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| To the moſt Noble and Incomparable pair of Brethren, 
A LEI A M. Earl of Pembroke, &c. Lord Chamberlain to the 
| | Kings moſt Excellent eMajeſlie 


A oy P HILIP Earl of Montgomery, &c. Gentleman to His e14a- 
'2  Teſties Bed-Chamber, Both Knights of the moſt Noble Order of 
the Garter, and our. ſingulargood Logos. 


| Right Honourable, 
KWEX 1711/7 we fludy to be thankfuli in our particu- 
WEE /ar, for the many favours we have received 
BAS rom your LL, we are falnupontheill for- 
fume, to RL two the moſt arver ſe things that can 
be, fear, andrashneſſe in the enterpriſe, and fear of 
the fuctceſSe.For,when wwe value theplaces your H.H. 
ſuſtain, we cannot but know their dignity greater, 
than todeſcend to the reading of theſe trifles : and, 
while we name them trifles, we have deprivd our 
ſelves of the defence of our Dedication. But ſince your 
L.L. have beenpleas dio think theſe trifles ſomething 
heretofore, and haveproſecuted both them, and their 
Authour lrving, with ſo much favour : we hope,(that 
they out-lrving him, and henot having the fate, com- 
mon:with ſome, to be Executor to his own writmgs) 
you will uſe the ſame indulgence toward them, you 
have done unto their parent. There is a great diffe- 
rence, whether any Book chooſe his Patronesr, or find 
them : T his hath Gs both. For, ſo much were your 
L.L. likings of the ſeqgral parts, when they were 
ated, as before they were publiched,the Volume askd 
to be yours. We have but collefted them, and done an 
| A 2 office 


+'Bks Epiſtle Dotiontwry, 


office: to the dead, to procure his Orphanes, Gura- 


dians;without ambition either of ſelf-profit,or fame: 

only to keep the memory of ſo worthy a Friend and 
Fillou alive, as was our Shakeſpeare, by humble 
offer of his Playes, to your moſt Noble Patronage. 

Hherem, as we have juſtly obſerved, no man to come 
near your L.L. but with a kind of religious addreſs; 
it hath been the height of our care, who are the Pre- 
ſenters , to make the Preſent worthy of your H.H. 
by the Perfettion. But, there we muſt alſocrave our 


abilities to be conſidered, my.Lords. We cannot goe. 


beyond our own powers. Countrey hands reach forth 
Milk, Cream, Fruits,or what they have: and many 
Nations (we have heard ) that hadnot Gummes and 
Tncenſe, obtained their requefis with a leavened 
Cake; It was no fault to approach their gods, by 
what means they could: And the moſt, though mean- 


eſt of things,are made precious, when they are dedjica- 


ted toT emples. [Inthat name therefore, we moſt hum- 
bly conſecrate to your H.H. theſe remains of your 


ſervant Shakeſpeare; that what delight i is in them, - 


may be ever your L. L. the reputation his, and the 
faults ours,sf any be committed by a pair ſocareful to 


shew their gratitude both to the  Iroing,and the dead, 
as is 


 Fohn Heminge, 
Henry Condell. 


Your Lordships moſt bounden 


To the great variety of Readers. 


*y \D ot Rom the moſt able » U0 him that can-but 
aANez pc. Thereyouare numberd, VVe 
SI badrather you were weigh'd. Eſpe 

— cl, whenthe fate of all Books de- 
pends upon your capacities: and not of your 
heads alone , but of your Purſes. V Vell, itis 
now publick, and youwill ſtand for your priv1- 
ledges, we know: 70 read, and cenſure. Doe lo, 
but buy it fir #; that doth beſtcommend a Book, 
the Stationer ſayes. Then, how oddeſoever your 
brains be, or your wiſdomes, make your filience 
the ſame, and {pare not. Iudge your {1x-penny 
worth, your shillings worth, your five shillings 
worth at a time, or higher, ſo youriſe to thejuſt 
rates,and welcome. But, whatever you do, Byy, 
Cenlure will not drive a Trade, nor make the 
Jack goe. And though you be a Magiſtrate of 
Wit , and fit on the Stage at Black-Fryers, or 
the Cock-prz, to arraign Pl/ayes daily,know, theſe 
Playes have had their trial already,and ſtoodout 
all Appeals; and do now come forth quitted ra- 
ther by a Decree of Court, then any purchas'd 
Lettersof Commendation. 

It had been a thing, we confeſle, worthy to 
have been wiſhed, that the Author himſelf had 
livd to haveſet forth, and overſeen his own 

 FHIritings; But finceit hath been ordain'd other- 
wile 


To the great variety of Readers. 
wiſe, and he by death departed from that right, 
we pray you donotenvy his Friends, the office 
of their care, and pain, to have collected and 
publiſh d them; & ſo to have publish'd them, as 
where ( before) you were abusd with divers 
ftoln, and ſurreptitions Copies, maimed and de- 
formed by the frauds & ſtealths of injurious /m:- 
poſtors, that exposd theni: even thoſe, arenow 
offer d to your view cured, and perfect of their 
limbs; and all the reſt, abſolutein their numbers 
aS he conceived them. bo, as he wasa happy 
imitator of Nature, was a molt gentle expreſser 
ofit. His mind and hand went together: And 
what he thought, he uttered with that caſineſs, - 
that we have ſcarce received from him a blot in 
his Papers. But it is not our Province, whoonly 
gather his //orks, and give them you to praiſe 
him. It is yours that read him. And there we 
hope, to your divers capacities, you will find e- 
nough, both to draw,and hold you: for hiswwi7 
 cannomore lie hid, then it could be loſt.' Read 
him, therefore; and again, & again: Andifthen 
you do not like him, ſurely youare in ſome ma- 
nifeſt danger, not teunderſtand him. And ſowe 
leave you to other of his frzends, who, if you 
need,can be your guides: if you need themnot, 
you can lead your ſelves,and others. And ſuch 


Readers we wish him. TT 
T. Heminge. H. Condell. 
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To #1 Mei 1077-of the deceaſed Authour - 
Mr: VNYBELAM Sir KKESPEARE. 


(ENS i\ \ S yin) *r 

2p Jake(Peare: oticngt, thy. pious Fellows. give 
The Wd arkiethy 1 orksby which,out-live 
' Thy TombyghyName wut: when tharſtone rent, 


And Tamadifalues ys Stratford LM, onument 
Here wwe alive shall view thee fill. This Book, 


I hen Braſs and pps fade, hall make thee look 
Frexhfo. I err Pofterith I. 
Shall 58's e's "+ NEW) 5 think Ls prodigie 


dvark iea107 PASS 647 ry Lane,cach Verſe... 
_ shall revive, r edeem thee Waak th 14 Herſe. 


2 , I OY 
M6 BAL eliengs ar; think thee dead 
Fe; A) 1 e he }þ Fi, 
 (Abeneh ai 7; nine, Ber be Þ 


p $40 
Paſſions of IoFe GM 
Or till Thear oh 


Thanwhenth halle 
Tildgbs/c F111 an A 0 ; Bf 


Shall with more fire, 4 FEE be ex wth "8 
Be ſure, our Shakeſpeare, thou canſt never die, 


But crown'd with Lawrell, live eternally, _ 
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FI9 to 0 ſee 

SP T7 he truer Image and a livelier he 

Turn Reader. - But, obſerve his Comick vam,s 
Laugh, and proceed next to aTragick firain, 

T hen weep; Sowhen thou find ſt /ww0 contraries, 
Two different paſSions from thy rapt ſoul riſe, 
$2y, (who alone.effett fuch wonders could) 


Rare TG zo the life thou dofi behold.” 


@ Peator, #4 Life Sho ow 
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Ti 0 the e Memory of My. W. Shakeſpeare. 


| \\ wonder (Shakeſpeare) that thou went fl fo 


From hs V TVs [ds-Stage, to thi Graves-Tyiing: 


'To0m. , ©. CET, GIAN." 
Ie thoughtt thee Jead ,but this tt Worth, 


Tells thy Spectators, t tha tthou. -mrvognm forth. 


An Ators Art,” 


Toenter with applauſe. ) 
fo bo Gage kioe,(* 10s 


Can d Ye, and. GE 
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"1." nibthbus a 
Bil Tent fethn Iarinings tobe. F/T; TIN 


*Trv(trwe andall-uens fuffr age. Buttheſe wayes 
For ſeeleffeworantg0n theſemay tight. . 
Or blind Aﬀettibm;uhbichdath nere advance. 


A little further, tomake thee a room- 


_ And art alzve ill, white thy Book doth live. , 
& \ en ad ave have wits to read, pike praiſe tage. 
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70 Srax(Bhaknſpeate owrhy Name, 
mpte.ts thy BooksandFame: 


\oYamzitberManzzr Muloranpraiſe Mauch. 
W/ere not the:paths [ nicant unto thy praiſe: 
 Yhich, Phy GE foutdsratheſt, i = Ehobt; 


T hetruthd\eut gropesjandurgeth all by chance; 
Ororaftymialice, wiht pretend this privifes 
"And iÞinktoruine;\tuherett ſeem d to raiſe. 
Theſeare,as ſome infamous Baud,orHhore,\ nioxe? 

Shouldpratſe aMativon: > Hhat could hurt her 
But thou artiptuefaagainſi them. and indeed 
"<Above thts Fanta of them, or the need. 
{ therefore-will begin. Soul bf the Age! _ 
T he applauſe! delight! the wonder of our Stage | 
My Shakeſpeare'riſe 5 14vill not odgee the by 


- eB or be Selenlen or bid Beaumont ic 


Thou art'a Monument without a Tomb; 


_& OR 7088. 


Tha Ihor vilrheolfenigdiais earruſes; 5113 ot 
+ Treat tubrbereut but ifpropor tion d. "Muſes: 
For if I thoght mysfudgenient wenedfyears, = 
 Thouldcommit ; thee ſurely with thy Peers, 
 EMmethboedfar thowdidft our Liky onteehdie wade ts: 
Df fprrowne Kid; or Marlow: Joo Foo Link: ; 
And thoughthou hadſtſmalll atin&EveſtGieck 
.. From thence'ro honour thees: Ituaull not feek 
For names;"but calhforth than. ringsichylus 
Euripides; and Sophocles our IX A's SN 
Paccuvius Accum fc Cordova, \*x D 
\ Tofive acai, tobiar\thyBuskitnzreads"\ 
And #hake a Stage: Orjeles rhy Socks WAA WY 
022 Greaue thee alonefor whe FR rs og 
HM Of all, that inſulent Greece; or hanghty $400 
four forth, or fince tid from their ashescome. 
Triumph, my'Britains\thourhayt one-to-show,\ 
 Toxphomall Scenes vf Europe xongge oave. 
Fe wvas not" of an age.,"\but"for piaiwe, IEEE 
Andall theMu S5, > fil awere in their prime 
I hen like Apollohe canie forth toxvarm. 
Oar ears, or like a Mercury to charm! 
N ature her ſelf was proud of Þ1s delignes,, TY 
Andyoy do wear the areſſing of h1s Lines! 
Which were ſo richly ſpun,.and woven ſo fit » 
As, fe mce, she will pouchſafe.1 no other wit, 
The.merry'G reck, tart Ariſtophanes . 
_ Neat Terence, oy Phutus, now notpleaſe ; 
But 
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4 But Apagiaives, and teſevted lie” 
eAs they werenotof Natures family. 
Tet muſt [not grove Nature all: Thy Ave, 

_Myigentle Shakeſpeare mf enjoy a part. 
For thyugh the Poet's matter Nature be, 

His _ doth give the Fashion. - And, that he; 
Who caſts to write a living line, muft ſweat, 

(Such as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
Upon the'Muſes c Anvile: turn the ſame, 

( And himſelf with it) that he thinks to frame ; 
Or for the Lawwrel, he may gaina ſcorn, 

For a good Poet”*s made; as well as born. 
And fuch wert thou... Look how the Fathers face 
Lives in his Iſſue; even forthe race 
Of Shakeſpear.s mind;and manners brightly shines 

In his well corned, and true filed lines : 
Ineachof which, heſeems to chake a Lance, 

As brandish t at the eyes of Ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of Avon! what a ſight it were 
To ſee thee m our water yet appear , 
And make thaſe flights upon the Banks of Thames, 

That ſo did take Eliza, and our lames! 

But ſtay, 1 ſee thee in the Hemiſphere 

bon! dand'made a Conſtellation here ! 
Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 

Or influence, chide;or chear the drooping Stage, 

_ Whieh, ſince thy flight fromhence, hath mournd like 
<Ind bd pars day;but for thyVolumes /ight.| night, 
©» 


BEN, Jounsok .. © 


On NO My: SrARB6PBARE, wh 
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Sh Mind refleting agesp paſt, whoſe legs 
Was Andequalſurface.can make things appear” 

Diſtant a*Phouſand years, and OR: 
 Themrin theirlively coloursjuſtextent); 
To out-run ha#ty Time, retrive the Fatess\ Soviet 
Rowle back the Heavens, blow opethe iron Gates 
OfDeathand Lerhe, where (confuſed) lie. 
Great heaps ofruinous Morraltty... 
In that deep'duskie dungeon-to diſcern - 
A-Royal-Gho#t from Churles; By artto learn 
'The Phy/tognomie of ſhades; and giVE.. 
Theniſuddain birth, wondring how off hey! = 
What ſtory coldly tells, what Poerotain 

At ſecond hand, and; pz#ure without brag &# 
| Senſelefleandſouleteſſe shows:: Togivea ny 
(Ample and true with life) voice, action, aw Ir't, 
As Plato's year, and new Scene of the world, 
_ Them unto us,or ustothem:had hurld. 
 Toraiſe our ancient Soverargnes from their. Here 

[-. Make Xngr his Subjects, by exchanging werſe 
| Entivetheir pale trunks, that thepreſent. 4 
-  Tayesintheir zo, and'tremblesat thriy rages. 


b. _ Yetſoto temper paſſion, thatour-ears: 
L Take pleaſurein.theirpam; Andeyesin i tears! 


SH, —_—_ rep and inule, fearful at plots ſoſad);' 
RY Then 


Then laughing. at our fear; abit and FLY 

To be abusd, affected with. that iruth 

X.Vhich we perceive is falſe; pleasd in that ruth 

At which weſtart; and by elaborate play 

Torturidand tickled; by acrab-like way 

Tim e paſt made paſtime, and in uglyAort 

Diſgces ging\up.his ravaine-for our ſport 

EI V Vhile the PlebeianImp from lotty. throne, 

Creates andrules aw»r/4, and works upon 

Mankindby ſecret engines; 'Now to move 

A chilling pity, thena rigorous /ove - 

To ſtrike up and itroak- down, both zoy andire; 

To ſteer th*affeGions; and by heavenly fire 

Mould usanew. Stoln from our ſelves----c- 
Thisand much more which cannot be expreſt, 

But b himſelf, his rogue and his own breſft, | brain 

VVas Chokrfoedren freehold, which his cunning 

Improv'd by favour of the nzne-fold train. 

TheBuskind uſe, the Comick 2xeen, the grand 

'Andlowder fone of G/zo;.nimble hand, 

Andnimbler footof the melodious pair, 

The Silver voiced Lady; the moſt fair - 

 Calliepe, whoſe ſpeaking ſilence daunts;. ' 

And she whoſe praile. the heavenly body chaunts. 
Theſe jointly woo'd him, envying one another 

(Obey'dby all as Spouſe, but lov'd as brother) 
And wrought a curious robe of fablegrave, _ 

Freſh'\green;'and pleaſant yellow, red moſt brave, 


And conſtant blew, eld ammloantitel white, = 
The lowly Ruflet, and the Scarlet bright; 
Brancht My embroydered like the painted Spring 
Each leafe match'd withaFlower,and each ſtring 
Of golden wire;each line of filk; thererun: 
1ralian works whole thred the Siſters ſpun; 
 Andtheredidfing, orſeem to ling, the choice 


A 


. » Birds of a foreign note and various voice. 


Here hangs a moſSey :Rock,.there playes a faire 
But chiding Fountain ourled ::; Not the azre, 
Nor Clouds, nor Zhunder, but were living drawn 
Not out of common: Tzffany or Lawn. 
But fine materials, which the uſes know 
And onely know the Countries where they grow. 
Now when they could no tonger him enjoy 

In mortal garments pent; Death\may deſtroy. 

They ſay his body, but his Verſe shall live 
And more then'Nature takes; our hands shall give. 
Tnaleſſe Volume, butmore ſtrongly bound | crownd 
Shakeſpeare shall breathe and ſpeak, with Laurel 
Which never fades. Fed with Ambrofian meat 
Ina well-lined yeſture rich and neat | zf, 
$9 with thier Robe they cloathe him, bid him avear 
For time shall never ſtain, nor envy tear it. 


The friendly admirer of his 
Endowments, 


PF. CM. S. 
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| W tHat need my Sbakeſprare fonhishonour d 

AAS bones, + oy 

Thelbourcf an Apesian: piled Fd gireh's 

Orthabhis hatloWd Reliquesſhould be hid 

Undera Starre-ypointing Pyramid? 

Dear $0niok\demory; great Heir.ot Fame, . _ 

V'Vhat- needſt thouſuch dull witneſle of thy 
Name ? 

Thouin ourwonderand aGanihment 456 

Haſt built thy felfailaſtirig « Monument : \.' \ 

For whil{t:to 5 chr ahawwc _ Now-endeavouring 
Art. 99015! DHIO! 

Thy ealie numbers flow, ad that cach | part, 

Hath fromthe leaves of thy unvalued Bock. 

Thoſe: Deplire: Lines with deep, Znprefiſorr 
took. 

Then thon _ fadey: of het ſelf bercaving,” 

Doſt make us Marble with too much con- 
ceiving),\ 

Ando Sepulcher”d' in ſuch pomp doſt lie, 

Fhat Kings for ſuch aTomb would wish to die.; 
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U, [Don the Lines mo Vas | among 5 cenick 


EaHoſc hands, which "AY {d "_ bt now 
Bs ang wring 
Yow:Brizames brave; tot done ae) aFhake- 
 ſpeares dayes; 294 
His dayesaredonre/th okhatraade the dainty Play 
VViidth hide thoUpebe ot Hedvin arid:Earth 
—_ rh {gs $ HR 7-9T1672 $19 J 
Dry dis that Yep] 18t eTheſpian ring, 
Taind all:to in dry and: Phebix Clouds his 
- Rayes: JOY 
That Cars char Gofiinnon beſtick tholeBays, 
V Vhicherown thin voctllithniPbees Ms. 
If Tragedies might any Prologue have! 
All thoſe he made , would ſcarce make ene to 
!thist' NA | ON 21 JC CAL 5 5r}65 £ | 
VVhereFaniemenrchiat he goneisto theGravd, 
(Deaths publick Tyring-houſe) the Niorots is; 
For though his Line of Lite went ſoonabout, 
_ PETS HL near in 
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T, eV Vorks 0 fW Willia * OT INE cantaining 
all his Comedies, Elforier , and Tragedies : 
Truely fet forth according to their 
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The narnes ofthe <princip eAﬀors 1n all 
"theſe Playes 


20 Up $ Jakes Samuel Gilburne, 
424 2 Rich. Burbage. Robert Armin. 
| hn Hemmings .' \H/illiam Oftler. 
AuguFine Phillips. |Nathan Field. 
William Kempt.. Tohn Underwood. 


Thomas Poope.” at m i Nicholas Tooley. 
George Bryan. a | Fillion Eccleſtone. 
Henry C onlell. wa © FDoſeph Taylor. 
William $1 he... -- 3... {Robert Benfield. 
Rey Cowly E:-28 Robert Gonge. © 
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of Coronet: Conn,» Hiſter 
| 1 ragtdier contained in this] 300k n 
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| (Thelife of King Henry 5. 
The two Gentlemen of The firſt part of King 
LVerons. cc Henry, the 6... _ --- 
The Merry "Wives of The, ſecond part of King 
Windſor. Henry _ wo 
Meaſure fordkeaware\'.:1 
The Comedy of Kr 
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The Merchant of Yen;; 
 Asyou likeWts%"\ Wh 
The taming,c 
 Allsy well _—_ 
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F 
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; Scent Ma cat 
A SA eee ſhawker and Li deving beard: | or our office : yet again ? What do' you here Sta) we 
Enter Rat; and 4 Ar wanwe; {12:7 | give o're and drown, -havg.yo4-a mind to, ftok ? 
FEALY Sebaſ. A pox & your —— you bowling), $25,740 
7 Ir ox mous, inchafitable Dog..- 
Dd© nor i] Botreſ, Work you then, 
: _ Here Miter: What hoet Amth. Harig 5m _—_ wake; joialent Mona 
'> gf. Good: Speak 0. th? Mariners: } maker ; ; e-are-lefſe to be 'drown'd-then'thou aerSagen 
' ron nr or 'We-Fun our 5 a. = Gone. Fle warrant: him -f5r. drowni 
bu veſtirre, þ. | Ship were'mo ſtronger then, 2- Ng as Gon lea 
| : | da A ." Enter jp SAL | | an unftanched wench, _. - > y 2 
| $ |  Boteſ, Lay hera bold , ah Id, ſet he 
f Boteſ. wy hearts, cheerely, cheerely. my- heans: to Sea Fu nes r - RAD _— f 
. yare, yare : ake in_the_t9paſmil: Tend to tht Maſters #74 H1 
whiſtle : Blow call thou burſt hy wind, if room Enough. "ou MAGA wet. | 
Mar. Altoſt, to prayers, to prayetiall 16 
Enter Aluſe, eto Fertngndn, Loy We muſt our pure be m - 
r | 9, Ihe King, cr; at Prayen aſt chem, 
+ tbl od Boje- Gain heve- care : wher's the Ma-| {Sr our cles a5 theirs, - | CS 
I fter > Play the Sebaſ. T'mout of Daren. Tb 
5 Beef, Lpiry oe Gees low, wot” | ._ 4». Weaxe meerly cheated of our lives by drunkardh 
if Anch, Where is the Malter; Boſon 2» |): This wide-chopr-raſcaf, would thou' might Jie Agr 


Beteſ}, Doc you net. hear: bim.? you, marre our 1abour og te ting FE 


| _ your ay wo fie dos offi "DE: Rogm. | Though every drop.of water fware on EL | 
yn Who ohe | Sea 15; <n.C iy pa cares theſe roa- And gape: ws wid'lt to glut him. A confuſed noſe wit thin.) | 


| Mercy ontis;. 
| fil uble 
=_ for the name _ King ?: to Cabine ; ſilence: tro We lit, we folic, Exit hp wite, of ciildren . 3, 

| Gere, Good:yer: a *ehom thou haſt hs arewell brother : weyſplit, we ſolir, we ſplit, : 

Boteſ. a more. love chen my.ſelf,.. You are] ff E<v5 ll fk with King,” \0 ff 
wy: cpemene. theſe Elements to-fi- Seb, Let's rake leaye'of him, Bob. 
earn Ll "the | _Gonz,, Now woutdT: give 2 thouſand furlongs of Sa]. 

ſ *| for an_ Acre of barren -ground* Long heath ; Brown 
| 7 A it J « a and.make vour: fires, a perm ;the Wis ab; ye be done, | in 
© | me i v'&{0; rs wy a dex dip death. TH 
© - the.” 


- - HH { +: Down, with: the top- laſt; yore loves vcr 
- _ {fo mnibns Es 


The F Sting Souls w 
By fry bo 
No' more amazement : Tell your kn heart, 
There's no harm don 
Mira, O wo, the dy 
Proſ. No harm,” £ 
I have done nothing, but in care of thee 


__ 


(Of thee my = we Lo my __ who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, n 
Of whenceI am : nor that Tam OO ny 
Then Proſpero, Maſter ofa full poor cell, 
And thy no greater Father, 
-. CHird, Moreto know ! // © 
Did neyer meddie with my changis 

- Prof, 7Tis'time 
| I ſhould inform thee farther : Lend thy hand 
And luck m y Magick garment'fror me : So; 
Lye there ny + wipe thou thitie eyes; have cdrnfort, 
Theditefall tyktacte of the wrack, which coraghed 
The very yixne of compaſſion in che , 
I have with ſich compaſſion in micie Arc 
So ſafely ofd thar there is no ſoalz 


4 


No not fo nitich petdicion 45an hiir 

Betide to any creature in the veſſel 

Which thou heard'ſt cry , which thou cow "=P 
Sit down, for thod truſt "How Know firther., 


pu hope M. 


Mira, al ge 
Begun to te me I 
And me-to Nie boorlefſ 
Concludin o, ſtay :-not we. 

Prof. The hour's now come. , Fs 
| The very minute bids thee ope thine ear , 

Obe,qnd be attentive. Canſt tho remember 

before we came unto this-Cell-? 
| I doe not think thou canſt, for then thou was't not 
Out three years old, 
<diray, Certaml Sir,I can, , 
Prof. B y what > by any ather huſe ; or perſon ? 
Of any thing/the-Image, tell me, that 
Hath ep with thy rewembrance, 
| Afiira, *Tis farre off. . 
And-rather like a dream, then an, affyrance 
That my.zemembrance warrants : 'Had I not 
mer once, that tended me >. _, 

Th 3 and moje, Miranda : Bur how i 15 it 
That this in cby mind ? What ſeelt thou elle - 
In the dark bac and Abyſme of Time ? 
If chou' t-ere thouccam'ſt here, 
How thou cam'ſt here thou 
- Mira, But DS: al) = . 

Prof, Twelye year ſince (Ara ye year ſince, 
Thy Father was the __ of hs: and 
yt ow x Poor-” \ 


v4 


i 


_.LBeſo 
* Tofallt 


- | Of 


; Toy 


| Awak'd an evill nature; # 


(| Like a good parent, did beget of hj 
- | Afalſhood in coma ns 


| He. was ihdved the Diike, otit o'h? itution 
Andexecutinig 'th* curivirdface of 


| St "his Got 


O Yah: 


. Mrs. ws 3h d, 
LT as, oft ep Lhe en'syouts, p. 

Tio aro brane 2 pleaſe you, farther ; 
Prof. My Brother and thy Uncle, call'd Arnthoni : 


i pmay thee mark me, that a Gay, ſhowd 
—_ he, 

Id I loy put 
of my 


-The ime, 


ofers - 


Through all the Fgno nories it was the firſt, | 
"TJAnd Ne the prime Duke, being To repied 


TH Regiry bY he Liberall Arts, 
2 dark + thoſe being all my fludy, 
] The Teqny == Icaft upan my Brother 


= © ta th Ra grew ftranger, being i FR | 


Rndies, thy falſe 
Dore #3 Kan > ) 

marg — moſt heedfully, 

Pro ing once fe how's 
How to deny rap Whom Cadyance, ED, 
To traſh for 6yer-toppjng 3 hew created g-=/ al 
The eredtures rhat were mine; I ſay, or 

Oreffe new form'd'em ; Having both th 
Officer, and office; ſer all hearts o'h, 
To what tune pleas'd his car, that now h& 
The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunck , ; 
And fick*t my verture ot on't : ;Thouanend rice) 
<Mira, 'O 260d Sir, I doe. . eo 16) 
'Prof. 1 pra 


I thus oi Am" rp world! 


ES 


y thee mark he + 
ends, all dedicated 
ring of my mind! « 


fe; ant rhe 


;| With that, which bite by bens bc 


Ore-priz'd all popular rate : : in my falſe Brother, 
ard my cruſt; 


As my truſt was, which xdindeedito limir 5 , 
A'confidence ſans bound. He being thus Lorded 
Not onely with what'my revenue yielded, 

Bur what my power might elſe exact, Like ofie , 
Who havirig into truth: dy telling of it, 

Made ſuch . Aririer'cf Yis Mettiory 

To credit his own lie, he did believe - 


wm th a pyEtogitive® : Hietice his Athbi longrowing : 
ear? 
Ons Y olrr tale, Sir, would etire deaftieſſe, 
[; Fol no Schreen between this part he plaid, 

And+hitn/he plaid it'f6r, he riceds will be 
Abſolute #13114in, Me(poor ttinn) my Library 

kedome large cnough - of temporall - {pe 
Bc thin ine r16w incapable. "C8n | 


(Ac 8 was TER Tok Fray 


Td #ife 

Ot tohis' vo yt agen au ) 
ne yetnbowed #M1I# 
Ts Much ignoble Roop ping, EEO 
| Mira, Oh the 


"Prof. Mark nin, unde Geneve | 


Tf this 'be'a Btother, oh 
[70 Ny Gthnthios; | "eq! 
— 


£ 
/ _ 
gt # Lat ” 
0 _— eee ee tt eng 
x 
; \ OW 
F | 
_ j 
- pet 
SIHLC Ly rirw 
A - - 
3” % 
. «44 Lt! " 
© + QOHT MUD. 
47 = 


> ing Enemy: - [: ns 1 

TE, NEAT my; brothens ſuits: ony7 5 
Which was, That he in lieu o'tpremaiſesgs; -': 7 +) 
Of hs wa know not how ouch; Txiburz 
Should preſently egtirpate me,and mine! i os 1-4 bn / 
Outof the Dukedome, and confer fair 


CS v 
F>"46 j 
. 


Millan, 1\:7 1 

Witch all thehonours, on my brothers hercon - 

A treacherous Army kvied, one mid-hight 

Fated to th* purpoſe, did Anthowo,open "oh tr 

The gates of {ulain,and ich? dead of darknelle; «1 

The Miniſters for th' purpoſe hurried thence -/' ||, 1/17 | 

Me, and thy crying ſelf, \ 57 10 in - 
Mir. Alack, forpity;;- © +5 yn 

not remembringhow | cri'drout then, , 

I Willcry it.o'ze again: it. is aching, | 

That wrings mine eyes £00'r.- mT 
Pro, Hear a little furthery . | 233545: bod 

And-then Ite bring thee to the preſent bulineſle it 51 V9 

Which nows ypon's without the which, this ftoxy .. 

Were moſt umpertinent. ' _ wgwf 

| Air, Wherefore did they not 

That hour deſtroy us? 

Pro, Well demanded, wench -© - . 

My tale proyokesthþag queſtion :Dear, they durſt not;}.'-. 

”s dear the loye my people bore me : nor {ct _—_ 

' FA mark ſo bloady.on the bufineſle ; but 

With colours fairer, painted their foul ends, 

n few, they hurried us aboard a Bark, . 
'Bore us ſome ; to Sea, where they. prepared, 
Arocten carkafe of a Burt, not rigg'd, 

Nor tackle, nor ſail, nor maſt, the very. rats | 
nſtin&ively have.quit itz There they hoiſt us. 

To cry to thi Sex, that roar'd to us 5 to.fagh 
Te. ch'Winds, whoſe pity fighing back again 
{Pidusbut loving wrong- © ._ _- 

* Mir. Alack; what trouble 
Was1 then to you ? 7 
Pre, O,aChenubin | 
Thou was't chat did preſerve me 3 Thou 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have deck't the Sea with drops full ſalt , 
Under my bucthen groan'd, which rais'd in png 
An undergoing ſtomack, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mir. How cawe we aſhore? 
Pro. By provide divine, 
$omefood, we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, | ; 
t of his Charity, (who being then/appointed 
fer of this deſign) did give us, with * ' [-\ 
ich garments, lingens, Ruffs, apd neceſlarics: 
hich fince haye Reeded much, ſo of his gencleneſle 
athas: I loy:d my Books,hefurniſhd me 
rom mine own. Library, with yolumes, that | 


I prize above; bs. Ml 

" "2Lir, Would 1 might | | 
t ever ſee thatiman,” - . | | 
Pro, Nowl ariſe, | 
Sie Rill, and hear the laſt of oux Sea-ſorrow: 


wn 
* i 


IJ 


didſt ſmile , 


Here in this and we arriv'd, and here | "0 

Haye I, thy Schoot-maſter, made thee more profit 
ea other Princeſle can, thac have more tine 
or vainer hours; and Tutors, not ſo carcfull, 
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'! | Now in the Waſte, the Deck, in-every Cabin, 


/ | And fight out-running were nat ; the fire and:cracks 


] Bur felt a Feayer of the madde, and plaid 


| *| With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
] And all the Devils are here, 


| Bur was nat this nigh 


{In an odde Angle of the Ile, and firing, 
1Hisarms in this ſad knot, 


For (till ris hearingin my mind 3-your reacons | 1 
For raiſing this Seg-floga du 1) 1 1100 
Pro, Know thus far forgh..t/, 


By accideny/moſt Ridnge, bountifull Fortunt 2 gt 
(Now my dear Lady) hath mine cnemies« ww»: : 


Brought to this ſhore: And by-my, preſcierics _ .: 

I find my &taih doth. depend upon 1; | 

A moſt auſpitious ſtar, whoſe tafluence 

If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes:! | 

Will: oyer afcet droop': Here ceaſe mare queſtions, 

Thou art inclin'd'to fleep: ''tis a good dulnefle, 

And gine 38 way tI know thou canſt not chuſe 3! - 

Come awgy, Sexyant, come! ; I am ready now , | 

Approach my Ariel, Come; - Enter Ariel, 

Ari, All hail, great Maſter, grave” Sir, hail [ come 

To anſwer thy beſt pleafure ;- be'ir to fly, | 

To ſwim, to dive into the fire + to ride 

On the cur'd clowds : to: thy ſtrong bidding, task 

Ariel, and albbis Quality, | 

Pre, Halt thou, Spirit, | 

Perfojtu'd eo point, rhe Tempeſt that I bad thee, 
Arc Togvery Artjzcle, 

I boarded the Kings ſhip : now on the Beak,” 

I flam'd amazement, ſarhetirhes I'ld divide 

And'burn in many places; on the top-maſt , 

, The Yards and Bore-ſprit, would I flame diſtinQly , 

Then meet, apd joyt. Faves Lightning, the precurſers / 

O *th dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentarie: 


Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 

Seem to belicge, and make his bold wayes tremble, 

Yea, his dead Trident ſhake, zivt1 
Pro, My brave Spirit, 

Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coy! 

Would not infe& his reaſon ? 

Ar, Not a ſoul 


Some tricks of deſperation ; all but Mariners 
Plung*din the foaming bryne, and quit theveſlcll ; « 
Then all a fire with me;rhe Kings ſon Ferdinand 


Was the firſt man that leapt ;-cxi'd hell 1s empty, 
Pro, Why that's my ſpirit ; 


ore ? 

Ar, Cloſe by, my Maſter. 

Pro, But are they (eArie!) lafc ? 

Ar, Not a hair periſhed ; 
On their ſuljaining garnients not a blemiſh, .. 
But freſher then before : and as thou badſt me, 
In troops I haue diſpers'd them *bout the Ile : 
"The Kings ſon hayeT landed oy himſelf, ., 
Whom I left cooling of the Aire with ſighs, 


Prq, Of the Kings ſhip, 

The Mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 

And all the reſt o'th* Fleet? / 

|; Ar. Safely in harbour { 

Is the Kings ſhip, in the deep Nook, where once 
Thou call'd& me up as midnight to fetch devy || c 
From the (till-yext Bermoothes, thert ſhees bid, 
The Mariners.all under hatches flowed, 7 - 
Who, with a Charm joyn'd to their ſuſfetedavgur 


| Air Heavens hank you for And now 1 proy you Sr, 


J—_ 


| 


[ haye left aſleep 200d-tos ſhe eſt Ore? FN 
| PD | 
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| (WhichI diſpersd) theyall fave mer again 
: n= yo ) dey all tve 
nd (; home for Naples, - * 
ig thacth — King ſhip aracks 


- 
«te Proton Se 


his rear perion 
hag ng Ariel, thy _ 
ExaQtly is perform'd 3 but there's more work: 
What is the time 0'th* day ? | 
Ar, Paſtthe mid ſcaſon, 
Pro,  Atleaft two Glaſſes + the time *ewixt (is wa now 
Muſt by us both ve ſpent moſt preciouſly. - +: - 
Ar, Is there more toyl > Since thou doft giveme paing 
Let me remember thee what:thou haſt pa 
| Whichis not yer perforin'd me. 


ta. 4.16 th. 


I TTo TO upon Lake damn; ct 
not 


| ns artiy'd, ani] hed thee, hit cape h 
e 


again ut\doe : "ir was Aﬀt,! 
Pyne, and let the& out?” * FI: 
Ar. I thank thee Matter, 29d, 
Pre, IFzhou mort thtirnur', T will rafan Oak 
And peg thee in hiskno rape 
Thou haſt howP'd away twelve wines,” 4 
eAr. Pardon, Maſter. 
Aye corrſÞondenttoeoimnand \" $4. wits 
And doe my ſpritin ©. ay ot 
Pro, Dok: and her o pro dayee”, OR, win 6-1 
[ will diſcharge thee. - padre 


Pro, How now ? moodie 3- 

| Which is't thou canſt demand Þ 

Ar. My Liberty. 

Pro, 'Before the time be out ? nv more : 
7 Ar, I prethee , A 
{ Remcmber I have done thee worthy ſervice, 

| Told thee no lyes, made thee no miſtakings, ſerv'd 
| Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou id Pen 
To bate me a full year, 

Pro, Dot thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? Ar, No. 

Pro, Thou do'lt: & thinkeſtit much to tread hy Ooze 
Of the ſalt deep ; 

To run upon the ſharp wind of the North, 
To doe me buiineſſe in the veines of th earth 
When it is 'bak'd with froſt, 

eAr. 1 doe not Sir, 

Pre. Thou licſt, malignant Thing : baſt thou forgot 
The fowl Witch S yeorax, who with Age and Envy -+ 
Was grown into a Hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? | 

; r, No Sir. * 

Pro, Thou haſt : where was ſhe gen 'tell me : 

Ar. Sir, in Argier, 

Pro, Oh, was ſhe ſoz I muſt 
Once ina meneth recount what thou haſt bin , 

Which thou forgerſt, This. damn'd Witch Sycorav 

For miſchicfs manifold, and ſorcerics terribte 

To enter humane hearing, from Arpier | 

Thou know't was baniſh'd : for one $ ching {be did 

They would not cake her life :-Is not this true?" Mr; I Sir, 

Pro, This blew ey'd hag was hither brought with 
And hete was lefc by th* Saylors;thou my ſlave, ( child, 
As thou reportſt thy ſelf, was then her ſervant, 

And, for thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 

To a& her earthy and abhotd commands , 

| Refuſing her grand hcſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

B y help « of her more potent miniſters, 

And jn her moſt inmictigable rage,” 

Into: a cloyen Pyne-{ within which rift 

Imp: iſon'd, they did'ſt painfully remain 

A dozen years : within which ſpace ſhe di'd; 

 fAnd left thee there : Where thou” didft IR groans 
As faft as Mill-wheels ftrike : Then was this Tland 
(Saye-for the Sun that he did lirtour here. -  - 

A frekelld whelp, hag-bory) hot Nenour'd me 

|A humane ſhape, 
. Ar, Yes: 4lrban her Gn. 

}/ Por, Dull thing, I ſay ſo: : be, that Caliban | 
{ Whom now Tkeep in ſervice, thou'beſt know 
What torrent I did find thee in; thy groans 


exir-angey Beares it as vtoimenc q a + 


niake.Woolyes howl, and:penetrate the breafts. | 
Þ7 | The reſt qh' Land, 


| Be ſubje& to no fight butthitie, and'iniae : inviible | * 


| 


| And ſhew 


Pro, Go make thy felf ike to a 


*ch*Sra,”””". 


Toey eye-ball elſe: go take this ſhape” * IM if 
And hither come in't : 90 : EOS - 
Wirth diligence. Pele. 


_ "Awake, dear heart awake, chou' haſt fie wad 
Awake, 

Mar, The firangeneſle of your ſtory, put 
Heavinefle in me, 

Pro. Shake it off : Come on , | by 
Well viſk Caliban, my ſlave, who never ys 
Yields us kind anſwer, 

Air. Tis a villain Sir, I doe not tore to look ol, 
Pro, But a8 ”tis 4 
We cannot miſſe him : he do's make our fire,” 4 n 

Fetch in*-our woud, and ſerves Offices '-_ | 
That. profit us : What hoa ſlave: C albas $1 
Thou Earth thou : ſpeak, | 

Cal. within, There's wood enough thi, | 

Pro, Come forthT ſay, there's other buſineſſe for rhe : 
Come thou Tortoys, when ? Enter Ariel like a water 


Fine apparition : my quaint Aral, Nymph. 
Heark in thine car. $9077 
Ar, My Lord, it ſhall be done, Exit. 


Upon thy wicked Dam z come forth. Enter Caliban.” 
Cal, As wicked dew, aSere my Mother bruſh'd 

Wirh.Ravens feather from unwholſome Fen . | 

Drop on yeu.both + A South-weft blow on yee, 

And bliſter you all o're, 


Side-ſtitches, that ſhall pen thy breath up, Urchins 
Shall for that yaſt of night, thar they may work © | 
All exerciſe on thee # thou ſhalt be pirich'd * 


Then Be that mad&em, / 

Gal, I muſt eat my dinner : | 
This If}and's mine by Sycorax my Mother , 
Which thon tak* from me : when thou camiſt firſt 
Thou ſtroak't me, & made much of me:would'ſt give me - 
Water with berries in't: and teach me how 
To name the digger Light, and tow the leffſe, | 
Thatburn by day and night : and then THoved thee, 
thee all the qualities o'&? Ile, 
The freſh Springs, Brine-pits barren place and fereill' 
Curs'd be I that I did ſo + All the Charmes * (14-3) 
Of Sycorax : Toads, Beetles, Bats light on yau : - 
For I ar all the SubjeRts that you have, | 
Which firſt was mine' own: King and here you yin 
In this fard\Rock, whites vou doe keep from we ' 


eAr. That's my noble Maſter: - © Ws lt o2M4 $ 
What ſhall I doe ? ſay-what ? what uit? Faces " gots 


" 
: 
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Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the Deyil himſelf | 


i Pro, For this be ſure, to > night thou ſhalt have cramps, 


As thick as honny-combe, each pinch more ſtinging f 
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Pre, Thou moſt lying ſlaye, | Thar the earth'owes + I hear it now above me, -. 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindnes : T have us'd thee' | Pros, The fringed Curtains of thine eye adyante;, 
(Filth-as thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee And ſay what thou ſee”ſt yond, 

In mine own Cell, till chou didft ſeek to violate | Mira. What i$'t a ſpirit ? 
| The honour cfmy childe, ' © ]Lord, how it look's abour : Bzlieve me fir; 

Cal. ' Oh ho, 6h ho, would't had been done : It carriesa brave forme, But *cisa ſpirit, - ER I 
Thou didſt prevent me, I had peopel'd elſe Pro. No wench, it cats, and fleeps,and hath ſuch Teniſes | 
This Iſle with Calibans, © As we have; ſuch, This Galtatit which thou ſceſt 

Mir, Abhorred Slaye, x; Was inthe wrack : and but hce's ſomething ſtain'q 
| Which any print of goodneſs will nbt take; With grief (that's beauties canker) thou might'ft call him 

Being capable of all ill : Ipittyed thee, A goodly perſon : he hath lolt his fellowes, | 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour And rays about to finde*em | | 
One thing or other : when thou didſt not (Savage) '4 Mvr. I might call him | 
Know thine own meaning ; bur wouldſt gabble, like A thing divine; for nothing natural 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes - I ever {aw ſo Noble. 

{ With Words that made them known : But thy vild race |. Pro. It goes on I ſee | 

( Tho thou didft learn ) had that int'c, which good natures | As my ſoul prompts it * Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'le free thee 
| Could not abide to be with; therefore wa'ſt thou - Within two dayes for this. b 
Deſeryedly confin'd into this Rock, who hadſt _ Fer. Moſt ſute the goddefle 
Deſerv*d more then. a priſon. On whom theſe ayres attend, Vorchſafe my priy'r 

Cal. You taught me Language, and my profit on't May know,if you remain upon this Iſland, 

Is, Iknow howto curſe: the red-plague rid you | And that you will ſome good inſtruction give 
For learning me your language, How [ may bear me here : my prime requeſt 
Pro, Hag-ſeed hence : (Which I do laſt pronounce) is (O you wonder) . 
Fetch us ith Fewel , and be quick thou'rt beſt - - If you be Maid, or no? 
To anſwer other bufinefle : thrug*ft thou ( Malice ) Hir. No wonder fir, 
If thou negle&'R, or doſt unwillingly But certainly a Maid, . 
What I command, Ile rack thee with old cramp's, Fer, My Language? Heavens : 
Fill all thy bones with Aches, make thee rore, I am the belt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy dyn, | Were I but where *tis ſpoken, 

Cal, No, *pray thee.  * Pro, How? the belt > 
I muſt obey, his Art is of ſuch pow?r, | What wer't thou if the King of Naples heard thee ? 
It would controll my Dan!'s god Serebes , Fer, Afingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
And make a vaſlaile of him, To hear Thee ſpeak of Naples : he do's hear me, 

Pro, Soflaye, hence, 6 Þ! þ tp And, that he do's, I weep : my ſelf am Naples, 

Emer Perdinand and Ariel , inuifeble playing & ſinging. | Who, with mine cyes (never ſince at cbbe) beheld 
Ariel's Song. Come unto theſe yellow ſands, The King ny Father wrack't. 
and then take hands : Mir, Alack, for mercy: 
Curt'fied when you have,and kit Fer, Yes faith, and all his Lords, the Duke of 21:1/a: 
the wild wav's whitt : | And his braye ſon, being twain, 
Foot it featly here and there, and ſweet Sprights bear Pro, The Duke of Millan | 
the burthen, «  Burthert diſperſedly, | And his moxe braver daughter,could controll thee, 
Hark, hark, bough-wawgh : the watch-Dogs bark, If now *twere fit to do't : At the firſt fight 
:  bough-wawgh, » They have chang'd eyes : Dilicate Ar:el , 
Ar, Hark, hark,l hiar the ſtrain of ftrutting Chamticlere, | [le ſet thee free for this, A, word good Sir , 
LEE cry cockadidle-dowe. [ fear you hxye done your ſelf ſome wrong : A word, 

Fer, Where ſhould this Muſick be?T'rh aireor th'earth? | - Afr. Why ſpeaks my father ſo urgently > This 
It ſounds no more; and ſure it waits upon 1 Is the third man that ere I ſaw : the firſt 
Some god *oth* Iland, fitting on. a bank , bed | That ere I ligh'd for : pitty moye my farther 
Weeping again the King my Fathers wratk. To be enclin'd my way. 

This Mufick crept by me upon the Warters , Fer, O, if a Virgin, - 
| Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion - { And your affeQtion not gone forth , Ile make you 

With it's ſweets ayre.:- thence I haye follow'd it . - The Quecn of Naples. | 
(Or it hath drawn me xather) but *ris-gone, OY: Pro, Soft Sir, one word more. Fucna 2s | 
| No, it begins again, E33 . They are both in eichers pow'rs : But this ſwift buſineſs 
| Arals Song;: Full fadom five thy Father lies , I muſt uneafie make; leaſt t05 light winning 
12. Of his bones are {arrall made : | - Make the prize light. One word more: I charge thee 
T hoſe are pearls that were his eyesg '- | That thou attend me : Thou do'ſt here nſurpe 
7%. + him that doth fade; © _ © The natne'thou,ow'{t not; and haſt put thy ſelf 
2952 2: But dat ) ſuffer a; Sra-change YECTTS Upon this Iſland, as aſpye, to Witi it 
WI: Into-famething tich,and ſtrange > ' -* (| From me, the Lord on'c 
' Se#- Nimphs hourly ring bu kaell.' Fer. No, as Iama man, 

797 III 5H ; Burthen :ding.dong. | | Af}, Ther's nothing ill; can dwell in ſuth-z Temple, 
': £1 Hark now'Tchear them, ding-doug bell. [f the ill-ſpirit have. ſo fair a houſe, ; 

Fer, The Ditty do's remember my drown'd-father ; | | Good things will trive to dwell with't. 
| This is no mortal bufinefſe, nor no ſound Pro, Follow me. 
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Proſ.. Speak not youfor him: : he's a Txairour : comes | 
I'le manacle thy neck and feet I 
Sea water ſhalc thou drink : thy food ſhall. be 
The freſh-brook Muſsles, wither'd roots, and husks - 
Wherein the Acorn cradled, Follow, 

: Fer, No, 

I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
Mine encmy ha's more pow'r, 
He drawes, and is charmed 

AMira, O dear Father; 
Make not to0 raſh a triall of him, for 
He's gen:le, and not fearfull, 

Prof, What I ſay, 
My foot my Tutor ? : Put thy ſword up Traitour, 
Who makes a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike : thy conſcience 
Is poſſeſt with guilt : Come from thy watd, 
For I'can hear diſarm thee with this ſtick , 
And make thy weapon drop, 

Mir, Beſcech you Pather, 

Pro, Hence : hang not on my garments, 

Mir, Sir, have pity, | 
| Ple be his ſurety. 
Pro, Silence : One word more 
| Shall make me chide thee, if not hate-rhce : 
An adyocarte for an Impoſtor ? Huſh : 
Thou think'ſt there is no more ſuch ſhapes as he , 
( Having ſeen but him and (ban: ) Fooliſh wench, 
To th' moſt of men, thisis.a Cal:bar , 
And they to him are Angels, 

Mir, My aftetions 
Are then moſt humvle : I haye no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier 'man, 

Pro. 'Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy again , 
And haye no vigour in them, 

Fer, So they are - 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up : 
My Fathers lofſe, the weakneſs which I feel, _ 
The wrack of all my friends, nor this mans threats., 
To whom I am ſubdu'd; are but light to me, 
Might I but through wy priſon once a day 
Behold this Maid : all corners elſe o'th* Earth 
Let liberty make uſe of : ſpace enough 
Have I in ſuch a priſon, 

Pro, It works : Come on, 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ar:e!!: follow me. 
Hark what thou elſe ſhalt doe me, 

Mir, Be of comfort , 
My Farther's of a better nature (Sir) 
Then he appears by ſpeech : this is unwonted 
Which noweame from him. 

Pro, /Thoyſbalr be as free-. 
As mountain winds, but then exa@ly doe 
All points of my conamand. 

Ar,. Toh ſyllable. | 

Pro, Come follow: ſpeak not for him, 


from moving. 
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Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
| Franciſco, and othert. L 
Gonz, Beſeech you Sir, be merry: you have cauſe, 
(So haye we all) of joy ; for our eſcape 


| Is much beyond our lofſe 3. our hk 
Is common, ev | | 
fe Maſters of ſome Merchant, and the Merchant | 
aye 
(I wean our preſeryation) few. in millions 


"er" | k _ - ned 
gary 0 | 


our Theam of woe : But for the miracle, 


Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely 

Our ſorrow, with our comfort, 
Alonſ. Prethee peace, 
Seb, He receiyes comfort like cold porredge. 

Ant, The Viſitor will not give him o're ſo. 
Seb, Look, he's winding up the Watchof his wit, 


(good Sir) weigh. 


| By andby it will Rrike, 


Gon, Sir, 
Seb, On: Tell. 
Gon, When eyery grief is entertain'd 
That's offer'd comes to th* entertainer; 
Seb. A dollor, 
Gon, Dolofr comes to him indee 
truerthen you purpoyd. | 
Seb, You haye taken it wiſelicr then I meant 
ſhould, 
Gon, Therefore my Lord, 
Ant, Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue, 
Alon, I prethee ſpare. 
Gox,, Well, I haye done : But yet 
Seb, He will be talking, 
Ant, Which, of he,or Adrian, for a good wager; 
Firſt begins to crow ?, 3) 4 
Seb. The old Cock, 
Ant, The Cockrell, 
Seb, Done: The wager ? 
Ant, A laughter. | 
Seb, A match. 
Adr, Though this Iſland ſeem to be deſert, 
Seb, Ha, ha, ha. 
Ant, So: you'r paid. 
Adr, Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible, 
Seb, Yet, 
Adr, Yet. 
Ant, He could not miſt, 
Adr, It tauſt needs be of ſubtle; tender, and delicate 
temperance, | 
Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench: 
Seb, I, and a/ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliyer'd. 
Adr.- The aire breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb, As if it-had Lungs,and rotten ones, - 
Ant, Or, as 'twete perfum'd by a'Fen, | 
Gon, Here igeyery'thing advantageous to life, 
Ant, True, ſaye/means to live. : .; | 
Seb, Of that there's none, or little. 
Gon, How luſh and buſty the graffe looks ? 
How green ? | | 
Ant. The gravid indeed is tawny.” 
Seb, Withan:gye ofgreen in't, 
Ant, He miſſes not much, LG! | 
. Seb, No : he dothibur tniftake the truth totally. -. 
Gon, Bnt theaatiry'of it is; -which, is indeed almoſt 
beyond ceedir, '\ 354 5h OLED 
Seb, As wolchtraricies are, [i - 
Gon, That our Garnients being (us they were) drencht 
in the Se; hold\ norwirhſRandingorheir- freſhneſſe and 
oleſſes, being \ rather mew dy'dirhen. flain'd with (alt 
Water,” | 
Ant, If but one 'of His-pockets-Colul 
not ſay he lies #1") 47 1 
Seb, I, or yery:falſely:pocker upthis report. 
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d, you havye ſpoken 


you 


| 


*\ 


d ſpeak, would it 


. Gon, 


OO——_ 4 


en 


Kings fair daughter C laribel xo the King'of. T 
our return. 


ragon to their Queen. 
Gon, Not fince Widow Dide' 3 time, 


in 2 Widow Dido! 
Seb. What if he had ſaid Widower Eneas too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 


of that + She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Gon, This'T gms Sir was Carthage. + 
eAdri, C arthage? | Gon, 1 aflure you C arthage. 
Ant His word is more then the miraculous Harp. 
Seb, He hath rais'd the wall, and houſestoo:- - - 


Seb, 
pocket, and give ithis ſon. for an Apples 


forth more Iflands, 


Gor, I, Anti Why in govd time, 


of your daughter, who is now Queen, | 

Ant. And the rareſt that ere came there. 

Seb, Bate (I beſcech you) Widow Drde. - 

Ant, O Widow Dias ?IL, Widow D:de,. \ 

Gon, Is not my Doubler 'Sir as freſh as the Rel day] 
wore it ? I mean in a ſort; 

Ant, That ſort was well fiſh'd for, 

Gon, When I wore it at.your daughters 'matriage. 
Alon, You cram theſe. words into mine ary againſt 
the ſtomack . of my ſenſe; would I had never - | 
Married my daughrer chere ; For comming thence 

My ſan is loſt, and (in my rate) ſhe too, | 

Who is ſo fatfrom /taly removed , 


* fI ne're again ſhall ſee her: Q thou mine heir 


Of Naplttand of 7ullain, what ftrange Hf: - 
Hath made his meal on thee 2 

Fran, Six'hemay live; ,|-- 

I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him; 
And ride upotvtheir backs;; hetrod the water 


| Whoſe enmity he flung afGide-: and breſted 


The ſurge molt ſwoln thatmier him, - his bold heed 
'Bove the contentious waves hekept-and oared, !(-7 | 
Himſelf with his goodarmes in luſty:roke- -: 

To th'ſhore-; that ore his wave*word hafis bored [1 

He Rooping to telieve- obs E n6t donve” r yen 

e camealiye to Land. T | 

Alon, 'Nogno, be veel 1; 

Seb, Sir youmay thank yokr ſelf for this crackle; 
That would not blefſe our Europe with your nga, 
But Sow» loſe her to anAﬀetican...! / 

Where ſhe ar leaſt, is baniſh'd from your 690 9 
"2 cauſe eo wet the griefon' r, 
| Alon, 


Seb; You-wiereknee'd ſh and'; 
all of us: arid rhe fair ſoul po \ as} 
igh'd berwem'loathneffe, and - lie at 5; 


Which'end'@*h' beam' ſhould bow : we haye loſt your 
fear for ever; Millan and\Napterhaye' 5. '* (fon, 
lo Widows in them of chiebſineſſe making, \ 
Wwe bring men to comfort-them': 


PS 


'] Gon. Merhinks our ramen re nowss ih as when 
we put them.on firſt Samomare the mar 


Seb, 'Twas a ſweet marriage, and weproſper: well in 
Ari. Tunis was neyer grac'd before with ſucha Pa- 


Ant. Widow ? 2 pox o! that: how came'that Widow 


Aadri. Widow Dido {azd you ? You make me ſtudy 


,, nt, What impolſible.mitrer will be tnake cafic next? | 
| 1 think he will carry this Iſland home.in his 


Ant, And 'ſowing thekernels of it in the Sea, bring 


Gon. Sir, we were taſking, that our gardients ſeem 
now as freſh as when we- at at T wnts ate miarxiage 


© of the! 


| 


he fault” $ your own. ty 
Alon, So is thedeer'ſt o'ch' loſſe, - 
Gon. My Lord Sthaſtrany, ' : 
'Thexruth ah ſpeak doth lack ſome ce] 
And time to ſpeak it in : you rub the fore; 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter, | 
Seb, Very well Ant. And moſt Ohirurgeonly, 
Gon, It is foul weather in1 us all; good Sir 
When you are cloudy, 
Seb, Foul weather? ; Ant, Very foul 
Goy, Had1 lanereich of this Iſle my Lord; 
Ant, He'd ſow'c with Nettle-ſeed; 
Seb. Or Docks, or Mallows, 
Gon, And were the King on'r, what would 1 a6 5 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of Wine, 
Gon, I'th* Commonwealth I would (by contrarics) 
Execute all things.: For no kind of Traffick 
Would I admit : No name of Magiſtrate : 
Letters ſhonld not be known - Riches, poverty; 
And uſe of teryice, none : Contract, Succeſſion 


| T 


| Born, bound of Land, T:1th , Vineyard none 2 


No uſe of Metall, Corn, or Wine, or Oyl; 
No occupation, all men idle, all : 
And women too, but innocent and pure : 
No Soyeraignty. 
Seb,” Yet he would be King on't, 
Ant. The latter end of his Common-wealth forgets 
che beginnin 
Ger, All Kings i in common Nature ould produce 
Wichout ſweat or endeayour : Treaſon  fellony, 
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or need of any Engine 
Would I not have : bur Nature ſhould bring forth 
Of it's own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people, . 1:9Y 
Seb, No marrying *mong his SubjeQs:; 2 
Arnt, None (man) all idle ; Whores and Kiaves 
Gon, I would with pa perfe&tion govern Sir + 
T* excell the Golden 
Seb, *Save his Majeky. Ant, Long live Gonzalo: 
Gon, And doe your marke me, Sir ? (me, 
Alon, Prethee no: more : thou dos'r” talk nothing to 
Gon, 1 doe well belieye your Highnelſe;” and did it 
to miniſter occaſion to theſe Gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
ſenſible and nimble Lungs," that they alwayes uſe to laugh | 
at nothing, | 
ent. "Twas you we laugh'd at, | 
Gon, Who, 1 in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
to you : ſo you may continue, and laughae norhiog fill; 
Ant, What a blow was there oiven? 
Seb, Ant had not faln flat-long. 
Gon, You are Gentlemen of a brave meraf zyou would 
lifc the Moon outof | her ; if (he woutd continue in 
it five weeks withaut chargi 
Emer p ry; p lying  ſolems Auf &, 
Seb, We would ſo, and then go aDaofowiing, 
Ant. Nay good my Lord, be not angry, 
Gon, No I warrant you,” { will mor advennie my dif- 


cretion [ſo'7weakly : : Wall you' lavgh /me > Wile, for lam 


very heavy. 
|| A. Gofleep and pnin/ok 


Alan; What, all ſo ſoon/ aſleep ?' T with mine eyes 


' | Would (with themſelves) ſhut up my — 


[ find they-are'inclin'd to doe (0. 
Seb." Pleaſe you-Sir,* 
Doe not omit the heavy offer of it - 


| 


[t ſeldotae viſits ſorrow, when' it doth, it is a Y "PO 
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| ant. Werwo my Lord, will 


f 


. 


'S 


ard your perſon, 
While you take-your Teſt, and watch your ſafety. 
"Alon, Thank you : Wondrous heavy. 

Seb, What & {trange drowſineſle poſlefſes them ? 

Ant, It is the quality o' th* Clymarte, 

Seb, Why, 
Doth it not then our eye-lids finke ? I finde 
Not my {elf diſpos'd to fleep: © 

Ant. Nor 1, my ſpirits are nimble : 
They fell togerher all, as by conſ'S t 
They dropt, as by a Thunder-ftroke: what might : 
Worthy Sebaſtian ? O, what might ? nomore 
And yer, nie thinks I ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould'fl be : th' occaſion ſpeak's thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſee's a Crown 
Dropping upon thy. head. 

Seb. What ? art thou waking ? 
Ant, Do you not hear me ſpeak ? - 

Seb, Ido, and ſurely 
It is a ſleepy Language, and thou ſpeak'ſt 


| Out of thy ſleep : Wha is it thou didlt ſay ? 


This is a ſtrange repoſe, to. be afleep 


| With eyes wide open : ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving : 


And yer: ſo faſt aſlcep; 
Ant, Noble Sebaſtian, 


{| Thouler't thy fortune ſleep : die rather : wink'ft 


| Whiles thou art waking, 
Seb. Thou do'lt ſnore diſtinAly, 


| There's meaning in-thy ſnores. 


Ant, Tam more ſerious then my cuſtome ; you 
Mutt be ſo too, if heed me : which tg doe; 
Trebbles thee o're,  * -. 

Seb, Well : Iam ſtanding warer. | 
Ant, Te teach you how .to flow. 
Seb, Do ſo::t6 ebbe,- 
Hereditary Sloth inftruRs me, 
Ant, O! , 272 1 Pie 
If you but knew how you the pturpoſe cheriſh 


1 Whiles thus you mock it : how in'{tripping it 


You more inveſt it:: ebbing men, indeed 


{ (Moſt often) doe-ſo near the bottom run 
] By their. own fear, or ſloth. | 


Seb. *Prethee' ſay on, | | 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee : and a birth, 16.8 > 
Which throwes thee much to yield, 

Ant, Thus Sir: 
Although this Lord-of weak reniembrance 3 this 
Who ſhall be of as little memory ; | 
"When he is earth'd, hath here almoſt perſwaded - 
(For he's a Spixit of perſwaſion,onely - 
Profelles to perſwade) the King his ſon's alive y 
*Tis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, _ 
As he that ſleeps! here; '{wims. 

Seb, I.have no'hope; 
That he's undrown'd; 


. 


[EF ark ay muy rev voy [a9 
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Ambition cannot pierce 2 wink:beyond, 
But doubt diſcovety 
That Ferdinasdis drown'd 2 ': / 
Seb. He's gone. 01965 &2-Þ $-y5617 1 
4ut, Then cell me who's the next heir of Naples ? 
Seb. Claribell, ... Po vv 65 reve 304 


| 4a. She that is Queen of T uns :{he that dwells 


jAC 


there, Williyou grant-with me". 


\ Ten leagues- beyond mans life *the that from Naples 


Can haye no'note, ijnleffe the Sun were'poſ! x © - 
The Man ifch Moon's too flow,till new-born chinties 
Be rough,and Razor-able : She that from whom - 
We all were ſea-ſwallow'd, though ſome calt again , 
And by thatdeſtiny ro-perform an a, © 
Whereof, what's paſt in prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my diſcharge. 4 
Seb, What fiuffe is this ? Hoiww ſay yo! ? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of T xz, 
So is ſhe heir of Naples, *twixt which Regions 
There is ſome ſpace, : | 
 eAnt, Aſpace. whoſe ev'ryenbit | 
Seems to cryout, how ſhall that Claribell 
Meaſure us back by Naples ? keep in Tan, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſciz'd them, why they were no worſe 
Then now they are + There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that ſleeps : Lords, that can prate: 
As amply; and unneceſſarily 
As this Gonzalo: I my ſelf could-make 
hough” of as'deep char : O, that you bore 
The mind that I do ; what a ſleep were this 
For your advancement /Doe you underſtand me ? 
Seb. Me thinks I doe. t 
eAns, And how do's your content 
Tender your own good forme 3 
Seb, I remember 
You did ſupplant your Brother Proſper. 
Ant, True : S5- 45 
And lsok how well thy Garments fit upon me, 


{| Much feater then before : My Brother's ſervans 


Were then my fellows, now-they are my men, 
Seb, Bur for your coriſcience, | | 
et; 1 Sir ; where lies that? If *rwere a kybe 

'Twould put me to my flipper * But I feel not- | | 

This Deiry'in my boſome : [Twenty conſciences 

That ſtand *twixt me and 3fi{lajn, candicd be they , - 

And melt ere they moleſt + Here'fies your Brother, 

No better then the earth he lies upon , \n 

If he were that which now he's like (that's dead) 

Whom I with this obedient ſteel (three inches of it) | 

Can lay to bed for eyer : whiles you doing thus, . 

To the perpetuall wink for aye might put  */- - 

This ancient:motſell : this- Sir Prudence, who ' © 

Should not upbraid —_— for all _ reſt 

They'l rake ſuggeſtion, as a Car laps milk, |" 

They tell the clodcyto any buſineſſe that 7": 

We ſay befits the hour; | > Uhel 4 1 
Seb, ''Thy caſe, dear Friend 16rly 7 STO: 1 

Shall be my prefident': As thou got'ft Millarm, 

I'le come by Naples : Draw thy ſword, one ftroke- * 

Shall free thee from the tribute which thou payelt ,*  - 
d'Ihe King ſhall love thee,” - (EM Uay TG DN? 
Ant; Draw together : PV iy0=5119 JOUL 32:8 250.5 

And when I rear my hand; doe'you che like |5: 7-71 

'To fall it an Gonzalo; ont bf And 58) 25; 
Seb. 'O, bur'one word; i-;; 57 7 07 0459 03 0 

Emer Arieh with Muſick avd:Soug; nn | 

Ariel, My Maſter ttiroughhis Arr foreſecscht danger | 


7 © 
ww 140 


| That you (his friendYare in, and ſends meforth: | 
':1: 77] (For elſe his projet dies) to keep themliving.)” - 


{97 £0] | Sings. itn Gotrnalo's ear, | 

Jane you here ds.ſnoaring Hevs SCRE ITED | 
| ney d Conſyeracie-'. [3 ext 2201 
Hirrome deth tare; 
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ff Life you keep ts. cart, 31d #1 
Joes mber-andbeware,. 1 

4. Amake; awakss ont nun 
. Azst, Then Je us botblbe ſudden, + « - 1! 
* Gon, Now, good Angels preſerve the Kings: -,: : 

Ale, Why how now hoazawake? why are you drawn? 

Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? |; - Bi WED) 
Gon, What's _ ? gb ienorld ts 0, 

.. Seb, Whiles we-fto0 ſecuring your repoſe,\-. 

Eyen now) we heard 2 hollow-birſt of heonin 

ike Bulls, or rather. Lyons, did*rnot wake-you'? 

It Krook mine ear moſt cerrivly;/.? - | 
Als, I heard nothing, 1124 

- ent. Q,*0was 2 din'to fright a Monſter's car ; 

To make an earthquake : ſure it was the roare 

Of whole terd-of Lyons; «+; / -; 

-/ Ale. Hard you this Gonzalo ?, |; | 

.Gex, Upon mine honour; Sin I heard a humming, 

(And that « ſtrange one too} which did awake me 

I ſhak'd you Sir, and cri'd « as mine &ycs operi'd, 

I aw their weapons drawn : there-was a noyſe; 

That's verily :'*tis beſt-we'ftand upon our guard ; 

Or that we quit.this place: let's draw out weepens, + 

.-Alo. Lead off this ground,and ler”s make further ſearch 

For my poor ſon. Lo tle T oof: 
Gon, Heayens keep him from theſe Beaſts : 

For he is (ure i'th Uland. 
Alo. Lead away, . | F | 
Ar. Proſptro,my Lord, thallknow what Ihavs done, 

So (King) go ſafely on to ſeek thy Son, Extant. 
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- Scena Secunda. 
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—— 


Enter Caliban, with « burthen of wood (4 noyſe 
popes of Thunder heard.) | 


(al. All the infeQtions that the Sun ſucks.up 
From Boggs, Pens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By ynch-meal a diſcaſe : his Spirits hear me , 

And yer I needs muſt curſe, But they'l not pinch, 
Fright me with Urchin-ſhewes, pitch me i'th' mire, 
Naorlead nie like a fire-brand, in the dark 

Our of my ways unilefle he bid'em ; bug 

For every ailojen they ſet upon me, 

Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me; 

And after bite me : then like Hedg-bogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my barefoot way, and mount 

Their pricks at my foot-fall : ſometime am I 

All wind with Adders, who with cloven tongues - 
\Do hiſſe me-into madneſſe : Lo, now Lo, Enter.” 
Here comes a Spirit of his, and to torment me, Tr:ncalo. 
'For bringing wood in (lowly : I'e fall flat, 

' Perchance pb will not mind me, . 
Tri, Here's neither buſh, nor ſhrub to bear of any 
weather at-all and another ſtorm brewing ,_ I hear it 
fing *ith -wind : yond ſame black cloud , yond huge 


ones looks, like a foul bumbard that would ſhed' his | 


liquor 3 if it ſhould thunder, as it did before , I know 
not where to hide-my head : yond ſanie- cloud cannot 
chuſe but: fall by pailefiills, What have we here, a man, 
or a fiſh? dead or alive? a fiſh, he ſmells like a fiſh: a 
very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell : a kind of, not of che 


| Datta ares. —"_ = 3s 
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_ |z dead (Uadian ts, Legd like a man 5 and-bis: Birds Hke 


' | Funerall : well, here's my comfort. 


{| him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 


; WHIP, 
now (as once { was) and hd but chis 6k painted ; nor. 
2 holylday fool.there- buy would giye ® picce of (Hyver ;| 


| the :ſib3m: 6» 56mt again; tmy beſt way: jÞ-16/creev wi 
| der his Gaberdine- there is no other ſhelter hereabour * 


| here {hrowd till the dregs of che Rorm be paſt, - - i 


and that ſoundly. - | 
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there) would tbis monlicrg make 2iman 4 any frange 
beaſt here; ſnakes a (man 9, when chey-will. not vive a | 
doit to: relieve a lame Beggar;/they will layourt-ten-wiferd) 


Armes ; warm © my troth : I now-let lodſermy:o> 
pinion ; hold it no longer ; this is no fiſh; buran Ifan- 
der, tha" barh'lacely [ſuifered. by. a/Thungerbolt : Alaſs, 


Mifery- atquaints a man with Rrange.bedieHows I wili | 


-, * Omer Stephano;ſinging,' | 1 

Ste.I ſhall no mbre to ſee to ſeazhere ſhall T dyt afprre. | 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to fingar. a mans- {1 -;/: | 
Drinks. 
Sings. The Maſter be '$wabber, the Buat-ſhaines 1: 
T he: Ganner, and his Mate , Jour rs 37:24 
Lov'd Mall; Meg, and Marriar, and CHMangery; þ 
B ut raxte of ins car'd for Kate, | 
Por ſhe had a tongue with a tang , 
Would cry to a Sailour go hang : = 
She loud notthe ſavor of Tar nor of Pitch, 5 
Yet a T aylor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did itch; 
Then to Sea Boys, aid let ber go hang, | © | 
This is a feurvy tune ro 5 
But here's my comfor:, 

Cal, Doe not torment me : 0h, 

Ste, What's the matter ? 
Have wt Devils here ? els FR 
Do you put tricks upon's With Salvages, and Men of Inde? 
ha 2 I haye-not ſcap'd 'drowning, to be afeard now of 
your four legs : for it hath bin ſaid: as proper a man as 
eyer went on four legs, cannot make him give ground * 
and it ſhall de ſaid ſo againy While Srephano breathes ar } 
noftrils, | 

Cal, The'Spirit torments me- oh; , | 

Ste, This 18 ſome monſter of the lle, with fout keys : 
who hath got (as I take it) an ague : where the Deyil | 
ſhould he learn our language? I will give him ſome re- 
lief if. it be dut for char7if L can recoyer him, and: keep 


4 


ff rinks. 


ſent for any Emperour that ever trod 'on Neats-Eca. 
cher, | ; 
Cal, Doe not tarmetit me *prechce: Tie bring my | 
wood homefafter. ' -* | | | 

Ste, He's in his fit now; and do's not talk after the 
wiſeſt 4 he-thall taſte of my Bottle : if. he have never | 
drunk Wine afore, it will go near to' remoye his Fit : | 
if I can recoyer him, and keep him tame, I will not take 
roo much for him; he ſhall pay for him chat hath bim , 


Cal, Thou dolt me yet but lictle hurt ; thou wilt anon, 
Lge it by thy tremvling': Now Profper works upon} 
nee, : "0, 

Ste, Come on your wayes: open your mouth : here 
is that which will give language to you ' Cat ; open you 
mouth ; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
chat ſoundly: you cannot tell who's your friend z open 
your chaps again, *- | 

Tr1,' I ſhould know that yoyce : 
[c ſhould beg-<----+ 
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. Ste,: Doth thy | 
[This is Devil arid no Mobifter : T will leave him, I haye 
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Bur he is-drown'd ; and *rheſe/ are - Devils y"Q defer | 
| efick 4 'h:int 1 32010 76) Wor 


MENNIEC 7 L l 4 , 
tg and two” yoyces 4 2 moſt- delicate 
Rer . * his forward v5yce'-now -is to ſpeak} of his 


friend ;ohns' backward yoyce, is'to utter foul: fpeeches, 


d widerratt'; if all the Wine in my Boctle will recover: 
jim, Ti will help! his 'Az0c; Come: Amen, 1 will 'poure 
ome'ins thy! other mouth; © - +-- -- 1299 46. 
other mouth call me > Mercy, mercy : 


no long Spoon, © | 
'T+1, 'Srephano-: if thou beeſt Stephane, touch me, and 
ſpeak to me :fot I am Trimomlo 5; be not afcard, thy good 


friend Trincelo. 
by 
to 


Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculds cone forth : Ple pull thee 
the leſſer legs : if any be Trinculo's legs theſe are 
_ Thou-art yery Trinculo- indeed : how cam'(t thou 
the fiege/of this Moon-calf > Can he vent Trin- 
crlo's + . 
T7.» I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ſtroke;but 
art thownot drown'd Stephan: T hope now thowart-nct 
drown't*1s the-ftorm over-blown ? I hid me under the 
dead Moon-Calfes Gaberdine\, for fear of the Storm : 
And art thou living Stephano > O Stephans, two Ne- 


| polttanes ſcap'd ? 


Ste. *Prethee doe 'not turn 'me abour, ey ſtomack 1s |. 


not-conflanc, © -” | 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be-not ſprights : 
that's a braye god, and bears Celeſtiall liquor ; I will 
kneel-to him, vp 23.4 

Ste, How did'ſt thou ſcape? 
How cam'(t thou hither ? 
Swear by this Bottle how thou cam'ſt hither : I eſcap*d 
1poti' a But of "Sack, which the Saylors heayed o're- 
>oard;; by this" Bottle which T' made ef the Bark of 
- Tree ; with" mine own: hands, fince IL was caſt a- 
inore, , 

Cal. Te ſwear upon that Bottle, to be thy true Sub- 
zeR, for the liquor is not carthly, 

Ste. Here : ſwear then how thou eſcap'dſt, | | 

Trs. 'Swom aſhore (man) like a Duck ; I can ſwim like 
a Duck i'ke be ſworn. 
. Ste,” Hire, kiffe the Book, 
Though'thu/canſt ſwim like a Duck, thou art made like 
a Gooſe, + 

Tri, O'Stephano, hast any more of this ? 

Ste, The whole But (man) my Cellar 3s in a rock by 
th'Sea fide; where my wine is hid : 


| How now Moon-Calf, how do's thine Ague ? 


nf 


Cal, Hagt thoii not dropt from heaven ? : 
Ste. Ofit &th - Moon I' doe affure thee. I was the Man 
ith* Moon when time was, | 


Cal.'T-have ſeen thee in her : and I doe adore thee :* 


My Miftreſfe ſhew'd me thee,and thy Dog, and thy Buſh. 
Ste, Come ſwear to that : kifſe the Book :I will fur- 
niſh it anon with the new contents : Swear. 
Tr:, By this good light, this is a very ſhallow Mon. 
ſer I afeard of him ? a yery ſhallow Monſter : 
The Man ith* Moon ? - - : 
A inoſt poor credulous Monſter : 
Well drawn Monſter, in good footh. 
Cal, Tie fhew the every fertill ynch o'ch* Ifle : and 


= 


'T will kiffe thy foot : I prethee be 


hr Jem 

Tre, By this light, a moſt -perfidions, and drunken 
Monſter, when's god's afleep hee'll rob his Battle, 

Ks JEISPY , 


———o woeoonoe oo 


jp ITY Fea 


- Dy ETIIECY 


| 
ed Monſter : a moſt 
'heart to beat bim;': 515 


: 


| Ft al, Ile kiſle thyfoor;\pfinear ny Tos | wear; 
oy Wop ures wpy-head. 
vit Monſter +Þconld in my 


+ 1ET 7 
: 


Tri, I ſhall lavg 


Ste) Gome, kifſe, ©>- 3945; 5 7100 YI, 
Tri, But that the poor; Monſter'sin drink + 


' An abhominable Monſter, © 114 017 


Cal, The>ſhow thee-the belt Springs t IE pluck thee 


; BerriegpFle:fuſh fot:thee'yand. oct thee wood "enoudh, 


A plagu& upon the Tyrant that I ſerve 5 * Uo 
I'le bear him no-more Sticks, but follow thee, thou won. 
drous man, i 1/4 b\ 

Tri, '& moſt.tidiculous Monſter, to tnake 2 wonder of 
a poor drunkard,”\/ 2447 7! m_—_ | 

C 41. 1 prethce let me bring thee where' Crabs grow; 
and Iavith my long nayles will 'dig thee pig-nucs ; (how 
chee 2:Jay's neſt, and'inftrſQhee how to ſnare the nim- 
ble Manmazct: T'le bring thee to cluſtring Philbirs, and 
ſometimes Ve get thee' young Scamels from the R5ck : 
Wilt thou go with me?» - - : 

Cal, :1-prethee now' lead the way without any more 
talking: "Tt9*culo, the'King, and all our < y dlſe 
being drownd, we will inherit here ': Mae's bas my 
Bottle : Fellow Trizcalo ; we'll fill him by and by a- 


ain; 
. (al:ban ſings drankenty. 
Farewell Maſter ; farewell, farewell. : * | 
Tri, A Howling Monſter - a drunken Monſter. 
Cal. No-'more dams I'le make for fiſh , 
Nor fetch in firing, at reqsiring, 
. —-—- -- Nor ſcrape trenchering, nor waſh diſh, 
Bau' ban, Cacalyban 
Has a new Maſter, get 4 yew Man, 
Freedome, high-day, high-day freedome, freedome high- 
day freedome, 0 | 
Ste, , O braye Monſter, lead the way. Exenzt. 


> >>———— — 


 eAtus T ertins, Scena Prima. 


F 


E mer Ferdinand (bearing a Log.) | 


Fer, There be ſome ſports are painfull;and theix abour 
Delight in them ſet off : Some kinds of baſenefle 
Are nobly undergon 3 and moſt poor matgers 
Point to rich ends : thismy mean'Task 
Would be as heavy to me, asvdiolts, but” 
The Miſtrefſe which I ferve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes wy labours pleaſures'; O ſhe is ' * 
Ten times more gentle, then her Father's crabbed z 


"And he's compo'd of harſhneſſe, I muft remove 


Some thouſands of theſe Logs ; and pile chem up, 
Upona ſore injunRion ; my ſweet Miſtrefle 


Weeps when ſhe ſecs me:work, and ſays, ſuch baſeneſſe 


Had never like Executor - I forget : 


But theſe ſweer- thoughts, doe even refreſh my labows, | 


Moft bufie leaft, when I doe it. ' Emer Airands 

Mir, Alaſs, now pray you. ard Proſpers, 
Work not ſo hard : I would thelightning had | 
Burnt up thoſe Logs that thou art enjoyned to pile z - 
Pray fer it down, and reft you : when this burns 
*Txwill weep for having wearied you : my Father 


Is hard at ſtudy, pray now xeft your ſelf, 


FI" u*hs » ai. et en dS. 


To,” wo 
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| 160% Tafe for theſe three )whis,s + ' 
| . Fer, Onidfh>dear 


. . . -- 
= * 
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f WL FR ang 
| The Sun will ſer before Fikult fiſehwrge -' ** 7*'>” 


| What I muſt iriyeroidos/! 6! 702-212 | 
| Mer. If you'Lhe down eSLON 6 : R & LEO _ 
|T'le bear your Logs the-whilerpmy give ite thaty”! ©" 
Ple carry it to the'pile; 0 20,27 | 2 ci,10 (3 I839 2 
Fer, No:precious Crearmey ff ON 
{1 had rather crack my ſinews/ break thy bxcR, ' * 
[| Then you ſhould ſuch diſhonot undergoes 5 20 > 
[| While Ifit lazy by. » ber hogs ob BY 
Air, It would become mt.---1 © 
[As well a8 it-dots. you 3 and Tnoukd do it | 
With much more caſe : for my"good will 13 toIt;5 


This viſitation ſhews it, to! \ 1 
Mir, You look wearlly\” + © | | 
. Fer, No, noble Miſtreſs, *cis freſh tiothitts with'mhe, 
When youinre by 'at nighe1 I do'beſeeth you” © 
Chicfly, am $6 fer 3r in ſnip prayers, 


Py 'i \ 


What is 
Mir. Miranda, O my Father, 
[ have broke your heſt co ſay ſo, 
Fer, Admir'd Mirindh ; + 
Indeed the'top If Admitationz worth 
What's deareſt to the world : full many a Lady 
I have cy'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th'harmeny of their tongues hath into bondage / 
Brought my too diligerit ear:: for ſeycral yitrues 
_ I lik'd _ _ -_ _ 
With{o fult;ſoul, | in 6, 
Did of with the nobleſt grace he ow'd, 
And put itto the foyl, But yopug Oyou, 
|So perfect and bo pecrieſſe, are created 
1Of every Creatures beſt, | 
| ' Hr. I doenot know 
[One of my ſex ; no womans face remember z 
Saye from my glafſe, mine own : Nor have I ſeeri 
More that I may call men, then you good friend , 
And my dear Father + how features are abroad 
I am $killefle of ; bac tmy modeſty 
(The jewell in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any Companion in the world but you 3 
Nor can imaginationform a ſhape, 
Beſides your lelf;; to like of : bur T prante 
ing too wildely, and ey Fathers precepts 
Fer, Tamyitvmy condition 
{A Prince (Ciranda) I doerhink a King 
k(I wouldnorſb)and would no more extture 
This woodden: fl: then rd ſuffer 


The very inftatit that I ſaw you did © 
| My heart fliexdyoor ſervice, there reſides 
j To make me ſlaye't6ryand for your fake 
jAm I this patient Loz-man. 


Mir, Do you love me! 

Fer, O heaven ; O carth, bear witnielſe to this found, 
And crown what I profeſſe with kind event | 
If T ſpeak true : if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief:T, 
Beyond all Iitnirof what-dlſe i'th* world 
Do loye, prize, honour you, 

Mir, Tam a fool 
T6Weep at what I am glad of, 


a. 
- 


©. | The bigyer bulk-it ſhews. Hence 


'» | Whether 


| nmr 
p70 >Fbie ertcorttes £ 2502 © 


Ofrwo moſt rare afteRions : heavens rain grace” * 
"15.1 


7: 2% | On et Whicht Breeds betWeeWern, 


PW." Wherefore weed you? © Oo oo, | 
DEP Mt thine unwohthinelfe that date rrotolfct * | 
What I'defire to give; ati&rmuch'feffe rake 
What F ſhift diets warts Bur this is triffine ;, © 
And alf the'tmore it feckt'to Hide i FM, MS: 
fl at\ningf 
And prompt me plain #nff Holy itmocence!” © / 
I am your wife if you wi} marxy me ;-; | 
If not, I'l& die your maid: to be your fellow 
Yourmy denc ee ; bur 1'le be your fer yant 
you Will orti66 1 2b 
Fer, My Miſtreſſe (deareſt) 


0 Ivo | And I thus humble eyer. 


Mir, My Flugband then ? 
\ Fer, T; wich a hearbſo willing 
As bondage ere of freedome : here's my hand!" . 
Mit And mitie, with my heart in't ; arid ri6w farewell 
Till half at hout hence, * 
Fer, A thouſand, thouſand. Exetnt, 
Pro, So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are ſurpriz'd with all ; but tny rejoycing 
At nothing cati be more : I'le to my book, ** - 
For yet ere ſupper time muſt I perform ard3s 
Much bufinefle appertaining. : "Exrt. 


- 
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Scena Secunda, + 
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Enter aliban, $S tephan, ard Trineal, | 


"A " CA ER. © WS $ \ PAT; 


Ste, Tell not me, when the But is out wewill drink | 
water, fiot a,drop, before 3 therefore bear upz and boutd 
'em Seryant Monſter, drink to me. | | 

Trin, Servant Monſtet ? the folly of rhis Iland, they 
ſay there's but fiye upon-this-Kle ; we are three of them, 
if th'sthey two be brain'd like us, the Scace totters, | 

Ste, Drink ſervant Monſter when I bid thee thy eyes j 
are almoſ} ſet: in-thy heart, mV 

Trin, Where ſhould they be ſet &lfe' ? he were a braye 
Monſter indced if they were{tt-in his tail, 

Ste, My man-Monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
Sack : for my part the Sea cannot drown me, T ſwamere 
I could recover the ſhore ,' five and thirty Leagues, off 
and-onz- by this light thou' faalt be my Licutenam Mon- 
er, or my Standard. | 
Triw. Your Lieutenant if you liſt, her'sno ftandard, - 
Ste, WeelbtrunMonſictr Monſter, | 
Tin, Nor go neither : but you'l lye like dogs, afid yet* 
Way nothing neither, © we | 

$#, Moon-calf, ſpeak once ini thy life, if chou beeſt a 
t2ood Moon-calf, ==" 

Cal. Howdors thy honour? Lec me lick thy ſhooe : 
[I'le not ſerve him, he is not yaliant, | | 


Trin, "Thou licſt moſt ignoram: Monſter, Tarn incaſe 


+ [ro juftlea Conſtable + why, thou deboſh'd Fifi thoby was 


there ever anan 2 Coward, that hach drunk ſo much Sack: 


[as I today ? wilt thou tell me'a monſtrous Lye, beinig bir 
half a Fi 


and half a Monſter ? fevir 
Cal. Loc, how he mocks me, wilt thott tethim ty 


JLord ? 


4 


4 


{| Interrupt -the; Monſter one” word further and” by this 


\- Ste, Doe Þſo 2 Take yowthat F 


i. 


\ 


| a Naturall? ,. -:, 


| A Sorcerer that by his —_—y _ IN 35d 
Of the Ifland, #1 MM A 
Ariell, Thou 1 dy I batt 


| I would my valiant Maſter would' ny thee ;| of 11% 


| | Cal, What a py*de Nitinie's this Thou ſeurvy patch : 
[And take his Boctle'from him © When that's gone, .* - 


——_—_— 
. 


ring aft ſceiz'd his Bocks : Ot: with a Log + 
| Skull, or paunchchim with a Stake, 


12 | $ « 
Trin, Lord, 0h he 7 ahar« Monſter Then bed 

2 2254, Toth * ; 
Cal. Loc, loe again ; bx hm zo denh Lomas, 


Ste. Trinculo, > a good tongue in. ye 
you prove a mutineer, the next Tree : the poar er 's 


ſubjeR, and. he ſhallnot ſuffer = ity." 
Lat. Th thegk, my. noble Lord, . + 4k pare 
once again to hearken to the ſuit I caade to ee Bis bt, 


Ste.. Marry, will T: knead repeat ity Said | 
[I will ftand, | End fo ſhall Trincwls, rang be | 


. Enter Ariell irvifible, | tr tf T.> * | 
Cal, AsI told zhee before, ameſubje&t 10-6. Tyrane, 


(al. Thou eo te thou jeſting Monkey hat ON 


I doe notlye.;, 
Ste.” Trivewle, if you trotble him any more. invade, | 
By this hand, I will ſupplant ſome df your tabs | 
Trpn, Why, [ ſaid nothing. 
Ste. Mum then, and no.more; proceed. 
Cal. I ſay. by, Sorcery he -potthis Ile 
From me, he gotic, If thy Greatnefle will 
Revenge it.on him, (for I knowthou wells 
But rhis thing dare: not. =::5h4 ; N51) My 
Ste. That's moſt certain, 
Cal. -Thot ſhalt beLord of it; and T'le ſerve thee. 
Ste, How now. ſhall this be compaſt.? 
Canſt thou briggme to thie party 3\' - 
Cal, Yea, yea, my Lord, Ile yield him thee afleep, 
Where thou maiſt knock a nail into his head, 
Artell, Thou lieſt, thou canſt nor. 


I doe beſcech thy Greatneſſe give him blows , 
He (hall dripk:novught bur brine, for I'le not \ſhew harry 


Where the quick Ereherani Ob ag] 
Ste; Trincmlo, run'into no further:danger :* 


of 


hand, Fie-urn my mercy our 0* doors, and: oy Stock- 
fiſh of thee./: 
Tri. 'Why, what did [? I did — 
.I'le g6 no-further off. - 
Ste. Didfſt thou not ſay hictyed : 
Anriwell; Thow lyeft. - 


As you like this, give methe lyeanother time.  ' | 
Tr11u. kh did.not giveithe lye; Out 0? your wits and 
hearing too ? 
A pox © ySurBottle, this can Sack and drinking doe': 
A rj on your Fre as, and _ oy take mou 


_ ; % ha. 

- Ste, _ forward with your Tale : pe Rand | 
further © 
Caf.” Beathim enough: after 2 lictle time 
I'le beat him too. 

| Ste.” Stag:fircher : Coons: proceed. | 

Cat.. Why; as I told thee;*is a cuftome wich hl 
'Pth afternoon;to fleep::there , thou maiſt brain bim , 


| ror ahs to poſleſſe his Books ; for without them 


'Orccuc his wezarid with thy Kaife.- Remember - 


And that moſt 
The beality of his 


Bur onely Syr, 


Bur ſhe as Hy ttt a 
As great'(t do's leaſt, 


Ste, Is it ſo brave a'Laſs +: - 


Ste iter, I will kill this win is his 


I will be King and Quirniafaveour 
lo and thy ſelf ſhall'be Vice-royes.:: 


But while thou liy 


. Ste, I on mine honour} y 


"You taught-me but-whilcare?. /- 


- Sangs: 


The es Free: 
Cal, Ls qo the tune; | 


Ste, What is this ſame > 


| ture of No- 


If thou beeſt a; devil, rak*t-as thou lift. 
Trin. Q forgive me-my fins.” + - 


Mercy upon ug, 
Cal, Art thou affcard 2 
Ste, No Monſter, not 1." 
Cal. Bc not affea 


That if I then kad wak'd after long fleep. 


The clouds me thought, Woltld: 
Ready go drop upo-me; that 


I cri'd to dream again, 


bo wak'd 


Where I ſhall haye/my:;mulick for oeninge! 
Cal, When Proſpero | 1s deftroy 
Ste. That ſhall be by and os 
[remember the' ory, AS 
Trin, The ſound! is ;goihg = 


Ste, Lead Monſter; 


He layes it on, 
Trin, Wilt come ?- 


| T'le follow Stephano, 


Graces : 


Anriell, This will I tell my Maſter, mr" bath 


Let us be jocond; Will:you troul the Catch! 


Will make me ficep. again; and then in dreami 
and (hew-ri 


$122 $63 22 fl = F 


: back binſ) - 


Ded 39) Miny nn: oy 


£ If He ha's brave Urenfils or ſo/he.callsthem) 


311/108 Bt: 


Which when he has a houſe, hee'l deck''wirhall,,”: 
t9cconlirder gIS: 290 JF ol voy T- 
heer : : he himſelE1) 02 31 YI 
Calls her a uk Ms I pexer:ſaw a woman AY C 
ſhe; $5815 woil3o! j2 
Lid-bluodt woy ah 
. 4 mpg rr 
| Cal. I Lord, (he withbetotrierby bed, Hara,” 
And ripgriee forch 


 Sroem lay 


Trice 
127) 001263) 7:2 v1 


4 $3'® 


Cal. Thou mak't'me merry :'I'amfultof 


- - 


*x< s 


Doft thou like the plot Trincafol?: 5:17 loot uo Y 
.T ram. Excellent. Qi en @t91ilin sf Sidom OA i 
Ste. Givg.me;th _egar I am ſorry] bearther: © 


py tpi : | 


Cal. Within hoof t Thoda hour will RON 
| Wilt thou deſtroy him ebancf] | O-: 


praure» F. 


Ste, He that dies pays all debts: 1 defi ee, 


; the: Iſl is Full of Fs: wh | 
Sounds, and ſweet aires; thac.give delight and: ak not * 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling Inſtruments / 

Will hum about mine ears --and ſamctimes: woyes, . 


_ 


4 Ste, This will prove x-bfave Kingdometo: me, IN | 


Let's follow it,and after; doe our _ | " ae 


Ste, Atthy requeſbMontter, I-will dboreſon = 
And reaſon ;-Come-on'Ti rincals, let ome ob 


Sr: 


Flout'ens and cout'ems : «xd aokews in mdf ow, 


eAriell playes the tune on a Taber an Pipe 
Trin, This is the tune e of out Carch; phi by: the pi- 
Ste, If thou heeſt a ans _ thy ſa in ar on likeneſs: 


Wee't follow :I would, I- could. ſee his Tabor. bno 


— I_ 


Te oo ,q01 met, 


, = g<, 


2 x. *. 


not: 


s 


| iOR 7 Ix y , 
| . Scena Fergia: 

Emer 7 Ally Sabin Anthewie, — 
Adrian; Franaſce,, ec. 


Gon, By't lakin, I can go/no further, Sir, 

| My old bones ake ; hete's a raaze tort indeed | 

| Through forthrights and road by your prin, 

{F needs muſt reftme, ' .*» | 

| efls. Old Lord, I cannot Rn hes, = Y 

Who am my ſefe-dnact'd with weargneſſe *: -2cl! 

T6. edulling of wy ſyirirs 2 fir down,and reſt þ 

Even bereT will put off my. hope,and keep it -'' 

No longes form Gains roi ebvin $I 1 

Whon thit we pxy'to find; and the'$ea mocks 21! // © / 

Our fruſtrate ſearch on land» well'y terhim go.” 
ent. 1 am right glad, as fo out of H6pE?" 

Doe not for ane-repulſe ot 'Þ UIESR'G 

That you hi nh ob mu 041 6900! 
Seb. The next advantage will we take chroughty: 
Apt. Lexitbe ro night, - + '{ 

For now they ate oppreſs'd with eravell, they 

Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch by. gory | 

[As when "hey are freſh. 

Solexan aud ſtrapge Mt h;and 4pyaſ; er an the to; 
ſible.) Enter feuerall. ar Foy of we ing tn a 
 ket;and dance about it with gentle Ems of [* wry 
trons, inviting the King, cto eat they deport. 

: Seb, I ſay to night + no more; | 
Al. What: harmony is this my $0od friends, hark, 
Gor, Maryellous ſweet Muſick, 
Alo, Give'ls kind keepers, heavens: what were theſe? 
Seb, A living Drollery : now I will belieye 
That there are Yhlicorns : that in Arabia 
There is one Tree, the Phoznix throno, one Phenix 
At this hour rei there, 
Ant. T'e believe both i | 
| And what do's elſe want credit, come to me , 
And I'le be ſworn *cis'true : Trayellours ne're did lye, 
Though fools at home condemn *em. 
Gon, If in Naples | 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me ? 
If I ſhould ſay I ſaw. fuch Iſlanders, 
ON certes, theſe are people of che Ifland) 
ho though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind then of 
Our humane generation you ſhall find 
Many, nay almoſt any. 
Pro. Honeſt Lord; 
Thou haſt faid well : for ſonie of you there preſent ; 
Are worſe then Devils. 
Als. T cannot roo much niuſe 
Fuch ſhapes, \ ſych gcfture, and ſuch- ſound eopteing 
Hy H they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
lene dumb diſcourſe, 
Pro, Praiſe indeparting, - 
Fra. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
| Seb, No matter, fince . - (mackss. 
They have left:their Viands'behind 3 for we have to- 
Wilt pleaſe you ralte of what is here ? 
(Boyes 


; Alo, Noel; 
you need not fear : when we were 


- Do 
_ ” 


Invi- 


{ 


"Goxz, Faith Sir, 


'IWho oe believe that there were Mountayncers, 


[Pew-lapr, like Bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at'em 
Walles otfleſh ? or that there were ſuch men 


=" Co ood jo —_ breaſts > hick-as now oper ay 
IliT [Salers ve for 19 0RgauaA, us ©. 


The belt is paſt : brother, my 
4 4Stand too, and doe as we, + wel, | 


#% 


4 That hath cojnftrument this lower world 1 
/\ | And what is ip's 4the never. (urfejred Sa z, | 


{| Andeven with fiich Iihe velour, ineni hang, and dis: xn 


1 Are like-invulaable : if you could hurt , 


| 
| 


warrant of, 
eAlo, I:willftand cond feeds 


f Althou gh' ghwy laftyna matter, ſtage | feel., 


id, the Duke; 


| 1 T handars dd Lightning. Rove ariell Ulikeia Rar | 
py) claps his wings oo. the Table, and with a 
; quaint device the Banquet vgaiſher. | | 
AW\\ PH ads! thoce men of fin, whorh dcffingp +> | 


Hath caus'd'to betch up you'; and 6n this Tad, | 
Where man doth not inhabit you 'mongft men, 
Being moſt unfit to live : 1 have made you mad; 


Their proper ſelyes: youfools,'I and my fellows 

Arc miniſters of Fate, the' Elements | 
Of whom your ſwords ate temper'd, may as well | 
Wound 6 loud winds, or with' bemockt-at-$:abs | 
Kill the Rill cloking waters, as diminiſh | 
One dowle that's in my plambe : My fellow minifter 


Your ſwords are now too maſhe for your ſtrengths ; 
And will not be uplifted : but remember 

(For that's my buſineſle to you) that you three 

From Miltain did ſupptant good Proſper, 

Expos'd unto the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed; 
The Powers, delaying (tiot forgetting) haye” © © 
Incens'd the Seas, and hores ; ea, all the Creatures 
Againſt your peace : Thee of thy Son, Alonſo. 
They haye bereft ; and doe pronounce by me 
Lingring o perdition Wa then arty dearh 

Can bea at once) thall ſtep by ftep attend 

You, and your wayes, whoſe wraths to onard you from; 
Which here, in this woſt deſolate Ifle; elſe falls 
Upon your heads, is nothing bur hearts-" orraw, 

And a clear life enſuing. | | 
He wamſhes in Thunder : : then (to' fe faft Maſek;) | 
E mer the ſhapes again, and dance (with mocks and 

wowes) and carrying out the Table, 

Pro, Bravely the figure of this Haypy, haſt thou 
Perfoxm'd (my Ar: ef) a grace it had deyottring : 
Of my inftrudtion, haſt thotr nothing bated 
In what thou had'ſt toſay - ſo'with good life 
And abſcryation ſtrange, my meaper miniſters 
Their ſcverall kinds have dons : my high chaxmes votky, 
And t:cſe (mine enemies) are all knjr up 
In their diftraCtions : they now are in my pi 
And ir: theſe fits, I leave them, while T vific 
Young Ferdindsd(whom they ſuppoſe 1s dion) 
And his, and mine lov'd darling. 


1 


vers | 


[n this ſtrange ſtare ? 
Ale. O, it is monſtrous ; monſtrous [ ng 0 
Me chought che billows. ſpoke, and told mie of it," 
The winds did 6 ang it to me : andthe Thunder LOAg. 
That deep and dreadfull Organ-pipe) pronounc'd 
he name of Proſper : it did baſe my Treſpaſſe, -. 
Therefore my Son..i'th Qoze is bedded ; and x 


Hr oi 


Gon; bi *hname of foperhins holy Sir, why ſtand you | 


_— 
PR Ma CU GO AO A Ae 


Fle ſeek him deeper then Ore-plymimer ſounded," b : : 


A & _ © ot po cut re nu Sr emperors 4 


_y 


And with him there licmudded. Exit. 
Seb, But one fiend at a time, * | 
Fle fight their Legions o're | Gan | 

B _eAut | 


OOO 2" OY JOY ; CT I CIR. 


—_ ” dad dt. tl ee A amt. dd 
» 


14. 


il 


"The Tempeſt 


—— 
- 


PRINT —_—— yp Cw —C—— vr 20 — <2. Ara 


_— — 


. Ant. Vie be thy ſecond. 2g 6 —_— 
Gen, All three of them are deſperate * their EN ouile 
(Like yoyſon given to work a great time after). ” 
Now gins to bite the ſpirits ; Idoe beſeech'you .. 
(That are of ſuppler joynts) follow them ſwifcly, 


- 


| And hinder them from what this extahe | 
May now provoke them to, - La s 
Ad." Follow, I pray you. ' |  Exeunt emnes. 


eAtus Quartus. Scena. Prima. 


Enter Proſyere, Ferdinand, and Miranda, 
Pro, 1f1 have too auſterely-puniſh'd you, - 
1 Your compenſation makes amends, for I- 
Haye given you here, a-third of mine own life , 
Or that for which I live ; wbo.,once again 
I render to thy hand : All thy vexations 
Were but my trialls of thy love, and thou 
Haſt firangely ſtood the reſt : here, afore heayen 
I ratifie this my rich gift ; O Ferdinand , 
Do not ſmilc at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will out-ftrip all praiſe 
And make it halt, behind her, | 
Fer. I doe belieye it 
Againſt an Oracle, els 
Pro, Then, as my gueſt, and thine own acquiſition 
Worthily putchas'd, take, my daughter : - 
If thou do'lt break her Virgin-knot, before 
All fah&timonipus ceremonies may , 
With full and. holy right be miniftred , 
No ſweet a IN au the: heayens let fall 
To make this Contra& grow ; but barren hate, 
Sower-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew 
The union of your bed, with weeds ſo loarhly .. 
That. you ſball hate ir. both : Thereforetake heed, 
As Hymens, Lamps ſhall light you. 
Fer, As I hope... a 
For quiet dayes, fair Iſſue, and long life. 
With ſuch love, as'tis now the murkieſt den, .:. 
The moft:oppartune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſugeeſtion , 
Our worſer Gems can, ſhall neyer melt. 
Mine honour into. luſt, ta take away 
[The edge. of that dayes celebration, 
When I ſhall think, or Phedas ſteeds are founderd, 
'Or night kept chain'd below, 
þ Pro, Fairly ſpoke ;. 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own; | 
What Ar:ell; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel, Enter Ariel, 
Ari,, What would my potent maſter ? here-I am, 
| Pro, Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſcryice 
[Did worthily perform: and'I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch'another trick : go bring the rabble 
q Or whem I, give thee power) here, to this place : 
Incite them ro quick motion, for I muſt 
Beſtcw upon the eyes of this young couple | 
[Some vanity -of mine Art :.it is my promiſe , 
And they expe& it from me. 
| Ari, Preiently ? 
} Pro, I: with a twincke, | | 
Ari, Before you can ſay come, and go, + 
And breathe twice ; and cry, ſo, ſo : 
Fray tripping on his Toe, 
ill be here with , and mowe, 
you loye me Maſter 3 no?. 


ww IL a 


"No tongue :all 


Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariell: 
Till thou do't hearmtrall, ©: 
eAri, Well: I coniceive, 


To th'fire ith'blood :b+ wiore abAtttivns;, 

Or elſe good-tiightyolir wow. (ts ) rt 
Fer. I warraptiyoiy Sirg © fort » 27s 

The white cold: yirgin:Snow, upon my heart 

Abates the ardour of my Liyer, "mom $21 $47 4 
Pro, Well, ,»55 meld 30n:c I brod b 


Now come' my Arze/hybring/4 Cordlary, 


| Rather che-whnca ſpirit,appear;and pertly.'Sofr Aſaſch, 
Gent, 2 21 Liv Enter byes 

| Jr. Ceres, moſt bounteobs Ladyz xtherrich Leas''! 

Thy far Me Mountains, whete livenibling Sheep \, 


\ 


And 
Thy banks with pioned, ahd willed: brims, - 
Which ſpungy Aprz1, at thy heft betrimt 3 


Being laſſe-lorti: thy pole-thpt vineyard » ' 
And thy Sea-marge fteril; atd rocky-hard, 


Cer, Hail, many coloured Meſſenger, that ne're 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Fapiter 5! + (++, | 


Diffuſeſt hony drovs, refreſhing ſhowres , 
And with cach end-of thy blew bow dot crown 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd downe, 


Summond me hither, to this ſhort grafs'd Green ? 
Ir. A contra of true Love, to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely to cftate 
On the bleſs'd Loyers. 
Cer, Tell me heavenly Bow, j\'s 
If Yenxs or her Son, asthou'do'ft know ; 
Doe now attend the Queen? funce they did plst 
The means, that dusky 'D#, my daughter got': 
Her, and her blind Boyes ſcandal'd compady. , 
I have forſwarn, | 
Ir, Of her ſociety 
Be not afraid : I met her deity «©, { 
Curting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Dove-drawn with her here 
Some wanton charm, upon this man and'tpaid , 
Whoſe yows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hyziens Torch be lighted': but in yain, 
Mars's hot Minion. is return'd "gain $ | 
Her waſpiſh headed Son, has broke his arrows, 


And be a boy right out, ,-'_ 

Cer. Higheſt Queen of State , 
Great Fuxo comes, I'know her by her gate. 

J#. How do's my-bouriteous filter 2' go with me 
To blefſe this twain, that they may proſperobs be, 
And honor'din their iſlue. + + They 


Long continuance, and encreafng, 


 Hoprly joyes, be #ill upon you, 


FER th. 


Pros, Look thou betfiie toe not give dalliance. 
: | Too lick the raipn- the Rron paths, "are ftraw 


t Medes thetch'd ith: Stover; 'them co keep : 


To make..cold Nymphs! chaſt crowns 3 and thy broom- 
Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed Batchelor loves, (groves ; 


Where.thou thy ſelf' do it aire, the Queen: o'th Skie, - 
| | Whoſe watty Archzand meſſenger, am1, 
' | Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſoveraign grace, Fazo 
Here on.this graffe-plor, in this very place | (deſcends. 
To come, and ſport :here,Peacocks flye amain : '--,; 

Approach, rich Ceres, hep-to entertain; |: / | Enter Cepes. 


Who, wich thy ſaffron wings, -up6n my Gone A 


-unadany bp Agpoyray wauns.s + er, eat 


thought they to haye done - 


Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with Sparrows , 


Tu. Honowr, riches, marriage, bleſsing, 


doc nor approach | ' 


Exit. 


. 
I 


= 


Sing. 
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Juno} | 


ts id __ 4 
| "_—_ , 
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no ſongs her bleſſt 

arths znereaſe,, a 

' Barns, and Garners, never 
V nes, with cluffring banches 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : 

- Spring comero you at the fartheſt, 

In the very end of Harvet. 

and want ſhall ſhun yoa , 

ring ſo is on yon. 

Fer, This is z moſt majeſtick viſion, and 

Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 

To think theſe ſpirits ? 

Pro, Spirits, which by mine Art 

I haye.from all their confines call'd to enact 

My preſent fancies. 

Fer, Let me liv: hereever, 

So rare a wondred father, and a wiſe , 

Makes this place Paradiſe. 

Pro, Sweet now, ſilence : 

Fmno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly , 

There's ſomething elſe to doe : huſh, and be mute 

Or elſe out ſpell is marr'd, 
Fane and Ceres whiſper and ſend Iris on e 

_ 1r. You Nymphs cal'd Nayades of the windri 

With your ſedg'd crowns, andever- harmlefſe | 

Leave.your criſp channells, and on this green-land 

Anſwer your ſummons, Fawo do's command 

Come temperate Nymph, and help to celebrate 
A Contract of true Loye : be not too late, 

| " Enter certain N 

You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen of Auguſt weary, 

Come hither from the furrow, and be merry, 

Make holly-day : your Ryc-ftraw Hats pur on, 

And theſe freſh Nymphs encounter eyery one 

In Conntry footing. ; 

Enter certain Reapers (properly babited :) they joyn wth 

the Nymphs in a graceful dance,towards the end where- 

of,, Proſpero flarts ſuddenly and ſpeaks, after which to 

a ſtrange hollow'and conf aſed noyſethey heavily vaniſh. 
Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 

Of the beaſt Cal/tban, and his confederates 

Againſt my life : the minute of their plot 

Is almoſt come :, Well done, ayoid : no more. 

Fer. This is ſtrange : your Father's in ſome paſſion 

That works him ſtrongly. . 

Mir. Never till this day . 

Saw I him: touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper'd... 

Pro, You doelook 'my'Son) ina moy'd fort, 

As if you wete diſmaid : be.cheerfull Sir, | 

| Our Reyells now are ended: Theſe our aRors, 

( As I foretold you ) were all Spirits, and 

Are melted into aire, into thin aire, 

And like the baſeizfle fabrick-of their viſion, 

The Clowd-capt Towers, the gorgeous Pallaces, 

The ſolenjh Temples, the great Globe it ſelf; 

Yea all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve, 

Andlike this inſubſtantiall Pageant faded 

Leave not a rack bchind : weare ſuch Rtuffe: | 

As dreames are made on : and our. little life © 

E rounded with a fleep- Sirg Tarn vet, 

Bear with my weakneſſe, my old btain is troubled : 

Be nor diſtugh'd with my infirmity, - 

j1f you be pleas'd; retire into my Call, 

wo Fle walk 


fojzon plenty, 


repoſe ; a turn or t 
-|To Rtill my beating mind; 
Fer. Mir. We wiſh your peace, 
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Pro, Come with a thought ; t chank thee 4710/7 *come. 
| Emer Ariell. 
Ari, Thy thoughts I cleave to, what's thy pleaſures* | 
Pro, Spirit : we muſt prepare to meet with Calibgy, 
Ari, I my Commander, when I preſented Ceres 
{ I thought to have told thee of ity bur I fear'd 
| Leaf E might anger thee, AX} 
Pro. Say again, where didft thou leave theſe varlots ? 
| Ar. Itold youSir, they were red-hot with drinking, 
So- full of valour, that they ſmorte the aire 
For breathing in their faces : beat the ground | 
| For kifling of their feet ; yet-alwayes bending 
Towards their projeCt : then I beat my Tabor, _ 
Ar which like unback'c Colts they prick their cares, 
| Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifced up their noſes | 
| As they ſmelt mufick, ſo I charm''d their eares | 
That Calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, through 
| Tooth'd briars, ſharp ftrzes, pricking goſſe, and thorns, 
Which entred their frail ſhins : at laſt T left theni 
I'ch' filthy mancled pool beyond your Cell, | 
There dancing up to th chins, that rhe foul Lake 
O're-ſtunck their feet, | 
Pro, This was well done (my bird) 
Thy ſhape invifible retain thou ill : 
The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hicher | 
' For ſtale to catch thele theeves. eArzell, I go, I go, Exit, 
Pro, A devil, a born-devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture cart never ſtick : on whom my pains 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt; quite loft, 
And, as with ape, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers : I will plague then all, 
Even to roaring : Come, hang on them this line, 
Enter Ariell, loaden with £1iftering apparell, ec, Ermter 
Caliban, Stephane, and Trmcnlo, all wet, 
Cal. Pray you tread ſoftly, that the blind Mole may 
not hear a foot fall : we now are near his Cell, (Fairy, 
Ste. Monſter, your Fairy,which you ſay is a harmleſfe 
Has done little better then plaid the Jack with us, 
Triz, Monſter, I doe ſmell all.horſe-piſle, at which 
My noſe js in great indignation, 
Ste, So is mine, Doe you hear Monſter : IF 1 ſliould 
Takea diſpleaſure againſt you * Look you, 
Tri, Thou wert but a loſt Monſter. | 
{al. Good my Lord, give me thy fayour ſtil , 
Be patient, for the prize Fle bring thee to | 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance : therefore ſp#ak ſoftly, | 
All's huſht as midnight yet. | 
Tris, I, but to loſe our Bottles in the Poole. | 
Ste, There is not onely a and diſhonour in | 
char (Monſter) bart an infinite loſle, | 
Trin, That's more to me then my wetting : 
Yet this is your harmlefle Fairy, Monſter, 
Ste, I will fetch off my Bottle, 
Though T be o'te cares for my labour, 
Cal, Prethee (my King) be quiet, Seeſt thou here 
- | This is the mouth o'th Cell : nonoiſe, and enter : 
Doe that good miſchief, which may make this Iſland 
Thine own for eyer, and I thy Caliban 
For aye thy foot-licker. | 
| Ste, Give me thy hand, 
| I doe begin to haye bloody thoughts, 
Trin, O King Stephans,O Peer : O worthy Stephavo, 
| Look what a wardrobe here is for thee. 
{ al. Let it alone thou fool, it isbuc traſh, 
| Tri, Oh, ho, Monſter : we know what belongs to a 
Exit, Erippery, O King Stephane. 


| 
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Ste, Put off thac gown (T r1uculs) by this hand Vic 


"Tri, Thy grace ſhall have it. (mean 
Cal. The dropfic drown this fool , what doe you 

Todoat thus on ſuch luggage ? ler's alone | 
And doe the murther Gill :1if heawake , 
From toe to crown heel fill our skins with pinches,  , 
Make us ſtrange ſtuffe, © je. : ; 
Ste, Be you quiet (Monſter) Miftris line , is not this 
my Jerkin ? now is the Jeikin under the line : now Jer- 
kin you are like to loſe your hair,and prove a bald Jerkin. 
Trin, Doe, doe ; we ſteal by line and- leyel, arid't like 
your grace, | 
Ste, T thank thee for that jelt : here's a garment for't : 
Wit ſhall not go unrewarded while I am King of this 
Country : Steal by line and leyell, is an excellent paſle of 
pate : there's another garment for't, : 
Tri.” Monſter, come put ſore Lime upon your fingers, 
and away with the reſt, 

Cal. 1 will have none on't : we {hall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to Barnacles, or to Apes 
Wirth foreheads villanous low, 
Ste, MonRer, lay to your fingers : help to bear this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Tleturn you 
| our of my Kingdome : go to, carry this, 

Tri, And this. 

Ste. I, and this, by: | 
A noyſe of Hunters heard, Enter drvers ſpirits iu ſhape 

of Dogs, and Hounds, hunting them abiut : Pro. 

ſper and Ariell ſetting them on, 

Pro, Hey Mountain, hey, -: 

Ari, Silver : there it goes, Silver, | 

Pro, Fury, Fury :.there Tyrant, there : hark, hark, 
Go, charge my Goblins that they grind their joynts 
With - dry Corivulfions; ſhorter-up their finews 
With aged Oramps, and more pinch-ſpotted make them," 
Then Pard, or Cat o' Mountain, 

ari, Hark, they rote, = OS 

Pro, Let them be hunted ſoundly : Atthis hour 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies : 
Shortly ſhall all my tabours end, and thou 
Shalt have the aire at freedome : for a little 


Follow, ar.d doe me ſervice, Exennt, 


Adus Quintus. Scena Prima. 
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| Enter Proſpero (in his Magick Rybes) and Ariell, 
Pro, Now do's my Project gather to a head: 
My charmes crack not : my ſpirits obey, and time 
Goes upright with his carriage : how's the day ? 
eAr. On the fixth hour,at which tinie,my Lord 
You ſaid -qur-work ſhould ceaſe, 
Pre. I did fay ſo, | 
When fuR I rais'd:the Tempelt : ſay my ſpirit, 
How fares the King, and's followers ? - 
Ar, Confin'd together 
In the ſame faſhion, as you gave in charge , 
' Juſt as you left them, all priſoners Sir 
! In the Lize-greve which weather-fends your Cell, .. 
They cannor bud ze till you releaſe : The King, - 
His Brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted, 
And the remainder mourning over them, 


| To him thou follow ; I will pay thy oraces 


Hirh that you term'd,S:r, thegood old Lord Ginzalo, 

His tears run, down his beard like winters drop 

From cayes of teeds : your charm ſo ſtrongly works'em 

That if you now beheld them, your affeKions 

Would become tender; 

Pro, Do'l{. thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 

Ar, Mine would, Sir, were I humane, 

Pro, And rpine (hall, 

Haſt chou (which art. but aire) a touch, a feding 

Of their aſflitions, and ſhall not my ſelf , 

One of their kind, that relliſh all as ſharply 

Paſſion as they, be kindlier moy'd then thou art ? 

Though with their high wrongsT am ftrook to thequick, 

Yet, with mynobler reaſon, againſt my fury / 

Doe I take part : the rarer ation is 

In virtue, then in vengeance : they, being penitent, 

Theſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 

Not a frown further : Go, releaſe them Ariel, 

My Charmes T'le break, their ſenſes Ile reſtore , 

And they ſhall be themſelves. 
Ar le fetch thim, Sir. Exit, 
Pro, Ye Elves. of Hills, Brooks, ftanding-Lakes and 

And ye that on the Sands with printleſs foor (Groyes,. 

Doe chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and. doe flic him 

When he comes back : you demy-Puppets, that 

By Moon-ſhine doe the green ſowre Ringlers itiake, 

Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you, whole paſtime 

Is to make midnight-Muſhromes, that rejoyce 

To hear the ſolemn Curfewe, by whoſe aid | 

(Weak Maſters though ye beyI haye bedimn'd 

| The noon-tige Sun, call'd forth'the mutinous winds, 

And *twixt the green Sea, aad the azur'd yault 

Set roaring war : To the dread ratling Thunder 

Havel given fire, and rifted, Joy's tour Oke 

With his own Bolt, The ftrong baſs'd promontory 

Haye I madelhake, and by the ſpurs pluck*c up 

The Pine, and Cedar, Gravcs at my command 

Have wak'd their ſleepers, op'd, and let'em forth 

By my {> potent Art, Bur this rough Magick 

I here ature : and when I have requir'd 

Some heavenly Muſick (which even nowI doe) 

To work mine end upon their ſences, that 

This airy charm is for, Vie break my ſtaffe, 

Bury it certain fadomes in the earth, 

And deeper then did eyer Plummet ſound 

I'le drown my Book. | Solemn Muſick. 

Here enters Ariel bifore: Then Alonſo with a frantick_ 
geit ave, attended by Gonzalo. Sebuſtian and Antho- 
n10 1n like manner attended by Adrian and Franciſeo. 
T hey all -enter the circle whi ch Proſpero had made, 
anll there ſtand charm'd : which Proſpero obſerving, 
ſpeaks. 

A ſolemn Aire, and the beſt comforter, 

To an unſetled fancy, Cure thy brains 

(Now uſelefſe) boil within thy $kull : there ſtand, 

or you are Spell-ſtopt, 

Holy Gonzalo, Honourable man; - ; 

Mine eyes,even. ſociableto the ſhew of thine, 

Fall, fellowly drops + The'charm diflolyes apace, 

And as the morning fleals upon thenight - 

Melting the darknefle) ſo their riſing ſenſes 

Pevin to thace the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clearer reaſon, ' O'good Gonzalo, 

My true preſeryer, and a loyall Sir 


Brim full of ſorrow, and diſmay : but chiefly 
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Hotne both in word, and deed: Moſt cruelly 
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Thy Brothgs-wasa furtherer in. the act, : 
Thou art piashd for'tnom Sebaſtian, Fleim, : 
You, Brother mine, thqs gnzarain'd @abition, - 
| Expell'd remorſe, and natures whom, wh Sahalids . 
| (Whoſe inward. pinebes therefore are-1vaſt firdng) | 

| Would hops baxe kill'd your'King - I dac forgive thee, 
Unnatural ;þgugh rhou art > thein unde ing- 
Begins to ſwell, and che approaching tide. 
{Will hortly fill the reaſonable-ſhore-/*:- -: -- | 
That now lies foul and muddy : yet one of theth NY, 

; That yet looks og, me, or Would know me {eArich, 
Ferch me-the Hat, and Repierin my Cell, - 

I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelfpieſent 

As I was ſomgtione CAfildace ; quickly fpirit,' 

Thou ſhak avs long be ſree. 


\\ Ariolbfingr, and helps to attire him. 


H here the Boe ſuths; there ſuck, I, 

In a Confbips beth, | tie. 

T here I. cromeh when Owls do cry, 

Os the Kats back. t doe flic Pho v/: 
after Supemer worruly. 

Merrily, werrily, fool! $ lite nom, 

Undgy the Rloffom that bengs on. the Bow, 


Pro, Why thaz's wy dainty ArielZ: E ſhall miſc thee, 


Bur yet thou ſhilc have ſrecedome : fo, fo, fo. : 
To the Kings Ship, inviſible axthou arr , 
There ſhatt thou find the Mariners afleep 
Under the Haxches : the Maſter and the Boat-ſwain 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; 
And preſently, I prethee. | 
Ari, T drink the aire before me , and retujn 
Or ere your pulſe twice heats, 
Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder; and amazement 
Inhabits here : ſome heavenly power guide us 
Ort of this fearfull Countrey. 
Pre. Rehgld Sir King | 
The wranged Duke af 41:{[a(r, Profpere + 
For more aſſurgpge that 2 living Prince 
Do's now ſpeak t@ thee, I en1brace thy body, 
And to thee, and thy Company, I bis 
A hearty welcome, 
Als. Where thou be't he ox no, 
Or ſorne inchanted trifle to: abuſe me, 
As late I have been) E nat know : thy Pulſe 
ban as of fleſh, and blood : and fince I ſaw thee 
I' afflition of my mind amends, with which 
[ feara madnefſe held me : this muſt crave 
_ if this be at all) a moſt ſtxange ory. 
Thy Dukedome I refion, and doc entrear 
Thou pardon me My WHODgS : but how (ſhould Pr ofpere 
Be living, ang be here ? | 
' Pro, Fiſt, noble friend, | 
Let me embxace thing age, whoſe howaus cannot 
Be meaſur*d, or.confin'd. 
Gox, Whether this be , 
Or be nor, T'le not ſwears, ' 
Pro, You-doe- ye. taſte SR 
Some ſubtiltics o'sh* (fc, that will not let you 
Believe things gevtain + Welcame, wy friends all, 
Bur you, my, bxage of Lords, were I fo minded 


[ here could pluck his hnelſſe frown upan yau 
py juſtifie you Traitours: at this time | 
will tell norales, _ 


| Seb,: The devil ſpagks in him: 
Pro, Ng. | 


tt 


Exit. 


For you (molt wicked S:r) whom to call Brother 


' 45 02 244 44. + Wonldeven infe&t my mouth, I dve forgive 
Fleſh, and blood, 


| Thy rankeR fault : all-of- choim': and require | 
' My Dukedom of thee; which, :perforce x know 


| Thou muſt reſtare. 


eAlso. If thou becſt Profpers, 


} Give us particulars of thy preſervation, oils, 


How thou haſt metus here. who three hours finve' 


| Were wrackt upon this ſhore > where I have loft 


(How ſbarp the point of this remembrance is)" ; 


{ My dcar Son Ferdizazd. L 


Pro, I am wog far'r, Sir, -*. OO! gff2O1 
Alo, Irreparable is the loffe, and patience 
Sayes, it is paſt her ure, /... 

| Pro, I rather think _. 2, 

You have not ſought her help, of whoſe ſoft grate 
For the like loſſe, I have her foyeraigh ajd;, ' 
And reſt my ſelf content. 

eAls, You the like loſle ? 28 
Pro, As great to me, as late, and inſupportable 
To make the dear loſſe, have I means much weaker 
Then you may call to comfort you ; for 1 | 
Have loft my daughter. 

Als. A daughter ? YG 
Oh heayens, that they were living both in Naples 
The King and Queen there, that they were, I wiſh 
My ſelfe were mudded in that 00-zy bed | 
Where my Son lies : when did you loſe your Jaugh 

Pro, In this laſt FempeRt.| I perceiye theſe Lords 
At this encounter doe ſo much admire, 

Tart they deyour their reaſon, and ſcarce think 
Their eye doe offices of truth 2 their words 

Are naturall breath : but howfoever you haye 
Been juſtled from your ſences, know for certain 
That I am Proſpera, and that very Duke 


To be the Lord on't : no mare yet of this; 

| For *tis a Chronicle of day by day, 

| Not a relation for a break-faſt, nor 

Befirring this firſt meeting : Welcome, Sir; 

This Cell's my Court: here have T few attendants; 
And Subje&s rione abroad : pray you look in : 
My Dukedome fince yy have given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing, | 

| At leaft bring forth a wonder, to content ye 

'As much, as me my. Dukedome. 


* Here Proſpers diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda, 
; playing at C beſſe. 
Mir, Sweet Lord, you play me falfe, 
Fer, No my deareft love, 
I would not fax the world. 


And I would call it fair play. 
Alo, If this prove 
A viſion of the Iſland; orice car Son 
Shall I twice lofe. b5 
Seb. A moft high miracle; ©, HR 
Fer, Though the Seas threaten they arc mercifull, 
[ have curs'd them without cauſe. 
eAls, Now all the bleſhngs 
Of a glad father, compaſle thee about : 
Ariſe, and fay how thou cam'lt here. 
Mir, O wonder ! ; 
| How many goodly creatures are there here ?_ 


How beauteous mankind: is 2 © brave new world 
| ob 
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Which was thruſt forth of i/tain, who moſt Rrancel 
j Upon this ſhore (where you were wrack'r) was tarided 


| ; (-rangle, | | 
Mir, Yes, for a ſcore of Kingdomes ; you ſhould | 
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Ther has-ſuch people in'r. | 
'} Pro, *Tis new to thee. & fl 
'| Ale, What is this Maid, with -whom thou -was't at 
|| Your eld*ſtacquaintance cannot berthree houres : 
{| Is ſhe the goddefle that hath ſ(eve'rd us, 
[| And brought us thus together?" /' 
| Fer, 'Sir, (he is:mortall 3: 
| But by-imimorrall providence, ſhe's mine z 
[ choſe her when I could not ask my Facher 
For his adviſe : nor thought I had one : She 
1s Daughter to this famous Duke-of :llarn, 
Of whom, ſo oftenT have Heard renoun, 
Burt never ſaw before : of Whom I have 
Recciv'd a ſecond life ; and ſecond Father 
This Lady wakes him to me, 
Alo,.Jamhets, & 
Bur O, how odly. will it ſound, that I 
| Muſt ask my child forgiveneſle ? 
Pro, There Sir ſtop, *© | 
| Let us not burthen. our remembrances, with 
1 A heavineſle that's gone. 
Gon, I haye inly wept, - | 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this ; look down you gods 
And on thiscouple drop a blefled crown ; 
For it.is. yeu-that.haye chalk'd forth che way | 
| Which bropght us hither. 
Alo. I ſay Amen, Gonzalo, ' | 
Gon: Was Millainthruft from 4illain, that his iflue 
| Should become Kings of Naples 3 O rejoyce 
Beyond a common joy, and fer it down 
With gold on, laſting Pillars: In one voyage 
Did C /ar:ibell her Husband find at T ua, 
And Ferdinand her Brother, found a; Wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt : Proſpers his Dukedome 
{In a poor Iſle : and all of us, our ſclycs, 
When. no man-was his own, 
Als, Giye-me your hands: - 
Let gricf and ſorrow. ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not wiſh you joy: ' 
Gon, Be it ſo, Amen. | bes 4, 
_ Enter «Ariell, with the Mater and Boatſwain 
| amazedly following, | 
O look Sir, look; hear is'more of us / 
I propheſi'd, if a Gallows were on Land 
| This fellow could not drown; Now blaſphemy; 
That ſweai'ſt grace ore-board, not an oath on ſhore, 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ? 
What is the newes 2 
Boat, The beſt newes is, that we have ſafe found 
Our King and company : Thenext : our Ship, 
Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſplit, 
[s ry:e, 2nd yare, and bravely rig'd, as when 
We firſt; pur out to Sea, 
Ar, Sir, all this ſervice . 
Haye I done fince I went. 
Pro, My trickſey ſpirit, | | 
alo, Theſe are not naturall cyents, they rengthen 
From ſtrange to ſtranger : ſay, how came' you hither ? 
Bot, Tf Iidid think, Sir, I were well awake, 
T'ld trive to tell you : we were dead of ſleep, 
And (how we know not) all clapt under hatches, 
1 Where, but even now, wittvſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
Of roring, ſhreeking, .howlirig, gingling chains , 
And moe diverſity of ſounds, all horrivlef 
We were awak*d : ftraight way art liberty ; 
Where we, in.alt our trim, freſhly bebeld * -. 
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r royall, good, and gallant-Ship {cur Maſter 


| (play?! Capring to eye her! SIA ILGY 8,” 
Frowthen | 


Even ina dream, were'we divided 
And were brought fnoping hither, ' | -*/ 
 eAfr..\'Was't well done?" 
Pro. Brayely (my4litigence) thou ſhalt be free. 
- Ar. This is as ſtrange a Maze, as e're men'trod , 
Ard there'is in this buſnelle, more then'nature 
Was ever 'conduGt of t fore Oracle. 7 
Muſt reQtifie our knowledge.” 
Pro, Sirzmy Liege yg - 1 ? 
Doe not infeft your mind; with beating oh 
The ſtrangenefſe cf this bufineſſe, at pick feirtire 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly. fingle) I'le reſolve yolt, 
(Which to you ſhall ſeem probable) of every . 
Theſe happen'd accidents: tillwhen, be cheerfall 
And think of cach thing well : "Come hither ſpirit 
Set Calibay, and his companions free: 
Untye the Spell : How.fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet mifling of your Cinpaty | 
Some few odde Lads, that you remeriiber not, 
Enter Ariell, driving in Caliban, Stephuno, and 
Trincalo, in their ſtoln Apparel. 
Ste, Every man ſhift for allthe "eff and let 
No man take care for him ſelf; for all is 
Bur fortune : Corag:o Bully-Monfter, Corago. 
Tri, If theſe be true ſpies which 1 wear in my head, 
| Here'sa goodly fight, | | 
Cal... O Serebos, theſe be brave ſpirits indeed.; 
How fine my Maſter is I am afraid 
He will chaſtiſe me, 
S eb, Ha, ha : ] 
What things arc theſe my Lord Anthonio? 
Will money by *em ? 
| Ant, Very like: one of them 
Is a plain Fiſh, and no doubr marketable, | 
Pro, Mark but the badges of theſe men, my Lords, 
Then ſay if they be true : This miſhapen knaye 5 * 
His Mother was a Witch, and one ſo {trong 
That could controul the Moon $ make flowes, and e's, 
And deal in her corntnand, without her power ;- 
Theſe three haye robb'd me, and this demy-devil ; 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with thetn 
To take my life : two of theſe Fellows, you 
Muſt know, and own, this Thing of darknefle, I 
Acknowledge mine, 
(41. I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Alo, Ts not this Stephano, my drunken Butler ? 
Seb, He is drunk now: [F 
Where had he Wine? 
Alon, And Trintals is recling ripe : where ſhould the 
Find this grand Liquor that hath gilded 'em ? 
How cam'|t thou in this pickle ? | 
Tr1, -I have been in ſuch a pickle fince I faw you laſt, 
That 1 fear me will neyer out of my bones : 
I ſhall nor fear flie-blowing. | 
Seb, Why how now Stephane ? | 
Ste, O touch me not, Fam not Stephano,but a Cramp. 
Pro, You'ld be King o* th* Iſte, Sirrha, ? 
Ste, I ſhould have been a ſore one then, 
Alo, *Tis a ſtrange thing as c're I look'd on; 
Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners 
As in his ſhape : Go Sirrha, to my Cell, 
Take with you your Companions : as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomly. 
' Cal, I that II will: and Ile be wiſe hereafter, 
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vrace ; What a thrice double Aſſe * 
This drunkard for a god? - 
paths dull fool ?- >. $7 ANY 

, Heyjces __ beſtow your. Juggage Lina you 

Seb, Or ftolefit rather, 1 20S 

Pro, Sir, invite your High ind yourtrain, 
To miy poor Cell : where you ſhall cake-your reſt - - 
'For this one night, which part of it , Ile waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe,as I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Goe quick away : The ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents, gone by 
Since I came to this Ifle : And in the morne 
He bring you to-your ſhip, and ſo to Naples. 
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eons { Of theſe our dear-beloy'd, ſoletnnized, Fa ay 


IM 


Where I have hope to ſee the Nuptials 
And thence retire me to my Milla;r, where | * 
Ev 5 Mt ſhall be my grave. ':; 
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| | To hedrthe ſtory of your iſe; which mi! 3 - 
| Take the ear ſtrangely, + - gc * "4 


Pys, -Ne-deliverall, :... 


| _ promiſe you calme Seas, auſpicious oales; 


- 


nd ſail, ſe expeditious, that ſhall carch 

Your Royal fleet far off: My Ar:el (Chick) 

That js thy charge : then to the Elements 

Be free, andfare thou well: pleaſe you draw near, .. _ . 
— E xeunt o19mes, 
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EPILOCUE : 


at L 


ſpoken by Profper.. © 


Ow now my Charms's are all ore-thrown, 
And what ſtrength I have's mine ow 
Which is moit faint : now "tis true | 
I muft be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples: Let me not 
Since I have my Dukedome got 
And pardon'd the decerver, dwell 
In this bare Iſland , by your ſpell , 
But releaſe me from my bands 
with the help of your good hands : 
Gentle breath of yours , my Sailes 
Mut fill or elſe my projett failes , 
Which was to pleaſe : Now I want 
Spirits to enforce - Arts to enchant , 
And my ending 1s deſpaire, 
Unleſs I be relievd by prayer , 
Which prerces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy it ſelf, and frees all faglts. | 
' As you from crimes wonld pardor'd be , 
Let your Indulgence ſet me free. - 


The Scenean, an lin-inhabited Ifland. | 
| N( ames ofthe eAfors, 


A Lonſo, King of Naples. 
. Sebaſtain his brother, |, 
Proſpero , the rigat Duke of CMulain, | 
Adds his Brother , the uſurping Duke of Millan, 
Ferdinand, Son to the K ing of Naples, 
Gonzalo, an honeFt old Counſellor, 
Adrian, and Franciſco, Lords, 
Caliban ; a Salvage and deformed Slave, 
Trincalo, a Teſter. 
Stephane, a drunken Butler, 
MaFtter of a Ship 
Boat-Swain, 
Marrmers. 
Aranda daughter to Proſper, 
Ariel , an ayrie Spirit, 
Iris 
Ceres 
Tuno, 


Nymph's. 


SS; pirits, 


it, | Reapers, 
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Two. Gentlemen of . Verona;.. - 


eAtus Primus, Scena Prima. 


| Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow, © © 
Valentine, Prothens, and Speed, _, | Evenſo i hp rr young gnd onde Wit 
| mo 22 © - [Is run'#to folly, blafting mn the Bud 

Loofing his verdure, even in = prime, 
. "FS © | And all the fair Fo af fugpye hopeg-+| 

E Eaſcto perſwads, my loving Progheas ; AIAITTT YL { 1, ov 
Sv», is bapia >. 96.4 —_ wits, | But wherefore w og eb vor ag thee 
| Wo: ne aff Fen chaines thy ex days, Thatare a Votary to fond defire > __ py 
F> 26 To the ſweet glances of thy banguy'd 0s | nas ap2e adien ; yy Shy wphnkey er 1 
I rather would entreat thy ogy Fo " } S | oy 


Valentine. 


5 | TPP + o® 
a 2 = Pro. hither will T bring thee Faſertine, ii) 
; Ta ſee the wonders of the world abroad , Val. wb m1car how , tis: Nowlet us take our leaye': 
[Then (living dully ye 4 I home) IRS At Milta's let me hear from thee by Letters TL TY 
Wear out thy youth wich ſhapelels igllene(s.  _. | Of thy ſucceſsin love ; and what news elſe 

Bur fince thou loy'ſt ; laye (till, and thrive Bereta Betiderh here in abſence of phy Friend : \ 

Eyen as T would, whey I tg love egg... AndI likewiſe will vide thee with mine, +. nu 
- Pro, Wiltchou be gone > Sweet Yalexbine agiel Pro, All happineſs begliimce to thee in' Afiein, © 
Think on thy Prothegs, when thau( haply) ſceft F) Val. As much to you gt home : and ſo fapewell,” Fx. 
__ rates orthy ” _ W_ hp Oakes Pro, He after honor hints, I after Kaye 

Hen he OR OY SArpnet®s . | 4415. | He leayes his friends eo'dignivie theiy mare $> |, 1! 
| When thou do'ſt meer good hap ; and in thy dangers [ love bo ſelf, my Friend, and 9k love: \ 
(if ever dangerdo environ-ghee)+; (Tl Thou Julia, thou heftmeramorphogd the 7 
Commend thy gr EVIeN WF 0Y haly Dye... . |. Made me negle& my ſtudies, loſe thy time's 
For 1 will be thy Bead's-man, YValentive, . War with 900 d connſail x fer the world atnought 3 

Val. And on a Love-book pray for thy ſucceſs?.. Made wit with muſing; weak ; heart; fick with thought. 

Pro, Upon ſome book I love, Ue pray far thee, Sp, Sir Prothexg aye you : ſaw you my Maſter > 

Val. That's on ſome ſhallow Story of deep laye, = Bur a9 ; Av Arte 0 erdbarks for AfiFs;s, 
| How young Leander croft the Helleſport. or Sp "rs as dc" he is hip'd already, 

Pro, That's a deep Story of a deeper loye. And1l Rf wa ſheepia loſing him. 

For he ye —<yaruder-s over=fhoos kurfove. | Pro, Indeed a ſheep doth very often fray , 

Val. 'Tis true; for Ro, +——w-Ig in love, And if the Shepheard be awhile away: 

And yet you never iwom the Helleſpont. | | | % | 

P - One the Boots ? nay /r6fts not the Boots. - ry bo conclude that my Maſter is a Shepheard then, 

Val. No, I will not ; for it boots thee not _ ty a Ta 

Pro, What? | | tn; -0.. 00 g* : : - wh 

' Fa. Tobfinlove, wheir ſopre is beaghe with $roans: 3 bn then my hornes are his hornes , whether ] 
Coy lookes, with heart-ſore fighes: one fading moments s ; 
lara had wget | 25s Aly fn fg wal 
[f haply won, perhaps a hapleſs gain : Fro. True ; and thy Maſter a ſhepheard. 

If loſt, why then a grievous labour won ; Rs 5p. Nay that I can deny by a citcumſtance, 
How ever, but a folly bought with wit, TS nu 20 hard bur Ile prove it by ano: her. 
Or elſe a wit, by folly vanquiſhed, | Sp. The Shepheard ſecks the ſheep , and not the 

Pro, So, Þy your circumſtance, you call me fool, i P. the ſhepherd; bur I ſeck my Maſter, and wy 

F al. So, by your Gro et, O_o. Maſter ſecks not me : therefore I am no ſheep. 

Pre, Tis love you cavil at, I am not Love, Pro. The Sheep for Fodder follow the Shephcard , the 

F al. Love is your Maſter, for he Matieroyou 3 Shepheard-for food follow's not the Sheep:thou for wages 
And he rhfvit is ſo yoked by a fool, : c Ewe thy Mafter, thy Maſter for wages follow's not 
Merhinks ſhould-nor be Cronicled for wiſe. h : therefore thou art a ſheep. 

Pro, Yet Writers ſay ; as in the ſweeteſt Bud, n S * Such a nother proof will make me cry Bai, | 
The cating Canker dwels ; ſo cating Lore ” "Bur doſt thi bear : gay'ſ> chou my Lercer to) 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. | 34 Lang WE ts | 

Val. And Writers ſay; as the moſt forward-Bud Julia? 
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3p. .1Sir : 1 ( aloſt-Murton ) gave your Letter to +her 
(alacd Mutton, and ſhe ( a/lac'd Mutton ) gaveme (a 
t&-Mucton) nothing far my labour, 7 
Prog, Here's too ſmall a Paſture for ſuch tote of Mur- 
tons, ty we obama do ard 
Sp. If the ground be oyer-clarg'd , you wete beſt 
ick her.. F 5 mY \ 
y Pro, Nay it, that you are aſtray : *were beſt pound 
you. . 0 ; o 
Sp. Nay Sir,leſs then a pound ſhall ſerye me for carry- 
ing your letter, 
Pro. You miſtake ; I mean the Pound, a Pinfold, 
Sp. From a pound xo a pin ?. fold it over and over, 
"Tisthree fold too little for carryinga letter to your Loyer, 
Pro, Bur what ſaid ſhe > 


Sp. 1. 

" a Nod-I, why that's Noddy,: .'.. 
-  $p. Youiſtook, Sir, Iſaid ſhe did nod: 
And you ask me if ſhe did nod, andI faidT, 

Pro... And that ſet together, is noddy; _ .. 


Sp. Now you haye taken the paines to ſet it together ; 


take it for your paines, 2 | Wat 
Pro, No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the Letter, 
Sp. Well, I perceive I nwſt be fain to bear with you, 
Pro, Why fir, how do you bear with me ? 
Sp. Marry fir, the Letter yery orderly, 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my paines, 
Pro, Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Sp. And yet it cannot overtake your {low purſe, 
Pro, Come , come, opcn- the matter in brief ;. what 
ſaid ſhe? | $63, 39 
Sp. Open your purſe , that the money and the matter 
may be both delivered. 
Pro, Well fir+ here is for your paines: what ſaid ſhe ? 
Sp. Truly fir, I think you'l hardly win her. Fr 
Pro,” Why? could'ft thou perceive ſo much from her? 
Sp. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
No, not ſo much asa Ducket for deliyering yuur letter : 
And being ſs hard to me, that brought your minde ; 
I fear ſhee'l proye as hard to you in telling her niinde. 
Give her no token bu: tones, for ſhee's as hard as ſteel, 
Pro, What ſaid ſhe, nothing ? 
Sp. No, not $o much as take this for thy paines: (me; 


To teſtifie your bounty, I thank jou, you have Teftern'd. 


In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your 
ſelf.; And ſo fir, Ile commend you to my Maſter. | 

| Pro; Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wrack, 
Which cannot periſh having thee aboard, - 

Being deftin'd to a dryer deathon ſhore : 

I uſt go ſend ſome berter Meſſenger, 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 

Receiving them from ſuch a warthleſs poſt, 


.. FP? 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Julia and Lucetta, 


Jul. But ſay Lucette (now-are we alone) 
| mg Nate, counſail me to fall in love ? 
«c. I Madain, ſo. you ſtumble not unheedfully, 
Jul. Of all the faire reſort of Gentlemen, 
That every clay with par'le encounter me, 


A. 


| That you.might kill your 
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In thy opinion which is worthiclt love ? Lt | 
Lac. Pleaſe you repeat their names, Ile ſhew my mind, 


| According to my ſhallow ſimple $kill, ., 


J#=. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir £g/dmoey ? 
Luc, As of a Knight; well-ſpaken, near, and fing 3 
But were I you;, he never ſhould be mine. | 
J=. What think'(tthou of the rich Mercatio? 
Lu, Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
J*, Whatzhink't thou of the gentle Prothegs > 
Ls, Lord, Logd: to ſee what folly raignes in us, 
Jx. How now > what means this paſhon at hisname? 
Ls, Pardon dear Madam, *cis a palling ſhame, 
ThatT (ynworthy body as I am) 
Should cenſare thus on lovely Gentlemen, 
Iu, Why not on Prothexs, as of all the reſt > |, 
L#, Then thus: of nany good, I think him beſt, 
Tu, Your reaſon? _ | 
Ls, T have no other but a womans reaſon, 


1T think him ſo, becauſe I think him ſo. 


Is, And would*ſt thou have me caſt my. love on him ? 
La. T: if = thought your loye not caſt away. 
1s, Why he,of all the reſt, hath never noy'd me, 
Ln, Yet he; of all the reſt, I think belt loves ye. 
Is, His littte ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall, 
Ls, Fire thats cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Is. They do not love, that donot ſhew their loye, 
Ks. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their love, 
Is, I would I knew his minde; 
Lu, Peruſe this Paper Madam. 
Is. Tolulia: ſay, from whom ? 
In, That the Contents will ſhew. 
Is, -Say, ſay : who gave it thee? _ Eg 
Lu.Sir V alentines Page: & ſentI think from Prothens, 

He would haye gizen it you, but I being in the way, 

Did in your name receive it”: pardon the fault I pray» 
Is, Now (by my modeſty) a goodly Broker : 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whifper and conſpire againſt my youth ? 

Now truſt me, *tisan office of great warth, 

And you an officer fit for the place, 

There : take the Paper : ſee it be return'd, 

Or elſe rewrn no more into my ſight, | Wp: 
Ls, To plead for love, deſerves more fee then hate. - 
In, Will ye be gone? ; 
Ls, That you may ruminate, Exit, 
In, And yet I'would I had ore-look'd the Letter ; 


It were a ſhame to call her back again, 


And pray her toa fault, for which 1 chid her, 
What *feol is ſhe, that knows I ama Maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view ? 


' | Since Maids in modeſty, ſay No:to that , 


Which they would haye the profferer conſtrue, 1. 
Fie, fie z hew way-ward is this fooliſh love; * 
Thar (like a teſty Babe) will ſcratch the Nurſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kifſe the Rod ? 
Howchurliſhly I chid Lacett hence, 


| When willingly I would have had her here? 
How anggly I taught my brow to frown, 


When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile 2 - 
My penance js, to call Lucetta back, 


' | And ask remiſſion for my folly paſt, 
What hoe : Lacett4. 


Ln, What would your Ladifſhip ? 
Is, 1st near dinner time ? 
- £8; I would it were, HE 
Rtomack on your meat, 
And 
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Andnotu our Maid. 
Fn. What is' that you, 
| Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Ls. Nothing. 
F#. Why did'ft thou ſtoop then ? 
Lu. Totake a Paper up , that TI let fall. 
J#. And isthat Paper nothing ? | 
. Lu, Nothing concerning me, 
F*, Then ler it lye , for thoſe that it concerns, 
Lu, Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter, 


En, That I might ſmg it (Madam) to a tune : 
Give a note, your Ladiſhip can ſer; 
J#, Aslittle by ſuch toy's, as may be poflible : 
Belt fing it to the tune of Light O Love, 
Ln, Itis too heavy for ſo light a tune. 
Fa. Heavy ? belike it hath ſome burthen then ? 
Lu. T : and melodious were it, would you fing it. 
Js. And why not you? 
Lu, T cannot reach ſo high, 
| J&, Lets ſee your ſong : 
How now Minion ? 
| L£#, Keep tunc there till, {6 you will ſing it out 2 
' And yet methinks I do not like this tne, 
' . In, Youdonot? 
Lu. No (Madam) *tis too ſharp, 
In, You (Minion) arr too ſawcie, 
Lu, Nay, now you are too flat 3 
And marre the concord , with too harſh deftaiic $ 
There wanteth but a Mean to fill your Song. 
Is. The Mean is drown*d with your unruly baſe, 
Ln- Tndeed I bid thee baſe for Prothere. 
Is, This babble ſhall not henceforth*touble me 3 
Hete is a coile with proteſtation : 
Goe, get you gonie: and let the Papers lye: 
You would be fingring them toanger me. 
To be ſo angred with another Letter, 
| Ts, Nay, would I were ſo angred with the ſame ; 
' Oh hatefull hands, to tear ſuch. loving words z- - - 
| Injurious Waſps, to feed on fiich ſweet honey, 
And kill the Bees that yield it, with your ſtings 3 
Ile kiſs each ſeyeral Paper for amends : | 
'Look, here is writ, kinde [ts : unkinde Imtra, - 


| 


Mt. 


Fn, Some Love of yours hath writ to-you in Rime. 


Ls. She makes it ſtrange, but ſhe wotild be beft pleas'd 
. Exet, 


4 . 


Is, Well, kt ns gore 6 h | 

Ls, What, ſhall theſe Papers lie, like tell-rales here 3 

In. If you reſpe& them ; beſt to take them up. 

Lu Nay, I was taken up, for laying them down. 
Yet here they {hMlI nor lye for catching cold. 

In. T ſee you haye a month's mind tothem, 

Ls. I (Madam) you may ſay what ſights you ſee ; 
I ſee things toogalthough you judge I wink, - 


In, Come, come, wilt pleaſe you: goe ? E xenn, 


——_— 9 


CE EEE 


Stena Tertia: 


E xter Antonio Panthion and Prothens. 


Ant, Tell me Pamthion, what ſad talk was that , 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyſter ? 

Pan, *Twas of his Nephew Prother, your ſonne, 

Ant, Why ? what of him ? 

Pan, He wondred that your Lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him'to-fpend his youth at home; 
While other men of {lender reputation 
Put forth their Sonn's, to ſeek preferment out, 
Some'to the warres, to try. thcir fortune there ; 
Someto diſcoyer Iſlands farre away : 

Some, to the ſtudious Univerſities. 

For wh or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He ſaid, that Prothezts, your ſon, was tneet ; 
And did requeſt mie to itmportune you © © * 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home z 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having kyown n» travail in his youth; 

Ant, Nor need'ft thou much importune meto that - 
Whereon, this moneth I have been hammering. | 
I have conſider'd well, his loſs of time, 

And t>w he cannot be a perfe& man, 

Not being tried, not tutor'd in the world : 
rience is by induſtry atchicy'd, 

And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time : 

| Theh tdl me; whither were I beſt to ſend him? 

Pay, 1think your Lordſhip is not ignorant 

| How his Cempanion, youthſull Ya/entiae, 

Attends the Emperout in his Royal Court, 

Amt, I know it well, + (thither, 

Pan, *Twere good, Ithink, your Lordibip ſent him 
There ſhall he praftiſe Tiles and Turnaments ; 

Hear ſweet diſcourſe, conyerſe with Nobletnen, 

And be in cyc of every exctciſe 

| Worthy his youth #nd nobleneſs of birth; 

ent. I like thy counſail well haſt thou adyis'd : 
| And tharthoumaiſt ive how welt hike it ; 

| The execution of ixſhall make known ; 

| Eyen with the {; \ expedition, - » - 


_ ]Lwilldiſpatch him to the Emperours Court, 


| Pas, To mortow, thay it pleaſe you, Dez Alphonſo, 
'With other Gentlemen of good eſteem 

Are journeying to fate the Etmperour, 

And to commend their ſervice to his will, 


Ant, Good company: "with then ſhall Prorhexs goe : 


|| And in g5od tirie, low will we break with him, Enter. 


; Pro, Sweet Love, ſweet lines, ſweet life, | 
Here is her handy tlieagent of her heate ; 
Here is her oath for loye, her honours pawh : 


(Pro. 


aunt 


her, 


him 


Fer. 
Pro, 
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To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents; ol V7 0 
Oh heavenly Felie. » © 13 no obs boat ant” 
| Ant, How now? Whae Letter are you reading) there ? 
ro. May't pleaſe. your Lordſhapy/”tis:a wart &xtWvo 
Of commendations ſent from/Kylemine ;/ 117 0/7 97 
Deliyer'd by a friend, that eamefrom-him./ 7 74. l * 
Ant, Jend-meche Leger; Om ſee-whar'nevs, * 
- Pro, There isno nave: (myrLord) but that he writes. 
How happily the lives, .how,well beloy'd; FAN 


f And daily-g12 | tþy.vhe Emperour ; y ja” 


Wiſhing me with him, partneref.hiefortune;. i .\. + 
Ant, And now ſtand yaualteRted;to;his with .r 
Pro; \Ns one:telying:on your Tordibips wall 7. 3 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh; 7 1-1 24. - 

pra 5) My:wiltas ſotnething forted with, bis wiſh: -< 

Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; pot 

For what will, I will, and yhete's;an tnd-2 1 

Lam reſoly/d tharthou ſhalt ſpend fothe time || | -/ 

With Valentino in the Empexouzs Court : Jum vill 

What maintenance he from his frientls receiv's,! .\. © \ 

Like exhibizion-thaw ſhalt have-from me, a 


| To morrow, bt in readineſle to-go,... : 


Excuſe ic not : for I, am perenptory, ': ' 7K#: 
-- Proz, My Lord I cannot be ſq foon provided,  _ _ : 
Pleaſe you deliberate a day or two, 

Ant. Look what thou want'ſt ſhall be ſent after thee : 
No more of ſtay zto morrow thou muſt go ; | 
Come on Panthioy; you ſhall be imiploy'd, 

To haſten on his expedition, | 
Pre, This have Tſhimn'd the fire for fear of burning, 

And drench'd.me.ini the Sea, where Iam drown'd, 

I fear'd to ſhew my father Fulid's Letter, 


| Leaſt he ſhould take exceptiohsto my Loye, 


And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he excepted-moft againſt my Loye; 
Oh; how this ſpring of love refembleth 
The uncertain glory of an Aprill day, 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the Sun, 
And by and by acloud takes all away, 

Pas. Sir Protheas, your father call's for you, . 
He is inchaſte , therefore I pray you go. on 

Pre, Why this it/is: my heart accords thereto, 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwer's no. 

| ' Excant, 


E xter. 


- Finic. 


eAtus Secundus;  Scena Prima. 


— 


E uter y, alentine,Speed, Silvia. 


Speed, Sir, - your Gloye, "4 
Faley, Not mine : my Gloyes are on. 
; Why then this may be yours : for this is but one. 
Ke. Ha ? Let w _ I, give it me, it's mine : 
ornament, that decKksa thing diyi 
Ah Silvia, Silvia. ms. FOR ; 
' Speed, Madam Silvia: Madam Silvia, 
F'al. How now Sirrah ? 
Sp. She is not within hearing Sir. 
 Fal. "Why fir,who-bad you call her 
_ Sp. Your worſhip fir, or elſe I miſtook, 


Val. Well: you'l ſtill be roo forward, 


© www! 4 


Othar our Fathers would applaud tur! Loves! 7) .\.\ | 


al. Goxo fir; tel me: do you know Madam S$:/034 ? 
Sp. She that your worſhip loves 27 ov þ 1 
Val, Why, how know you that I am in love ? .*: 
Sp. Marry by thefedpeciat marks } firft, you-have © 


yn And yer 1 was laſt chidden forheing-too flow; 


| learn'd (like fir Pronheais:)'to wreath! yourarmes like a 
Male-content * to reliſh a Love-Song x likea Rovinsred- | 
| breaſt : to walke alone I:ke one that had the:.Peftilence : 


to ſigh like a Schoole-boy -that had loft his. A,7B.”C. to 


| weep like a:yburig Wench that had loft her Grandam': to 


faſt like one that takes dyert : ro watch like one rhat fears 


| robbag1't6 Jpeak puling) like a Beeger at Hallowamſle : 


You were wont when you laughed ro.crow like a Cock: 
when: you walk'd ; to walk like one of the Lions : when 
you faſted, it was preſently: after dinner : whey hou look'r 
ſadly, it was for want of money : And now you arc Mez 
camorphos'd-with a Miftreſſe, that when T look'&n you, I 
can hardly think your my Maſter, Worth v1 

Fai." Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me ? 

Sp. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 

Val. Without-me ? they. cannot, Y 

Sp. Without you? nay, that's certain : for withotit 
you were ſo (imple, none elſe would : but you are ſo 
without theſe folltes, that theſe follics are withiri youzand 


| ſhine through you like the water in an Urinal : that not 


an eye thar ſces you, but is a Phyſitian r9 Comment on 
your Malady, it Hy | 
Vat, Burt tell me :doft thou know my Lady 5:/via? 
Sp. She:that you gaze on o, as ſhe fits at ſupper ? 
Kal, Haft thou obſery'd that ? even ſhe I mean, 
- Sp. Why fir, I know her'not. 
Val. Doſt thou know her by gezing on her j and yet 
know'ſt her not ? bp Sr it 
Sp. Is ſhe not hard fayou''d fir > 
Val. Not ſo:fair (boy) as well fayour'd; 
Sp. Sir, I know that well enongh:. 
Val. What doſt thou know ? 
Sp. Thar ſhe is-not ſofair, as (of you) well fayou'd ? 
V al. 1 mean that her beauty is exquiſite, 
But her favour infinite, 


out of all count, | 

Val. How painted ? and how out of count? 

Sp. Marry fir, ſo painted to make her fair, thatno 
man..counts of her bezuty, 

Vah How eſtcgm'ſt-thou me?.I account of her beauty, 

Sp. You never "Yaw her fince ſhe was deform'd, 

Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ? 

Sp. Ever fince you loy'd her. 

Fal. I have loy'd her cyer fince I ſawher , 
And till I ſce'her Feaurifull. 

Sp. If you love herzyou cannot ſec her, 

Val. Why ? | | | 

Sp. Becauſe Love is blinde + O that you had mirie 
eyes , or your own eycs had the lights they were wont 


oarter'd, | 
V al. ' What ſhould I ſee then ? 


mitie : for he, being in love. could not ſce ro garter his 


_ 3 and you, being in loye, cannot ſec to put ch your 
ole. 


You could not ſce to wipe my {hooes. 
Sp. Tru? fir, I was in love with my 


bed, I thank 


you, you {wing'd me for- my love, which,makes me = | 
; bolder 


o 


ns | 


: 1 


i 


Sp. That's becauſe the one is painted » and the other | 


to have , when you chid at, Sir Prothexe, tor going un- | 


Sp. Your own preſent folly , and her paſting defor- 


Val. Belike (Boy)rhen you are in loye,for laſt morning Þ: 


_— _ _- a. 


>» 


OY) AUO SALES eG OP ION i Ng (bs dee YE ut AS on RR TY TY rn no. v6 OS HA SEAPARLL PO, -_ 


1 'To himfaf ſhould write the Letter * 


| What are you reaſoning with your ſelf ? 


|  FYal. To whamn ? 
| 8p. Toyour ſelf: why, ſhe woe's you by a a figure. 
' 'Yal, What figure? © ©/ 


2 24 


(bolder to chide: you for yours. 1] mA 4% 

'. Val, Incondlufion T land: affeted ro hve) \z\ 

' Sp. I would you were ſet R ſo-your rarer o_ 

ceaſe, * *y 
Val, Taſtnight ſhe enj oqnvame, rich | 

To write.ſome lines to one filers ] "3 
-* Sp. And have you, 

Val, I have. I 
Sp. Ate they not lamely writ ? 
Fal. No(Boy ) butas wellas I can does 

Peace, bere-ſhe comes. 

Sp. Ohexcellent Motion ;/"Qh excceding Puppet: : 

Now will he interpret to her. 

Val. Madam and Miſtris, a thouſand good morrowes. 
Sp, Oh, *give ye-good-ey'n'; here's a million-of man- 
ners, 

' $4, Sir Valentine, and Careatit to you two thouſand. 
Sl, He ſhould g ve her iritereſt + and ſhe gives it him, 
Val. As you imjoyn'd me z I hayewrit your Lexter 

Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours: 

Which I was much unwilling to proceed in , 

Bur my guty to your Ladiſhip, 
$:1.]-thank you(gentle ſervamt) ris very Clerkly done. 
Val, Now erutt me (Madam) it came hardly off: 

For being ignorant to/whon1 it goes, | 2/Mt 

I writ at random very doubrfully. 


Val. No (Madam,) > it ſteed you, I will write 
(Pleaſe you ane) a thouſand ries as much: 
And yet Mn \ 

Sil, A pretty period: well: pueſs the FRE 
And yet I will nor name it: and yer I care not, . + 
And yet, take this again : and yet I thank you: 
Meaning henceforth'to trouble you no more. 

Sp. And yet you will : and yer, another yet.” 


Sl, Yes, yes: the lines are very quainal writ, . 
But (fince unwillingly) take them again, | 
Nay, take them, 
V al. Madam, they are for you, 
$11, T,T: you writ them Sir at my requeſt, 
Bur I will none of them : they are for pou: 
I would have had them writ more movi ngly : 
Val, Pleaſe you, Ile write your Ladiſhip another; 
'$it, And when ir's writ : for my fake read 1 it oyer, 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo: if not, why ſo. 
| Val. If ir pleaſe me (Madam?) what then ? 

$44, Why if it pleaſe you, taker for your labour - | 

And ſo goad morrow ſeryant,” Exit, 

Sp. Oh Jeſt unſeen : inſe , inviſible, : 
-As a noſe on a mans face,or a cock on a Steeple: 
My Maſter ſues to her: and ſhe hath taught her Suror , 
| He being her Pupil, ts becomt her Tutour. 
 Ohexcellenc deviſe, was there eyer heard a better ? 
| That wy Maſter being Scribe , >. 


Val. How now fir ?- 


Sp. Nay, I was'riming :*ris you that haye the reaſon. | 
Val. Todo what ? x } 
Sp. To be a ſpokes-man from Madam Silvia. | 


| 

; 

Val, What means your Ladifhip ? 1-0 " 
| Do you not like it ? '- 0 | 


i 


$11. Perchance you think too tnuch of ſo much pains ?el- 


{All this I ſpeak in Print; for in Print I found ir;/ + a7 


Sp. What need ſhe, 


3 YHora ! by + 515" > eta arty 


4 ” *1 . 


Awiq rye on 
Sp. No belic end Sire noirgbroo 10 
|, Ro "ſt id b'rn a0 
Vat” She gave: men wor ; 
Sp.: Why ſhe hath' S'Eetee;! 19rd © ion Y 
Val. That's the Tattet Poeiedo toeefttebgllin | 
Sp. And that Letter hack ſhodeliver' Nara end. 
Val. I would itrwereno worſe, ft rite ot nets 1? 
Sp. Jl warrant: i885 Wally" IYorod bnA wb. 
For often have youwrit ro hier 5 and/ſhe in nn, % 
Or elſe for want of idle "rife; could not again 


Or fearing elſe. penn ond tnleticics Udi. 


cover tt ys I 363 55 
Her ſelf hath er Lov himſelf ta wrlce-uriro we 


Why muſe you ſix,” dinnes time, | on 


Val. Lhave din'd©*: | 

Sp. I, buthearkets' ki: -tiough theOltraton Loye can 
feed on the aire , I am'@pethat am noutiſh'd by my vi- 
Ctuals ; and would fain' have meats oh'be*' nit like: your 


Miſtreſs, be w__ be moved, Food _ Oxemat. 


_ F _— 8 - 4 +. 
d - —_— ——_ 


| Mw m1 Tons iaetincg 58 (6.5 
| "4 cena us Secinde, 


Pater Prockes Folia, Pamtbion | 


Pro, Have patience, gentle Julia, nr bloe 
71. I muſt where is norranedy, 11 272 7 
Pro, When paſſrbly 1 can, I-will retuin;” 
Jl, If you turn:not: you will 'returnthe ſooner ; 
Keep this remembrance for thy: Falia's ſake, | 

Pro, Why, then wee'l make exchange'; by 
Herejtake you this,» : [!: 
Jul. And fel this bargain with a: holy kifſe, . 
Pro, Here is my hand, for my-true conſtancie : 
And when that hour ore-flips mein wer 
Wherein I ſigh nor (Jwlia) for thy ſake, ' 
The next enſuing hour, ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my Lovcs forgerfulnefs : 
My father ayes my coming + anſwer not: 
The LL. Ap 3 nay,not thy tide of t 

tdewill Ray thelonger then) Qwhd, \ 

Jules farewell :. what, gone without a word? 
[; ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak, 
For eruth hath better deeds than words to grace It. 
Pan, Sir Provheves; yell are flaid for, 
Pro, Goe, I come, Icome : | 
Alas, this parting ſtrikes pos Loyers durib. OL 


. a £8 


i 


"Fe oi s Tenia. 


Wa & — 


E nter I "24 ou 


Lanunce, Nay $* '*rwill be this hour-cre I have Alone 
weeping : all che kind of thee Lewncet have” this. very 


. By: a Letter, I ſhould ſay, - 


| fault : I have recgiv*d my proportion , bike: che prodigious 


Pal, Why th hachwor yeni me 7 He 210 FD 


ſonne, 
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$5n, and am going with Sir. Prothens to the Impttialls { Sp. Maſter, Sir Thwrio frowns on you, 
Court "1 think Crab my. Dog, be. the ſowreſt naturet | Val. I boy it's for love. n 
Dog that lives : My. Mother weeping: my Father wail. | Sp. Not of you, 
ing ; my. Siſter crying :. our. Maid howling : our -Cat | Fl. Of my Mifſtris then, 
wringing her hands, and all our houſe in a gicatperple-| Sp. *Twere good you knockt him, 
xity, yet did-not this eruell-hearted Curre (hed one ncat :| © Srl. Servant, yorarefſad. 
he is a Kone, a. very. pibble-ftone, and has no moxepity | Yal. Indeed, Madam, I ſeem fo, : 
in him then a Dog: a Jew, would have wept-to havecen | T hs. Scem you that you are not ? 
our parting 1 why my Grandam haying no eyeslodk you, Val. Hap'ly I do; 
wept her {elf blind, at my, parting : nay, I'e thow you'the | 7h», So do Counterfeits, 
manner of it; "This ſhode is my fathet : no, thisleftſHooe | Ya, So do you. | 
is my father 3 no, no, this left ſhooe is my mother: flay, Thu, What ſeem 1 that Lam not ? 
that cannot be ſo neither; yes: it is ſo, it is ſ6;/it haththe| al. Wile, | 
\worſer £5le : thus: hooe with the hole in it, is ty mother :| Th#, What inſtance ofthecontrary ? 
and this my father: a yeng'ance on't there *cis: Nowfit, | Fa. Your folly. 
this ſtaffe is-my Hſter : for look. you , ſhe isas white #s a | 7h», And how quoat youmy folly ? 
lilly , #nd as ſmall as a wand : this.hat is Nay or niaid : | al, 1 quoat it in your, Jerken. 
I am the dog : no, the dog is himſelf, and Tam the.dog: | 7 bus My Jerken is a doublet, 
oh , the dog is me, and I am myſelf : Ifo., ſozhow| Fa. Well chen, Ile double your folly, 
[come I to my Father ; Father, -your blefling + ow | The, How ? i] 
ſhould not the . ſhove ſpeak a word for weeping : | 5 i. What, angry, Sir Thar, do you change colour? 
now ſhould. kifle my Father ; well, he weeps en :| al. Give him leaye,Madamyhe is a kindof Cameron, 
Now come 1 to.my Mother :' Oh that ſhe could:ſpeak | Thx, That hath more' minde to feed on your bloud , 
now , like a would-woman: well, I kiffe her : why then liye in your aire, 
there *cis ; here's my niothers breath up and down :| Yal. You haveſaid Sir, 
Now come I to my lifter 4 marke, the moan ſhe makes* |}  7hw. I Sir, and done too for this time- 
Ow the dogge all chis while ſheds not 2 tear : nor | Yal, I-know it well fir you'alwayesendere you begin. 
peakes a word : , but ſce how I lay the duſt with niy S11, A fing yolly of words, gentleme,8 quickly ſhot off, | 
ears, Wis 03 ba Val, *Tis indeed, Madam, we thank the giver; 
Parth, Launce, away, away ; 4 Board thy Maſteis is} Sl: Whiq:is that Servant 2 
ip'd, and thou art, to poſt aftet with oars 3; What's the } Ya. Your ſelf ({wneer Lady) for you gave the fire, 
matter ? why. weep'ft thou man ? away afſfe 3:you't 16oſe Sir T barge b6ryows his witfrom your Ladiſhips lobks, 
he Tide, if you tarry any longer, | And ſpends what he borrows kindly in your company, . 
Lann, It is no matter if the tide: were loſt, for it-is'the | - T hs. Six, if you ſpend word for word with Ke, I ſhall 
lnkindeſt Tide jthat eyer any. man tyde. | make-your wit bankrupt ./ 70 
| Panth, What's the unkindeſt xide ? [! V al I know it well ſ;you bave an Exchequer of words, 
* Las, Why, he that's tide here, Crab my dog. \] AndTI think, ne other treaſure to give your followers : 
Par. Tut man :. I meanthoul't looſe Ne Found $3 ad | For it appears by their baxe Liveries 
in looſing the flood, looſe thy. yoyage, and in loofing thy | That they live by your bare words. 
yoyage , looſe thy maſter ,- and-114 looſing thy Maſter, | $S:/. No more, gentlemen, no more : 
{looſe thy ſervice, and in loofing thy ſervice : denn oy Here comes my father. - - - mY 
doſt thou top my mouth ? ; ,,. --.- rank Dakz.i Now, daughter,.S via, you are hard beſet; 
Laan, For feax thou ſhould'e looſe thy torigue, - | Sir Yalentine, your father is-1n good health, 
; Panth, Where ſhould I looſe thy tongue ? | What ſay you to a Letter from your friends 
; Lann, In thy Tale, © 1107 + .--1 JOfmich-goodnews ?* -: 
Panth, In thy Taile. _—_ i 20 V ad. My.Lord I will be thankfull, 
Lax, Looſe the Tyde, and the voyage, and the 'Mi- | To any meflenger from thence. | .... ; | # 
ters and the Sexyice, and the tide: why mat-if.the Rrver Dake. Know you Don Antonio 3 your Countriman ? 
were drie, [ am-able to fill it with my tears> if the iviad | al. I, my good Lord, 1 know the. Gentletnary | 
were down , I could drive the boat with my figbts.:- © | To be of worth, and werthy eltimation, 
Panth, Come. 3. come away. mans I was ſent; to call | And not without deſert ſo well reputed. | 
thee, Strumdo vo dafurorn | Pa: Dake. hath he not 4 San ? 
' Las. Sx. +call me; what thob dar'ſt; {3 ail Val. 1 my good Lord, a Son; that well deſeryes 
Pan, Wilt thou ge. Lib ot, ! | Fer ) The honoor, and regard of ſuch' a father, 
Las, Well,I wiltgos 11 ., Exennt, | Diuks. You know lim well ? Y 
boos yl ' Val, knew him- as my ſelf : for from out Infancic 
nchnninonmmmmmm—dl—— | We haye converſt, and ſpent out huuts tegether, 
| 7 .-, And thoughrmy ſelf haye-berran idle Trewant,| 
$ COMA - Quarta, +152, 7 [Omitting the ſweet begjefit. of time | | . 
$ 4213006 (M1 9619 3 -1 5112 22 +7 Toclothemine age with! Angel-like perfe@tion ; 
? — — rt 22-41 Yet hath Sir P rorheme (For abar's his name) 
pp i. di 2 EOD ICY 20! + 1:7: 2 1! ] Made uſe, andfair advantage of his dayes: 
Enter Valentine, Silvia, T hurio, Speed, D uk; Prothems,\ His years but young, bichis experience old :. 
| Sil $ Chomian font let vas go NHS 1? 1 [His head agetlowbed, but his judgement ripez 
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' With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. 


11 think *tis no welcome news to you. 


| To be ty fellow-ſervant to your Ladiſhip. *P1 


| [Ogentle Protheme, Lov's #mighry Lordy + -* 'i 
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Conus 


ki I. 


He is compleat in feature, and in inde, 


Dak. Beſbrew me fir, but iP he make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empreſs love , : 
As meet to be an Emperours Councellor : = 

Well, Sir : this gentleman is come to me. 

With Commendation from great Potencates, 

And here he means'to ſpend his time a while, 


_ Yal. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Dwk. Welcome him then according to his worth : 


*- 
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Andhath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs FTIR 
There is no woe tohiscorreRon, 
Nor to his ſervice; tio ſuch joy on earth : 
| Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of loye': | 
Now canl break my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep, 

Upon the yery naked name of love, 
Pro, Enough ; Tread your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the Idall, that Fou worſhip ſo ? 

, Val. Even She ; and is ſhe not a heavenly Saint ? 

Pro, No; Bur ſhe is an earthly Paragon. 

F'al, Call her divine, 


Silvia, I ſpeak to you, and you Sir Thuryo, 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it, 
I will ſend him hither togan'preſently. AR 
Val. This is the gentleman I told your Ladiſhip 
Had come along with me, but that his Miſtreſs - 
Did hold his eyes, locke-in her Chriſtal looks, - 
$11, Belike that noWwſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawne for fealty. 
V al. Nay ſure, I think ſhe holds them priſoners fill, 
$14. Nay then he ſhould be blind, and being blind 
| How could he ſee his way to ſeck out you ? 
Val. Why Lady, Love hath ewenty pair of eyes, 
Thx. They ſay that loye hath not an eye ar all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch Lovers, Thwrio, as your ſelf, 


| Upon a homely object love can wink, Enter. 


511, Hivedone, have donethere comes the gentleman, 
V al, Welcome, deer Prothews: Miftris, I beſtech you 


| Confirm this welcome, with-ſome ſpecial favour, . + | 


$11, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 


| If this be he you-oft haye wifh'd-to hear from; f + 


Val. Miſttis, it is: ſweer Lady, entertain him | 


Sil, Todlosw a Miſtris for-ſo hich a ſervant. - 
Pro, Not ſo, ſweet Lady, but too; mean a ſeryant, 
To havea'look'of ſuch a worthy Miftris, - + / 
| Yat. Leaveoff diſcourſe of difabllitie : " - - 
\ Sweet Lady, entertain him for-your ſeryant,  * 
| Pro, My dutie will I boaft of, nothing elſe, * 
1 $1, And dutie never yet did want his meed.' * 
|| Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs Miſtris: 
Pzs, Vie die on him that faiesTo bur your ſelf. 
Sil, That you'are welcome> © © J 
| Pro. Thatiyoll are worthleſs, * 


$1, I wait upon his pleaſure: Come Sir Thur, 
Go with me : once more, newſervant welcome-; 
Fic leave'you' to confer of homeaffairs, 


{ When you haye done we look to hear from you.. 


Pro, Wee'l both' attend upon your Ladiſhip. - 


Val, And how do yours? 
Pro, I lef; themall in health. 


. . Pro; My takes of love were wont'to- weary: you, -* 
I know you joy-not in a Love-diſcourſe.. -7 1 > * - 
Val. 1.Prothens, bur that life is alter'd now, | + - 
I have done penance for contemning Love; ©: : / 
W:oſe high emperious Kpres. ata puniſh'd-me-. | 
with bitter faſts; with penetent! 2r0ans, .* * IQ 1:2" | 
With nighcly tears, and daily heart-fore fig'hes,.-. - . | 
For in revenge of mp<coriternptiof love, wy 2:7 
Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes;': :: 
And made them watchers of mine own hearts.forrow. | 


- —_——__—__ 
_— —_ ——_Y 


-\ | She is alone, 


| ny (you. For Love (thou know'ſt) is full of jealoufic, 
Thur. Madam, my Lord your father would ſpeak with 


Ial. Now tell tie how do all from whence you came ? Good: Prothens,go with me-ro my chamber, / 
Pro, Your friendsare well, and hayc them much >= In theſe affaires to aid me with thy counſel. 
| (mended, 


V al. How does your Lady ? and how thrives your loye? | Some neceſſaries ; that Ineeds muſt uſe; 


' | Even as one heat, aniothes 
'; | Or as one nail by it 


| Isitmine"then; or Ya{eurrneans praife®. 


| She is fair : andſo is [x/:4 thatT love, 


—_— — 


Pro, I will not flatter her, 
Val. O flatter me : for loye delights in praiſe, 
Pro, When I was fick, you gaye me birrer pills, 
AndI muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her, if not divine, 
Yet let herbe a principalitie, 
Soveraigne to all the Creatures on the carth, 
Pro. Except my Miſttis, 
Fal. Sweet : except not any, 
Except thqu wilt excepragainl my Love. 
Pro, HayeI not teaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Fal. And I will help thee to prefer her too ; 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 
Tobear my Ladies train, leaſt the baſe earth 
Should from her yefture chance to ſteale a kiſs, 
And of fo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdainto-root the Summer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough Winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro. Why V alemine; what Bragadifm is this ? 
» Fat. Pardon me(Protheas) all I can isnothing; |} 
Tother, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing ; 
Pro, i Then let heralone, - | 
Val. Not for the world: why tan, ſhe is mine own; 
And I as rich in having ſucha Jewell | 
As twenty. Seas, if all their ſand were pearle, 
The water'NeQtar, and the Rock pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do nor dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeft me doat upon my loye : 
My fooliſh-Riyall that her father likes 
(Onely for his poſſeſſions are fo huge) 
Is gone Witty her along, and I muſt after, 


Pro. Bur ſhe loves you ? (hour, 

Val. T, and weare betroathed : nay more,our marriage 
With aſl the cunning/manner of our flight 
Deternitif'dioff : how 1: muſt cllimbe her window, 
The'Ladder:made of Cords, and all the means 
Plotted, 'and *greed/on for my happineſs. 


Pro, Go on befote's 1 ſhall enquire you forth : 
I muſt unto the Road, to diſ-embarque > (| 


And then T'le preſently attend you. 
Val, Will you make haſte ? 


- Pro, Twill, N 
I 

ries out another - 

1 So-the remembrance of my former Loye © © 


Is by a new obje& quite fo 


Her true perfeRion, or my falſe tranſgreftion ? 
4 That makes we reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus ? 


__ (The 
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Ove, far. now my loye is thaw d, 
Which like a waxed. Image. 'gainft 3 five 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was.) 

Me thinks my zeal to F «lentine iscald,. 

And thatT loye hirg not as.L was wont : 

O, but I love þis (uy ro0-toe much, 

And that's the reaſon Þ loye him-ſo little, 
How ſhall I doa.gn her with mone advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 


- 


]'Tis but her pi I haye yet beheld, 


And that hath dazel'd ſa.my reaſons light : 
But when look on her perfeCtions, 
There is no.reaſon, but. I ſhall be blinde. 


If not, to compat her Tle nſe my $kill, 


| | Scena Quarta. 


— — 


E puter Speed and Launce. 


Speed, Launce, by mine honeſty welcome to Padna, 
Laun, Foiſwear nat thy ſelf, ſweet youth, for I am 
not welcome, I reckon this alwaies, that a man 1s newer 
undone till he be hang'd , nor never welcome to a place, 
till ſome certain ſhot be paid , and the Hoſteſs ſay wel- 
come, 

| Speed. Come-on you mad-cap : le to the Ale-houſe 
with you preſently 3 where, for one ſhot of five pence , 
thou ſhalt have five thoufand welcomes : But firha , how 
did thy Maſtzs part with Madam ſpl: ? | 
Las. Marry after they cloas'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt, 

Sp. Burſhall ſhe marry him? 

Lax, No. 

Sp. How then ? ſhall he marry he ? 

Las, No, neither, 

Sp. What, are they broken ? | 

Lax, No; they are both as whole as a fiſh, 

Sp. Why then, how Rands the matter with them 7. | 
Las, Marry thus, when it tans well with hiv , it 
lands well with her. ; 

Sp. Whatag afle art thou, I wnderftand thee not. 
Lax. What a block art thou, thet thou can'ft not ? 
My ſtaffe nnderſtands me. 

Sp., What thou ſai't ? | 
Las, I, and what I do too : look thee I'le but lean , 
and my ſtaffe underſtands me. 
bp, Ir fands under thee indeed. 
Las, Why, ftand-under : and underſtand is all one. 
Sp. But tell me truc, wil't be a match ? 
Las. Ask my dog , if he fayI: it will t- if he ſay 
po, it will: if he his taile and ſay nothing, it 
Will, | 

Sp. The concluſion is then, that ir will. 

Lax, Thou ſhalt neyer get ſuch a ſecret from me, but 
by a parable. 

5p. 'Tis well that I get it ſo : but Lawnce, how ſai'ſt 
thoythat my maſter is become a notable Loyer ? 
Las, I neyer knew him otherwiſe, 
Sp. Then how? . 


jchy Maſter, 


IfI can check my erring loye, I will; | | 


Exie. 
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| But Yalentine being gone, 1'le quickly croſs 


Re A notable Lubber ; as thou reponeft him o (gs haft lene me wit to plot his drife. 
- / i 


- $p. 1 tell thee, my maſter, is- become a hot Lover, | 
Las, Why 1 tell thee, J'care not,though he burn hime 


1 ſelf in Love, If thou-wilt go With me to the Alchouſe , 
| ſo, if not, thow.art an Hebrew , a Jew, and nocwoxth the, 


name of a Chriſtian, 
Sp. Why ? ; rift 
Lax. Becauſe thou haſt not {o much. charity in thee as. 
to go to the Ale with a Chriftian:: Wit thou. go > 
Sp. At thy ſeryige, | ? 
E xeaunt, 


= 


Ga v3, - 
— CO — 


Sena Sexta, 


Enter Protheus ſole. 


| Pro, To leave my Zu/ia ; ſhall I be forſworn # 

To love fair Silvi:3 ſhall I be forſworn ? 

To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn; 
Andey'n that Power which gaye me firſt my oath 
Provokes-me to this three-fold perjury. | 
Loye bad me ſwear, and Love bids me for-ſwear 
O ſweet ſuggeſting Loy?, if thou haſt ſin'd, 
Teach me thy tempted ſubjeR ) to excuſe it, 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling Star ,' | 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial Sun : | | 
Un-heedful yows may heedfully be broken, | 
And he wands wit, that wants reſolyed will, | 
To learn his wit, Cexchangethe bad for berter; 

Fie, fie unreyerend tongue to call her bad, | 
Whoſe ſoyeraignty ſo oft thou haſt preferd, 


. 
bl 


I cannot leaveto love, and yet I do : | 

But there leaveto love, where I ſhould love; 
[ul14I looſe, and Valentine 1 looſe, 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe my ſelf : 

IfI looſe them, thus finde I but their loſs, 

For V alentine my ſelf : for Fulia, Silvia, 

I to my {df am dearer then a friend, 

For Love is ftill moſt pretious in it ſelf , | 
And S:;lvia (witneſs heayen that made her fair) 
Shews [{:4 but a ſwarthy Ethiope, 


- 1 will forget that [#/:4 is alive, 


Remembring that my love to her is dead. 

And Yaleptine 1'le hold an Enemie, 

Aiming at S;tvi4as a ſweeter friend, 

[ cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelf , 

Wirhout ſome trechery us'd to Valentine. 

This night he meaneth with a corded-ladder 

To climbe celeftial S:/via's chamber window; 

My ſelf in councel his competitor, 

Now preſently le give her father notice 

| Of their diſguifing ard pretended flight : 

| Who {all inrag'd) will baniſh Valentine : 
vo 


For T hwrio he intends ſhall wed his daughter, | 


q 


By ſome lie trick, blunt Thuri's dull proceeding. | | 
Love lend me'wings, to make m purpoſe ſwift, | 


ol 


With twenty thouſand ſoul=confirming oarhs; | 


_—— 
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| Scena Septima. 


——_—_ - O—_— 


| —_——— 


Enter Julia Za Lucetta, 
- Ful. Counſel, Lucetta, gentle girl affiſt me, 
And even in kind love, I doe conjure thee, 
'| Whoarrt the Table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly Chara@ter'd, and Engrav'd, 
To leſſon me, and tell me ſome good mean. 
How with my honour I may undertake 
A joutney to my loving Prothens, 
Luc, Alaſs, the way is weariſome .andlong, 
| _ Tal. A true devoted Pilgrim is not wea 
To meaſure Kingdomes with his feeble ſteps, 
| Much lefſe ſhall ſhe that-hath loyes wings to flic, 
'| And whenthe flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfeRions as Sir Protheas, 
Luc, Better forbear till Prothews make return, 
Iul. Oh,know'ſt thou nor,his tooks are my ſouls food? 
Pity the dearth that T have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo long a time, 
| Didſt thou bur know the inchly touch of Loye, 
Thou would'{t as ſoon' go kindle fire with ſnow - 
As ſeek to quench the fire, of Love with words. 
Luc, 1 doe not ſeck to quench your Loyes hot fire , 
Bur qualifie the fires extream rage, : 5 | 
L-aſt it ſhould burn abvye the bounds of reaſon, 
| Jul, Themorethou dam'ſt it up, the more it burns: : 
The Current that-with gentle murmur glides WT 
| (Thou know'R) being ſtop'd, impatiently doth rage ? 
| But when his fair'courſe is not hindered, EET 
He  mak<s ſweet ruſick. with thienameld tones;  - 
| Siving a gentle kifſeto every ſedge x 
| He overtaketh in his- pilgrimage;: --. FT Ign + 
And ſo by many winding nooks. he ſtrayes 
| With willing ſport to the wild Ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my coutſe : 
{ I'le be as parient as a gentle (tream, 
| And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt'ftep have brought'me to my Love, 
And there I'le reft, as after much turmoil 
A bleſſed ſoul doth in Eliz:um, 
Luc, But in what babit-will you go along ? 
| Zxl. Not like a woman, for I would preyent 
T he looſe encounters of laſcivious men 2 | 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch 'weeds 
As may beleem ſome well reputed Page. | 
Lac, Why then your Ladiſhip'muſt cut your hair, 
Inl. No girl, ile knit ir up in filken ftrings, \. 
With twenty od-conccited true-love- knots 7 '- - 
To be fantaſtick,'may become a yourh | 
| Of greater'time then I ſhall ſhow to be, _ (ches ? 
Luc, What faſhion (Madam) ſball I make your bree- 
Inl. That fits as well, astellme (good my Lord) 
What compaſſe will you wear your Farthingale ? 
Why even what faſhion thou beſt likes (Lucette.) 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with. a cod-picce;(Ma- 
Is. Out,out, (Lacetta) that will be ill-fayord.  . (dam 
Luc. A round hoſe (Madam) now'snat worth 4, pin : 
| Unlefſe you haye a cod-piece' to ſtick pins on, *. .- 
Isl. Lucttta, as thou loy't 'me-let me have, 
What thou think'ft meer, and is moſt mannerly, | 
Bac tell me (wench) how will the, world repute me. 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? 


© 9 


__ be rwo Gentlemen of Verona. 


I am impatient of my tarriance, 


I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd,” 
Luc, Tf you think ſo, then ftay at” 
Inl, Nay, that I will not. ITE 
Luc. Then never dream on Infamy, bur'go : 
If Prothexs like your jourhey when you come , 
No matter who's diſplea&d when you'are zone : 
I fear me he will ſcarce'be pleay'd withall, 
. -Iul, That is the feaſt (Lycerra) of my fear : 
A thouſand oathes, an''Oceaiy of his tears © 
And inſtances as infinite of Love; 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheas.” 
Luc, All theſe are ſervants to. deceirfull men; 
Iul. Baſe men; that uſe themro ſo baſe effe&t 
But truer ſtars did goyern Prethexs birth ;, 
His words are bonds, hisoathes are oratles, 
His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His tears pure meſſengers, ſent from his heart, 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 


To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 
Onely deſerve my love, by loying him , 
And preſently go with me to my chamber 
To take a note of what I ſand in need of, 
To furni{k me! upon'my lenging journey : 
All that is mine I leave at thy Tifpoſe , 
My goods, my Lands, my reputation , 


 Onely in lieu thereof, difpatch-me hence ! 


Coine. 3 anſwer not: but to it preſently , 


heme and 90.NoOt,. - 


. 
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Luc, Pray heayen he proye ſo when you come to him. 
Inl, Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 


Exeunt. 


_—_ 
— 


eAtus T ertins. Scena Prima. 


— 


Enter Dake, Thuris, Prothegs, V alentine, 
| Laynce, Speed, + 


Dk, Sir Thurio, give us leaye (Ipray) awhile, / 
We have ſome ſecrets to:confer about. | 
Now tell me Prothdus, whats your will with me ? 


The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal, 


1 


But when I callto mind your gracious fayours 


| | Doneto me (undeſerving as I am) | 


My duty pricks me on toutter that 


Know(worthy Prince) Sir Valentine miy friend - 
Thisnight intends to ſteal away your dayghter : | 
My ſelf am one made privy to-che plot. 

I know you have determin'd to beſtow her. 

On T hario, whom:your gentle daughter hates ; 
And ſhould ſhe thus be toln away from you , 

It would be-much vyexation'to your age. - 

[Thus (for my duries ſake) I rather choſe 

To crofle my friend-in his intended drift, 

Then: (by: concealing/it) heap on your head 

A pack of ſorrows, which would prefſc you down 
(Being unprepared)to your timelefſe grave. - 


Which to requite, command nie while I live. 
This love of theirs, my 1elf have often ſeen, 


'. | Happly'when they have judg'd mefaft aſleep, + 


And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 


' Sir 


Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I would diſcoyer 


Which elſe no worldly good chould draw from me :- 


Duk, Prothims, Ithank thee for-thine honeſt care, 


A | 


an. 
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lam het company, and 7 

Bur feari Gray Je wins mi 
eee eee en 
(A raſhneffe that 1. 


'LAnd thou wai perceive my fear of this, _ 
{Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
[I nightly Todge her,in Go mes Toner ng 
'| The key whert6f my j if ve ever kept : 
| And thence ſhe cannot be conyey'd away. 


{ How he her Charhber window will aſcend, 
And with a Corded Ladder fetch her down : 
For which, the yourhfull Lover.now is gone, 
And this way coines he with it preſently. 


But (good my Lord) doe it ſo cunningly 
That wy diſcgyery be not aimed at : 

For, loye of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made ine publiſher of this pretznce, 


That I had any hen from thee of this, 
Pre Adicw,niy 
Dk, Sir V a/entize, whether away ſo faſt ? 


That ftay& to bear my Letters to my friends , 
AndI am going to deliver them, 

Dak., Be they of much import ? 

Val. The tenure of them doth but fignific 
Py healch; and happy being at your Court. 


Lam to break with thee of ſome affairs ” 


'Tis notamknown $0 theesthat I bave ſought 


Beſceming ſuch a Wife, as your fair daughter : 
Cannot your Grace win nh, to pacy hue ? 
\ Dﬆ, No, trult me, She. is peev! 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty, 
Neither regarding that the is my child, 

fearing me, as if I were her Father : 
And may 1 fay to thee, this pride of hers 
(Upon adyice) hath drawn tmy-love from her, 


I gow-am full reſoly'd to take a wife , 

And turn her out to who will-take her in : 
Then le ber btauty be her wedding Dowre : 
For me and bug '> Jae ſhe eſkeems nor, 


Dk, There.is a Lady in Ferozehere | 
Whon I affe&: bur ſhe is nice, and coy, 
pd nope oforys- ay aged cloquence; 
aw therefore would I have thee to my Tutor 
or long agoneT have forgot ta.court ;. 
Beſides the faſhion of the. tune. is chang'd) 
How, and which way 1 may beſtow my fell 
| To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye, 


Dumb Jewels often in their ſilent kip 


LACKS IN n____ A woman jomccuncs 1coins, What uclt concunch 
| Send her another : ncyer giye her ore, (her, 


Where (if it pleaſe gou you may intercept him, 


To match-my. friend Sir Thwrjo, to my daughter, 
Fal. know, it well (my Lord) and ſure the Match 
Were rich and honourable :- beſides the gentleman 

Is full of Virtue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 


And where I thought the remnant of mine age - 
Should hays been <heriſh'd'by. het child-like duty, 


hat I ever yet have ſhun'd) more 
I gave him geacle hots, ret to find, ,'_ 
That which ul felf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 


Pro. Know (noble Lard) they have deyis'd a mean 
Duke. Upon mine kenour, he ſhall never know 


Lord,Sir Valentine is comming, Exter. 


Va. Pleaſe it. your Grace, there is a Mcſſenger 


Dak, Nay then no matter: tay with me awhile, 


That touch me near : wherein thou mult be ſecret 


» ſullen, froward, 


' » Va... What would your Grace have me to d16 in this? 


Y | | 
Fa, Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpe& not wards, 


ore then quick words, doe move a womans: mind. 
Du, Burſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her, 


| If ſheds frown, *tis not in hate of you, 


| If ſhe doe chide, tis not to have: you gone, 


For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more, | 
But rather to beger more loye-in you, 


For why, the fook axe mad, if kefr alone, . 
Take no repulſe,whateyer ſhe doch ſay, | 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away, 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extoll their graces t 
Though ne're ſo black, ſay they haye Angels faces, 
That man that hath a tongue, 1 ſay. is no. man, 
1f with his congue he cannot win a woman, 
Dak, But he I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a yeuthfull Gentleman of worth, 
And kept ſeyerely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſſe by day to her. 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night, 
Dw#k, I, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept ſafe, 


How ſhallI beſt convey the Ladder thither? 


And here an Engine ficformy proceeding, 
(le be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once, 


That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

Fal. What lets but one may enter at her Window ? 

Dak. Her Chamber is alofc far from the groumd, 
And builr ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climbe it 
Without apparent hazard of his life, 

Val. Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's Tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it, 

Duk. Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
Adviſe me, where I may have ſuch a Ladder. 

V al., When would you uſe it ? pray fir, tell me that, 


4 


| 


Dak, This very night; for Love is like a child 
Thar longs for every thing that he can come by, 

V al.By ſeyen a clock, 1c get you ſuch a Ladder, 

Dak, But hark thee : I will, go to heralone, 


Val. Ir will be light (my Lord) that you may bear it | 

Under a Cloak, that is of any length, | 
Duh, A Cloakas long as thine will ſerye the turn ? 
V al. I my good Lord, 
Dk, Then let me ſee thy Cloak, 

'*le ger me one of ſuch another length. 
V al. Why any Cloak will ſerve the turn (my Lord) 
D#k, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a Cloak ? 

[ pray thee. let me feel thy Cloak upon me. 

Wrart Letter isthis ſame? what's here ? to Si/v14? 


My theng hts do harbour with my Silvia nightly , 
And ſlaves they are to me, that ſend then flying. 
Oh, couldtheir Maſter come, and go as li7hily, 
Himſelf would'lodge, where (ſenſeleſſe) they are lying. 
My Herald T houghts, in thy pure boſom reſt-them, 
 WhileT (their King) that thither them 19yportwne. 
De curſe the grace that with ſachgrace hath bleſt thens, 
Becauſe my ſelfe doe want my ſervants fortunt, 
I exrſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by mt, 
T hat they ſhould harbour where their Lord would be. 


What's here ? Silvia ? this might I will infranchiſe thee, 
'Tis ſo: and here's the Ladder for the purpoſe. 

Why Phaeton (for thou art Merops ſon) 

Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly Cat? 

And withchy daring folly burn the world ? 


Wilt thou reack! ftars, becauſe they ſhine on-thee ? 
| c ; 
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36 | The uwo Gentlemen. as 


OO O— 


- 30 baſe Intradef, over-weening Slave,” 09Þo_” |. | 
' | Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equall mates, 
And think my patience, (more then thy deſert) , .. | 
[s priviledze for «thy departure hence, <0 
Thank me for this, more then for all the favours, ' -* 
| Which (all-roomuch)T have beſtowed on thee. 
Bur if thou linger in my Territories 
Longer then ſwifteſt expedition * 
Will give thee time to leave our royal Court, 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the loye 
[ ever bore-my daughter, or thy felf.* 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe , 
Bur as thou loyſt thy life, make ſpecd from hence, Ext. 
| Fal. And why not death, rather then living torment?! 
| To die, is to be baniſht from my (elf, 
'| And Si/vja is my (elf : baniſh'd from her 
Is ſelf from ſelf, A deadly baniſhment : 
What light is light, if $i/viabe not ſeen ? 
| What joy is joy, if S:1vra be not by ? 
Unleſle it be tothink that ſhe is br, 
And feed upon the;ſhadow of perfettion, 
Except I be by S:{vi4 in the night, 
There is no myiick'4n the N ghtingale, 
Unlefſe I look on S/v14 in the day, 
There is no-day for meto look pon. 
She is my eflence, and I leave to be 3 
If I be not-by her fair influence 
| Foſter'd, illumin'd, -cheriſh*d, kept alive, 
[ flie not death, t5 flic his deadly doom, 
Tarry I here, I but atjend-on death, ; 
Bur flie I hence, I'lie-Away ſrom life, Enter Pro. and 
Pro, Riin'(boy) run, run, and ſeek him out, Laws, 
Lan, Soa-hough, Soa-hough-«---- | 
Pro, What ſee(t rhou ? 
Lax, Him we goto find, ns 
| There's not ai hair on's head, but *ris-a YValentiae, 
| : Pro. Valentine? 
| Va, No. 
| Pro, Whs then > his Spirit ? 
Va. Neither, od 
Pro, What then? 
Va, Nothing. - | . 
La. Can tiothing ſpeak > Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike ? 
Pro, Whom would'|t thou ſtrike ? 
Las, Nothing. | 
Pro, Villain; forbear, ; 
Lax, Why Sir, I'le ſtrike nothing : I pray you. 
Pro, Sirrha, I-ſay forbear ? friend Valentine, a word, 
Va. My Earces are ftopt, and cannot hear good news 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. | 
| Pro, Then in dumb filence will I bury mine 3 
For they art harſh, untuncable, and bad. 
' Ja; Is Silvia dead ? F 
Pro, No, Valentive, B 
Va. No Valentine indeed, for ſacred S:i{vra, 
Hath ſhe forſworn' me ? | WE 
Pro, No'Valextivze. 
Va. No V alentine, if Silvia haye forſworn me, 
Whar'is your newes' ? 0d: 
[ Lau.Sir,there is a proclamation. that you are vaniſhed. 


' From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend,” 
4 Va. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already. 

And now excefle of it wHl make me ſurfer, 

Doth S:/via kriow that T am baniſh'd ? , 

| Pro, T,1: ind (he hath offcred ro:the doom 


., || Wich them upon. her knees, her humble (elf, __. 
| Wringing her hands, whoſe whiceneſle ſo became them, 


' {| Could penetrate her unconpaſſionate Sire ;- , © 
* +| But Valentine, if he bt tatie, muſt die. 5 
| Beſides, her, intercelſion chaf*d him ſo, 


If fo : I pray thee brfathe it in mine ear, +, | ©, , / | 
mg 4 ICC "my endlefſe dolour, ©. 
| Pro, Ceaſe to laaifent for that thou canſt not help, _ 


-| Bid him make haſte, anf-meet me at thee North-gate. 


"Pro, That thou art baniſh'd : oh that's the newes , - | 


(Which unreverſt Rands in effeRuall force), 1, 
A Sea of melting pezrl, which ſome.call ttar x. { ok 


Thoſe at her Fathers churlith Feer ſhe tendred, © | 


'S 


As if but ay xs waxed pale for woe: ,,.. 
But neither bended kriers, phre hands held up , 
Sad highs, deep groans, nor Hilyer-ſhedding reares., 11 


11 JI LDL. 


When the far thy repeal Wasſuppliant, -., 


I 


That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 7, 1,7 al 


_ - 2 . 


Wirh many bitter thredts of bidiig there, © © | 


Val. No more: urileſ$the next word that thou ſpeak't | 


Have ſome maliznarſt power upon.my life ;, Ca cotgel 


And ftudy help for yhat which thou Jament'R, ;"" . 

Time is the Nu And breeder of all ob © art 

Here if thou tay, thab canſt not ſee hy love's; 7 

Beſides, thy Raying Will abridge thy life :© 

Hope is a loyers taffe, walk, hence with that 

And manage it, againſt deſpairing thoughts : 

Thy letters may be here, though thou artthence, * /' 

Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd | 

Even in the milk-whice boſorne of thy loye, 

The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate, 

Come, Vle convey thee through the City-gate; 

And ere part with the, confer at large | 

Of all- that may concern thy loye-affaits : 

As thou lov'ft Silvia (though not for thy ſelf) 

Regard thy danger, and along with me, , 
Va. 1 pray thee Lawnce,and if thou ſeeſt my Boy 


% 


Pro, Go firrha, find hin ont : Come Valentine. 


Launce. Tam bur afool, look you, and yet I have the 
wit to think my Maſter isa kind of a knaye : but that's 
all one, if he be but one knave : He lives not now that 
knows me to be in loye, yet I am in loye, buta Teem 
of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me : nor who *tis I loye; 
and yet "tis a wornan 3 bur what woman, I will not tell 
my ſelf : and. yet'*ris'a Milkinaid : yet *tis not'a maid: 
for ſhe hath had Goſſips: yer*tis a maid, for ſhe is her 
lities then, = Water-Spaniell,, which is much in a bare 
Chriſtian, Here is the Gite log of het Condition, Ipri- 
mis, She can ferch-and carry : why a hotſe can doe no 
more ; nay, a horſe cannor ferch, but onely catry, there- 


took you, a ſweer' virtue in a maid with clean. hands. 


your Maſterſhip?. | 
La. With my Mafterſhip? why, ir isat Sea: _ 


newes then in yourpaper 7? 1 oo 
La. The black'R newes that 'eyer thou heard'ſt, 
Sp. Why man ? how black? _. 
La. Why, as black as Ink. * | 
Sp.” Let me*read them? '\. © 7" INICATY 
La, Fie on:thee Jolt-head, thou canſt not read. 
Sp. Thou lieſt :I can, © | 


Va, Olimy dear Silvia, haplefſe Valentine, Exennt,| 


MaRers maid, and feryts for wages, She hath niore qua-| 


fore is ſhe better then 'a Jade. 7rem, She can milk, 


W551 Eater Spetd.| 
Speed, How now Signior Lawnce ? wiai ones with | 


Sp. Well, your old vice ſtill: miſtake the word : what | 


—_ 


La, 1 ill try thee : tell me this: who bevor: thee ? , 


—_—wd 
—_— 


; 4s 


A Wu on ow 
Se EPrenic wee -— ee DOT as wo x _ - 
bd * 


Shs 


© 
> $6 Oi. 9. Mi ts MH 


' 


—Thems Gemlenen of Verona, | 


3r | 


Wy Marry the ſon. of: my Grand-<father,' . + -) 
Sp. Oh illiterate loyterer 3 itwas the ſon of __ 
Grand-mother : this provesthat thowcarſt nor read, 
Sp; Come foolezxcome': try me in'thy:paper,  . 
La, There: th $:N1icholas be thy you 
Sp. Imprimis ſhe can milk, | | 
Le. I that ſhe. can. 2356 0.1 
Sp. Item, ſhe brewegood Ales» : 99 () 
..La;: And thereof tomes the Ig ( bel _s +1 = 
T hears, ou brem good Me.) - 
Sp. Item, ſhe canifowe, | | 11:71 
La. Tharsas muczasto ſoy ( Ca ſheſo att gh 
Sp. Item, ſhe can knit, - ivy 1 
La, What need a'man care for ftock with s by weneh, 


| When (he can knit him a ſtock. 2: 


Sp. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcourcy - 
La. A ſpecial vertue-: for chen ihe niged nor. to ; be 


| waſh' d and ſcowr'd. 


have 4 Item ſhecan{pin, 
{:L#, Then may \I: fer the world:on ayhecb , when ſhe 


| can ſpin for her Jliving. 


Sp. Item, the; bach many nameleſs yertues. | 
that 


La. That's as much as to ſay Baſtardvertmes ': 


1 indeed know not their fathers , and therefore have no 
| names; 


Sp, 'Here follows her vices. 

La, Cloſe at the heels of her vertues : 

Sp. Item, ſbe is not to be faſt: ing in- reſpest of her 
breath, 

La. Well, char fault may be mended with a breakfaſt 


1 read on. 


Sp. Item, ſhe hathia ſweet Kr 

Sp. That: makes amends for her ſowre breath, 

Sp, Item, ſhe doth talke in herl 
3 ay It's 'no+\matter for thats { fo the {leep not in her 

e 

Sp. Item, ſhe.is flow in mb 

L4, Oh villanie ! that ſet down among her vices ? 

To be ſlow in words is a womans onely yertue : 
I pray the out with't, and place it for her ghicf yertue, 

. Sp. Irem, ſhe is proud. | 

La, Out with that too: 
le was Eves legacie, and cannot be tane froth her; 

Sp. Item, (he hath no teeth ; 

La, I care not'for that neirher, becauſe I loye cruſts, 

Sp. Item, ſhe is cur, 

, Ls, Well : the beſt is, ſhe hack no teeth to bite, 

Sp, Item, (he will oftcn praiſe her liquor. 

La, If her lic r be: good ; 'ſhe ſhall: if ſhe will not, 
I will; for good things {hould be praiſed, 

Sp. Ireny, the is too liberall, 

La. Of her tongue ſhe cannot ; for that's writ down 
ſhe is flow of z of her purſe , ſhe-ſhall not , for that I'le 
keep ſhut : Now, of another thing ſhe may , and that 
cannot [I help, Well, roceed. :':: - 

Sp. Item , ſhe hath more hairs-then, wit , and-more 


| faults then hairs, and more wealth then faults, 


La, Stop there : I'la have her : ſhe was mine, and-not 
mine twice, or thrice in that Article: rehearſe that once 
more, 

Sp. Item,ſhe hath more. hair then wit. 

La, More haire then wit : it may be I'le prove it: The 
cover of theſalr', [hides the ſalt ,'and therefore it is yore 


| then the ſalt ; the haire that covers the wit , is more 


|chen ”"Y Wit: for the jrocaber] hides the leſle : What's 
Jnexr 


A—_—_ 


Sp, And more faults then Furr 

La, That's monſtrous 5 oh that that were our, 
'Sp. And more wealth then faul:s. 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious : 
Well, Vle haye her: and if it bea match , as nothing is 
impoſſible. 

Sp, Whar then ? 
La, Why then, will I tell thee z that thy Maſter Rtaics | 
for thee atthe Northgate. 

Sp. For me 7 
« La, For thee? I, who art thou? he hath ſaid for a bet- 


| cer man then thee: 


Sp. And mufl I go to him ? 

La. Thou niuft run to him; for thou haſt (Raid ſo long 
that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Sp. Why did'{t not tell me ſ9oner ? *pox on your loye 
Letrers, 

La. Now will he be ſwing'd for readirig my Letter ; 
|Xn unmannerly ſlaye,thar will thruſt himſelf into ſecrets: 
Ileafter to rejoyce in the boyes correion. Exennt. 


k 
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Scena Secunda. 


' Enter Dake, Thari, Prothens, 


Ds. Sir Thurio, fear not; but that the will loye You 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight. 

Th, Since hisexile ſhe hath diſpis'd me mioſt; 
Forſworn my company, , and rail'd at me; 


| ThatI am deſperate of obtaining her. 


Ds. This weak impreſſc of loye, is as a figure 
Trenched.:in ice; which with an hours heac 
Diſſolves to water, and doth looſe his forme. 


| A little time, will melt her frozen thoughts, 


And worthleſs YValentize ſhall be forgor. 
How now Sir Prothexs, is your countreyman 
( According to our Proclamation ) gone ? 
Pro, Gon, my good Lord, 
--Dau, My daughter takes his going heavily ? 
Pro, A little time (my Lord) will kill that oricf; 
Da, 'So [ believe : but Th#r:0 thinks not ſo 
Prothexs; the good conceit I hold of thee, . 
(For thou haſt ſhown.ſome figne of good deſert) 
Makes we the better to confer with thee. 
Pro, Longer then I prove loy21 to your Grace, 
Let me riot live, to look upon your Grace, | 
Ds. Thou know'ſt how willingly, I would fe 
The match between fir Thario and my daughter ? 
Pro, I do my Lord. 
Ds. And allo I do think, thou art not onorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will ? 
Pro, She did my Lord, when YL alentine was here. 
Ds. 1, and peryerlly, ſhe PTE {o : 
Whar mi 2h. we do to make the girl forget 
The Love of V; alentine, and loyc -Sir Thuris ? 
Pro, The beſt way is to ſlander Valentine; 
With falſehood, cowardize, and poor deſcent : 
Three things \that women highly hold in hate. 
Ds. L;.but tihell think, that it is ſpoken inchate, 
Pro, I, "if his enemy deliver 1t. 
Therefore i it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken 
By one, whame ſhe eſteems ag his friend, 


Dy. "Then you muſt undertake to {lander him; 
Pro. 
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Pro. And that (my Lord) I ſhall be loath to-do. 
'Tis an ill office for a Gentleman, 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 


Your flander never can-endammage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent: 
Being intreated to it by your friend, - | 
' Pro: You haveprevail'd (thy Lord) if I cando is 
By ought that I can ſpeak in his diſpteile, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him : 
Bur ſay,this weed her love from Valentine, 
Ic follows not that ſhe will love fir Thwrio. 
Th. Therefore as you unwinde her loye framhim ; 
' Leaft it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You muſt provide to bottome it on me + 
Which muſt be done, by praiſing me as rauch 
As you in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine. 
Dx. And Prothens we dare truſt you in this kinde, 
Becauſe we know (on Valentines report) 
You art alrcady loves firm yorary, 
And cannot ſoone revolt,and change your minde. 
Upori this warrant, ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you, with $:/v14 may confer atlorge, 
For ſhe is lumpifh, heavy, metancholly, 
And (for your friends ſake) will be glad of you 
Where you may temper her, by your perſwaſion, 
To hate young Yatent ine, and loye-my friend, 
Pre, Asmuch as I can do, I will efteRt : 
But you fir Thur, are not ſharp enough : 
You muſt lay Lime, torangle her defires 
By wailfull Soxnets,whoſe eompoſed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable yows, 
Ds. T, much is the farce of heayen-bred Parſie, 
Pro, Say chat upon the altar of her beary = 
You ſacrifice yqur'tears, your fighes, your heart: 
Wrice till yaor ink be dry; and with your rears 
Moiſt it again: and frame ſome feeling line, 
That nay diſcover fuch integrity : 
For Orpheus: Luce was ftrung wich Poets finews, 
| Whote golden touch could ſoften ſteele and ftones; 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Lewiathans 
Forſake unſounded deeps, and dance on Sands, 
After your dize-lamenting Elegites , 
Viſit by nighc your Ladies chamber-window 
| With ſome ſweet conſort ; Fo their Inftruments 
Tune a deploring dump : the nights dead filence 
} Wil well become ſuch ſweet complaining gricyance : 
This, or elfe noching, will inherir her. 
Ds. This diſcipline, ſhewsthou haſt heen. in love. 
Th, Andthy advice, thisnight, le put in pratile : 
Therefore ſweet Prothexs, my direCtion-giver, 
Let us into the City preſently , 
To ſoft ſore:Gentlemen, wellskil'd in Mufick; 
I have a Sonnet, that will feryethe turn 
To givethe ofi-ſet ro thy good advice. 
Dx. About it Gentlemen;  \ 
| Pro. We'll waitupoti your Graceztill 


J 


| after Supper, 
{And afterwatd derermine our proceedings, | 
Ds. Event now about it, I will pardor you, | Exenxt, 
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a + ater V alentine, s 2d, and certain Ont<laws, 
; 1, Ot-l, Fellows, fhind faſt : I'fee a paſſenger, 
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Dsz.- Where your good word cannot adyatitage him ; 


Or elſe often 


| 2, Ont, If thereb6ten, ſhrinknery bur downrwith'cn, 
3. Qt. Stan ſir,and: throw uschat: you ye, 
If not: we'll riake-you'fir, and rifle s > 
Sp. Sir. we-areundone,; thefearc the Villains « | 
That all the Travellers do fear ſountich. - | 
Val. My friends, 8d: o1{4 af: | 
I. Oxt, That's nor ſo, fir : we are” your enemies, 
2. Ont, Peace: welt hear hime-- 17 0 | q 


"|" 4," O=2/ Thy beard wi weir for be it. 2 proper rhan, 


al. Then know that I have'lictlety loſe z 
A man I am, croſs d with adyerhitie :- . 
My riches, art —_—_ habilimears, 


| Of which, if you ſhould here disfurnith me, 


You take the fin afid: ſubſtance that I have. 

2, Oxt. Whither travel you ? 

Val, ToVerong;' | 
+. 7, Ont, Whence came you ? s 


3. O#t, Have you long ſojawm'd there Þ (Raid, 
F al.” Some :fixteeni- moneths , and longer might haye 


1 Fal, From Millan, ' 


| If crooked fortune had.not thwarted me, 


1. Oxt, What, were you banifh'd thence ? 


1 Yal; F was, 


2; Oat, For what offence ? , 
| Val, For that which nowtorments me to rehearſe 
I kid a man, whoſe death. I much repent , 
Bur yet I ſlew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe wantage, or baſe treachery, 

1. Oxt. Why nere repent ir, if it were done ſas 
But were you baniſh'd:for ſo; ſmall afaulr ? 


1Yal. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom, +. 


2, Ont, Have \ outhe:tongues 
V al.. My youtbfull 37 «vel, therein made me happy, 
d-beeti miſerable, 
3. Out. By the bare of Rebin heads fat Fiyer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wild faction, 
1. Out, We'll hays him: Sirs, a word, 
Sp. Nafter, be one'of them :-::: 
[''s an honourable kind-of thievery. 
F al. Peace villain. | 
2, Ont, Tellusthis : have you any things to take to? 
Val. Nothing but my forwne, 
3. Ont. Know:then, that ſome of w are Gentlanen, 
Such as the furie of ungoyern'd youth 


| ihruſt from che-company' of awfull men, 


My ſelf was from Verona banſhed, 

For praRifing to ſteal away a Lady, 

An heir, and Neice allide unto the Duke, 
2. Out, And 1 from © Mantra, for a gentleman, 


} Who, in my moode, 1 flav'd unto the hearr, 


1. Oxt, And I, for ſuch like perty. crimes astheſe, 
Bur tothe purpoſe: for we! cite olutr faults, - | 
Thar they ray hold excug'd our lawleſs lives; 
And purtly ſeeing'you ate beautifi'de 
With goodly ſhape ; and by your own report, 
A Liriguift, and a man of ſuchperfe&tion, 
As we do ini our quality much -want, ; 
2, Oat, Indeed becauſe youare a baniſh'd:men, | 
There, aboyethe reft, we parley;to you: . . 
| Are you content to be our general ? 
To make a yertue of meceflitie, | 
Andliveas we do in the wilderneſs ? | 
3. Ont, What ſai'ftrhou? wile thoit be of ons conſort?! 


| Say 1, and be the captain of uwalt: 


We'lldo thee homageznd-be-rultd bythe,” - © | 


| Love thee as our Commander, and our King. 


x, Ont; 


[ 


| 
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, x Out. Bur if thou ſcorne-our currchie, thou dyeſt, | 


2, Ont, Thouſhalt notlive, tobrag what we-have of- 

Val. 1 take your offer,and-will live with youz:.. fer'd, 
Provided that you, do-no yes | 

men rp IS Of 

4 | No we detelt ſuch ile baſe praQiſes, 
Come, go with'us, we'll.bring thee to our Crewes, 
And ſhew thee all the Treaſure we have got; . - 
Which, with our ſelyes, all reſt'at thy diſpoſe, Exexnt 


WI WIE 
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Scena Secunda. 


| Exter Prothems, Thurio, Fulia, Hoſt, Muſitian, Silvia. 


| Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
| And now Imutt be as unjuſt to Thwrie, 
Under the colour of commending. him, 
I have acceſs my own'loye to prefer. 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy; 
To be corrupred with my: worthleſs gifts 3. 
When I proteſt true loyaltie to her, 
She twits me with my falſehood to my friend ; - 
When to her beauty I commend my yowes, 
She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faich with Fla, whomT loy'd ; 
And notwithſtanding all her ſuddain quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a loyers hope : 
Yet (Spaniel-like) the more ſhe fpurns my loye, 
The more it grows, fawneth on her ſtill ; 
Bur here cores Thx#1o ; now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome eyening Muſick to her ear. 
_- Th. Hownow, fir Prothene, are you crept before us ? 
: Pro; I gentle Thwrzo, for you know that love 
Will creep in ſeryice, where it cannot go. 
Th, 1, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here, 
- Pro, Sir, but T do : orelſe I would be hence, 
Thu. Whem, Silvia ? 
Pre, 1, Silvia, for your ſake; | 
+ Tha, I thank you for your own : Now Gentlemen 
Let's turn 3 and too it luſtily a while. 
Ho. Now; my young gueſt; me thinks you'r allycholly: 
I pray you what is it ? 
' Ju. Mirry (mine Hoſty becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Ho, Come, we'l have you merry: I'le bring you where 
you ſhall 'hear Muſfick , and ſee & Gentleman that you 
ask'd for, - 
J#. Bur I ſhall hear him ſpeak. 
. I that you ſball. | 
. That will be Muſick; 
. Hark, har. - 
. Is he among theſe ? 
. 1: but peace, let's hear*em; 


Song. Whe is Silvia ? what is ſhe? 
T hat all our Swains commend ber? 
. Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe, 
heaven ſuch grace. did lend ber, 
> , that ſhe might admired be. 
Ts ſhe kinde as ſhe ts fair ? 
'.* For beanty lives with kindneſs, 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help bim of his blindneſs : 


4 


And being help'd, inhabus there, + 
Then to Silvia, let ns ſing, 
T hat Silvia is excelling ; + - 
"She excels each mortal thing 
#pon the dull earth dwelling. 
To her let us Garlands F AS. 


Ho, Haw now ?- ate youſadder then you were before; | 
How do you, man? the:'Mufick likes you not. | 
7#, You miſtake : the Muſilian likes me not, | 
Ho, Why, my pretty youth ? | 
7s, He plajes falſe (father) | 
Ho, How, out of tune on the ſtrings ? 
[u, Not ſo ; but yet " obs 1 
So falle that he grieves my yery heart-ſtrings, | 
Ho, You have a quick car. ' (hearr.. 
Is, I, I would I were deaf : it makes me haye a flow |' 
Ho, 1 perceive youdclight not in Muſick, 
»bs, Not a whit, when-1t jars ſo. - 
Ho, Hark what fine change is in the Muſick, 
Is, 1: that change isthe ſpight, IP e 
Ho, You would have them alwaics play but one thing. 
Tx, T would alwaics have one plzy but one thing. 
But Hoſt, doth this Sir Prothexs, that we talke on, 
Often reſort unto this Gentlewoman ? 
Ho, I tell you what Lawrce his man told me, 
He loy'd her out of all nick, 
Is, Where is Launce ? | 9 8RF 
Ho, Gone. to ſeck his dog , which co morrow; by his 
prog command ; he muſt carry for a preſent to his 
y. 
Is, Peace, ſtand afide, the company parts, 
Pro, Sir Thur, fearmot 1 will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels, 
Th, Where meet we? _ CEE 
Pro. At Saint Gregories well, 
Th, Farewell. 
Pro, Madam: good ey'nto your Ladiſhip. 
$11, 1 thank you for your Mufick (Gentlemen) 


| Who is that char ſpake? 


Pro, One (Lady) if you knew his pure hearcs truth, 
You would quickly learn to know him by his voice, 
Sil. Sir Prothens, 
Pre, Sir Prothens (gentle Lady) and your Servant. 
Sil, What's your will? 
Pro, That I may compals ycurs, 
Sul, AHI your with: my will is eyer this, . 
That preſently you hic you home to bed : 
Thou ſubrile, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man : 
Think'R thou I am ſo ſhallow, fo conceitlels; 
To be ſeduced by thy flatrery. : 


. | That ha&'t deceiy'd ſo many with thy vows ? 


Return, return, and make thy love amends : 

For me (by this pale queen of night I (wear) 

I am: ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 

Thar I deſpiſe thee, for thy wrongful ſuit ; 

And by and by inzend to chide my felt; 

Even for this time I ſpend in talking to rhee, '- 
Pro, I grant (ſweet loye) that I did love a Lady, . 

But ſhe is dead, 
In. *Twere falſes if I ſhould ſpeak it ; 

For I amſure ſhe isnot buried, _ 
Sil. Say that ſhe be: yet Valentine thy friend 

Suryiycs ; to whow (thy ſelf art witnels) 


[I am betroth'd ;_and art thou notalham'd - 


To wrong him, with thy importunacy ? 


- 
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3+ 
E: I likewiſe hear th: Falewine is dead. 
\. Sil, And ſo ſuppoſe am I ; for in his grave 
Aſſure thy ſelf, my love is buried, © © 
Pro, Sweet Lady, let me rake tt from the earth, 
Sil. Goto thy Ladies grave and calt her thence, 
Or at the leaſt,, im-hers, ſepulchre:thine. 
' Tal. He heard not that, 
Pye.” Madam : if your heart be ſor obdurare : 
[Vouchſafe me-yer your Picture for my love, 
'The Picture that is hanging in your c : 
To that T'le ſpeak, to that Ile figh and weep : 
For fince the ſubſtance of your perfeR ſelf 
'Is elſe devoted, T am but a ſhadow ; 
And to your ſhadow, will I make trae love; | 
| Jul. If *rwerea ſubſtance you would ſure deceiye it; 
[And make it but a ſhadow, as I am, | 
' $41, Tam veryloath to: be your Idol Sir; 
'Bur, ſince your falſehood ſhall become you well 
| | To worſhip ſhadows, and: adore falſe —_ 
Send to me in- the morning, and Ile ſend it : 
And ſo, good reſt. ; 
Pro. As.wretches have ore-night 
That waic for execution in the'morne, 
Inl. Hoſt, wilt yougo? 
He. By my hallidome, I was faſt aſleep, 
Iul. Pray -you-where lics Six Prothens ? 
;* Ho, Marryat my houſe : . 
Truſt me, I think *tis almoſt day. 
Int. Not fo'; bac iz hath been the longeſt night . 
That ere I watch'd; and the moſt heavieſt, 


Evrant. 


——cC_ 


- Fcena Tertia- 


—___ 


Emer Eglanre, Sitvis, 


Eg. This 1s the hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated ne to-.call, and knowher minde * 
That's ſome great matter {he*ld employ mc in; 
Madam, Madam. 

$11,” Who'calls ? 

; Eg. Yourſeryant. and your friend ; 
One that attends your Ladihips command, 

Si, Six Eglannre,a thouſand times good morrow, 

Eg. As many x09 Faayy 6 to: your ſelf; 
According to your Ladi(hips impoſr, 

I am thus carly come, to know what ſcrvice, 
It is your " {ure to commang me in, 

$11, Oh Egiamore, thou art a Geatleman : 

Think not | flauer:( for I ſwear I do not) 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſe-full, well accompliſh'd, 
'Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 
bear unto the bani(h'd Yalertine : 

Nor how my father would: enforce me marry- 
Vain T hiv (whom my very ſoul abhor'd) 
Thy ſelf haſt loy'd, and I haye heard thee ſay 
No grief did come ſo near thy heart, 

As when thy Lady, and thy true-loye-gi'de, 
Upon whoſe Graye thou yow'dit pure chaſtitie 
Sir Eglamore : 1 would to YValentrxe 

To Mantxa, where Þ hear, he makes aboad ; 

- [And for the wayes ave dangerous to pals , 

| | do deſire thy worthy company, 


th 
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| I do defive thee, even from heart = , 


| 


" 
ly 


| Wreaking as littte whar betiderh me, 
| As much, I wiſh all good befortune you, 


| Where I intend holy confeſhon, 


i would teach a 


And on. the juſtice of my 
To keep me from a mof{ '- "WE 
en an ill rewards with. plagues, 


As full of ſorrows, as the Sea of ſands, 
To bear mecompany and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone, 


Eg. Madam, I pitty much your grieyances 
Which, fince Low they ral bord are plac'd , 
I giveconſent to go along with you, 

Cu 


When will you go ? 

Sil, This evening coming. 

Eg. Where (ball I meet you? - 
Sil. At Frier Patricks Cell, 


Eg, I will not fail your Ladiſhip: 
Good morrow (Sentle. Lady.) 


Fil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglemore, . Exenn, 


F$ CEMA Ouar tas 


Enter Launce, Protheus, Iulia, Silvie. 


Lau, When a mans ſeryant ſhall play the Cur with 
him ( look you.) it goes hard; one thar I broughtup of 
2 puppy : one that ] fay'd from drowning, when three or 
four of his blinde brothers and ſiſters. wear to it : I haye 
taught him ( eyen as one would ſay preciſely , thus 1 
) 1 was {ent to deliver him, as a pre- 
ſent to Miſtris 8:{via, from my Maſter ; and 1 cameno 
(ooner into tbe dyning-chamber , but he ſteps me to her 
Trencher , and ſtcals her C leg: O, *tis a foule 
ching , When #8 Cur cannot keep himfelf in all compa- 
nies: I would haye (as one ſhould ſay ) one that takes up- 
on him to. bea dog indeed , to be, as it were, a dog at all 
things, If I had not had more wit then he, take a fault 
upon me that he did , I think verily he had been hang'd 
for't: fure-as I live he had ſuffer'd for't : you (hall judge :| 
He thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or 
four gentleman-like-dogs , under the Dukes table 2: he 
had not been there ( blefſe rhe marke ) a piſſing while, but 
all the chamber ſmelt him: out with the dog ( ſaics one;) 
waat cur is that ( ſaies another) whip: him out ( ſaies the 
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| chird) hang him up ( ſaies the Duke.) I haying been ac- 


quainted with the ſmell before, knew it was Crab ; and 
goes me to the fellow: that whips the dogges : friend 
( quoth I) you mean to whip the deg : I marry do 1 
( uu he ) you do him the more wrong ( quoth I ) *rwas 
I did the thing you wotof : he makes me 10-more adoe, 
but whips me out of the: chamber: how many Maſters 
would do this for his ſervant ? nay, I'ebe ſworne I haye 
ſat in the ſtocks for puddingshe hath ſtola , otherwiſe 
he had been executed *. I have ſtood on the Pillorie for 
Geeſe he hath kil'd, orheswiſe he had ſuffered for't : thou 
chink'ſt net of this now': nay, I xcmember "the trick you 


ſery'd me, when I took my leave of Madam 65/014: did 
not 
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not I bid the ill marke me and do as I do when. did'ſt 
thou ſee me heave up my leg, and: rake water againſt a 
Gentlewomans. farthingale z/-did'ft thou tyer ſec medoe 
ſuch a trick ? | Moat 3 

Pro, Sebaſtian'is thy name: I like thee well, 
| Ang will. injploy-chee. in ſome ſervice preſently, 

F#, In what you-pleaſe, Vle do Sir what I can, - 

Pro, T hope thou wilt, - 
How now you whor-ſon:;pezant;, . -. . 
| Where have yau been theſe twa dayes Toytering-? . 

La. Marry Sir, 1 carrried Miſtris S:{vi# the dog you 
bad me. | . - 

Pro, And what ſaycs ſhe to my little Jewel ? 

La. Marry ſhe ſayes your dog was a cur,.and tells you 
curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch a preſent, 

Pre, But ſhe teceiv'd my dog > 

Le, No.indeed ſhe did not : 
Here haye I brought him back again, 

Pro, What, did thou offer her thisfrom me ? 

La. I Sir, the other Squirrill was ftoln from me 
By the hangmans boy in the market place, 
And then I offer'd her mine qwn who is a dog 
As big asten of yolirs, and therefore the gift the greater, 

Pro, Go, get the hence; and find my dog again, 
Of ne*re rerun again into my fight. 
Away, I fa, : ſtayeſt thou to yex me here 
Aſlaye, that Rlill-an end, turn's me to ſhame. 

Sebaſtian, 1 have entertained thee, 
Partly that I have need of ſuch a youth , . 
That can withſome diſcretion do my bufineſs : 
Eor *ris no gruſting to yond fooliſh Lowt + 
But chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour, 
Which (if my Augury deceive me not) | 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee, 
Gopreſently and take this Ring with thee; 
Deliyer it to Madam S:lv:e ; 
She loy'd me well, deliyer'd it to mie. 

ul, It ſcams you loy'd not her, to leaye her token : 

Shets-dead. belike 2 

Pro, Nox ſo: Ithink ſhe lives, 

Jul, Alas, ! 

Pro. Why do'ſt thoucry alas ?. 

Jul. I cannd6t chooſe bur pitty her. 

Pro, Wherefore ſhould'ft thou pitty. her ? 

Jul. Becauſe, methinks thatſhe loy'd you as well . 
As you do loye your Lady Silvia : 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her loye ; 
You doatorcher, that-cares nos for your loye. 
'Tis pitty Love ſhould; be ſo.contrary : 
And thinking'on it, makes mecry alas; |” 
| Pro, Well ; give her that Ring, and therewithall 
| This Letter g-char's. her chamber: Tell my Lady, - 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly PiAure : Te 
| Your Meſſage dohe; hye-home unto tny charnber, . .. 
Where thou (bait find-me fad;and ſolitarie. . _Exvt, 
| Jul, "How many women would doſuch a meſlage? 
Alas poor Prothezs, thou haſt entertain'd | | nol 
A Fox, to be the Shephcard of thy Lambs ; 
| Alas, poor fool, why do I-pitty him 
That with his yery,heart deſpiſcrh me ? 
Becauſe he loyes hit; he deſpiſeth me,” ' 
Becauſe Tove him, I muſt pity him. | 
This Ring 1 gave him, when he parted from me; 
Tobind him to remember my good will : 


C 
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Exit, 


- - - 


'When ſhe did think my Maſter loy'd her well; 


Ouryouth got 


To plead for that, which I wonld not obtain ; 
To carry that, which I would have refus'd;. ; 
To praiſe his faith which I would haye diſprais'd, 
[ am my Maſters trueconfirmed love, 
Bur cannot be true ſervant to my Maſter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my ſelf. . Fi | 
Yet will I wooe for him but. yet ſo coldly; - Emtey, 
As {heaven it knows).L wouid not have hit ſpeed. Si/v7a, 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my mean 
To bring me where. to ſpeak with Madam S:/v1a. 
$11, What would you with her, if that I be ſhe 2 
'. Jul, If you be ſhe I do intreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the meiſage I am ſent on, 
$11, From whom ?: 
Jul. From my Maſter, Sir Prothexws, Madam; 
$11, Oh: he ſends you for a PiCture ? 
Ju. I, Madam, 
Sil. Urſula, bring my PiQture there, 
Go, give your Maſter this: cell him from me, 
One Fabia, that his changing thoughts forgot, 
Would better fit his Chamber ; then this Shadow, 
7J«. Madam. pleaſe you peruſe this Letter 
Pardon me (Madam) I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not ;' 
This js the Letter to your Ladiſhip. | 
$11. 1 pray thee let. me look on that again. . 
Iu. It may not he: good Madam pardon me; 
Sil, There, hold : = 
[ will not look upon your Maſters lines : 
I know they are ſtuft with proteſtations , 
And full of new-found oaths, which he will break 
As cafie as I dotear his paper, | 
Is, Madam, he ſends yourLadiſhip this Ring; | 
$;, The more hame for him, that he ſends ir me 3 
For I haye heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His 1#lia gave it him, at his departure : | 
Though his falſe finger have prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his /x/:4 ſo much wrong. 
In. Sne thanks you, | 
'$7, What fai'ſt thou ? = » 
Is, 1 rhank you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poor Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much, 
$:, Do'ſt thou knaw her? 
Is, Almoſt as well as I do know my ſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept a: hundred ſeycral times, 
$13, Belike ſhe thinks that Prothexs hath forſook her ? 
Is. I think ſhe doth: and thar's her caulk of ſorrow, 
$1. Is:(henot paſhpg fair? 


Is. She hath been fairer (Madam) then ſhe is, 


She, in my judgement, waSas fair as you, 
Bur fince ſhe did negle& ber looking glaſs, 
And threw her Sun-expelling Maſque away, 
The air hath ſtary'd the roſes in her checks ; 
And pinch'd the lilly-tinQure of her face 
Thatfhow ſhe is become as black as E-- 

$i. How tall was ſhe? - 

1s, About my ſtature; for at PentecoZ?, 
When, all our Pageants of delight were plaid, 
ms to play the: womans part, 
And 1 was trim*d in Madam T»/14's gown, _ 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgements; 
As if the garment had been made for me : 
Therefore. I kriow'ſbe is about my height;. 
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And at that time I made her weep agood, 
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And now Iam (unhappy Meflenger) 
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_ For | 
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1 For I did play a lamentable part. | | 
(Madam) *twas eAriadze, paſſhioning | 
For T heſex perjury, and unjuſt fligh: 

which 1 ſo lively a&tcd with my tears : 

That my poor Miftris moved there withall, 

Wept bitterly : and would I might be dead, 

If T in thought felt not her yery ſorrow, 

$11, She is beholding to thee (geitle youth) 

Alas, (poor Lady) deſolate, and left'; 

I weep my ſelf to think 'upon thy words : 

Here youth : there is a | ry ; I give thee this 

For thy ſweet Miſtris ſake, becauſe thou loy'ſt her, _ 
Farewell. | Exit. 
' Tul.. Andſhe ſhall thank you for't, if ere you know 
A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beautifull, . (ber. 
I- hope my Maſters ſuit will be but cold, 

Since ſhe reſpe&s my Miftris love ſo much, 

Alas, how love can trifle with it ſelf 2 

Here is her PiCture: let me ſee, I think 

If I had ſuch a Tyre, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; 

And yet the Painter flatter'd her a little, 

Unleſs I Alatter with my ſelf too much, _ 

Her hair is Abarne, mine is perfe&t Yellow ; 

If that be all che difference in his love , 

I'le get me ſuch a colour'd Perriwig : 

Hereyes are grey as graſs, and ſo are mine : 

I, but her fore-hcad's tow, and mine's as high : 

What ſhould it be that he*reſpeRts in her, 

Bur I can make reſpe&ive in my ſelf, 

If thisfond love, were not a blinded god ? 

Come ſhadow, come; and take this ſhadow up, 

For 'tis thy tiyall : O thou ſenſeleſs forme. | 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kifs'd, loy'd, and ador'd ; 

And were there ſenſe in this Iddlatry, © 

My ſubſtance ſhoukd be ſtatue in thy ſtead, 

[ le uſe thee kindly, for thy wiftris take | 
'T hat us'd me ſo, : or ee by Fove, I yow. 

{T ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing ey ; 
To make my Maſter out of loye with thee. 


eAtus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Exit, 


Enter Eglamort, Silena, | 
Egl. The Sun begins to guild the Weſtern Skie, 
And now it is abour the very hout 138. 
That S:1via, at Fryer Patricks Cell ſhould meer me, 
She will not fail ; for Lovers break not houts,”' + * -- 
Unleſs it be to coitie before their tithe, |. 2132 £1 


So much they ſpur their expedition. | 
Sce where ſhe conies : Lay a happy evening. 


Sil, Amen, Ainen : go on Na Eglamore) : | 
Our at the Poſtern' by the Abbey wall ; 5 
1 fear I am attended by ſore Spies, 


Egl. Fear not : the Forteft is not three leagues off, 
If we xecoyer that, we are ſure enough, F " Extent, 


Scena Secinda. 
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T he "two  entlemen-of Verona." 


'F Fle afterg/motets be teyeng'd on Eglawore, 


And yet the takes exceptions at your perſon, | 
The, What? thatimy leg is too-long > - - 


She's fled unto the pezant, Valentine 3 of 


Pro, "ObrSir, Ifind her milder then ſhe was, ... | _ 


Pro, No, that itis too little, (der; 
T hx. 1.le wear a+Boot; to make it ſoinewhat roun 
Pro, Bur love will not be ſpurr'd to what ic loath's, 
Thu, What ſayes ſhe ro my face ? 
Pro. She ſayes it is a fair ons, 
Thx, Nay then the wontoni lies : my face is black. 
Pro, Bur Pearl's are fair ; and the old ſaying is, 
Black men are Peatl's, in beauteous Ladies eyes, 
T hu, *Tis true, ſuch Pearl's as put out Ladies eyes, 
For I had rarher wink, then look on them, 
Thu, How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? 
Pro, Ill, when they talke of war, 
But well, when I diſcourſe of love and peace, 
Fl, Bur better indeed, when you hold your peace, 
Thu, What ſayes ſhe to my yalour ? 
Pro, OhSir, ſhe makes no doubt of that, - 
Jul, She needs not, when ſhe knowes it comardize, 
Thu, What ſayes the to my birth ? 
Pro, That you are well deriv'd. 
Fl, True: from a Gentleman to a fool, 
The, Confiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
Pro,” Oh : and pitties them. 
Thu. Wherefore ? | 
Tx. That ſuch an Aſs ſhould owe them, 
Pro, That they axe out by Leaſe, + | 
F#, Here comes the Duke, | 
Dx. How now fir Protheas 5 how now T hur1 ? 
Which of you ſay ſaw Sit Eglamore of late ? 
Thu, NotI. 
Pro, Not I. | 
Ds. Saw you my daughcer ? 
Pro, Neither, : n, | 
Ds. Why then _ 


And Eglamore is in her cotmpanie, 

'Tistrue : for Frier Laurence met them both 

As he, in penance wander'd through the Forreſt ; 
Him he knew well : and gueſt that is was ſhe , 

But being mask*d, he was not ſure of ir, 

Beſides ſhe did intend Confeſhon, -  :: ;,.. 

At Patricks Cell this eyen, and there the was no 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence 
Therefore'I pray you ftand not to difcourſe,” © 
} But mount you preſently; and meer With me-: 

' Upon the riſing ofthe Mountain foot :' (i /7* © 
That leads toward Mantua, whither they atcfled :  :..* 
Diſpatch(ſweet Gentlertien) and follow me; ©. | 

Thu, Why this itis; to be'a peeviſh Gizl,-... 

That flies het fortune-where it follows her : || 


. 


| Then for the loye of teck-defs.Sibvie. 5.110% j 
; Pro, And I wiltfollow; more for Sulvin's love | 
Thert hate of Eglaywrethar yoes with her. | 
Fs; And 1 will follow; more to croſs that love . , 
Then hate for Si#v3a, rhar js gone for love”. Jxemur. 
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of Verona. 


- 
JECT af 


|c muſt bring you tg qur, Capraln, 
he A thouſand ACF nees then this one bo) 
k-xhis patiently. 


hath qut-run us, | 


And will notuſe a woman lawlelly, 
Sil. O Yalentive this I cndure for thee, 


Enter Valentine, Prothens, S1luia, Fulia, Dukg. | 
T barw, Ont-lawes. 
| Val. How uſe doth breed a habit ina man? 
This ſhadowy Deſart, unfrequented woods, 
[ better brook then flouriſhing peopled rownes : 
Here carI fit alone, unfeen of any, 
And to the Nightingales complaining Notes 3 
Tune my diftreſſes, and record my woes, 
O thou that doſt inhabit in wy breſft, 
Leave not the Manſion ſo long Tenantlefſe, 
Left growing ruinous, the building fall , _ 
And leave no memory of what it was, 
Repair me with thy preſence, 5:/v14 2 ; 
Thou Gentle Nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn Swain. 
What hallowing, and what Rirre is this to day ? 
Theſe are my mares, that make their wills their Law, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chaſe ; 
They loye me well, yet I have mpch to doe 
To keep them from uncivil outrages, 
Withdraw thee Valentine : who's this comes here ? 
Pro, Madan, this ſervice I have done for yoth 
(Though you reſpe& not ought your ſervant oth) 
To war, life, and reſcue you from him, 
That would have forc'd your honour and your loye 
Vouchſafe me for my meed, but one fair look +» - 
(A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And lefſe than thisI am ſure you cannot give,) 
Val. How like a dream is this? I ſee and hear : 
ove, lend me patience to forbear a while, 
$11, O miſerable unhappy that I am, 
Pro, Unhappy were you (Madam) ere I came : 
Bur by my comming I have made you happy. 
S:1, By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
Is. And me; when he approacheth to your preſence, 
S:1, Had I been ſeized by a hungry Lion, 
I would have been a breakfaſt to the Beaſt, 
Rather than haye falſe Prothexs reſcue me : 
O heaven be judge how I loye Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me asmy ſoul, 
And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I'doe dateſt falſe perjur'd Prothens : | 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 
Pro, What dangerous ation, ſtood it next todeath, 
Would I not undergo for one calme look : 
Oh, *tis the curſe in Loye, and till approv'd, 


When women cannot love, wheretbey're beloy'd, 
4 S:, When Pretheas cannot love, where he's beloy'd ; 
{ Read over [ulia's heart, (thy firſt beſt Love) + 
| For Whoſe dear ſake thou didft then rend thy faith 


Into a thouſans oathes; and all thoſe oathes 3 


| Deſcended into perjury to deceive me, .. 
| Thou haſt no faith lefr now; unleſſe rhou'dft rwoy 


And that's far worſe.than none: better have none 
Then plurall faich,which, is too much by. one.; 


| Thou counterfeit to-thy true friend, 


Pro, Inlove, 


| Who reſpects friend? pe: 


S:1, Allmen but Prothew. | 
Pro, Nay, ifthe gentle ſpirit of moying words 


. | Can no way change you to a milder farm; 


Pie moye you like a Soldier, at armes end, 
And love you 'gainſt the nature of love ; farce ye. 
$4. Olr heaven, | 
Pro, Te force thee yield to my deſire, 
Val. Ruffin let go that rude unciyil tough , 
Thoufriend of an ill faſhion, 
Pro, Valentine! 


For fuch js a friend now +: Though treacherous man, 
Thou haſt beguil'd my. hopes. ; nought butmine eye 
Could have pexſwaded me : now I dare nog ſay 

I bave one friend alive ; thou would'ſt diſproye me: 
Who ſhould be truſted naw, when ones right hand 
Is perjured to the boſome ? Protheas, 

I am ſorry I muſt neyer truſt thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger forthy ſake ; 


| The private wound is deepeſt :.oh time, moſt accurſt : 


'Mongft all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt ? 
Pre, My.ſhame:and guilt confounds me : 
Forgive me Valentine : if hearty ſorrow 
Be a ſufficient Ranſome for offence , 
I tender' here : I doeas truly ſuffer , 
As ere I did commit, 
. Val. ThenamIpaid : PETE: 
And once again, I doe receive thee honeſt ; 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfied, 
Is nor of heayenz nor carth ; for theſe are pleas'd 
By Penitence th'Eternal's wrath's appeas'd : 
And thatmy loye may appear plain and free , 
All that was mine in' 8:14, T give thee. - 
Is, Oh me unhappy. 
Pro, Look tothe Boy, | 
Val. Why, Boy ? COD LM | 
Why Wag : how now? what's the matter ? look up : ſpeak. 
I#.O good Sir,wy Maſter charg'd me to delivera Ring 
to Madam Silvia: which (out of my negle&t) was neyer 
Pro, Whece is that Ring , Boy ? (done, 
Is. Here tis: this is it, 
Pro, How? let me ſee. | 
Why this is the Ring I gaveto #14. 
Is.-Oh, cry yourrercy fir, I hayc miſtook : 
This is the Ring you ſent to S:/v14, . 
Pro, But how cam'(t thou by this Ring ? at my depart. 
I gave this unto #4, 
Is. And Islia her ſelf did giye it me. 
And Ilia her ſelf hath brought it hither. 
Pro, How > Inlia> | 
Is. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oathes, 
And entertaind'em deeply in her heart, 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root ? 
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Oh Prothexs, let this habit make thee bluſh, 
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F al. Thou common friend,that's withont faith or loye, 
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B: thon afhan'd char Thave rookupon me,” ,.._ \... 
Suchan immodelt rayment : ifſhame live.” 0D | 
is eu Fiore? 2 ETC 
1 I is the lefler blor orc ay 5 Wade 
| Women to change their ſhapes, rhan' men their minds, | 
| Pro, Than men' their minds? tis true,oh heaven, were: 
[| Man but” conftant; he were perfett ; that one errour,” ', | 
| Fills bimi wich faults : makes him run through all thifins ; 
| Inconſtancy Falls off ere ic begins: | -- | | 

| Whar is in S:{v14's face, but T may ſpie 
| More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? 
F al. Come, come : a hand from either : 
| Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe : 
'Twere pity two fach friends ſhould be long foes, © 
Pro, Bear witheſſe (heaven) I haye my with for eyer. 
[zl. And I mine. Coating Faye 
Oxt-1{, A'prize,'a prize, a prize, 
Val. Forbear, forbear I ſay : it is my Lord the Dz#ke, 
Your grace,is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, bi, 
Baniſhed:Falentine. 
Dake, Sir Valentine? | 
Thu. Yonder js Silvia : and S:ilvia's mine, 
Val. Thurio give back ; or elſe imbrace thy death : 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath : 
Doe not name S71via thine : if once again, 
Verona (hall not hold thee : here ſhe ſtands, 
'| Take biit' poſſeſfion: of her, with a Touch : 
[ dare'thee, but to-breathe uponi'my Love, 
T bar. Sir Valentine, 1 care not for her, I : 
| I hold him but a fool that will'endanger 
| His body, for a Girl rhat loyes him not : mY 
I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine, 
| _Dak;' The'more degenerate and baſcart thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
| Andleave her on'fuch {light conditions, - 


|Now, by the honour of ny Ancilh 


I doe app 


Oo 


Plead'a'new flate in thy arrjvath 


They are reform'd, civil, full 0 


What think you of this Page (my 


wy ſpirit Falentine, 
.. JAnd think thee worthy of an"Etpre 

Knoyy then, I here forget"all farmer grits, 
Caiicel all griidge, repeal the hore again,” ©. 


To which I thus ſub{erihe "Sit Yatenrine, 


And fit for great imployment (worthy Lord.) 
Dak, Thou haſt preyail'd, I parden them and thee - 
Diſpoſe of them, as'thou know their deſents, 
Come, let us'go, we will include all jarrs, 
With Triumphs, Mirth, and all ſolempity. .. 
Val. And asWwe walkalong, I dare be bold 
| With our difeourſe,to make your grace to ſmile, 


Lord? ) 


D#k, I chinkthe Boy hath grace in him, he blufhes, 
Val. 1 warrant yon (my Lord) moregrace then Boy. 
Dak, What mean you by thar ſaying ? 
| . Yal, Pleaſe you, Tletell yon as we paſſe along , 
{1 That you will wonder what' hath fortuned : 
| Come Prothexs, *tis your nee but to hear 
The ſtory of your Loyes diſcovered. | 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
| One feaft, one houſe, one mutuall happineſſe. Exennt. 


CE —— 


Duke : Father to Silvia. 
Sr x90g bThe vo Gentlemen. 
_Anthoms : Father to Protheus-. 

Thurio : a fooliſh rivallto Palentine, 
' | Felamore: Agent for Silvia-in her eſcape: 
1 Hoſt, where Ilia lodges. . | 


% _—_ 


The Names of the Adtours. 


0#1-lawes With Pulentine. 
Lawunce, the like to Protheus, 


Iulia : beloved of Protheas. 
Silvia: beloved of Palentine. 


Speed: LA clowniſh ſervant 10 Falentine. 


Panthion : ſervant to Antonio. 


Lucetta:; FP aiting-Woman to Iulia. 
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| Evan. It isthat ferry perſon for all the orld,asjuſt as 
| Enter Tyftice Shallow, Sltader, Sir Hagh Evans, Mas. | you will defire, and ſeven hundred pounds "of monies;and | 
F ; her Page, F alſtaſft, Bardolph, Iym, Þiftoll, Att | vold;% filyer, i is her Grand-fire upoy his deaths-bed, (Go, 
Page, Miſtreſſe Ford, Miſtreſie Page, S imple. deliver to a Joyful Reſurretions)give,when ſhe is able to 
Shallow. overtake ſeyenteen years old, It were 2 good motion, if | 
; ir Hagh, petſwade me not «I will mak 4'Star- | we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage | 
&F Chamber matter of it, if he were twenty Sir berween Maſter Abraham, and Miſtreſſe Anne Page, 
a 4 Jobs FalFiffes, he ſhall nor abuſe” dbert| Slen, Did her Grand-fire leaye her ſeyen hundred | 
| QEEEI- 5 ha/tow, Eſquire. ' (Coram. | pound? . | 
Ss, | - Sdew21rithe County of Gloſter, Jullice of Peace, and | Evans, I, and her Father is make her a petter penny. 4 
Yy. | Shal, 1 (Coufin Slender) and Cyſft-atorum, * .. Slew, T know the young Gentlewoman, ſhe has.good | 
| E' ail Rato-torum tos; and + Gentleman born (Ma. \ gifts. | 
ſter Parſon) who writes himſelf Armigero,, navy. Bill, | Evans, Seven hundred pounds, and poſlibllicy is goot | 
Warrant, Quittance, 6r Obligztioii, gArmigero. ..* | gifts. l 
Shal. T that I doy and haye done any time chefs three Shal.Well kt iis ſee honeſt Mr. Page:is Falſt affe there? 


tiondred- yeares, * Evens, Shall I tell you a lie? I doe deſpite a-liar, as 
$len," All his Succeſſors (gone before hi n) have dar ©: | doe deſpiſe one. that is falſe,or as I deſpiſe one that is not 
unt. ind allthis Anceftors: (that © come after him may : tley erue : the Knight Sir Fohy1s there, and I beſcech yoy be 


may-givethe dozeti white Luees in their Coat; ruled by your -well-willers : I will peat the door for Mas 
Shal, It isan old Coat, ter Page. What hoa ? Got blefſe your houſe here, 
: (Eves, The dozen White Lowſcsdoe becotne wk old Mr. Page. Who's there > | 
Coat well ; it agrees well paſſant : it is a familiar beaft to | Evans, Here is got's plefſing and your friend,and Ju- 
man, and onifies Love, ftice Shallow, and here's young Maſter Slezder ; that 
Shal.. Fhe Luce is the freth.filk, the falr-fiſh; 3 is'an peradveragtes ſhall tell you another tale, if marters grow 
old. Coar. our likings, 
Slen, I may quarter (Coz.) . as ha." Page, I ath plad to ſee your Worſhips well : I 
Shat, You way, by marrying. p 2. [hank you fo, my Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 
- Evans;'Tr ismarrying indeed; if he quarter it, Shat Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you : much good 
Shal.”Not a whit. . doe it youtr & tI'wi our Veniſon hetter, it 
 Ewary. Yes per-lady : if he has a quarter of yout Coat, wasill kill'd : how doth good Mite elſe Page?and 1 thank | 
there js but three skirts for your ſelf, in my ſimple conje- |you alwayes NO Tank hoy : with my heart, 
Ctures'« bur that is:-alt-one': if Sir- "Fobs Falſtaff have || Mr. Page 
committed Yiſparagernents unto you; Ian 6f the Cdatch | , Boop Sit, DOA you you : $.':at and no doe. | 
Gt and aeds. _ glad to doe my beneyolencey/ to make atone- £4" uf am glad to ſee you good Maſter Slender, | 
"Sl: 


remafed berween you, - || * do's' iyout Allow, Greyhound, Sir, I heard] 
gon mee hind tz iis a Riot, " | 


ſay he was out-run on Corſale,, 
_ It is not triect the Council hearof a Rior + there -q Pa: It could not be' judg'd Fir, 
is- nofear of Gor ina Riot: The Council (look you) S 


ley. You'll not confeſſe, you nat confeſle. 
ſhall defiwe, 2o/ hear: the frax of Got ; nid! "not thay a || Shat, Thiat he will not, *cis your fault, *tis Tu faſt: | 


Riot : : take you viza-menus in thax, tis2 od | dog; 
1. Sbal, Hz; 0 - bp bak were young again, the | +. "A Cur fir. | | 
(word ſhould end 1 {op Sat. it, be's x good Dog, and a fiir Dos, RE | 
"Evans; It is peter that Friends: the Onbrd; and Dd be more ſaid ? hie i$go00d, and fair, Is Sir Fohnt Falſtaffe | 
itbandihere is 3lſo/another device”! im prain, which] here, ? | 
peradyencure prings good -difcretions : o0ieh te, There is MPa +::Sit- he is within ; zand I would could doe |. 
Anne Pages nhicwiongirer to Maſter Thema Page 8 good office between you. © | 
whichis  virginicy.- 12 Vier ys « Evan, Tt ibfpoke as a Chriſtians ans age to ſpeak, 
"Blom, e Abs: Page the-has ron hargand}  Shal. Ht hath wron rick rn boy & Page.) 
| peaks like « woman, | CM, Page. Sir, he doth ini _ fort Santee 3 it. 
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Tis merry T7 res F Vvindior. 


| foC M;” 
2 ward. 
| we + | 


| 
| 9s 
the King? 


e? ) he hath gvrong'd me, 
s hath: nlicyoanes Foher 


| ang rei Toks 
\ Heee 
w, Maſt 


Der, and bro.e open my Lodge. 
Fal. But not kiſs'd your Keepers Daughter ? 
Shal. Tur a pin : this ſhall be anſwer'd, 
Fal. 1 will anſwer it traight, I haye done a ehis : 
That is now an{wer'd* | 

Shal. The Council ſhall know this : 


ſell : you'il be laugh'd ar. 
Evans. Pancaverba ; (Sir John) g20d worts. 


your head + what matcer have you againſt me ? 

'Slen, Marry Sir, | have matter in 'my head againſt yo 
and againſt your Cony-catching Raſcals , 
Nm, and Prſtoll, 

Bar.” You Banbary Cheeſe. 

Sler, 1, it 1$ no matter. 

Pe. How now , MephoFophilus ? 
Slen; 1,115 no matrer;, 


Z rirs 


| Maſter Page (fidelicet Maſter Page) and there is my [clf, 
GS mM 


nally) mine of-che-Garer. 


Notebook; and we willa Riot 
with as gfeatdiſcreetly a as Ke 
Fal. Piffoll. 

Piſt. He heares with earcs, 


rwards orke Yu the cauſe, 
call, $. | 


" 


/ WY. 


be heares with car ? why i it is affcarions, wy 
. Fal. 'Piftoll, did you pick M. Slenders purſe; ? 


vet cone in'mine own great.chamber again ee 


groats in Mill-ſixf cts,and two Edwer 
that Coſt me'rwo 


| Miller : by theſe gloves, ... 

Fl, Is this true e Pifoll > , 

Evan, No, it is falſe, if it i$a pick- ourke, 
Pf. Hz, thou Mountain Forreigher ; I SED and 
Maſter mine, IL combate. challenge of chis Latine-Bilboe : 
word of denyalt in Beware i 'here3, mw ak Gaal, 
Froth, gp rge. 4 Kn TR : 

Slen, By theſe gloves, then \twas 

' Nyms. Be avis b fr, and Yo. good. Faimous : 'I wil 
[ſay mar! trap with, you LIM, run,the 1 gut-hooks bu 
mouir off me, thr 1: is the ne of it. _ .. 

| Slew. By chi this _— then he in the red face had- bs 
GY er what. 1 did when you, made 
gant 8 ky yet r: ph nh, Br conrm an: 

at: What = carlet and Tobin > 
aha 


* HD: 


| 


part) I ſay the dans had) 


ye rg "IE 


Fer. W 
Sui 
porance is 

eihecr'd: 

— 


 $hal. If ir. be confciled, ic is not redreſſed ; * 15 not that 
indved he hath, at 
SY Os | 


I. "ll coll we to 


Shal, Knight , you Wbe: Les: my. meny kill'd my + 
| y 8 pts 


1. Fel, Miſtre 


| met : by your leave 900d Milreſſe. 
Fal, *I were better for-you-if it were known in coun- 


 Fal. Good worts ? _ Cabbadge ; Slender, I broke 


Nm, Slice, I © Ay, PAKCAPARCH: | Sliceghar' my humor. 
'$len, Where's Simpl6 ny man ? can you tell, Couſin?. 
Evans Peacel pray you *now let-us underſtand ; there 
is three Umpires in this marter, as I underſtand ; cha i is, 


ay (el) and._rthg tbrec party is (laſtly, and i: 
oft 


M.'Pa,"We three to hear ir, and end jr between them, 
Evan,” Ferry goo'r, T© wilt wake a.'prief of it, in my | 


Evan, The Tevil and his "ſy what phrale is this 


Slew, 1, by theſe gloves did he, or I would. I mig Ne- 
e, of ſeyen 
{ Shoyclbonzds, | 
illing and two genes PFs of, Zead, 


1 


OY 


781 9d 


ſpake j in [Latin theh- roo : bur *i 
Mmlewhil't T Ave azain, 

company for this trick : If I'be dt 

| be drunk wich thoſe that have the fear of Gol | 

with'drunken' knaves, 7 


Evan, $5g0-udge me, that ita virtuous min: 


Fal.” You hear.all theſe matters deny'd, 
997 Wu 


Page. Nay daughter carry the Wine in, wee'll 


Slen, 1,you 


| 


| 


en 


Slen, Oh beayen - This is Miftrefſe Anze Page. 
M, Page.” Ho RoW Miftrefle Ford #: 


Foid, by wy*roth you are very well 


M, Page, Wife,bid theſe Genrternen welcome "come, 
we have a hoc Vein Paſty to dinner ; Come gendle. 
[men, I hope we ſhall drink down. all unkindneffe—- 

Slen, I had rather then forty ſhillings I had my book 
of-. Songs and Sonnets here : How now Simple, where. 
v, [have you been ? I. muſt wair.on my, (elf tuſt I > you have! 
not the book of Riddles abour you; haye you #, 35k 

Sims, Book 6F Riddles, why did you not" lem it to 
Alice Short-cakg-upon. Alhallowmas. Rt; a Fo ni 
fore Michaclmas. TE 
Shal. Come Coz, come Coz, we Rayfor your 4 
with you Coz : marry this, Coz : there is'as * te 
der, a kind of tender, made a far off by Sir Hagh | wee : o 
doe yogyunderſtand, Wy? | 

.$len, 1Sir, you thall find [nie reaſonable; if ir ſo, 
[ ſhall doe that is reaſon, 


 Shal. Naysbif ty Reiand IC. , 

'Slen, So dog. Sir 

Evan. Givetar to his motions; (M. Slender)L will 

Jeſcription-the;mattes-to.you; if youw- be"capacity oF it, 
Slen. Nay, I will doe as iny Fes Shallow 'ſayes:1 

pray yo pardon me, he's a Juſtice of - Peace in ade a 


oY 
c 


» 
: 


wr” =, ſimple "though I Rand here. 


p 


\ Evan, But thar.. is not the queſtion ; the queſtion 
concernin our marriage. 

"Shal. F There 's the = Sir, | 
£24, Marsyi At he yery point; of xr, to M.4v. Aage 
Slew, Why if it beſo ; I will carry; her vhou za. rea- 
ſonable demands, 

Eva, Bur can you affe&tion the *0-man, I6t 8s-£6m- 
\mand to know that-,of your. gzouth, - or "of your tips for 
divers Philoſophers hold , that the lips is parceli-oFche 
mouth : therefore preciſely, can ba _ yer gael 

, to the- maid 2 -.... 

Shad. Couſin MbrahamiSlendetys can youlave hov?'! 

\ Slen, I hope. fir, I-will doe asit tall becttic owrrhat 
wwauld-dot.. reaſon.-::-!-; 

Evan, Nay got's Lords and bid Ladies, __ = 
of poſhrable, if. you. can; ; carry-bep Poline defices row he 


FL 


k 


of 


5 hal Key or ne cena ary IRE Cote) 
doeistop Pars you (Coz) can you love the/Maid'? 

> S{tn; 1 vilwomiber (Sir)ar ybur-requeſt ;/ buv-if ere 
-n0-great loye-igthebeginning -yct Heaven! ni 

aſe it upon betrer acquaintance; when we arc 

| dnd: haye-mare -ecfafion- 12 know:!orie'another> I 

pon familiarity will grow more, content 7 bur if yow lay 
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F Falfffe will learn the honour: of the age, | John ; Rugby ?Johns; what: Johw 1 fay 2 go-fohy, go-en- 
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Arey "peice notwithſtanding man ,; I'le do for your 
Maſter whit'g69od I can't aid theryery yea,and the Ho is, 
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—_—_— upearly, and down late : bur notwith- 
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- it) my Maſter -himſelf is in love with Miſtris 6.Aave 
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a The btter So itt gone yout goo Workip 
ro a$Ske ? | 

Fes, Whats? how:d6's $prerry Miſttis PR 
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ie, andone char is your rirads I cant yourhatby 
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T varranc he! hach a zhouſadd'of 'theſe Letters 4 writ" wich 
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&, I will nor believe (uch- a ma hag 
Prieſt o'th!Town eommendrd him-for amvenn, FW) 
Ford, *Twas a good ſenſible fellays wel... 71201 

A pe es George? )hark: 
age. Whit ng?) you.) 

Af, Ferd, How now (£ [ular Lbs, art tho me> 
lanchally 2 | 
Perd. Imglpacholly > I aw not OW 2 


wy” gon 
Mi. Ford, Fai when hat re croch in hy head 
$.5nut 6h 


Now.t wilyou go, CMyfrrs Pag 
"Mil Page. Fave with , Oi wars. war 06-ifbay 


Georg? obo come yd :ſhethall be-auy Ne: 


7 a og, Pan pt on har; hack fi i 
"Maſe Bagr. YWou'ure comets tee my Aayghcex q/Eave? 


&- Jqakagh bond [prey how do's god Miftes 
"Ute. Gazin vich ua angl fee: we hayean hou 


ralke with 
: '1Page,c minor Maſter Ferd. 
1i Ford» You heard what this kave told ac, did 
».: Page. Yes, and yeu heard what the ether 
Ford. Do you think there ha dant$.... 
Page. Hang'em {lavts-:-1: do not: think che Knight 
offer ic, Bur theſe char accuſe birn 16 his antery to- 
= our wiyes, are a yoak of his diſcarded Men; 6 
ry rogyes, wei they be out of ſervice, | 
© Ford/ Were they /his men ? 
_ Page. Marry were they, 
on th venrde bue foro, 
helye:iat Garter 
Page; ddiatrydo!s, be z if he ſhould: inend ths wet 
"| toward my wife , I would turn her Jools; | 
=» of kiek's, then-(baupe ra jy ire ky 
| 


"Fad + nk das my wife + bs. 7 wad bf 
>2 nan rey} be: $90: 66 


« 4 «angel 

be thus Ro. ay Heltah che G | 

Pag e wherto | capiting-» q 

[eras eikes fo mri > bow iy bs] 

"TREE wan. Jo ks fot: blow mow (| 
- i Refi; 7 New now Bhlly.Rotke thy! a Jong! 

» | Cordevib Juſtice; ths, 92 {lum 053 og 23 oct} { | 

Shal, I follow, ( mineBiaft ) 1 fbllomsGood-wweny 

bod Maſter Page.) | _—__ 2 

ve ſport im/hend,: | SF2'22;{: 20 

Tell him- -GunuetinJfie + im My: 


ww 1 bn&;lliv ow 364: tic 
-1Shar :6v 10'be  henern | 
Ford. Goc 


, aberoivafinp 
Hugh the Welch-Prict, and Cam the 


y 


f 


F | 


= & A 2&4 a ©; 


{ 


[-» Shat.” W.Y-yon go with us to behold ir> My merry 
1 Hoſt hath had rhe meaſuring of their weapons ; and ( I 
| chink) hath appointed chem « contrary places: for (believe 
| me) I hear the Parſon i is no Jelter : hack I will cell you 
| what our ſpore {hall/be. 


| | Ford rad mine * Hoſts th'Gatter: a word with you, 


{ name is Broow: onely for a jeſt. 
| It isa merry 


{ in bis 


oo. *tis abour well beſtowed, 


7, 74 merry Wite) of Wadi: 


ſp." 4 , 
45 | 


. - Hoſt. 'Whar ſaiſt thou, wy Bully-Rook ? 


Hoſt. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt wy Knight 2myg oueſt- 
Cayaleir ? -* \ 

Shal. None, I proteſt : but I'le give you: a pottle of 
buin'd Sack, to give me recourſe to im, and tell-himmy 


Ho#b. My hand, { Bully :') thou ſhalt have tgreſs and 
regreſs , ( ſaid I well? ) and thy name ſhall be Brooz. 
Knight : will you g0 An-heirs? 

Shal, Hive with you mine Hoſt. - 
Page, 1 have heard the French-man harh good Skill 
ier. 

Shat. Tutfir : T eauld have told you more : 
times you Rand ori diftance : your Paſſes, Stoccado's, and 
I'know not What * *cis the heart ( Maſter Page) tis here, 

*ris here: T have ſeen the time, with my long-ſword , 
I- would -haye made + you four al 0 wawd Skip like 
Rats. 

—_— Here boys, here : : ſhall we was? \ 

. Have with you :-I had rather hear them ſcold , 
Pe. hr, 

Ford. Though Page be a ſecure ſoole 5 * and iands ſo 
fiumly on his wives fraiky ; yer, I cannot put-off my 0- 
pinion ſo caftly : ſhe was in his — Pages houſe: 
and what they made there, I know not. 


if I find her honeſt, Tloſe nor wy labour : if the be other- 


'Exeunt, 


—  cc— __ — 


S'cena. Secunda. 


Enter rr at 6,P F, ol, Robin, Ouick/ L Bariolffe, 
-Foy e | TASTES 


Fal: T will norlend thee a penny. CET. 
Pift. Why then the worlds mine Otter which 1;oth 
{worg will open. - 
Fal. Not a penny : I have Veen content { Sir ) you! 
__ lay y oy countenance to pawn : I have grated u 
friends for three Repreevs for, you ,. and 


In theſe |. 
thee the hearing. 


ell; 1 will look ; 
| furrher inico't, and I haye a diſguiſe , to ſ6und Falſtaff; 


| all of us, I pray=------, 


| hs brought her into ſuch a Cadarits, as ris wonder- 
|Full : the beſt Courtier'of them all (when the - Court lay 
;| at Windſor ) could never have broguht her to ſuch a Ca-,| 
| nary : yet there has been Knights , Tand Lords; and Gen- 
jr 


ly; Al 
| and gold; and in futh allioarit t rermes, and in ſuch witie 
| ani ſugar of the beſt , and 


the left. hand; and hiding mi nanc "EEE in:my n2cedity » 
a fain to-fhutfle :/to hedge , and to lurgh }'and yer, you 
Rogue ,' will enſconee your ragy;. your-© at-axMoun-: 
rain-lookes , your red-lattice phraſes, and your bold-: 
beating-oaths, under the ſheker -G your hepatrs ? you will | 
not do it ? you ÞP/ i + 0 

P1$t, i] do relent: what monk A bes of man? 

Rod. 'Sirz here's a woman would ſpeak _ you, 

Fal. ' Let herapproach, ' '- : : 

Qui, Give your worthip ood morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, g50d-wife; 

Qsi, Not ſo and'c pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid then; | 

Qu, Tic be ſworh,* : . 
As my mother was che firſt hour I was ; bark: | 

Fal: T1:do belicye the ſwearer ; what wich s me: 

Qa;, Shall T. youchlafe your: ——_—_— a word, or 
wo?  * 
Fal.” Two. chouſand( fair woman: ) and P le gran 


On. There'is one Miſtreſs Ford Sir) Foray come a 
lictle nearer this bro vn {I uy ſelf dwell with M, Doctor 
Cains, * | 

Fal, Well, on ; "Miſtreſs E ads you ſay: 

: Oni, Your worſhip ſayes very wrue; I pray ow WOr- 
ſhip come a littlenearer this ways; 

F al, IT warrant thee, no body heats : mine own i peo. 
ple, mine own people; . ' 

On, Arethey {6 ?: _—_— blcks chem, and ak them 
his ſeryants. .' 

Fal, Well ; MiſtelsFi ord oy df her >. {2} 

Ont; Why,s Sit; ſhee's/a ood! eroature; lord, lord, | 
your Worſtiip's a wanton : well, heaven forgive you;and | 


Fat. Miſtteſs Forl; come; Milkreſs Ford, L 
Qui; Marry thisis the ſhort ;and rhelong_ of ir; you 


, With their Coaches ; 1 wartant you Coach afcer 
'Coitch, letter after/letter; gift afcer gift; ſmellils {5 ſiweet- 
rgusk ; and fo ruſhling I wtrant you, in fitk 


the faireſt , that would have 
won any. womans heaxr ; : and I warrant you they cobld 
rieyer get an eye-wink of her : Thad my ({elf-rwenty| | 
Anigels given nie this morning, burl defie all Angels (in| 

any ſuch ſor,” $they ſay) but 1 in the way of honefty : and 
I warrant you, they could never get: het" fo muctvas (ip 


your Eh. fetlm Nm; or elſe you had look'd chrough| 

nd wo » like a Gemeny of Baboons':'T'ami damn'd i in! 

a ors ing-to, Gentlemen my friends , ». Yau were 

diers, and tall-fellows; And when Miſtreſſe 

Zh loft the handle of her Fan, took't hpon, fminc ho- 
dft it.not;_. / 

| FE thou not. ſhare? hadft thou; not. "Bifceen! 


. fon,) you rogue! 1 ' reaſon. think” > thou Vie en- 
A frnk -of MAFALA Faye no.more about 
ng per for you: 
your Manger of Pic 1492; 
for me you rogue ? you Le 
(rhou und able. baſen, 


m of my, henqur 


you "ll nor 
upon your 
15 6s much 
xeciſe : I, 


| i to notifie, by her husband will be abſence. fre om h: by | 


ſhort outs , anda $ 


on a cup with the proudeſt of chem all, and'yer there- has| 
been Earls : nay, , (Which is more ) Pentioneis, bur. h 
warrant youall is orie With her. 
Fal. "Nat what ſayes ſhe to the 7 ? be brief my good ſhes 
Mercary, 
«8, Marry” ; fg hath recelf : your Letter; Hophe 
WT ſhe thanks you a'thouſand* cUnries*s alid ſhe gives 


ouſe, between ten indeleyen, © RY 

| Fal. Ten,and cleyen, 

#1, I, forſooth 7 and then yortuay come 2d ſee he 

re (he ſayes) chat you wot of : Matter Fore her but. 

PEW will be from home : alas, rhe ſweer woman leads 
an, WIE with him; : hee's a very jealouſic-pnan.; ſhee leads 


bf (7 
tage « ; Teving tt: for 


oY O_o _— 
- 


Ven On 


a "FT, mpold li fewith him, (pood-tieart') Cath, 
= '7S; and tleycn, he, 


——_ —_———— 


—_ 


at —— 


__. Wanad 


| Pages wife acquainted eachother, 'how they 


—=R— _ 


EL TC__R CC = 


| 
| 


The! Merry Waves, of VVindior. 


as 


4 Woman, commend me to her;;I will not fail;her. 


/ Qui, \Whyg you ay well; But I have anther meſſen-| 


k ger to your worſhip: Miſtreſs Page hath-her hearty com- 
| * wary to you'too': and let me tell you in your car, 


| ſhee's as fartuous ativil modeſt wife, and one (I tell you) 
that will.not miſſe you morning nor evening prayer , 

any isin Findſor'; who'ere be the other 2 and ſhe'bad me 
tell .your worſhip , that her :husband is: ſeldome fron! 


| home, bur ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew, 
| a woman ſo doat.upoh a man ; ſurely I think you have. 
, | charmes, la : yes in truth, 


Fal, Not I; T'affure:thee ; ſetting the attraRion 6f my' 
good parts aſide, I have no other charmes. 

Os. Bleffing on your heart far't. . 

Fal. But 1pray: thee tell rhe this: bas Fords wiſe and 
love rne ? 
. Qui,” That were-a geſt indeed: theyihave not {0 little | th 
| grace I hope, that were a trick indeed : But Miſtris Page 


| wotdd defire ws ;torſend her your 'licele Page of al{{oyes : 


her husband has a maryellous infe&ion to the lircle Page: 
pandctruly'Mafte®Pgpe is an bitteſtman_: never a'wike it 
indſor leads: alberter life then dhe t0's: doe whar the 
will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all , go to bed, when 
the lit, riſe when the lik; -allisas the will: and craly ſhe 


| deſerves It, pforifrhere bea: king woman in Findſor, wal 


is one : you muſt ſend; her yori Dago,me remeae, 
12. > L willy! - S; 
Qx1, Nay , but do ſo then , * 2ndlook you, be may, 
cone ;and omg. .you both: : - 2nd in any caſe have, 
a nay-word, that you may know one anothers mind, and. 
_ B nevermddd to-tie: ertmd any: hing; for 'isnot, 
children knowſany, wickedneſs. : old 
john know, bavediſcracion 3.38. a lay, ang know 
the world, 
Fal, Fare neandlitommend megy whom! bothschere's $ 
my purſe, I am yet thy debcer « Boy, gjleng wich) .this 
woman, ths news-diftzeQt me. .;| > odd cr ; 
'Þ1/. "This Punck is one of Cupid Carziers, | | 
Cup on more-ſajls, purſue : up with your fights». © .. 2. | 
Give fire :-ſhe. i® my. prize, or Qccan.whelm chetn ale 
#41.-Sait hou fo (old FORgoP wayes:I'le tnake 
mare of thy;old: body, then I have ;done-; will they 
166k after t thee}, —_ 1 thou Gil he 
money , | be not pre good. bo 2 let; 
_ ſay 'ris-groſsly done, {o it be [525 Lug hand 


fig ſpeak withiyou;,, and be acquainted with you; and}. 


[fo pe 


ent your Worſhip a Tas of Toe - 
; Fal. Frogs if 8 Page? Sn dp. 4 


I Sir, - 


| Bat, 


'Fal, Call-him/iv  fuch Brooms: are PN ERY 7 me, 


Miftreſs F ord. anc 
Mes EE Lepcompaſſed you ?. go $949, «. 
or 


1d h 
"Er nn Ne. 0-H jeg 


you... f :16f 


that ore'flows ſuch liquor : ah, LE 


Drawer. 


Firs. Go 4 ke Vi ; 


| berter. plight fora Lender , then you-are : thewhich hach ory 


| __ oP ou) and you haye been a man long known\to me , 
I 


| (we name is Ford. 


| means, meed I am } = WIG none, unleſs ex- 
| perience be a Jewel, that] 


ach Purſuing that 


wy I 4 Sir Jebn, there's s one Maſter Br; room below would! | 


(mechin emboldntd- me to this unſeaſon'd” intrufion : 
for they lay , if money goe before ,' all wayes dotalye o. 


Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here trou. 
bles me : if you will help to bear it (Sir Johe) rake all, or 
halfe, for caſing me of the carriage, 

Fal. Sir, 1 know not how I may deſerve. to be your 
Porter, 

Ford, I will tell you fir , if you will give me. the hea: 


Fl, Speak (good Maſter Brom) 1 ſhall be glad to be 


your ſeryant. 
Ford, Sir, I hear youarea Scholler : CI will be brief 


in 


1 


had never ſo good means as defire, ro make my 

ſelf XC mcinead with you, I ſhall diſcover a thing to you, 
wherein I muſt yery much lay open minitowpg imperfe- 
Rion ; but (good Sir John) as you have one eye upori my 
folliesz' as: you hear xhem unfolded , curn another = 
the of your own ,- that I may, paſſe with-are- 
proof the eafer'; fith you your ſglf know how cafie k isto 
to be ſuch an offender. | 

Fal, Very,well Sir, proxeed, 

' Ford: There! is a Gentlewoman ih this Tom R -her 


Fal.'\ Well Sir, 

Ford. I have. long lov'd her, and Leto to you, be. 
ſtowed much on. her : followed, her with a, doating bbſer. 
varice..z Ingroxd opportunitics to-mect her; fec'd.every| 
flight -oeci — that could bur nigardly give me hehe of | 
cher ; net ohely bought many preſents ogiry 60h Ren, but have 
viven largely tomany » to know what have gi- 


which hath been on = wing of all occaſions : but what- 
in my minde , or in my 


ve. purchaſed at an infinite 
rate, and that hath taught me to ſay this, 


« 7.ove like Res fradem flies,, when whſt ance Love TP 


that flies , ahd flying what purſues. 


Fal. Haye you receiy 's no promiſe of ineifacion at 
her. handf> | Ty | | 


al. You'r "wielcoine what's your yill7 gives ave isth 
.'Zerd, th ne! antenatal tance, 
; Broom, Aly -_ En prepara 


x love he they 0 
on anothet mans -gtoun nd, 
edifice , ; dy miſtaking, the place; 


i. Or RE 
d.L c Meets t 


what purpoſe aye you wifolded this t8/nje 7 
NV er told you Ft T have told yoll all: 
Sonie i. - 0 *« Fd vpþcar honeſt bg tots Yet 1 
Seth her mirth fo far. 
Rok ar ion ritade of tier "Now (i 


rpoſe : Now 'n og 
Tas ant 


it yep 
I. 


WW 10: 
5 "dy toy Ic 


you, forl mult ſet y 


» Oppo etne® oy Aa _ 


RI," +$4 
LS 


pen. | 
Fat, Money is a good Sculdier (Sir )-and will on, | 


| yen* briefely,I have purſu'd her,as Loye hatch rurtced = 


[_ 
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give me fo mitch' bf yonr titfic in exchange of it, as-tolay 
an amiable fiegs. to the honeſty of this Fords wife ; uſe 
your Art of wooittig's win her toconſent to you : if any 
aian may; yori tray as ſoon as any, | 

Fal, Would it'apply well to the yeherhency of your af- 
fe&iori thar 1 ſhould win what you would enjoy.? Me- 
thinks you preſcribe toyour ſelf yery prepoſteroullly, 
Ford, O, underftand my drift : ſhe dwels ſo:ſecurely 


dares not preſent ir ſelf : as ſhe is too bright to be look*d 
againſt, Now,, could I come to her with any dete&ion 
in my hand ; -my defires had inftance and argument to 


ward of her purity , her reputation , her marriage-yow, 
and a thouſand other her defences , which now-are to0- 
to0 -x mak erabitcailed againſt me 2 what ſay you too't, 
Sir John WY] 

/ 97 Maſter Broos , I will firſt make bold with yu 
money : next give me your hand : and laſt,as Iam a Gen- 
tleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Fords wife, 

Ford, O good Sir, 

"Fal. 1 fay you ſhalt, 

Ford, Want no money (Sir Fob) you ſhall want none. 

Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford(Mafter Broom) you ſhall 
want none : I-ſhall be with her ( I may tell you) by her 
own appointment , even as you came into me , her afſi- 
tant, or go-berween , parted from me : I ſay 1- ſhall be 
with her between ten and eleven : for at that time the jea- 
lious-raſcally-knayve her husband will be forth : cowe you 
to me at night, you ſhall know I ſpeed. 

Ford, Tam bleſt in your acquaintance :' do you know 
Ford Sir ? 

Fal, Hang him ( poor Cuckoldly knaye) I know him 
not : yet I wrong him to call him poor : They ſay the 
jealous- wittolly-knaye hath maſſes of money , for the 
{ which his wife ſeems to me well-favour'd, 1 will uſe her 
Jas the key of the Cuckold-rogues Coffer, and there's my 
| harveſt-home, 

Ford, I would you knew Ford,fir,that you might ayoid 
him, if you ſaw-him, ; 

Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-ſalt-butter rogue ; I will 
| ſtare him our of his wits : 1 will awe him with my cud. 
gell: it ſhall hang like a Meteor o're the Cuckolds horns: 
Mafter Breoz, thou ſhalt know, I will predominate 0- 
| yer the pezant , and thou ſhalt lyc with his wife, Come 
1 © me ſoon at night : Ford's a knave, and.I will aggra- 
| Yate his ſtile 2 thou ( Maſter Broom) ſhalt know him for 
knave, and Cuckold, Come to meſoon at night Exit. 
| Ford, Whata damn'd Epicurian-Raſcall is this > my 
| heart is ready to crack with impatience : who ſaies this 
15 improyident jealouſic # my wife hath ſent to him , the 


he this? ſee the hell of having a falſe woman : my 
| bed ſhall be abus'd , my Coffers ranſack'd , my repucati- 
on-gnawn at, and I ſhall not onely receive this villanous 
wrong,” btit ftand urider the adoption of abhominable 
termes 2 -and by him that does me this wrong : Termes , 
2ames : Amaimorn ſounds well : Lucifer, well : Barbaſon, 
[vel > yerthey areDevils additions, the names of fiends : 
{But Cuckold*, Witroll, Cucko6ld > the Devill himſelf, 
'Jhath not ſuch a name. Pge is an Aﬀſe, a ſerure Aﬀe ; he 
will traſt 'his wife, he will nor be jealous : I. will rather 
ruſt a Fleming with my butter, Parſon Hagh the Felch- 
11-4» with my Cheeſe, an Iriſh-man with my Aqua-vite- 
bottle," oracThick ro walke-my ambling gelding , than 


& — 


commend themſelyes, I could drive her then from the 


| | hour is fixt; the match is made + would any man have 
r 


on the excellency of her honour, that the fally of my ſoul | 


1 to meer. 


[roy wife wich herſelf, Then {he plots, then ſhe rumi-. 


nates, then ſhe deviſes: and what-they think in, their; 
hearts they may efte; they will break their hearts but 
they will effe&, Heaven beprais'd for my Jealuſle : ele. 
yen of clock the hour ; 1 will prevent this, deteX my 
wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaffe, and laugh at Page, I will: 
about it, | better three hours too ſoqn'; then a Minute too 
late: fieyfic,fie : Cuck61d, Cuckold;Cuckold.. -*. ' Exit, 


£2 F3 - = 
4 - 


Scena Tertin. 


a. a 
T” ” 


— — —— 


Enter (aim, Rugby, Shallow, Slender, Page, Hoſt, 


Cars, Fack, Rugby, 

Rug. Sir. ES UK 18551 
Cars. Vat is declock, Fack, | CL OSS1976 4. 54 
Rog. *Tis paſt the hour (Sir) that Sir Hagh promis'd 


Cai. By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no-comt: |. 
he has pray his Pible well, dat he is rio come : by gar 
(Fack, Rugby) he is dead already, if he become. | 

Rug. He is wiſe Sir : he knew your worſhip would 
kill him if he came, - 

Cas, By gar, de herring is no dead,ſo asT vill kill him: 
_ your Rapier, ( Fack)) I vill ecll you how I yill kill 

im | 


Rug. Alas fir, 1 cannot fence, 

Cas, Villany, take your Rapier, 

Reg. Forbear : here's company, 

Hoſt. *Bleſs thee, bully-DoGtor, © 

Shal. *Save you Mr, Door Cam, 

Page. Now 800d Mr, Door, - 

Slen, *Give you good-morrow, far, FRIGTY 

Cars, Vat be all you one, two, tree, four , come for, 

Hoſt. Toſce thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee here; to ſee thee there, to ſee thee 
paſſe thy punto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diftance, thy 
montant : Is he dead,my Ethiopian? Is he dead,my Fran- |- 
ciſco? ha Bully? what ſaycs my Eſcu#lapin5?my Gallen>my} 
heart of Elder ? ha ? is he dead hully-Stale ? is he dead ? 

(i. By gar, he is de Comard-Jack-Prieft of de yorld: 
he is not ſhow his face, 

Hoſt, Thou art a Caſtalion-king-Urinall : Hefor of 
Greece (my boy.) | 

Cai, I pray you bear witneſle , that me have ſtay, 
fix or ſeven, two tree houres for him , and he is no-' 
come. + | 

Shal. Heis the wiſer man (Mr. Door ) he is a curer 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies: if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions ; is it not true, 
Maſter Page ? | | $7 

Page. Maſter Shallow; you have your ſelf bcen a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shat, Body-kins Mr. Pape, though Inow be old , 
and of peace; if I ſee a ſword out,my finger itchesto make 
one : though weare Juſtices, and DoCtors, and Church- 
men (Mr. Pape) we have. fome ſalt of our youth ini us; we 
are the ſons of women (Mr. Pape.) 

Page, 'Tis true Mr, Shallow. r; lay | 

$hal. Tt will be found ſo,(Mr. Page) Mr. Door Cai- 
*@,"T am come to fetch you home : I ar-ſworn of the 

cet you have ſhew'd your ſelf a wiſt Phyſician , and 
fir Hwgh hath ſhown himſelf a wiſe ajid pacieric Church- 
man'z/ you muſt go with me, Mr. DoQtor, 
Het. 
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Melodions birds ſong Madrigall :---When as I ſat jn Þg. 
ww. <2: £2 5 | of: bilon: aud a thouſand vagram Poſies, To ſhallow , &c. 
- Cas, Mock-water 7 yat sdat?.. Sim, Yonder he is-coming, this way, Sir Hagh, 
.- Hoſt. Mock-water ,, in our Engliſh tongue is Valour | Ev, Hee's welcome: To fallow Rzvers, to whoſe fals, 

cially)" -- 21 bs ht) Heayen, proſper the'right : what weapons is he 2/ 

Cai, By'gar , then T have as much Mock-wateras de | $:»s, No,weapons, Sir : there comes my Maſter , Mr, 
Engliſhman :-ſcurvy-Jack-dog-Pricſt : by gar, me vill cut | Shallow ; and another Gentleman; from Frogmore, oyer 
his cars, | | | the Rile, this way, 

Hoft, He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully.) | Evan. Pray you give me my gown , or. elſe keep jt in 

{ai. Clapper-de-daw? wat is dat? | your armes. ; Enter. gAll, 

Hoft, That is, he wilf make'thee amends.  - Shal, How now Maſter Parſon ? good morrow good 

Cai, By gar , me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, | $ix Hugh: keep a gameſter from the dice, .and a good 
for by-gar, me vill have it. /Student from his book, and it is wonderfull, 

HoB..'And I'will provoke bim to't, or let him. wag. / | Slex, Ah ſweet Anne Page. 

Cas, Me tanck you for dat, Page. *Save you good Sir Hagh. 
| Hoff, And morcover , (Bully) bur firſt, Mr, Gueft , | Evan, *Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you, 

And Mr. Page,and eck Cayalerio Slender, go-you through. | Shal, What? the Sword, and the word > 
the Town to Frogmore, Farr Do you ſtudy them both, Mr, Parſon ? 

Page. Sir Aagh is there, is he ? Page, And youthfull (ill, in your doublet and hoſe , 

HoF, Hc is there,ſee what humour he is in : and I will | this raw-rumartick day ? 
brine theDo@orabout the' Fields : will it-do well 2 * . Evan, There is reaſons, and cauſes for it, | 
;  Shal;: We willdo it. ol, | | Page, Weare come to you : to do a good office, Mr, 
| Ak, Adien, good Mr, Dodtor. Parſon, | | 

C4, By gar , me vill kill de Prieſt, for he ſpeak for a | . Ewvay. Fery well: whar is it ? 
Jack-an-Ape to Anne Page. Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend Gentleman;who(be 
: Ho#F. Let him dic: ſheath thy iwpatience : throw cold | like) having received wrong by ſome perſon , is at molt 
water 'on'thy Choller : goe about the fields with me | odds with his own gravity and patience, that cyer you 
through Frogmore,l will bring thee where Mittris eve | ſaw, 

Page is,at a Farme-houſe a Feaſting : and thou ſhalt wooe | Shel, I have lived fourſcore years ; and upward: ] 
her : Qride-game, ſaid 1 well ? \ 1 / ++ { neverheard a man of his place, gravity, and trarning, ſo 

Cai, By-gar , me danck you vor dat : by gar I love | wide of his own reſpe&R, 
you : and I ſhall procure 'a you de good Guelt : de Earl, | * Evar, What is he ? | AP 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients, | Page. 1 think you know him : Mr. DoCtor Caias the 

Ho#t. For the which, I will be thy adverſary toward | renowned Frenoh Phiſitian, _ JOEY 
Anne Page : (aidI well? | | Evan, Got's-will, and his paſſion of my heart: I had 
Cas. By-gar,'tis good: yell ſaid, . - 2.» |aslief youwould tellme of a meſs of porredge. 

Hot. Letus wag then. TIC Pape. Why? © | | 
- Come at my heels, Fack Ryg%y,. | Evan, He has no more knowledge in Hihocrates and 
Exennt. | Galen and he is a knave beſides : a cowardly: knave, as 
| you would defire to be acquainted withall, | 
erg Page, I warrant you, hee's the man ſhould fight with 


Fe 7-5 | h FI him, 
| | eAtus Ter Hits, Scena Pr mma. Slen, O ſweet Anne Page. Enter Cans, 
| qa | x tees: = o Sha/. It appears ſo by his weapons : keep them as! 
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| Hot Pardon, GueR- Juſtice; a Mourſcar Mockwa- 


| t "IE ' | funder: here comes Doctor Came, 
Enter £vans,Simple, Page, Shallow,Slender, Hoft;Caius, | Page. Naygood Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon, 
=p {lh ; : Ns th Shut ns wet be hes, , ; An 

| | Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them-queſtion: let. them 
Evans, I pray you now , good Maſter Slenders, ſer- | keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, - - | 
ving-man, and frichd S:ple by your name ; which, way |. Cz, I pray you let-a-me ſpeak a word with your car ; 
have you look*d for Maſter Caius, that calls himſdf Do- | wherefore vill you not meet-a me ? | 
or of Phifick, Evas, Pray youuſe your patience in.good time, | 
- Sim, Marry Sir, the pitty-wary , the Park-ward ; &-| - Cas, By-gar, you are de-Coward : de Jack dog : John: 
very way. :- old Windſor way , and every way-but the | Ape. kl 
Town way. : | 1 eh dy ' Evan. Pray you let us not be laughing-ſtocks to other! 

'Evan, | moſt fehemently defire you, you will alſo | mens humours : I defire you in friendſhip, andI will one' 
look that way,” way- of other make you amends : I will knog your Urinal 

Sims, 1 will fir, - about, your knaves Cogs-combe. LS | 
Evas, *Plefs my ſoul : how ful of Chollars I am, and | | Ca7. Diable, Jack. Rugbymmine Hoſt de Farteer, have 
trempling of minde : 1-fhall be glad if he have deceived | I nct; flay for him , to Kill him ? baye nor at de place1 
me : how melancholiesT am ? 1 will knog bis Urinalfls a- | did-appoint? . Boles; 
bout his knaves coltard.,. when T have good opportunities | Evan, As. I am 2 Chriſtians-foul y . how. look you : 
for the orke :*Pleſs'nry ſoul: Ta fhalew Rivers to whaſe | this is the place appoinzed-, I'le be judgement by mine 
| [falls melodions Birds fings' Madrigalts : There will-we | Hoſt of the Garter, not] EROS | 
mike dur Peds of Roſes : and a thouſand, fragt ent pifies. | Hoſt, Peace , I fay , Gallia, and:Gant, French,and 
To ſhallow.Mercy on me, hayea greatdi lon torcry, | Welch; Sonl-Cuxer,'and[Body+Curer,” | | 
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- Ca, I, dats yery good, excellant?” : A MEEK . | and my afſurance bids me ſearch, there I ſhall find Fal- 
Hoſt.” Peaceyl fay: hear mite Holt of the Garter," 5/faffe : I ſhall be rather praiſed for this, then mock'd, for | 
Am I politick 7am Idubtle ? an Ia Machivell > | [ic isaspoſſrive;as the earth is fir, that Fa/faffe is there: , 
Shall: looſe my; Noftor ? No, he gives me the Potions| I will go, /' ' $ 1 
|and the Motions. Shall I looſe my Parſon?my Prieſt>my | Sha. Page, &c, Well met Mr, Ford, _ 
{Sir Hygh ? Noy he.gives me the Proyttbs, and the No-j Ford, -Truſt me, a £dod knot : I haye good cneer at 
|yerbs, Give me thy hand (Celeſtial) (5+ Boycs . of. Art, home, and 1 pray you all go with me, | 
[ have deceiv'd you both : I haye-dircRted you to wrong | Shal, I muſt excuſe my ſelf Mr. Ford, | | 
{places: your hearts are mighty, your skins are whole, and| © S/ez, Andſo muſt T Sir, ; | 
ter burn'd Sack be the iflue ::come, lay their. ſwords to| We haye appointed to dine with Miſtreſſe Anne, | 
pawn: Follow, me, Lad of peace, follow, follow, follow, | And I would riot break with her for more money 
Shal.Truſt mega. mad Holt : follow Gentlemen,fallow. | Then-I'le ſpeak: of. * 
$len, O ſweet Anne Page... .: ; 03 If 501 | Shal, We haye linger'd about a match between Anne 
Cai, Ha' do I perceivedar ? Haye you make-a-de-ſot| Page, and my Couſin Slender, and this day we ſball have 
of us, ha, ha ? | *v1 [13 our anſwer, wy 
-, Evas.. This is well, he has made us his ylowting-ſtog : | S/mndey, ThopeT haye your good will father Page. | 
I deſire you that we may be friends-:.and let us knog.our | Page, You have Mr, S/ender, I tand wholly for you, | 
prains together - tobe revenge on this ſame {call ſcurvy- | but my wife (Maſter DoRor) is for you altogerher., 
cogging-companion the Hoſt of the Garter, WW ' Cat, T be-gar, and de Maid is loye-a-me : my nurſh- 
| - Ci, By gary with all my heart : he promiſe to bring | a-Quiickly tell me ſo muſh, 
me.where 1s Azpe Page : by gar he dective me too,” Hoſt. Whit ſay you to young M, Fenton > He capers, 
Evan, Well, Iwill ſmite his neddles: ptay you follow, | he dances, he has eyes of youth : he writes yerſes, he 
| ; M76 ſpeaks holliday, he ſmels April and May,he will carry't, 
| hewill:catry*r, 'tis in his buttons, he will carry*c. 
d (257 2.3620) Page, Not by my conſentI promiſe you. The Gentle- 
d. man: 'is of no having, he kept company with the wild 
Prince, and P91izz : he is of toohigh a Region, he knows 
TGT 57 ov Te 0 ITO GIL - no, he ſhall-not knit a knot in his fortvnes , 
1 Mift-Pares Robin, Ford, Pace, Shallow, StehHir; | ith the finger of my ſubſtance : if he take her, let him 
4.94 4þ | 53 C Hoſt, Ev as, > aro : 5 -Jrake berkiaiphy : the wealth I have waits on my conſent, 
Aol Som Wie: 1+ 4. -. Jandmy conſent goes not that way, 
voy. Page, | Nay: keep your. way (little Gallant) you} © Ford. T befeech you heartily, ſome of you go home 
were-wont 'ta:be':a: Follower, but now you are's Leader : | with me td dihner :'befides your cheer you ſhall 'have 
whether had you -rather. lead mine eyes} or eye yolr mie | (port, I will ſhew you a Monſter : Mr. DoCtor, you ſhall | 
ers heels 2? | Q | 20, ſo Dll you Mr. Page, and you Sir Hugh, 
' < Rob. I had: rather (forſooth) go before you like a\'man, | 5 bal. Well, fare you 'well : AE 
then follow him like a dwartfe. -.;:/ (Courtit r, | We thall. have the freer wooing at Mr. Pages. 
' M45,Pa, Q'you area flattering boy,now I ſee youT be-a | - Cat, Go hottie John. Rugby, I come anon, 
| Ford. Well.met\Miſtrefle Aagey whether go'ybu)'- | - #9. Farewell my hearts, I will to my honeſt Knight 
Mz. Page, Truly Sir, to ſee your wife, is theat home >| Faifaffe, and drink Canary with him. | 
: Ford: land 29:idle as ſhe may barig together Forwin | * fard;z-Ichink E ſhall drink in Pipe-wine firſt with 
of company : I think if your husbands were ded, 'yeu-|\him, Ile make him dance, Will you go, Gentles > 
wrw”s marry,” 1. =—_ : NS | 41: Have with yoll, to fee'this Monſter, E xeunt. | 
Mrſ Pap. Be ſure of that, twocther husbands; 3 -* #anag' JE07 2.2 | | | | 
| __ Where tad you this Low weather=cock. Þ'. | ©, 0D 
£  Page:)L.cannot tell what (the dickens) his name | _- -: | ens” t 47 
is my; bugbarid-had hiar. of what & you call your Kniphts| 2147 1! Scena Tertia. 
!- Rob.” Sir Tohn Falttaffe., 1 | 17) (mare firrhia £þ - 
| MPa. Hezhe, Lean'never hit on's-name; there\is ſuch | '-: : 557 | | 
þ leaoue between, my. gobdmans and; he 7 isyour Wifeat| Enter ftreſſe Ford, CMiftreſſe Page, Servants, Robin, || 
Ford, Indeed. the-s. AIETD me:indeed'? \.. Faiftaſfe, Ford,. Page, Cains, Evans. 
|; 44. Pa, By your kaye fir, I aty fick cill I:ſedher;” \ Mi. Ford, What John, what Robert. 
Fard.cHlas.Pags any brains?Hath he, any eyes#Hathi he | 2257, Pape: Quickly, quickly : Is the Buck-baket---- 
jiny thinking 2-Aure.they lleep, he hatlr-no uſe'of cliew-: AMif. Ford. I warrant, What Rob1z 1 ſay, 
Why this boy "will-catry-a Letter twenty mile as cafte{as | A7i/e"Page.” Cone; cone, cone. 
+ Canon will ſhit: point-blarick twelve ſcore : he pie- || . 241, Ford. Here,fſet ir down, | | 
ecs out his wives inclination : hegives her folly; motion | Af. Pa, Give your men the charge, we muſt be brief. 
| and: advantaeer;and how ſhe's going to my wife,and'Fa/. MM Ford. Maxry asl toklyou before (Johrand Robert )| 
Traffes boy withher » A man may hear this ſhower ſing be ready here hard-by in the:Brew-houfe,and when | ſ\ud- 
41.the wind 313and+Fa/Baffes boy-with ther.: good plors; |[denly' call} you, come forth, and (without any ptuſe, or 
are; laid} ang) out reyolted wives ſhare damnation ftageering) take this basker on your ſhoukders + that done, 
mer, Well, I'-will take him, then torture my. Wife; |rrudge wirh 1C11 all haſte, and carry iramong the, Whit- 
pluck "the borxdwed- yail of modeſty from- the (o"fgem- | ters in Dorcher Mead, and there cimpry it in the” mugdy 
ing-Maſt, Page, divulge Page himſelf for: a: ſecure-and'| ditch, cloſe by che Thames fide. | "tn 
WIKE*4#8ecop,and- co theſe violent proceedings all my | - 2. Page. You will doe it? | ' (direQtion. 
cighbours ſhall cry,aume. The clock gives me my- Qu, Af.'Pord. Tha 'told them over and over, they lack no 
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| 5O The merry Wreesrof VVindfor. 
Be gone, and com: when you are call'd, Mr a Mif. Page, O Miſtreiſe Ford, what have you done > 
I Mi. Page, Here cones luetle Robin, - | (with you? | Yowr than'd, y'ar© overthrown, are undone for ever, | 

Mif. Ford, How now my Eyas-Musket, what news. AM. Ford, What's the matter, good Miſtrefle Page > 
Rob, My M. Sir Tohn is cone in at your back door } - 2M, Page.O well-a-day,Miſtreſs Ford,having an honeſt 


(Miſt. Ford,) and requeſts your company. wan to your husband, to give him ſuch cauſe of ſuſpition, 
AMiſ.Pa, Youlittle Jack-2-lent, have youbin trueto us? | ' 2fiſ. Ford, What caule of ſuſpition ? 
Rob, I, ie be (worn': my Maſter knows not of your Miſ. Page, What cauſe of ſuſpition ? Out upon you; 
being here : and ' hach threatned to pur me int9everla- | How am I miſtook in you ? | 
ting liberty, if I tell you of it: for he ſwears he'I turn | iſ. Ford, Why (alas) What's the matter ? 
me away, , © Mif. Page, Your hubdands comming hither (woman) 
Miſe. Page. Thor a good boy : this ſecrecy of thine | withall the Officers in , Yindſor, to ſearch for a Gentle. 
ſhall bea Taylor to thee, and ſhall make thee 8 new-dou- | Many that: he ſaycs is herenow in the houſe; by your 


blet and hoſe, Vle go hide me. ooo -: conſent to take an ill adyantage of his abſence : you ar:|. 
Mif.. Ford. Doe ſo : go tell thy Maſter, I am alone : | undone, | 


Miſtrefle Page, remember you your Qu, Mif. Ford, 'Tis not ſo, I hope. | 
Miſe. Page, I warrant theegif I doe not aR it, bifſeme, | Mfc Page. Pray heaven it be not ſo, that you haye 
Mif. Ford. Go to then ; we'l uſe this unwholſome hu. | ſuch a man here 7 but *tis moſt certain your husband's 

mificy , this groſſe-watry Pumpion'; we'l teach him ro | comming,with half 7/;»dſor at his heelsto ſearch for ſuch 

know Turtles from Jayes, Enter Fal.|* one, I come before to tell you : If 'you know your ſelf 

Fal, Have I caught thee, my heavenly Jewell > Why | clear, why Tamglad of ir : but jf you have a friend here, 
now let me dic, for have liv'd long enough : This is the | convey, oY him out, Be not amaz'd, call all your 
pertcd of my amvition : O this bleſſed hour, ſenſes to you, defend your reputation, -or -bid farewell to 

Mif. Ford, O ſweet Sir Fohyn, your good life for eyer, 

Fal, Miltreſſe Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate| Aff.” Ford, Whar ſhall I doe > There is a Gentleman 
(Miſtieſſe Ford) now thall I fin in my with ; I would thy | my dear friend : and I fear not mine own ſhame ſo much, 
Husband were dead, T'le ſpeak it before the beſt Lord, I | 25 his perill, I had rather then a thobfand pound he were 
would make thee my Lady, out of the houſe. . 

Miſ. Ford. I your Lady Sir lohn? Alaſs, I ſhould be; 44/. Page, For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather, 

a pittifull Lady, | and. you. had rather : ) your husband's' here- at hand, be- 
Fal. Let the Court of France ſhew me ſuch another : | think you of ſome conveyance : in the. houſe you cannot 

I ſee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond : Thou | bide him. Oh, how have you deceiv'd me 2 Look, here 

haſt che right arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes | is 2- basker, if he be of any reaſonable fatare, he'may 

the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-yalianc, or any Tire of Venetian | creep in! here, and throw foul' linnen upon him, asif it 
admitrance. | were going to bucking : Or it iswhiting time, ſend him by 

Mif. Ford. A plain Kerchiffe, Sir [ohn , your two men to Datchet-Meade. | 
My brows become nothing elfe, nor that well neither,  A4;ſcFord He's too bigt» go in there: what ſhall I do ?| 

Fal. Thouart a tyrant to ſay ſo : thou would'ſt-make | - Fa. Let me ſee'c, let me ſee'r, O let me ſee't : 
an abſolute Courtier, and the. firm fixure 'of. thy foot | Vleiny#k in : Follow your friends counſell, I'le in. 

' would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in #femi- | Aſs Page, What Sir Fohn Falftaffe, are theſe your 

circled Farthingale, I ſee what thou wert if Fortunethy | Letters! Knight ? 

foe were not, Nature thy friend ; Comey thou! canft not | ;;Fa/, 1 love thee, help me away : let me creep in here : 

hide it, | | ; Fo {le neyer---—- 

Mifſ. Ford, Believe me, there's no ſuch thing .in'me, | A£L/. Page. Help to cover your Maſter ( boy : ) Call 

Fa/, What made me love thee > Let that perſwade |:your meti(Miſtreſſe Ford) You differtibling Knight, > ' 
thee, There's ſomething extraordinary in thee : Come, I- Af. Ford. What Fohy, Robert , John; Go take up| 
cannot cog, and ſay thou art this andrthat, like a many | rheſe.cloathes. here, quickly: Where's the'Cowle-ſtaife ? 
of theſe liſping Haw-thorii buds; that come like women | Look how:you drumble + Carry theth to the Landreſſe in 
in mens apparell, and ſmell like Bucklers-berry in ſim | Datthet-Mead : quickly, come, ml 
plingrime : I cannot, but I loye thee, none bur thee ; and || .| For, *Pray you'come near : if I ſufpe& withour cauſe, | 
thou deſery'{t it, 13145.» | Why: then make ſport atme; then let rme-be your jeſt,” 

Mi For Do not betray me Sir,] fear you loveM.Page. | I deſetveit : How now > Whether bear you this? 

Fal, Thou might as well ſay, I love to walk by the {' Ser: 'To the Landrefſe forſooth 7 © CIOS | 

| Counter Gate, which is as hatefult ro me, as the reek of || + Af. Ford. Why, what have you to doe whether they || 

a Lime-kill. "E=hw3 bear-it-2; You were'beſt meddle with buck-waſhing,''? \ } 
Mi. Ford, Well heaven knowes how 1- love you , || -: Ford; -Buck?I would Feould waſh tay felf of the Buek?|| 

and you ſhall one day findit. 1. -: a”. buck, buck, buck, I buck: F- warrant you Buck, andof the}! 

Fal, Keepin that mind, I'le deſerve it, : ſcaſon $00. 3'it ſhall appear. : lon ember 41H 30 oof 

Miſe. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell:you, ſo you doe,. or elſe] | | \Gentlemen, hays dream*d to night; "Vie rellyort wy} | 

could not. be in that mind, . - ##thin, | dregm-;- here, here, there! be my Keyes; aſcend» my}! 

Rob. Miſtreſſe,: Ford, Miſtreſſe Ford, here's Miſtreſle { Chambeys,, ſearch ;..feek'g>find out + Vie warrant We'!l 
| Page at the door, ſwearing, and blowing, and leoking'} unkennelt-the: Fox. Let me: ſtop this way firſt: ſont 
ea" and would needs ſpeak wich you preſemily, + | uncape.y#: ow uu ot OY Lo 90D 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me, 1 will enfconce me-behin Rage: Good Maſter Ford, be contented? | 
{rhe Arras, 7 Tw+ 2... | Yau:wrong! yourſelf roo: much. 2. 90s IIA 

24. Ford, Pray you doe ſo, the's a very tatling woman. | + Ford, Truc (Matter -Pepe) up Gentlemen you'ſhall 

What's the thatter ? how now 2... | Enter MiſiPage. | lee-ſpoxtanon t foilpw me Gentlemen; | 
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Cain, By gar,,'t:s no-the faſhion of Frante z'it isnot 
|--alous 1 - Ex: am 
jealous 11) France;--- ; 7: wmt.. 
| Page, Nay follow him (Gentlemen) ſee the ifluc of 
bis ſeacr . | R Va , 
| Milf. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this? 
Mi. Ford. I know;not which _— me berter, that 
[my Husband is deceived, or Sir John. | 

| M/. Page. What taking was he in, when your hus- 
{band-ask't who wasn-the basket ? 

Miſ. Ford- I am! half aſtaid he will haye-need of wa- 
[ihing: ſo chrowingihin into the water will doe him a be- 


nefig... 0. <4", 
' Mi. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt raſcall : I would all 
| of the ſame (trail, were int the ſame diftreſfe, 
{ 2M. Ford, I think my husban$ hath ſome ſpeciall 
[ſuſpition of Falſtaffe's being here: Fneyer faw him ſo 
orofſe in his jealouhe till now, : 
| Miſ. Pags, I'will lay aplot to try that, and we will 
[yet bave more tricks with Falſtaff : hiz diffolute difcaſe 
| wilt ſcarce obey this medicine. 
Mi. Ford, Shall we ſend that footiſh Carrion, Miſt. 
Quickly to him, and excuſe higchrowing into the water, 
and give him another hope, to betray him to another pu- 
niſhment ? 
Miſ. Page. We'l doe it : let him be ſent for to mor- 
row by eighta clock. to haveamends, Emer eAll. 
Ford, I cannot find him 2 may be the knayc bragg'd 
of that he cond not compaſſle. | 
| Mi. Page. Heard you that ? | 
|  Miſ, Ford, You uſe me well, Maſt. Ford > doe you ? 
Ford, I, I, I doe ſo, 
Miſ.Page,Heaych make you better then your thoughts, 
Ford, Anh, 
Mi. Page, You doc your ſelf mighty wrong(M, Ford) 
Ford. 1, TI: I muſt bear it, 
Ev.ar If there be any. pody in the houſe, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes ; heaven 
forgive my fins, 
Cairs., By gar, nor I too: there is no-bodies, 
Page. Fiegfie,M. Ford,are you not aſham'd?What ſpirit, 
{what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would not ha 
your diſtemper in this kind,for the wealth of #indſor caſtle 
Ford, 'Tis my fault (M, Page) I ſuffer for it. 
Evan, You ſuffer for a _ confcience; your wife is 
Jas honeſt a o'mans, as I will deſires among five thouſand, 
and five hundfed too. X 
(41, By gar, Ice *cisan honeſt woman. 
Ford, Well, I promis'd you a dinner : come,come,walk 
[in the Park, I pray you pardon me:I will hereafter make 
known to you-why I have done this, Come wife, comc 
Mi, Page pray you pardon me, Pray hartly pardon me. 
 Page.Let's go in Gentlemen, bur (truſt mc) we'l mock 
him: I doe. invite you to morrow morning to my houſe 
to breakfaſt: after we'll a Birding together, I hae a fine 
Hawk for the buſh. Shall it-be i ; 
. Ford, Any thing, | 
Ev, Ifthere is one, I ſhall make two in the Company, 
Cas, If there be one or two, I (hall make-a the turd, 
Ford. Pray yougo, M. Page. 
Evan, I pray you now remembrance to morrow on 
the lowfic knave, mine Hot. 

(41, Dat is good by gar, with all my heart, 

Evan, A lowſie knaye, to have his gibes, and his 
mockerics, 


the 


| Exennt. 


poet ET 


| Foan, This ferry fantaſticall humours and jealoufies, | 


———— * 


Scena Quarta. 


Ai— — 
SE  "_ 


© Emer Fenton, Aune Page, Shallow, lender, 
; . Quickly, Page, Miſ. Page. 


Fey, I-ſee I cannot get thy. Fathers love, 
Therefore no more, turn meto him (ſweet Nan.) 
Anne, Alaſs, how then ? 

Fee. Why thou muſt be thy ſelf. 

He doth objeR, I am'too great of birth, | 
And that my ftate being galld with my experice , 
I ſeck to heal it onely by his wealth, 

Beſides theſe, other barrs he layes before me, 
My Riotspaſt, my wild Societies, 

And tells me *tis a thing impoſſible 

I ſhould love thee, bur as a property. 

Anne, May be he tells you true, 

Fer. No, heaven ſo ſpeed'me in my time to come , 
Albeit I will confefſe, thy Pathers wealth | 
Was the firſt motiye that I woo'd the ( Annme:y © 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value | 
Then ftamps in Gold, or ſummes in ſcaled bags : 
And*tis the yery riches of thy lelf, 

That now Laim at, 
Ar, Gentle M. Fewton, 
Yet ſeck my Fathers love, till ſeek it fir , 
If oportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither, 

Shal. . Break their talk Miſtrefſe Quickly, 

My Kinſman ſhall ſpeak for himſelf, | 

Sley, 1I'k niake a ſhaft or a bolt on't, *d'slid *tis but 

Shal. Be not diſmaid, _ (venturing, 

Sles, No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 

I carenot for that, but I am affeard. 

Oi, Hark ye,M. Slender would ſpeak a word with you. 

An, I come to him, This is my Fathers choice 
O, what a world of vilde ill-favour'd faults 
Looks handſome in three hundred pounds a year ? 

2m. And how do's good Maſter Fenton ? 

Pray you a word with you, 

Sbal. She's comming : to her Coz, 

O boy, thott had(t a Father. | 

Sle, I had a Father (M. Az.) my Uncle can tell you 
o00d jeſts of him : pray you Uncle,tell M, 4». the jeſt how 
my Father ftole rwo Geeſe out of a-Pen, good Unckle. 

Shal, Miftrefſe Anne, my Couſin loves you. 

Stews, I that I doegas well as I love any woman in Glo. 
ceFterſhire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentlewoman, 

Slex, I thatT will, come cut and long-tail, under the 
degree of a Squire, | 

Shal, He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds! 
Jointure, | 

Arne, Good Maſter Shallow, let him wooe for him- 
ſelf. 
| Shal. MarryT thank you for it : I thank you for that; 
| good comfort : ſhe calls you (Coz) T'le leaye you, 

Anne, Now Mafter Slender. 

Slex. Now good Miſftreſie Anne, 

Anne, Whar is your will ? | bs 

Slew. My will 2 Od's-heart-lings, thar's a pretty zeſt 
indeed : I'ne're made my Will yet, (I thank Heaven : )1 


a Da Adi m—_ 


| am'not fuch a fickly. creature ;I give Heaven praiſe, 
2 . Anne... 
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" Anne. 1 mean (M. Slender) what would you with me? 
. Slen, Truly, for mine own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you: your Father and my Uncle hath made 
motions? if it be my luck, ſo : if not happy man be his 
dole, they can tell you how things go, better then I can : 
you may ask your Father, here he comes, , | 
Page, Now Maſter'S/ender;Love. him daughter Ave. 


Why how now ? What do's Maſter Fexton here? - 

You wrong me Sir, thus {till zo haunt my houſe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 
Fen, Nay Maſter Page, be not impatient, 
Miſ.Page.Good Maſter Fenton, come not tomy child, 
Page, . She is no match for you. 
Fen, Sir, will you bear me ? 
Page. No, good Maſter Fenton, 


| 


Come Maſter Shallow : Come: Son Slendex, in ; 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, Maſter Fentor. 
Qi. Speak to Miſtris Page. | 
Fen, Good Miſtris Page, for that I loye your daughter 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I doe , 
Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, | 
And not retire, Let me have your good will, 
Anne, Good Mother, doc not marry me to yon fool, 
Miſ. Page, I mean it not, I ſeek you a better huſ- 
band, 
Oi, That's my Maſter, Maſter DoCtor, 
Anne, Alaſs I had rather be ſet quick i'ch earth, 
And bowP'd to death with Turnips, : 
Miſ.. Page. Come, trouble not your ſelf good Maſter 
Fenton, T will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will, I queſtion, how ſhe loves you, 
And as I find-her, fo am I affeted : 
Till then, farewell Sir, fhe muſt needsgo in, 
Her Father will be angry. 
Fen, Farewell gentle Miſtris : farewell Nas, 
Qai,This is my doing now:Nay,ſaid I,willyou caſt a- 
way your-child on a Fool, and a als rar Et 
Look on Maſter Fenton, this is my doing. 
Fen, T thank thee: and I pray thee once to night, 
Give my ſweet Nan this Ring:there's for thy pains, Ex. 
Oxi. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune, 'a kind 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire and wa- 
ter for ſuch a kind heart. Bur yet,T would my Maſter had 
Miſtris 4Anve, or I would Maſter Slender had her : or (in 
ſooth) I would Maſter Fevtox had her; I will do what 1 
can for them all three, for ſo I have promis'd, and Ile be 
25 good as my word, but ſpeciouſly for Maſter Fextos, 
Well,I mult of another errand to Sir Fohn Falſtaff e from 
my two Miſtreſſes : what a beaſt am I ro flack it.” Exit. 


| — 


Scena Quimta. 


- 


Cm ———_—_— 


. Enter Falſtaffe, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford, 
Fal, Bardolfe1 ſay. ; 

Bar, Here Sir, | p50 
Fal, Go, fetch me a quart of Sack , put a toſt in'r., 
Have I liv'd to be carried 1n a Basket life barrow of 
butchers Offall ; and to be thrown in the Thames 2 Well, 
if I be ſerv'd ſuch a' another trick , I'le haye my brains 
tane out and butter*d,, and give. them to. a dog for 2 
New-years gift, The rogues ſighted me into the river 
with as little remorſe, as they would haye drown'd a 


C— 


know by my fize, that T have a kind of alactity in fink. 

A - ifithe bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould down, 

I had been drown'd, but that the ſhore was ſhelvy and 

(hallow : a death that I abhorre : for the water {wells a 

man 3 and what a thing ſhould I haye been, when 1 

had been ſwell'd:> I ſhould haye been a Mountain of 

Mummy, Ad 
Bar, Here's Miſtris Quickly Sir, to ſpeak with you, 
Fal, Come, let nie poure in ſom Sack to the Thames 

water : for my belly's as cold as if T had ſwallow'd ſnow. 

balls, for pills to cool the reins, Call her in, | 
Bar, Come in woman, | Enter Quick, 
Qi . By your leave : I cry you mercy ? 
Give your worſhip good morrow, 
Fal, Take away theſe Challices : 

Go, brew me a pottle of Sack finely. 
Band, With Egpes, Sir ? | 
Fal, Simple of it ſelf : I'le no Pullet-Sperme in my 

brewage. How now ? 
©s: Marry Sir,l come to your worſhip from Mi.Ford, 
Fal, Miftris Ford ? 1 have had Ford enough: I was 

thrown into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford. 
Qa:i.Alaſsthe day (good-heart) that was not her fault : 

ſhe do's ſo take on with her men ; they miſtook their e- 

rection, -. (promiſe, 
Fal, So did I mine, to build upon a fooliſh Womans 
Qui. Well, ſhe laments fir for it, that it would'yern 

your heart to ſee it : her husband goes this morning a 

birding ; ſhe defires you once more to come to her, be-| 

eween eight and] nine: I muſt carry her word quickly, 
ſhe'll make you amends I warrant you. 
Fal, Well, I will vifit her, tell her ſo; and bid her 
think what a man is :. Let her conſider his frailty, and 
thent judge of my merit, 
Qx:, I will tell her, | 
Fal, Doe ſo. Betweeri nitic and ten ſaiſt thou ? 
Qni. Eight and'nine Sir. . 
Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miſle hier, 
Qxi. Peace be with you Sir, Exit. 
Fal, I maryell T hear not of Maſter Byooms : he ſent 
me word to ſtay within : I like his money well. | 

Oh, here he comes, Enter Ford. 
Ford, Blefſe you Sir. 

Fal. Now Maſter Brooms, you come to know what 
ath paſt between me and Fords wife, | 

Ford, That indeed (Sir John) is my bufineſle, 

Fal. Maſter Broom T will nor lie to you, 
I was at her houſe the hour ihe appointed me. 

Ford, And ſped you Sir ? 

Fal, Very ill-favour'dly Maſter Broom, 

Ford, How Sir, did ſhe change her determination ? 

Fal.” No (M. Broom) but the peaking Cornuto her hul- 
band (M. Broom) dwelling in a contihuall larum of jelou- 
fie, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter, after we had 
embrac*d,kis'd,prorteſted,8 (as it were)ſpoke the prologue 
of our Comedy : and at his heels, a rabble of his compa-| 
nions, thicher provoked and inſtigated by his diſtemper, 
and (forſooth) to ſearch his houſe for his wives love; 

Ford. What ? While you were there ? 

- Fal. While I was there. | 

Ford.And did he ſearch for you;8& could not find you? 

Fal. You ſhall hear, As good luck wollld have it;comes 
in one Miſtris Page,gives intelligence of Fords approach: 
and in her invention, and Fords wives diſtra&tion, they 


blind bitches Puppies, fifteen i'th lirter : and you, may 


conyey*d me into a Buck-basker, 
bi | 


| 
i 


Ford. 


ds Ad —_ 


—— 
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xi. 
rent 


ord, 


vhat 


4 ** Ford, A Buck-basket ? oy \. | 
|" Fal, Yea .3 4 Buak-basket : ram'd me in with foul 
|Shirrs and Smocks, . Socks, foul Stockings, greafic Nap- 


[pound- of villanous ſmell, that cycr offended noftrill, 
| Ford. And how long lay you there ; 
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kins, that (Maſter Brooms) there was the rankeſt com- 


Fal. Nay, you fhall hear (Maſter Broom ) what 1. 


{haye ſuffered, to bring this woman to evil, for . your| 


| carry me in the name of foul Cloathes to Dat chet-lant : 


ling Cloathes, that fretted in their. own greaſe : think of 


o00d : Being thus cram'd in the basket, a couple of Fords 
Knavess his hindes were call'd forth by their Miſtris, to 


they took me on their ſhoulders : met, the jealous Knaye 
their Maſter in the door ; who ask'd them once or twice 
what they had in their Basker > I quak'd for fear, leaſt 
the Lunatick Knaye, would haye ſearch'd it : but Fate 
(ordaining he ſhould be a Cuckold) held his hand: well, 
on went he for a ſearch, and away went I for foul 
Cloathes: Burt mark the ſequelt (faſter Broom) I ſuffer. 
ed the pangs of three ſeyerall deaths: fir, an intollera- 
ble fright, to be detected with a jealons rotten Bell-wea. 


euniference of a Peck, hilt to point, heel to head. And 
chen to be ſtopt in like a ſtrong diſtillation with Rtink- 


that, a man of my Kidney ; think of that that am as ſub- 
je&to heat -as Butter : a man of continuall diſſolution, 


Pris to be married; thus *cis. to. have Linnen, and Buck- 


and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in 
the -height of this Bath (when I'was more then 'halfe 
ftew'd in greafe. (like a Dutch-diſh) to be thrown into 
the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſerge like 
a Horſeſboe ; think of that : hiſſing hot, think of that 
(Maſter Broom)... 
Ford. In good. ſadneſſe Sir, I am ſorry, that for my 
ſake you have ſuftered all this, My ſuit then is deſperate : 
You'll undertake her no more ? 
- Fal, Maſter Brooms : I will be thrown into Etra, as 
I have been into, Thames, ere I will leave her thus ; her 
husband isthis morning 'gonen birding : I haye received 
from her another ambafhe of meeting: *twixt eight and 
nine is the hour (Afaſter Broom,) | 
Ford, *Tis paſt eight already Sir, 
Fal, Is it ?.1 will then addrefle me to my appointment : 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall 
know how I ſpeed: .and the concluſion ſhall be crowned 
with your enjoying her - adiew, you (hall haye her 
Maſter Broom ). Maſter Broow, you ſhall cuckold 
ord, | Exit., 
Ford, Hum : ha ? isthis a viſion ? is this a. dream ? 
doe I ſleep. > Maſter Ford awake, awake after Ford ; 
there's a hole made in you beſt coat.( Afaſter Ford : ) this | 


baskets: Well, I. will, proclaim, my.ſelf, what L am +1 
will now take the Leacher : he” is.at my, houſe zhe cannor 


po PRcS: © aug: WF 
pe to be what I would not, ſhall notmake me tame's. If 1 


apuck me: *cis, impoſſible he bay8ohe ders creep into] 
a] any, purſe, :nox . into,a Pepper-box : But leaſt 
the Devil that guider him, ould Zide him, 7 will arch 


l what.iI am, I cannat. ayoid ; 


ave horns, tomake one mad, 'let the proverbe go with 
me, Fle pe hotn-gad.. {7 — 


E xeant, 


ther : next, to. be compaſs'd like a good Bilbo in the cir. |. 


<———Y 
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eAtus Ouartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter HMiſtris Page, Quickly, William, E VANS, | 


My. Page, Is heat 2, Fords already think'R thou > | 
Qm.. Surche'is by this;'or will be preſently ; but eru-.. 
ly he is yery couragious mad, about his throwing into the | 
water, Miftris Ford defires you to come ſuddenly. | 

Mi. Page, Te be with her by and by : 1'le but bring 
my young man here te Schoole : look where his Maſter 
comes, 'tis a playing day I ſce : how now Sir Hygh, no | 
Schoole to day ? 7 

Eva.No:Maſter S/erdey is let the Boyes leave to play, 

Qs:. *Bleſling of his heart, 

Miſe. Page. Sir Hugh, my Husband ſayes my Son | 
profits nothing in the world at his Book : I pray you 
aske him ſome queſtions in his Accidence, | 

Eva, Come hither Will:am ; hold up your head; come, 

Miſ. Page, Come firrha; hold up your head ; anſwer 
your Maſter, be not afraid. | 

Evan, William, how many Numbers is in Nouns ? 

Will. Two, 

©, Truly, I thought there had been one Number 
more, becauſe they ſgy od's-Nowps, _ 

Evan, Peace, your tatlings, Whar is (Fair) William ? 

Wil. Pulcher, 2 | 
. Qu, Poulcats ? there are fairer things then Poulcats, 
ure, 

Ewan, You are a very ſimplicity o'man : Ipray you 
peace, What is (Lapis) william Y ADE 

will. A Stone, 

Evan, And what is a Stone ( ill;am ? ) 

Will, & Peeble, 

Evan, No ; it is Lapss ; Ipray you remember in your 
prain. | 

Wil, Laps, 

Evan, That is a good William : what is he (William): 
that do's:lend Articles, 

Will. Azticles are borrowed of the Proneun ; and be 
thus dedined, Singwulariter nominativo, hic, hec, hoc, 

Eva, Nomimativo big, hag, hog : pray you wark : 
Gentivo hujas : Well, what is your Accuſative caſe. 

Will, Atccuſative hinc, : 

Evans, I pray you have your remembrance (child) Ac- 
cuſatrvo, hing, hang, hog. : 

Q:. Hang=hog, is Latine for Bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva, Leave your 'prabbles-(o'man) What is the Fora- 
tive caſe: ( William ? ) | | | 

will, 0, Vocatrve, O. 

Evay, Remember Wellian, Focative, is caret, 

Oni, And that's a good root, 

 Q#:,' O'man, forbear. 

Mi. Page, Peace, 

Evan, Whar is your Gemtivecaſe plurall (William?) 

Will. Geniteve caſe ? | 

Evan, T.” * : FEA 

Will. Gemtive horum, harum, horum. + 

2i. *Vengeance of Ginys caſe; fie on her; meyer 
name her (child) ifſhe be a whore, 

Eva, For ſhame o'man; * © 

; Oui, You doe ill to” teach -the child ſuch words : he 
teaches him to hic, and ts hac5 which they'll doe faſt 


| enough of themſelyes, and to call horum ; fie upon you. 


HT 5 me > 


Eva. 


a4 


— 
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| Evan, O'man, att thou Lunaties ? Haſt thou no un- 
derſtandings for thy. Cafes, andthe nunibers ofthe Gen- 
ders ? Thou art as fooliſh Chriftian creatures as I would 


deſires, * * 
Miſ. Page. Prechee hold thy peace. 
Evan. Shew me now (#ill;am) ſome declenfions of. 
your Pronouns, 
Will, Forſooth, I have forgot. | 
Eva, It is Qui, que, quod ; if you forget your Qw1es, 
your Ques, and your Quods, you mult be preeches : Go 
your waycs and play, go, 
M. Pa. He isa better Schollar then I thought he was, 
Eva, He is a good ſprag-m-:mery : Farewell M.Pa. 
Miſ. Page. Adicu good Sir Hugh. 


Ger you home boy, Come we ſta yroo long, Exennt, 


— 


— — 


Scena Secunda. 


— 


— 


Exter Falſftaffe. Miſ. Ford, Mif. Page, Servants, Ford, 


Page, Caius, Evazns, Shallow, 


Fal, Miſtris Ford, your ſorrow hath caten up my ſuf- 
ferance ; I ſec yon are obſequious in your love, and I pro- 
feſſe requitall to a hairs breadth, not onely Miſtris Ford, 
in the fimple office of love, bur /in all the accouſtrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it : bur are you ſure of 

our husband now ? : 5 log BAY 

Miſ. Ford, He's a birding (ſweet fir John.) 

, 2M, Page, What ho?, goſſip Ford :-what hoa, 
Mif. Ford, Step into th'chamber, Sir Fohn, Enter, 
Miſe. Page, How now (ſweet heart) who's at home 

beſides your (elf ? ; " 

Miſ. Ford, Why none but nine own people. 

Myf.. Page. Indeed ? _ 

Mif. Ford. No certainly : ſpeak louder, 

Miſe. Page. Truly, Iam ſo glad you have no body here, 

Mif. Ford,” Why ? , 


Miſ. Page. Why woman, your husband is'in his old 


[lines again; he ſo cakes an, yonder with my. husbind, ſo 


rails againſt all married. mankind ; ſo curſes all Eves 
daughters, of ,what complexion ſoever 3 and ſo." buffers 
himſelf: on the forchead : crying pecre-our, peere-our , 
that any madneſſe I ever yet - beheld, ſeem'd- but rame- 
neſſe, ciyility, and patience to this his diftemper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat Knight is nar here. 

Miſe. Ford, Why do's he talk of him? 

Mif., Page.,, Of none but-him, and: ſwears he was car- 


| ried out the laſt time he ſearch'd/ for him, ina Basket : 


Protcfts to my husband he is now here,:.and hath \drawn 
him and the reſt. of cheir company from their ſport, to 
make another experiment of his ſuſpition 2 But'T am glad 
the Knight isnot here ; now hs ſhall ſec-his' own foole- 
Af. Ford, How near is he Miſtris Page >// . 
AMiſ Page Hard'by,at freets end,he will: be-hert'anon, 
Mt. Ford, Tam undone, the Knight is here; »-: © 


him, away with him : Better ſhame then mutther;: - 
Mif. Ford, Which way ſhould -he-go > How:ſhould 


I beſtow him ? Shall I put hinvinto the babket again? 


Fal. No,.i'le come no more i'*ch Basket : 


| Enter, 
May I not goout erc he come ? x 


| 


——__— 


| 4 Med. 6, A 


| A Page. Why then yourre-utterly ſhan''d, and he's | 
but a cead man, What a woman are: you away with 


— 
. 


Miſ Page Alaſs : three of Maſter Lords brothers warch 
the door with Piſtolls, that none ſhall iffue out - oth 
wiſe you might ſlip away ere he came t But what make 
you- here? + | | __ 

Fal, What ſhall I do? T'le creep up into the 'chininey. 

CMi/. Ford, There they alwayes uſe to diſcharge their 
Birding-pieces : creep-into the Kill-hole,  * Ll 

Fal, Where is it? | 

Miſe. Ford, He will ſeekthereon my word : Neither 
Preſſe, Coffer, Cheſt, Trunk, Well, Vault, but he hath 
an abſtra& for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes 
to them by his Note : There is no hiding you in the] 
houſe, | | 

Fal. Te go out then, 

Mifſ. Ford, If you go out in your own ſemblance, you 
dic Sir Johr,, unleſſe you go out diſguis'd, How might we 
diſguiſe him ? | 

Mif. Page. Alaſs-the-day I know not, there isno wo- 
mans Gown big enough for him : otherwiſe he might put 
on a Hat, a Muffler, a Kerchiffe, and fo eſcape, 

Fa, Good hearts deyiſe ſomething : any extremity, 
rather then a miſchief, 

Miſ Ford, My Maids Aunt, the 
ford, has a Gown aboye. | 

MiC. Page. On my word it will- ſerve him : ſhe's as 
big as he is : and there's her thrum'd Hat, arid her Muffler 
t00-: run. Up. Sir Fohn, (pad | 

Miſe. Ford, Go," go, Tweet Sir Fobs : Miſtris Page 
and I will look ſorhe linnen for your head, * 

Mifſ. Page, Quick , quick , we'll come © drefſe you 
ſtraight : pur on the Gown the while, - * © Exit, 

Miſ. Ford, I would my husband wauld meet him in 
this ſhape < he cannot abide the old woman of Braiz- 
ford : he ſwears ſhe's a Witch, forbad her my houſe, and 


fat woman of Brais- 


| hath threatned to beat her, 


Miſ. Page, Heaven guide him 'to thy husbands cud- 

gell : and the devil guide his cudgell afterwards. 
» "CMiſ. Ford, But is niy Husband comming ? 

Miſe. Page. T in':2v0d Tadnefſe is he, and talks of the 
Basket too, howſoeyer he: hath bad intelligence, 

Miſe. Ford, We'll trythat ; for T'le appoint my men 
to carry the basket 'again, to mcet himar the door with 
it, as they did laſt time, | Sov 4 

Miſ. Page, Nay, but he'll be here preſently : let's go 
drefſe him like the "Witch of Brazzford.” 

Mif, Ford, Vie firft dire&t my men; what they ſhall 
doe-with the Bagket : Go up, I'le bring linnen for him 


-| Rtraighte,” 


|: »2Gſ{ Page, Hang himdiſhoneſt Varler, 

We cannot miſuſe himenough:® 

, We'll: leave a proof by that which wewill doe, 

Wives may be merry, and'yer honelttoo :- 

[We doe noratt, thit ofcet jet and laugh, 

'Tis old; bur trace, Rill Swine ears all the draugh, © _ 

1 M6ſ; Ford, Go irs," take the Baxket again on your 

ſhouldeis: your Maſter js haxd at door: if he bid you fer 

it down,obey-him-* quickly, diſpatch; * © Enter Ser, 

4 Sery= Come, come; take ig up,” ox 
':2/Sep,- (Pray heaveh it'benot ſullpf the Knight again, 
1 Ser, I hope not, I had as licfe-beaz fo much Lead, 
Ford, I, but if it prove true(Maſter Page) have you any 


, = 


[way then to unfool me again > Set down the Basket 


villain. $- ſomebody call my wife : Youth in a Basket: 
Oh you Panderly Raſcalls, there's a knor: a ging, a pack, 
| a conſpiracy againſt me : Now ſhall the devil be ſham'd, 
| What Wife I ſay : Come, come forth : behold what ho- 


= neſt 


Ga . 
—_ —_— rw 
_—_— UW. 


_ 
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=_ — Tomy, Free of Wiles. SS . + 


ch, "nc clornee yan ſend:for ro-bleaching, Evans, By yea, and no, I think che o'nuan is a Witch 


Cr. Page. _ this paſſes Mr,Ford : ; yolt are not ro 00 :ndeed:I like not when a o'man has a great peard; I ſpie a 
ake | looſe any- oe muft-be pinnion'd.-- great peard under his Muffler, 
WW i| Evans, Why,thisis oqpanpook this 1s mad. asa mad Ford, Will you follow Gentlemen, I beſeech you fol- 
ey; '| dog. low : ſee bur the iflue” of my jealaufie +, If I cry out thus 
cir; | Shel. Tideed M, Ford, this] is not well indeed, | upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again, 
BE Ford, Soſay I' too fir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi- | Page, Let's obey his humour a little further : 
| Aris Ford, the honeſt woman, the'modeſt wife, the vertu- | Come Gentlemen, Exeunt, 
ker ous creature , that hath the jealous fool to her husband : Miſ. Page, Truſt me he beat him moſt pitifully. 
ath | I ſuſpe&t without cauſe (Miſtris)do [ ? . Mif. Ford. Nay by th' Maſs that he did not : he beat 
oes | Miſc Ford. Heaven be my: witneſs yo! do, if you ſu-| him moſt unpitifully, me thought, 
the, | ſpc& me in any dithoneſty, Miſt. Page, Ile have the cudgell hallow'd, and hung 
| i} Ford, Wellſaid branen-ſare; hold it 'out : (TUM forth | o*re the Alar it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

|| firrah, | Miſt, Ford, What think you? May we with the wat- 
you | Page, This paſſes. rant of woman-hood , and the witneſs of a good conſci- 
we | 2. Ford,) Are younot aſhamd, tet the cloathes alone. | ence, purſue him with any further reyenge ? 

| Ford, I ſhall find you anon, | AA.Page, The ſpirit of wantonneſſe is ſure ſcar'd out 

NO- | Evans, *Tis unreaſonable; will yu take up your wives | of him; if the Deyit have him not in fee-fumple, with fine 

put cloathes? \Come, away. - * and recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of _ 
Ford. Empty: the basket I ſay, attempt us again, 

ty, Miſe. Ford, Why man, why ? Aft. F ord. Shall we cell our husbands how we haye 

| Ford, Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- | ſeryed him? 

1" | vey'd out of my houſe yeſterday i in this backer : why may | MP. Page, Yes, by all means:if it be but to ſcrapethe | 

1 not he be there again,? irſtpy bouſe T am ſure he is : my figures out of your husbands brain : if they can find in 

as | intelligence is true , ty jeatouſis is reaſonable , pluck me heir hearts, the poor unyertuous fat Knight ſhall be any 
ler | out all [the linncn, further affli&ed, we two will ſtill be the miniſters, 

| AMiſ Ford, If you find a man there » he (hall dieca| Aft, Ford, I'le warrant they'l have him publickly 
4; | Fleas'death,* + | ſham'd, and me thinks there would be no period to the 

| Page, Here'snoman,"\). x zeſt, ſhould he not be publickly ſham'd. | 
{ol |.  Sbal, By DIY hdelity this i is not well Mr, Ford : This | 24 ;/t. Page. Cometo the Forge with it,then ſhape it : 
it, | wrongs you.. I would not _ things coole. E xeant, 
in | Evay.. ÞY, Poid ,you muſt pray;and not follow the ima- "A 
It- | oinations of yout'ow heart :thivis jealouſies:* - AD AL 6-43 
nd 4. Ford, Well, hee*s nor, here I ſeek'for, - F Tis: 

| Page. No, not no where elſe but in your brain. 5 cend Ter are 
1d. i] Ford,” Help'to ſearch my houſe this one time* if I find he 

not. What Fieek', ſhew nv colour of my extremity: Let oi | 
'me for ever” be your Table-fport + Let them ſay'of me as Enter Hoft and Bardolfe. 
the 4 jealous as Ford , that ſearch'd a hollow Wall-nut for his | Bar, Sir, the Germane deſires to have three of your 
Wives' Lerainais, Sacishe n me'once more,once more ſearch horſes: the Duke himſelf will be tomorrow at Court, and 
1en with me, chey are going to meet him. 
ich| _ Miſe. Ford. What ho (Miſs Page) coine you and | - . Hof, What Duke ſhould that. be comes fo ſecretly ? 

{the old Woman dom 2 uy 2 OA will come imtorhe [ hear not. of him in the Court : let me ſpeak with the} 
90 1 -harnberz.* " Gentlemen, they ſpeak Engliſh. 

i] © Ford; Ma ban > what old woman's that ? Bar, Sir? TI'le call them to you. | 
all | Af. Ford, Why it is my Mais aids Aunt of Br «inford, Hoft, They ſhall haye my horſes , but 1'le make them 
im | Ford, A Witch, a Quean),'afi old cozening Quean : pay : I'le ſawce them, 'they have had my: houſes a week at 

Have not forbid hit As h6aſes ®"She tomes'of errands | command : I haye tum'd away my other gueſts, "they muſt 

by do's Sher TIRE ſunpke tnen 7, we'do not know what's | come off, I'le ſawce them, come. Exeunt, 

| brough trider the* nou mer gh of Fortime-telling. Falk 

[Seo Do es a, th*Figure Nance ſuch ! þ "Bt: 

=3% p Goes lemerit'; We Know no- Sce An | 

{thin cend HArtas 

go "S. ES you WHORE" s you Hag you, come | x Wt 
Dur *.Ford. Nay, good fp husband ; o6od Gentle- ; os 
ſer - nigh Kicigh Werke he bid Wortas. "Emer Ful,. | Enter Page F ord, Miftrit Page, Aiſris F ond, 
er, hates ſ. Page, Cy ne ic Mpgher Prot. J Come give me your And Evans. ; 
'n, | "F Fer. T x tar - nai ge you Wirch, you Evans, *Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'man as 
. fol Na Jott P you Runnings Te | eyer I did look upon. 
ny | be the you, Fle rtufie-rell ou. 3 bas Fal. Page, And did he ſend you both theſcT Lenteis at an in-] 
ket MiſiPugd no nnd 7 ST ſtant” | 
et: Þ [ think Gn ha I man; | Miff.Page, Withifia quarter of an; "our | | 
ck, j cs bh Pop, 4... ay te wil do 1 Ky tris A oY erdir Ford, he me _ enceforth do ahoichou wile 
'd, I rather will ſuſpe& the Surt with gold, '»- 2: + | 


fo | 
| 7. ord, Hinge Wices, | L. DLC CITE | Then thee with wontonneſs ; Now dbth thy bonor toad | 
Bia n | 
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The ' merey | ne of VVindier | 


(In In him that was of late an Hererick) 

As firm of faith. 

| Page. 'Tis well, "ris well, no more : 

| Beinotextream in ſubmiſſion, as in offence , 

| But ler our plot go farward : Let our Wives 

| Yet once again (to make us publick ſport) 

| Appoint a meeting with this old far'fellow ; 
Where we may ta ake him, and diſgrace him far it. 

Ford, There is no better way then that they ſpoke of, 

Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in. the 
Park at midnight ? Fie, fie, he'll neyer-come, 

Evan, You ſay he hach been thrown into the Riyer : 
and has been grieyouſly peaten, as an old 'o'man : me 
thinks there ſhould be terrours in; him, that'be fhauild'not 
come: Me thinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall haveno 
| defires. 

Page. 'So think I too, 

M. Ford Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when he comes. 
And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. 

M. Page. There is an old tale goes, . that Herne the 
Hunter (ſometime a Keeper here in' Wind(, or Forreſt) 
Doth all the Winter time at ſtill of midnight 
Walk round about an Oake, with great ragg'd horns, 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the Cattel, 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes achain 
In a moſt hideous and dreadfull manner. | 
You have heard of fuch a ſpirit, and well youknow 
The ſuperſtitious .idle-headed-E /d 

Receiv'd, and did deliver to our'-age 

This rale of Herne the Hunter -for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there watit.net many that doe fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Heres Oake : 

But what of this * © 

Miſ. Ford. Mary thivisoux deyice, 

Thar Fa/#t ffe at'thar' Oake ſhalt meerwith us, 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'l come, 
Andin this ſhape when you have brought him thicher, 
What ſhall be dorie with him F Whar is your plot ? 
| Af. Page. That likewiſe haye we. thought upon, and 
Nan Page (mydaughter) and my little'Son, | - |; -(thus : 
And three or four more of their growth, we'tdreſſe 
{Like Urchins, Ouphes, and Fairies, grean-and white, ' 

With rounds'of waxen 'Fapet3 oft their heads, | 
And Rattles in their hands'; up 4 ſudden, 
As Faltaffe, ſhe, and.T, are newly met,  - 
Le: thens from.forth. a Saw: pit ruſh at once 
With fome diffuſed ſong :» Upon! their fight. 
We:two;in, great amazednefſe will flic - } 
Ther let them all encircle hinvabout, - - - 
And Long -like to pinch the unclean Knight ; 
And aske him why that hour of Fairy Revell, ooh 
In their ſo facred paths, hare ve trend 
In ſhape prophanie.” * 
__Ford, And till he tell he ad 
the fi ſuppoſed Fairies pinchhim found ; 
_— him\with their, Taperss. 1. - 
Pa, The truth being known , , 
We'll all preſent our ſelves ; nom the ſpirit , 
Andeatdvorboiew Windſeri: * | 2% vas. 

my”, .The Children muſt wit, 7 + 

Bepractis'd-well to-this, of cheyll ne're "Kh "IIS 
1g pros the children their behaviours +and 
I will be like: a aki2-n0nc mo to FAUTRY Cog ht 
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Ford, That will! be excetlenc,”- 
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| Fairies, finely attired in #zobe ofawhite. 


| He'll'rell me all his purpoſe ; ſure he'l come. 
141, Pa, Fear net you that ; Go getus properties 


| 


| down. of thy fat woman : Let her deſcend (Bully) le: 
'| hex deſcend : my Chambers axe honourable : I Fic, prive- 


us | Ws FN / Slender of his 


 Mft. Page, My Nan ſhall, be ithe Queen. of all the 


Page. That filk would 1-gobuy, and in that time 

ſhall-M, 'Slender ſeal my Nas away, . 

And marry her at Eatox: go, ſend to Falbaſfe firaight, 
Ford, Nay, I'le to him-again ininame of Broom, 


And tricking for your Fairies, 
Evans. Let us about. it, 

It is admirable pleaſures, and _y honeſt knayeries, 
Miſe. Page, Go Mift, Ford, 

Send icky to Sir Fohr, to know hismind : 

Ile to the Doctor, he hath my good will, 

And none but he to marry with Nan Page : 

That Slender (though well landed) is ap Tdeot : 

And he, my Husband beſt-of all affects - 

The Door is well moneyed, and his friends 

Potent at Court : he, none but he ſhall haye her, 

Though Guy thouſand worthger come to craye ner, 

Exit, 


Scena Quince. 


— — 


Enter Hoſt, imple rally Pb Be Eva, 
Aims, wok! | 


Hoſt What would't thou hare ? (Boor) what ? (thick 
skin) ſpeak, breathe,diſcuſſe : bricf,ſhort, quick,ſnap. 

Sim, Marry fir, I;come. to ſpeak with Sir John Fal- 
ſtaffe from M. Slender. 

Hoſt. There's his Chamber, his Houſe, his Caſtle, his 
Standing-bed and Truckle-be : 'tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the Prodigall, freſh and new : g5, knock and 
call: he'll ſpeak like an Antheopop gin: unto thee: 
Knock I ſay. 

. Szms.. There's an old -woman, 2 fat woman gone up 
into his Chamber : I'le be ſo bold as ſtay fir till ſhe 
cowe down : Icome to:ſpeak with her zndecd, 

HoF. Ha? a fatwoman ? The = ny be robb'd: 

I'le call, Bully-Knight, Bully-Sir John : ſpeak from thy 
Lungs Military: ts thou ths? ?-Ir 1s ne Toll thine 
Ephefian calls. | 

Fal.\ How now, mine Hoſt 2» 

Hoſt. Here's a Bohemniau-T artar rarries woke comming 


cy? Fic, - 
Fal. . There was (x ine Hof) an old far woman eya! 
now,with me, but 'S goney / 
Sim, Pray you fir, was't not the wiſc. woman * 
Brainfond-d... 
Fal. I'-marry was io (Muſſel what . would you 
with her : . - 
Sins, My Maſter (Sir)ay Maſter Slnde ener bay 
ſceing her;go through the Hare, to;know (Sir) whether 
> by Ein) thas WR im, 66 408, had bs 
£ no. s.- Io _ 
Fa 1 (A Ay. — wana ID 
ry And what layes.the,.; 


Mazry.ſhe faye: 


hain, cozen* neo of 1 0 


Simp. T' would I could haye ſpoken prighn $7, won 
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The merry Wives of Windſor. 


TM 


from hitn, © © © | 
- Fal. What are they > let us know, 

Hoſt. T, come : quick. 

Fal. T may not'conceal them (fir.) 

Hoſt. Conceal-them,'or thou di'ſt, © 7 

' Sim, Why fir, they were nothing. but abour Miſtris 
| eAnie Page, to know if it were my Maſters fortune to 
have her or no 
Fal. *Tis, *tis his fortune, 
Sim, What Sir, ; 
Fal, To haye her, or fio:g0; ſay the woman told 
me ſo, -E: zDY, | | 
Sim, May I be bold to ſay ſo fir? 
Fal. I fir: like who more bold; 
Sm. I thank your worſhip : 1 ſhall make my maſter 
olad with theſe tidings. 
Hoſt, Thou art clarkly : thou art clarkly ( Sir John ) 
was there 2 wiſe woman with thee ? 
Fal, T, that there-was ( mine Hoſt) one that hath 
taught me more wit, then eyer I learn'd before in my life: 
and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my 
learning. Enter Bardolph. 
Bar, Out alas (fir) cozonage : meer coxonage, 
Hoſt. Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of them yar- 
letto, . 
Bar, Run away with the cozoners : for ſo ſoon as I 
came beyond Eaten, they threw me of from behinde 
one of them in a flow of myre ; and ſet fpurres , and 
away z like three Germane-Devils ; three DoCtor Fau- 
Tuſſes. 
Ho#ﬀF, They are 


oone but to meet the Duke ( villaine ) 
do not ſay they be | 


fled : Germenes are honeſt men, 
Enter Evans, 
Evan, Where is mine Hoſt ? 
Hoſt, What is the matter fir ? : | 
| Evay, Hayea care of your entertainments: there is a 
friend of mine come to town, tells me there is three Co- 
zen= Jermans, that has cozen'd all the Hoſts of Readins,of 
| Maidenhead ; of Cole-Brooke , of herſes and money : I 
| tell you for good wil ( look you ) you are wiſe, and full 
| of gibes, and ylouting-ſtocks : and *tis not convenient 
you ſhould be cozoned.Fare you well. Exit. Enter Caiom, 
Car, Ver'is mine Hoſt de Farteer ? 
Hoſt. Here (Maſter DoRor) in perplexity and doubt- 
full delewma. | 
} Cs. Icannot tell yat is dat: but it is tell-a-me,dat you 
make a grand preparation for a Duke de Famany : by my 
trot : der is no Duke dat the Court is know, to come : I 
tell you for good will : adieu, Exit. 
Hoſt. Huy and cry ( villane) goe : affiſtme Kr:ight, 1 
am undone : flye, run : hu and cry (villaine) I am undone 
Exit, 
Fal. I would all the world might be cozen'd , for 1 
ave been cozened and beaten too : if it ſhould come to 
the car of the Couat , how I have been transform'd ; and 
how my transformation hath been waſh'd and cudgel'd , 
they would melr me out of my fat, drop by drop , and li- 
Iuor Fiſhertnens boots with me : I warrant chey would 
Whip me with their fine wits, till-I were as creſt-faln as 
a dri'd-Pear : Ineyer proſper'd , fince I forſwore my. ſelt 
a Primers: well, if my wind were but long enouzh ; 1 
would repent : Now 2 whence come you ? 
; Enter Quickly. 
Oui, From the two wal LY pl (0 
Fat. The. Devill take one party , and his Dam the 


at 


het ſelfe, I had other things to have {poker with hey to0, 


ther : and ſo they ſhall be both beftow d ; I have tuffer'd 
more for their ſakes ; more than the villanous inconſtan- 
cy of mans diſpofition is able to bear, - | ; 

Qi. And haye not they ſuffer'd ? Yes, I warrant , 
ſpeciouſly one of then; Miftrjs Ford (good heart) is beaten 
on and blew, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about 

cr. - 

Fal, What tell'ſt thou me of black and blew? I was 
beaten my ſelf into all the colours of the Rain-bow : and 
I was like to be apprehended for the Witch of Braraford, 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting 
the aCtion. of an old Woman deliver'd me, the Knaye 
Conſtable had ſet me ith* Stocks, ith* common Stocks for 
a Witch, F 1 

Qi, Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your Chamber , 
you thall hear how things go, and (I warrant ) to your 
content : here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat : (good hearts) 
what a-do here is to bring you together ? Sure one of 
you do's riot ſerye heaven well, that you arc locroſs'd, 

Fal. Come up into my Chamber, Exrnnt, 


4 
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Scena Sexta. 


Enter Fenton, Ho#t, 

Hoſt, Maſter Fenton , talke not to me, my minde 
heavy : I will giye over all, 

Fen, Yet hear me ſpeak : afiſt we in my purpoſe, 
And (asI ama Gantleman) [le give thee. | 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your loſs, | 

Hoſt. 1 will hear you ( Maſter Fentes ) and Twill ( at] 
the leaſt) keep your couniell, 

Fen, From time to time, I haye acquainted you 
With the dear loye I bear to fair «Anne Page, 

Who, mutually, hath anſwe:*d my atfe&tion, 

( So far forth, as her ſelf might be her chuſer ) 

Even to my wifh , I have 2 letter from her 

Ofſuch contents, as you will wonder at; _ 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, 

That neither ſingly can be manifeſted | 
Without the ſhew of both : fat Si: John Falſtaffe 

Hath a great Scene ; the image of the jcit | | 
I'le ſhew you here at large(hark good mine Hoſt :) {| 
Tonight at Hernes Okc, jult *rwixt twelve and one, 

Muſt my ſweet Nas pretenc the Fairie Quicen : 

The purpoſe why, is. here: in which diiguite 

While other jcfts are ſomething rank on foot , 

Her father hath commanded her to {lip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eatoz . 
Immediately co marry : She hath conſented ; Now Sir, 
Her mother, (cven ftrong gainſt that match 

And firme for DoKor Ca1#4) hath appointed 

That he ſhall itkewiſe ſhuffle her away, 

While other ſports are tasking of their mindes, 

And at the Deanry, :where a Prieſt attends 

Straight marry her: to this her Mothers plot 

She (ſeemingly obedient) likewiſe hath 

Made promiſe to the DoCtor : Now, thus it reſts, 

Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when S/exder ſecs his time | 
Totake her by the hand, and bid her go, | 

She ſhall go with him : her Mother hath intended 

(The better to devote her to the Doctor ; . 


1s 


For they mull all be masK'd and vizarded) 


Thar | 


FR BE 
| 58 


The mert] Wives of VVindfor. T MG 


[That quaint in gicen, ſhe (hall be looſe enroat'd, 

'W1ch Ribands-pendant; flaring *bout her head ; 

And when the Door ſpics his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that roken, 

The maid bath given conſent to go with him, 

Hoft, Which mcans ſhe to deceive ? Father , or Mo- 

ther ? 

Fe. Both (my good Hoſt) to go along witli mez 

And here itrefts, that you'l procure the Vicar 

| To ſtayfot nie at Church, *twixt twelve and one, 

And in the lawfull name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony, ' | 
Hef. Well, husbaind your device ; I'le to the Viear 

Bring you the Maid, y ou ſhallnot lack a Prielt, 
Fen, So ſhall I evermore be bound to thie 3 

Beſides; Ile make a preſent recomperice. 


eAﬀtus Quintus, Scena Prima. 


*.— 


Enter Falſtaffe , Quickly, and Ford, 


Fal. Prethee no more pratling : go,I'le hold,this is the 
third time: I hope good luck lies in odde numbers, A- 
;way, go, they ſay there is Divinity in odde numbers, ei- 
[ther in Nativity, chance, or death : away, 

| mi. Tle provide you a chain, and I'le do whatTI 
to ger you a pair of norns, 

l Fal, Away I fay; tithe wears, hold up your head and 
mince, - How now M. Broom ? Maſter Broom, the mat- 
[ter will be known to night , or never, Be you in the 
Parke about midnight , at Hernes-Oake , and you ſhall 
ſee wonders, / | | 
| Ford, Went y6it not to her yeſterday (Sir) a8 you told 
me you had appoimted ? 

; Fal. ] went to her ( Mafter Broom) as you ſee, like a 
{poor.- old-man , But I came from her ( Mafter Brooms ) 
like a poor-old-woman ; that ſarne Knave ( Ford her hul- 
'band) hath the fineſt mad Devil of jealoufie in him (Ma. 
ſter Broom) that ever goyern'd Frenzie, I will tel! you, 
he beat me grieyoully , in the ſhape of a woman : ( for in 
the ſhape of a man (Maſter Brooms) T fear not Golialr 
with a Weayers beam, (becauſe T know alſo, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in haſte, goalong with me , I'le tell you ali 
(Maſter Broom: ) ſince I pluck: Geeſe, plaid Trewant 
]and-whipt Top , I knew not what *rwas to be beaten, rill 
lately, Follow me Ile tell you ſtrange things of this 
\Knave Ford, on whom to'night I will be revenged, and I 
*will deliver his wife into your hand, Follow, ſtrange 
things in hand (Maſter Broom) follow, Exennt, 


can 


Scena Secunda. 


— 


iD 


Enter Page, Shallow Slender. 


Page, Come, come : wee'll eouch i'th Caſtle-ditch , 
till we ſce the light of our Fairies, Remember ſon S lender, 
my daughter, 

Slen, I forfooth , I haveſpoke with her , and we haye 
a nay-word how to know one another, 
u white , and cry Mum ; ſhe cryes Budget , anid by that 
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} Mum , or her Budget? The white will-decipher her well 


| 


E xenunt. | 


I come to her} 


— 


O—m—— 


we know one another, - | 


Shal. That's good too : but what needs either your þ 
chough, Ir hath ſtruck ten a'clock, | 

Page, The night is dark ,- Light and __ will be. 
come it well : Heaven proſper our ſpott,, No man-mtans | 
evill but the Devill, arid we ſhall know him by his horns, 


Let's away : follow me. Exe an. 


— 


Scena Tertia. 


— 
JO AA 


Enter Mit, Page, Mi#t, Ford, Caine, 


| 

Miſt, Page Mr, DoQtor,my daughter is in green,when | 
you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with her 
to the Deanry , and diſpatch it quickly : goe before into 
the Park : we two miliſt go together, | 

Cai. I know vat I have todo, adien; Ext, 

Mif. Page. Fare you well (fir) my husband will not re- 
joyce fo thuch at the abuſe of Fa/ſtaffe, as he will chafe at 
the Doftors marrying my daughter : But *ris no matter ; | 
better a little chiding , then a great deal of heart-break, 

Miſ. Ford, Where is Nan now ? and her troop of 
Fairies? and the Welch Devil Herye, 
Miſ.P age, They are all couch'd in a pit hard by Herne 
Oak, wich obſcui'd Lights 3 which at the very inſtant 
of Falftaffes and our meeting, they will at onee dilplay to 
the night, | 

Miſ . Ford, That cannot chooſe but amaze him, 

Mzift. Page. If he be not armaz'd he willbe mock'd : If 
he be amaz'd, he will be mock'd, 

Miſ. Ford, Wee'll bertay him finely; 

Miſe. Page, Againſt ſuch Lewdfters,an 
Thoſe that betray tnem do no trechery, 

CM:1ſ. Ford, The hour drawes on : to the Qak, to the 
Oake. 


d their Lechery, 


Scena Quarta. 


—— 


Enter Evans and Fairs, 

Evans... Trib;trib, Fairies : Come, and remember your 
parts : be pold ( I pray you ) follow mie into the pit , and 
when I give the warch-'ords : do as I bid you : come, 
come, trib, trib, Exennmn, 


Scena Quinta. 


— | ———_ 


_- 


Emer Falftaffe, Miftris Page, Miftris Ford, £vans, | 
eArnne Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Dvichly 
Slender, Fenton, Caine, Piftoll, 


Fal. The Windſor Bell hath firuck twelve : the Mi- 
nute drawes on : Now the hot-bloudied-god affift me : 
Remember Jove, thou walſta Bull for thy Emropa , Love 
ſet en thy horns, O powerfull Loye , that in ſome re- 
ſpe&ts makos a Beaſt a;Man : in ſome other, a Manza Beaſt. 


You were alſo (Jupiter) a Swan, for theloye of 
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The merry Woes of Windlor. 


omn1porent Love , how nere the God drew to the com- 

lexicn ofa” Goofe ': 4 fault done firſt in the forme of a 
Beaſt, ( O Jove, a beaſtly fault?) and then enocher fault, 
in the ſcmblance of a. Fowle, think on't (Jove) a fowle- 
fault, When gods have hot backs, what ſhall 'poor 
men doe ? For me, I am here a Findſor Stag, and the 
fatteſt ( I think) i'th Forreſt, Send me a coole rut-time 
( Jove ) or who can blame me to piſſc my Tallow ? Who 
comes here ? my Doe ? | 

M, Ford.” Sir John ? Artthou there ( my Deer ? ) 

My malc-Dcer ? 

Fail. My Doe with the black Scut ? Ler the skic 
rain Poratoes :- let it thunder , to the tune of Green- 
| flceves , hail-kiffing Comfits, and ſnow Eringoes: Ler 
there come a tempeſt of proyocation , I will ſhelcer me 
here, 

M. Ford, Miftris Page is come with me (ſweetheart.) 

Fal, Divide me like a Brib'd-Buck, each a Haunch : 
[ will keep my-fides to my ſelf , my ſhoulders for the 
fellow of this walke ; and my hornes I bequeath your 
husbands, Am I a Woodman, ha.? Speak I like Here 
the Hunter ? Why, now is Cupid a child of Conſcience, 
he makes reſtitution, As I am a true ſpirit, welcome, 

M, Page. Alas, what noyſe ? 

M, Ford. Heaven forgiye our fins, 

Fal. What ſhould this be ? 

M. Ford,'M. Page, Away, away, 

Fal. 1 think the Devil willnot have me damn'd, 
Leaſt tne Oyle that's in me ſhould ſer hell on fire ; 

He would neyer elſe croſs me. thus. 
\ Emer Fairs, 

Oui, Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, 
You Moon-ſhine Revellers, and ſhades of night, 
| You Otphan- heirs of fixed deſtiny , 
| Attend your office, and your quality.. - 

Crier Hob-goblin, make the Fairy Oyes, * 

P1#, Elves, liſt your names: Silence you airy toys, 
Cricket, to Windſor Chimneys ſhalt thou leap : 

Where fires thou find'ſt unrak'd*, and Hearths unſwept , 
There pinch the Maids as blre-as Bilbery, | 
Our radiant Queen hates Sluts and ſlurtery, 

Fal. They arc Fairies, he that ſpeaks to them ſhall dic, 
Te wink and couch + No man their works muſt eye,” 

Ev, Where's Bede?Go you,and where you find a Maid 
That ere ſhe ſleep has thrice her prayets ſaid, 

Raiſe up the Organs of her fantake, 

Sleep ſhe as ſonnd as careleſs infancy, 

'But thoſe as ſleep and think not on their fins, _ 

Pinch them, armes, legs, backs, ſhoulders, fides and-ſhins, 
+, Qu. About, about : a ads”! Sante Gabe 
Search Windſor Caſtle (Elves) within, and out, © © 
'Strew good luck*(Ouphes) on every fatred room ; +. 
' That it may ſtand till the perpetuall doome, 
1n ftate ag wholſome, as inflate *tis fit, © - FAY 
Worthy the Owiler, and the Owner it, By X OL SITLESY 
The ſeveral Crs of Order; t5oke y6u ſeowre, © -* 
With joyce of Balme ; and every precious flowre , 
Each fair Inftalment, Coat and ſev'ral Creſt, % | 
With loyal Blazon eyermore be bleſt. {of 
And Nightly-medow-Fairies, looke you ſing 
ikets theT2xrey-Compaſs ina Ring, 

Th expreffure that it bears ; Green ler it be, 
More fertile.freſh then all the field to ſee : s 
And, Hony Soit Oui Mal-y-Payſe, write 
In Emr2ld-wffes, Flowers, purple, blue, and white, 
Like Saphire-pearle, and rich Einbroidetie, ; 
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| Fie on ſinfull phantafie 


| 


| 


| 


Buckled below fair Knight-hoods bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe Elowers for-their CharaQterie, 
Away, diſperſe 7 Bur till *tis one a clock; | 
Our dance of cuRome round 'about the Oke 
Of Herne the Hunter, let us not forget, - | 
Ev, Pray you lock hand in hand,your ſelyes in ord 
And twenty Glow-worms ſhall our Lant-horns be 
To —_ our Meaſure ronnd about the'tree, 
Bur ſtay, I ſmell, a man of middle carth, . 
Fal. Heayens defend me from that Welch Fairic; 
Leſt he transforme me to a peece of Cheeſe. | 
: Pf. Vilde worm, thou waft ore-look'd even in thy 
irth, 

Qsi, With triall-fire touch me his finger cd : 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend 
And turn him to no pain : but if he tart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 

PF, A triall, come, 

Evanz, Come, will this wood take fire ? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh, | 

Qi. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire, 
About him (Fairies) fing a ſcornfull Rime, 
And as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time; 


er ſet: 


The Song. 
: Fie on Luft and Luxurie : 
Luft ts but a bloudy fire, kindled with unchaFt deſire. 
Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire, : 
As thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 
Pinch him(F airies) mutually: pinch him for his Vilkanie, 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him abour, {| 


Till Candles,and Staylight, and Moon-ſhine be ont. 


Page. Nay do not flye, I think I have watckt you 
now : - Wilt none bur Herne the Hunter ſerve your 
rurn ? 

Af. Page. I pray you come, hold up the jeſt no higher, 
Now (good Sir bo) hew like you #/1ndſer Wiyes ? 
See'you theſe husbands? Do not theſe fair Okes 
Become the Forreſt better then- the Town ? 

Ford. Now Sir, who's a Cuckold now ? 

Mr. Broom, Falſtaff*s # Knave; a Cuckoldly Knaye, 

Here are his horns Maſter Broom : 

And Maſter Brooms , he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords, 
but his buck-basker, his Cudgell , and twenty _ of 
money , which muſt be paid t9 Mr, Brooms, his horſes arc 
arreſted for it, M, Broomp. | | 

M.'Ford. Sir Fohngwc have had ill luck: we could ne- 
ver meet : I will never take you for my Loye again , but 
I will alwayes count you my Deer. . 

Fal. 1 4 begin to perceive:thar I am made an Aﬀle, 

Ford. 1, 
tant; FEA OE 4; 

Fat. * And theſe are not Fairies : : b 
I was thiree 'or fourtimes in the thought they Were Tot 
Fairies , and yet the guiltineſs of my minde , the ſodain | 
ſurprize of my powers, drove the groſsneſle of thy fop- | | 
pery into a receiy'd belief , in deſpighr ofthe teerh of all 
rime and reaſon , that they were Fairies, Sec now how 
wit may be made a Jack-a-Lent , when *tis upon. ill im- | 
ployment;” =* 4486"; HOI F] 
_ Sir Tobn Falſtaffe , ſerve Got , and leaye your 


and ani Oxe to: both the proofes are cx- 
Y | | | 


- _ 


defires, nd Fiifies will not pinſe you. 
Ford? Wellfaid Fairy Hugh. | | 
Evan, And leaye you your jealouzics too , I pray 
you, 


Ford. | 
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Ford, I will never milttuſt my Wite again, till thouart 
able to wooe her. in-gocd Engliſh.) +: exing 
Fal, Have I laid my brain - in the/Sunne and dri'd jt, 
chat 1t wants matger to prevent ſo grolle ore-reaching as 
chis > Am I ridden witha Welch Gaat too ? Shall I haye 
a-Coxecombe of Frize.? 'T:s rims I were-choak'd with a 
piece of toaſted Chacle, | 
Evans, Secſe is not good.to giye,putter 
| all putrer, 
Fal, Sceſe and 
taunt of one that makes Fritters ,of Exglih? This is e- 
nough to.be che decay of Luſt and late-walking through 
|the Realm, | " 

Miſt. Page, Why: Sir Fohn, do. you think -though we 
would have thiuſt | vertue ,qut.of our hearts by ' the head 


; your pelly 1s 


” 
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Duner ? Haxe L liv'd to ſtand at the 


Page. , Upon my life then, yau rook the wrong. 
_  Slen, What need yol tel} methat?- I. chink-{o, when 
I took a Boy for a Girle:z If Thad been.marricd to hit, 
Tony all he. was in womans apparct ).I would. not hay had 
Page, Why, this is your. ownfolly,,. 
Did not I tell you how you ſhould know my 
By her garments > : | 
. Slen, Iwent to herin green, and (cryed Mum, and 
ſhe cry'd Budget, as Ame and I had appointed, and yer | 
it was not Axe, but a Poſt-maſters Boy, -. 
AMift. Page, Good George be not.angry,l knew of your 
purpoſe: turn'd my daughter-into white,. and indeed ſhe | 
.15now with the DoCtor at the Deanry,and there married, 
Enter Cajwe. © | 


daughter 


| co Hell, that ever the Devil could haye made you. our 
| light > "2 FAA 
Ford, Whaty a Hodge-pudding ?. A bag of Fla 
Miſt. Page, A puftman? ; OO) £ 
Page. Old, ;cold,wither'd, and of 1ntollerable entrails ? 
Ford. And onethat is as flandexous as Sathan; ? 
Page, And as poor as Fob, | 
Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 
Evan, And given to Fornications,and to Taverns,and 
Sack, and Wine, and Mecrheglin, and to drinkings z and 
ſwearings, and ering ? Pribbles and prabbles 2 ,, + - 
Fal, Weli, I aq your Theame: you haye thetart of 
me, I am-dejeRted.:. Þ ani nat. able'.to anſwer; the Welch 
Flannef, Ignorance it ſelf is/a.Plummer.ore me, uſe me as 
youwidL,. -.Q dawn} "OT 
Ford... Mauryfir , wee'l bring you. to, W:ndfor to one 
Mr. Broome , that you have cozon'd of money, to whom 
poy ſhould have been a Pandex-:.over and aboye tharyou 
aye ſuffer'd, I think, texepay that money Will be'a, bj- 
cing afflition, | c itt, 
Page. Yer be theerefull Knight, ghou ſhalt eat a Poſler 
ro night.at my houſe, -where I will defixe chee tglaugh ar 
my wife, that now laughes ax thee 4 Tell her Mx. Slendep 
hath'married hey,daughter.;--/'-  -- | agl; orc 
Miſt. Page. DoCtors doubt that's. 
If Anne, Page be my daughter, the is 
Cajug Wife, x1 
: Enter Slender. 
Slen, Whoa hoe, hocy/Father: Page. 
Pag. Son-? How now ? How nowſon, 
Have you diſpatch'd ? 
.-Slen, Diſparc 
know on't: would I were hang'd la, elſe. 
Page, Of what, ſon? 17... .. —_— 
| Slen; | catneyonder at Eaton to marry Miſtris 4y»e 
Page,- and ſhee's a great lubberly Boy, 
ith* Church, I would haveſwing'd him,or 
prng's mee, If I did not-t T 
age, would- I might never. fiir , 
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and ſhoulders, and have given our. ſelves without _— 
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Caj, Ver is Miſtris Page: by garI am cozoned, I h 
married. one Garſoon, a Boe ; oon Peſantyby gar. A Boy, 
it is not 4n Page, b Lack I am cozoned,' - 

CM. Pa. Why ? 6 | you take her in white 2 
p Cj. I be gar,and 'tis a Boy : be gar, Ue raiſcall ind. 

or, att s (HA 
Ford, This is ftrange: Who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. My heart miſgives me, here comes M, Fenton, 
How now M, Fenton > \- | GI 

An, Pardon good father, pood my 

Page, Now Miltris : '; 
How chance you went net with 'M. Slender? . ... 

Ms. Pa., Why wept you not with Mr,DoQor 

Fer, .You doamaze her : hear the truth of it; 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in loye : 
The truth 3s, ſhe and I ( long fince contrafted ) 
Are now.ſo ſure that nothing can diflolye us: 
Th'offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience, or unduteous title, 

Since. therein ſhe doch evitate and fhun 

A thouſand irreligious curſed houres Ge)! 
, Which forced marriage would have brought upon her, 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy: 

In Love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ſtate, 
Money buyes Lands ,and wives arc ſold by fate.” - 
; | Fa. , Lamp glad; though you have tane a ſpecial:ftand 


mother pardon, 


Maid: 


.. »| to ſtrike at me, that your Arrow hath glane'd. 


Page, Well, what remedy > Fenton, heaven. give thet 
joy, what cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be crabrac'd, 


If ic. had not been [And laugh | 
im,or be ſhould haye. Sir DIA er gerh ent 
ab pg To Maſter Broom: are x word, 

f *us 3, ghh-n 1o r Broom? you. yet OG 
*% v2 ls |For he, to night, ſhall ye with Miſtr 


Fa/. When night-d&9s runnc , all ſorts. of Deere aut 


bd? Ile make the beft in Gloflerſhire chac'd. | 


 , Mi.;Pa... Well, Iyill muſe no furcher'; M, Fenton, 


\Heayen give you many, many merry dayes.;.. . 


home; 


let us,gyery one g0 > x0: 
Are; + 


Good husbang, 
this org by.a countrey 


al... \ Hicws . on 
Ford. Let it be ſa( Sir J 


your Word, .. | 
Fords . Exemnt, 
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Enter Duke, Eſcalus, Lords. 


Duke. 
Scalus 
"| Eſca. My Lotd. : 
- Duk.Of government,the properties to.unfold, 
BD Would ſcem in me Caffe& ſpeech and diſcourſe. 
Since I am pur to know, that your own Science 
Exceeds ( in that ) the liſts of all advice _ 
My-ftrength can give-you-:z: Then no more remains + 
Bur that, to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And ler-them work : The nature of our people, 
Our Cities 3»ſb;entions, and the Tearms | 
For Common Juttice , y'are as pregnant 1n 
As Artzand praQtiſe hath enriched any ._ _ 
That we remember : There is our Commitſhon, | 
From which, we would not have you warp z Call hither, 
Iſay, ' bid come' before us Angelo - 
| What figure of us chink you, he will bear. 
For you muſt know , we have with ſpeciall ſoul 
Eleted him our abſence to ſupply ; h 
Lent him'our rerror, dreſt him with our love, 
And given his Deputation all che Organs 
Of our own power : what think you of it ? | 
Eſc. If any in Yiewa be of worth 
To undergoe ſuch ample grace and honour, 
It is Lord Awgels. 


| Emer Angelo. 
' Duke. Look where he comes. 
Ang. Alwayes obedient to your Graces will, 
I come to know your Graces pleaſure, 
Duke. Ange : 


There is a kinde of CharaQerin thy life, 
| That to th'obſerver, doth thy hiſtory - + - 

Fully pnfold': Thy ſelf and thy belongings 

Are not thine own ſd proper, as to'walte 

Thy ſelf upon chy vertues ; they on thee : 

Heaven doth with us, 2s we with Torches do, 
Not light chem for themſelves : For if our vertues 
Did not go-f6rth of us, *twere all alike | 
As if we had them not : Spirirs are nor finely touch'd , 
Bur ro fine iflues; nor Nature never lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 
| But like a thrifty goddeſſe, ſhe determines. 
Her ſelf the glory-of a'credicour, 4 
Boch thanks ariduſe 3 bur I do bend my ſpeech 
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To one that can my part in him advertiſe z 

Hold, therefore Angels : + | | 

In, our remove, be chou at full, our ſelf: 

Mortality and Mercy in Viewna 

Live in thy tongue and hearr': Old Eſcalus 

Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 

Take thy Commiſſion, 
Ang. Now good my Lord 

Ler there be ſome more telt, made of my mettle, 

Before ſo noble and fo great a figure 

Be ſtampr upon ir. . 

.. Dak, No more evaſion : 

We have.with 2 leaven'd, and prepared choyce 

Proceeded to you therefore take your honours : 

Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 

That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves'unqueſtion*d 

| Macters of yeedfull value: We ſhall write to you 

| As time, and our concernings (hall importune, 

How ic goes With us , anti do look to know 

Whac doth befall you here. So fare you well : 

To th'hopefull execution .do I leave you, 

Of your Commiſſion. 
Ang» Yet give leave ( my Lord, ) 

That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Deke. My haſte may not admit it, 

Nor need you { on mine honour ) have to do 

Wich any ſcruple : your ſcope is as mine own, 

So to inforce , ot qualifie the Laws, 

As to your ſoul ſeems good : Give me your hand, 

Ile privily away : 1 love the people, 

Bur do not like to ſtage me to their eyes: 

Though it do well, I do,no: relliſh well 

Their loud applaufe, and aves vehement : 

Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion 

Thar do's. afte& ir. Once more fare you well. 
Ang. The heavens give ſafety ro your purpoſes. 
Eſc. L2ad forth and bring you back in happineſle. 
Duke. I thank you, fare vou well. Exit. 
Eſc. 1 ſhall defire you, Sir, to give me leave 

To have free ſpeech with you; and ir concerps me 


To look into the bottrome of my place: 
A power I have, but of what firevgth and nature, ' 
I am nos yer inſtructed, | 


Ang. Tis ſo with me : Lerus with-dray together, 
And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 
Touching thar- point. 
Eſc. Ile wait upon your honour. 
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Meaſure for Meaſme. 
DMS — Gent. Claudio ro priſon? *ris not ſo. : ——_ 
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Lac. If the Duke, with.che oth q = am Þo\fure rx :,#yd it is for getting _ 
compoſition with the King of H, 4 cis W d. f 

Dukes fall upon the King. Luc. Believe me. this may be : he promiſed to meer 


I Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not theFing'of ne yo hours , and he was ever preciſe in promiſe- 
Hungaries. Eu 2 FIIOAaAFR RP Co, Bop ; 
2 Gent. Amen. WEIS 6 EF Gem. lkeka zuknow , it draws ſomething neere 
Luc. Thou conclud't like the SanQimonious Pyrar, | to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. ; 
that went to Sea_ with the ten Commandements, bur| 1 Gext. But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 
{crap'd one our of the Table. * Luc. Ayzy, ler's go learn the truth of it. Execnunt. 
| 2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſtegle'2* 1 | \Band. Thee what Dicwgbe war; what with the ſwear, 
Luc. I, that he raz d. + | what with/the gallowes , and what with poverty, I am 
T Gent. Why ? "eas a Commandement'to command] cuſtomeXhrunke . How now ? what's" the -newes with 
the Captain and all-che reſt from their funQions : they] you ? Enter Clowne. it | 
put forth to ſteale : There's not a Souldier of us all , mary Clow. Yonder mai is cartied:£0.prilgns: 
in the thankſgiving before, mear.,, do: rellith the petition} Bew. Well : what has he done ? 
well that prays for peace. + / : v FTI" Clow, A woman. _ 
2 Gent. 1 never. heard any. Souldier diſlike it, Baw. But whar's his offence ? 
Lac. 1 believe thee : for. I think thou: never was'c{ (Tow. Groping for Trowts,inÞ wv 
where Grace was ſaid, mY OA ' Ban,” WWhar? is there a Maid-wuh chjld-by 
2 Gent, No? a dozen times-at leaſt. © $5}  'Cloms No: bur thete's: women: with [Mid 
I Gent, What21n:meeter 2..-! 6 - #1 "| ybu lave nov-beatd of the Proclamation, have: you 2 
Lac. In any proportion, or.in any language; Faw. What Proclartiatiop;man? : { £07 1:1) 5 11 
I Gent. I think, or in any Religion. - 1:1] Gow; Ai houſes in tbe Suburbes:of #rrmms muſt 
Lnc. I, why not? Grace, is Grace, deſpight'of alf'Gon- | pluck'd-down. wv 36, otiifiut woy of 25115 1 
;troverie : as for example: ; Thou thy: ſelf art a-wicked | Bay. And what ſhall becomeof rboſ&inabe:Citie? - | 
villain, deſpighr of. all Grace. $o.- \ {Clw. They ſhall Rand for ſeed 3 ibey had gone down 
I Gent, Well : there-wenr bur a-paire of ſheers be-] rog bur that awiſe Burger put.infqr-them. - 0771010, £5: 
tWCen us, | v4 "*Baw. But ſhall all our houſes of reſort -n-the.Subwbes 
| Luc. I grant: as there may between the Liſts and|be pull'd down?  / ++ - 197797 vi22t 
[the Velver. Thou art the LiR. ' þ Clow. Tothe ground Miliris, v av7 wfoicdve cx2047 
I Gent. And thou the Velvet ; thou art good Velvers] Bay. Why here's a chatge-indeed 1n-- he Common- 
thou'rt a three pii*d-piece I warrant thee : I had as liefe | wealth : what ſhall become of me? 1; »5 %o 91114! 25 
be a Liſt of an Englith Kerſey,as bepil'd, as thou art pil'd, | Cow. Come : feare [nor you ; good Counſellours lack 
for a French Velver. Do I ſpeak feelingly now ? - no Clients : chough you change your place, you need nor 
Loc. Ichink thou doſt : and indeed with moſt pain- | change your Trade: Ile be yout [Fapſter Rill;courage,there 
full feeling of chy ſpeech, : I will, our-of thine-own- con- | will be pirry taken on you ; ybu that have Worn. your eyes 
feſſion, learn to begin chy health -3 bur whilſt I live for- | almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be confidereds 1 IC; 
get to drink after-thee. Cil-4c | Band. What's to do:here;Thomas Tepperilet's with- 
I Geat, I think I have done my ſelf wrong, bave'I noe? | draw. ÞJ; Bs $97.77 ig 23} 2073; 
2 Gent. Yes, that thou.haft 3 whether thou art cainted;| Chow. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Provolt | 
pr free, ' 4 17 Emer Bawdo: : ''* to priſon : and there's Madam Jwuhbet. . + Extent. 
Luc. Bzhold,behold;where Madam Adtigation comes. ants "bn: of ' RTE 
I have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under her Roofep ' - #1 HOST 620 7 no. Tall 
| 2 Gert. To whart:I pray? Ko ot R 7 ASuadiq $8523%} 127: WCLs 
; Ls. Judge. "123 G0 4 I". yo ya, ob 
| 2 Gent. Tachree thouſand Dotfours. a yeaſ,,c + | Enter Proveſt,Clgudi Tulicr,Officers Lucioand two Gent: | 
'. 1'Gent. 1, and more. | he Cla. Fellow, why daftehou ſhow me thus torh'yyarld ? 
| Lne A French crown more.” $2. © | Beare me to priſon, Where Lam commirred, 
' .-Gemt, Thou'art alwayes figuring diſeaſes in me {but Pro. I doit notin-evill: difpohuon, . . . 3-204 
thou art full-of etrour, I amſound; | . {Butfrom Angelo by. ſpemall'c Po 
Luc. Nay; not (as one would ſay) healthy : but fol Clav. Thus can the demyrgod EAuthoriry ) - : 
ſound, as things that are hollow z rby bones are: hollow ; | Make us pay down, for obur:ottence, by waighs. . | 
Itmpiety has made a feaſt of thee. 199 ' | The words of heaven z. on whom ic will, it will, > 
TI Gexe, How now, which of your hips has the moſt | On whonvic will not(ſ0-);yet (lis juſt, - (firapt. 
profound Sciatica ? >, | Lac. Why how-now:Cleudra whence: comes. this $e- 
' Bagd. Well, well: There's one yonder arreſied, and | Clav. From too-muchiliberry,(my-Laeio ) ubertys+ 
| CarTied to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you'all. As ſurfer is the father -of much faſt, 1 1 ol 
2 Gent, Who's that I'prethee ?_ ' . [So every ſcope by the immoderate uſe -/. - 
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| Clandio? _ 
'| Cla. Wir (burt 
Luc. Whar'is't murder? 
Cla. No,” 
Luc. Lechery >. 
Cla, Call it fo;** | 
Pro, Away, fir, you muſt go. 
| Cla. One word, good fend: 
| Lacio, a Word 'With you. | 
they - =o Lechery ſo look'd ifter ? * 
If chey'l an : I; o lgok'd after ? ©, 
Cle Thus lands i with me ; upon a true contract. 
[ got poſſeſſion of Fadietta's bed, 
You know the Lady, ſbe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of ourward Order. This we came not co, 
Only for propagation of a Dowre 
Remaining in the Coffer of her friends, | 
From whom we thought it meer to hide onr Love . 
Till Time had made them for us. Bur it chances _ 
The ſtealth of our moſt muruall entercainmeng 
Wich CharaQtet too 'grofle, 1s wric in Julie. 
Lac. Wirth Childe, perhaps ? 
Cla. Unhappily, even fo. 
And the new , how fo 
Whether ir be che and 
'Or whether chat che boc Ts 
A horſe whereon the Geyeewour do 
Who newly in the ſeac , their ma 
He can com ; lers it'&r : Fob! 
Whether che rytahny bei tus place, 
Or in his eminence har uls it up _ 
I Ragger in: Bur" this' new"Gove oF 
Awmakes me all the enralled | 7 | 
Which have (like unſcowr'd Armour ) ting by ch'wall 
So long, that nineteen Zodiacks have gone-round;- 
And none of them been worp; and for a name 
' | Now puts'the drowhe-and negleted A 
Freſhly bn' me: *tis ſurely for a name. 
Loc. Iwarrant iris: and thy head Rands ſo tickle on 
thy ſhoulders., that a Milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, may 
heh it off : Send after the Duke and appeale to him, 
; Cla, 1 have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
| yrer ( Lucio )do me this kinde ſervice: 
And a 


F 


Duke, 
ple of newneſle, 
"$4 


my fifter ſhould che Cloyſiter enter, 
thete receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ſlate, 
Implore her, in my voyce, that ſhe make friends 
To the firit Deputy :. bid her ſelf affay him, 
I have great hope if) that : for in. her youth 
:There is a prone and ſpeechlefſe Diale&, 
Such as move men 2 beſide the hath proſperous Arr 
When ſhe will play with reaſon, and diſcourſe, 
And welt ſhecn perſwade. 
- £uc. Ipray ſlie may; as well for the encouragement 
of the like , whichrelſe would Rand upon grievous impo- 
| fition: 2s for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be ſor- 
ry ſhould be thug fooliſhly loft, at a'game of Tick-rack : 
Ile ro her. . " 
| Cla. I thank you good friend Lucio. 
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Lec. Within rwo houres. 
Cla. Come Officer, away. 


Scand Quarta. 


| Emer Duke and Frier Thomas. 


Dwke. No : holy Facher, throw away that thought, 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complear boſome: why, I defire thee 
To giverme ſecret harbour, hath a parpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled, than the aimes and ends 
Of burning youth. | 

Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it. 

Dake. My holy fir, none better knows than you 


4 How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd 


And held in idle price, ro haune afſemblies 


{\ Where youth and coft, and witleſſe bravery keepse 
- 11 have 
FCA man of aieh 


livered to Lord Angelo 
te” and firme abſtinence ) 
pawet , and place here in Yiema, 
And he ſup fe me travail'd tro Poland, 
{ For ſo. I tve Rirew'd ic in the common care ) 
And ſo igigreceiv'd: Now ( pious fir ) 
You will demand of me, why I do this. 

Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 


My abſolme 


F_/ 


( The needfull bics and curbs for head-ſtrong weeds, ) 
Which for this fourteen: years, we have ler ſlip, 
Even like an ore-grown Lyon in a Cave 


That goes not ouc to prey : Now, as fond Fathers, 


Having bound up the threarning cwigs of Birch, 
Only-co ſtick it 1n their childrens hight, 

For errour, not to uſe: in time the rod 

More mock'd than fear'd : ſo our Decrees, 

Dead io infliction, to themſelves are dead, 

And liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſe ; 

The Baby vears ihe Nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

. Fri, It reſted in your Grace 

To unlooſe this tyde-up Juſtice, when you pleas'd : 
And ic in you more dreacfull would have ſeem'd 
Than in Lord Angelo. 

a pins 27a roo dreadfull : . 

Sith 'rwas my faulr to give the people ſcope, 
"Twould be m m—_— ro ſtrike bd "all them, 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done 
When evill deeds have their permiſſive paſſe, 

And not the puniſhment : therefore indeed ( my father 
I have on Angelo impos'd-the office, 

Who may in th'ambuth of my name, ſtrikes home, 
And yer, my nature never in the fight 

To do in ſlancer : And to behold his ſway 

I will, as **were a brother of your Order, 

Viſic both Prince and people : Therefore I prethee 
Supply me with the habic, and inſtru me 

How I may formally in perſon beare 


) 


Like a true Frier : Moe reaſons for this ation 
Ar your more leiſure, ſhall I render you; 

Only this one : Lord Argels is preciſe, 

Srands at a guard with Envie : ſcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flowes': or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than tone : hence ſhall we ſee 


| If pgyrer change purpoſe : what our Seemers be, Exennt. 
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Duke, We have tri Statutes, and moſt biring Laws, 
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FI atn char Jſabella, and his Siſter. 


| 
Scena Quinta. 


L M eaſare for - Mea ſnare. 


1( And wich full line of. his awboriry ),.. *.., 


1 1 Oe OOO war > 


Governs Lord Amgela; A. man, wh 
I; very ſnom-broth : ne, ho. never te 
The wanton flivgs, and myorions of the leaſe; 
Bur doth rebate, ang;blunc.his;naturall edgg 
With profirs.of the minde; Study, and faſt, |, 


Enter” Iſabelb, and Franciſca a Nun. 


/ Iſa. And hive you Nuns no farther priviledges ? 
Nun. Are not. theſe large enough ? 

Iſa. Yes truly 1 ſpeak nor as defiring more, 
Bur cather/Wiſhing a more firi& reltrainc IT 
Upon the Sifterhaod, the Vorarifts of Saint (are, - 

4. 7 Lucio within, 
| Luc. Ho: ?. peace be in this place. 
Iſa. Who's chat which cals? 
Nun. It is a mans voyce, gentle Iſabella,  - 
Turn you the key, and know his bufineſle of him ; . -- 
You may I may not: you are yet unſworn : / 
| When you have voy'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
Bur in the preſence of the Preoreſſe ; | 
Then if you ſpeak, you mult not ſhew, your face z 
Or if you ſhew your face, you muſt:not ſpeak ; 
He cals again: 1 pray.you anſwer him. 
} Iſa. Peace and proſperity : who is'r that cals ? 
* Lac. Haile Virgin, ( if you be ) as thoſe cheek-Roſes 
Proclaime you are no lefſe ; can you ſo lteed me, 
| As bring me. co the fight of 1ſabella, 
A. novice of this place, and the faire Siſter 
{ To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 
_ 1ſa. Why her unhappy brother ? Ler me aske, 
The rather for I now muſt make you know 


Luc. Gentle and faire : your brother kindly greets you ; 
Nox to be weary with you ; he's in priſon, + » - 
Iſa. Woe me for What ? | 
Luc. For that, which if my ſelf might be his Judge, 
4 He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thankes ; 
He hath gor his friend with Chilce, 
1 JIſa. Sir, mike me net your llory. 
Lac. 'Tis true ;I would nor,though *cis my familiar fin, 
'; Wich Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt 
$ Tongue, farre from heart : play with all Virgins ſo : 
{I hold you as a thing en-skied, and fainted, | 
By your: renouncement ,an immortall ſpirir - | 
And to be tatk'd with in fincerity, 
As with a Saint, 
1 7ſa. Youdoblaſphemethe good, in mocking me. 
Luc. Do nag þelieve it : fewneſle, and truth; tis thus 
Your brother ani; his Lover have imbrac'd;; - 
As thoſe that, feed , grow full :'as bloſſoming Time 
Thar from che, ſeedneſſe, the bare fallow brings 
To teeming, foylon : even ſo her plenceous wombe 
Expreſſeth his Fl Tilth and Husbandry, | 
Iſa. Some one with chiJd by him ? my Coſen Juljer ? 
. Lac. Is ſhe your Coſen ? | | 
Iſa.  Adoptedly ,: as ſchool-maids charige rheir names 
By vaine, though apt aff<ction, x 
Luc., She. it 15, 
Iſa. Ler hita marry her. 
Luc. This 1s the point. 
The Duke is very {trangely gane from hence ; 
|, Bore many Gentlemen ( my ſelf being one ) 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do lerrne, | 
By thoſe thag know the very. Nerves of State, 
His o1VINg-Out, were of an Infirice diftance ' | 
jougn his true Meant. debgne ; upon; his place, - 


4 
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| Commend me to my brother : ſoon ar nighc 


{ Or chat the reſolute aRing, of our blood | 


He (to give feare to uſe, and liberty, | 
Which: have, for Jong, puo-hy the hideous Law,,, 
As Myce by Lyons ) hath pickt our an aQt,, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeir : he arreſts him on it, _. 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the Statute / 
To make him an example : all hope 1s gone, .. _ 
Unleſſe you have the grace, by. your faire ptayer 
To ſoften Angels: And that's my pith of, bulineſſe 
*Twixt you, and your poor brother, EN 

1{a. Doth he ſo, 
Seck his life ? Sk 

Lic. Has cenfiit'd him already, - +. , 
And as I heare, the, Provoſt hath a warrant, \. ._ - 
For's execution. ,*,..:._. | | 

Iſa. Alas : what poor... 
Abilicie's in me , to do him; good ? 

Luc. Aﬀay the por you have. 

Iſa. My power ? alas, I doubr. 

Lc. Our doubts are traytors ris: 
And makes us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt 3.Go to Lord Angels, 
And let him\leatn to know, when Maidens ſue 
Men give like gods : but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions, are as truly rheirs  ; | 
As they themſelves would owe them.. 

Iſai Tie ſee what 1 cap do, 

Luc. But ſpeedily... 

1ſa. 1 wilt abour it traie; oY 
No longer Rtaying, bux to give the. Mother 
Notice of ny faire : I bumbly.chank you : 


i 


Ile ſend him certain word of my ſucceſle, 
Ln. I take my leave of you. 
1ſ{z. Good fir, adieu; 


—— 
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Emer Angelo, Eſcalui, and ſervants, Tuſtice. 


Ang. We muſt not make a ſcar-crow of the Law, 
Serting ir up to feare the Birds of prey, | 
And ler it keep one ſhape, till cuftome make ir 
Their Pearch, and not their terrour,” © / 
Eſc. I, but yet-  :; + t 
Lec us be keen, and rather cut a lictle 
Than fall, and bruiſe to death : alas, this Gentleman 
| Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble farher, 
Ler bur your honour know 
( Whom I believe ro be molt ftrair in vertue ) 
That in the working of your own affeRions, 
Had Time c9-heard wich Place, or place with wiſhing; 


Could have attain'd, ch'effe& of your own ſe 
WW hether you had not ſometime in your life © 4 
Err'd in this 53 which now you cenſure him, 
And pulF'd che Law upon you. 


; Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted ( Eſcalns ) 


eAcius Secundus, Scana Prima., 
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|Anorher rhing-to-fall's'T- not deny. i | 4 Cation, adultery, and all uncleanneſle there. 
| [The Jury pafhngon rhe priſoners life Eſc. By the womans means ? AYSY 
May 10 the ſworn-twelve have a theef,” or two _ . Eb, 16r, by Miſtris Over-dons means { bur as ſhe ſpit | 
| Giifltier rhanbimn'they try 3 'what's open made to Juſtice, | ir! his face; ſo ſhe defi'd him — | [i 
Thar Juſtice cetzes 5 What knows the Laws (%. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. ___ 
That theeves do-paſſe on theeves ? 'Tis very pregnant, Elb, Prove it befote theſe Vatlets here, thou honoura- 
{| The Jewel chat we finde, we (toop, and rake'r, ble man, prove it; .. bs. 

Becauſe we ſee it 5 bur what we do nor ſee, | Eſc. Do you heat how he miſplaces? _ _ Wt: (651 
We tread upony” and never think of it. Cle. Sir, the came in great With child z and longing 
You may not ſo exrenuate his offence, ( ſaving your honors reverence ) for ftew'd Prewynes ; fir, 
Fot I have had ſuch faults ; bur rather cell me We had bur two in the houſe , which at that very inſtant 
When T, that cenſure him , do ſo' offend, time ſtood, as 1t were in a fruit dith, ( a diſh of ſome three 
Ler mine own Judgement pattern out my death,. pence ; your honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes ) they are not 
And nothing come in partial. 'Sir, he muſt die. . China-diſhes, bur very good diſhes. "2 

26 Enter Provoſt. F Eſc. Go too, g0 roo 5 no mattet for the diſh fir. _ | 

Eſc. Be it as"your wiſdome will, _ Cs, No indecd fir not of a pin ; you are therein in the 
: ' Ang. Where is the Proveſt ? - ©, [fight bury co the point : as I ſay, this Miltris Elbow,being 

Pro, Here if it like your. Honour, | (as I ſay ) with child, and beivg great bellied, and longing 

Ang. See that Cland:o oft | ( as I ſaid) for Prewynes : and having no more in the diſh 
B2 execured" by: nine to morrow morning, (as 1 ſaid ) Mafter Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
Bring'him\ his Confeſſor, ler bim be prepat'd, che relt (as I ſad ) and (as I fay ) paying for them very ho- 
| For that's 'the urmoſt of his Pilgrimage. neltly: for; as you know Maier Froth, 1 could not give 

Eſc. WelJ+ heaven forgive-him ; and forgive us all : | you three pence 2g1in. 

Some riſe by ſinne , and ſome by” vertne fal : | Fro, No indeed. _ 
[Some Run'from brakes of Ice,and/anſwer none, Clo, Very well : you being then (if you be 1emembred) 
And ſome condemned for a'f lc alone. cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid Prewyns. 

Emer Elbow, Froth, Clowne, Officers. Fro, 1, ſol did indeed. 

Elb. Come, bring themaway if theſe be good people | C/o. Why , very well : I telling you then (if you be 
ina Comition-weale ,' that do--nothing bur uſe their a-|remembred ) ther ſuch a cac. an?! 11th a one, were palt 
[Guſes in cottimon' houſes, F know no law : bring them a- | cure of che thing you wot ot, unleſl* -hey kept very good 
Way. | | | |dyet as Itold you. 

: | Mug. How now fir,, what's your name ? And what's| - Fre. All this is ern. 

the marretr?2 51111210) 2s 111 | HATE. Cle; Why very well then. 

.- Elb. Ifit pleaſe your honenr, I am the. poor. Dukes | Eſc. Come: you are a redious fool : to the purpoſe : 
Conltable, and my n2me is Elbow; I do leane upon Ju-| what was'done ro Elbows wife, that he hat.1 cauſe co com- | 
tice fir; and do dring in' here before your good henour, | plain of 2 Ceme me to what was done to her. 
rwo ndtorious'BenefaQtors. +. + | .- Clo. Sir,your honour cannot come co that yers 1 

Ang. BenefaRors ? Well : What BenefaQots are they ?| Eſc. No fir, nor 1 mean it not. i 

Are they not MalefaGtors 2 + RD Clo, Sir, bur you ſhall come to it , by your Honours 
"'Elb, If xi pleafe your! honour ,»T know not well what | leave: And I heſeech you , look into Maſter Froth here 
_— +Burpreciſe villames rhey are, that am:ſure of, |hr, a man of four-icore pound a year ;. whoſe Father } 
and voyd of all prophanation in the world , that good | dycd at Hallowmas : Was't not at Hallowmas Maſter 
Chriftians ought to have. _ 31 Froth ? 

- Eſec This comes'off well : here's a wiſe Officer. | Fre. All-hallond-Eve.; | 
*- Ang? Go'td 2! /Whar quality are they of? Elbew is | (lo. Why very well : I hope here be truths : he Sir, | 
your name ? ” | fitting (as I fay ) in a lower Chaire, Sir,'wwas in che bunch 
Why doRrhownor fpeak Elbow ? 1] of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight to fit, have | 
?! Clo. He'cannorfir * he's our at Elbow. -./ you not ? 

k pens G2bo; won: Fro, I have ſo, becauſe it is an open room , and good 


_ Yi A edſure f or "Mea are. _ ... by_ F 


% 


Hera Fapſter (ir: parcell Bawd:. bne that | for Winter, 


ſerves a bad wotman'{ whoſe: bonfe- fir was (-25:tbey ſay) [--'Clo, Why very well then : 1 hope here be truths, 
Pluckr down in che *Suburbs/':-and now :the ;profeſſes a | Arg. This will laſt our a night in Ruſſia, 
tot-houſe pahich, Trhinkts 2 very-ill houſe. ro. . When nights are lonzelt there: Ile take my leave, 


Efc. How know you that ? mYs And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe g 7 | 
Elb. My wife Sir., whom I deteſt before! heaven and |Hoping:you'l find good cauſe to whip them alls Exits | 
your honaur. (27% :-*: | GC Eſc. I think no lefle : good morrow royour Lordthip. | 
Eſc. How ? thy wife? ... 7 OT. Now fir; come on : What was done to Elbows wite, once | 
Ebb. I Swinton I thank | beaven is: an honeſt wo-| more? | | 
man. | F 0729 - ; Clo, Once fir ? there was fiothing done ro her once. 
Eſce. Do'it thou derteſither-therefore?. i +1 Elb. I beſeech you fir , ask him what this man did to 
Elb. 1 fay Gr, I will deteſt myſelf alſo,;:48 well. as ſhe!] my wife. 
that this houſe, #f|ic bE:ndr #Bawds houſe, it is pirty of heri] _ Clo. I beſeech your honour, ask me. 
life, for ic is a 77 rar Shun 203 HE 2 | Eſc. Well fir, whar did this G-=ntleman to her.? 
 Eſca. How do'ttthouknowthit, Conſtable ? Clo. T beſeech you. fir, look in this Gentlemans face : | 
EM, Marty fir, by my wife, who, if ſhe had been a wo- [good:Maſter -Frath; look upon his bonour z *ris for a good 
| man Curdinally g'ven, might have been accus'd in forni-| purpoſe ; doth your honour = his face ? 1 
COT 7 I 3 WP Eſc. I} 
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| you. forhacia the 


| nouT, | 
' Eſc. He's in che righe ( Conſtable) what fay you tour? 


| Come you hichef D__; M. os pn what's Jour fame 


Meiſe 


for- Meaſure. -— I 


| Eſc. 1 os very well, 

4 C/o. Nay, I beſeech youmarke it well. 

Eſc. Well, I doe ſo. 

Clo. Doth your honour ſee any harme in his'face.? 
Eſc. Why no. 

Cs. Ile be ſuppos'd upon a booke, his face is the work 


|ching about him : good then : if his face he the worlt 
| ching abour him, how could Maſter Froth doe the Conlta- | 
| bles 'wite any harme ? 1 would know that of your ho- 


Elb. Firſt, andic like you, the houſe is a reſpe&ted 
houſe z next, this is a reſpeRed fellow ; and his Milſtris] 
15 a reſpe&tzd woman. 

Cl. By this hand fir, his wife is a more reſpeRted per-! 
ſon then any- of us all. 

-E1b. Varler, thou lyeſt ; chou lyeſt wicked Varier : : the 
rime is yer co-come thar ſhee was ever reſpected with 
man, woman, or childe. 

Cle. Sir, he was reſpe&ed with him before he matri- 
ed with her, 


this crue? 

Elb. O thou Caytiffe : O thou Varlet : O thou wic- 
ked Harnbal ; 1 reſpected with her, before I was married 
co her? If ever T was reſpe&edwirh her, or ſhe with me, 
ler not your Worthip thinke me the poore Dukes Off- 
cer: prove this, thou wicked Hambal, or Ile have mine 
aon of battery on thee. 
| Eſc. If he tooke you a box 'oth'eare , you might have 
your ation of ſlander too. 
Elb, Marry I thinke your good . Worſhip for it + Thar 
is your Worſhips pleaſure. I ſhall doe with this wicked 
Cayriffe 3 £d 
Eſc. Truely Officer, becanſe he hath ſome vifences: in 
him, that thou would(t diſcover, if thou: couldft, ler him 
continus in his courſes, till thou know'(t whar hey are, 
Els. Marry I thanks your Worſhip for it : Thou ſeeft 
thou wicked 'VYarle: now, what's come upon thee, Thon 
art to contiſue now thou Varlet, thou arc to continue, 

Eſc. Where: were you borne, friend ? 
.Froth.. Here in' Vienna, Sir. 


 Freth. Yes, and'c pleaſe you fir. 
'Efe. 'So : what trade are you of, fir ? 
Clo. A Tapfter, a poore Widdowes Taplter, 


Clo. Miſtris Ower-den. 

Eſc. 'Hath the had any more then one tueband ? 

Ch. Nine, fir: Over-don by the laſt, | 

Eſe. Nine ? come hither to me, Mafter' Froth'; Miſter 
Froth, I would not hive you acquainted with Tapfters ; z 
they wit draw you Maier Froth,and you will hang them :| 
get you gone, and ler me heareno mote of you..: f 
Fo. I thanke your Worſhip + for mine owne-parr, T 
never-come into any roome in a Tap-houſe , bur. lam 
drawne in. 

Eſc. Well : no more of ic Maſter Froth: farewelt: 


T 


\ Eſc. Which is the wiſer here ; Juſtice, or Imqury ? Is. 


| continued in-ic ſome rume : yr ſay ſeven yeares toge- 


Eſc. Are you of foureſcore pounds a yeare? . \ | 


ver you colour it being a Taplier, ate you nec ? comey tell 
me true, ir ſhall be. the betrer for you. you 
Clo. Truely fir, Iam a poore f:llow that would live., | 
Eſc. How would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd? 
what doe- you thinke of the Trade, Pompey? 18 1ta lawfull 
Trade ? 
('. Ifthe Law would allow i it, fir. - 


not be allowed in Yiewsa- 
Clo, Do's your Worſhip meane'; to geld and ſplay all 
the youth in the Cite? 
Eſc. No, Pompey. 
C{%. Truely Sir, in.my poore opinjon Wu wall tog' 
then: if your Worſhip Will rake order for the Drabs and 
| Knaves, you need nat to feare the BaWds: .; - 

Eſc. There are pretty orders beginving Ica rell you: 
Ic is but heading and hanging. 

Cho. If yon head and hang all that offend jk way bur 
for ren yeare together 3 you'll be glad to: give out 2 be 
miſſion for rhore heads : if chis Law hok. in irene ten 
yeares, Ile rent the faireft/houſe in it afrer three pence a 
Bay : if you live to ſee this come £0 paile, ay Pompey told 
you ſo. 

Eſc. Thanke you good Pompey ; ; and i in; 'requitall of 
your Propheſie, harke you: I adviſe you let me . nor finde 
you before me -4g:ine upon any complaint ,yyharſoever : 
no, not for. dwelling -where: you doe: 1 I doe Pompey, 1 
(hall beat you rs your Tenc,, and prove-aſhrewd Ceſar' £0 
you: in plaine dealing: Pompey, Lihall have you, whipe 3 C 
for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Ch. Irhanke your Watſhip, for. your goor counſel; 
bur I ſhall follow it as the fleſh and fortune <thall berrer 
deretinine. Whip me? po, no, ſer Carnian oro ot 
The valiant heart's horwhipe our of Þis/T Exits 
Eſc. Come hither tome, Maſter. Elbew +, come hicher 
Maſter Conſtable : bow long have 2m" in this place 
of Conſtable ? FUCA JE) 1 

Elb, Seven yeare Kr a | balfe Gr. -»/:14 

Eſc. Ithonghr by the. readinefſe in-the! office; you had 


ther. | ; li6 10 5 | 
Elb, And a halfe ſir, T7 ;| 
Eſc. "Alas, it hath bezh ofext paines 00-y0l uthey doe 
you wrang toput you-fo oft .upon't, / Are Mee nor.men 


'Bſc. Your Miftris name ? 
[are choſen, they.are gladrachaoſe me forchem#1 doe it 
[for ſome peece of money, and goe through withall..: 


1n your Ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? N50 21104 
E1b. *Faith fir, few of any wit.in ſuch: ncntesEe asrhey 


Eſe: Looke:you bring me! in/the' names: iibue Gixe 
or ſeven, che moſt fufficienc of your Paniths-» 2 299 
Elb. To your Worthips:houſe fit? © 1 tt nv 6p | 
Eſce To mpy houſe": fare yes well * What +2clode, 
thinke you? £03 ay 1 \ * 


(If A Ys To of 


M. Tapfter > 1: 
Clo. Pompe 

Eſc. cM | 
Cl, Bum, Sit. | 
fe. /Trothpand b our Bum is'the oreareſt thing about 


ealtlieſt hulds! you are Pompey =" Corn 


Tuft; "Eleven, firs [ de We > 
Eſc. I pray you goe home t to dinner with mex: © | 
Ji . I bumbly thanke you. © - + v7 < woH I W--30 
if 4 Ir.grieves me far che death of Clwdiay? * aA 
Bur thind's do remedy. AL 
Paſt, Lord Angelwiaeverear » 111700 a | 
Ti" '' Eſte Icis bus needfult.” w 1.91 il. BE | 
| Mercy/z nor it ſelfe, 6 decks (6g foly | 
| Pardon is Rill rhe nurſe of ſecond-woe:s: 5 +: 1 
Bur yer, 7 pt Es _ pms gk | 
Tone MILLS ; a {: 72620 Beni 
MM 2525 T 1191111,09 vilaihacI att | 


| [great; Pompey, you are partly: a/Bawd, Rowpey 3 - hand | 


Eſc. Bur the Law will not allow i ic; Pompey; it ſhall 
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cot - 4a [ret] —_ not with, more tamg a tongue delire it : 
C | .10 1m, I ſay. * FEE 
«of Scand | Secun da. Iſab. Muſt he needs dye ? 
A IE> WAR O88" OM ot | Ang. Maiden, no remedy. ; v7 4 
LG Ra Iſab. Yes :Ido think that you might pardon him; 
Enter . Provoſt, Servant. _ | And neither heaven, nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Ser. Hee's hearing of a Cauſe ; he will come ſtraight] Avg. I will nor do'c. | 
Ile tell him of you. _, Iſab. But can you if you would ? { 
Pre.. Pray you do z Ile know Ang. Look what I will nor, that I cannot dos .. 
His pleaſure, may be he will relenc; alas '| 1ſab. But might you do'c and do the world no wrong | 
He hath bur as offended in a dream, If ſo your hearr were touch'd with that remorſe, 
All SeRts, all Ages ſmack of this vice, and he / | As mine is to him? | 
Ta dye forr' ! Ang. Hee's ſentenc'd, tis too late. 
| Emer Angelo. Lnc. You are too co!d. | | 
Ang. Now, What's the matter Provoſt ?, _  . | 1/ab. Too late? wby ſo: 1 that do ſpeak a wotd, 
Pro, Is it your will Claudio ſhall dye comorrow ? .. ., | May callic back again: well, belieye this | 
Ang. Did not Icell thee yea? hadlt thou not order ?. | | No ceremony thar to great ones longs, 
Why do'ft thou ask again ? ' | Nor the Kings Crown z nor the depured ſword, 
pro. LeltI might be toora(hb : . | The Marſhals Truncheon, nor the Judges Robe 
Under yqur good correRtion, I have ſeen Become them With one half ſo good a grace 
When after execution, Judgement hath As metcy does: If he had been as you, and you as he, 
Repencedore his doom. | [You would have lipr like him, bur he like you 
Ang. Go to: let that be mine, | Would not have been ſo ern. 
Do you your office, or give up your Place, Ang. Pray you be gone. | 
And you \hall well be ſpar'd. Iſab. 1 would to heaven I had your potency; 
© Prog;Þ;crave your Honors pardon : And you were {ſabell: ſhould it then be thus ? 
What ſhall be done fir, with the groaning Juliet ? No: I would tell what 'twere to þe a judge, 
Sheer very neer her houre, oe TO And whar apriſoner, 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her | | Lic. 1 touch him: there's the veine. 
JTo ſome more firrer place's andchat with ſpeed. Anxg. Your brother is a forfeic ofthe Law, 
Ser. Here is the fiſter of the man condemn'd, And you but walte your words. 
Defires accefletoyou, ro Iſab. Alas, alas: 
Ang. Hath he a ſiſter ? wy : | Why all che fouls thar were, were forfeir once, 
Pro. .1 my good Lord, a very vertuous maid, -.-+ f Ang be thar might the yanrage belt have took, 
And roþe ſhorily of a vifſter-hood, . Found out the remedy : how would-you be, 
If not, already. Ie | Ifhe, which is the rop of judgement, ſhould 
Azz. Well: ler her be admitted, Buc judge you, as you are ? Oh, think on that, 
See you the. Fornicatreſle be remov'd, And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Ler her have needfull, bur nor. [aviſh means, _ Like man new made, 
There ſhallhe;arder for'r.. . \ Ang. B2 you content, ( faire Maid) 
- Emter' Lucio, and Iſabella. | [c is che Law, nor I, condemn your brother, 
+: Pro. /Save. your Honor, .- " | Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon 
erg. Stay a little while: y are welcome : what's your | It ſhould be thus with him : he muſt dye ro morrow, 
I1ſab. Lam a wofull Suror, to your Honor, .. (will ?} Jſab. To morrow? oh, that's ludden, 
'Pleaſe bur your Honor.bear me, -- | Spare him, ſpare him : 
Arg. Well ; what's your ſuite? | Hee's not prepar'd For death ; even for our kirchins 
| I, There js a vice.that. malt I do abhorre, We kill the fowle of ſeaſon : ſhall we ſerve heaven 
And moſt deſite ſhould memr.the blow of juſtice ;- With lefſe reſpe& then we do miniſter 
For which I would not plead, bur that I muk;, : To our grofſe-ſelves ? good, good my Lord, berhink you ; 
For which I muſt not plead,burthat I am, pE Who is jt that hath d1*d for this offence ? 
Ar warre, twixt will, and will.not. [here's many have committed it, 
Ang. Well: the matger ?'\ hs 4 Lus. I, well ſaid, 
Iſab. I have a brother is condemn'd to dyey . Ang. The-Lw bath not been dead,though it hatch flept 
| do-beſeech.youler it be his faulr; | Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil | 
And riotmy brother... .. 171 «41, --- SHY. lf che firſt, that did th'Edi& infringe 
tte Henengue thee moying graces. /'---1 |. Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now 'tisawake, 
Ang. Condemn the tanlr, and northe actor of it Takes note of what is done, and like a Propheg - 
Why every fauli*s condemn'd ere it be.done +: - Looks in a glafſe that ſhews what fuure evils 
Mine were the very Cipher of aFpn&tiqn,, i---1 . Either now, or by retmiſsneſs, new concerv'd 
To fine therfaules; whoſe finefands in jecordy.! .' '. | And ſoin progreſs to be hatch'd, and born, 
And ler; go.byghe Aftors oy; -/ 2 - 1 | --,-57 +; || Arenow to have no ſuccefhive degrees, 
1{ab..Obrguſt rbur ſevers/law +: -; +243 07 1 | Bur here they liveto end. 
1 had a brocker then ; heaven keep your heng7e: 1ſab. Yer ſhow ſorpe pity, ks 
Lac. Give 't not cre ſo: to him again, ontremt him, Ang. 1 ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew Juſtice; 
Kneel down befece bim, hang upon his gowny For then l putty thoſe I-do not know, 
| You are t69-cold :jif ypu.ſhould-nced a pin, Which a diſmis'd offence would after gaule 
A.T* » LO . 0 
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And do him tight , thar anſwering one foul wrong 
Lives nor to act anorher. Be ſatisfied; + 
Your Brarher dies to morcow z_ be content. 

Iſa. $0 you mult be the firlt that gives this ſearence, 
. [ And he, thac ſuffers: Oh, it is excellent 
To hve a Giants reygth ; but ir 1s tyrannous 
To uſe it like a Giant, 

Luc. That's well (iid; 
ſab. Could great men thunder . 
AS Tove himſelf do's, Jove would nere be quiet, 
For every pelring petty Officer 
Wou'd uſe his heaven for thunder 
| Notting but thunder : Metcifall heaven, 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolc 
Splitſt the un-wedgable and gnatled Oke, 
Then the ſoft Merrill : O Bur man! proud man / 
Drelt in a lictle brief authoriry, 
Moſt ignorant of what be's moſt aflur'd, 
( His glaflie Eſſence ) like an angry Ape - - 
Playes ſuch phantaftique tricks before high heaven, 
As makes the Angels weep : who with our ſpleens 
Would all chemſelves lavgh morcall, 

Laci. Oh,to him, to him wench: he will relens, 
He's comming : I perceive'r. 

Pro, Pray heaven ſhe win him. 

Iſab. We cannot weigh our brother with out ſelf, 
Great men may jeſt with Saints : tis Wit 1n them; 
Bur in the lefle foul prophanation. 

Luc. Thou'rt i'tight' (Gir!e ) more o'that 

Iſab. That in the Caprain's bur a chollerick ord, 
Which in the Souldier is flat blaſphemy. | 

Luc. Art adviſ'd o*chat ? mote on'r. (. 

54 Why do you pur theſe ſayings upon me ? 

AD. 
Hath yer a kind of medicine in it ſelf 
| That skins che vice o'ch top; go co your boſom, 
q Knock there, and ask your heart whar it doth know 
| That's like my brorhers faulc : if ic confeſſe 
| A naturall guilcineſſe, ſuch as 1s his, - 
| Let ir not ſound a thought upon your rongue 
| Agunſt my brothers lite. 
| Ag. She ſpeaks, ond tis ſuch ſence 
| Thar my fence breeds wich ir; fare you well. 

Iſab. Gentle my Lord, curn back. 

Ang. 1I will bethink me : come agrin co morrow, 

I1ſab. Hark, how-lte bribe you * g001 my Lord turn 

Ang. How ? bribe me? : ( back, 

Iſa. I, with ſuch gifs that heaven ſhall ſhare-with you, 

: De.. You had mar'd all elſe. 

Iſab, Not witty fond Sickles of the telted-gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, or poore 
As fancy values them : bur with crue prayers, 

Thr ſhall be up- ar heiven, andenter chere 

| Ere Sunne riſe: iprayers from preſerved ſquis, 
Fro:n faſting Maids, whoſe minds are dedicae 
To, nothing ceinporall. | "229 

Arg. Well: come to me to motrow. 

Luc. Go t0# ris well ; away. - 

1ſab. Hegverkeep your honor fafe. 

Ang. Amgh. © 2G 
For I am that way going 10 tempr:tion, 

Where prayers croſle, Dit 

Iſab. At what boure to Morrow; 
Shall;T attend-your Lordſhip 
Ang. At any time *fore-noone, * 
Iſab. *Save your Honor. © E $ewnt. 


_—_— 
—————— A. 


| What's this? WhHar's this ? i chis her fault, or mine? 


Ang. From thee: even from thy vertue. 


The Temprer, or the Tempred, who fins moſt ? ha ? 
Not ſhe : nor doth the tempt: but it isT, 

Thar, lying by the Violec in the Sunne,. 

Doas the Carrion do's, not as the flowre, 

Corrupt with vercuous ſeaſon + Can it be, 

That Modeſty may more betray our ſence 

Then womans lightneſle ? having waſte ground enongh, 
Shall we defire to raze the SanQuary | 
And pitch our evils there ? oh fie, fiz, fie : 

Whar doſt thou? or what arc thou Angelo ? 

Dot chou deſire her fowly, for thoſe things 

Thar make her good ? oh, ler her brother live : 
Theeves for their robbery have authority, | 
When Judges ſteal themſelves : what ! do I love her, 
Thac 1 deſire to hear her ſpeak aggin? 

And feaſt upon her eyes ? what is*c I dream on ? 

Oh cunning enemy, char to catch a Sainr, 

With Saints doſt bait thy hook : moſt dangerous - 
Is that cempration , that doth goad us on , 

To fin, in loving vertue : never could the Striitnpet” 
Wich all her double vigor, Art, and Nature 

Once ſtir my remper : bur this vertuous Maid 
Subdues me quite : Even till now 

When men were fond, I ſmild, and wondred how. Ext. 


Becauſe Authority, though it erre like ochers, + | 


Was mutually eommirtgd/ 7” © 7 97 


RT 
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Scena T ertia. __ | 
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. . Emer Duke , and Provoſt. '' 
Dsk. Haile ro you, Proveſ?, ſo T think you ate. 
Pro. I am the Provoſt : what's your ered x hang 
D#k, Bound by my charity, and my blelt oxder ; 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits gar 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 
To let me ſee them : and to'tnake me know 
The nature of rheir crimes, thar'I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. © ** rag gets + 
Pro, I would do more then tharif mote were needfull, 
Emer Julret. Lig 1949 ng 
Look here comes one : a Gentlewomar of mine, 
Who falling in the flaws of het own youth, 
Hath bliſerd her reporr:' She is with child, - * * 
And he thar'gor ir, ſenreri&d:/a' yong man,” © * 
More fir4640'ancther ſach'offtence, © 
Then dye fot'this. ' cmny becan enced 
Duk. When muſt he dye > rar Fuak 
Pro. As I do think ro motrow., 6 eiipas opts 
I have provided for you, ſtay while / © 0 
And you {hill de condud . wk nts. 
Duh. Repent you { faire one) of the bin you ? 
Jal. I wy and bear the rd moſt oelanty, | 
Ds.lle reach you how you [hall araign-yotit conſcience, 
And very yoiir penirerice, if it be ſound; - > - 
Or hollowly Pur 61, , 4 it; > & 42145. (* 
- Jal. Ile gladly" leathes *- *> IV 203 
Dxk, Love you thetmarFtharwrong'dyou?- 
Tut. Yes, as I love the woman tharWtong's him. 
Dk. So then ir ſeeihis'ySiir inoRt'offentetall act” 
Tat. Martually,' © 0719 97 © © Off -1 9vt: bs 
Duk. Theri'was your" fin of heavier kind than his: 


Tl. I do confeſſe it/ind/tepent it (Father: 
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| Dub. 'Tis mers (alaptirer ) buckesſt: 04s repent 
| a tereſt wy parc 
\ | Which ſohow is'atwayes vewar' 


6G. 222] 
ourſelves) nor heaven; | 


Showing we'would' nov ſpare heaven;:aswettovety” /*' | 


| Bur as we ſtand in'feae, ?A '.ffi! v7 1nmy Tr ov 014 91 


[ 


is Jul. do'tepent m6, av ic is an evilt;o 119) 15. 1 e| 


| An&rake-che {hameiwicdu joys 0: IO VE 61 MY 
{| Dk, Thete'reſt £11011190 O £11 ovbiiee Lluoy, 


'| And Iam going wit igfhuRtion to-him{2 02 50 
|| Grace go with you, Bowditizerr © wil 
{| 7-1. Muſt dye;to 'morrow?roh' injurious love: 


Is fill a dying horrop2's.c(ft 
Pre, 'Tis puty 'of him! il 


mo I ——Ia7Htty —— Tyrontty 
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: Emer. Angelo. | : 
An. When T-woutd pray, and think, I think, and pray 
{To ſeyerall_ ſubjeRs.: heaven hath my empty. words, . 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my Tongue, 
Anchots on Iſabel : heaven in ,my mouth, 
As if I did but'only chew'his name, * 
And in_my_ heart che firong and ſwelling evill. 
Of my conception : the ate whereon I ſtudied 
Is like a good thing, beitg cften read 
Gromnefeard, and\tedious yea, my Gravity 
WherEin (let no man heare me )) I rake pride, 
Zould I, with boore, cbange for an-idle plume . 
Which the ayre bears for vaine : oh place ! oh form ! 
How.ofcen bolt thou With thy. caſe , tny habir | 
Wrendh,ome from fools, and tye the wiſer ſouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming? Blood, thou arr blood, 
Le.'s yrice good Angell.on the Devills horne, 
"Tis not the devills Creft-; how now ? who's there ? 
Emer Servant. | 

Ser. One 1ſabell, a lifter, deſires acceſſe to you, 

Ang. Teach her the way : oh, heavens 
Why doe's my blpod.chus muſter ro my heart, 

Making both ir unable for it ſelf, 

And dulpolleſſing all my. other parts - 

Of neceſlary firneſle ? 

'So play the fooliſh throngs with one that-ſwounds, 

Come all ro. help bim, and ſo Rop the ayre 

By which, he ſhould revive : and even ſo 

The general ſubje& to a wel-wiſhc King 

Qyir their own part, and ih obſequious fondneſſe 

Crowd to his preſence, where their unranghe love 

[Nul needs appeare offence : how now faire Maid ? 
Exter Iſabella. 

Ifa. T am come to know your pleaſure. ( me, 
| Az. That you mighc know it,would much better pleaſe 
Then to demand whac *cis : your brother cannot live. 

Iſa. Eyen ſo : heaven keep your Honor. 

An. Yet may he hve a while : and it- may be. 

As long as you, or I: yer he mult dye. 
| Jfab. Under your Sentence ? 

Arg..Nea.. 

Ik When, I beſeech you ? that in his Reprievz 
( Longer, or ſhorter) he may be ſo firred 
That, his ſoul ficken nor. . 

; Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices.: It were as good 
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| Were <quall poize of finne, and charity, '/ 


A 


ld 


| To have it added 'to-the faults of imine 


To pardon him, char hath from natureflolne 


A.man already made;\as to rethir-' '© ON 
Their ſawc eertiefs,'thar'ds coyne heavens Imaye 
In Ramps that are thtbid 4 *tis all as.eafic, tho 
Falſely ro rake away a life true made, 


Ag*to Put metre ity-reſtrained means 


” '] To make afalſe one. 


| Your partner (as Theare) muſt dye combreoy® | | | 


Iſab. 'Tis ſefdonn {vin heaven, bur not in earth; 
Ang. Say you ſo :4hen I'ſhall poze you quickly. ' ” 


1 | Which had you racher, that the moſt juſt Law, 

' Exit. 

5 | © {| Give up your hody'ro ſuch ſweet uncleannefſe, 7 * 
| That reſpirs me a life, 'whoſe'very-comforts +! i | —— 


:Jow took your brothers life, and to redeem him L + 


As ſhe chat he hath ſtaind ? - '7 5 "7 210 425 
Iſab. Sir, beieverhis, 00 00 2 
I had rather give my body, than my Toul. ' * 


Ag. I talk not of yourſoul : onr compet'd finnes q : | 


Stand more for nuthber, than for accompe; 2} 
Iſab. How fay you? - | + 3 nn 07 / 
Ang. Nay Ile not warrant thar : for I can ſpeak ** 

Againtt the thing I ſay: Anſwer to this, Mend age 

| 1 ( now the voyce of che recorded Law ) t 3 

Pronounce a ſentence on your brothers life, * © x 


Might there not be a Charity in ſthne; 
To ſave this-brothers life ? e911 
Jſab. Pleaſe you to dot, | xs 
Ile rake it as a perill ro my ſoul, > 
Ic is no finne at all, bur choriry., 
Ang. Pleaſd you to do'r, at perill of your ſoul 


7\ 


ſab. That I do beg his life, if it be finne 
Heaven let me beare 1t; you granting of my ſuit, 
If char be ſinne, Ie make it my Morne-prayer, 

' 

And nothing of your adſwer, va 

Ang. Nay, but hear me, | | 
Your ſence purſues nor mine : eicher you are ignorant; 
Or ſeem fo crafty 5 and that's nor 'good.. 

Iſab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
Bur graciouſly ©o know I am no becter. 

Ang. Thus wiſdome wiſhes to appear moft bright,  ” 
When ir doth ax itſelf : As theſe black Maſques © 
Proclaime an en-ſhield beauty ren rimes louder 


- Than beauty could diſplayed : Bur mark me, 


To be received plaiv, Ite ſpeak more grofle : 
Your brother is to dye, | 
Iſab. So. 
Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appeares, 
Accountant to the Law, upon thar paine. 
Iſab. True. 
Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life 
( As T lubſcribenoc that, nor any other, 
Bar in the loſle of queſtion ) rhar you, his Sitter, 
Finding your ſelf defir*d of ſuch a perſon, 


| Whoſe credit with the Judge, or own great place, 


Could ferch your brother from the Mannacles 
Of the all-building Law : and that there were 
No earthly mean to ſave him, bur that either 
You mult lay down the treaſures of your body, 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe to let him ſuffer : 
What would you do? | 

Iſab. As much for my poor Brother, as my ſelf ; 
That is: were I under the rearmes of death, 
Th'impreſſion of keen whips, 1'ld wear as Rubies, 
And (trip my ſelf to death, as to a bed, 
Thar. longing have been fick for, ere Pld yeeld 
My body up to ſhame. 

Ang. Then 
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Ang. Then mult your-brorher-fyes!: .- 1-2-7 || Or elſe he muſt nor only; dye the) death, |. [ 
Wo And 'cwer the cheaper MpBicitgbrols not A | um Amar om wry yp apbmth 
it were a brocher.di'd. at onces. + 4 | || 209008 : *Me.t0. * 
{| Should dye for evere;,-;: jo 0H pews 2g, 0 GE | Ie prove a Tyrant to hiui, As for you, OW 7 1 
| Ang. Were nor yout then as cruell as the Seritence, / | Say what you catiiy my-falſe, ore-weighs _ true; Ex, 
'} Thar: you have flander'd ſo ? 91414 2:50 1, iſa. To whom ſhould I oo ?Di tell thus, 
' 1a. Iznominy in ranſome, and;freepardon | Who would believe me? O perilous mouthes! . 
Þ Are of two houſes: lamfull mercy,. .. e244 | Thar bear-in them, one and che ſelf-ſame tongue, 
Is noching kinxto foul cedemprion. -- -{ ; ;: -- | Either of condemnation, on,approofe, | 
Avg. Youſcem'deflace ro make the/Law-a tyrant; | Bidding the Law make curtfie cotheir will, | 
| And rather -prov/d-che;fliding of your-brother  . | Mooking both.righe and wrong toth appeuice, 
'] A merrimenc, than a vice. - - - - +; -2, \To follow as ic draws. He ro my. brother, 
ft Iſa. Oh pardon me my Lord, it oft fals out .  .. Though he hath falne by promprureof the blood, 
} To have, what we-would have,:: . 4 -:;; - | Yet hath he in him ſach a mind of Honor, 
| We ſpeak not. what we mean; © ; That had he twenty heads to tender down «= 
| I fomething do excuſe the thing I hate, . - On rwenty bloody blocks, hee*ld yeeld rhem-upz 
{ For his advantage thar I dearly love, Before his fiſter ſhould hex-body Roop 
1 ety. Wear all fraile. | To ſuch abhord poltution, .. 
| 1/a. Elſeler my brother dye, Then 1ſabell live chaſte, and brother dye ; 
If not a feodary bur only. be * More than our Brother, is our Chaltiy. 


of 


hy weakneſle. -- Ile cell him yer of Angelo's requelt 
or yen ek fraile 00. | And fit hig mind to death, for his fouls reſt, , Exu. 


Iſa. 1, as the glafſes where they view themlelves, _ " PODYIE 6 
Which are as eafie broke as they make formes : 


Women? Help heaven ; men their creation marre eActus T ertins, Sx Cena Prima. 


In profiting by them : Nay, call us ten times fraile, 
For we are ſoft, as our complexions are, | na — 
Ag Tebinkic =" img | Enter Dakg, Claudio, and Proveſt. . _ | 
And from. this reſtimony of your own ſex Dsk. So then you of pardon from lord Angelo? 

| ( Since Tſuppoſe we are-made to be no ſtronger - | Clau. The miſerable have no other medicine 

| Then Foults may ſhake our frames )ler me be bold; -, | Bur only hope ; 1'have hope to live, and am prepar'd to 


- 


I do arreſt your words ; Be that you are, / © +2. {dyes 
Thar is, a woman z if you be more, you'r none. Dake. Be abſolute for death : either death or life 
If you be one C28 you are well expreſt Shall chereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life : 
By all excernall warrapts.) ſhew'ic new, \ JIF I do looſe thee, I do looſe thing | 
By purting on the defſtio'd Livery, Thar none bur fools would keep': a breath thou arr; 
Iſa. I have no co1 but one ; gentle my Lord, .. | Servile to all che s$kyie-influences, 5.30 
Let me entrear you ſpe the former language, That doſt rhis habication where thou k 
Ang. . Plainly conceive | love you. Hourely affli&: Meerely, chon arr"deaths fool, 
Iſa. My brother did love Juliet.  - For him thou labourſt by thy flight to ſbun, 
And you tell me that he {hall dye for. And yet runſt coward him (till, Thou art nor noble, 
Ang. He ſhall. not 1ſabell if yougive me love. For all ch'accommodations that chou bearſt, 
Iſa. 1 know your vertue hath a licence in't, Are nutſt by baſenefſe : Thou'rt by no means valiant, 
. {| Which ſeems alittle fouler than it is, For thou doft feare the ſoft and render fork 
|  Topluck on others. { Of a poor worm : 'thy belt of reſt is ſleep, * 

* Aug. Believe m&,on mine Honor, _. | And that con oft provoakſt, yer groſlely fearſt 
'My words exprefle tmy purpoſe. Thy death, which is no more. ' Thou art nor thy ſelf, 
t 1ſa. Ha? Lnde honor, to be much believ'd, ' {| For thou exiſts on many a thouſand graines 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe: Seeming, ſeeming, Thar iſſue our of duſt. Happy thou arr nor, 
I will proclaime thee Angelo, look for'r. [For whacchou haſt nor, ſtill chou ſtriv®lt co ger, 
'Signe me a preſenc-pardon for my brother, And what thou haſt, forgerſt. Thou art not certain, 
#Or with an our-ftrercht throate Ile tell che world aloud | For chy complexion ſhifcs co range effeRs, 
"What man thou att,” _ After the Moene : if thou art rich, thou'tt poor, 
| Arg. Whowill.believe thee 1ſabell ? | 'For like an Aﬀe, whoſe back with Ingots bowes ; 

My unſoild name, ch'auttereneſſe of my life, Thou bearſt thy heavy riches bur a journey, 
My vouch againſt. you, and my place.i'th State, And death unloads thee; Friend haſt rhou none. 
Will fo your accuſation over-weigh, For thine own bowels which do call rhee, fire 
Thar you ſhall flifle in your own repore, The meere effuſion of thy proper loynes, 
And ſmell of calumny.. I have begun, Do curſe the Gour, Sarpego, and the Rheume 
And now I give, my ſenſuall race, the reine, For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth, nor age 
Fir rhy conſent ro. my.ſharp appetite, oh [Bur as ir were an after-dinners ſleep | 
Lay by all nicery, and; prolixious bluſhes. Dreaming on both, for all thy bleſſed youth 
| That baniſh what they.ſue for: Redeem thy brother, Becomes as aged, and doth beg the almes 
By yeelding up thy body co my will, Of palfied-Eld : and when thou art old, and rich 
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| Thou halt newher hear, a(fection, mb, nor beaury. 7; , 
| To make thy riches pleaſant; whar's yer in this 
{ That, bears the name of life/?, Yer in this lite... _ 
| Lye bid mae thouſand dearhs.; yer death We tears. 
Thar. makes-cheſe. oddes, all even. CN; 
_ Claws I humbly thank you. 
|| To ſue to live, I find Ifeck to dye; 
And ſecking death, find life: Ler:it come on: , 
om 111 bo Emer Iſabella... | 
Iſab. Whathoa ? Peace here ;; Grage, and 
any. 4x 4 1s: PE 

: 7h Who's there ? Comie/in, che wiſh deſerves 2 wel- 
Come. { 9744798 ;t's 4 

Dxk., Dear fir, ere long Ile vifit you again... 

Cla, 'Mott holy far, Ithank you. __ "ed 

Iſa. My Þuſineſle is a word or ewo with Claudio. 

Pro. And very welcome. ::look Signior , here's your 
liter. . 

Dsk.: Provoſt, a word with you. 

Pre. As many as you pleaſe, 

Dsk. Bring them to ſpeak, where I may be conceal'd, 
yet hear them. Exennt. 
[.--Cle.: Now. ſiſter, what's the comfort ? 

- J1ſa. Why, + HO q 

As all comforts are : molt good, moſt good indee3, 
Lord Angelo having affaires ro heaven 

Intends you-for his ſwifc Ambaſſador, 

Where you thall be an everlaſting Leiger ; 
Therefore your bett appointment make with ſpeed, 
To Morrow you ſer on. 

+ Clas, Is rhere no-remedy?. 

- {ſa Note bur ſuch remedy, as to ſave a head 
To'cleave a heart in twaine: 

-Clas Bur 1s there any ? 

-”” Iſa; Yes brother, you may live ; 

There is a devilliſh mercy in the Judge, 

If yai't implore ic, chat will free your life, 

But ferret you nll death. 

'1Cla, Perpetuall durance ! 

Iſa. I juſt, perpecnall durance, a reſtraint 
Through all che worlds vaſtidiry you had 
To a determin'd ſcope. | 
+ Clay, But in what nature? 

Iſab. Inſuch a one, as you conſenting tod'r, 
Would bark your honor from rhar trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked, 

Clax. Ler me know the point. 

Iſa. Oh, I do feare thee Claudio, and I quake, 

Leaſt thou a feavorous life ſhouldit entertain, 
And fix or ſeven winters. more reſpe& 
Than a perpetuall honor. Dar' chou dye ? 
The ſence of death is moſt in apprehenſion, 
And the poor Beetle that we tread upon 
In corporall ſufferance, finds a pang as great, 
As when a Giant dyes, 

.Cla. Why give you me this ſhame ? 
Think yon I can a reſolution ferch 
From flowry tenderneſſe? If I muſt dye, 

I will encounter darkneſſe as a bride, 

| And hugge ir in mine armes. 

1fa. There ſpake my brother : there my fathers grave 
Did ucter'forth a'voyce. Yes, thou mul} dye : 

Thou: art too nobles to conſerve a life 

In baſe appliances. This ourward fainted Deputy, 
Whoſe ſerled viſage, and deliberate word 

Nips youth i'th-head, and follies doch emmew 
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TIF I would yeeld him my virginicy - 


A. pond: as; deep as hell. 


I - o 


As Falcon doth the foie : is yet a devill : 
His filch within being calt, he would appear 


Cl. The Princely, Angels ? 

Iſa. Oh *tis the-cunning Livery of hell, 
The, damned body co, inveſt , and cover 
In Princely gardes ; doſt thou think (lawdio, 


Thou mighr'it be freed 2. 
Ca. On heavens, jt catnot be. 1, 
Iſa Yes, he wouldgiy'c-thee ; from this ranke offence 
So to offend him (ill, This.night's the cime 
That. I ſhould do what 1 abhorre to ramec. 
Or elſe thou dieftto mortow, % 
Cla, Thou ſhalc not do'r. 
. 4ſa. O, were it but my life; ---- 
I'le throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. j 
Clan. Fhanks dear 1/abell, 3 225;0 
Iſa. Be rexdy Claudio, for your death ro marrow. 
Clau, Yes. Has he affeRions in him, 
That thus can make him bite che Law by ch*noſe, 
When he would force. ir ? ſure it is no finneg 
Or of the deadly ſeven ir is the leaſt, = 
Iſa. Which is the leaſt ? AJ 
Clax. If ic were damnable, he being ſo wiſe, 
Way would he for the momencany trick 
Be perdurably fin'de ? Oh 1/abell. 
Iſa. What ſayes my brother ? 
Cla. Death 1s a fearfull thing, 
Iſa. And ſhamed life, a hatefull, | 
Cla. I, bur ro dye, and go we know not where. 
To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot, 
This ſenſible warme motion, to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted ſpiric 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling region of thick-ribbed Ice, . 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſſe windes 
And blown with reltleſſe violence round abour 
The pendant world : or to be worſe: than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſle and incercain thought, 
Imagine. howling , 'tis too hortible, | 
The wearieft, and molt loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, penury, and imprtſonmeng 
Can lay on nature,, 1s a Paradiſe 
To what we feare of death, 
Iſa. Alas, alas. 
Cla. Sweer Siſter, let me hive. 
What ſfinne you do, to ſave a brothers life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed fo farre, 
Thar jt becomes a vertue. 
Iſa. Oh you beaſt ! 
Oh faithleſſe Coward ! oh diſhoneſt wretch, 
Wilr thou b2 made a man , out of my vice ? 
Is not a kind of inceſt, to rake life 
From thine.own filters ſhame ? Whar ſhould I think, 
Heaven ſhield : my Mother plaid my Father faire : 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſſe ; 
Nere ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
Dye, periſh: Might bur my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed, 
lle pray a thouſand prayers for thy death z 
No word to ſave thee... 
Cla. Nay hear me 1ſabell. 
Iſa. Oh, fie, fie, fie, 
Thy finn's not accidenrall, but a Trade z 
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Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bayd, 
'Tis beſt that thou dieti-quickly. | 


Cla. Oh hear me [ſabella. Dwke fteps m. 


| *Dxk. Vouchſafe a word, yong ſiſter, but 6ne word, 


Iſa. What is your Wi}? 
Dsk. Might you diſpenſe wirh' your leiſure , 1 would 


would require, is likewiſe your own benefir. 
Iſa. 1 have no ſuperfluous leiſure, my ſtay muſt be 
ſolen our of ocher affaires: bur-1 will arrend you a while. 
Dwk: Sof, T have over-heard what hath paſt berween 
you and your filter. Angels had never the purpoſe ro cor- 
rupt her ; only he hath-made an aflay of her vertue, to 
practiſe his judgement with the diſpoſition of natures. 
She ( having the truth of honor in her) hath made him 
chat gracious deniall, which he is moſt gtad to receive : I 
am Confeflor ro Axgelo, and I know this to be true, there- 
fore prepare your ſelf to death : do nor ſatisfie your re- 
ſolution with hopes that are fallible, ro morrow you mult 
dye, goto yoiir knees, and make ready. 


Cla. Let me ask my fiſter pardon , I am fo our of love 


Ext. 
Dxk. Hold you there; farewell; Provoſt, a word with 


Ou. 
F Pro. What's your will (father ? ) 

Duk, That now you are come, you will be gone : leave 
me a while with-the Maid, my mind promiſes with my 
habit, no loſſe ſhall touch her by my company. 

Pro, In good time. ; ' Exit. 

Dak. The hand that hath made you faire , hath made 


| on good : the goodnefle that 'is cheap in beauty, makes 


auty . brief. in goodnefle-; bur grace being' the ſoul of 
your. complexion , ſhall keep the body of ir ever faire ; 
che afſaulc chat Angelo hath . made to you , Fortune. hath 
convar'd ro my:underſtanding ; and but that frailty harh 


+ | examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at. Avgelo : how 


will you do to content this Subſtiture , and co fave your 


{| brother? 


1ſab. I am now going to reſolve him : I had rather my 
brother dye/by. the Law , than my ſonne ſhould be un- 
lawfully borp.| But ( oh) how- muck is rhe good Duke 
deceiv'd in Angelo : if ever he return, and 1 can' ſpeak 
to. him, I willopen my lips 1n vaine, or diſcover his go- 
vernment, - 

Dak. That (hall not be much amifle: yer as the mat- 
ter now ſtands, he will avoyd your accuſation : he made 
triall of you only. Therefore faften your eare on my ad- 


| Vifings, to the love I have in doing good ; a remedy pre- 


ſents ir ſelf, I.do make my ſelf beleeve thit you may 
moſt uprighteouſly:doJa poor wronged Lady a merited 


| benefit : redeem your brother from the angry. Law z do 
1 no ſtaine to your own gracious perſon, and much pleaſe 


the abſenc Duke, if peradventure tie ſhall ever returne to 
have hearing of this buſineſle. | 

1(ab., Let me hear you ſpeak farther ; I have ſpiric to 
do ariy thing that appears not foule in the truth of my 


Duke. Vertue is bold , and goodnefſe never fearfull : 


| Have you yot- heard ſpeak: of Afariana the fifter of Fre- 


dericke the great Souldier, who miſcarried art Sea? 
Iſab. T have heard of the Lady, and good words went 


with her name/ Torpedo 

Duke." She ſhould this Angelo have married ; was affi- 
anced ro her by oath, and the.nuptial appointed : berween 
which tithe of the concra&t, and limir of the ſolemniry, 


| her brother, Fredericke was wrackr at Sea , having in that 


by and by haveſome ſpeech with you: the ſatisfation I Ig 


' this man made you, Sir ? 


peritheg veſſell, the-dowty of bis fitters bur mark how 
heavily chis befell 'to the -poor Gentlewoman, there ſhe 
loft a noble and renowned-brother , m his love towarg 
her, ever meſt kind and 'naturall : vith-him the portion 
and finew of her fortune; her marrnage- dowry : with 
both, her combynate-husband , this well' ſeeming .4,. 
obs, (909, ©2.2 SYL01: 4271 1 
Iſab. Can this be ſo'?.did Angelo ſo leave her ? 
Dk. Left her in her ceares,and dried not one of them 
wich his comfort * ſwallowed his vows Whole,/Pretendino 
in her,diſcoveries of diſhonor : in few words,Heſtow.'d he 
on her own lamencation, which ſhe yet wears. Fof his ſake: 
and he, a marble to her eares, is waſhed with them bur 
relents nor. 2.0 2ft 

Iſab. What a merit were it in death/ to take this poor 
maid froth rhe world ? what corruption 10 Chis! life, that 
1 will fer chis man live?-Buc how out of this: can ſhe a. 
vaile ? 
Dk. Ir is a rupture that , >u may eafily heal :. and the 
cure of it- not only ſaves yov. brother , bur keeps you 
trom-diſhonor in doing it, | | 

1ſab., Shew me how ( good father. ) b 

D#k. This forenamed Maid hath yet in her the con- 
rinuance of her firſt affe&ion : his unjult unkindneſſe 
( that in all reaſon ſhoutd have quenched her love ) hach 
(like an impediment in the Current) madeit more vio- 
lent and unruly :' Go you to Argels, anſwer his requi- 
ring with a plauſible obedience , agree” with his dem 
ro the-poinc : only referre your ſelfe to. this advantage; 
firlt, that your ſtay with him may not. belong : rhar the 
time may have all ſhadow , and filence in it; and theplace 
anſwer to-convenience ; this being granted-in courſe, 
and/now follows all ; we ſhall adviſe this wronged Maid 
to ſteed up your appointment , go in your place :-if the 
encounter acknowledge it ſelfe hereafter, it may com- 
pell him to her recompence; and here, . by this 1s your 
brother ſaved , your” honor untainred,, the: poor Aﬀar;e- 
a advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The. Maid 
will I frame, and make fir for his attempt -: if you think} 
well to carry this as you may , the doubleneſle of the he- 
nefit defends the deceir from reproofe. What think you 
of it? | 

Iſab. The image of it gives me content already, and I 
eruit ic will grow to a moſt proſperous perfeMion, 

D#k..It lyes much in your holding up : hafte you ſpee- 
dily ro Angelo, if for this night he increat you to his bed, 
oive him promiſe of ſarisfaQtion : I will preſently ro $r, 
Lukes , there at the moated-Grange reſides this dejeed 
Mariana; ax that place call upon me, and diſpatch with 
Angels, that ir may be quickly. 

Iſa. 1 thank you for this comfort : fare you well good 
father. | Exu.| 

Enter Elbow, Clowne, Officers. | | 

El. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and ſell men and women like beaſts; we 
ſhall have all the world drink brown and white baſtard, 

D#k. Oh heavens, what ſtuffe is here ? 

Clow. 'Twas never metry world fince of two uſuries 
the merrieit was pur downe, and the worſer allow'd by 
order of Law ; a fur*d gowne to keep him-warme ; and 
fur'd with Fox and Lamb-skins too, to fignifie, that craft 
being richer than innocency, ſtands for the facing, 

Elbow. Come your way Sir 3 *blefſe you good father | 
Frier. | 

Dwk. And'you good brother father : what offence hath 


_ Ebb. Marry 
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Elbe, Marry fir, he hath'offended the Lay; and Sir, 
| we rake him to be a Theefe roo fir :. for we have found 
upon him Sir, a ſtrange Pick-lock, which we have ſent to 
the Deputy. - 1011 S! | 


The evill chat chou{-cauſelt 20 be done; *- 1. 
Thar is thy means to live, Do thou bur. think 


Brom ſuch a falchy'vice* ſay ro thy ſelf" : - | 
From theit abominable and 'beaſtly rouches | 


Cantt thou believe chy living 2s a-life,-: 


| Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon Officer 3 
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Duk. Fye, firrab, 'a Bawd, 2 wicked baywd, 
What 'tis toicran a may; or cloath a back 


1 drink , I'eat away my' ſelf, and live: 


$0 Rtinkingly:depending? Go mend, go mend. 

' Clo. Indeed, ir do's tink in ſome forty Sir + 
Bur yet Sir 1 would 0004 an ALLA | 

Duh. Nay, if the devill have given thee proofes for fin 


Corre&ion, and inftruion tnult both work 
Ere this rude beaſt will profir. 


| What news Fryer of the Duke ? 


ter : if he be a Whore-monger, and comes before him, 
he were as good goe 3 mile on his errand. | 
Dxk. That we were all , as ſome would ſeem to be 
Free from our f:ulrs, as faults from ſeeming free, 

| Enter Lucio. 

Elb. His neck will come to your waſt, a Cord fir. 

Cls. I ſpy comfort, I cry baile : Here's a Gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Luc. Hog now noble Powpey ? Whar, at the wheels 
of Ceſar? Art thou led in triumph > What 1s there none 
of P;gmelions Images newly made woman to be had now 
for putting che hand inthe pocker,and — clurch'd? 
Whar reply-? Ha ? ' Whar ſaiſt chou to this Tune, Mat- 
ter, and Method ? Is't not drown'd i'th laſt raine ? Ha? 


Which is che way ? Is it ſad., and few words? Or how ? 
The trick of it ? \ 
D#k. Still thus, and thus : ſtill worſe ? 


cures ſhe (hill ? Ha ? 

Clo. Troth fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her Beefe, ard ſhe 
Is her ſelf in the tub. 

Luc. Why 'cis good : It is che right of it : ir muſt be 
ſo, Ever your freſh Whore, and your pouder'd Baud, an 
unſhun'd conſequence , it muſt be ſo. Act going to pri- 
ſon Pompey ? © 

Clo. Yes faith fir, | 

Luc. Why 'tis not amifſe Pompey + farewell : go ſay 
I ſenr thee thither : for debt Poxwpey ? Or how ? 

.  Elb. For being a baud, for being a baud. 

Luc, Well, + a impriſon him : If impriſonment be 
the due of a baud, why 'tis his right. Baud is he doubt- 
lefle, and -of antiquity too : Baud born. Farewell good 
Pompey : Commend me to the priſon Pompey , you will 
wy good husband now Pompey, you will: keep the 

ouſe, 

Clo. I hope Sir, your ggod Worſhip will be my baile ? 

Luc. No indeed will 1 not Pompey, it is not the wear : 
I will pray ( Pompey ) to encreaſe your bondage if you take 


ic not patiently : Why, your mettle is the more : Adieu 
trulty Pompey. 


Blefſe you Friar. 
= - you. if 
uc. Do's Bridget paint till , Pompey ? Ha? 
Elb. Come your wayes fir, come. 9 
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Elb, 'He muſt before the Deputy Sir , he ha's given | 
him warning : che Deputy cannot abide a Whore-ma- | 


What ſaift thou Tret '? Is the world as it was Man? | 


Luc. How doth my dear Morſell ? thy Miſtris ? Pro- | 


(%. You will not bgile me then Sic? TY 

| Luc, Then Pompey,. nor now : what news abroad Fri- 
er ? What news ? .gvol — 
Elb, Come your wayes fir, come. 


Lmc. Go to kennell ( Pompey ) go: Exemnt. 


Dwke. 1 knov'none: can you'tell me'of any ; 

Luc. Some ſay he is with the Emperour of Ruſſ;a ! 
other ſome, heis in Rowe : but where is he. think you ? 

Dake. 1 know not where : but whereſoever , I wiſh 
him well. 


Luc. It was a mad fantaſticatl trick of him to Real 


| from the State, and uſurp the beggery he was neyer 
| born to : Lord Angelo Dukes it- welb in his abſence : he 
| puts transgreſſiar) roo?r. 


Duke. He do's well in'c. 
Luc. A little more lenitie ro Lechery would do no 


| harm in him : Something coo crabbed that way, Fryer. 


Duke. Ic1s roo generall a vice,and ſeverity muſt cure ir. 
 Lxc. Yes in-good ſoorh, the vice is of a great kindred g 
It 1s well allied, bur it is impoſfible to exiirp ir quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking be put down. They ſay 


| this Argelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 


chis :down-right way of Creation 
ou ? 

D#k. How ſhould he be made then ? 

Luc. Some report, a Sex-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot between two'Stock-fiſlhes. But it is 
certain , that when he makes water , his Urine is con- 
geal'd ice, that I know to be true; and he is a motion 
generative, that's infallible, 

Dxk, You are pleaſant fir, and ſpeak apace. 

Luc. Why, whar a ruthleſſe thipg is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a Cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
man-? Would che Duke that is abſenc have done' this ? 
Ere he would'have hang'd a man for the getting # hun- 
dred Baſtards, he would have paid: for the Nurfirtg -a 
thouſand, He had ſome feeling of the ſpore, he knew 
che ſervice, and chat infiruced him 10 mercy. 

Dsk, I nevet heard the abſent Dake much dete&ed 
for Women, he was not enclin'd that way. 

Lac. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd, 

Dk. 'Tis nor poſſible, 

Luc. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your beggar of fifty : 
and his uſe was, to pur a ducket in her Clack-diſh ; the 
Duke had Crochers in him. He would be drunk roo, 


: 18 1t true, think 


that let me inform you, 


Dwk., You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Lac. Sir, I was an inward of his : a ſhye fellow was | 
che Duke, and 1 believe I know the cauſe of his wich- 
drawing. | 

Duke. What (T prethee ) might be the cauſe ? 
| £xc. No, pardon : *Tis a ſecrec mult be lockr with-. 
in che teeth and the lips : bur this I can let you under- 
(tand, the greater file of the ſubje& held the Duke to be 


| wiſe, 


Duh, Wiſe? Why no queſtion but he was; 
Luc. A very ſuperfictall, 1gnorant, unweighing fellow, 
Dsk. Either rhis is envy 1n you, folly, or miſtaking : 


The very iream of his life , and the buſineſſe he hath 
helmed, muſt upon a warranted need, give him a berter 
proclamation. Let hini be bur reftimonied in his own 
bringings forth , and he ſhall appear to rhe envious, a 
Scholler, a Stateſman, and a Souldier : therefore you ſpeak 
unskilfully : or, if your knowledge be more , it is much 
darkned in your malice, ' 


I 
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. Eſca. Of-whence are you? +; 
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Luc, Sir, I know him: and I love him. wy Ny ISA ad 

Dicks: Love talks: with berter knowledge, and know-| | Duke. Nor of this-Country,/*thavgh my chaneeis now 

ledge with gear love. | » | To uſe ir forimy cime: 1: am-dbrbrher- 7 5 

Lnc. Come Sir, Lknow what-I know, F Of grecious Order, late come from the Sea, 

Dyb, 1 can hardly believe that,” fince you know.inot{ In ſpeciall bufineſſe from big Holinelle, 

what you ſpeak. Bur if ever the: Duke terurne-( as our] Eſca. What newes abroad rib World ? 

| prayers ate -he indy ) ler me defire-you-;ro make your! an-] Dk, None:,: bur thac-tliere-is fo great :a Feavor on 

liver, before him 2-if tr. be koneſt you have ſpoke ,\ you} goodnefſle, thar/the difſolutian of it mult cure ic. Novel. 

Rave courage: to! Maintain it ; T-ame bound to call upon | ty 15 only in requeſt and ar 48) a+:dangerous ro be aged 
you, and I pray you-your name ? T7 in any kind ofrcourſe , as:/it-15; vertuous 0; be.conftant 

| Luc. Sir my name is Lycio, well known ro.the Duke. in any undertaking; 'There ig: {caree truth. enough. alive r6 

-- Duh: He. ſhall know. you better Sir, if I may. live to| make Societies ſegure, but Setutity:enoughr to:make Fel. 
report you. | | on? | lowſhips accurft. --Much -upen this riddle runs the wiCl- 

..| T#6« 1: feare you inot. | dome of the: world : Thts newes 1s old enough,' yer'ir is 


Duh, O, you hope. the Duke will 'returne no more: every dayes newess-1 pray- you Sir, of what difpofition 


- 


| or you imagine me too unhurtfull an oppoſite : but indeed | was-the Duke ? +! no Teas 4, 

IT icafy do you -Tittle harme : You'll for-ſwear . this a-f Eſca: Orie; that above all-othet ſrifes, 

9210-2. 25623 Gods, 1 Contended eſpecially ro khow himſelf. -- , 
 Lne- Ile be hang'd-firſt' : Thou art deceiv'd' in. me} - Duk. Whar pleaſure was he given co ? 
Friar, But no -more- of- this, Canft thou tell if Claudio |  Eſca. Rather rejoycing to ſee-another metry ," than 
dye to:Morrow, or no? merry at any thing which profelt to make hut rejoyce, 
Do; Why ſbould he dye Sir ? © A Gentleman, of all remperance.- Bur leave him 'to his 
Lncs Why/? For filling a bottle with a Tun-diſh:| events, with a prayer they may prove proſperous 3 and- 
I-yould the Duke we talke of were return'd again-: this| let me defire to-know , how you find Claudio prepat'd ? 
| ungenicur'd Agent will un-people the Province with| 1 am made-to- underſtand, that: you have lent; him viſita- 
} Continency. Sparrows muſt'not build in his houſe-ceves, | t10n. | 
becauſe they [are lecherous : The Duke yer would. have] Dk, He profeſles to have received no finifter meaſure 
dark deeds darkly anfwered , he would.never bring them | from his- Judge,” bur moſt willingly humbles:himſelf 
io lehr -; would he were recurn'd. Matry this Clewdzo | the determination of Juftice : yet had he framed to bind- 
is condemned 'fgr. ungrulfing. Farewell good -Friar', I|felf (by the infirution of his frailty ) many deceiving 
prethee pray for me : The Duke (1 ſay-to thee. againe )| promiſes of life, 'which I (by my good leiſure) have diſ- 
would eat Mucton. oh 'Fridayes:: He's now paſt 1t, yet | credited co-him, and now is he reſolv'd to dye. | 
( and I ſay to chee) he would mouth with a beggar, though | - Eſce. You have paid the heavens your FunRtion, and | 
the, ſmelt brown-bread and Garlick : ſay that 1 ſaid ſo |the. priſonet” the very debt of your Calling, I have la-|þ 
Farewell. | 7 Exit. | vour*d for the poor Gentleman, to the extremeſt-ſhore 

Duke. No might, nor greatneſſe in mortality - - [of my modeſty, bus my Brother-Jultice have I'found ſo 
| Cam cenſure ſcape :| Back-wounding calumny - | ſevere, thar. he hath forc'd me to tell him, he-is indeed 
The whitel} vertue {trikes, What King ſo ſtrong, Juſtice, 


Can tye the gall up 4n:the flanderous tongue? Dk. If his own life; 

Bur: who comes here? -: \ } Anſwer the firaitneſſe of his proceeding, 

Enter. 'Eſcalus, Provoſt, and Baud. /' » le ſhall become him well : wherein if he chance to faile, 
Eſc. Go, away With hgr to priſon. \ {he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. 

Baud. Good my Lord be good to me , your Honor is | E/. I am going to vilit the priſoner, Fare you well, Ex, 
accounted, a metcifull man :' good my Lord. | Dsk. Peace be with you. | 19 

Eſc,/ Doublezand trebble admonition, and (till forfeir He who theſword of Heaven will beare, 

in the-ſame-kind ? This wauld make mercy ſwear- and |St6uld-be as holy,” as ſevere: 

play the Tyrant. _ Pattern in himſelf to know, 

Pro, A Baud of eleven years continuance , may it |Grace to ſtand, and Vertue go: 

pleaſe-your Honor. - | More, nor lefle to others paying, 

Baxd. My Lord,this is one Lzcio's information againſt-| Then by ſelf-offences weighing. 

[me, MiRris Kate Keep-downe was with child by him |Shame to kim, whoſe cruell ſinking; 

in the Dukes. time, ;be promis'd her marriage :"his Kils for faults of his own liking : 

1 Child;is a year and-a quarter old come: Philip and Facob : | Twice trebble ſhame on Angelo, 

I. have kept ir my felf ; and ſee how' he goes about to| To weed my vice, and ler his grow. 

abiifa 9% i i L131 5 7: Oh, what may Man within hint hide, 

| -Eſca. That fellow is a fellow of much Licenſe :.-Ler || Though Angell.on.the ourward'fide ® - 
him be call'd -þefbre us. Away with' her- to: priſon : Go |How may likenefſe made in crimes, 

to, no: More wards. Provoſt, my Brother Angel will not {Making praQtiſe on the Times, 

be alter'd, Clagdio muſt dye ro-morrow': Let him be fur- To draw with idle Spiders firings 

' nith'd.wuh, Divines; xand have all charicable preparation, :|Moſt ponderous and ſabſtantiall things? 
If my; brother wrought-by my pity, it ſhould not be ſo| Craft againſt vice, I muſt apply. 

{ With hj4m.; ting 0 TE With Avgelo to night ſhall lye 

Pro, $Þ pleaſe you, this Friar hach'been with him, and] His old-berroathed ( bur deſpiſed : ) 

| adVis'd him for tfenrertainment of death... | So diſguiſe ſhall by th'diſguiſed 

| -Eſcas, GooVevers,} good: father.107 1 -» : - Pay with falſBood,. falſe exaRting, | 

| Duk. Blifle, and goodnefle on you. -/: And performe an old contraRting. 
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for Meaſure. 
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» Maus Quartus, Scaena Prima. \ 
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DO 


To make bad, 


meer. 


here all day. 


And thatT have 


Dxk, Do you 


tr. 


FEY 


Mari. Break off thy 

\ Here comes a man of co 
Hath often Rill'd my brawling diiconcent. 
I cry you mercy, Sit, and well could wiſh 
You had not found me here ſo muficall, 
Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 
My mirth ic much diſpleaſ'd, bur pl 
: though Muſick 
good z and good 
I pray you tell me, hath any 
to day ? much upon this time have I promiſ'd here to 


Dk, Tis good 


Enter - Dake. 


Emer Iſabel, 


| Thar Nays me , whoſe perſwaſion 
I came Soak aw broche Fo. 
Dwuk, 'Tis-well bozn up, 

e nor yet made known to Mariana; 
Enter ; 
A'werd of this: what 
I pray you be acquainted with this Maid, 
comes 'to Ho 

. Iſa. I 'do gdefire the hike. 


on 


you good. 


Mariana, 
hoa , within ; come 


Emer Mariana, and Boy fingeng. ; 


Sono. Take , oh take thoſe lips away, 
that (o ſweetly were forſworn, 
And thoſe eyes : the break of day 

lights that do miſlead 
But my kiſſes bring again , bring again, _ 
Seals of love, but ſeal'd in wain, ſeal d im van. 


the Mern ; 


anched gate, 


©? 
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- 
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,and haſte chee quick @way, 
t, Whoſe adviſe 


eaſ'd my wo. | 
oft hach ſuch a charm 
rovoke to harm. 


bod 


y enquir'd for me here 
Mari. You have not been enquir'd after : I have fat 


Dsk. I do conſtantly believe you : the time is come 

even now, I ſhall crave your forbearance a liccle, way be 

-|1 will call upon you anon for ſome advantage to your 
ſelf, 


Adari. 1 em alweyes bound to you. 
| Dub, Very wellmer,and well come : 
What is the newes from this yood Depury ? 
Iſa. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Brick, 
Whoſe wekera fide ts with a Vineyard back't ; 
ww to that \ kg. na is a 
t makes his epening with this bigger Key : 
This other fx yp anna a lice re | 
4 Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leads, 
There have I made my promiſe, upon the 
Heavy middle of the night, co call upon him. 
Da, Bur ſhall you on your knowledge find this way? 
. {1ſa. 1 have cave 2 due and wary note upon't, 
With whiſpering, and moſt guilty diligence, 
In ation all of precepr, he did ſhow me 
The way twice ore. 
Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you'greed, concerning her obſervance ? 
Iſa. No: none bur -only a repair ith' dark, 
wve poſſeſt him , my molt ſtay 
Can be bur brief : for 1 have made bim know, 
I have a Servant comes with me along 


Exit. 


rh, 


perſwade-your ſelf that 1 reſpe& you ? 


_ 


_— 


| The vapotous njgtt approaches. 


1 If you adviſe ir. 


. 


{ To bring you chus together *ris no fGnne, 


Mari; Good Fryer, I know-you do, and haye found it. 
Dwk; Tike chen this your companion by che hand, 
Who hath a tary ready for your eare ; | 

I ſhall arrend your leiſure, bur make hal.e 


Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk afide ? | 

Dk, Oh Place, and greatneſs: millions of falſe 

Are tuck upon thee : volutnes of report | 

Run with _ falſe, = moſt contrarious Quelis 

Upon thy doings «1 thouſand eſcapes of wit 

Mike hs che father of their idle dream, 

And rack thee in their fancies. Welcome, how agreed ? | 
Enter Mariana, and Iſabell. 

Iſa. She'll take the enterptize upon her, father, 


Exits | 
eyes 


Dok. It is not my conſent, 
Bur my -entreaty too. 
Iſa. Lutle have yon to ſay 
When. you depart {om him, but ſoft and low, 
Remember now my brother, 

Mar, Feare me nor. 

Duh, Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at all * 
He 1s your husband on a pre-contra& * 


Sirh that che Juſtice of your title ro him 
Doth flouriſh the deceir. Come, let us _ 
Our Corn's to reap, for 1er our Tirhes to ſow, Exexnt- 


a 4 OO 


Scxna Secunda. 


_—_——— 
—_—— 


Emer Provoſt, aid Clown. 


o 
Pro. Come hither firrha ; can you cur off a mans head ? 
Clo. If the man be a Bachelor Sir, I can * 
Bur if he be a married man, Yie's his wives head, 
And I can never cut off a womans head. | 
Pro, Come fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yeeld me 
a direct anſwer. To' morrow morning ate to dye Clas- 
dio, and Barnardine : here is in our prifon a common exe- 
cutioner, Who in his office lacks a helper, if you will cake 
ic on you to afb{t bim, ir ſhall redeem you from your 
Gyves : if not, you ſhall have your full time of inapriſon- 
ment, and your deliverance wirh an unpittied whipping ; 
for you have been a notorious baud. | 
Ch. Sir, I have been an unlawfull baud, time out of 
mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawfull hangman : | 


__—_ 


low partner. - | 
Pro. What hoa, Abhorſon : where's Abhorſen there ? 
Enter Abhorſon, 

Pro. Sirrha, here's a fellow will help you to morrow 
in your execuuon: if you think ir meer, compound with 
him by the year, and ler him abide here with you, if not, 
uſe him for the preſent, and difmiffe him, he cannor 
plead his eftimatton with-you : he hath been a Baud, | 

Abbe. A Baud Sir ? fie upon him, he will diſcredir ob. 
myttery. ſe | F 
| Pro, Go 00 Sir, you waigh Hy ;. a feather wi 

turn che Scale. ! WF Oe'S Exit. 
Clo, Pray fir, by your good favour * for ſurely fir, a 
+ 000d favour you have, but that you have a hanging look : 


a_ > RS 


Do yorrcall fit , your occupation a Myſtery ? 
| PRE: _—_ Abbe. .1 | _ 


—_— 


__ 


_— 


> a. af 


I would be glad to receive ſome infirugion from my fel- | 


Aa 


” ' F 


= 


for Medſhre. 


Meaſure 
Abbe, I, Sir, a Myſtery. $ 


. Cle: Painting Sir, Ihave beard ſay, 1s a Myſtery : and 
our Whores fir ; being. members of my occupation , u- 
ing painting, do prove my Occupation, a Myſtery : bur 


{| hang'd, I cannot imagine, 

Abho. Sir, it is 'a Myltery- 

Cle. Proofe.: | 

Abhe. Every true mans apparell fits your Theefe. 

Cle. If ir be roo lictle for your Theefe, your true man 
thinks it big enough. If ir be too big for your Theefe, 
your Theefe thiokes ir little enough ; So every crue mans 
apparell firs your Theete. 

| Emer Provoſt. 

Pro, Are you agreed ? 
| &b. Sir, 1will ſerve him : For I do find your Hang- 
man is a more penirent Trade chan your Baud : he doth 
ofcner ask forgiveneſle. 
. Pro. You hirrha , provide your Block and your Axe 
co morrow, foure a clock. Yen 

Abho. Come on ( Baud) 1 will inſtru thee in my 
Trade :-follow. eat! ; 

Clo. I do deſire to learne fir: and I hope, . if you have 
occaſion to uſe me for your own xurne , you ſhall find 
me yare. For truly Sir, for your kindnefle, I owe you a 
g00d turne. Ext. 

Pro. Call hither Barnardine and (landso : 

Th'one has my pitty z not a jot the other, 
Being a Murtherer, though he were my broxhier. 
; Emer Clandio. 

Look, here's the Watrant Clandzo, for thy death, 
*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight ro morrow 
Thou muſt be made immorrtall, Where's Barnardine ? 
Cla. Asfaſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guiltleſſe labour, 
When ic lyes Rarkely in the Travellers bones. 
He will not awake. | 
Pro. Who can do good on him ? . 
Well, go, prepare your ſelf. But hark, what noiſe ? 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort : by,'and by, 

I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve- 
For the moſt gentle Claudio. Welcome father. 


Emer Dake. 


Dake. The beſt, and wholſomſ ſpirics of the night, 
Invellop you, good Proveſt : who call'd here of late? 
Pro, Now. lince the Curphew rung. 

Dxuk, Not 1ſabell. 

| Pro, No, ' - | 

Dake. They will chen er'c be long. 

Pro. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Duke. There's ſome in hope. 

Pro. It is a bicter Deputy. . » | | 
 Dwk. Nor ſo, not ſo: his life is paralel'd 

{Even with che firoke and line of 'his/ great Juſtice : 
{He doch wich holy.'abſtinence ſubdue R 

| That:1n himſelf, which he. ſpurres on his power 

+|To qualifie. in others.: were he-meal'd with cbac 

W hich he corrects, then were .he tyrannous, 

Bur this being. ſo ,- he's. juſt, Now are chey come. 

|. This is a gentle Provoſt, fildome when 

The fteeled Gaoler is the friend of men: | 

How now? what noiſe? Thar ſpicic's poſſeft with haſte, 
| That wounds ch'unfifting Poſtern with theſe Rrokes, 
Pro, There he muſt ſtay. untill che Officer 

} Ariſe to. lert him in; he is call'd v 


— 


OT 


what Myſtery there thould be in hanging, if I ſhould be 


' [heard ic was ever his manner to do ſo. © 


' | And indeed his faR till now in the government of Lotd 


How ſeems he to be touch'd? 


| carry him to execution, and ſhew*d him a ſeeming War- 


]But*he mutt dye to morrow ?. a 
| Pro, None rei A 4x | A PIVe. % 
| © Dub, As neer the d ning Provoſt, -as it Is, 
You ſhall hear more ere Morning. -\ 

*Pro. Happily. | | Nv 
[You ſomerhing know 2 yer I believe there comes 
No ; means :-no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides , upon the very fiege of Juſtice, | 
Lord Angels bach to the publike eare, 
| Profeſt the contrary: | 

- * Emer a Meſſenger. 

Dsk, This is his Lords: man. 

Pro, And here comes Cland:'s pardon. 

AMeſſ. My Lord hath ſenc you this note, 
And by me this further charge : 
That you ſwerve not from the ſmalleſt Article of ic, 
' Neither in time, matter, or other circumſtance. 
Good morrow : for as I take it, it-is almoſt day. 

Pre, I (hall obey him. | 

Dsk.. This is his Pardon purchas'd by fuch frnne, 
For which the Pardoner himſelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When ic 1s born in high |Aurhority: 
When Vice makes Mercy 3 Mercy's ſo extended, 
That for the faulcs love, is th offender friended. 
Now Sir ,” what newes ? 

Pro, I told you: = 
Lord Axgels ( be-like ) thinking me remiſſe | 
In mine Office, awakens me [2.610 
With this unwonted puttivg on , methinks irangely : 
For he hath not us'd it before, #; 
Duk, Pray you let's hear, 

. The Letter. | | 

Whatſeever you -4a9 hear to the contrary, let Claudio be exe- 
| Cited by four of the clock, and in the afternome Barnar- 
dine : For my better ſatisfaftigh, let me have Clandig's 
bead ſent mt by frue. Let this be duely performed with a 
thought that more depends on it , than we muſt yet deliver. 
T be faile not to do your office , 4s you will anſwer it at your | 
erill. | 
What ſay. you to-this Sir ? 

Dake. Whatiis that Barnardine, Who. is to be execu- 
red in th afternoone ? : | | 
Pro. A: Bohemian born : But here nurftwp//and bred, 
One that is a priſoner nine years old. | 
" Dk, How came it, that the abſent Duke had nor either 
deliver'd him. to his libetry, or executed him? I have 


Pro, His friends ill wrought Reprieves for him : 


Angelo, came not to an undoubtfull proof. 

Dsk, Ic is now apparent? 

Pre, Moſt manifeſt, and;not denied by himſelf. 

| Dk, Hath be born himſelf penitencly in priſon 2 


Pro, A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully, 
but as a drunken ſleep, careleſle, wreakleſle, and feare- 
lefſe of what's palt, preſent, or co come: : inſenſible of 
mortality, and deſperately moxrall. 

_ Dask. He wants advice. 

Pro. He will hear none ;; he hath evermore had the li- 
berry of the priſon : give. him leave toeſcape bence , he 
would not. Drunk many times a day, if not many dayes 
entirely drunk, We have very oft: awak*d him, as if to 
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rant for ir, it hath nor moved him ar all.” .- 


Duk, Have you no counmrmendior Claudio yet? 


2's Dake. 


ct. _—_— —— 


Yr das ia 


—_— 
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I Inn Wy 


| To make you undarian® wg ina, manifeſted effet,'1 
crave bur: fout;dayes-reſpit +:Far rhe: which, youare-ro do 
\ me both a preſent, and a,dangetous:courrefies +1 

|», Pte} Pray yiryin What? o {! + ela 


my 
F 


Pro, Aladk,, how ;may!;Igot ir 2 Having 4he hovr li- 


| Dik; More of-hinbanom=Fhete: is, wriccerr/in [your 
brow Proveſt.; and canftancy 5 if-1 ir&deir nor 
|cruly, my anctend ll beguile met buc in: the1boldneſſe | 
|of my cunning , will lay my lf/in, hazard Claudio, 
| whom here you þbave. Warrarit,t0,execure,. 18norgreaet 
|forfeicto-ehe Elm: ehany 9 bo: hath ſenxent?@! hit; 


Pee" "HV 


| Ower-dons own! houte'; fot :hete be" -many/of her-old 
8 Mr.” Raſh he's in*for a} 


 Cultom&r37/'Firſt , 'hert's') 
 commoelity of 'browtipapety/ arid old Ginger; nineſcdre 


, here one Mr;Caper, ar” the ſuic of Maſtef Thre&-P;lt the 


| and Matter Srarwe'l the Rapier arid;dapger man,an 
| young Drop-heire that kild luſty Pudding ,” and Mr, Forth- 


STE Pome”, A te. FOE 2 n 


| 


' and- ſeventeeri pounds'; 'of 'which 'te made! five Mirks 
ready money : marry chen , Ginger was -not mich in ref| 
;queſt, for che old Women were all dead; Then is'there " 
| Mercer, for ſome: four ſuits" of 'Peach-colour'd Satten, | 
Which now peaches. him a beggar. Then: have we hire; | 
young Dizy, and youtſg' Mr. Deep-vow, and Mr. Copper ſpare l 


k 


|". Duke; Iivthe deſayingdend...y; +1: 
miced, and:,an, expreſſe commandz. under pendlcy, to de- 
{liver his head 19.xthe view of; Angeto 


If my inſtruQipns.may be-your:.gunce, 
| Let this Barngrdine. be this! morriing executed, 
| And his head barn; to Angeles i:. ; 236 


| And will 


2 ?.I may make my 
caſe 2s Claudio's, to crofſe this in the ſmalleſt;1 014) * 
Duk, By the vew of ming Qrder, I'warfant you, | 


Pro, - Angela. hath ſeen them both, 

cover the favour.';;. ,! 

Duk. Oh, ,gearh's a-.great diſguiſer,. and you' may 
adde to it Shave the head, and tye the-beard, and {ay ir 
was the defire of the penitent-to be fo bar'de' before his 
death: you, know the. courſe-is .common, If anything 
fall co yoyupon, his, more than chanks and good. for- 
tne, by rhe. $zint whom I profeſle, I will plead againſt 
with my life. | pr : 

Pro. Pardon me, good father, ir is againſt my oath. 
Dxk:; Were you ſworn to the Duke, of tothe D-pu- 
p74 p 

q Pro. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. F; 4% 
Dak. You will think you! haye made no offence , if 
the Duke ayouch the juſtice of your dealing ? 

Pro. But whar:likelibood. is, in-chat ?/ -// | - 
.Dsk, Not a reſemblance, bur a; certainty ;; yer ſince 
I ſee you fearfull, that neither my coace, integriry, nor 
perſwaſiqn, can. with eaſe atrempr you, 'I will go further 
than 1 meant, to pluck all-fears out of you. ' Look you 
Sir, here is the hand and Seale of the Duke : you know 
the Character I doubr not, . and the Signer is nor ſtrange 
to you, | 

Pro. 1 know 'them both. OS 

Dk, The Contents of this, is the return of the Duke z 
you ſhall anon over-reade ic ar your pleaſure: where you 
ſhall find within theſe two dayes, he will be here. This 


light the Tilter, and brave\Mr. Shooty the great Traveller;|; 
and wilde Halfe:(ane'thnt Rabb'd:Pors , and I thinkfor- |) 
ty more , all greac*doers "in our Trade, and are now for |! 
the Lords ſake. 


Maſter Barnardine; 
there? Whar are you ? 


Yqu mult be ſo good Sir td riſe, and be put to death; ” 


And thar quickly too. | g 


red, and ſleep afterwards. 


Straw rus{ſle, 


Is a thing that Angelo knows not, for he this very day re- 
ceives Letters of {trange tenor, perchance of the Dukes 
death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery , bur by 
ance. nothing of what is ' wrig, Look, rhunfolding 


 |Starre calls' up:che Shepheard:; put nor your ſelf into 


amazement, how theſe things ſhould be all difficulries 


[are bur, cafie- when they are known. Call your. executio- 


ner, and off With Barnardizes head: 1 will give him a pre- 
ſent {hrifr, and adviſe, him for a betcerplace. - Yet you 
are amaz'd, bur this ſhall abſolutely reſolve 'you : Come 
{away , it isalmoſt clear dawn. Exit. 


_ 9 WIR 


OTF 


— _ 


_ Scana Tertia. 
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PE Enter Clown. 
Clo, T am as well.acquainced. here ,-as 1 was in our 


bouſe of /profeſſion/z- -ope would think it were MiRtis 


— ——. 


do we jelt now think you ? 


Enter Abhor ſon. 
Abhe. Sirrha, bring Barnardize hicher, K4 
Clo, Maſter Barnardinez'you mult riſe-and be bang'd; 


eAbh. What hoa Boraer dine. 
Barnar dive within. 
Bar. A pox o your throars : who makes that toyſe 


Clo, Your friend Sir, the Hangman ?- 


Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 
Abh. Tell him he muſt awake, 


* 


Clo. Pray Matter Barnardine, awake till you are exech- 


Abh. Goin to him, and fetch him' out. 
_ Clo, He is coming Sir, he 18 coming : 


I hear his| 
; Enter Barnardine. * . 

Abh, Ts the Axe upon the Block, Sirrha ? 1 ON 

Clo, Very ready Sir. | = 

Bar. How now Abhorſon ? | 
What's the newes with you? WIE. 

4bh. Truly Sir , 1 would deſire you to clap into your 
prayers : for look you, the Warrant's come. 

Bar. Ypu Rogue, I have been drinking all night, 

I am nor ficred for'c. 

Clo. Oh, the berter Sir: for he that. drinks all night } 
and is hanged berimes in the morning , may ſleep-rhe 
ſounder all che next day. 

Enter Duke. 
Abh. Look you Sir , here comes your ghoſtly father: 


Dwke. Sit , induced by my charity , and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you, 

Bar, Friar, not I : I have been drinking hard all night, 
and I will have more time to. prepare-me, or they ſhall 
beat out my brains with billets : I will not copſens to 
dye this day, that's certain, 

" D#k. Oh fir, you muſt : and therefore 1 befeech you 
look forward on the journey you ſhall go. | 

Bar. I (wear I will nor dye to day for any mans pet- 
{waſion., - | ' | 

Duk. Bit hear you : 
Bar. Not a word : if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
come to my Ward : for thence will not I ro. day, 


Exit. 
Enter Provoſt. PIT | 
Dak. Unhic to live, or "ph oh gravell heare, - 


| = _ 


A A. te 


- 


_ 
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Afcer-him (Fellows) bring him 101the block: 1.) -- 
| - Pros Now firghow. do you-finde.zhe priſancr2 T'03'11.4 
. Dubs A creature unpre-paj'ds,unmeer-fot death, 
[| Ang} 20-tran{pore bit/16 the ;minde be 91.727 
|'Wers damnable. :+v; 1 1: ; cots vhs £0000 Yu 
I: 5 Proc; Herein, rhe priſon y fazher;// £197 24613 TON e915 
(Thor died. this marbing/ of a/cruell-Ferzer, ' 1 
{\Qne Ragozine y 2 tnoft; notorious: Pirate, » | of 
\A.man- of Clandio's. years; bis; beard,and head 
|Julk of -.colputs W Af we. dd 0mie 0 
'This, Reprobace,! eill he were welkenclin'd, -- 

nd. fatisfie the. Deputy with the viſage 
(OE, Rogozine, mare like to Clandie ? | 
- Dake: Oh,'tis, amaccident that heaven provides : 
Diſpacch ic preſently, the houre draws-on/ |: > 
Prefixc by Angels : See this be done, 0.4 
And ſent according to command, whiles I | 
Perſwade this rade- wretch willingly to dye. 
| Prev This (hall:be done ( good father. ) preſently: 
But Parnerdive mult dye this afrernoane, 
| And how hall we continue Claudio, 

{ To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
IE be. were known alive ?- | 

Dk. Let chis be done. 
Puc chem in ſecrex holds, both Barnerdine and Clandie, 
Ere twigs the Sun;hath made his-journall greeting 
To yond generation ,-you {hall finde 

our ſafety manifeſted. 

Pro. 1 am your free dependant. 


Exit. 


ow Will I write Letrers to Angeto, | 
The Provoſt he ſhall-bear them.) whoſe contents 
ball wicnefſe ro [him I am neer at home: 
And that by great injunRicns I am bound 
To enter publickly : his He deftre 
o meet me at the conſecrated Fount, 
A League below the City : and from.thence, 
By cold gradation, and weale-ballatic'd forme, 
| We ſhall proceed with Avgelo. 
1 3-c290-01 Emer Provoſt. 
{ | Pro, Here is the. head, Ile carry it my ſelf. 
 Dukz, Convenient is it: Make a ſwift return, 
For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
|Th4t want no eare bur yours. 
Pros He make all ſpeed. Exit. 
| Iſabell within. 
| 1(a. Peace hoa, be here. | | 
Dok" Thie-rongue'of {ſubelt. She's come to know, 


FI'wilt keep+ her ignorant of her good, 
o: make her heavenly comforts of defpaice, 
hen it 15 leaf} expe&ed. 
\ i EH ' Emer Ifabelle. 
| J{&« Hoa, by- your deave.' 
1 he Good: m9tning to you, faire, and gracious daugh- 


4 


bi 
; Fe. ThE better given me by-ſo holy a man, 
Hath yet the Depucy ſent/my brothers pardoy? 
| Dak; He bach releaſ'd him, 1ſabef!, front the world, 
His head is off, and ſent ro Angelo. 
| 1ſa. Nay, bur ir is not ſo. 

Dake: It is no- other. | 

| Shew your wiſdome deughrer in-your cloſe patience. 

{68s Oh, I will co him, and pluck our his eyes. 
; Dake. You ſhall nor be aUmictedtro his fight, 


b 


{or Dl, 'Fhis nor: hocts/himy thor: zo 9 you Jot.\ Woe 
 Mark\Wwhatt foy, wt t Mall fin e SAID 10, 
1.97 | By every.:ſtllabte's fairkfulf wericy,- v5 107 - 


|| The Diike comes bdme rodmrtow tm docs your Eyes, 


\|| Abd you ſhatt tvs 


' - Pouks Quick; diſpatch, and ſend the head ro Angels, | 


yet hef brothers pardon be come hither : | if they be true + if hot true,” torie wete enough. 


| child, 


Ou ——— — 


840 970M ,zv.C 


| Injurious:world, moſtrflimned::4 


Ore of -obr' Covent and his Confefſorsy voy 51 
Gives methis inftinee: Already he hxuivcanied” »: 
Notice to Pfealm and Apgele, | 1G T0 
Who do prepare to meet hun at'the gates, {- '! (dome, 
There to give up their power if yolt en PACE your' Wil. 
In that good: ath thac'I- would wifhe#r g6y '/+ 

yout boſome-on-this wreich, 

Graczwof rhe Duke, revehge#ro/yoar heart; ©” | 
And generaſt"'Honor, : !!! #7 "| 

Iſa. Þ 2m direRed by"Fos. P 2011 10, gt. || 
D#k. This Letcer thenito Friar Peter give,” ! | 
| 
| 


'Tis that he-ſent:me of the! Dukes rewind! 
Say, by this token , I defire his company ''* a 
At Mariana's houſe t6'nights? Her Cauſe; andt:ydurs ' 
Ile perfe& him withall, and-he half britf&'Fou” - - | 
Before'the Duke z and-to che Hed of Angel O 3. 
Accuſe him, home and home For ny poor Tele, 
I am combined by a (ted Vow; 10 0 
And ſhall be abfent. Wend you with this Letter : 
Command theſefretting waters from your Eyes 
Wick 4 lieht heart 3 rrul net iy hoſy Otder-” 
It I pervert your courſe : who's here ? | 
Emer Lace. bs 

Las Good 'even; "$22 of 
Fryer, where's the Provoſt ? OKs - 

Duke. Not withity $f." ©! SF. ob gh 

L« Olyprexty Ifabilld, I'ath pile at thine heart, to 
ſee thine eyes fo red + thou tit be:patient'; 1 at faite 
to dine and ſup with ware andbrans THate trot ft tmy 
head fill'my yelly, One fruicfifll: Mexle would fet' tne 
rooft : bur they ſay the Duke Will Ve here ro Morrow. 
By mytroth 7ſabelf Tlov'd thy brother, if rhe old fan- 
ag of dark cvrnets had been # hothne, he had 
lived. xo 


your reports, but the beſt is, he lives nor in thear, | 
Luc. Friar, thou knoweſt, not the Duke fo'well as 1] 
do : he's a betrer woodthan-thah thou tkſbim'for, | 
Dukz, Well: you'll afifiver this ofre diy. Fire ye well, 
Luc. Nay tarry, Ile £6 along with thee. | 
I can cell thee pretty rales'of the Duke, | 
Duke; You have told me too many of kim alrexdy fir, 


Lie. 1 was once befote hirfi fot gerritig a Wench with | 


Lav. Yes'trratry did'T ; hut 1 was fall c6 forſwear it, 
They would elfe have married Mie'to the rotren Medler, 
Dike: Sit; yout cottipany is fifrer than honett, reft you 
well. 99 AE 
Line. By my troth Ile go with rhee ra the faries end': 
if baudy talk offend you, we'll have very liccle of ir : nay | 
Friar I am a kinde of a Burre, I ſhall ſtick. Excum. 


"3 © "OY Na Y., 


Du, Did you ſuch # "1 


PR: _ + ts +.4 


Scena Quarta. 


—_— 


' " Efe, Every Letter be hath wriry bath:diſveuch'd ether. 


- © Sngi.oh Vile —* Fu 


_— — ————_— — — — —  — 


| : Iſs. Unbopyy Clandio;weterched [2ſubel. 


Ang. | 


Dug. Sir, the Duke is marvellous litrle betrofding to}. 


eo a = 


WaabeWhis vic 


lets wa "Te b ME Fly od 


the vated nnd 

| Tir Hhete?” L vor Eon wols 
| Eſc. 1 veſle SAW94% won bag om blots of wot! 

| Ang, Thollfdl We'prakt ttolorsw Wy Boll 

| before his ents, that if by Gtave redfeife HEAR jHRC x5 
|rhey houll ibite heir pericions'in OAWTE 


— 


Eſc. He hews Hy rexfon'fer'thir * to IH 
of Conipfitiny 464 Qeliver us from; devices 1 heteafter, 
which ſhaj rhe Hove 46 6 Bork 6 Aran" IF 
CG WAH © 1 Gefech 


Her ſhall fir: fare you of 
J G ootfyight 5 2E 99D ? 11 36017 
obs | bi Ee; {5 Kh tyie* 


$, : ny 3:; = [ | 


f tendet” (i 


And dull ro Wt 
And by an n eminerit Bolly ; 


The E 20 

Will not i 4B ik Muiden $i i nf 

How might? torgic ftt Fi TEYon dat, ene 
For my Aut . "bears 'of X 6tedene” bulk,” 
Thaf | 

Bur bx confottids bell 159 thould'hiye it 
Save that his rio:ous yourh Wvith' &4ngerous ſeniſe;,”” 
Might in the times to come have tine reverige | a 
By {o receiving a difhonour'd Tife, 

With ranſorti&of ſach ſhame © would yer he tad liv'd 
Alack, when onoe out &rate we have fotgor, 
Nochitis g6es right; RE we would bor.” Exe. 


” 
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Kits —_ Dakz 7 ry Petr © 
| Dsk. Theſe Letters af fit tine defiver the, 
The Prov ww our cur purpolh and vir ploc, 


[The marte your inftlu8orl, 
= hoſe: 5 Sroe bh our erg fl rife, 


ough ſonitfitnes \ = d bfench Kit this ro-chat 
he 7 doth thinifter ; Go call at Flavia's Houle, 
And eell-bitn w Thy: ove rhe like notice - 
[To pans, it Rowland, BY i C6) Craſſus, WE - 


'And bid t <e T rum ts to the gare : 
Bur ſend ins: A feſt; pe : 


Peter, It ſhal{ be fpeeded weſt. 
: Emir Varrhbs. 


| Dake. Ichank thee Partins, thou haſt made haſt, 
Come, we Wift Walt: Thete's other of cur gn 
Will greet ns ets anon :.my gentle Varrins. Exeunt. 


pr IIS 


ww UTS ? 


| | £42009 he ' Fries | Sexta. 


EY acdc 


& 
IT 


Enter ] hell aid Mariana. 
Iſab, To ſpeak f6 indirealy 1 atti lokth, 
Kemp ſay thE'truth , but to. accuſe him ſo 


ter is hou pate, y Sf A advis'd to do it 
ſaye; 46 Valle Fil Purpoſe. 


6 Iſab. By courſe of Juice ! 
-- | gr" > Be rul'd by Fpo | Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſi Vicomty, bc, 
LA pn COSI — — ___I{ab. Moſt 


In tyolf uneven © InP RHGs Madin9h4 461 | 


times 1th motHe;" ttcuty a be | "Hofice 
to ſuch men of fore and ſuic LEY Fr et. MM, 


| We have made enguiry of, you; and, We hear 
; | Such goodnelle of Four Jullice, thap. Bur-ſoul 
| Cannot bur yeeld you forth to puphike Fas 


; Cz £65 


o88, ite 7ichit DE On 1 
He ſpeik acatlte8e"6h the adverſe fide, aT 
I'Ttould not ththKie Birango, Tot "187 "Phyſics" 
'That's bitter, ro (Wert Errdy 211 F 


- Emp #atfy; 0 97 5 OT. | 4 


Mar. T would Fryer Peter ies! i * foe J 
Jo; Oh peace, {WFryvr 54-Eiknb: ew 
zrey. Come I have forrnd you'our hand 6 Wo 


Where you may, kaveYuch Vatirtge of the 'Dilke | 
He ſhall nor piffe%you'?® - os 


Twice have the Trumpets founded.” 15 DI19.8 0) 


1 The generous and, gravelt 5 Die fly » Pf 
Have, heng the gatts: Arte ery nieer Ir ppg ic Pie 
The Dive * Eefing =" - | A 
| Therefore h (a away po dtadln (4 Fan 3. bee Fi 


«fm ry Scene P rind: 


| 


Enter Duke, Tarvin, Lords, by Eftitus, Lats 
ChiBbi ut ſevirall dahfs |" 


Duke. My ver ry ALE Coſen ,r faigly. mers, 


| ou | Our old and Faithfull friend, we are gladio lce oem! WS. 
Ang. Eſc. Happy.rezurn bet yous Royall Grace, * 


Duke. Many and KearLy t thankipgs bs to you boh.z - 


Forerunning maze requirall... 


To lock it in the wards of cover: ofame | 
When it deſerves with CharaQters.of. Brafſe 
A forred reſidence 'gainſt the tooth ,of tiine, 
And razure of oblivi iq Give me your hand £4 
And er the ſubje fee, \to make. chem .know. | ,\,.\ 
That outward curtehes would fun proclaim 
Favours thar keep wxhin : Come. Eſcalus, 
You mult walk by'us on our other. hand; 
And good ſupporretsrate you. -- 
Enter Peter and Iſabella. . 
Peter. Now 1s. your, time 
Speak loud, and kneel, before him. 
I1ſab. Juſti ice, O Royall Duke, vaile your regard 
Upon a wrong'd{ I would faine have ſaid. a Maid ) 
Oh worthy Prince diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing ir on any other object, 
[Till you have heard me, in my true complaine, 
And given me Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Jultice, 
Doke. Relate your wrongs ; 
In what, by whom? be brief : 
Hzre is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice, 
Reveal your ſelf ro nm. 
Iſab. On worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the Devill, 
Hear. me your ſelf : for that which ] muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
Or wring redrefle from. you : 
"_ me : oh hear me, here. 
Ang. My Lord, her witg, 1 feare me, are not; R 


She harh been a ſuitor to mer her brother 
Cur off by courſe of Juſtice, 5 


, ” 
— — 


Arg. You make my bonds {fill great ea itoairy we 
Da. Oh your deſerc {peaks _— | ould WIODS 1 


| lake EIA forte 


Knaue is Jags. > 


An hypocrite, a virgin violatge, wu'a 

Is ic not ſtrange ? ? and range 64 194-1 blow 1 nv 

— Nay. it 1s ten, 44mes. range? - — 
15 MOLEEUGr, be. 48 . 


| To rh*end of reckoni mT or 5 
She ſpeaks this, 41 le,” Ti vi 
| + 1ſab. Oh Prnce. Pa = re Shag bot * 
| There, is another comfort, "hun cg work , nal 
[Thar thou negle& me not , with that opinion 
'|-Fhat lam touch'd-wit UN 
| Thar which bur © ſeemns like , *cis not j;gpoſſi 
| BIr\btis", the airife. och. 
May ſeem as ties as grave, as juſt, a&adſolure : 
Es apt even ſo may Angel ;"BE | 
| In ans dreflings,caraets, titles, IQTMESz 
| Be an arch-villaine.g Believe" Ut, paall Prince, 
[If he be leſle, he's nothing, bur he” 'S IE en 2-4 
| Had I more natne for Badnelle. ©. 
| Dx By min I&1& | 
| If Ge'be pre 7 ae no ects | 
|| Her nadyefſe hith the bddeft frarne'of OY | 
| Such a dependency' of 'thing- on, thing.” 
| As ere I heardIn'madneſſe.””'/ '. 
Iſab. O'grrewus Dilke”' © | 
1 Harp not on that; nor do not bn reaſon,.. 
] For inequalicy,; but let your'reaſon ſerve* 
| Tomakeche'cruch appear, whete it ſcems hid, 
And hide the'falfe feems crue, © \* 

Duke. Many that are-not mad. * 
+ Have ſure more tack = reaſon : 

What would you ſay? | 
1 Jſab. Im Rags, Giſter of one Claudis, 
Condemn'd rpon' the. a& of Fornication | 
| To loſe his hea&;, -condemn'd by! Arigelo - 

I, ( in probation of 2 Siſterhood) 
Was ſent to by my brother; one Lucio 
As then the Meſlenver. 

Lac. That's I, and*c like youit GHAdei 
I came to her from C bindio, and Vefit'd her 
To try;her gracious fortune with Lord Angels : 
For her'poor brothers pardon; $ 
Iſab.. That's he ithdeed. FOTLANS 
Dx. You wete nor'bid to ſpeak. 
' Lac. No,' ty good Lord, | - 

{Nor wiſh'd to hold ity peace. 6 
-4 Ds. I wiſh yon now then, ' ' * 
- {Pray you take note of it : and when you have 
A bulinefle for-your ſelf: pray heaven! you, then 
Be perfeR. | 
© Luce. 1 warrant your honour:” QC yo. nA 
Ds. The warrant's for your ſelf? take ficed tot. 
Luc, Right. '- 
Ds. It may be right, bye you' ate ich wrong ©" TIF 
To ſpeak before. your time, Proceed: 
Ifab;.1 went»: 
To this pernicious Caiidf Deputy? $ 
Du; That's ſomewhar _ "rocken. 
1ſab, Parcon, tt, 
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| Th! 13.16 all 35 true. 2s. 6 ME: 5 _ 
| Nay, it is ten times nd for truc aaa 4s Het) SH 
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PN Away with heg.:, raul 0-21124 off T | AnQ 
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i His we would 099.9 


We” cl 


'' | On him fo neer us ? Thi 


| Who knows that 


1 |. 
That- AS los arm PU FigeFrles ange 7c, bluodt 1 Thad, 
{ That "a is. an. aduſcerouls. theeks,: 02 193719 80d T 


Mi &' 
ns 


gar at 


fo fn ty yi | wo wet, 19 NID f 
S1SM 


Ifub. Oh 2 is mot kh, ic is 
Fa pus 
In harkfull practi 


Stands Wu Wu 


ples 
Faults c.t0 roam 

He would have,weigh'd.thy 

And not have. cut tum © "ms one Far ec. you on 2 : 
Confeſlgthe. i = anday 2 whoſe ale He AZLHE 


his . +l 


His 2: th ris hp Fy nt 


re.to CLI gh wo dc. 
is.this-all D{I08 
TR2 {eb 9 bleſſed M Moies above, _ Mal 
NL hi” 
\ 1s, here Wrapr up... ....:, 


Keep REP wieneys, 
Unfold the Sill which 


In countey 


Ds. I know you 1d fain be gone : An Officer : 

To priſon with. her : Shall we chus permic 

A blaſting and a fe.mda reath'to fafl, 

needs muſt be a praQtiſe 

Who knew of your intenr-and coming hither? * 
Iſab. One thag Lwould.were here, F "IA OI 
Ds. A ghoſily Father helike : | 

dowick.?. 

Luc. My. Lord, I know, kim, cis a ny 


| 1 do not like the man: had he been Lay, 


For certain wotds he ſpake againſt your 
In your rerirement, I had ng 'd him ſqundly,, 
Ds.* Words againſt me 2-this '2 good Fryer; helike 


[] And to ſer ori this reached moe woman here. 


133 
Againſt our Subſticure ; Let'rhis,F T” on ooh 
p "Le. But yeſternight my Lord Shy bo 
| ſaw them at the priſon; a ſalvcy Free... HS 
A very. ſcurvy fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your. Royall Grace : 


"| T have food by my Lord, and I haye heard. . 


'Your Roy oyall eare abits *d: rſt hath. his woman | 


1] Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtirute,, _ 
£ Who 1 Sas 


ree from touch, or ſoyle with her” ; 
As ſhe from one ungot. - £85420, SPE 
Dx. We did believe no lefle, 


: [Know you that Fryer Lodowith which ſhedpeaks of ? 
Iſa. This Gentlemm told ſornechipg of my Tale, © 
) 1] Nor ſcurvy , nor a tempotary medler- 


Peter. 1 know him for a man Divine and boly, 


{As he's reported by this Gentleman: . 


+ And on my truſt, a man. that never yet. 
> \Did(ashe vouches) DEP your Grace. . 


Lic. My Lord, moſt. villatiguſly, believer. . 
Peter. Well : he in time may come;to Ras | 
But at his inſtant he is ſick, my Lord: 


rag 


= heaven ſhield your Grace £r com. Nos 
» | As T rlius wrong'd , hence unbelieved go. © © 
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. Meaſure for Medſare. 


QUERPEETRnty - | = 

Of a ſtrange Feaver : upon his meer requeſt _ 
Being come to know that there was complaint 
Intended againſt Lord Avgels, came I hicher 

To ſpeak as from his mouch , what be doth know 

Is true atd Falſe : and what he with his oath 

And all probation wilt make up full cleare 
Whenſoever he is convented : Firſt, for this woman, 


To juſtifie rhis worthy Nobleman, | 
So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 

Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, p_ 
Till ſhe her telf confeſle ir. 
D»ke. Good” Fryer ler's hear ic : 

Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo ? 

Oh heaven , che vanity of wretched 'fools. 

Give us ſome ſeats , Come Coſen Angelo, 

In this Ile be imparriall : be you Juoge 

Of your -own Cauſe: Isthis the Wicneſſe Fryer ? 


Enter Mariana. 


Firſt , lec her ſhew her face, and afcer ſpeak. 
Mar. Pardon my Lord, I will not ſhew my face 
| Uncill my. husband bid me. 
Dake. What, are you married? 
| - Mar. No, my Lord. 
Dxke. Are you a Maid ? 
Mar. No, my Lord. . 
Dske. A Widdow then ? , 
Adar. Neither my Lord. 
Duke. Why are you 20thing then : neither Maid, Wid- 
dow, nor Wife ? f” -e70 
Lygc.. My Lord, ſhe may: be a Punk : for many of 
them, are neither Maid, Widdow, nor Wife: 
Duke. Sifence that fellow : I would he had ſome cauſe 
|to prarcle for. himſelf. 
Lac. Well my Lord, 
Har. My Lord, I do confeſle I nere was martied, 


—_—___ 


And I confeſſe beſides, I am nc Md, 


[I have known my husband , yer my husband 


| |Knowes not that ever he knew me. 


Luc. He Was drunk then, my Lord, it can be no better. 
Dk. For the benefit of filence,would thou were ſo too. 
Luc, Well my Lord. 
Ds. This is no Witneſfle for Lord Angelo. 
Mar. Now 1 come to'r, my Lord. 
She that accuſes him of Fornication, 
In ſelf-fame manner doth accuſe my husband, 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
{When Ile'depoſe I had him in mine Armes 
With all th'effe& of Love. 
yu Charges ſhe moe than me ? 
ar.. Not that I know. - . a 
Ds. No? you ſay your husband, 
wt®: Why'juſt my Lord, and that is Angels, 
k bo thinks he knows, that he neere4pew my body, 
ur knows, he thinks, that he knows 1ſabels. 
Arg. This is aſtrange abuſe : Ler's ſee thy face. 
Mar, My'husband bids me, now I will mnmask. 
bis is that-face, thou cruell Avgelo 
hich once thou ſworſt, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which with-a vow'd contraQt 
Wis faſt belockt in thine: This is he body 
That took away the match from 1ſabell, | 
And did ſupply thee at thy Garden-houſe 
In her Imagin'd: perſon. 4 
Ds. Know, you this woman 2? 
Lxc. Carnally ſhe ſays. 


mm. 


de. ft 


| 


| Upon my faith and honour, 


And hve years fince there was ſome ſpeech of marriige 
Betwixt my ſelf and her : which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis'd proportions 
Came ſhort of Compoſition : but in chief 
_] For that her reputation 'was diſ-valued 
| In levity : Since which time of five years 


| And puniſh thera to your height of pleaſure. 


| Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt 


| Dw. Sirrha, no more. 
Luc. Enough my Lord. F 
Arg. My Lord, I muſt confeſſe, I know this woman, 


I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor keard from her 


Mar: Noble Prince ,. 
As there comes light from heaven,and words from breath, 
As there 1s ſenſe 1n truth , and truth in vertue, 
I am, afhanced this mans wife, as ſirongly 
As words could make up Vowes : And my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's Garder-houſe 
He knew me as a wifes As this is true, 
Ler me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees, 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 
Ang. 1 did but ſmile till now. 
Now, good my Lord. give me the ſcope of Juſtice, 
My patience here is touch'd : I do perceive 
Theſe poor informall women, are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member 
That ſers them on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To finde this practiſe our. 
Dake. I, with my hearc, 


Thou fooliſh Fryer, and thon pernicious woman 
Compact with her that's gone : think'lt thou thy oaths, 
Though they would ſwear down eath patcicular Saint, 


Were teſtimonies 'gainft his worth, and credic 
That's ſeald in approbation ? you, Lord Eſcalac, 
Sit with my Coſgn, lend him your kinde pains 
To finde out this abuſe, whence 'cis deriv'd. 
There is another Fryer that ſer them an, 

Let him be ſent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath ſer the women on-to this complaint 
Your Provoſt knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him, 

Dake. Go, do it inſtantly : | 
And you my Noble and well-warranted Coſen 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 


In any chaſtiſement 3 1 for a while 

Will leave you ; bur tire nor you till you have 

Well derermin'd upon theſe Slanderers. Ext. 
Eſc. My Lord, wee'll do it ebroughly : Signior Zucio, 


diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Luc. Cacall« non fatit Monachum , honelt in nothing 
but in his Cloaths, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villa- 
nous ſpeeches of the Duke. 


notable fellow. T 

Loc. AS any in Views on my word, 

Eſca. Call rhat ſame [ſabell here once againe, I would 
ſpeak with her : pray.you , my Lord , give me leave to 
queſtion, you ſhall ſee how Ile handie her. 

Luc. Not better than he, by her own report, 

Eſca. Say you? | . 

Luc. Matry Sir, I think, if you handled her privarely 


Eſc. We ſhall increat you to abide here till be come, 
| and inforce chem 2gainſt him : we ſhall finde chis Fryer a 


did not you ſay, you knew that- Fryer Lodowick, to be a} . 


_She | | 
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| Meſure for Meaſure. 


She ſhould ſooner confeſſe, perchance 


publikely ſhe'll be 
aſham'd. | 


Emer Dwke, Provoſt, Iſabella. 


Eſc. T will go darkly to work with her, 
; _ That's the way : for women are light at mid- 

nig l, 5 

Eſc. Come on Miſtris, here's a Gentlewoman Denies: 

all thac you have ſaid. | 

| £Zn6, My-Lord, hete comes the Raſcall I ſpoke of, 
Here with the Provoſt. 
Eſc. In very good time : 

Call upon you, 

Zuc. Mum. : 

Eſc. Come fir, did you ſer theſe women on to ſlander 
Lord Angelo? they hive confes'd you did. 

Duke. Tis falſe. 

Eſc. How ? know you where you are ? 14 

Dake. ReſpeR co your great. place ; and let the Devill 

Be omen Jour, for his burning throne. | 

Where Duke ? 'ris he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 

Eſc. The Duke's if us ; and we Will hear you ſpeak, 

Look you ſpeak juſtly. 

Duke. Boldly at leaſt. Bur oh-poor ſouls, 

Come. you to ſeek the Lamb here of the Fox ? 

Good nighr to your redrefle: is the Duke gone ? 

Then is your cauſe gone too : The Duke's unjuſt, 

Thus to retort your manifeſt appeale, 

And put your cryall in the villaines mouth, 

Which here you come to accuſe. | 
Luc. This is the Raſcall : this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſc. Why thou unreverend and unhallowed Fryer : 

IS not enough thou halt ſuborn'd theſe women, 

To accuſe this worthy aan ? bur in foul mouth, 

And in che witneſle of his one eare, 

To call him vitlaine; and chen to glance from him, 

| To ch*Duke himſelf, ro tax hirm with Injuſtice ? 

Take him hence; to th'rack vith him : we'll rowze you 

Joya by joync, but we will know his purpoſe: 

2? nnjuſt ? | 

Dake. Be nor ſo hot : the Duke dare 

No more ftrerch this finger of mine, than he 

Dare rack his own : his Subje& am I nor, 

Nor here Provinciall : My bufiveſſe in chis State 

Made mea leo\er 6h here in Views, 

Where I have ſeen'cotruption boyl and bubble, 

| Till ic ore-run 'the Srew: Lawsfor all faulrs, 

Bur faults ſo counrenane'd, that the ſtrong: Starutes 

{Stand like rhe forfeirs in a Barbers ſhop, 

| As Much 1n mock , #s mark. 

Efe. Slander 10 ch'Stare : | 

| Away with him to priſon. | 

| Ang. Whac can you vouch againſt him Sigmot Zaczo ? 


ſpeak nor you to him, rill we 


by the noſe, fet thy 


1off? | 


[Immediate ſentence then, and 


| Than at the R 


* - — 
much more z much worſe. _ raft outhrt[; 5, 5 
Lag. Oh thou damnible fellow : did not 1 pluck chee 
ſpeeches ? ; | 

Ditks. 1 yrorett, love the Duke as I love my (elf. 

Ang. Hatk now the villaine wonld. cloſe now, 
bis rreaſonable abuſes, | | 

Eſc. Such a fellow is not to be talked wichall : Awa 
wich bim to priſon : Where is the Proveſt ? away wi 
him co priſon : lay bolts enough upon hit : ler him ſpeak 
no more : away with choſe Giglets too , and with the 0- 
ther confederate companion. | 

Duke. Stay fir, ſtay a while. 

Ang. What, refifts he ? help him Lnew. 

Luc. Come fir, come fir, come fir- : foh fir, why you 
baldpared lying Raſcall : you muſt be hooded muſt you ? 
ſhow your knaves viſage with a pox co you: ſhow your 
ſheep»biting face, and be hang'd an houre + wilt not 


after 


Duke. Thou art the firſt ktiave rhar ere mad'ſt a Duke, 
Fir} Provoſt , ler me bayle thele gentle three : 
Sneak not away fir , for the Fryer and you, 
Muſt have a word anon : lay hold on him 
Euc. This may prove worſe than hanging: Fa 
Dube. What you have ſpoke, I pardons fit you down. 
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir, by your leave ; 
Ha"lt chou or word or wit, or impudence, 
That yer-can do thee office? If thou ha'lt, 
Rely upon it, till my cale be heard, 
And hold no longer ouc, | 
Ang. Oh my dread Lord. | 
I ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſſe, 
Lung I = be undiſcerndble, "FI 
n 1 perceive your Gtace , like power Divine, 
Hatch look'd upon my paſſes, Thehigoed Prince, 
No longer Seſſion hold upon my ſhame, | 
Bur let my cryall be mine own Confeſſion : 


ſequent death, 

Is all the grace I deg. ny 
Dake. Come hither Marian, 
Say : was*t thouever contracted to this woman ? 
. Aug, 1 was: my Lord. ; | 

Duke. Go take her hence, and matry her mftantly, | 
Do you the office ( Fryer ) which corfurumare, . | 
Return him here again z go with him Provoſt, Exit. 
Eſc. My Lord, I am more atnaz'd ac his diſhonor, ' 
neſle of ir, | 
Dske. Come hither ſabel, 
Your Fryer is now your Prince : As I was then 
Advertiſing, and, holy to your buſineſſe, 
( Not changing heat with habit) I arh fall, 
Atrurnied at your ſervice. 
Iſab. Oh give me pardon . 
That 1, your vaſſaile, have imploy'd andpain'd, 
Your unknown Soveraignty. 


V 


| Is chis'rhe Man thur'you drd cell us of ?-\ 
|. Jiwe. *Tis he, my Lord: come -hicher -goodman bald- 


4 


ſpare; do you know me ? < 
Duke. I remember you fir by che found of your voyce, | 
{I mer you-atthe priſon in the abſence of the Duke ? | 


Luc. Oh, did you ſo? and do 
{ ſaid of the Duke ? 

| Dwke. Moſt noredly'fir ? P 
Zac. Do you ſo fir : And was the Duke a fleſh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and'a coward, 2s you then reported him to 
.be? 

Dyke. You muſt (fir ) change perſons'with'me, cre you 
| make'that my report : you indeed ſpoke ſo'of him, and 


you remember what youk 


Y 
Duke. You are pardon'd Fſabel: 
And now dear Maid , be you as free tO us. 
Your brothers death, I know, fits at your heart : 
And you may marvaile, why Tobſcur'd my ſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life z and would nor rather 
Make raſh remonlirance of my hidden power, 
Then ler him ſo be loſt : "Oh moſtikinde Maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Lehars I did thinkwith _ foot my on | 
Thar brain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him, 
Thar life is bane life paſt fearing dearh,: | 


) 


| 
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Then chat which lives to feare.: make ir your:cotnfore, 
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So happy is-your Brother. 


Emer Angelo, Maria, Peter, Provoſt. 
Iſa. 1 do my Lord. ior Wank 4 
Ds For this new-married man; approaching here, 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yer hath wrong'd 
Your well defended honour ;- you mult pardon 
For Mariana's fake : But as he adjudg'd your Brother, 


| Being crimindll}z in double violation 


Of ſacred chaftirie, and of Ig 
Thereon dependant for yout brothers life, 
The' very mercy of the Law cryes out | 
Moſt audible , even from his proper tongue, 
An Agels for Claudio, dearh for death : 
Haſte ſtill payeshafte, and leafnre anſwers leafurey -. 
Like doth quit like, and Afeaſwre ill far Meaſwre : 
Then Agelo thy faulr's thus manifeſted : 
Which chough thou would(t deny , denyes thee vantage. 
We do condemn thee to the very Block 
Where Claxdio Roop'd to death, and with like haſte, 
Away With him. OL, - 
Mar. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband ? 
Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a husband, 
Gonſencing to the ſafe-guard of your honour, < 
I chought your marriage fir : 'elſe Infpuration, 
For that he knew you, might: reproach your lite. 
And cheak your"good to come: for his poſſeſhonss 
Although by confiſcation they. are ours ; 
We do enftate, and widdow you Withall, 
To buy you a better husband, 
Mar. Oh my dear Lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. _ 
Dake. Never crave him , we are definite, 
Mar. Gentle my Liege. 
Duke. You do bur loſe your labour. 
'Away with him to death: Now fir, to you. 
' Mar, Oh my good Lord, ſweet 1ſabel, rake my part, 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come, 
Ile lend you all my life to do you ſervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do imporcune her, 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brothers ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 
Mar. Iſabel ! F 
Sweet 1ſabel, do yet but kneel by me, 
Hold up your hands, ſay nothing : 1'le ſpeak all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded ont of faults, 
| And for the moſt, become much more.che better 
\ For being a lictle bad : So may my husband, 
On Iſabel: will you nor lend a knee ? 
| Duke. He dyes for Clandis's death. 
Iſab. Moſt bounteous Sir. 
Look, if ir pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As 1f my brother liv'd : I partly think, 
A due ſincerity governed his deeds, 
Till he did look on. me ; Since ir.is ſo, 
Let him nor dye : my brother had but Juſtice, 


| In thar he did che thing for which he di'd. 


For Angelo, his a& did not ore-take his bad intenr, 
And mult be buried but as an intenc 
That periſh'd by the way : thoughts are no ſubjeAs 
Intencs, but meerely rhoughts, 

Mar. Meerely 'my Lord. 

Duke. Your ſuir's unprofitable : ſtind up I ſay : 
l have bechoughrt me of another fault. 
Provoſt » how came it Claudjo was beheaded 
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Art an unwuall houre ? 
Pro, Ic was commanded ſo; 
Dyk. Had you a ſpeciall warratit for the deed? 
Pro. No my good Lord, it was by private meſlage. 
Duke. For which 1 do diſcharge you of your ofh ce, 
Glye up your keys, 
Pro. Pardon me, Noble Lord. 
I thought it was a fault, bur knew it nor, 
Yer did repent me sfter more advice, 
For teſtimony wherevf, one in the priſori 
That ſhould by private order elſe have dy*d, 
1 have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. What's he ? 
P76, His name is PB a#nardine. 
D#ke. I wouldſt thou hadſt done ſo by Claude : 
Go fetch him hicher, ler me look upon him- 
Eſc. I am ſorry, one ſo learned, and ſo wiſe 
As you, Lord Angela, have {till appear'd, 
Should ſlip ſo groſly, both in the heat of blood 


And lack of temper'd judgement af:erward. 

Ang. 1 am forty, that ſuch ſorrow I procure, 
And ſo deep ticks it in my penitenc hearr, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy, 
'Tis my deſerving, and I do intrear it. | 

Enter Barnardine and Provoſt, Claudio, 7 »lictta. 

. Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 

Pro, This my Lord, 

Dake. There was a Fryer told me of this man, 


1 S'rrha, chou art ſaid ro have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
| Thar apprehends no further than this world, 


And ſquar'lt thy life according : Thou'rt condemn'd, 
Bur for thoſe earthly faults, I quit chem all, 
I pray thee take this mercy to provide 


| 


For better cimes to come: Fryer, adviſe him, 


I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that ? 


Pro. This 1s another priſoner thar I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy*d when Clazdzs lolt his head, 
As like almoſt ro Clawadro, as himſelf, 

e-Dake. If he be like your brother, for his ſake 
Is. he pardon'd, and for your lovely ſake 
Give me your hand, and ſay you will be mine; 
He is my brother too: But fitter time for that ; 
By this Lord Axgelo perceives hee's ſafe, 
Methinks I ſee a quickning in his eye: 
Well A»gelo, your evill quits you well. 
Look that you love your wife : her worth, worth yours, 
I finde an apt remiſſion in my ſelf : 
And yec here's one in place I cannot pardon, 
You firrha, that knew me for a fool, a Coward, 
One ail of Luxurie, an Aﬀle, a mad man ; 
| Wherein have I fo deſerv'd of you 
That you extoll me thus? 


ther it would pleaſe you, I might be whipr. 
Dake. Whipt ficlt fir,.and hang'd after, 

 Proclaime it Provoſt round about the City : 

If any woman wrong 'd by this lew'd fellow 

( As [ have heard him ſwear himſelf there's one 

Whom he begor with childe) ler her appear, 

And he ſhall marry her : che nupciall finiſh'd, 

Let him be whip'd and hanged. 


me a Cuckold, 
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Lac. *Faich my Lord, I ſpoke 1t but according to the 
rick :.if you will hang me for ic, you may : bur I bad ra- 


Luc. I beſeech your Highneſle, do not marry me to a |, 
| Whore : your Highneſle ſaid even now, 1 made you a 
Duke, good my Lord do not recompence me, in making 


nnd. 
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D#xhze. Upon mine honor chou ſhalc marry her z 
Thy {landecs I forgive, and therewithall_ x 
Remir thy other forfeits : take him to priſon, 
And. ſee our pleaſure herein executed, 

Luc. Marrying a punk my Lord, is preſſing to death, 
Whipping and hanging. 

Dk. Slandering a Prince deſerves ir. 
She Claudio that you wrong'd , look you reſtore, 
| Joy to you Mariana, love her Angelo : 
I have confes'd her , and I know her vertue. - 
Thanks good friend, Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſſe 
, 


| There's more behind that is more gratulate, 
Thanks Provoſt for hy care , and. ſcarecy, 

We ſhall imploy thee in a worthier place, | 
Forgive bim- gels, that btought you home - 
The head of Ragozine for Clangio's, - 
Th'offence- pardons it ſelf. Dear 1ſabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing eare incline z | 
Whar's mine is yours , and what is yours is mine, 
So bring us to our Pallace, where wee'll ſhow 
What's yet behind, tha#'s meer you all ſhould know. 


The Scene Vienna. 


Names of all the Actors, 


Vincentio : the Duke. 
Angelo, the : Deputy. p 

Eſcalus, an ancievt Lord. 

Claudio, a young Gentleman. 

Lucio, a fantaſtique. 
2, Other like Gentlemen, 
Pr ovoſt o 


Peter. 

E lhow, a mple Conſtable, 
Froth, a fooliſh Gentleman. 
Clowne. 


Abhorſon, an Excentioner. 

Barnardine , a diſſolute priſoner. 
Iſabells, fſter to Clandio. 

| fariana, betrothed to Angels. 

Faliet , beloved of Claudio. 

Fraxciſca, a Nun, 

Miſftris Over-don , a Bayd. 
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Taylor , and other attendants. 
Merchant, > —_— 
I Roceed. Salinxs to procure my fall, 


1 The enmitie and diſcord which of late 
| Sprung fromthe rancorous outrage of your Duke, 


To Merchants 'our well-dealing Countrimen, 
Who wanting gilders to redeem rheir lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous Ratutes with their blouds, 
Excludes all pitty from our threatening looks : 
For' ſince the' morrall and inteſtine jarres 
Twixt thy ſeditious Countrimen and us, 

Ic hart'in ſolemn Synods been decreed, 

Both by the S;racuſians and our ſelves, 
T*admit no traffick to our adverſe Towns : 
Nay more , if any born at Epheſus 

Be ſeen at any Siracufias Marts and Fares : 
Again , if any Siracuſian born 

Come to the Bay of Epheſus, he dies : 
His-goods confiſcate to rhe Dukes diſpoſe, 
Unlefſe a thouſand marks be levied 

To quit the penalty, and ranſom him : 

Thy ſubſtance, valued ar the higheſt rate, 
Cannot ainount unto a hundred Marks, _ 
Therefore by Law thou art condemn'd to die. 


4f4 


My woes endlikewiſe with the evening Sunne. 


Duk. Well Siracufias ; ſay in brief rhe cauſe 
Why thou departedft from thy native home ? 
And for what cauſe thou can't ro Epheſus ? 
Mer.” A heavier ragk could nah been impos'd, 
Then I coſpeak my grief. unſpeakable: 
Yer that end inzy witneſle, that my end 
| Was wrought. by nature, not by vile offence, 
Ile urter what my ſorrow gives me leave.” 
In Syracsſa.was I born, and wed 
Unto a woman , happy bur for me; 
| And by metoo, had nor .our hip been bad: 
With bin I liv'd jn joy, our wealth increaft 
By proſperops'voyages I often made 
| To Epdenigm, till my factors death : 
And he grear fore of goods ar random leaving, 
Drew me from kinde embtacements of my ſpouſe ; 
From whom my abſence was nor fix monerhs old, 


L 


| | Before her ſelf (almoſt at fainting under 


Dr ES 


7 op - wo _ 


Enter ths Dike of Epheſus, with the Merchant of Syracuſa, 


"And by the doom of deach end woes and all. 
XK Duke. Merchant of Siracuſa, plead no more. 


' Mer. Ye this my comfort, when your words are done, | And left the Ship then fi 


— 


The pleafing puniſhment chat worhen bear ) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and ſafe arrived where I was : 

There had jhe'not been long, buc ſhe became 
| A joyfull mother of two goodly ſonnes : 

And, Which was trange, the one ſo-like che other, 
As could not be diftinguiſh'd bur by. names. 
Thar very bour , and in the ſelf-Came. Inne, 
41A poor mean woman was delivered 

Of ſuch a burthen, Male-twins both alike : 
Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

I bought, and broughc up co attend my ſonnes. 

My wife, nor meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed, alas, too ſoon-we came aboord. 

A league from Epidaminms had we ſayld 
Before the alwayes winde -obeying deep 

ave any tragick Inſtance of our- harm : 

t longer did we not retain much hope z 
For what obſcured light the heavens did grant; 
_ bar convey unto our fearfull minds 

doubrfull warrant of immediate death ; 
Which though my ſelf would gladly have imbrac'd, 
Yer the inceſſant weeping of my wife, 
{Weeping before for what the ſaw muſt come, 

And pitteous plainings of che prety babes 
| Thar mourned for faſhion, ignoranc-what to fear, 
Fors r me to ſeek delays for them and me, 

And this ir was : (for other means was none ) 

The Sailors ſought for ſafery by our boate, 
| nking-ripe to us. 

My wife, more carefull for the latter born, 

Had faſtened him unto a ſmall ſpare Maſt 

Such as Sea-faring men provide for forms : 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 

Whilſt I had been like heedfull of the other, 

The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and 1, 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixr, | 

Faſtned our ſelves ar eicher end the Maſt, 

And floating ftraighe , obedienc to the ſtreame, 

Was carried towards Corinth, as we thought. 

Ar length che Sunne gazing upon the earth, 

Diſperti thoſe m__ that offended us, 

Ang by the benetir of his wiſh'q ighc 

The Seas wax calme, and we diſcovered 

Two Ships from farre, making amain to us ; 

Of Cormth thar » of Epidanrus this ; 

Bur ere they came, oh lect me ſay no more, 

Gacher the ſequell-by. thac went before. | 

' Duke. Nay forward old man, do notbreak off ſo, 
| ; H 
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The Comedy of Errors. = 


For we may pitty ; though not pardon thee. 
Merch. Oh had-the gods daneſt, L had nat now 
Worthily teartn'd chen mercilefle 10 us : 

For.ere the Ships cpuld meer by ryice hve leagues, 
We.wgre engapnered by a mighty gogk, _ . » 
Which being violently born up upon, - 

] Our helpfull Ship was ſplitted in rh@-agtdlt 3 , 

So that, in this unjult-giyarce gbapt-; 

Fortune had left to bathrof us alike, 

Whar to delight in, what to ſorrow for, 

{ Her part, poor ſoul, ſeeming as burdened, 

Wirh leſſer weight; bur not with teſfer woe, 

Was carried with more ſpeed befare.the-windes. - 
] And in our ſight they three were taken up . 
By Fiſhermen of Corzxth , as we thought. 

At fengrh another Ship had ſeiz'd on us, 

J And knowing who? owes rheir hap to fave, 

Gave helpfull welcame to their Shipwrackr gueſts, | 
And would have reft the Fiſhers of rhetr prey, 

Had not their Bark ben very flow of ſail ; 


Thus have you heat'the ſever'd from my blifle, 
That by misfortunes Was my life prolong d, 
To tell ſ2d Rories of 'my own miſhaps, = 
Dake. And for the fakes of them rhou ſorroweli for, 
; Do me the favour to dilate ar full, * 
[What hath befaln of ye and =_ rfl ow 
\ Merch. M boy, and yer my eldeſt care, 
{Ar eighteen yolrs Veeate inquifitive 
| After his brother "and importun'd me | 
.Thar his attendant, ( for his cafe was like, 
{Refr of his brother, but retain'd his name, ) 
{\Might bear him company.in the queſt of him : 
'Whom whil' I lab6ured of a love to fee, 
I hazarded the Jofſe of whom I lov'd. 
{/Five Sommers have I Tpetit 1n fartheſt Greeve, 
Roming clean chroughithe bounds of Aſia, 
And coaſting hameward, came'to Epheſ : 
{ Hopeleſſeatp'finde, yer-loarh to leave unſoughe 
Or that, or any pldce'thar' harbours men : 
But here rguſt end:the tory of my life, 
And happy were-I'in my timely death, 
Could all my travells warrant me they live. | 
Dak. Hapleſſe Egeo» whom the fates have mark 
To bear th'extremitie"of dire miſh"p : 
Now cruft me, were itinot againſt our Lawes, 
Againſt my Crowne, my oath , my dignity, 
Which Princeg wonld;ithey may nor drfanul!, 
y ſoul ſhould fa&/apadyocate for thee : 
tchough thou art adjudged ro the death, 
And paſſed ſencence may'n6t be recal'd 
ut to our honours great diſparageTent : 
er will I favour: thee-in what F can, 
Therefore Merchant, He limic thee this day 
To ſeek thy: help'by beneficiall- help, 
Try all the/friends thou haft in Epheſie, 
g thou, or borrow, 'to-make up the ſumme, 
nd live : if no, then thou art. doom'd to die : 
aylor take him. to thy-[cuſiocie. 
Faylor. I will my ord. - 
Merch. Hopeleſs and helpleffe 'dorh Egeon wend, 
Bur co procraltinace his liveleſle end. 


; Enter Antiphalis, Erates, 4 Merchant, aud Dromis. 
; Mer, Thereforegive our you ate'of Epidaminm, 


And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe. . , 


—— 


| 


— _— 


yn OY, oh Syracuſan Merchant . 
apprehended: | my 
And noe balng able to buy Gur 


s © Y $% * 
our tys life, MN ty 


| rc? "20g £0 che Ratine bf Town, 


re the-weary Sunne fer ik the Welt ; 
There is your money that I had to keep. 
Ant. Go bear it ty the Cenbiitg, where we hoſt, 
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Within this hour ir will be dinner time: 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return and ſleep within mine Inne, 
For yith-lptg rravaile-I am fliffe and weaty. 
Get thee away. | 

Dro. "Matiy a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. 

| | Exit Dromio. 


_ Ant. A truſty villain fic , that very off, 
When I am dull with care and melancholly, 
Lightens my humor with his merry jeſs : - -* 
What, will you walk wich me about the Town, 
And then ga. to the Inne and dine with me ?. 

E. Mer. 1 am invited fir tg certain Merchants, 
Of whom its e to make much benefir : 
crave your pardon , ſoon at five a clock, 
Pleaſe yau, Ne meer with you upon the Marr, 


: | And afterward conſorc you till bed time: 
; | My preſent buſineſſe cals me from you now. 


Ant. Farewell till then ; I will go looſe my life, | 


And wander up and down to view the Cirie. | 
E. Mer. Sir I commend you to your own content. 
| Exeun. 
Ant. He that commends me to my own content, 
Commends me ta the thing I cannot get: 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the Ocean ſeeks another drop, 
Who falling there to finde his fellow forth, 
( Unſeen, inquiſitive ) confounds himſelf, 
So I, to finde a Mother and a Brother, 


| Inqueſt of him( unhappie) looſe my ſelf. 


Enter Dronio of Epheſus. 


Here comes the almanack of my true date: 
What now ? How chance thou are return*d fo ſoon, 

E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon, rather approach too. late : 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from che ſpit ; 


| The clock hath Girucken twelve upan the bell : 


My Miſiris made it one upon. my cheek ; 
She 1s ſo hot becauſe the meat is cold; 
The meat 1s.cold becauſe you come not home ; 


| You come not.home, becaulo yep have noſtomack : 


You have no Romack, having broke your faſt : 


-} But we that know whar *cis to faſt and pray, 


Are penitent. for your default to day. 

et. Stop In your winde fir, tell me this I pray, 
Where have you left che money that I gave you? 

E. Dre. Oh ? fi pence that T had a wenſday laſt, 


| To pay the Sadler for my Miſtris crupper : 


The Sadler had it Sir, 4 kept it nor. 
Ant. Tam not in a fportive humor now.: 


4 Tell me, and dally nor, where is the money? 
Exenm, ] 


We' being firangers here, how dar'f&chou rrult 
So great a charge from thine own cultodie. 

E. Dro. I pray you jeſt Gr as you fir at dinner : 
I from my Miſtris come to.you in polt : 


| If I return I ſhall be poſt indeed. 


» 


ST” RE Wax ” Soo wt # Wl rw TR PF. 


et chat your. goods-r00 ſoon be confiſcate : 
Wie. | 


= m—_——_ 


pe  Fains 


—_ 


For For the will ſcoure:your faule:.upon my pate : " 


| Where is the-gold Aeris charge to thee??. - 


| And tell me howehow halt diſpol'd thy chirge. /' 


| Honte to your boufe; (the Phaxrix fir.)codinner j 
| My MiRtis and:ber! fiſter Ries for. you. 


| IEF; (hould pay: your worthip: hae -ag 1in, 
|She char doth faſt aitly 7you.co:he hdtniero: dinner: 


7-5 «Drgs, "What: mgan you fir ;: for God ſake hold your 


ph he Comedy of Brrore. 


87 | 


Methinks-yout.mawylike mins, ſhoutd-be' ur cook, 
And ftrike yoathome withoutza ineſſenger,  '-7 *- 
Ant. Come Dromie,cone, theſe jefts are-out of ſoſon, 
Reſerve then rill-a mecrier houte chan this: 5 '-! £ 


E. Dro. "Tome fir? why:yoirgave:no gold to me ? 
Ant. Cone on fir:knave, have done-your fooliſhneſs, 


E. Dro. Myoharge was but ro'ferch-you from the Mart, 


Ant. Naw:as I'am-a- Chriſtian-anſwer me, © | , 
In what ſafe;placeiyou have beſtow'd my money: 

Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours 

That Rands on tricks, when Fam:undafpos'd : | + 
Where is the chouſand: Marks: thou! hadit of me ?*\ 
E. Dre. I have ſome marksof.youts upon my pate: 
Some of -my: Mifiris:marks upon may:ſhoulders : 

Bur not a thouſand marks berween you both. ' 


"wo ou will nat; bear ther:;patiently.. 
Ant. Thy Miftcig marks? what mifttis flave baſk "_ ? 
'E, Dro. Your wotfhips wife, my. miſtris ar the PRs” 


And prays that you wilk hie-yaw home ro dinner. . . 
Azt. What wile: thouflouw me chus umro my.face -\. 
Being forbid? There rake you thar fir knave. .'. i. 


Nay, and youll noe Gr, Ilc rake my. eels, 
= 41 Ex; Dromr. Ep. i: 11 c 

Ant. Upon my:lite- by ſame: device or others 

The villain is ore-wrought of all my money. 

They ſay this Tow, 4s full !of:coſendge :: | 

As nimble: Juglers that: deceive the eye :| 


, po 


_. || Thete*s nothing ſituate under- heavens. eye, 
- '| But bath his bound in earth, ity ſea, in'skes 


| Lord of the wide world, and wide watry leis, 
|-Indued "with intelleQuall ſence and ſoul, 


| We bid be quiet when we hear it crie. 


| With utgiing helpleſſe patience would relieve me; © 


| This fool-beg'd- patierice "in thee will be lefr. 


Dark-working Sorcerers that change the minde « .-- 


Squlekilling Wixches, char deforme the-body : 
Diſcuiſed Cheaters, prating Mountebanks ; 
And many. ſuch: like liberties of- finye: 
Ificprove ſo, I will be gone the' ſooner : 
He t0.the Cencauce 0 50. ſeekthisflave, / : .::'\ .” 
pe feare iny money is nor r ſafe. 3 


«Exits 
rien? rt _ rent « WY 
OY _ The Secunda. "ae 

oSYQ BD. 
22703! Epepr rigs, wif to Fa. 4 Seung, 


"with Laciana: her Sefters: - or 
21icd 20 bis 4gitt s foul gnaT 1 7 7 cot. 
th Niltber m ny bubant work fe mines: 
9.in;ſughoiato! ſent ro ſecks his Maſter ? aL» t, 


wy Perhaps ſome Merchanc hah ;nvited him n9 
from the; Martihe's ſomevehers gorie. to nm: F 
Siſter, Ler us - 5. and never fret; + 


Man. is, Miyter.cof | his liBertieg nc BIT WS. 7 


: [It ſeems he hath grear'care*to pleaſe his wife." 


2 Lnciane! iti two 12 clocks 11 © Ns en fo9c 
| The-Pigze;/quoth I, is burr -my gold; Efapth he: 


3} [non nor thy/ miftreſſe; lit on my miftreſſe,” ry 


Luc. Why, headfirong. berry is Aaſk with-woe : 


The bealls, the fiſhes, and the winged fowles * 
Are their inales ſubje: Rs, and at heir controules : 
Man more divine , the Malter of all theſe, 


Of more preheminence than fiſh-and fo wie 

Are maltecs to their females, and their Lords: 

Then ler your-will attend on their accords. 
Aari. This ſervitude makes you to keep'unwed. 
Luci. Not this but troubles of the marriage bed. 
Aadr. But were you wedded,you would bear ſore 5 Way. 
Lac. EreI learn love, Ile praRiſe to obey, 
Adr. How if your husband !tarc ſome other where? 
Luc. Till he come home again , I would forbeare. 
Adr. Patience unmov*d Sao mary el! chough ſhe pauſe, 

They can be meek , tharhave no other cauſe; - 

A wretched ſoul bruis*d+with adyerſitie, 


Bur were we burdned wich like waight of pain, 
As much, or more, we {hould our ſelves complain: 
So thou thiak haſt no' unkigde Mate to grieve thee, _ 


Bur -if thon Tive co ſee like right beref?, 


Luci. Well;1 will marty one day bur to rrie: 
Here comes your man, now 18 your husband nie, 


Aar, Sw, is your tardie maſter now-ar hand ? 
rio eares can Wwitneſſe. 


his minde > / 

E. Drs. 1;1, he told his minde upon mitie care, 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could undetfiand it. 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfutly ;- thow'couldſt not feel 


his meaning. 
E. Dro. Nay Y, brick: ſo plainly, I could roo well | 


ſcarce underſtand them. + 4 --+ - 
Aadri. Bur ſay, I prethee, is he comitig home ? 


E. Dro. *Why- Mittreſſe! firs] my Malter' is horn mad. 
Adri. Horn mad, thow villain? —_—_ 
E. Dre. I mean not Cuckold- mad, 


When I defir'd him t& ric home to ditier 3 ; | 
He ask'd m6 for a'10057 tarks in gold _ *.” 
Tis dinner tire; quoth I: my gold , quoth hie's D 

| Your meat. doth burn, qubth' V+ my 'oold, quoth' he: 
Will you come, quothF'7 my 
Whete ts'the chouſand: marks Toave rhee villaly # 


My miſtreſſe; fir, quoth Thang up tpi 'M 


Luc. Qiioth who?” 


Ther . ow Maſter, | ny mom they ſee time, -* 


B Efeales bepitieaciSiter. .. *B SIT 
ould their Frenengr chan ours bemno6te*'” 


Sear;bufine:Hiltyes our adores} -* 
"At, Fe eee wes kl 127 ” 


Zxc. Oh, know heis the en your will, . 
w. There $ one huc {les will be-bridled £0. Ce by 


|ForGoa fake: 


E. Dro. Quoth my Maſter, I kno dee ki "no out 
|= wife, no miſireſle : ſo'that- my artarir Mz unto my 

rongu&;" Tthank hint; TYake home upon my. "(hdulders: 2 
for in concliifion, he did'heat me there; '/*? 


Adr: 'Go'bick agatirt 6u live, and fetch him home, 


- .Drvc-Go back a airy, and be new bearer home | Ag 
d ottieother meſſenger: dv 


Enter Dromio Eph. | ” | 


E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with | me, and that my | 
Adr. Say, didit thou -ſpeak with .him-? kbowft tho | 


feel his blows ; and withaH- ſ6 coubetthy, that I could al 


Bur ſure he is ark 'mad's/: 1” 24,90) wot: 1 


oold, quoth he ; " 


| 


] 
} 
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Adni. Back ſlave, or will break wg zerofſe. - | vhs whe Hurts. Arp ghd. is 
! 


4 


| Dre. Ang be will bleſſe thaccrofle with ocher heating 

Berween you, I'ſhall have a I 4 hg Oday P__ pp and. _ == ny 
4 TEtecn thy mM er d « | aw Nl y 

DO ———— [And make a Common of ans houres. 


Dro. -Am 1 ſo round wich you, as.you With Me, 
That like a foor-ball you do ſourn me chus : | When the Sunne ſhines, ler fooliſh gnars-make ſpore, -- 
You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſputn me hicher, | 1 Bur creep in crannies, when he hides his —_ 


IfI laſt in this ſervice, you mult caſe me in leather. Exit. | If you will jeſt with me; know my! alpedt, 

Lai. Fig how impatience lowrerh in your face : j And faſhion your demeanor to my 

Adri. His company mult do his minions grace, JOr 1will bear this method jn your Fonce, 
Whil'R I at hame {tarve for a merry look.: | 5. Dye. Sconce call you.ic. ? ſo you would leave baets- 
Hath homely age th'alluring beauty took 1 ring, I had rather haye it a head , and:you uſe theſe blows 
From my poor check ? chen he bath walted ir, iong , 1 mutt get. aſconce for my head , 'and Tnſcokce ir 
Are my diſcourſes dull ? Barcen my wit, £00, orelſe I ſhall ſeck my witin my ſhoulders, bur I'ptay 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be mat'd, Jfir,why am I beaten ? i 
Unokindneſlſe blots ic more than marble hard: 1 nt. Doſt thou not know? 
Do their gay velimencs his affeQions bane ? > $S. Dre, Nothing fir; but thar I atn bemen: 
That's nor my fault, he's niaſter of my Rate. Am. Shall I tell you why ? | 
What ruines are in me that can be found, S. Dre. Thc, and wherefore ; for chey tay, every wh 
By him nor ruin'd ? Then is he the oround { Þath a wherefore. 
Of my defeatures. My __ faire, 4 Ant. Why firſt for flouting me, and chep whereſdre, 
A ſunny look of his, would ſoon repaire. | for urging it _ ſecond time to me. 
But (roo-unruly Deer,) he breaks the pale, 1. 5. Dro. Was there ever any man his bearen our of 
-| And feeds from home ;z poor I am but his ſtale, ſeaſon, when in che.why and tbe wherefore”, is nethg 
| Lai. Self-yarming jealouhie, fie beat ic hence. rime nor reaſon. Well fir, I thank you, / | 
. Ad, Unfeeling fools can nn SP diſpence ; __, Dro. Marys T_ mein ; 
{| I know his eye doth bomage other-where | wy at grreme 
{ Or elſe, vintion] it but ty be here ? f for nothing. you 


Siſter, you know, he promiſed me a chain, | An. Ile mnake goit amends next, to pive nockiy 
Would chat alone, alone he would decxin, for ſomeching, Bur ſayLir, is it dinner ond 15 e& # 


So he would keep faire quarter with his bed; * S. Dre. Not, 1 chinkthe meat wants that I have. 
I ſee the Jewel. belt cnamaled | -Ant.. In good ume fir, what's Wat Þ me | 


Will loſe his beauty : yer che gold bides Bill . - S. Dre. Batting, 
That others couch, dn fren touching will ; Ant. Well fir; then 7owvill be- dy. 


Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe bee eie S. Dre. If ic be fir 1 pray you'dat nord ir, |; o/ 
Ile weep ( what* $ [ef ) away and weepi ng die. Amt. Your reaſon? > a 


Lac. How mauy fond fools ferve ma Jealpuſio? > S. Dre. Left fe make you cholleridk, and 
J - Exe» | another dry baſti i i pctle'th 


Emer Antiphelisrotes. | Am, Well far; learn to jeſt in good rime, there's 7 
time for all things. - 

a fee. The gold 1 gave to Drewlls laid wp . $. Dre. 1 durſt have deviedchar before you ere fo 
| Safe at the Gentavr, and the heedfull ſlave ... :: chollerick. R 
- wandred forch 1 Wn. Care to ok Me out 1h,  2dnti. By mhar nl fir ? 

y computation .and mine xeport. F _S, Dro. Marry bir, by-arule as plain-as the plainbatd 
I could nor ſpeak wich Droyzio, fince ac firſt, . 4 [pate of | Poe boke hinſell, 
I-ſegr big From. che Mart; ſee-here he comes. .. 1 * 


Emer Dremis Sirarnſan. NY. O93 
How now fir, is your merry aler'd ?: | Ant. Mer he nor 4 d.- by fine a 
:| As you love ſtroaks, ſo jeRt-wich ©, again 3; _. | nel 2 S. Dro; Yes, w py ES Elin 
CY PY 14 


You know tio (emyur | ? you recerd no gold? + [the loſt haire of po phe 
Your le mateP have me £9ae co diuner A | vt. Why, is Timeſuchani 


/ TT 
oe ON Ab} MR __ ro recover his haire 


Wy rey penn” 
S, Dre. < Becauſe ax! 15-6: blefi! | Link Hoon 
eq: eines" in 
| Non wk M 20! ha 
BAY? 9 ; [ hero/aman '3man] ] 
Home to'rh with be gold ' { ;than wit. _ 19991 5: y 5 21 39.l b more bil: 
Ants nes _ FM deny che go mon . 2 S. Dre. Nee a munpfeboſe br io bach wit” = 
a to ge dew ca d: "ad 1 his ; xe ; PR 152 92M i501 7 } 
as cup as i Amb by,thow conclude tairy men inde 
d.co.ſee-you.jnnhi 5 merny Ming, 1 | lex athaut Wits 115! 167 : bluc rl & 
jelly, pray you Malier rellme2.. S. Dees The plainetid | 
4 Þy and flowr me inithe>oech ? {ſeth it1n aikigdofyallice, :-:: 
| J, cake hi thats Je thare Boa, Drs. Ant. For: NES > 9G wu 91 
befor Code OW, BOP aur 2th _—_— S. Dra,: Fot: cd ones 8007 


tt. Xx 


Pro ” OO CCR eur <A 


| 


An. Nay'not. ſound ones. I pray you - 
S. Dre. Sure ones then. [Sith fr5:" 
An. Nay, not ſure in a thing falling, 
$. Dro. Certain ones then. 

An. Name them. 
S. Dro. The one to ſave the 


money that he ſpEnds in 


| rrying : the other, that ar-dinner they ſhould nor drop in 
there is no 


his porrage. | | 
An. Youwould- all this time! bave prov'd, 
time for all chings. | = 
S. Dro. Matty and did fir: namely, no time to reco- 
ver haire loſt by Nature. [-F | 
An. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantiall , why there 
13 no tume torecover. 
S. Dro. Thus I mend it : 'Time himſelf is bald, and 
therefore to the worlds end, with have bald followers. 


As. 1 knew *wwould-be a bald concluſion : bur ſoft, 
who wafcs us yonder ? 


Enter Adriana and Lutiand. 


Aadri. I, 1, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frowne, 
Some other Miſtreſſe hath ſome ſweer aſpeQts : 
1 am not Adrieza, nor thy wife. 
The rime was once, when thou un-urg'd wouldft vow, 
Thar words were mulick to thine eare, 
That never obje& pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand ; 
That never mear {weer-ſavour'd in thy taſte ; 
Unlefſe I ſpake,.or look'd, or rouch'd or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, ( my Husband ) oh how comes ir, 
That thou arc then eſtranged from thy ſelf ? 
Thy ſelf I call ir, being ſtrange ro me :; 
That undividabte Incorporate | 
Am better than thy deer ſelfs better part. 
Ah do not cear away thy ſelf from me ; 
For know my -tove : as eahie maiſt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulfe, 
And cake unmingled thence that drop again 
Wirhour addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thy'ſelf,, and nor me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldft thou hear I were licencious ? 
And that this body conſecrate to thee, 
By Rufhan Luſt ſhould be contiminare ? 
Wouldlt thou nor ſpit ar me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of husband in my face, 
And tear the ftain'd skin of my Harlor brow, 
And from my falſe hand cur the wedding ring, 
And break it wich a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou-can(t, and therefore ſee thou do ic. 
I am poſſeſt with an adulterate blor, 
My bloud is mingled with che crime of luſt : 
For if we two be one,and thou play falſe, 


|1 do digeſt the poyſon of my fleſh, 


Being ſtcumpered by chy conragion. 
Keep then faire league and truce with thy true bed, 
I hve diftain'd , thou undiſhozoured. 

Amip., Plead you to me faire dame ? 1 know you not : 
In Epheſus I am bur two houres old, 
As ſtrange. unto your rown, - as to your talk, 
Who every word by all my wir being ſcan'd, 
Wants wit in all, one word te underſtand. 

«#c;. Fig brother, how the world is chang'd with'you : 
When were you wont to uſe my fifter thus ? 
She ſenc for your by: Drowis home to dinner. 
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What, was I married to her in my dreatne ? 


FR 


Ant. By Dromiow? © Drom. By me. _ 

#1ar, By. chee, and thus thou didtt rewuth from him. 
Fhat he did buſfec rhee, and in his blows, 
Denied my houſe for his, me for his wife. 
. Ant. Did you converſe fir with this Gentlewoman : 
What is the courſe and drifr of yout compatt ? 

S. Dro. I fit? I never ſaw her cill this time. 

Ant. Villain thou lieſt, for even her very words, 
Dig thou deliver to me on the Marr. . 

S. Dro. -I never ſpake with her in all my life. 

Axt. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names ? 
Unleſle it be by inſpiration. 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravitie, 
To counterfeic thus groſely with your flve, 
Abetcing hith to thwart me in my moode ; 
Beat my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
Bur wrong not that Wrong with a more contempt. 
Come will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 
Thou art an Elme, my husband, I a Vine * 
Whoſe weakneſſe married to thy Rronger Rate, 
Makes me with thy ftrength ro communicate : 
If ought poſleſſe thee from me, it is droſle, 
Ufurping Ivie, Brier, or idle Moſſe, 
Whoall for want of pruning, with intruſion, 
Infe& thy Sap, and live on thy confuſion, 


Am. To me ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe moves me for her 
cheame ; 


Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
What error drives our eyes and cares amiſle ? 
Until! I know this ſure uncertaintie, 
Ile entertain the free'd fallacie, 
Luc. Dromiio, Go bid the ſervants ſpred for dinne:. 
S. Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofſe me for a ſinner. 
This is the fairy land, oh ſpite of ſpights, 
We talk with Goblins, Owles and Elves Sprights ; 
If we obey them nor, this will inſue : : 
They't ſuck our b:eath, or pinch us black and blew. 
Luc. Why prat*it thou to thy ſelf, 
Dromio, thou Dromidz ſnaile, chou ſlug, thou ſor, 

S. Dyo. I am cransformed Maſter, am I nor ? 
Ant, Ithink thou art in minde, and ſo am I.” | 
S. Dro. Nay Maſler, both tn minde, and 1n my ſhape. 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own forme. 
S. Dro. No, I am an Ape. 
Lac. 1f rhou art chang'd to ought. *tis to an Afſe. 
S. Dro. Tis true ſhe rides me, and Llong for graflg. | 
'Tis ſo, I am an Afle, elſe it could never be, ne 
Burt I (ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Aar. Come, come, no longer will Ibe a fool, 
To pur the finger in the eye and weep ; 
Whil*t man and mafter laughs my woes to ſcorn : 
Come {ir ro dinner, Dromzo keep the gate : 
Husband Ile dine above wich you to day, 
And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks : 
Sirra, if any ask you for your Maſter, 
Sry hedines forth, and ler no creature enter : 
Come filter, Dromio play the Porter well. 

Ant. Amlin earch, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well adviſ'd : 
Known unto theſe, and to my ſelf diſguiſ'd ! 
lle ſay as they ſay, and perſever ſo: 
And in.this aſt ar all adventures go, 

S. Dro, Malter, ſhall I be Porrer ar the gate ? 

Adr. 1, and ler none enter, leaſt I break your pate. 


+ Luci. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 
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Erter Antipbolis of Epheſus , his man Dromia, Angelo the 
Goldſmith, and Balthazar the Merchant. 


.» E. Ant. Good fignior Angelo you muſt excuſe us all, 
| My wife is ſhrewiſh when I keep not houres, 

Say that I lingerd with you at your ſhop 

'Toſee the making of her Carkaner, 

And that to- morrow you will bring it home. 

Bur here's a villaine that would face me down ; 

He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 

And charg'd him wich a thouſand marks in gold, \, 
And chat I did deny my wife and houſe; ,  - 

Thou drunkard thou, what didft thou mean by this? 

E. Dro. Say What you will fir, but I know What I know, 
That you beat me at the Mart 1 have your hand to ſhow ; 
If the skin were parchmet,& the blows you gave wete ink, 
Your hand-writing would tell you what I think. 

E. Ant, 1 think thou art an aſle. 

E. Dro. Marry ſo1t doth appear 
By the wrongs I ſuffer , and the blows I bear : 
I ſhonld kick being kickt, and being at that paſſe, 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afle. 

E. An. Y'are {ad fignior Balthazar, pray God our cheer 
May anſwer my good will, and your good welcom here. 

Bl.I hold your dainties cheap fir,& your welcom deer, 
E. Ant. Oh fignior Balthazar, either ar fleſhor fiſh. 
A table full of welcome, makes fcarce one dainty diſh, 
Bal. Good meat fir is common that every churle affords. 
Ant. And welcome more common, for that's nothing 
bur words. | | 
* Bal. Small cheere. and great welcome, makes a mer- 
ry feaſt. 
= I, to a niggardly Hoſt, and more ſpating guelt : 
But though my cates be mean, take them in goodpart, 
Better cheere may you have, but not With better hart. 
Bur ſoft, my door 1s Tockt ; go bid them ler us in.. 
E.Dra. Maud, Briget, Marian, Ciſly, Gillian, Gin. 


ot, Patch. - . 
Either ger thee from the door ; ar fit down at the hatch : 4 
Doſt thou conjure for wenches,that thou callt for ſuch ore, 
When one is one roo many, go get thee from the doore. 
E. Dro. What patch is made our porter, ? my Maſter 
Rays 1n the reer, 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
catch cold on's feer. | 


S. Dre. Right fir , 1k cell ycu when, and you'll cell 
me wherefore. 

eAnt. Wherefore ? for my dinner : I have nor din'd to 
day. 

S. Dro. Nor to day here you muſt not, conte again 
when you may. 

Ant. What arr thou that keep''t me our from the 


S. Dro. Mome, . Malt-horſe, Cipon, Coxcombe, Idi- | 


Thou would have chang*d thy face for a:name, or thy 
name for an afſe. : St 
. Enter Lace. | 
; Lu6. What a coile is. there Dromio ? Who are thoſe 
at the gate ? | 
E.Dro. 'Lee my Maſter in Luce. 
Exc. Faith: no, 'he'comes too late. , and ſo tell your 
Matter, 
E.'Dvo; .OLord I'muſt haigh, have ar you-with a Pro- 
verb. 
Shall 1: ſer in my Rafe, : 1 | | 
Lac. Have at you with another, char's when?” can you 
rell'? . 13 dC 
S. Dro, If thy name be called Luce, Luce thou haſt an- 
ſwer'd him well. | : 
Ant. 'Do you hear you minion', you'll let us in I 
? : | CE 5's 


Lace. I thought to have askt you. 

S. Dro, And you ſaid no, 

E. Dro. So come help, well firuck, Fhere was blow 
for blow. $ 

Amnti Thou baggage let me in. 

Luce. Cabs you tell for whoſe ſake ? 

E. Drom. MMer, knock the door hard. 

Luc. Let him knock till it ake. 

Ant. You'll cry fot this minion, if I beat 'the door 
down. 


Town ? 
Enter Adriana. P 
Adr. Who is that at the door that keeps all this noiſe ? 


ruly boys. 

Armi. Are you there Wife ? you might have come 
before.” 7 = | 

Adr. Your wife firknave? go get you from the door. 

'  E. Dre. If you went in paine Maſter, this knave would 

go (ore, 

Angels. Here is neither cheer fir, nor welcome, we 
would faine have either. 

Baltz, In debating which' was beſt , we hall part 
with neither, | 

E. Dro. They ſtand at the' Door, Maſtet, bid them 
welcome hither. | 

Ant. There is ſomething in the winde, that we can- 


por ger 1. 
E. Dro. You would ſay ſo Maſter, if your garments 
. were thin, | | 


cold. ' 


Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, Ile break ope the gate. 


knaves pate. A 
E. Dre. A man may break a word with yon fit, and 
words are but winde ; 
I and break it in your face, ſo he break it not behinde. 
S. Dro, Ic ſeems thou wantſt breaking, our upon thee | 


houſe I owe ? ; 
$. Dro. The Porter for this titte Sit, and my name is 
Dromis. 
E. Dro. Ovillaige , thou haſt Rolne voth mine office 
and my name. | 
The one ne're got me credir, the other mickle blame x 
If chou hadft bid Dromio to day in my plzce, 


' hinde, \ 
E. Dro, Heet's roo much, ourupon thee, I pray thee ler 
me in., 
* Fae I, when fowles have no feathers and fiſh have 
ne'fin,” .. | | 
Ant. Well, He break in : go borrow me a crow. 


' 


S. Dro. By my troth your Town is troubled with un-| 


Your cake here is warme within: you ſtand here in the| 


S. Dro, Break any breaking here, and lle break your | 
Py 


| 


| 
| 


| 


Luc. What needs all that, and a paire of ſtocks in the}. 


% It would make a man as mad as a Buck to be' ſo bought | 
E. Ant. Who talks within there ? hoa, open the door. | Nt 


E. Dre, A crow without feather, Maſter mean you fo ; 
Pp For 


erm, 1 
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If a crow help us in-firra, wee'll pluck a crow together. 
Amt. . Go,get thee gong ferch me an.irom; Crow, | 
Balth. Have patience fir, oh letit not beſo, . \ 
Herein you warre againſt your reputation, :: © 


Th' unviolated- honour of your wife. /' 1 :) 
Once this your long experience of your wiſdome, 
Her ſober vertne,” years and modeſty, _. -; - 
Plead on your part ſome cauſe ro you unknown; / .. 
And doubt nor fir , bur ſhe will well excuſe 
Why at this time the doors are made againſt you. 
Be rul'd by me , depart in Farience, 

And ler us-to the Tyger all td dinner, 

And about evening come your ſelf alone, 

To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint : 

If by Rirong hand you. offer to break in | Mi 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 

A vulear comment. will be made of it ; 

And thar ſuppoſed by the common row. 

Againſt your, yer |unfalled eſtimation. 

Thatemay wich: foule intruſion enter in, | 
And dyell upon your grave when you are dead ; 
For ſlander lives upon ſuccefſion ; 

For ever hopſ'd, where ir once gets poſſeſſion. 
Ames You have prevail'd, I will deparrin quiet, 
And in deſpight of mirth mean to be merry : 
Iknow a wench-of excellent diſcourſe, 

Pretty and witty ; wilde, and yer too gentle ; 
There will we-dine : this woman char-I mean 
My wife ( but I proteſt without deſert ) 

Hath oftentimes -upbraided me wirhall : 

To her will -we to dinner, get you home 

And fetch che chaine, by this I know 'tis made, 
Bring it I pray you to the Porpemine, 

For there's che houſe: That chain I will beſtow 
( Be icfor nothing bur co ſpight my wife ) 
Upon my hoſteſle there, good fir make haſte : 
Since mine own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
Ile knock elſe-where, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 


Am. Do fo, this jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 


Emnter Luciana , with Antipholis of Siracuſa. 
Fulis. And mayir be that you have quite forgot 
A husbands office ? ſhall Antipholis 
| Even in the ſpring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot ? 
Shall love in- buildings grow fo ruinare ? 
If you did wed my fiſter for her wealth, 
Then for her wealrhs-{ake uſe ber with more kindnefle : 
Or if you like elſewhere, do ir by Realth, , 
Muffle your falſe tve with ſome ſhew of blindnefſle : 
Ler not my ſifter reader in your eye : 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhames Orator : 
Look ſweet, ſpeak faire, become diſloyaltie : 


*pparell- vice like verrues harbenger : 


e a faire preſence, though your heart be tainted, 
Teach finne the carriage of a holy Saint, 


. {Be ſecrer falſe : what need ſhe be acquainted ? 
What ſimple chiefe brags of his own attaine ? 


1s double wrong to truant with your bed, 
And ler her rexde it in thy looks at boord : 
Shame hath a baſtacd fame, well mannaged, 
'1I1 deeds are doubled with an evill word: 
Alas poot wotten, make us not beleeve 


( Being compa of eredir ) thar you love us, 


-_ E , 


wor 


For a fiſh withour a fin, there's a fowle: wichonr ia feather, 


Ang. Ve meet you at thar place ſome houre fir hence. 


-_ _ 


| Though others have the are, ſhew us che ſleeve ? 
Wein your motion'tutne z and you may move us; 


| { Therygentle brother ger you in again ; 


Comfort my filter, cheere ber, call her wife { 


; | Tis holy ſport tobe a litle vain, 
| | When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers trite, | 
S. ent. Sweer Miſtris { what your name 1s elſe I 


} know nor ; 
Nor by what wonder you do hir of mine : 
Lefle in your knowledge , and your grace you ſhow not; 
Then our errths wonder, more than earth divine. 
Teach me deere crexure how to think and ſpeak * 
Lay open to my earthy groſfe conceir : 
Smothred in errors, feeble, ſhaddow, weak, 
The foulded meaning of your words deceit ; 
Againſt my ſouls pure ruth, Why labour you, 
To make tt wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 
Transforme me then, and to your powre Ile yeeld; 
Burif chat I am I, then well I know, 
Your weeping lifter 1s no wite of mine, 
Nor to her bed a homage do I owe : 
Far more, far more, to you. do I decline : 
Oh traine-me nor ſwggtMermaide with thy note + 
To drown me in thyMters floud of reares : 
Sing Siren for th , and I will dore : 
Spred oreghe filver waves thy golden haires ; 
And as a bed Ile take thee, and there lie ; 
And 1n that glorious ſuppoſition think, 
He guns by death, that hath ſuch means to die : 
Let Love, being light, be drowned it ſhe finke. 
Luc. What are yon mad, that you do reaſon ſo ? 
Ant. Nortzmad, but mated, how I do not know. 
Lac. Ic is a faulr that ſpringeth from your eye. 
Ant. For gizing on your beames, faire Sun being by. 
_ when you ſhould, and char will cleere your 
1ohe. 
Ant. As good to wink ſweet love, as look on night, 
- Lne, Why call you me love ? call my fifter ſo. 
Ant. Thy fiſers filter, 
Luc. That'smy ſiſter. 
Ant, No: it is thy ſelf,mine own ſelfs better part : 


Exeunt.4 Mine eyes cleere eye, my deere hearts dearer heart, 


My food, my fortune, and my ſweer hopes aime ; 
My ſole earths heaven, and my heavens claime. 
Luc, All chis my filter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
Amt. Call thy ſelf fifter ſweer, for I am thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou haſt no husband yer, nor I no wite ; 

Give me thy hand. 

Luc. Oh ſoft fir, hold you Rill : 

Ile ferch my fiſter ro gec her good will, 

Enter Dromio, Siracuſia. 


faſt, 
S. Dro. Do you know me fir ? AmI Dromy? Am I 
your man ? AmI my ſelf ? 


Ant. Thou art Dromis, thou are. my man , thou arc 
thy ſelf. 


my ſelf. 
ſelf ? 


l have me. 


"eg 


Ant. Why how now Dromio , where run'ſt thou ſo 


Dre. I am an afſe, I am a womans man, and beſides 
Ant. What womans man ? and how beſides thy 


Dro. Marry fir, beſides my ſelf, I am due ro a woman : 
One that claimes me, one that haunts ie, one that will | 


Ant. Whzar 


fi 


| 


_ _ kth. Mi tt. 
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, Ae 
Am. Whar claime layes ſhe ro.thee ? 

- Dre. Marry fir , ſuch claime as you would lay to your 
horſe, and ſhe would have me as a beaſt ; nor that Lbe- 
ing a beaſt ſhe would have me, but that ſhe being a-ve- 
ry bealtly creature lays claime to me. 

Ant. What 1s ſhe? *© | 
Dro. Avety reverent' body: I ſucha one , as a man 
may not ſpeak of, without he Cay fir reverence : I have 


| bur leane luck inthe march , and yet is ſhe a woodrous 


fat marriage, * | 

Axzti, How doſt thou mean a fat marriage ? . 

Dre. Marry.fir,ſhe's the Kitchin wench,and all greaſe, 
and I know not what uſe to put her £00, but t6 Make a 
Lamp of her, and run from her by her own, light. I 
warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in chem, will rne 
a Poland Winter : If the lives till doomeſday, ſhel burne 
a week longer than the whole World. 

Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? ral 9 

Dro. Swart like my \hooe, bur her face nothing like 
ſo cleane kept : for why ? ſhe ſweates 2 man May goe 0- 
ver-ſhooes in the grime of it, 

Ant. That's a fault that water will mend, 
F Dro, No fir, *tis/in graine, Noahs flood could not 

O ifs * J 

Ant. What's her name ? 854 

Dro. Net Sit : but het name is three quarters, that $ 
an Ell and three quarters, will nor-meaſure her from hip 


4 to hip. 


Ant. Then ſhe beares ſome bredch ? / 
- 'Dro. No longer fron head to foor, then from hip 
ro hip : ſhe is ſpherical like a globe ; 1 could find our 
Countries in her. | 

Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? . 

Dre, Marry fir in her buttockes, I found it out by 
the bogges. Yoo ; 

Ant. Where Scotland ? 

Dre. 1 found itby the barrennaſſe, hard in the palme 
of the hand. $99 

Ant. Where France ? 

Dro. In her forehead, arm'd 4nd reverted, making 
watrre againſt her haire. 

Ant, Where Englaxnd ? : ' 

Dro. I look'd for the chalky Cliffes, but I could find 
no whitenefſe ii them. But I guefſe, ir RRood-4n, her chin 
by the ſalt rheume that ran between Fraxce, and it. 

Ant.” Where Spaine ? 5A 

Dro. Faith I faw ir nor : but I felt it hot in her breafh. 

Ant. Whete America, che Indies ? T1 

Dro. Oh fir, upon her noſe, all ore embelliſhed with 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining. rhetr nich- A(- 
pet to the hor breath of Spaire ; who ſent whole Ar- 
madoes of Carrags. to he ballaſt ar her noſe. . | 

Ant, Where lioad Belgts, the Netherlands ? 4 

Dro. Oh fir , I did nor look fo low. : To conclude, 


Dromio; (Wore I was aſlut'd to her , told me'whatprivie 
marks I had about me, as the marks of. my-ſhaulder, 
the Mole in my neck', the great Wart on my left arme, 
that I amaz'd ran from her as a Witch. AvdlI think, if 
my breſt had nor been made-of fjith, and my heart of 
tel, ſhe had transform'd me to a Currtall dog, and made 
'mercuro 1'th'wheel. CRIT | | 

©" Fm, Go hie thee preſently, poſt to the rode, 

Andiif the winde blow avy way from ſhore, 

Ewill not-harbour in this Town ro night, 


If any Bark pur forth, come to the Marr, 


at. 
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this drudge or Diviner layd claime ro me, calf'd»-me. 


| WhereTwillwalk till thou return'ro'trie's ' * 
n everyone knows us, and We know 'rione, 
Tis crime Think to'trudge, | pack, and he:gone. 
Dro. Asfroma Bear a man woutd ru for life, 
So flie I from her'thar would be my wife. 


eu. There's none bur witches do inhabire here, 


And therefore 'tis hie timethacI were hence : 
She thar doth call-me husband,' even 'my/ſoul / 
Doth for a wife abhorre.” Bucher faire.fiſter” 5-1" 
Poſleſt wich ſuch a gentle ſoveraigne grace, ''-/ 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence-atd diſcourſe, -'' 
Hath almoſt made me Trayrorto my felf:: i! 
But leaſt my ſelf be pili lef-rong, 7 
Ile ſtop mine eares. againlt the Mermaids ſono,'' *: 


Enter Angels with the Chain. 


Ang. M. Antipholi. 5 Courts 

Ant. 1 chat's my name. - w70tl 

Ang. I know it well fir, loe here's che Chin, 
I thought to have tare you at the Porpentine, ': 
The Chain unfiniſhe made me ity this 1ong./”- 


, 


Ant, Made it for mefir I beſpoke it not. 


have : | , 

Go home with ir, and pleaſe your Wife withall, 

And ſoon at ſupper time Ile viſir you, | ' 

And then receive my money for the Chain, 
Art, 1 pray you fir receive the montiey now, 

For fear you ne'te ſee Chain, nor tnoney more. 
Ang. You are a merry'man far, fare you well. 


Bur chis I rhink, chere*s-tio'man is ſo vain, 
That would refuſe {6 faire an. offer'd Chain. ' 
I ſee a man here needs -not hve by ſhifts, 
When 1n the fireets he-meersſuch Golden gifts : 
Ile to the Marr, and therefor Dromio Yay, 

If any, Ship pit out , then fitait away. 


Ant, What is your will that T ſhall do with'this ? 
Ant, What pleaſe” your ſelf fir : I thive' made 'it for 


Ang. Not once , nor twice , but twentie rimes you 


Ant, What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell; 


Ex, 


bs 


Ext, 


Exit. 


—_ 
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Mer. You-know ſince Pentecoſt the ſums due, 
And ſince I have not much importun'd you, 


{Nor now I had nor, but that-1 am bound. 


[To Perſia, and want Gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make preſent farisfaCtion, 

Or Ile attach you by, this Officer. | 
Gold. Even jult che ſum that I do owe to you, 


Is growing to- me by Antiphols, 


And in the inftanr chac I met with you, 

| He had of me a Chain: at five'a clock, 

1 ſhall receive the money for the ſame + _ | 
Pleaſerh you walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and;/thank you too, 


Ant. While I go to che-Goldſmiths houſe, go th 


. Emer a Merchant, Goldſmuh, and an Officer. 


Enter Antipholts Epheſ. Dromio from the Courtiz.ains. 
Offis That labour may you ſave: See where he comes. 


on 
And, 
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And _— x ropes end , ther will I'beltow | 
Among my. wiſe , and} their ir confodetres, 
For | me our, of my Cy | 
Bur ſoft I ſee the Goldimichy gerrheegone, | 
Buy thon a rope and bring it home to me. 
Dre: I buy a thouſand 0d a yeate, I buy a rope. 
. Exit Dromio. 
Eb. Ants A man: ial holpup thar-cruRs ro you; 
I promiſed. your pieſence , and the/Chain, / 
| Bur neicher Chain nor Goldſmith came ro me: 
Belike you thapghr our love would Laſt too torg 
If ir. weze chain'd together: and therefore came not. 
Gold. Saving your-metry humor, here's tho note 
How much your Chain weighs to rhe urmolt Raccat, 
The fineneſle of the Gold, and chargefull faſhion, 
Which doth amount to chree odde Duckets more 
' Then. 1 ſand debred to this Gentleman, 
:T pray you ſee him preſencly diſcharg'd, 
; For be i5' bound to Seg,. and Rays but forir. 
| As Jam nor furnih'd with the preteac moneys 
| Bedes-Lhave ſome huſipeſle in the Town, | 
| Good Signior take the Keawger to my houſe, 
And with you take the Chain, avd bid ny wife 
1 Oy ety 
£ as L00Nn as you. 
. Gu They. you. will bring; the Chain co her your 
| Ant. No, beas it wich you. leaſt I come nor me 


We > I Well fir, 1,wal 2 Havs you the Chain about 
a © Aad if Thaye mor fir, 1 nope you have : 
Sree you May rerun Wichoue your » 
| Nay come I pray you =p oive me che Chain: 
Both = eand tide ffays for the Gendeman, 
AndI to blame have bald him here too-long. 
Ant. Good Lo1d, you uſe this —_ to extuſe 
Your breach of promiſe ro the P 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing bo 
Bur like. a ſhrew: you fig begin to brawle: TRY, 
Mer. The houre Reals on, I pray you fir difpacch. 
Gold. You hear how he impaxtunes-me, the Chain : 
Ant, Why give ic to my wife, and fetch your money. 
Gold, Come, tome, youknow I gaye it you even now. 
Either ſend the Chain, or ſend me by ſome token; 
Anz. Fig; yow you run this bumor our'of breath, 
Come where's che Chain, I pray you lec-meſee ir, 
Mer. My. babnekls canmgr brook this. daHiiance, 
Good fir ſay, whe'r you'l anſwer me, or.00 : || 
wy le leave bim-ta-che:Officer.: 2: | 
an. 1 to: Lanier you? : Why ſhould I anſwer you? 
money that you oe. me: for:che Chain, 
An. os you none:till. Lrective chg'Chain. - * 
G Cn, ro bees hows þ 
C1 Ys gave -mE-RONCs . you PINION co 
Ru You adeigrs. me (ir in denyi it & wi. 
Conſider how ir Rands-wpon my. cr Cee. 
of Well Officer, arreſt him at my: faite; Af 


dey me 


Gall This rouches me. in jopration, 
Either fo. pay-kbe: ſum, For-me;;: 
this Qtfficcr., 


Or I accach{-y9u comic 


fame ns Tk Te _ bo 


u# * 


n | 
| | If he ſhould ſcory'me To a 


| To? your notorious ſhame, I dou 


| 


_. | Forfervants muſt their Maſters minds fulfill, 


I-ga, I 64 progres Ta 6+ 


Pn _ 


Gold. Here'isthy fee, arreſt hign; Officer. | 
I would not ſpate mybtbcher'in.. __ caſe, 
uy 

Offi. 1 d0/atrbſt you fir, you heap the fire. 

| Ant. | do obey thee, till Tgiverhee baile. 
Bur firrah you'ThalF buy this Tport as' deer, 
As all che mera 'tn Jt the will anſwer. 

Gold. Sir, fu, I þ of open in Epheſu«, 

br it not. 


Emer Dremis Sira, [AG the Bay. 


. Dro. Matter, there's a Bark of Epidamiam, 
Thar Rays bur cill her Owner'cotfſes' aboard, 
Then fif the beats\wway, Our' franghtoge fir, 
I hav& convey'd aboord, and Thave brought 


| The Oyle, che « Walſamm, and' Aqua-vitz. 


The Ship is in'her trim , the metry winde © 
Blows faire from land : hey ſtay for nought at all, 
Bur for their Owner, Malice, and your To, ot ddþ 
Ani; How row 1 Madman! t Whiy thou nil heep, 
Whar Ship of Epidamians Gays for” Ain ? 
+8. Dro. A Ship you-ſent me to, to hier waftage. 
"Am. Thou diurken {lave, 1 ſent rhee for 2 rope, 
And cold thee to what ſe -and_ what end. 
-: 87 Dro. You ſent me for a' ropes end as ſoon, 
You ſen me to the Bay fir , for a Bark. 
Amt. I will 4&bxe this matret at more leifare, 
: And reach your eares ro lift me with 7H] heed : 
To Adriana Villath hie thee {17 4 
Give tierthis key ey, and rell her 
Thar's .cover'd ore with Turkiſh Tilly,” 
There is a pany Duckets, tether ſend it: 
Tell her; 1 ant arreſted in the freer, 


(1 


| And that ſhall b baile me : his rhee ſlave, be gone, 


On Officer to prifon, till it come. 

S.: Dre. To Adriana, that is where we din'd, 
Where Dewſabell did claime me for her bugband, 
She is too big I hope for me to compaſle, 
Fhither T'muſt , alrhough againſt my will : 


Exennt. | 


Exit.) 
Emer Adriana and Luciana. 


Adi. Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo, 
Might rhou rceive anſtecrely 1n his eye, 
Thar he did plead in earneſt, yea or no : 
Lock'4 he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 
Whar obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe ? 
Of kix hearrs Meteors tilting in his face? 
Lac. Firſt he mo yo: adi him no right, 
Afi He meant he did me none :' the more my ſpight, 
"Luc. Then ſwore he that he was 'a firanger here. 
IF And crue he ſwore; chough yer forſworne he 


| Then pleaded Ifor you 
4 And: what faid he? 
| Zac. That love Thegg'd for you, he 
11 Ady. With what pi 
Lac. Wirth 


bege'd of me. 

fion did he tempr thy love? | 
in an honeſt ſuir might move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe JIG chen my {peachs 


2:45. Did 
Lac. Have patience. 1 beſooch; 
Adr. 1cannoe, ior 1 will not hold me Qiilf; 
hearr, _ have his will; 
or > and Tere, 


eſſe every Aibere : 
c, unkinde, 


(1 


ron though 

_ is med his, 
Ti-fac*d, worſe bodied, 
Vicious, PINS fooliſh, 


| 


, | Conceir, my comfore; and my injugiee, ['11\// 


= 


R_ 


IS EO noon Ions Lows HOO a 


moBbe Comedy-of Erfrs. 


PT 


, 


Stigmaticall. in, takings worle whe minde. , -\... 

. Who would-h6jeilous thenof-ſugn a ene 2 | | 
No evill lett is wail'd when 4t.1s gongy: 'f 
Adr. Ah but I chink-hitn, berrer chan Þlay +, | 
And yet would herein,ochers eyes.were worſe : | 


| Far from her nelt, the Lapwitg, crye9 ja\Vay: 
| My heart prays far han, though iny congue- do curſe, 


Emer '$. Dromiv. © | 
Dre. Here, go :. the desk, the. purſe, ſweet now make- 


{ haſte. | . 


Lnc. How haſt thau;loſt-thy breath ? - 
S. Dre. By run 10 Flt. 497 Hen. * . 
Aa. Where 'ethy Maſier Dreme?-Is be well? - | 
S. Dro. No, he's.in Tartar limbe, worſe chan hell : 
A devill in aneverlafting garment harh him 3 
One whoſe hard. heart.is button'd up with Neel : 
A Feind, a Fairie,, pitrileſſe and ruffe : 
A Wolfe, may worle, a fellow all in butfe, | 
A back friend, a ſhouulder-clappery one that, countermands 
The paſſages of allies, crecks, and narrow lands :- - /. 
A hound that runs Counter, and yet draws drifoor well, 
One thar before. the Judgement carries poor ſouls ro hell. 
Adr.: Why man, what is the matter. ? [ 
S. Dre; 1 do not know. the matter, he is reſted. on the! 
G.. - leel] > 4d , { 9111-0! {0 i 
Adr.. What is be arreſted ? tell me arwhoſe ſuire ?. 
S. Dro. I know, not; at whoſe ſuice heis arrefied, well 
but he's in a ſuite of which reſted him,that Icaq tell : 


desk ? oF ahi 1h, 121% S910 ; - 
eAdr. Go fetch it Siller : this-I, wonder at, - ;: 

©0731 9c Ex ILmciana. ' * 

That he.unknown tojme, ſhould be in debt: - 

Tell me, was he areſjed on a,band?;, 1 

S. Dre. Not or a band, but on aſtronger thing :. 

A chain, a chain, do,you, aot hear. It, ring ? \ 

Adria, What, ths (91h if | 

S. Dro. No, no, the bell, 'cis time that I wete gone : 
Fr, was two ere I. lefr him, and now the clock frikes one. 
Adv. The hours come back? chat did I never hear, 

S. Dre. Oh yes; if-any hour” theer a' Sergeant, a turns 
back for very fear. ', ---- . cat 1A 
Aadri. As if time were in debt : boy. fondly do'ſt thu 
reaſon ? Ns k \ 113- antes {11f0 qi 

S. Dre. Time1s ayery bankrour, and.owes more thas 
he's worth to ſeaſons; *. ..: WT: 18 bb 
Nay, ke*s a theef roo; have you not heard men ſay; it 
Thar rime comes.ſte on #Y nightiand day? ,-.. 1 
I6 FE be 1n debt and, thefr, and a Sergeant in the ways. 
Hath'he nor reaſon, ro, curn back ap bour-in 2.d8y2.;.1 * 


Y T1 


2 OBA Linde 917) 61. kb. 
Luc. Go Dromio, there's (chq money, bear itſtzaight, 
And bring thy Maſter home immadiately....  ,+:.v. 
Come ſitter, 1.am, peſt, down wichiconcent 71 v1 | 
1 | Exit. 
'*-- Enter Hrighols Sfruebfabiy © 3 
An. 's. Thete's not 


C« b 
web nts 


| 


man I meer.buc doth ſaluteme, 
As if 1 were their well acquanted fend! 1,1 
And every ;one,derh call me by my; names, | wo. 
Some cender money. to me, ſome jovite me ;-:11:10; "$17! 
Some orher give me ;thanks,for-kindneſſes z -/.-;/, ++ 5! 
Some offer me modities/to buy... 4 70441! 


: _ 


; Even now a al or.call'd, me in; his, Ne 


| Sure theſe are bur imaginary /wiles, 


{| calves-skin,' thar.--was-kil'd fot the: Prodigall”: -he that 
| <ame behinde you fir, like an evill Angel, and bid you for-! 
{ſake your libetry, e100) + LCA? INS 


| ſuits of durance; he that fer&up/his reſt todo tfiore ex-/ 
| ploits with his Mace, thor x Moth 


| you good reſt, 
Will you ſend bim Miſfris redemption, che money in his |: 


| Pelay ; Here are the angels'thit tyouſent for-t6 deliver 
. you, | \ —_—_ ro? VS | p TY \\ . 


7 J eat with thexdevilt;s: 25 mid 319718 « 


| And ſhow'd me'Silks tha hechad bought for me: but. i] 


And cherewitball-took meafute ef my body. t/ 20! t. 


And Lapland Sorcerers/inhabite 'here;: / -: : ! " | 
Emter Droniio, Sir- 01.,vvG 

\ $, Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: what 
have you got the'piture of old Adam new apparel'e?. 

Amt. What gold is this, ? What Adam do'tt thou 

mean ? 03.97 | {9 386131801 | 

S. Dro. Not that Adam chat' kept the Paradiſe: bur 

that Adam that keeps the priſoh;; he that goes'in- the 


> 


- 
- 
* 
DT — recon 


' 
| 


} 


Ant. I underſtand thee noe: 2 04 GIO) NULL vo. | 
S. Dro, No t why 'tis a plain caſe: be that went like | 


| a Baſe Viole in acafe of leather'p'the man fir, that (when || 
| Gentlemen ate tired” gives them-a'ſob, and'reſis them : 


he fir, thar-rakes./picry'on decayed: men, and gives*then | 
Pike, © 7080717 ! 
Amt. What ' thou mean't an Officer ? 4 {121 | 
S. Dro. I.Sir, the Setjeatt bf the Band: he that brings 
any man to anſwer it that* breaks his Bind 7'6ne that 
thinks a man alyayes going to bed; and. ſaith} God give 


Pr An. Well fir, there reſt in Jour foolery: © +» 
$ there any Ship puts forth tonight? may we be gone? 


thar the Bark Expedition put forth to nighe , and then, 
were you: hindred by the Serjeant-ro- carry fot: the Hoy 


. Ds 


E 


| And here we-wander in illufiogs: © ©ff) 
Some bleſſed power deliverius 'ffom hence, © \/ 


1 { 


Ant. The fellow is difiraR;/arid fo am F £1157 


Emer 8 Curtiz.an, , » 9%47 bl 
Cur, Well mer, well mer; Miſter Antiphols © 
I ſee firy) you have found the Goldfmith'now : - 
Is tha; the-Chain you /ptomisd-nit" to' day #7 bb 
. Amt. Sathanavoide, I chirge' thee rempr me nor. 
- S, Drec Malter;; is this'/Mifttis*Sathan* > + | 
Art. It is the! devill; - 1-1 50 0 97 6 2 * 
devils'dantt's 


C»r. .NouDmgn and'yod are: marveilous aietry fir. © 
Will yorigonrichane) wer'lt mendtour dinhbrifre> © | 
} S« DrooMafter;if you/ do,expet ſpoohtnieate; of be- 
ſpeak 2 long ſpoon. «Oz \ 
Ant. Why Dromie:25 1 woo 
S. Dromis, Marty he tuft Have 'a' long [pogh that/friuft 


F 
» 


cow vo AD 
LF 41S Y ; 
-o <4; Avaiduthen fiendp whit'terhawlme of fup- 
Thou art, ( as you are all, ). a ſorcereſſe?  _ **ping? 
I conjure thee coleave! nie, and bergori,”? 0 ee) 


-—— —— —” > ——— —_— 


/S. Dro.” Why tir , I brought you word air bore fince| 


Cur. Give metbe'ring'e? Mine! you lad r/inner, 
Or for my Diamond th&*@ffilat you" promis?dg 252% * - | 
And Ile be'garbfit 3- and heritogbleyonss ito 


S. Dro. Some Uevils ak Vurthe paritigs'of ones naile, 
4 ; 


— , - Ju : — L 


—_—T_ 


ect nd 
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o 
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”—_ 
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| nerbe wiſe, dif youpivEicherfle devilſwill thake ber 
Chain, and 


'T hope y 


1 & he 'iiever ſo demean' himfelf, 4 
| Ring he Toth of mine worth fortie Duckets, 
! And fr ch& fame he promis'd me a Chain, 
| Both one and other he denies me now : 

' | The reaſon' rhat I gather he's mad, 

|( Beſides this preſent inſtance of tile rage, ) 


| My way 1s now _to hie home to his houſe, - 


's 
ah Ali. re ers 
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a , — , _ | AH Y | 
| hire, a drop of bloud; a/pin, nat; a _chetry- 
5 bit inore x Loſkany would have a chain : M1- 


ws wth I #0 - 12% 
Cur, 1 pra — fir, my Ring, or elſe che Chain, - 
.04 dSb& mheante'dhitn? me ſo? 

Ant. Avant thou witch : Come Dromzio let us n 
_ $. Dre., : Flie'pride ſays the Pet-cotks Miſtris that 

k W.." COLE 21-1 6] 6 Sn kl 

Nei, Now oit of doubr Anripholh is mad, 


- 


' Exennt. 


tale he told to day at dinner, 
wo doors being ſhur aganlt his entrance, 
'Belike his ys acquiprgd with his fir) ;..\." 
Oh purpofe ſhut-the doors egatvlt ts Way, 


D 


And tell his wife that being Lunatick, 

He rnſh'8 inro.my. houſe,. and togk petforce \ 
My Ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chooſe, 
For forty! Duckets is too much to looſe, 


' Exit. 
Enter Antipbolus Epheſ. mich a J aylor« 
An. Fear me not man, I will not break away 
lle give thee ere I leave thee ſo much money : | 
To warrant thee as I am: reſted for, | 
My wife is in «wayward mood to day, 
And will not Jightly truſt the Meſſenger, 
That I ſhould he atrach*d in Ephojue, | 
I tell you 'rwilf found harſhly in her cares. 
* Enter Dromis Eph. with a ropes end, 
Here comes my Min, I chipk he baings the money. 
How now fir ? Have you that I fenc you for >. \- 
E. Drd, feie's-4bat I wasrans you will pay them. all. 
Ant. Bur: \whege's the Money ? 
| E. Dro. Why fic, I gave the-Money for the:/Rope.. 
Ant. Five hundred Duckers- villain for arope? 
; E. Dro. Ile ſeive you fir five hundred ar - the tare. 
| Art. Tywhar'end did I hid chee hie thee home ? 
| E. Dro. To atopes end fir, .andto thac end am I re- 
tart 'd. = | 
{ Avnt. Anda that endfiry, 1 will welcome you. 
Cfp. Good fit be patiemv-:; | , | iam 1.. 
a 'E. Dx Nay 'uis far me £9: be patient, 3 amvin adver- 
1t1e, FITTEP | id of 
: Ofi. Go0qd-novw hold chy- rongue. T xv 
E. Dro. Nzy;razher perſwade him co bold his hands. 
Anti. Thou whorſon, ſenſelefie Villan.--! - 
E. Dro, 1 would I were (enfeleſſefir, thar Imighr nor 
feel your blows, b>2%< 7 Scarerl 
Azti. Thou, art Rnhble ini nothing bur blows , and 
ſo is an Aſſe, :.'+_. | =O 
E. Dro. lam an Afle. indeed, you may.prove it by 
my-long exes; Thave ferved him from the hour of my 
Naivicig $6, this ipitanc, ap have noching at his hands 
for my ſervice but blows... When I am cold , he hears 
me with bexing; when I amt warms ,, he:cools me with 
beating :; Lam wak'd wich ic when I ſleep: y"rais'd with 


I bear it on my ſhoulders, as a beggar woont her brat, 
and. Trfimmk when he hath lam'd me, I ſhall begge with 
it from door to door. ' | ©, 


der. 


| Anti. And did nor ſhe her ſelf revile me there? 


þ 


| 


And yeelding to him, hutmors well his frenſie. 


it when 1 fig',' driven our, of doors. with-ic when I go | 


cher the pfophehie like che Patror, beware the ropes end. 


Good DoCtor Pinch, you are a Conjurer, 
Eftabliſh him in his true ſence againe, 
And Iyill pleaſe you what _ will demand. 


pulſe, 


To yeeld poſſeflion to my holy prayers 
And to thy ſtare of darknefle hie thee raight, 
I conjure thee by all the Saints in heaven. 


Did chis companion with the ſaffron face | 
Revell and feaſt ir at my houſe to day, 

Whil't upon me the gyiltie doors were ſhut, 
And I denied to enter in my houſe, | 


Where would yau had remaind untill this time, 
\Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame, 


thou 7 


{corne me ? 


Thor fince have felr the vigor of his rage. 


me. | 


Bar ſurely Mater nor a ragge of Money. 


PE” ES 
—_— 


from hong, .welcoad bome with ic when I return,- nay 


\ 


I know it by their pale and deadly looks. 


—— 


Emer Adriana, Luciana, Courtizen, and a Schoo!e- 
| maſter , called Pixch. 


along , 


ent. Come go 


my wife is comming yon- 
E. Dro. Miſttis reſpice finem, reſpe&X' your end, or ra- 


Ami, Wilt thou (till calke ? Beats Dro. 


Cur. How ſay you now? Is not your busband mad ? 
Aadri. His incivility confirmes no leſle : 


Luc, Alas how fiery and how ſharp he looks, 
+ Cur. Mark, how he trembles in his extaſie. 
Pinch, Give me your hand, and ler me feel your 


Ant. There is my hand, and ler it feel your eare. | 
Pinch. I charge thee Sathan, hous'd within this man 


Ant. Peace doting wizard, peace; Iam not mad, 
Adr, Oh that thou wer't nor, poor diftrefſed ſoul. 
Ant, You Minion you , are theſe your Cuſtomers ? 


Aar. Q husband, God doth know you din'd at home, | 


Amt. Din'd at home ? Thou Villain, what ſayeſt 


Dre. Sir ſooth to {ay, you did nor dine at home. 
Ant. Were noc my doors lockt up, and I ſhut ou ? 
Dre. Perdie , your doors were lockt, and you ſhur | 


Dre. Sans Fabke, ſhe her felf revil'd you there. | 
Ant. Did not her Kitchen maide raile, taunt, and 


Dye. (ertis ſhe did, the Kitchen veſtall ſcorn'd you; | 
Ant. And did nor I in rage depart from thence? - |} 
Dro. In vente you did, my bones bear witneſſe, 


Aar. It's good to ſmooth him in theſe contraries ? 
Pinch. Ir 1s no ſhame, the fellow finds his veine, | 
| 


Ant, Thon haſt ſuborn'd the Goldſmith to arreſt f 


Adr. Alas, I ſent you Money to redeem you, 
By Dromo here, who came in haſt fer it. 
Dro. Money by me ? Heart and good will you might, | 


Ant. Wentlt nor thou to her for a purſe of Duckets? |} 
Adrs. He came to me and Ideliver'd it. | 
Luci, AndI am witneſſe with her that ſhe did : | 
Dro. God and the Rope-maker bear me witneſle, 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope, þ 
P;nch. Miſtris, both Man and Maſter is poſleſt, 


_ They 


CE 


”= _ mm— 


. 
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Ant. Say wherefore did(t thou lock me forth to day, 
And why doſt thou deny rhe bag of gold? ... 
Adr. I did not gentle husband lock thee forth. 
Dre. And gentle M, I receiv'd ne gold: 
But I confeſle fir; that we were lock'd our. 
Ar: Difſembling Villain, tion ſpeak'ſ Falſe in both. 

_ At. Diſſembling barlot, thou arc falſe in all, 
And att confederate With a darnned pack, 
| To make a loathſomeabject ſcorn of me : tt. 
Bur with theſe nails Ile pluck our theſe falſe eyes, .. 
That would behold in me this ſhamefull ſport 


Emer three of foure, and offer to binde him: - 


He ſtrroes: 


neer me. 
Pinchs More company, the fiend is firong within him. 
Luc. Aye me poor man, how pale and wan he logks. 
Ant. What, will you murther me, thou Jaylor chou? 
|} I atn thy priſoner , wilt” thou ſuffer them to make a reſ- 
cue ? | 
- Off. Maſters ler bim go : he is my priſoner, and you 
ſhall not have him, 
Pinch. Go binde this man, for he is frantick too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh Offices ? 
Halt chou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to. himſelf ? 
* Off. He is my priſoner, if Ller him go, 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 
Aadr. 1 will diſcharge thee ere I go from thee, 
Bear me forchwich unto his Creditor, - 
And knowing how the debt grows I will pay it. 
Good Maſter DoQtor ſee him ſafe convey'd 
Home co'my houſe, oh moſt unhappy day. | 
Ant, Oh moſt unhappy ſtrumper. op 
Dre. Maſter, I am here entred in bond for you. | 
Ant. Our on thee Villain, wherefore dolt thou mad 
{me? | 
Dre. Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good 
maſter, cry the devill. 
"— God help poor ſouls, how idlely do they 
talk. Ha I 
Aadr. Go bear him hence, ſiſter go you with me : 
Say now , whoſe ſuice is he arreſted at ? 
Exennt. Mavet Offic: Adri. Luct. Conrtizan 
Off. One Avgeloa Goldſmich, do you know him ? 
'Aar. Tknotv the man : what is the ſumme he owes ? 
Off. Two hundred Duckets. 
Aadr. Say, how grows it due. ' 
Off. Due for a Chain your hushand had of him. * 
Aa. He did beſpeak a Chain fof me, bur had it.not. 
. Cour. When as your husband all in rage to day 
Came to my houſe, and took away my Ring, 
The Ring I ſaiv upon his finger now, 
Straighr after did I meer him with a Chain, 
 Aar. Ic maybe fo, bur Idid never ſee ir. 
Come Jaylor, rok where the Goldſmith is, 
Liong to know'the truth hereof at large, 
! Enter Antipholis Sirlcufias with his Rapier drawn, | 
| ' and Dromud Sirac. 


| Luc. God for thy mercy, they are looſe again, 
} Adr. And come with naked ſwords, | 
Let's callemote help'ro have them bound again, 


They muſt be, b&vnd and laid in ſome dark rooms | 


Adr. Oh binde him , binde him, let him not cothe | 


| They draw. Emter Adriana, Luciand, Conrtezan, and others. 


| This is ſane Priorie, in, or we are ſpoyl'd.+ - 


Rin all out. | 


S. An. I ſee theſe! Witches are atfraid of words, 

S. Dre. She that would be yout wiſe, now. ran from 
you." 114)» 0, S071. * WACSYT | 
Rae Come wo the- Centaure, ferch, our Ruffe from 
(4 $:: +5 (1D enmmoy).'ido:i; Th [rf%'7d 

I long chat, we were ſafe and ſound aboord. 

Drs Faich ſtay here this night , they will ſurely do 
us no harm 5 you ſaw. they 'ſpake us faire, give us gold : 
me thinks they are ſuch- a gentle Nation ,;; that bur for 
the Mountain of mad fleſh that claings mariage of me, 
I could finde in my heart-te ſtay here (hill, and urn 
Amd, I will not tay co pight for all: the, Town, - 
herefore away, -to get dy 1” aboord., ;, Exe, 


_— 


4 
* 


en, | 


e Aus Qunintus. Scene Prima. 


Emer the Merchant and the Goldſmith. 


. Gold, Tam ſorry Sir thar T have hindred you, 

Bur I proteſt he had the Chain of me, 

Though meſt diſhoneſtly be did deny it. Fi 
Mer. How is the man efteem'd here in the Citte ? 


Gold. Of very reverent reputation fir, 

Of credit ipfinice,- highly belov'd. 

Second to none that lives here in the Cirie : 

His word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mer, Speak ſofcly,yonder as I think he walks, 


Exter Antiphelis and Dromio agdine' 


Gold. 'Tis ſo: and that fſelf-chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore ( moſ} monſirouſly ) to have. 
Good fir draw neer to me, Ile ſpeak to him : 
_ Amntipholis , 1 wonder much 
That you would pur me tothis ſhame and trouble, 
And not without: ſome ſcandall to your ſelf, 
With circumſtance and oaths, ſo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly, 
Befide the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 

You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
Who but for ſtaying on our Controverhe, 

Had hoiſted ſail, and pur to ſea to day : 

This chain-you had of me, can-you deny it? 

Amt. I think I had, I never did deny it. 

Mer: Yes that you did fir, and forſwore it too. 

Ant. Who heard me to deny ir or forſweare ut? 

Mer. Theſe cares of mine ctiou knowſt did hear thee : 
Fie on chee wrerch, tis picty tharthou liv't 
To walk where any -boneſt men ceſort. 

Ant. Thou art a Villain 'to impeach me thus, 
Ile prove mine honour , and mine honeſty: . 
Againſt thee preſencly , if thou dar'ft Rand : - 

Aer. I dare and do defie thee for a villain, 


Aadr.' Hold, bure him nor for-Gods ſake, he is mad, 
Sone get within him rake his- ſword away: - 
Binde Drowgo too, aud bearthem to my houſe. 


S. Dre. Run maſter run; for Gods ſake take a houſe, 


Exennt to the Priori. 
| Emer 


«——_— 


—— 
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| Emer Lady Abbeſee, Tok 


Adr. To fetchmy poor diſtracted husband hencez 

Let us come in, that, we way: bind! him.za(t, 

[And bear him home for his recovery, - - | - 

| Gold, 1knew he. was not in his perfeR wits, 

Mer. 1 am ſorry now that I did draw-on- him, ._ 
Ab, How long hath this poſleſhon, held the man ? 
Adr.- This week he hath been heayy,ſower, ſad, 

And much nwch different from the man he was: 

But till this afternoon his paſſion _ 

Ne're brake into extremity. of rage, 

Buricd ſome dear friend, hath not. clſe his eye - 

Stray'd his affe&tion:ig,unlawfull loye , 

[A fin prevailing.much;ia youthful men , 

Who giye their eyes the liberty of gazing, 

Which of theſe ſorrows.is he ſubject to ? 

Adr. Tonone of theſe except ir be the laſt , 
Namely, ſome love-thaz drew him oft from home, 

| 46, You ſhould for thathaye reprehended him, 

Ad. Why ſol did. 

eAb. I, but not rough enough, © 

Ad. As roughly as my modeſty would ler me. 

Ab. Haply in priyate. | 

Ad. And inaflembliestoo. 

Ab, 1, but not cnough. | 

. Ad, It was the copie of our conference, 
In bed he ſlept not for my urging it, 
At board he fed not for my urging it: 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my Theam : 
In campany I often glanccd it : 
Still did I tell him, it was vildeand bad, 

Ab, And-thereofcame it that the man was mad, 
The yenomous clamours of a jealous woman , 
Poyſons more deadly then a mad dogs tooth, 
[t ſeems his ſleeps were hindred by thy railing, 
And thereof comes'it that his head is light. _. 
Thou ſai'ſt his meat was ſawc'd with thy upbraidings, 
Unquiert meals makes ill digeſtions, 
Theredf the raging fire of feaver bred , 
And what's a Feayer but a fit of Madnefle ? | 
Thou ſay'ſ his ſports were hindred by thy brawles, 
Sweet recreation barr*d,what doth enſue 
But muddy and dull melancholly , 
Kinſman to grim and comfortleſle deſpair; 

\nd at her heels a huge infeCtious troop 
Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life ? 

n food, in ſport, and life-preſerying reſt 

9 bedifturb'd, would mad or man or bealt : 

he conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcat'd thy Husband from the uſe of wits, 

Luc, She neyer reprehended him but miildely, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude, and wildely, 
Why hear you thoſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? 

eAd, She did betray me to my own xeproof, 
Good people enter and lay hold on, him, 

0, not a creature enters 11"rhy houſe, 

Ad, Then let your ſervants bring my husband- forth, 

Ab. Neither : he took this place for ſanQuary, 
And it ſhall priviledge him from your hands, 
Tilll haye brought him to his wits again, 

Ir loſe my labour in aſſaying it, 


| Ad; 1 will attend my Husband, be his Nurſe, 


a 


y | a” erg, ; re, bot _— ) 
; T be Comedy. of Errors p 


Ath. Be qpier people, wherefore throng you hither ? 


Ab. Hath he not. loft-much wealth by wrack at Sea y 


Diet his fickneſſe, for it is my Office, ® 

And will have no Attourney but my felf, 

And therefore ler me have him home wich me, 

| 246. Bepatient, for I will not lethim tirre, 

| THII haye us'd theapproved means I have, 
With wholſome Sirrups, Drugs, and holy Prayers 

To make of him, a formal man again : - 

It isa branch and parcell of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order, 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. | 
Ad, I will not hence, and leave my Husband here ; 


| And ill it doth beſeem your holineſſe 


To ſeparate the Husband and the Wife, 
Ab, Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him, 
Luc, Complain unto the Duke of this indigniry, 
Ad, Come go, I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 
| And never riſe untill my tears and prayers 
| Haye won his Grace to come in perſon hither, _ 
And take perforce my husband from the Abbefle, Exenxt 
Enter Merchant and Goldſmith. | 
Aer, By this I think the Diall points at five ; 
Anon I'me ſure the Duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to-the Melancholly yalc 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the Abbey here. 
Gold, Upon-what cauſe > 
Mer, To ſee a reverend Syracufian Merchant ; 
Who put unluckily into this Bay 
Againſt the Lawes and Statutes of this Town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 
Gold, See where they come, we will behold his death, 
Enter Adriana and Lucio, 
Lac. Kneelto the Duke before he paſſe the Abbey. - 
Enter the Duke of Epheſus, and the Merchant of Syra- 
euſe barcheaded, with the Headſman, and 
other Officers, _ | 
Dake. Yet once again proclaim it publickly; 
If any friend will pay the ſumme for bim, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Emer Adriana, . 
Adr, Juſtice moſt ſacred Duke againſt the Abbeſle, 
Dakg. She isa virtuous and a reyerend Lady, 
It cannot be thatſhe hath done thee wrong, . 
Ad, May it pleaſe your Grace, Antipholis my husband, 
Whom I-made Lord of me, and all I had, 
(At your impotent Letters) this ill day, 
A moſt outragious fit of madneſle took him, 
That deſp'rately he hurried through the ſtreet; 
With him his bondman, all as mad as he, 
Doing diſpleaſure to the Citizens, 
By ruſhing in their houſes : bearing thence 
1 Kings, Jewels, any thing his rage did like, 
Once did I get him bound,and ſent him home; 
| Whil' to take order for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed, 
Anon, I wot not, by what ſtrong eſcape * 
He broke from thole that had the girard of him ; 
And with his mad attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with irefull paſſion, with drawn Swords 
Mer v$again,and madly bent on us, 
Chac'd us away : till raifing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them : then they fled 


[Into this Abbey, whether we-purſu'd them, 


And herethe Abbeſle ſhuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer vs to fetch him out, 

Nor ſend him forth that we may bear him thence, 
I Therefore 
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T And I to thee ingag'd/a-Princes word, 


$ 
| 


The Comedyof 


Errors. : 


Therefore moſÞ&racjous Duke with thy .command, | 
Let him be brought forth, apd borne hence for help, | 

Duke. Long fince thy hisband ſerv'd me in my Wan, 
When thou did't make him maſter of thy bed , 
To do him ali the grace and good I could. 
Go ſome of you knock at the Abvey gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbefs come to me 
[ will determine this before 1 ſtir, 
| Enter'a Meſſengev. | 

| Me... © Miftris, Miſtris, ſhifr and ſave your ſelf, 
My Maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the DoCtor, 
| Whoſe beard they have ſing'd off with brands of fire, 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him \ 
Great pails of pulled myre to quench the hair ; 
My Mr, preaches paticnce to him, and the while 
His man with Sciffors nicks him like a fool : 
And ſiire{unleſs you ſend ſome other preſent help) 
Between them they will kill the Conjurer., © 

- Ad, Peace fool, thy Maſter and his man art here, 
And that isfalſe thou doſt report to us. 

Mc. Miftris, upon my life I tell yowtrue, 
I have nor breath'd almoſt ſince I did fee it, 
He crycs for yor, and/yows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you: 
Cry within, 
mn, Miftris: fliez be gone. 
ftand by me, fear nothing : guard with 


\ 


Hark, hark, I hear hi 
Dake, Come, 

Halberds. 1073: | 
eAd, Ay me, it is my husband : witneſs you, 

That he is borne about inviſible , 

Even now. we hous'd him J; the Abbey here, 

And now hee's there, paffrhought of humane reaſon, 


Enter ©, Antipholis, and E, Dromio of Epheſus. 


ated 

E. Ant. Juſtice moſt gracious Duke,oh grant me Juſtice, 

Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep skars to ſave thy life; eyen for the bloud' 

That then I loſt for thee, now grant me Juſtice, 

Mer. Fat, Unleſs the fear of death doth make me 
dote, I ſee my ſon Antipholis and Dromo. 

E. Ant. Juſtice ( ſweet Prince ) againſt that woman 
She whom thou gay'ſt to me to be my wife z (there: 
That hath abuſed and diſhonoured me, 

Even in the ſtrength and height of injury : 

Beyond imagination is the wron 

That She this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me; 
Dake. Diſcover how,:and thou ſhalt find me juſt, 


-f ON INE, 


| 


{ 


Whilſt ſhe with Harlots feaſted in my houſe; 
Dukes. A grievous fault: ſay woman didſt thou ſo ? 
Ad, Nogmy good Lord. My ſelf, he, and my Siſter, 
To day did dine together : ſo befall my foul, 
As this is falſe he burthenis me withall.- : 
Lac, Ne're may I look on day, nor ſleep on night, 
But ſhetells to your Highneſs ſimple truth; | : 
Gold, O perjur'd woman! They are beth forſworn, 
In this the Mad man juſtly chargeth them. 
E,Ant, My Liege, I amadviſed what I ſay; 


! Neither difturb'd with the effe& of Wine, 


Nor heady-raſh proyok'd with raging ire, 


| Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 


| This woman lock'd me qurt this day from dinner ; 


” 
- 


' E,Ant, This day (great Duke) ſhe ſhut the goers up- | 


I think you arc all mated, or ſtark mad,” ' 


a y as 


—— — 


That Goldſmith thereg were he-not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it : for he was with me then, 
Who parted with me to go fetch a Chain, - 
Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
| Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

[ werit to ſeek him, In the ſtreet I met him, 
And in his company that Gentleman, | 
There did this perjur'd Goldſmith ſwear me dowh, 
That I this day from him receiy'd the Chain, ©. - 
Which God he ktiows, I ſaw not, For the which, 
He did arreſt me with an Officer, 
I did obey, and ſent my Peſant home 

For certain Duckets: he with none return'd, 

Then fairly I beſpoke the Officer 
To go in perſon with me to wy houſe, 

By*ch'way , we met my wife, her fiſter and a rabble tnore 
Of vilde Confederates : Along with them 

They brought one P:»ch, a hungry lean-fac'd Villain ; 
A meer Anatomy, a Mountebank; 
| A thred-bare Jugler, and a Fortune-teller; 


| A needy-hollew-ey'd-tharp-looking-wretch 3 


A living dead man, This pernicious ſlaye, 
Fotſooth took on him as a Conyurer * 
And gazing in mine tyes, fecling my pulſe, 
And with no-face (as t'were) our-facing me, 
Cryes out, I was poſſeſt. Then alrogether - | 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence, 
And in a dark and dankiſh yaultat home 
There left me and my man, both bound together, 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds aſunder, 
I eain'd my freedome ; and immediately 
Ran hither to your Grace; whom I beſeech 
| To give me ample ſatisfaRioh | 
| For theſe deep ſhames, and great indignities, , 
Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out, 
Dxke. But had he ſach a Chain of thee, or no ? 
Gold, He had my Lord, and when he ran in here, 
Theſe ag *5-aq the Chain about his neck, 
Mer, Beſides, I will be ſworn theſe cars of mine, 
Heard you confeſs you had the Chain of him 
After you firſt forſwore it on the Mart; 
And thereupon I drew my ſword on you 2 
And then you fled into this Abbey here, 
From whenceI think you are come by miracle, 
E,Ant, 1never came within theſe Abbey walls, 
Nor eyer didfſt thou draw thy ſword on me: 
I never ſaw the Chain, ſo help me heaven : 
And this is falſe you burthen me withall, 
Daks. Why what an intricate impeath is this ? 
I think you all haye Urunk of Czrces Cup : 
| If here you hous'd him, here he would have been, 
If he were mad he would not plead ſo coldly : 
; You ſay he din'd athome, the Goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying. Sirra, what ſay you 7 
E, Dro, Sir he din'd with her there ; at the Porpen- 
tine. 
Cur, He did, and frommy finger ſnatch't that Ring, 
E. Ant, *Tis true (myLiege) this Ring T had of her. 
Dake, Saw'ftghou him enter at the Abbey here? 
Cur, As ſuxe (ny Liege)as I do ſee your Grace, 
Duke, Why this is ſtrange : Goe call the Abbeſle I 


ther, 


| 


E xit] 


to) 


1 


- 
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E nter one ty the Abbeſſe, 
* | | 
Fa, Moff mighty.Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeake a word 
Haply I ſee a fricnd will ſaye my life, 
And pay the ſumme that may deliver me. 
Duke, Speak freely Syracaſaz what thou wilt, 
Fath, Is not your name fir call'd Avtipgolis ? 
And isnot that your bond-man Drone ? 
_ E. Do, Within this hour T was his bondman fir, 
But hel thank him gnaw'd in two my cords, 
Now am I Dromio, and his man unbound, 
Fath, lam ſure both of you remember me, 
Dro, Our ſelyes we doe remember fir by you: 
For lately we. were bound as you are now. 
You are not P:nches Patient, are you Sir ?.- 


Father, Why look you ſtrange on me ? you know ine 


well. 
E. Ant, I never ſaw. you in my life till now, 


Fa. Oh ! grief hath chang'd me fince you ſaw me laſt, 


And carefull hours with times deformed hand, 
Haye written ſtrange defeatures in my face : 
Bur tell me yet, doſt thou not know my yoyce ? 
Ant, Neither, 
Fat, Dromio, nor thou, 
Dro. No truſt me fir, nor I, 
Fat. IT am ſure thou doſt ? 


mw 


E. Drom1io, Ifir, but I am ſure I doe not, and whatſo- 


ever a man denies, youare now bound to belieye him, 
Fat, Not know my voyce/ oh times extremity, 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poer tongue 
In ſeven ſhort yeares, that here my onely Son 
Knowes not my feeble Key of untun'd cares ? 
Thongh now this grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-conſuming Winters drizled ſnow, 
{And all the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
Yet hath my night of life ſome memory : 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer lefc ; 
7 My dull deaf eares a little uſe to hear : 
7] All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot erre, 
| Tellme, thou art my Son Amntiphol:s, 
Ant. I never ſaw wy Father in my life. 
Fa, Burt ſeyen yearcs ſince, in Syracaſ« Boy, 
Thou know'(t we parted, but perhaps my Son, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge mc in miſery, + 
Ant, The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 
Can witneſſe with me that it is not ſo, | 
I ne're ſaw Syracuſa in my life, - 
Dake. 1Itell thee Syracuſan, twenty yeares 
Haye I beet Patron to Aztipholis , - 
During whichtime he ne're ſaw Syracuſa : 
I ſeethy age and dangers make theg dote, 


Enter the Abbeſſe with Antipholis Syracuſan, 


aud Dromio Strac. 


Abbeſs e. Moſt mi 


{much 
wrong 'd, 


ghty Duke, behold a man 
| All gather to ſee them. 

Adr. I ſee two husbands, or mine eyes deceivq me, 

Dake. One of theſc men is gez#s to the othes : 

| And ſo of theſe Which is the naturall man , 

[nd which the ſpirit 7 who deciphers them ? / 

S. Dromio, 1 Sir am Dromsio, command 


* E, Dro, 1Sir am Dromio, pray let me figy, 
; S, Ant, Egeon art thou not þ or elſe his Sholt. 


— 
re *s 


away. 
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The Comedy of Errors. 
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| 


wo * : 
: 


| 


S, Drom, Oh my old 
heres + 
Abb, Who eyer botnd 
And gain a husvand by his liberty : 
Speak old Egeor, if thou be*(t che man 
That had'ſt a Wife once call'd Amilia, * 
That bore thee at a burthen two fair Sons ? 
Ohif thon be'lt the ſame Egeon, ſpeak-: 
| And ſpeak unto the ſame Amnilia, 
Duke, Why here begins this Morning tory r 
Theſe two Amtipholis, theſe two ſo like, - 
And thoſe two Dromno's, one in ſemblance ; 
Beſides her urging of her wrack at Sea, 
| Theſeare the Parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together, 
Fat, If I dream not, thou art Emilia, 
If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that Son 
That floated with thee, on the fatall rafte, : 
Abb, By men of Epidaminm, ne, and I; 
And the twin Dromno,all were taken up; 
But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of {orinth 
By force took Dromis and my Son from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidam;um, 
What then became of them I cannot tell, 
[, to this fortune that you ſee me in, , 
Dake, Antipholts thou'cam'ft from Cor:ath fiſt, 
S, Ant, No fir, not I, I came from Syracuſe, 
Dake, Stay, ſtand apart, I know not which is which, 
E. Ant, I came from Corznth wy moſt gracious Lord, 
E. Dro, And I with him, | b 
E, Ant, Brought to this Town by that moſt famous 
Warriour, ag ; 
Duke Menaphoy, your molt renowned Uncle, 
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to day? 
S, Ant, I, gentleMiſtris, 
Adr, And are not you my husband ? 
E, Ant, Ngl ſay nay to that, 
S. Ant. And ſodoel, yer did ſhe call me ſo 2 
And this fair'Gentlewoanan here 
Did call me Brother, What I told you then, 
I hope I ſhall haye leiſure to make good, 
If this he not a dream I ſee and hear, gf, 
Gofiſmith. That is the Chain Sir, which you had of 
me.; | | 
S. At, I'think it be Sir, I deny it nor, 
'E, Ant. And you fir for this Chain arreſted me, 
Getg, 'I'think 1 did Sir, I deny ir not. 
' Adr, . I fefit you money Sir to be your bayle 
By Drezs1e, but I think he brought it nor, 
. FE. Dre,\No, none by me, Ty 
;-F, Ant, This purſe of Duckets I receiy'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
[ ſee we (till did meet each others man, 
And 1I was tane for him, and he for me, 
And thereupontheſe errours are aroſe, | 
E. Ant, Theſe Duckets pawn Ifor my Father here. 
Dk, It ſhall not need, thy Father hath his life, 
Cur, Sir, I muſt haye that Diamond from.you. ___, } 
E, Ant, There take it, and much thanks for my good } 
cheer, | | 
Abb, Renowned Duke, vonchſafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the Abbey here, | 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes, 
And all that are afſembled in this place : 
That by this fimpathized one dayeserror, - 
| Haye ſuffered wrong, Go, wo us company. 
s 2 - 
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Maſter, who Gath bound hias? 


him, I will looſe his bonds, | 


4 
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T be ( omedy of Errors 


And we hall Mice full ſatisfaEtion, 

Thirty three yeares have I been gone in travell 
Of you my Sons, and till this preſent hour 

My heavy burthens are delivered: . 

The Duke my Husband, and my children. both , 
And you the Kalenders of their Nativity, 

Go to.a Goſlips feaſt, and go with me, 

After ſo long grief ſuch Nativity, _ 

Dake. With all iny heart Ile Goſlip at this feaſt, 


Exennt omnes, Mannet the two Dromio's and 
two Brothers, | 


S. Dro, Maſt. ſhall I fetch vour ſtuffe from ſhipboord? 
E. An Dromiowhat ſtuffc of mine haſt thou imbark'd, 
S- Dro, Your goods that lay at hoſt fir in the Centaur, 
S.Ant, He ſpeaks to me, I am your Maſter Drom1o, 


at 
_— — 


Es 


| Come go with us, we'l look to that anon; 
Embrace thy Brother there, rejoyce with hin, Exit 


S. Dro, Thereis a fat friend at your- Maſters houf 
Thar kitchin'd me for you to day z dinner ; VR 


She now ſhall be my fiſter, not my wife, 
E, D. Me thinks you are my glafſe, and not my bro. 

I ſee by you, I ama {weet-fac'd youth; (ther ; 

Will you walk in to ſee their Gofſipping ? 
S, Dro, Not I Sir, you are my Elder, 


E. Dro, That's a queſtion, how ſhall I try it. 


S, Dro, We'l draw Cuts for the Sienioricy. till 
lead thou firft. - 4 Cog ls, 


E. Dre. Nay then thus ; 
We came into the world like Brother and Brother: 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 


LR — 


E xeunt, 


——— 


14 Much adoe.about Nothing. 


eAitus Primus, Scena Prima. 


L 


' | \ et; fs . 
Enter Leonato Governour of Meſſina, Innogen' bus | Meſ. And a good Saldier too Lady, |  - 
wife; Hers his Danghter, and Beatrice has: Beat. And a good Soldier to a Lad y. Bur what is he 
Neece, with a Meſenger, v to a Lord ? Gnas 
Leonato, ; F Meſ. A Lord to a Lord, a Man to a Man, flufc with | 
Seer I.carn in this Lecter, that Dos, Petex of 'sAr- | all honourable virtues. | | 
#74 ragon cores this night t9 HMefſtna, | Beat, It is ſo indeed, he is no leffe then a Rtuft'man ;| 
Me. He is very near by this : he wadnot'| but for the tufhng well, we are all mortal, | 
thcoragyes off when I. etc him, | | £on, You muſt not (fir) miſtake my Neece, there is a 
Leon, How \otany Gentlemen;.have.you loſt inthis| kind of mgry War berwixt Signior Benedick, and her :| 
Lion > - "9 ' +111”. | they never meet, but ghere is a $kirmiſh of wit berween 
Meſ. But few of any ſort, and none of name, - - | them. - | 
| Leon, A victory is twice it ſelf, when the atchiever| Bear, Alaſs, he gets nothing by that, In our laſt con- 
brings home full numbers : I find here that Dow Poter flict, four of his five wits went halting off, and now is the 
Jhath beſtowed much honour on a young Floremtiuegcalled | whole man goyern'd with one : ſo that if he haye wit | 
IClaxdio. ; | enough to keep-himſelf warm, let him bear it for a dif... 
Meſ. Much deſery'd on his part, arid equally xmem- | ference between himſelf and his horſe, For it is all the 
bred by Dox Pedro, he harh born himſelf beyond the | wealth that he hath left, to be known a reaſonable crea... 
- promiſe of his age, ding in the' figure of a Lamb the ture, Who is his: Companion now ? He hath eyery 
fears of a Lion, he hath indeed better bertered expetation, | moneth a new{worn Brother, 
then you ruſt expect of me to tell you how. Mef. 1s pollible ? | 
Leo, He hath an Uncle here in Meſſina will be yery Beat Very eafily poſſible : he wears his faith but as the | 
much glad of ir, | ' {faſhion of his har, it ever changes-with the next block. | 
{ Meſ. I have already delivered him Letters, andthere\) def. I ſee (Lady) the Gentleman is not in your books. ? 
appears much joy in bim, even. ſo much, that joy could | Bear, No, and he were, I would burn my tudy, Bur 
not ſhew it ſelf modeſt enough, without a badge.of bit. |I pray you who is his. Companion ? Isthere no young | 
terneſle, | - 1 /*, | {quarer now, thats will make a yoyage with him to the | 
Leo, Did he breakout into teares ? .... gag | RE i 
Meſ. In great meaſure, Meſ. He is moſt in the company of the right noble 
Leo, A kind overflow of kindnefle : there are no fa- | Clawdio. 
ces truer, then thoſe thar are ſo waſh'd, how much better | Beer, O Lord, he wilthang upon him like a diſcaſe : 
is it to weep at joy, then to joy at weeping ? be is ſooner caught then the Peſtilencezand the caker runs 
Beat, 1 pray youzis Signior opntanto retura'd from | preſently mad, God help the noble (7awudso, if he haye 
the Warrs, or no ? caught the Beredick, it will coſt him a thouſand pound 
Meſ. 1 know.none of that name,Lady,there wasnone | ere it be cur'd, 
{ſuch in the Army of any ſort, | Me. Twillheld friends with you Lady, 
Leo, What is he that you ask for Neece ? - | -Beat, Doc good friend, 
Hero, My Couſin means Signiof Renedick of Padua. Leo, You'l ne're run mad Neece, 
Meſ, © he s return'd, and ag, pleaſant asever he was, | Beat, No,norttill a hot January, 
Beat, 'He ſer up his Bills het. in M{ffixa, and: chal-| Hef, Don Pedre is approach'd, 
leng'd Cupid at the Flight : and my Uncles fool-reading _ | | hs IA 
he Challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and challeng'd him | Zxter Don Pedro, (Yaudio, Benedick, Balthazar, 
qat the Burbolt, I pray you, how nany hath he kill d and and John the Baſtard. 
en-in theſe Warrs? But how many hath he kill'd ? G. [ Dy 
for indeed, I promis'd to eat all of his killing, . \ Pedro, Good Signior Leonato, you are come to meet. 
Lex, *Faich Neece; you taxe Signior Bexedick too | your trouble : the faſhion of .the world is to ayoid coſt, | 
ach, bar he'l meet with you, I doubt it nor, | and you encounter it, : Ws fc 
| 24, He hath. dane good ſervice Talypin ho nt Leon, Never came trouble to my houſe in the likeneſs 
Beat, You had muſty viQuall, and holp#6 | of your Grace ; for, trouble being gone, comfort ſhould | | 
tit > he's a very ' valiant Trencher-man , he hath an [remain : bur” when- you depart from me, ſorrow abides, | | 
ſtomach, * FEES, and happineſle takes his leaye., WES | 
| by : LSE SS 
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Pedro. You embrace your charge more willingly : 1 
think this is your daughter, | 

Leo, H:r Mo ther hath many timestold me ſo. 

Bew, Were you in.douÞt, that you askt her ? 

Les. Signiox Benedick,, no, for then were you a 
Child. ! | | 
Pedro, You have it: full Benedick, we may gueſſe by 
this, what you are, being a man, truly the Lady fathers 
her ſelf : be happy, Lady, for you are like an honourable 


ta the rs, ; 


have his head' on her ſhoulders for all eſſa, as like 
him as ſhe is; ibs 

Beat, 1 wonder that ycu will till be talking, Signior 
Benedick, no body marks you. 


—_— 


| their ſex ? Fa 


| ſuch meer food to feed it, as Signior Benedick > Courte- 


Ben, What my dear Lady Diſdain ! are you yet li- 
ving ? 


Bear, 1s it poſſible Diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath 


fie it ſelf muſt convert to Diſdain, if you come in her 
preſence, - 

Bene, Then is Courtefie a turn-coat, but it is certain 
I am loved of all Ladies,onely you excepred : and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had notan hard heart, for 
truly I loye none, 

Beat, A dear happinefſe to women; they would elſe 
have becn troubled with a pernicious Sutor, I thank God 
and my cold blood, 1 am of your humour for that, I had 
rather hear my Dog bark at a Crow, then a man {wear 
he loves me, 

Ben, God keep your Ladiſhip' till in that+mind, ſo 
ſome Gentleman or other - ſhall- ſcape a Predeſtinate 
ſcracht face, 

Bear, Scratching could not make it worſe, and 'twere 
ſuch a face as yours were, | 

Ben, Well you are a rare Parrat-teacher; ' 

Beat. A Bird of my tongue, is better then a Beaſt of 

ours, 

R Ben, 1 would my- horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 
and ſo good a continuer : but keep your way a God's 
name, I haye done,  _. a 

Beat, You alwaycs end with a -Jade's trick, I know 
you of old, | 

Pedro, This is the ſumme of all : Leonato, Signior 
(andio, and Signior Benedick, ; my dear friend Leona- 
| :o hath invited you all, I telt you we ſhall ftay here, at 
the leaſt a moneth, and he heartily prays ſome occaſion 
may detain us longer : I dare ſwear he 1s no hypocrite, 
bur prays from his heart, X 

Leon, If you ſwear, my Lord, you ſhall nor befor. 
| ſworn, let me bid you welcome, my Lord, being reconci- 
led to the Prince your Brother ; I owe you all duty, - 

John, Ithank you, I am not of many words, but 1 
thank you, | | 

Leon, Pleaſe it your Grace lead on ? + 

Pedro, Your hand Leonato, we will go together, 


Exeunt. Manet Benedich and Claudio, 
Clan, Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of Sig- 
nior Leonato ? LE ou. 
Ben, I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 
: Clan, Is ſhe not a modeſt young Lady ? | 
Bey, Doe you queſtion me as an honeſt, man ſhould 
doe, for my ſimple true judgement > or would you have 


praiſe, too: brown /for'a fair praiſe, and too 


reat praiſe,” £ 
that were ſhe. \e then ſhe _j 
and being no other. bucas ſhe is,7I doe not like her,” 


. | - Clan. Can the world buy ſuch a Jewell ? 
Ben, If Signior Leonato be her Father, ſhe would not |' 


Carpenter: Come, in what Key ſhall a man take youto 


— 


| Clas, No,I1 prethee ſpeak in ſober judzement, | 

Ben, Why. 5 ena to low f rc high | 
I for a 
her, | 
ome, 


this commetidation I can af 
+ ſhe is, ſhe were unhz 


"Cas. ThouthinktI am in ſport, I pray thee tell me 
truly*how thor lik*t her. | 
en, Would you buy her, that you enquire after her 3 


"Ben, Yea, and 4 cafe to pur it into, but ſpeak you this 
with a ſad brow ? Or doe you play the flouting Jack, to 
tell us Cupid is a good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare 


20 in the Song, _—_ 
Clay. lnmine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt Lady that eyer 
I laokt on. 
Ben, I can ſee yet without SpeRtacles, and I ſeeno 
ſuch matter : there's her Cofin ; and ſhe were not poſſeg 
with a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the firſt 
of May doth the laſt of December : butTI hope you haye 
no inten to turn husband *haye you ? | 
CTay..T would ſcarce truſt my ſelf, though I had ſwom 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 
Ben, Is come to this ? "in faith hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſpicion 2 ſhall 
never ſee a Batchellor of threeſcore again ? © goe to 
Ifaith, and thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yqke, 
wear the print of it, and figh away Sundays : look, Doy 
Pedro is returncd to ſeek you, 


| Enter Don Pedro, Fohn the Baftard, 


Pedr. Whar ſecret hath held you here, that you fol. 
lowed not to Leonats ? 
: xrTD I would your Grace would conſtrain me to 
tell, | 
Pedro, I charge thee on thy allegiance, 
Ben, You hear, Count Claude, E:cair be ſecret asa 
dumb man, I would have you think ſo (buton my-alle- 
giance,. mark you this, 'on my allegiance) he is in loye, 
with whom 7 now that is your Graces part -: mark 
how ſhort his anſwer is, with Hero, Leonato's thor: 
Daughter. | 
Clas. If this were ſo, {6 were it uttered. 
Ben, Like the old Tale, my Lord, it is not ſo, nor 
*twas not ſo : but indeed, God forbid it ſhould be ſo, 
Clak, Ifmy paſhon change not ſhortly, God forbid 
it ſhould be otherwiſe. 
Pedro, Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is yery 
well worthy, 
Clas, You ſpeak this tofetch me in, my Lord. - 
Pedro, By mytroth I ſpeak:my thought. 
Claus, And infaith, my Lord, I ſpoke mine. + 
Ben, And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord,]1 
ſpeak mine. 
| Clay, ThatT love her, I feel, 
Ped, That ſhe is worthy, I know, | 
- Ben, That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be' lo- 
yed , ,nor know how ſhe ſhould be. worthy \, 15' che} 
opinion that fire cannot melt our'ot me, I will die it it at} 
the ſtake, OE 
Ped. Thou waſt eyer an obftinate Heretick in the de-| 
ſpight of beAiry, | 


force of his will, 


tne ſpeak aftet my cuſtome, as being a profelled tyrant to 


a * & 4 


'%. 


Clax,' And neyer could maintain his part; burn the 
Ben 
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| good, 


1 look? 
JT har lik'd, but -had a 
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| Bene, That a woman conceived me, I thank.her : that 
ſhe brought me up, I. likewiſe give her \moſt humble 
chanks * but” that I will have a rechate winded in my 
forchead , or hang nip bugtein an. inviſible baldrick , all 
women ſhall-pardon me-* becauſe I will. not doe them the 
wrong to miſtruſt any", 'I will doe. my: ſelf the right to 
truſt none : and the fine is, ( for the which I may goe the 
finer) I will live a Batchelor;. 10 

Pedro, 1 ſhall ſee thee ere I die, look pale with love, 

Bene, With _ » With ficknefſe, or with hunger , 
my Lord , not with'loye i prove that ever I loofe more 
bloud with love, then: will get again with drinking , 
pick out mine eyes with a  Ballet-makers penn, and 


ang me up at the door of a brothel-houſe for the figne 


of blind Cupid. 
Pedro, Well, if eyer thou do'(ſt 
thou wilt prove a notable argument, _ 
Bene.1f I do,hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and ſhoot 


fall from this faith; 


at nie, and he that hit's me, let him be clapt on the ſhoul-." 


per, and call'd Adars, 

Pedro, Well, as the time ſhall try : In time the ſayage 
Bull doth bear the yoak, | 

Bene, The ſayage bull may, bur if eyer the ſenſible 
Beneditck, bear it , pluck off the bulls horns, and ſet them 
in my forchead , and ler me be yildely painted , and in 
ſuch great Letters as they write , Here is good horſe to 
hire : let them ſignifi under my figne, Here you may ſee 
Benedick the married man, TS G 

Clax, If this ſhould eyer happen , thou wouldſt be 
horn wad, 

: Pedro, Nay, if Cupid have net ſpent all his Quiyer in 

Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. 

Bene, I look for an earth quake too then. 


Pedro, Well , you will cemporize with the hours, in, 
the mean time , good” Signior Benedick, repair th Les- 


nates, commend me to him, and tell him I will not fail 


him at ſupper , for indeed he hath made great prepara- | of it, 


ton, 
Bene. T have almoſt matter enough in re for ſuch an 
Embaſſage, and ſo I commit you, 
. _ To the tuition of God, From my houſe, If I 
ad it, | 
Pedro, The fixth of Taly,Your loving friend, Benedick, 
Bene, Nay mock not , mock not ; the body- of your 
diſcourſe is * Arm efarded with fragments , and the 
ouards are but ſlightly baſted on neither : c're you flout 
old ends any further , examine your conſcience, and ſo 


leaye you. Exit, 
Clas, My Liege, your Highneſs now may do me 


Pedro, My loye is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it isto learn 
Any hardLefſon, that-may do thee good. 
Clay, Hath Leonato any ſon my Lord ? 
Pedro, Nochild bur Hero, ſhe's his onely heir; 
Doft thou affe& her, Clawdis ? 
(lax. O my Lord, 
ou went onward on this ended ation; 
her with a ſouldiers eye, 
her task in hand, 
n to drive liking to the name of loye : 
tnow Iamreturn'd, and that war-thoughts 
Haye left their aun yacant : intheir rooms 
ns thronge —— delicate defires, 
prompting me how fair Here is, 
Saying I led het ere I 9% 2pes An ? 


"IS 


Pedro, Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou doft: love fair Hero, cheriſh ic, . - +, 
And I will break with her : waſt not to this end, 
That chou beganſt to twiſt ſo fine a tory ?. 
Clas, How ſweetly do you miniſter to loye, 
Thar know lovesgriet by his complexion'! 
Bur left my liking might too ſodain ſeem, 
| I would have ſaly'd it with a longer treatiſe, 3:3 
Pedro, What need the bridge much broader theri the 
The faireſt grant in the necel{uy : -  (floug? 
Look what will ſerve, is fit: 'tis once, thou loyeſt, 
And I will fic thee with the remedy, - 
I know we ſhall have reyelling to-night, 
I will afſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
And tell fair Hero am Clasd:o, | E-4 
And in her boſome I'le unclaſp my heart, | 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ftrong incounter of my amoraus tale ; "IJ 
Then after , to her father will I break, 
And the concluſion is, ſhe hall be thine; bs 
In praQtife let us put ir preſently, Exeant, 
E nter Leonato and an old man, brother to Leonato, 
Leo, How now brother, where is my coſen your fon : 
hath he provided this muſick ?. | | 
Old. He is yery bufic about it, bur brother , I can tell 
you news that you yet dream'd not of, 
Les, Are they good? .,. . FL. wh 
Old, As the event ſtamps them, but they haye a good 
cover : they ſhew well ourward : the Prince and Count 
Claudio walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard, | 
were thus over-heard by a man of mine : the Prince diſ- 
covered to Clandio that he loved my neece your daugh- 
ter,, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance, 
and he found her accordant , he meant to take the 
preſent time by the top , and inſtantly breake with you 


'" 


1t 
Leo. Hath the fellow any wit,that told you this 3 

O14. A good ſharp fellow , 1 will ſend for him, and 
queſtion him your ſelf. 

Leo, No, no : we will hold it as a dreamytill it appear 
it ſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter with all , that ſhe 
may be the better prepared for anſwer , if peradycncure! 
this be true 2 go you and tell her of ic : cofins, you know 
what you haye todo, O I cry you mercy friend, go you 
with me and I willuſe your Skill , good cofin haye a care 
this buſie time, . - Exenn, 
Enter Sir Tohn the Baſtard, and Conrade his companion, 

Con, What the good, year my Lord, why are you thus 
out of meaſure ſad ? | 

Tohn, There is no meaſure in the occaſion thit breeds , 
therefore the ſadneſs is withour limit, 

Con, Youſhould hear reaſon. | 

John, And when Ihave heard it, what bleſſing bring- 
eth it? X 

Con. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferance, 

Tehn. I wonder that thou (being,as thou ſaiſt thou arr, 
born under Sat#r» ) goclt about to apply a mortall me. 
decine 'to' a mortjfying miſchief : I canhot hide what I 
am 2: I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, and ſmile at no} 
mans jeſts ; eat when I have ſtomach , and wait. for no. 
mans leiſure : fleep when 1 am drowhe, and tend en no 
mans buſineſs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw no man 
in his humour, 425 

Con, Yea, but you muſt not makethe full ſhow of this 
till you may doe it without controllment , you _ m4 

ate - 
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' [you newly int9 his grace, where it is impoſltble you- 

thould take root , but by the fair weather that you make 
your ſelf; it is necdfull that you frame-the (caſon for your! 
| own harvycft, | 
John, T had:rather be a canker ina hedge,then @ roſe. 
| in his grace, and ir; better firs my bloud:-to be difdain'd'of 
| all,then to faſhion a carriage to rob love from any? inthis 
#1 ( though I cannot-be ſaid to be a- flattering honeſt man ) 
þit-muſt not be denied bnt I am = plain dealing villain , I 
fam. truſted with a muſſell, and infranchifed with a clog, 
| therefore I have decreed, not to ſingin my cage : if I had 


\ 


ſeek not to alter me, | * 
Conr, Can you make no uſe of your. diſcontent ?' 
John, I will make all uſe of it, for uſe it onely, 

Who comes here > what news Borachzo, 


Enter Boraehio; 

Boya, T came yonder from a great ſupper , the Prince 
{.your-bfother is royally entertained byLeonaro, and I can: 
 giye:yotr intelligence of an intended marriage, 
: 1Jobn, 'Wiltir ſerve for any Modell to build miſchicfe 
on > What is he for a foole that betroth's himſelf to un- 
linquetneſs?. REO | 
Bor, Marry it is your brothers rizhr hand, 
. John, Who, the moſt exquiſite 'Cland1o ? 
Bor, Even:he. 34 | ; 
Jobr. A proper Squict,and whoand who, which way 
looks he ? wax 
../Bor, Marry on Hero, the daughter and Heir of Leo- 
nate, F- 
-Febn, A very. forward March-chick , how come you 
[to'this? | | 
Bor, Being entertain'd for a perfumer , as I was {moa- 
king a muſty room , comes me the Prince and Clangio, 
hand in hand ini Tad conference : I whipt behind the Ar- 
ras, and there heard it agreed uponythat the Prince ſhould 
'wooe Hero for himſelf, and haying obtain'd her, give 
ther to Colint Claudro. | 
John, Come, come, let us thither, this may provefood 
to my diſpleaſure , that young ſtart-up hath all the ory 
of my overthrow: if I can crofle him any way, I bleſle 
my. ſelf every way; youare both ſure, and will aflift 

me ? | 
'| Conr, To the death my Lord, 
Fohn, Let 'us 20 the great ſupper, their cheer is the 
oreater that I ſubdued, would the Cook were of my mind: 
{hall we go prove what's.to be done ? 
Bor, We'll wait upon your Lordſhip, 


E xeant, 
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Enter Leonato, his brother, his wife, Here hw daughter, 
; and Beatrice his neece, and kinſman. | 


| Leona, Was not Count Tohwhere at ſupper ? 

; Brot, Ifawhimnot. _ 

: Beat, How tartly that Gentleman. looks, I never can 
fee him, but T am heart-burn'd an hour after, 


-| my mouth, I would bite: if I bad my. liberty,I would do | 
my liking : in the mean time, tet me bt. that I amy and} 


{no beard-is lefſe then a man :$ and he that is more then 2 


| repentance , and with his bad kgs falls into. the cinque- 


{are ſtood our agzinft your brother. y, and he hath tane}| . 'Beat., He were an excellent nian;that were made juſt in 


the mid-way between him and Bexedicke, the one is tos 
like an image and' ſajes nothing, and the other too like 
.my Ladies eldeſt ſon, evermore tatling, 

Leon, Then, half Signior Bexedrck's toungne in Coun; 
Tohns mouth , and halfe Courit Tebas melancholly in Sjg.| 
Nior Benedick”s faccy-----, ref : 

Beat, With a good legge anda 900d foot unckle, and 
money enough: in his purſey; ſuch a man would: win any 
woman in'the world, if he could get her good will. 
+ Leon, By:my troth Neece ; thou wilt never get thee 
. husband,, if chow be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 
Brot, Infaith the's roo curſR. 

Beat, Too curlt is more then curſt, I ſhall leflen Gods 
ſending that way : for it is ſaid , God ſends a cart Coy 
ſhort hotns, bit to a Cow too curſt he ſends none. 

Leen, So, by being too curſt, God will ſend no 
horns, 

Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no husband , for the which 
bleſſing, I 4m at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening : Lordyl could not endure a husband with a beard 
on his face, I had rather lie in the woollen, 
me You inay light upon a husband that hath no 

ed; *--:; . 

Beat, Whit ſhould I doe with him ? drefle him in 
my —— and make him my pans 4. 7 ao he 
that hath a beatd, is more thet1a youth : and he that hath 


| 


youth, is not for me : and he that is leſs then a man, Iam 
not for him : therefore I will even take fix penice in car- 
neſt of the Bearherd ard-lead his Apes into hell, 

Leon, Well then, go you into hell. | 

Beat, No, but to the gate, and there will the Devil 
meet me like an old Cuckold with horns on his head, 
and ſay, ger yqu to heayen Beatrice, get you to heaven, 
here's no place for you maids, ſo deliver I up my Apes, 
and away to Saiht Peter : for the heavens, he ſhews me 
where the Batchellers fit , and there live we as merry s| 
the day is long, | | 

: Brot, Well neece , I truſt you will be rul'd by your fa} 
ther, | b 

Beat, Yes faith, it is wy coſens duty to make curthe,| 
and ſay , as it pleaſe you: hut yer for all that colin , let 
him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another curtſic, 
and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me, 

Leop, Well neece,l hope to ſee 
2 husband, | 

Beat, Not till God make men of ſome other metal 
then earth z would it not grieye a woman to be oyerma- 
ſtred with a piece of valiant duſt > to make account 
her life to a clod of cold waywatd marle ? n6 uncle , Ic 
none : Adams ſons are brethren, and truly T hold it af 
to match in my kinred, | 

Leoy, Daughter , remember what I told you,, if the 
c_ do ſolicit you in. that kind ,- you 'kriow your an- 

wer, 

Beat, "The fault will be in the mufick, cofin., if you 
be not woo'd in good time' : if the Prince be too unpot- 
rant,tell him there is meaſure'in every thing, and ſo dance 
out the anſwer, for hear ine Hers, wooing, wedding, and 
repenting , is as a Scotch jiggez a meaſure, and a cinque- 
pace : the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty like a Scotch j1gge 
( and full as fantaſticall ) the wedding mannexly model, 
(as a meaſure) full of tate and anchentry, and then coms 


1 


you one day fitted with 


Hero, He is of a melancholly diſpoſition. By 
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pace faſter and faſter, tillhe finks into his grave. , 
| | | Leon, 
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Leon, Colin you apprehend pafling ſhrewdly, 

Beatrice. 1 haye a. good eye uncle, I can ſee a Church 
by day light. _ Pl f 

Leon, The reyellers are entring brotacr , makes good 


room. | 
Enter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, Benedickg, and Bal- 


thazar,or dumb Tohn,7Aaskers with a drum, 


Pedro, Lady, will you walke about with your friend ? 

Hero, So you walk ſoftly , and look ſweetly , and ſay 
nothing, I am yours for the walke, and eſpecially when] 
walke away. 

Pedro, With me in your company, 

Hers, 1 may. ſay ſo when I pleaſe, 

Pedro, And when pleaſe you to ſay,ſo? _ D 

Hero, When I like your fayour, for God defend the 
Lute ſhould be like the caſe, 

Pedro, My viſor is Philemons roofe, within the houſe 

is love, ; 

Hero, Why then your viſor ſhould be thatcht, 

Pedro, Speak low if you ſpeak Love. 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me, 

Maſk, So would not I for your own ſake; for 

many ill qualities, | 

Bene, Which is one? 

Mark, I ſay my prayers aloud, 

Bene. I loye you the better,the hearers may cry Amen. 

Mas, God match me with a good dancer, 

Balth, Amen,  _ | 
| Mar, And God keep him out of my fight when the 
the dance is done : anſwer Clerk, 

Balth. No more words, the Clerk is anſwered. 

Krſula, I know you wellenough, you are Signijor Az- 
thoxs, | | 

eAnth. Ata word, Iam not, : 

Urſula, I know you by the wagling of your head, 

eAnth. To tell you true, I counterfeit him, 

{rſs. You could never doe, him ſo ill well , unleſs you 
were the yery man : here's his dry hand up and down, 
you are he, you axe he, 

Anth, Art a word; I am not, 

Urſala, Cotne , come, doe you. think I doe tot know 
you by your excellent wit ? can vertue hide ir ſelfe > goe 
to, mumme, you are he, graces will appear , and there's 
an end, 

Beat, Will you nottell me who told you ſo ? 

Bene, No, you ſhall pardon we. 

Beat, Nor will you tell mc who you are ? 

Bene, Not now, OO ES $1 hog 

Beat, That.I was diſdainfull, and that I had my good 
wit out of the hundred merry tales: well,this was Sighior 
Benedicks that ſaid ſo. 

Bene, What's he ? F 

Beat, I am ſure you know him well enough, 

Bene, Not I, believe me. 

Beat, Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene, I pray you what js he ? Cd 

Beat, Why-is the Princes jeſter, a very.dull fo6le , 
onely his giftis, in deviſing impoſſible {landers ,-none 
but Libertines delightin him , and the commendation is 
not 1n his wit, but in his villany , for he both pleaſerh 
men and angers-them, and then they laugh at him,, and 

beat __; I az ſure he is in the Fleet , I would he-had 
ded me, 


Bene, When1 know the Gentleman, Ile tell him what 
you ſay. | 


I haye 


eee 


| 


Beat, Doe, doe, hcee'l bur.break 2 compariſon or two 


on me, which peradyencur ( not markt , or not laugh*d 
at ) (trikes him into melancholly z and then there'sa Par. 
tridge wing ſaved , for the fyole will eat no ſupper that 
night, We muſt follow the Leaders, 
Bene.. .In cyery good-thing, . E4 : 
Bea, Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will feavethem 
at the next turning, " E xennt, 
Muſick, for the dance, i Tx 
John, Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawn her father to break with him about it : the 
Ladies follow her, arid but one viſor remains, : .. 
Bora, And that is Claxdio, I know him by his 
ring. | ; | 4 
John, Are hbt you Signior Beredicke? 
Clax, You know me well, I am he, FIDE. 
Jobs, Signior, you are yery near my brother in 
loye , he isenamor'd on Hero, I pray you diflwade him 


bea- 


part of an honeſt man in it, 4 
Clay, How know you he loves her ? .. 
Tohn, I heard him ſwear his affeCtion, 
Bora, So did I too, and he {wore he would marry her 
to nights | DTD 3, 
Toh. Come, let vsto the banquet. Exit. mi4net Clan, 
Clau, Thus anſwer Im name of Bexed:che, 
But hear this ill news with the cars of Claudio: 
'Tis certain ſo, the Prince woo's for himſelf : 
Friendſhip is capſtant in-all other things, 
Save in the Office and affairs of loye : S 
Therefore all hearts. in love uſe their own tongues, 
Ler every eye negotiate for it ſelfez 
And truft no Agent : for beauty isa witeh, - . 
Againſt whoſe charmes, faith melterh into bloud : 
This is an accident of hourly proofe, TE 
Which I miſtruſted nor, Farewell therefore Here, 
. - Enter Benedicke, 
Bene, Count Claudi, 
Clax, Yea the ſame, 
Bene. Come, will you go with me ? 
Clau, Whither ? 
Bene, Even to the next Willow ; abort your own hu- 
finefle,, Count. What faſhion will you were the Garland 
off ? About your neck; like an Uſurerschain 2 Or under 
your arme, like a Licucenants ſcarfe ? You muſt wear 1r 
one Way, for the Prince hath got your Hero, 
{au, Iwiſh him joy of her, ANTE 
Bene, Why that's ſpoken like ati honeſt Drovier.; ſo 
have ſerved you thus ? 
{1an, Ipray you leaye me, 0 OE. 
Bent, Ho no ! youſtrike like the blind-man, *cwas the 
boy that ſole your meat, and you'll beat the poſt, ©. 
Clan. If it will not be, Fle leave you, Ext. 
Bene, Alas.poor hurt ſoul, now will he creep into 
ſedges : but that my Lady Beatrice.ſhould know me, and 
not know me: the Princes fool / Ha? it may be I go» 
under that title , becauſe I am merry: yet but ſo I. am 
apt to do my ſelf wrong : .I am not ſo reputed ; it is the 
baſe ( though bitter ) diſpoſition of Beatrice , that puts 


be revenged as1l may, 


. Exter the Prince; , 


Pedro, Now Signior, where's the Count, 
him ? 


Ben. 


on 


from her, ſhe is no equiall for his birth : you may do the | 


the word into ber perſon, and ſo gives me out ; well , ile | 


L 


his 


chey ſell Bullocks : but did you think the Prince would 


did you fee | 
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Bene: From my Lord, I haye played the part of Lady | . 


Fame, I found hinhere as melancholly as a Lodge in a 
| Warren, I told him,andI think, told him true, ye cr 
orace had got the will of this young Lady , and l offered 
| him my company to 2 Willow trec, either to make him a 


ing worthy to be whipt. 
Pedro, To be whipt,whar's his fault ? 

Bene, The flat tranſgreſſion of a School-boy , who 
being over-joyed with finding a birds neſt , ſhews it his 
companion, and he ſteals it, 

Pedro, Wilt thou make a truſt , a' transgreſſion ? the 
tranſgrefſion is in the ſtcaler, 
| Bene. Yct it had not been amiſs the rad had been 

made,and the garland too for the garland he might have 
worn himſelf, and the rod he might have beſtowed on 
you, who (as I take it) have ftoln his birds neſt, 

Pedro, 1 will but teach them to (ing , and reſtore them 
to the owner, 

Bene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying,by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly. 
| Pedro, The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrell to you , the 
Gentleman that danc'd with her, told her ſhe is much 
wrong'd by you, 

Bene. Oſhe miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a block : 
an oake but With one green leaf on it, would haye an- 
ſwered her : my very viſor began to affumelife, and ſcold 
with her : ſhe told me, not thinking I had been my 
ſelf, that I was the Princes Jeſter , and that I was duller 
then agreat thaw , hudling jeſt upon jeſt ; with ſuch im- 
poſſible conyeianee upon me , that I Rood like a man at a 
mark , with a whole army ſhooting at me : ſhe ſpeaks 
poyniards , and eyery word ſtabs me : if her breath were 
as terrible as terminations , there were no living near 
her, ſhe would infeCt to the north ſtar : I would not 
marry her , though ſhe were indowed-with all that Adam 
had left him before he tranſgreſt , The would have made 
Hedcules have turnd ſpit , yea, and have cleft his club ro 
make the fire too : come, talk not of her', you ſhall find 
her in the infernall Ate in good apparell. I would to God 
ſome ſcholler would conjure her, for certainly while ſhe 
is here,a man may live as quiet. in hell,as in a ſanQuary, 
and people fin upon purpeſe , becauſe they would goe 
chither, ſo indeed all diſquier , horror , and perturbation 
follows her, 


Enter Claudio, and Beatrice, Leonato, Hero, 

Pedro, Look here ſhe comes, 

Bene, Will your Grace command me any ſervice to 
the worlds end ? I will go on the ſlighteſt errand now 
to the Antipodes that you can deviſe to ſend me on ; I 
will fetch you a toorh-picker now from the furtheſt inch 
of Afia : bring you the length of Preſter Johns foot : fetch 
you a hair off the great Chams beard: doe you any em- 
baſſage to the Pigmics, rather then hold three words 
conference with this Harpy ; you hayeno employment 
for me ? 

Pedro, None. but to defire your good company, 

Bene, O God fir, heres a diſh: love nor, I cannot in- 
dure this Ladies tongue, Exit. 

Pedro. Come Lady , come, you have loſt the heart of 
Signior Benedecke, 

Beat, Indeed my Lord, he lent it me a while, and I 
gave himuſe for it, a double heart for a fingle one marry 


—_—— 


your Grace may well ſay I haye loft it, | 


[ 


oarland , as being forſaken , or to bind him.a rod, as be- 


once before he won it of of me, with falſe dice, therefore | 


| 
Pedro, You have pur him down Lady , you haye py _ 
him down. p | A 
Beat, So IT would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, leg Chu 
ſhould prove the mother of fools: I have bronght Cour | R. 
Claudio, whom youſent me to ſeek. £1 1 
Pedro, Why how Now Count, wherefore are you ſad} E 
Clau, Not ſad my Lord. | a Jul 
Pedro, How then ? ſick ? un 
Clay, Neither, my Lord, | : P 
Beat, The Count is neither ſad, nor fick , nor mer; ; thin 
nor well : but ciyill Count, civillas an Orange,and ſame. dull 
thing of a jealous complexion, 28 
Pedro, Ifaith Lady , I think your blazon to be tme, Lac 
though I beſworn, if he- be ſo, his' conceit is falſe: ano 
here (Yandio, I have wooed in thy name ,and fair Her, but 
is won , I have broke with her father, and his good wil ſtan 
obtained , name the day of marriage, and God giye thee ' 
joy. "x 


Leona, Count, take of me my daughter , and with her 
my fortunes : his grace hath made the match,and all grace 
ſay, Amen to it, 

Bear, Speak Count, *tis your Qu, 

Clas, Silence is the perfeReſt Heralt of joy , I were 
bur little happy if I could ſay , how much ? Lady, as you 
are mine, I am yours, I give away my ſelfe for you,and 
doat upon the exchange, R 

Beat, Speak cofin, or ( if you cannet) op his mouth 
with a kiſs, and ler not him ſpeak neither, 

Pedro, Infaith Lady you have a merry heart, * 

Beat, Yea my Lord I thank it, poore fooſe 'it keeps 
on the windy fide of care , my cofin tells, him inhys eare 
that he is in my hearr, , 

Clan. And ſo ſhe doth coſin. | 

Beat, Good Lord for alliance : thus goes every oneto 
the world but I, andTI am ſun-burn'd, I may fit in a cor. 
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband, 

Pedro, Lady Beatrice, 1] will get you one. 

Beat. L would rather have one of your fathers getting: 
hath your Grace ne're a brother like you 2 your father 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by them, 

Prince, Will you haye me? Lady, 

Beat, No, my Lord, unlefſe I might have another for 
working-dayes , your Grace is too coſtly to wear every 
day : Bur I beſeech your Grace pardon me, I was born 
' to ſpeak all mirth, and no matter, 

Prince, Your ſilence moſt offends me , and tobe mer- 
ry , beſt becomes you, for out of queſtion , you were born 
in a merry hour, RS 

Beat, No ſure my Lord , my mother cryed, bur then 
there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that I was boxne:cofins 
God give you joy, 
p Leona, Neece,will you look to thoſe things I told yol 
of ? | 

Beat, I cry you mercy Uncle, by your Graces pardon. 

Exit Beatrict, 

Prince, By my ttoth a pleaſant ſpirited Lady, 

Leon, There's little of the melancholly clement in het] 
my Lord, ſhe is neyer ſad, but when ſhe ſleeps, and not 
ever ſad then : for I hayc heard my daughter ſay,ſhe hath 
often dreamt of unhappineſs, and wak't her ſelf with 
laughing, - 

Pedro, She canner indure to hear tell of a husband. 

Leon, O, by no means, ſhe mocks all her wooers ol 
of ſuit, 

Pre nce, She were an excellent wife for Benedicke. 


rel 


Leona, O lord, my Lord,if they were but a week _ 
ried, 
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married, th would talk themſclyes mad; 7 , | | honor who hath made this match) and his friends repu- 
Prince; Count Claxd:o,, when mean; yoit to goe to | '\tation , who. isthuslike to be coſen'd. with the ſemblance 
Church ?\ : 11, IHg10L. Vt, 2 7607 ,z4.+.) [of a maid,that you have diſcoverd thus : they will ſcarce- | 
Clau, To morrow my Lord , Time gates on crutches , - hepa this without triall : offer them inſtances which 
| t:11 love have all his rites. | gf all bear no leſſe likeliheod, than to ſee me at her cham-4 
Leoga,: Not xill monday; my dear ſon, which js hence | ber window , hear me call Margaret, Hero ; hear Mar- 
|. juſt ſeyen right; and time.tov brief t09;,| to have all | £4ret terme me Claudio, and bring them to ſee this, the" 
things anſwer mind. 40H or | yery night before the intended wedding ;; for in. the 
Prince... Come , you ſhake the head'at ſo long a brea- | mean gime , I will faſhion the matter , that Hers ſhall 
thing , but] warrant thee E landie . thetime.ſhallnot go þ be abſent , and there ſhall appear ſuch ſeeming truths of 
dully by us ; I will in theznrerom, undeitakeione of Her- | Hero's diſloyalty, that jealoufie ſhall be call'd aſſurance, 
cules laboursgwhick is,to bring'Signior Benedickeand the | and all the preparation oyerthrown, , _ .--, ;-. .- 
Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affe&ion, rh* one with | . Joh. Grow this to what adyerſe ifſue it can, I will put | 
th'ocher ;/ T would fain haye it a match, -and I doubt nor | It in praQtiſe ; be cunning in the working this, and thy} 
but to faſhion it , if you three will but minifter ſuch affi- | fee is a thouſand ducarts. ON <4” M 
ſtance as I ſhall give you direCtion, FS Bor, Be thou conflant in the accuſation, and my 
Leoud.. My Lord, Iam for you, though it coft me ten | cunning ſhall nor ſhame me, RO I OT 
nights watchings, 1 hs, I will preſently goe learn their day of marri-| 
| Clan, And 1 my Lord, .: R- | age, Exif 
Pris, And you too gentle Hers, "FNT.? 428 PR VET ' 
Here, I will do any modeft office, my Lord , to help Enter Benediche alone, 
my colin toa good husband. | F (28 | | | 
Prin, Anil Benedicke is not the unhopefulleſt husband | ZBexe, Boy. 
that I know :- thus farre can I praiſe him, he is of a noble} Boy. Signior, . *: | | 
train, of approved yalour, and confirm'd honeſty. I will} Bene, In my chamber windoy lics a book , bring it 
teach you how to humour your cofin , that ſhe ſhall fall | hither ro me in the orchard, 
in love with Benedichs, and I, withyour two helps, will| Boy. I am here already fir, + | Exit. 
ſo pratiſe on Benedicke, that in deſpite of hisquick wit, } Bene. I know that, but I would kaye thee hence ; and 
and his queaſie Romackyhe (hall fall in love with Beatrice: | here again, I doe much wonder , that one man ſeeing 
if we can do this, Cupid is no longer an Archer, bis glory how much another man 7s a fool, when he dedicates his 
ſhall be ours, for we are the wnely loye-gods, gd with me, | behaviours to love, will after he hath laught at ſuch 
and I will tell youmy drift, | Exeunt, |{hallow follies in others, become the argument of his 
Emer Fohy and Borachio. own ſcorne, by falling in loye,and ſuch a man is C/adis, 
Toh. Tt is ſo,the Count Claudio fhall marry the daugh- I haye known when there was: no awſick with him but 
ter of Leonato. | the drum and the fife , and now had he rather hear the 
Bora, Yea my Lord, butT can croſs it. taber and the pipe : I haye known when he would hayc 
Fohs. Any bar , any croſs , any impediment, will be | walkt ten mile a foot, to ſee a good armor, and nov will 
medicinable to me , I am fick in diſpleaſure to him, and he lie tennights awake carving the faſhion of a n ew dub- 
whatſoever comes athwart his affe&ion , ranges eyenly | let : he was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe (like 
with mine, how canft thou croſs this marriage ? 'an honeſt man and a ſouldier)and now is he turn'd ortho- 
Bor, Not honeftly my Lord , but ſo covertly , that no |.graphy , his words are a yery fantaſtical banquet , juſt ſo 
diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me, many ſtrange diſhes : may be ſo converted, and ſee with 
Job, Shew me briefly how, | | theſe eyes? I cannot tell, I think not : Iwill not be 
Bor, I think I told your Lordſhip a year finte, how | ſworn , but loye may transform me to an oylter, but I'le} 
much I am in the fayour of Margaret, the waiting pen- take my oath on it 8 till he hayc made an oyltcr of me,he 
tlewoman to Hero. { ſhall neyer make me ſuch a fool : one woman is fair, yet 
Joby, 1 remember. | . | I am well : another is wiſe , yet I am well : another yer- 
Bir, Ican at any unſeaſonable inſtant of the night, ap- | tous , yet I am well: but till all graces be in one woman, 
point her to look out at her Ladies chamber window, one woniani ſhall not cqme in my grace: rich (he (hall 
John, What life is in that, to be the death of this | be, thar's certain : wile, or Ile none; yertuous , or I'je 
marriage ? | neyer cheapon her:fair, or I'le never look on her : milde, 
Boy, The poyſon of that lies in you to temper ; goe | 0r come not near me : Noble , or not foran Angell : of 
you to the Prince your brother, ſpare not to tell him, that good diſcourſe : an excellent Muſitian , and ner hair ſhall 
he hath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned | be of what colour it pleaſe God, hab / the Prince and 
Claudie, whoſe eſtimation do you mightily hold up , to a | Monheur Loye, I will hide me in che Arvor, 
contaminated tale, ſuch a one as Hers, 47 TH "059 
Fobu, Whar proofe ſhall I make of that ? E mter Prince, Leonato, Claudio, and Tack _WWilfay. 
Boy. Provfe . enough; to miſuſe the Prince , to vex] Prince, Come, ſhall we hear his this muſick } _, 
(1audio, ts undoe Hero, and kill Leexate, look you for|  Cland. Yea my good Lord : how ſtill the eyen:ng is, 
any other iſſue > | As hufht on purpoſe to grace harmony. 
Joby, Onely to deſpite them, I will endeayour any Prince, Sec you where Bexedscke hath hid himſelf? 
thing, | Clan, O very well my Lord : the mufick ended, 
Boy, Goe them, find me a meet houre , ro draw on | We'll fit the kid-fox wi a penny worth, 
Pedro and the Count Claudio alone, tell them that you] Prinee. Come Balthazar, we'll hear cthatſong again, 
know tkat Hero loves me, intend a kind of zeal both|  Baith, O good my Lord, taxc not ſo bad a yoycc, 
q*9 the Princeand Claudio (as in a loye of your brothers | To flander muſick any maze chen once. 


Prince. 
-— _ Or” TOP a wu — 


—_ 


FE IXI 


| Prinze, It is the 'wirneſs Rill of cxeeNlency, 
To put a trange#fice on his own perfeCtion, 
I -pray thee ſing, and/ler me wooe no more, 
Balth, Becauſe you talk af wooing, I'w 
[Since many # wooer doth commenice his ſuit, 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he woo's, 
(Yet will he ſwear he loves, | 

Pyixce,: Nay pray'thee come, - 
Or if thou wilt holdTonger argument, 
. [DoCit' in notes. * 

| " Balth, Note-this before my notes, | LES 
[There's not a note of mine that's worth the noting, '-'-- 
| * Prince... Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſpeaks, 
Note-notes forſooth, and nothing. | bb 

Bene, Now divineaire , now is hisfoul raviſh/t., is/it 
not ſtrange thit ſheeps guts ſhould /hale | ſouls .out- of 
mens bodies ?, well, a horne for-iny money When all's 


A. 


— 
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ill ſing? 


| The Song. | 

S igh no more Ladies, figh no more, 
Men were decervers ever , 
One foot in Sea, and one on ſore, 

To one thing conſtant never : 

T hen ſigh not ſo, but let them goe, 
eAnd be you blith and bonny, 
Converting all your ſonnds of woe , 
Into hey-nony,; nony, © £ 


Sing nd more ditties, ſing no more, 

Of dumps ſo dull and heavy, 

T he fraui of men were ever ſo, 

. Since ſummer firiÞ was leavy, 

| Then figh' not ſo, cc, © © 

|\ Prince, By mytroth a good ſong; « 

| Balth, And an ill finger tny Lord, | _ 

| - aa Ha, ne, no *faith, thou fing'R-well enough for 

ift, i. Md 

' Bene, And'he had been a dog that ſhould have.how''d' 

thus, they would have hang'd him; and I pray God his 

bad yoyce bode no miſchief, I had as lieve have heard 

the night-rayen , come what plague \could haye come af- 

ter it, i; [760 
Prince, Yeawarry, doſt thou hear Balthazar? I pray 

thee get us ſome excellent muſick + for to morrow night 

we would haye it at the Lady Herees: chamber window. 

| Balth, The beſt I can my lord, | - - Exit. Balthazar. 

| Prince, Doe ſo, farewell. Come hither Leoxate, what 

was it you "told me of to day , that your Niece Beatrice 

was in loye withSignior Benedicke ? | 

| | (Tas. OL, ftalke on, fialke on, the foul fits, I did ne« 

yer think that Lady would haye loved any man. 

! Leon, No, nor Incither, bur moſt wonderfull, that ſhe 

fhould ſo doat on Signior Bexedicke , whom ſhe hath in 

Il outward -behayiours ſeemed eyer to abhor,. | A 
Bene. Is't poſſible, fits the wind in thatcornee 3 

; Leon,By my troth my lord, I cannot tell what co think 

of jt, bur that fhe loves him with an inraged affeRion, 


e 
- w 


iris paſt the infinite of thought, 
Prince, May be ſhe doth bur counterfeit, 
. Claxd, Faithlike enough, | > 
Leon, O God!-counterfeit> there was never counter- 
 feit ofpalſion, came ſo ricer the life of paſſion as ſhe diſ- 
SOVers i, TS "4 


i||- Clead;. Bair the hogk inell,; the fith will bits. 

heard my:daughter tell;yqu-how,: « 
$ have thought” her ſpirit had: been invincible againſt al 
*-'- 7 aſſaults of afteion. ws rom, 


s 2 azainft' Benedick bd; 
| - B 


(he found: Bewedicke and Beatrice between the theet; 


Prince, Why what effesofpaiſion ſhensſhe z 


Leon, What effe&s my Lord? ſhe will fit you ,, you 
Claud, She did indeed, _.:1;; [859 | 
Prin, How, how I pray: you you amaze'tme; I. would 


Leo, Fwould:tiaveſworne'it had " my lord 9 eſpecially 


ene, -L ſhould think-thisaigull , but that the white. 
| bearded fellow ſpeaks it : 'knavery cannot ſure hide him, 
ſelf inſuch reyerence, © ot Ir? | 
. (aud; Hehath tane th' infeftion, hold-iti/up. 
Priace,” Hach ſhe made” het affeRion known to Be. 
nedichke ? _ th. | | 
Leonazo, No , dnd ſwears ſhe never will , that's her 
torment, | | oN 
{laxd, *Tis true indeed, ſo your daughter ſayes : ſhall 
I, ſayes ſhe, that have ſooft encountred hia-with ſcorn, 
write to. him that I love him ? . OS ES 
Leo, This fſaies ſhe now_'when ſhe is, beginning to 
write to him, for ſhee'll beup twenty times a night, and 
there will ſherfit-in her ſmock:; -till ſhe have writ a: ſhert 
of paper t/my davughter tells us all, - 
. Cla, Now you talk. of a ſheet of 
a pretty Jeſt your daughter told us of. 
Leon,” Q when ſhe had writ_ it, and reading jr over, 


paper , I remember 


Clan, That. | 

Leon, O ſhetore the letter inte a thouſand balfpence, 
raild at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be. ſo immodeſt; to write 
to one that ſhe knew wonld flour her : I meaſure him, 
faics ſhe; by my own ſpirit, for I ſhould flour him if he 
writ to me, yea though I loye him, I ſhould, 

Clax. Then down uporr het knees ſhe falls ,.weeps, 
ſobs, beats her heart , tears her hair ,, pray's 5 curfes, 0 
ſweet Benedicks, God give me! patience, | 

Leon. She doth indeed , my daughter ſaies ſo, and the 
extafic hath ſo much oyerbornher , that my daughter is 
ſometime 'afeard ſhe will doe & deſperate outerage to her 
(elf, it is yery true, of | 

Prince, It were good that. Benedjcke. knew of it by 
ſowe other, if ſhe will not diſcover ir. * 

Clay, Towhat end ? he would but make a ſpore of-.it, 
and torment the poor Lady worſe, 

Prin, And he ſhould , it were an almsto hang, him, 
ſhe's an excellent ſweet Lady, and (out of all ſuſpition,) 
ſhe is yertuous. | | | 

Clax, And ſhe is exceeding wiſe: | 

Priz, In every thing, but in loving B enedicke, 

Leon, O my lord , wiſdome and bloud- combating in 
ſo tender a body, -we have tex proofs toenc , that bloud 
hath the vidtory, I am ſorry for her, as I haye juſt cauſe, 
being her Unde ,and her Guardian, . | 

Prince, I would ſhe had beſtowed this dotage on me, 
I would haye daft all other reſpeRts , and made her half 
my-ſelf :, I pray you tell Benedicke of it ,-and hear what 
he will ſay. > 77:8 | 

Leon, Were it good think you ? 
. Cla, Herothinks ſurely'/ſhe will die, for. ſhe ſaics (he 
will die, if he loye her not, and ſhe will die erc {he 
make her- love. known , and -ſhe will die if he woee her, 
rather-then ſhe will bate one breath of ;her accuſtomed 


croſsneſs, ; 


of her 


love | 


Prin, She'doth well, if ſhe ſhould make tender 


—.. 


Py —_— — 


— — 
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109 | 
loye, cis very, poiſible he'll ſcorn. it 4 for the nian- (as you | Bear, 1 took n' more pains for thoſe thanks, then you 
know all): batha contemprible {piris. ' | take painsto thankme z-if it had been paintull, I would 

Clay. He is © very proper manu.” p02 2 1127 NOT ADAIR, Wl & "YR 
Prin, He.hath indeed a: good outward happinefle. | Ben, You take pleaſure chen in 'bhe meſſage, | 
Clax, *Fore God, and it niy. thing very wiſe, * Beat, Yea jult fo much as you may take vpon a knives 
Prin. He doth indeed ſhew fome ſpatks that arc like | point , and chaak a daw withall + you haye rio ffomach 
EEty (7 OSYEEAY | 'Signior, fare you well, | Exit, 
Leon, And I take hini to be valiant, PAT | Ben, Ha, againftmy wilt I am ſent to bid yoll come 
Prin. As Heftor, Tafſute yot,andcju the mantging of | in to dinner : there's\2 double meaning jn that: I took: 
quarrels you may ſ& he is wiſe, for tithet he avoids them |\no more pains for thofe 'thanks,, then-you took pains rg 
i th great diſcretion , or undertakes them withra' Chris ||thank me, that's as,much as to-fay, any pains that I take 
Gian hike fear. | for you is as caſte as thanks? if 1 donor take pity of her 
| Leon, If be de feat Gody'a nit xi6ocilarily keep peace, |I am a villain ,- if I do not love her I am a Jew, I wil 
{he break the peace , be ought to-enter into a quatrell |goe get her picture,  '* 1 y Ext, 
ith fear and trembling. NS b 
| Prin. And:ſo'will he day, hin rhe waa. qv _— gs ant ene 1 
| it ſecms not in him ome large jeafts | bY OT 
owſocyer it ſecrns n » Dy oj  _ Atus Tertins. 


— —_ — — — > 


L11-make : well F am ſorry for your niece , {hall we-goe 
ſee Benedick; and £ell him of her love ? Lamar 
| (144d. Never tell|him > my Eord, It het wear it out | ; | | pgs 
\wict goed counſell; - .  16C! = Enter Hero and two Gentlemen, Margaret, and Ulr{ulg 
hy Nay thar'$mpoliible., the 'may wear her hearts || | PERS ee 7 I 
w6firfh ci 15:1 od [os 7 De RN! 1 Hero, Good Margaret rin thee to the pattour, 
(Prin; Well we will hear fiutther ,of it by your-daugh- ;There ſhalr chol find my Cofin Bearrice, 
tery der it coole theyhile, 1 love- Beiedich, well',”4nd'T ||Propofing with the Prince and Claxdio, 
could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himfelf , to ie Whiſper herear, and tell her I and #rſala 
Thaw much he is unworthy to-have ſo good a Lady. Walk in the Orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
| Leon, My Lond, will you walk ?: dinner is ready. Is all of her, ſay that thou oyer-licardft us; 
| Clgs, If he do not doat on herupon this, I will never And bid her ſteal into the pleathed bower, 
my expeRation.” - | ; + | Where hony-ſuckles ripened by the ſun- 
' Pris. Les thete be the.ſame Net fpred for her, and that | Forbid the fim-roencer't (like fayourites, , 
| your daughter and her gentlewoinan carry'; the Made proud by Princes, that adyance their pride © :, 
port will be, when they hold 'one ar-opinion of anothers Againſt that pawer that bred it, there will the hide her, 
otage, and no ſuch matter, that's the Scene that I-wobld |iT'o liſten to our purpoſe, this is thy Office , 
, which will be meerly a dumb ſhew: let ubYend ker Bear thee well in it, and leave vs alone, FE» 
o-tall his intordinines. - | 3; v1.61 Evewbt. || Marg, ls make her come I warrant reſently. Exit, 
| Ben, This can be no trick.,; the conference was ſadly | Hero, Now #rſula, when Beatrice f tr come , 
borne, they have the truth of: this from Hero , they ſeem | AS we do trace this alley up and down, 
to-piry! thie [Lady :/ it; ſoems her affeCtions have che Full Our talk muſt onely be'of Benedich,, 
t: loye me ? why it muſt be required : I hear howT; When 1 do name him, let ir be thy part , 
am cenſur'd, they ſay I will bear my {elf proudly”, 'IFI | ;T'o praiſe bim' more then ever Man did merit, 
perceive the love come from:hex:. they ſay roo, that ſhe My talk to thee muft be how Benedick 
Will tatherdie than give any fign of affe&tion > 1:did ne- | 15 ſick in love with Beatrice :* of this matter, 
yer think to merry. ,-1 muft nor: {ſcem proud', hs vy-are| Is little Cpids crafty arrow made , 
they that hear :their detraCtions , and: can pur't = to-| That onely wounds by hear-ſay : now begin , 
nending ; they-ſay the Lady is fair , \*tis a truth}, 1 cam | vey: CS as 
wngr3b icreſſe: and a , *ris ſo,, I cannot rc _ .* Enter Beatrice, 
_- it: and wiſe; bitt for lovinigmne ;' by my; trothyir'is | For look where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
bo addition to: ber wit, nor no great argunrent® of 'her'| Cloſe by the ground, to hear our conference, 
folly ; for I will be horribly in love with her,I may chance 1. - #rſ. The pleaſant'ſt angling is roſce the fiſh 
have ſome odde{ quirks and remains of wit broken” on | Cut with her golden oarsthe filver ſtream, 
me; becauſe I haye rail'd ſo long$againſt marriage: (bur | And greedily deyour thetrezcherous bait : 
oth-nbt the! apptivecalter ? a nan loves the-tniteat'in' | 'So angle we for Beatrice, who eyen now, 
his youth, that he cannot indure in his age, Shatl-quips | Is couched int the woodbine coverture, 
anitſentencey;;i and rhefe paper butſers| of rhe brainy awe | Fear you not my part of the Dialogue. | 
4 man from the career of his humour > No , theWorld||' Her. Then' goe we near her that her ear loſe nothing, 
edit de peopled, Whian 1-faid:L'would: die a barchelor',' I | Of the falſe ſweet bait that we layfor it : 
29ar3 think I thould live till I were married: herecomes'| No truely-Zrſwla, ſhe js too diſyainfull , 
Beatrice: by-ttijs:day, ſhe's 2 fain Lady; 1 doe ſpiz ſome | I know her ſpirits are as coy and wild , 
arks of loye in her, __ _ ." |} As Haggerdsof therock, 
| "vurrlour Fi mn T1226 | Urſ.: But are you ſure, 
Tos pan" ' | Thar Bemedick loves Beatrice ſo intirely ? 


warn} 
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Her. So ſayes the Prince, and my new trothed Lord. 


* 


EE: Againſt my will am ſent to bid you come iro] Hrſ. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam ? 


unner, PE IF UTS-INES 26 00 Iv | Her. They did intreat me to acquaint her ot it , 
| Ben, Fair Brwarite, Lihankyou for your paid) Bur I perſwaded them, if they toy'd Benedick,, 
Lynx 40 ; 4 | K---- -- ST” | ; 
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MM ich adoe about Nothing. Bos ”" 


To with him wraftle with affe&tion , 
And never to let Beatrice know of it, 
rf. Why did you ſo, doth not the Gentleman 
Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed , | 
As ever Beatrice (þall couch upon ? 
' Hero, O God of love ! I know he doth deſerve, 
As much asmay be yielded to a man : 
Burt nature never fram'd a womans heart, 
Of prouder ſtuffe then that of Beatrice : 
. | Diſdain and Scorn ride ſparkling in her eye, 
Miſ-prizing what they look on, and her wit 
Values it ſelf ſo highly, that to her 
All matter elſe ſeems weak : ſhe cannot love , 
Nor take no ſhape nor projet of affection 
©h: is ſo ſelf indeared, 
Krſ. Sure T think ſo, 
And therefore certainly it were not. good 
She knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport art it. 
Hero. Why you ſpeak truth, I never yet ſaw man, 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
Burt ſhe would ſpell him backward : iffairfac'd , 
She would ſwear thegentleman ſhould be her fiſter : 
If black, why Nature drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot - if tall, a launce ill-headed ; 
If low, an agot very vildly cut : 
If ſpeaking, why a vane blown with all winds , 
If filent, why a block moved with none. 
So turnes ſhe cyery man the wrong fide our, 
And never gives to truth and Vertue, that 
Which ſimplenefle and merit purchaſerh, 
rf. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable, 
Hero, No, not to be ſ@ odd, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice 1s, cannot be commendable, 
Burt who dare tell her ſo? if L ſhould — 
She would mock me into aire, O ſhe would laugh me 
Out of my ſelf , preſſe me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedick like coyeredfire, 
Conſume away in "gs, waſte — : 
It were a bitter death, to die with mocks 
Which is as bad as dic with tickling, 
firſ. Yet tell her of it, hear what ſhe willſay, 
Her, No, rather I will-goe to Benedick,, 
And counſail him to fight againſt his paſſion , 
And truly Ile deviſe ſome honeſt ” at , 
To Rain my cofin with : one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoiſon liking. 
Hrſ. O doe not do your colin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgement , 
Having ſo ſwift and excellent a wit | 
As ſhe is priz'd to have, as to refuſe 
So rare a Gentleman as fignior Benedick, 
Her, He is the only man of Italy , 
Alwaics excepted, my dear Claxdzo. 
Hrſ. I pray you be not angry. with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy : Signior Bexedick,, 
For ſhape, for bearing argument and yalour, 
Goes formolt in report through Italy. 
' Her, Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Urſ, His excellence did earn it ere he had it : 
When are you married Madam? 
Her, Why every day to morrow, come goe in , 
Ile ſhew thee ſome attires, and haye thy counſell, 
Which-is the beſt to furniſh me to morrow, 
Htrſ.- She's tane I warrant you, - 
VVe have caught her Madam ? [ 
Hero, If it prove ſo, then loving gocs by haps, 


Some. C wpids kills with arrows, ſome with-craps,, Exit, 


| Stang I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much > 
| Contempt, farewell, and maiden pride, adicu, 


1 in- him to be truly touche with love, if he be ſad,he wants 


Beat, Whar fire is In mine cars ? can this be true ? 


No glory lives behind the back of ſuch, 
And Benedick, love on, I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving. hand : 
Ifrhou dov't loye, my kindnefſe ſhall incite thee 
To bind our loyesup in a holy band. 7: 
For others ſay thou doſt deſerve, and I 
Belicye it better then reportiagly, Exit, 

Enter Prince ,Clandio, Benedich,, and Leonato, 
Prince, T doe but {tay till your marriage be conſum. 
mate, and then I go toward Arragor, | 

Clas. I'le bring you thither my Lord, if you'l youch- 

ſafe me, 
Prin, Nay, that would be as great a ſoitin the new 
loffe of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coat 
and forbid him to wear it, I will onely be bold with 
Benedick, for his company ; for from the crown of his 
head; to the ſole of his foor, he is all mirth, he hath rwice 
or thrice cut Capids bow-ftring, and the little hafig-man 
dare notſhoot at him, he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, 
and the tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinks, 
his tongue ſpeaks, 

Ben, Gallants, I am not as I haye bin, 

Leo, SoſayI ; methinks you are ſadder. | 
© (1as. I hope he bein love, s | 

Prin, Hang him truant y there's no true drop of bloud 


money. | 
Ben, I have the tooth-ach, 
Prin, Draw ic. 
Ben, Hang it, 
Claus, You muſt hang it firfl , and draw it afterwards, 
Prin, What ? figh for the tooth-ach, +. | 
Leon, Where js but a humour or a worm, 
Ben, Well, eyery one cannot maſter a grief, but he 
that has it. | | | 
Clas, Yer ſay I, he isin loye, 
Prin, "There is n9 appearance of fancie in him, unleſle 
it be a fancy that he hath co ſtrange diſguiſes, as to be a 
Dutchman to day, a Frenchman to merrow : unleſſe he 
haye a fancy to this foolery , as it appears he hath, he 
a no fool for fancy, as you would have it to appear 
e is. | 
Clax.. If he be not in loye with ſome woman, there is 
no believing old fignes, a bruſhes his hat a mornings ; 
What ſhould that bode ? | S030 
Pren, Hath any man ſeen him at the Barbers ? 
Clasx, No , but the Barbers man hath been ſeen with 
him, and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 
ſtuft tennis balls, 56 


of a beard, 
Prin. Nay a rubs himſelf with, Ciyit , can you ſmell 
him our-by that ? Sr , 


| love. 
Prin, The greateſt note of it is his melancholy, 
Claus, And when was he wont to waſh his face? 


what: they ſay of him, - 


into a lute-ſtring, and now govern'd by tops, 


Leon, Indeed he looks younger thats he did, by the loſle 
Clay. That's as much as to ſay , the ſweet youth's in|| 
Prin, Yea, or to paint bimſelf for the which I heat 


Clas. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit , which is now crept 


Princt.| 


eee 


a 


'Imuſt not hear, 


La " 
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EI. A Mach adoe abom Nothing, 


- 
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IF 


he is in love»  ...., x | Wis 
Clau, Nay, but. 1 know: who. loves him. 
Prin. That would 

knows. him not, 


all, dies for him, 


Prin, She ſhall he buried with her fact upwards, * 


wiſe words to ſpeak $9 you z Whith 
Priz, For my life to: break with him about Beatrice. 


Enter Fohn the Baſtard, 

Baſt, My Lord and brother, God ſaye you. 

Prin, Good den brother, 

Ba#F. If your leiſure ſery'd, I would ſpeak with you, 

Prin, In private ? : 

Ba#, If it pleaſe you , yer Count Clandio may heat, 
for what. I would ſpeak of,concerns him, 

Priz, What's the matter ? 

Baft, Means your Lordſhip to be married to nior- 
row ? | 
Prin, You know he does, 
Ba#t. 1 know not that when he knows what T know, 


yer it, 


| o! Hers! | 
Ba#t. Even ſhe, Leonato's Hero, your Hero, every 
GEL. 7 viyt® 

Clas, Diſloyal ? 

Ba#, The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
neſſe , I could ſay ſhe were worſe', think you of-a worſe 
title, and I will fit her to it : wonder not till further war- 
rant: goe but with me to night, you ſhall ſee her cham- 
der window entred, eyen the night before her wedding 
day, if you love her , then to morrow wed her : buc it 
would better fic your honour to change.your mind, 

Claus, May this be ſo? | 

Prix. 1 will not think it. 

Ba#t, If you dare not truſt that you ſge , confelſe not 
that you know :: if you will follow me, I will ſhew you 
enough, and when you have ſeen more , and heard rhore, 
proceed accordingly, 

Clas, IfI ſeeany thing tonight , why I ſhould nor 
marry her to morrow in.the congregation, where I ſhould 
wed, there will I ſhame her. Do IG 
. Prix, Andas I wooed for thee to obtain her ,. T will 

with thee to diſgrace her. 

Baſt, I will diſparage herno farther , till you are my 
_ Ig ir coldly bur-rill night, and ler the iffiie 
bew it ſelf. 


_ Prin, Indeed that cells a heavy tale far him: conchude, | | 


I: know too 3 I warrant one that 


Clay, Yes, and his ill conditions, and in deſpight of |. 


Ben,. Yes is this-no charm for the. tootþ»ake , old ſig- | 
nior, walk afide with me, I haye ſtudicd eighc or wow for the Princes watch, 
theſe hobby=horſcs 


Clas. *Tis even ſo, Hers and Margaret have by this 
played their parts with Beatrice, and then'the rwo Bears 
[will not bite one another when chey meer. y 


Clay, If there be any impediment, I pray you diſco-| 


{| chat touch pirch will be defil'd: the moſt peaceable way 


Clax. O niiſchief ſtrangely thwarcing 7 
| #a#F. O plague right well pteyented ! ſo will you ſay, 
| When you haye (cen che ſequele: | Eeunt, 
Enter Dogbery and his compartner.with the watch, . 
Dog. Are you good nien and true? | 


{ ſalyation body and ſoul, | 
| "Dog. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for them, 
if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, being choſen 


: Verg. Well, give them their charg, neighbour Dog- 
ery. | 
Dog. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſſe man to 
be Conſtable? | LL E10 
Wateh.', Hiigh Ore-caks fir, or George Sea-cole, for 
they can write and reade, | 
Dog. Core . hither nejghbour Sca-coale , God hath 
bleſt you with a good name : to be a well-favoured wan, 
is the gift of fortune, but to write and read, comes by 
Natire, ' | | 
Watch, 2. Both which Maſter Conſtable 
Deg. You have : I knew it would be your anſwer ; 


no boaft of it, indfor your writing and reading, let that 
appear when rhere is no need of Nich vanity ; you are 
chought here to be the moſt ſenſſeſle and fir man for the 
Conſtable of the watch: therefore bear you the lan- 
thorn : this is yout charge : You ſhall comprehend all 
| vagrom men, you ate'to bid any iman ſtand in the Princes, 
fame, <= 
1 Match, 2: How ifa will tiot Rand ? | 
| Dog. Why then take no note of him ,- but let him: 
2o, and preſently call the reſt of the Watch together, and 
| chank God you are ridde of a knave. E 
Verg. 1f he will not ſand when he is bidden , he is 
none of the Ptinces ſubje&s. | C 
Dog. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Princes 'ſubje&s : you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the 
ſtreets: for, for the Watch to babble and talk , is moſt 
tollerable, and not to be indured, | TY 
Watch, We will rather ſle<p then talk , we know 
what belongs to a Watch. , 
Dog. Why you fpeak like an ancient and molt quiet 
watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhowd offend : 
only haye a care that your bills be not ſtoln.: well; you 
are to call at all che Ale-houſes , and bid chem- that are 
drunk get them to bed. My 
Watch, How if they will not ? | | 
Dog. Why then let them alone till they are ſober, if | 
they make you not then the better anſwer , you ray ſay, 
they are not the men you took them for, 
Watch. Well fir. | T ; | 
Dog. If you tiieer a thief, you may ſuſpe& him , by 
yertue of your office, to be no.true ach and for ſuch 
kind of men, the lefſe you meddle ot make wich them , 
| why the more is for your honelty. « 
Watch, If we know him to be a thief, ſhall we nor: 
lay hands on him ? , a tg lt 
Dog. Truly by your office you may , bur I think they 


for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him ſhew hiin- | 
ſelf what he is, and ſteal out of his company, 
Verg. You haye bin aliwaies call'd a mercifall man 
partner... | es | 3 

Dog. Ttuely I would not hang a dog by my will;much 


Prin, Oday untowardly turned ? 


| more a rtian who hath s y in him, 


Verg. Yea, orelſe it were pity bur they ſhould ſuffer | 
( q 


well, for your fayour fir, why, give God thanks, and make |. 


= ja 


x] 
(| 


| 
| 
| 


— 


2 Vers; 


IIZ2 


IM uch adoe about Nothing. 


Verges, If you hcar a Child cry in the night, youmult 
call to rhe Nurſe, aud bid her (till ir. : 
watch. How if the Nutſe be aſleep and will not hear ! 
us ? % ; 
- Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the Child 
wake her with crying, for the Ewe that will not hear her 
Lamb when it bacs, will never anſwer a Calf when it 
bleats, 
Verges, Tis very true. | 
Deg. This is the end of the charge: you Conſtable are 
ro preſent the Princes own perſon, if you meer the Prince 
in the night, you may ſtay him. | 
Verges Nog Hey char I think a cannot, + 
Dog. Five {billings to-one on'c with, any man that 
knows the Statutes, he may ſtay.him., marry not withqut 
the Prince be willing, for indeed che Watch ought to of- 
fend no man, and it is an offence to ſtay a man againſt 
his will, 
Verges, Birlady I think it be ſo, __ 
Dog. Ha, ah ha, well maſters good night, and there be 
- | any matter of weight chances, call up me, keep your fel- 
lows counſells, and your. own, and good. night, come 
neighbour, "Ws 
Witch. Well maſters, we hear our charg 
fit here upon the Church bench till two, and 
bed 


Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbours, I pray you 
watch abour Signior Leoxatoes door, for the wedding be- 
ing there to morrow, there is 2 great coil to night, adicw, 
be vigilant I beſeech you.: - Exennt, 
Enter . Borachio and Conrade, . * 
. Bor, What, ('onrade? 
Watch, Peace, ſtir not. 
Boy. Conrade | ſay. 
Con, Here man, I am at thy elbowr :-; _ + 
{\ Bor, Maſs and my elbow itcht, I thought there would 
a ſcabbe follow, PRs 
Cox, 1 will owe thee an anſwer 
ward with thy tale. Y'> 
* Box, Stand thee cloſe then under this Pent-houſe, for 
it drizles rain, and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all 
to thee, 
Watch. Some treaſon maſters, yet ſtand cloſe, 
Bor, Therefore know, I haye carned of Dox John a 
chouſand Ducates. 7 
(on. 1s it poſſible that any villany ſhould be ſo dear ? 
Bor, Thou ſhould'ſt rather aske if it were poſſible any 
villany ſhould be ſo rich ? far when rich villains have 
need of poor ones, poor ones may make what price they 
will. : 
Con, I wonder at it. 


© —_ 


e, let us go 
then all to 


for that; and noiy for- 


that the faſhion of a 
thing to a man, 
Con, Yes, 1s 1s apparell, 
Bor, T mean the faſhion, 
- Cor, Yes the faſhion is the faſhion, 
Bor, Tuſh, I may as well ſay the fool's the fool, but 
ſeeſt thou not what a deformed thief this faſhion is? 
Watch, 1 know that deformed, a has becn a vile thief 
this ſeven yeares, a goes up and down like a Gentleman : 
I remember his name, - 
Bor. Did'ſt thou not hear ſome body ? 
Con, No, *rwas the vane on the houle. 
Bor, Seeft thou not (I ſay) what a deformed thief 


doubler, or a hat, or a cloake, is no- 


bloods, berween fourteen and: five and thirty, ſometimg 
faſhioning them like Pharaoves ſoldiers in the rechj, 
painting,ſomrimeslife god-Bells prieſts in the old Church 
window, ſometime like che ſhaven Heztules in the fmirch, 
worm-eaten tapeſtry, where his cod-picce ſeems as maſſic 
as his club, 12 7 


more appareltthen the man ; bur art- not thou thy ſel oid. 
die with the 


| night which did deceive them, but chiefly, by 


% 


| here: recovered- the moſt; dangerous piece of lechery that 
| ever was known in a Common-wealth, | 


Bor, That ſhews thou art -unconfirm'd, thou knowelt | 


Con, All this I ſee, and ſee that the faſhion wears ou 


faſhion too, that thou haſt ſhiftcd out of thy 
tale into telling me of the faſhion ? | 

.. Boy, Not ſo neither, bur know that I haye to niph; 
wooed Margaret the Lady Hero's gentlewoman, by the 
name of Hers ;ſhe'leans me out at her miſtris cham 
window, bids me a thobſand times good night :- I cell this 
tale vildly : I ſhould firſt tell thee how the Prince Clay. 
dio and my Maſter planted, aad placed, and poſſeſſed by 
my Maſter Don Johs , ſaw a far off in the Orchard th; 
amiable encounter, x | 

Con, And thought thy Margaret was Hero ? 

Bor, Two of them did, the Prince and Claxdzo, but 
the devil my Maſter knew ſhe was Afargarer, and part 
by his oathes, which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by the tai 


my villa. 
ny, which did confirm any ſlander that Dox Tobs had 
made, away went C/axd:o enraged, ſwore he would mer 
her as he was appointed next morning at the Temple, and 
there, before the whole Congregation ſhame her wich 
what he ſaw &'re night, and ſend her home again withou 
a Husband, TM”, 
Watch, x, We charge you in the Princes name fland, 
Watch, 2, Call up the right maſter Conſtable, we haye 


Watch. x. And one Defonned. is one of them, I know 
him, a weares a lock, 
Con, Maſters, maſters. | 
Watch, 2. You'll be made bring Deformed forth ! 
warrant you, * Wa fond 
Con. Maſters, never ſpeak, we charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us, 
Bor, Wearelike to prove a 
taken-up of theſe mens bills, ' 
Con, A commodity in queſtion I warrant you, come 
wee'll obey you. Execunt, 
Enter Hero and Margaret, and Vrſula. 
Hero, Good Vrſu/a wake my Couſin Beatrice, and 
deſire her to riſe, FRAY 
Vr{a. I will Lady, * . | 
Here. And bid her come hither; - 
V rf. Well. 
Har, Troth, I think your other rebato were better, 
Hero, No pray thee good Meg Ile wear this. 
Mar, By mytroth's not ſo good, and I warrant your 
Couſin will ſay ſs. Ww 
Hero, My Coufin's a fool, and thou art another, i'k 
wear none but this, . 99% 
Mar, I like the new tire within- excellently, if the 
hair -were a thought browner : and your Gown'sa moſt 
rar? faſhion ifaith, 'I ſaw the Dutcheſſe of Millan 
Gown that they praiſe ſo, - | 
Hero, O that exceeds they (ay, ay 
Mar, By my troth's bur a Night-Gown in reſpedt of 
yours, cloth a gold and cuts, and lac'd with filver, ſer with 
pearls x ant ns fide-ſleeves, and gkirts, round, un- 
derborn with a blewiſh rinſel, but for a fine queint gracc-| 


goodly commodity, bein 


this faſhion 'is, how giddily a turns about all the Hot- 


full and excellent faſhion, yours is worth'ten on't. | 
Here. 


——_— 
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duh adoe about Nothing. Ts 
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—Here, God give 'me Joy to wear 1t, for my hcarr 4s ex- | 

ing heavie. | 
ary ng 'Twill be heavier ſoon , by the weight of | 
is mls #59: | 
Hero, Fie npon thee, art not aſham'd ? | 
Marg, Of what Lady > of ſpeaking honourably ? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord 
honourable without matriage * 1 think you would have 
me ſay, ſaving your reverence a husband : and bad think- 
ing do not wielt true ſpeaking , Ile offend-no body , is 
there any harni in the heavier for a husband ? none I 
think, and ir be the right husband , and che right wife ,- 
otherwiſe *zis light and not heavy, ask my Lady Beatrice 
elſe, here ſhe comes, 


Enter Beatrice, 


Hero, Good morrow Core, 

Beat, Govd mortow ſweet Hero, 

Hero, Why how now ? do you ſpeak in the ſick tune ? 

Beat, T am out of all ather tune me thinks, 

Mar, Claps into Light a loye , ( that goes without a 

burden, ) do you fing it and Ile dance it, 

Beat, Ye light alove with your heels, then if your 

husband haye ſtables enough , you'll look he ſhall lack 

no barnes, F F 

Mar, © illegitimate conftruftion ! I ſcorn that with 

my heels, 

Jos: 'Tis almoſt five a clock cofin, *tis time you were 

ready, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho, | 

Mar, Fob 2 haitk, a horſe,'or a husband?./ 

Beat, For the letter thar begins them all, H. | 

Mar, Well, and you be nor turn'd Fark , there's no 

more ſailing by the ftarre. 

Beat, What mcans the fool trow ? | 

_; Nothing I, but God ſend every one their hearts 
_—O | 

Hero, Theſe gloves the Count ſent me , they arc an 

excellent perfume. | 

Beat, T am Riuft colin, 1 cannot ſmell,  .. -- 

Mar, A maid and tuft * there's a goodly 

of cold, me 

Beg,” O Gad help me, God 
ou profeſt apprehenſion ? 

Mar, Ever fince you left it, doth not my'wit become 
erarely ?- * | 

Beat, It is not ſeen enough 
our cap, by miy troth I anv{ick, | SPN 

Mar. Get youforhe of chisdiftill d eardiuns bene diffs 

nd lay it td you hearr, it ische onely thing for 2 qualm, 
_ Hero, Therethou prickft her wich a thifſell, . 

Beat. Benedifiugs , Why: benedifins ? you have ſome 

oral in this benedifhad.. 7 *: 
Mar, Morak# no by-my troth, I haye no:moral mean- 
ng, I meant plain holy thiffe, you: ray; think! per- 
hance that I think yas are:irs tove, nay'birkdy TY amnot 
a a fook tb: rhink what Etift-, nor - lift not rothink 
What b any iow indced:Þ cantor think, if 1 would'think 

'hdant aut of chinking; - that: you are is love}, of that 
ou Will be in loye; or that you can be' in-loye tyet Bene- 
ick was ſuch another, and rww is he become a man , hc 


catching 


help me ; howlong have 


z' you ſhould wear it in 


wore he would never omry; and yer'now its deſpight of | 


is hearzihd eaveshismearwatkian 
ay be converted T\ kngqwnor'/" 
ith your eyes as orher! women'do; 


rudgirig, and wyou 
ba me thinks you look 


Har, Not a falle gallop. - 
Exter Wirſula, 

#rſ. Madam, withdraw, the Prince, the Cornt , fig- 
nior Bexedick,, Don Fohy, and all the gallants of the town | 
are core to fetch you ro Church. 

Hero, Help to drefle ne'good core , good Heg, good 
Urſula. : | 

4 Enter Leonata ; and the Conft able and 
| the Headborough, | 

Leonato, «What would you with me, honeſt neigh- 
bour ? - | \ 

Conſt, Dog. Marry fir I would haye ſome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. | 

Leon, Bricf I pray you, for you ſee 
with me, 

Conft, Dog. Marry this it is fir, 

Headb, Yes in truth it is fir, _ 

Leon, What is it my good friends? 

Conft, Dog, Goodman Verges fr ſpeaks a little of the 
matter, @h old man fir, and his wits are nor ſo blunt, as, | 
God help,I would defire they were, but infaith honeſt as 
theskin between his browes, T 

Headb. YesI thank God, Tam as honeſt as 'any man 
livihg, that is an old man, and no honefter then T. -. .- 

Con#t, Dog, Compariſons are odorots., palabras, 
neighbour Verges, | 

Leon, Neighbours, you are tedions, iy 

Conſt, Dog. It pleafes your worthip to fay ſo, butwe 
are the poor Dukes Officers, but truly for mine own part, 
if I were as tedious asz King , I could find in.my heart to 
beſtow it all of your worſhip, . , ** 

Leon, All hy tedioufneffe on me; ah? of 

ConFt, Dog. Ye, and *rwere a thouſand times more 
than-*tis, fot herr as good exclamation 6n. your Worſhip. 
as of any man in the City ; and though I be but a poor 
man, I am glad to hear it. : 

Headb. And ſo mn T, — FOR.LE2. 

Leon.-T would fain know what you have to ſay, . - ;; 

Headb, Marry fir pur watch.to night ,. excepting your 
worſhips preſence, haye tane a couple of as arrant knayes, 
af atiy inc Meſfma, IT” 2548 

Conſt. Dog, A good old man fir, he will he talking as 
they ſay, when the age is inthe wit is out, God help us, 
it is a world to ſee 2 well ſaid yfaicth neighbour Yerges, 
well, God's a good man., and two men rides an horſe 
one muſt ride behind, an honeſt ſoul yfaith fir, by my | 


It is 2 buſie time 


troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God is to be wor- | | 


ſhipt, all men are not alike, alas good.nicighbour, 
Leon, Indeed neighbour he comes too Fore of you, 
Conſt. Dog. Gifts that. God o1VEs, 
Leox, 1 muft leave you. | at's [Fe 
Conft, Dog. One word fir , our watch fir have indeed 
comprehended two aſpitious perfotis, and we would haye 
them this morning examined before your worthip, --:; + | 
'Leon, Take their ex:minarion your ſelf , and bring it f 
me, I am now in great haſte, as may appeat utes you;,.-". | 
Conff. {9 (halt be fulhigance. "ts 54 # & 15! [ ext; 
Leox, Drink ſome wine ere you goe : fare-you well, | 
' ep. My Lord, they ſtay for you togive yaur daugh- 
cer Her huodgag; © 55h nt, | 
Leon, lie wait upon them, I amready., '- 12 
Dogh. Goe good parrnier, got ger you $0 Francis See- 
coale, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to'the Goale: 
we are now to examine thoſe men, _ ; | 
FVerges, And we muſt doe it wiſely, ' * _ 


- 
© 
. 
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| 


Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keeps. 
ECH-ASAS-..- F IDES es 2 CHEVIRD 4" 


- of 


| Doxgh. We wilt ſpare for "no wit T 


warrant you 


K-23: 7: here's 


_ —_— - 


| 


| Count. 


| 


{ touls to utter 1t, » | 


of hughing) a$-ha, ha, he. 


\ Give me this maid your davghter?,. . 


e Much adoe abou Nothing. 


LI 4 


here's that ſhall drive ome of chem to a non-come , on- 
ly get the learned writer to ſet down our excommunica- 


O . 
tion, and meet me ar the Jaile, Exempt. 


Attus Quartus. 


— 


_ 
—— 


Eiter Prince, Baitard, Leonato, Frier, C{arndio, Bene- 
dick, Hero, and Beatrice, 


Leon, Come Frier Francis, be brief, onely to the plain 


duties afterwards. | 

Fran. You come hither my Lord to marry this Lady. 
Clan, No. | 

Leon, To be marricd to her, .Frier, you come to mar- 
ric her, ; 

Frier, Lady , you conie hither to be-married to this 


Hero, I doe, REY ; 

Frier, If.cicher of you-know any. inward impediment 
«hy ycu ſhould not be conjoined, I charge you on you 

Clau,' Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero, None my Lord... - 

Frier, Know you any, Count? ' | 

Leos, I dare make his anſwer, None, 

Clau, O what men dare do ! what men may do ! what 
men daily do !' © 0h 2 060; {IPG 
Bey. How now ! interjectipns ?,. why then s ſome be 
Clas, Stand thee by Frier : father, by your leave, 
Wiil you wich free and unconſtreined {oul 


Leon, As freely ſon as God did give, her me, ... 
Clas.. And what have I to give yowback, whoſe worth 
May ecounterpoiſe this rich and precious gift-?-  \ 
| Pris, Noivge unlefle you render her again, ..,..i1, 
* (las, Sweet Prince, you learn me noble chankfulneſs: 
| There Leoxato, take her back __ ENG 
Give not this rotten Orapge to your friend, . 
She's but the fign and ſemblance ofher honour + | 
$:h61d'howlike 2 maid the bluſhes here ! 
| O whar authority and ſhew of truth:. 
| Canicunting fin coyer it ſelf withall { 
Comes ok that bloud, as modeſ}-enidence, 
{ To witneffe fimple Vertue ? would. you not ſwear 
{All you-chat ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exteriour ſtews? Burt ſhe 15none:; 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed - 
Her bluſh is guilcineſſe, not modeſtie,. 
© Leon,” What do you mean.my Lord ? 
_. Clay., Not tobe married, .. | or 
] Nor knit.niy Toul to an approyed wanton, es 
. Leon, Dear my Lord, if you in your own proofe, | 
Have yanquiſhe the reſiſtance of your youth, - | 
| And made defeat of her yirginity.. -. ;, i | « (her; 
\ ** Claw, Tknow what-you would ſay : if I have known 
You will ſay, ſhe did imbrace me as 2 husband,, ... - 
And to extenuate the forchatnd fin : No Leonato » 
[7 never tenipted her wich word too large, 
Birr «$2 brother to his ſiſter, ſhewed 
\Baſhfultfincerity and comely loye, 


' . 
: 
; 


You ſeem to me as Di474 in her Ocb , 

As chaſt as is the bud ere it be blown : 

But yon are more intemperate in your bloud , 
Than Yen, or thoſe pampered animals; 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. 


form of marriage ,-and you ſhall recount their particular| 


Clay. Our on thee ſeeming, I will write againſt it, 


Hero, Is my Lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo wide ? 

Leon, Sweet Prince why ſpeak not you ? 

Prin, What ſhould I ſpeak ? 

I tand.diſhonour'd that haye gone about , 

To link my deat friend to a common ſtale, 

Leon, Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream > 

B aſt. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are true, 

Ben, This looks not like a nuptial, 

Hero, True / O God! 

Clan, Leonato, ftand I here > 

[s this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother > 

Is this face Heroes? are our eyes our own ? 

Leon, All this is ſo, but what of this my Lord? 

( 1s, Let me but moye one queſtion to your daughter, 

And by that farherly and kindly power, | 

That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly, - 

Leon, I charge thee to do as thou art my child. 

Hero, O God defend me, how am I beer, 

Whar kind of catechizing call you this? 

Leon, To make you anſwer truly to your name. 

Hero, Is it not Hero? who can blot that name 

With any juſt reproach ? 

Clas, Marry that can Hero, | | 

Hero ir ſelf can blot out Heroes yerthe, 

What man was he, talkt with you yefternight, 

Out at your window berwixt twelye and one ? 

Now if you are a maid anſwer to this, , 

Hero, 1 talkt with no man at that hour my Lord, 

Prin, Why then:you are no maiden, Leonato, 

I amſorry you muſt hear + upon mine honour, . 

My ſelf, my brother, and this grieved Count 

Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour haſt night, 

Talk with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

Who hath indeed moſt like a liberal villam 

Confeſt the yile encounters they have had 

A thouſand times in ſecret, | 

John, Fie, fie, they are not to be named my Lord, 

| Not to be ſpoken of , | : 

There is-notchaſtity.eniough in language , 

Without offence to utter them : chus pretty Lady 

[ am;ſorry fqr thy much miſgovernment. © © 
(land. O Hero ! what a Hero hadſt thou been 

[f half thy outward graces had been placed 

About thy thoughts and counſels of thy heart ? 

But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair, farewell 

| Thoy pure.impiety, and impious puriry, ; 

For = Ile lock 5 all the X59 of1 "pi 

And on my eye-lids ſhall ConjeQuure hang, 

To turn all beauty into, thoughts of harm, - 

And neyer'{hall it more be gracious, 

| Leon,; Hath\no'mans dagger herea pointfor me ? 
| Beat, /Why how'now cofin, wherefore fink you down? 

Baſt, Come, let us go "theſe things comerhws to light, 

Smother her ſpirits up. : - :: m9 
Bey. Haw.doth the Lady? ' 

_ Bet, D-ad I think, help uncle , 


Here, "Why Here, Uncle, Signior Bevedick; Frier. 


' Leon,, O'Fate { take not away thy heavy hand, 
Death is the faireſt coyer ſor her ſhame - +» 


. 
4 - 


Hero, And {ecard T eyer otherwiſe to you z, 
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Beat, Hownow cofin Hero ? 
| _ Fri, Have comfort Lady, * 

* Leo, Doſt thou look up ? 

Fri, Yea, wherefore {hould ſhe not ? . + 
Leo, Wherefore > Why doth not eyery earthly thing 
Cry ſhame upon her >? Could ſhe here denic 

The ſtory that is printed in'her bloud ? 

Donot live Hero, do not ope thine eyes : 

For did I think thou would'{t not quickly die , 
Thought I thy ſpirits were ſtronger then thy ſhame's 
My ſelf would on the rearward of reproaches 
Strike at thy life, Griey'd I, I had bur one ? 
Chid I, for that at frugall Natures frame ? 

One too much by thee : why had I one ? 

Why ever wa®'t thou loyely in my eyes ? 

Why had I nor with charitable hand 

Took up a beggar's ifſue at my gate's, 

| Who ſmeered thus; and mir'd with infamie; 

I might have ſaid, no part of it is. mine : 

This ſhame deriye's it ſelf from unknown loins, 
But mine, and mine I loy'd, and mine I prais'd, 
And mine that Twas proud on, mine ſo-much, 
That I my ſelf, was to my ſelfnot mine : 
Valewing of her, why ſhe, O ſhe is fal'n 

Into a pit of Ink, that the wide ſea 

Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again, 
And falt too little, which may ſeaſon give 

To her foul tainted fleſh, 

Bes, Sir; far ; be patient: formy part, I amſo attired 
in wonder, I know not what to ſay, 

Beat, O on my ſoul my cofin is belied, | 

Ben, Lady, were'you her bedfellow laſt night ? 

-. Bea, Notruly: not,although untill laſt night; 
I have this twelyemonth been her bedfellow, 

Leon, Confirm'd, confirni'd , O that is ſtronger made 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the Prince liz, and C/axd:o would he lie 
Who loy'd her ſo, that ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears ? Hence from her, let her die. 

F7;.” Hear me a little, for I have onely been filent ſo 
long,-ahd given way unto. this courfe of fortune, by no. 
ting of the Lady, I have mark'd 
A thouſand bluſhing apparition, 
To tart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſhame's, 
In Angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes, 
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire 
To burn the errors that theſe Princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth, Call me a fool, 
Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations, 
Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 
The tenure of my book : truſt not my age, 
My reverence; calling, nor dignity, 
If this ſweet Lady lie not guiltleſs here, 
Utider ſome biting error. | 
: © Leon; Friar, it catinot be : 
Thou ſeeſt that all the Grace that ſhe hath left, 
Is, that ſhe will nor adde to her damnation 
A fin of perjury, ſhe nor denies it': 

hy ſec&ſt thon ehen to cover with excuſe, 


1j* Hat which appears in proper nakedneſs?. 
. Fri, Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of 7 


er#, They know that do accuſe me 
If I know more of any man alive | 
Then that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 
Letall my fins lack mercy, O my Father, 
Prove you that any man with me conyerſt, 


; I know none: 


j ACCC 


Ar hour's unincer, or that 1 yeftern.ght 

Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 

Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death, ; ; 

Fri, There is ſome ſtrange miſprifioh in the Prince, 

Ben, 1 wo of them haye the very bent of honor, | 
And if their wiſdom's be miſled in this : 

The pra&tiſe of it lives in John the baſtard, 

Whole ſpirits toile in frame of villanies, 

Leon, I know not : if they ſpeak bur truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhalltear her : If they wrong her honor, 
The proudeſt of them-ſhall well hear ir. 
Time hath not yet ſo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age ſo cat up.my invention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch hayock of my rheans, 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
Bur they ſhall finde, awak'd in ſuch a kinde; 
Both ſtrength of limbe; and policie.of minde, 
Ability in means, and choiſe of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 
Fri, Pauſe a while, = 

And let my couiſell ſway you in this caſe, 

Your daughter here the Princeſs (lefc for dead) 

Let her a while be ſecretly kept in, 

And pybliſh it; that ſhe 1s dead indeed : 

Maintain a mourning 6Rentation, 

And on your Families old monument, 

Hang mojunfull Epitaph's, and do all rites, 

That appertain unto a buriall. IH 
Leon, 'Whar ſhall become. of this > What will this dv ? 
Fr;, Marry this well carried, {hall on her behalfe, 

Change ſlander to. remorſe, that.is ſome good: 

Bur not for that dream I on this ſtrange, courſe, 

But on this trayail look for greater birth : 

She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintaifh'd,; 

Upen the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pitricd, and excys'd 

Of eyery hearer : for it ſo falls out , | 

That what we have, we prize not to the worth, 

Whiles we enjoy it ; bur being lack'd and loſt, 

Why then we rack the yalue, then we finde 

The vertue that poſſeſſion would hor ſhew us 

'Whiles it was ours; ſo will it fare with Clad : 

When he ſhall hear ſhe dyed iipon his words, 

Th Idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creep 

Into his ſtudy of imagination. 

And every lovely Organ of her life, 

Shall comeappare'd in more precious habit : 

More moving, delicate, and full of life, 

Into the eye and proſpeCt of his ſoul wn 

Than when ſhe liv'd indeed : then fhall he mourn, 

If eyer Loye had intereſt in his Liver, 

And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her : 

No, though he thought iis accuſation true : 

Let this be ſo, and.doubtnot but ſucce!s 

Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 

Then I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if alt aim bur this be leyel'd falſe, 

The ſuppoſition of the Ladies death, | 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy, 

And if it ſort not well, you may conceal her, 

As beſt beficsher wounded reputation, 


In ſome recluſive and religious life, 


Y 


| Out of all eyes, tongues, minds and injuries, 


| Bex.. Signior Leonato, let the Frier adviſe you, | 
And though you know my inwardnels and loye 


11s very much unto the Prince and Clayd:o, 
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Yet, by mine honor, I will deal in this, 
As ſecretly and juſtly, as your ſoul . 
Should with your body. 
Leon, Being that 1 flow in grief, 
The ſroalleſt twine may lead me, 
Frier, *Tis well conſented, preſently away, 
| For to Rrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtrain the cure, 
Come Lady, dieto live, this wedding day = 
Pe: haps is but prolong*d,havepatience & endure, Ext, | 
Bene, Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 
Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene, I will not defire that. 
Beat, You have no reaſon, I doe it freely, 
Bene, Surely I do believe your fair cofin-is wrong'd. 
Beat, Ah , how mich might the man deſerye of me 
that would right her ? * 
Bene, Isthere any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip? 
Beat A very even way, but no ſuch friend, 
Bene, May a man doe it ? | 
Beat, It is a mans office, but nat yours, _ 
Bene, I dolovenothing in the world ſo well'as you, is 
not that ſtrange ? | 
Beat, As firange as the thing I know not , it were as 
poſſible for me to fay, I loved nothing ſo well as yqp , but 
believe me not , and yet TI lie not, I confeſs nothing , ner 
I deny nothing, I am ſorry for my colin, 
Bene, By my ſword-Beatrice thou loy'ſt re, 
Beat, Do not ſwear by it and eat it, 
Bene, ] will ſwear by it that you love me, and I will 
make him eat it that ſales I love not you, 
Beat, Will you net eat your word ? 
Bene, With no ſawce that can be deviſed to it, I pro- 
teſt I loye thee, | 
Beat, Why then God forgive me. 
Benre, What offence ſweet Beatrice? 
* Beat, You have ſtayed mein a happy hour, I was a- 
bout to proteſt Tloved you. 
Bene, And do it withall thy heart. 
Beat, I love you with ſo much of my heart , that none 
is left to proteſt, 
Bene, Come, bid me doe any thing for thee; 
Beat, Kill Claudio, 
Bene, Ha, not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me todenie, farewell. 
Bene, Tarry ſweet Beatrie, | 
Beat, 1 amgone, though I am here; there is no loyein 
you, nay I pray youlet me go, 
Bene, Beatrice. 
Beat, Infaith I will go, 
Bene, We'll be friends firft, 2 
Beat, You dare eaſier be friends with me , than fight 
with mine enemy. 
Bene, Is Claxdio thine enemy ? 


bath ſlandered, ſcorned, diſhonoured my.kin{woman ? O 
that I were a man !- what , bear her in hand uacill they 


| \ Bene, Hear me Beatrice. | 

| Beat, Talke witha man out at a window:, a proper 
ſaying. 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice, | 


the is undone, 
Bene, Bett > 


| mony, a goodly Count-Obmfect,a ſweet Gallant ſurely, 


Beat, Is a not approved inthe heighta villain , that | 


gome to take hands , and'then with. publick accuſation, | 
uncovered ſlander, unmittigated rancour ?-Q God that T 
a man? I would eat his heart in themarket-place, 


4 
| Beat, Sweet Hers; ſhe is wrang'e;, the isflandered erage dl 
f . ny 4 watch 2, Mazry:thathe had received a thauſand Dv- 
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Beat, Princes and Counties! ſurely a incely teſti. 


O that I were a man for his ſake / or that I had any 
friend would be a man for my ſake! But manhood js melt. 
ed intocurtelies, valour into complement , and men are 
onely turned into tongue , and trim ones too: he is now 
as yaliant as Heregles, that onely tells a lic;and ſwears it; 
I cannot be a man with wiſhing, therefore I will die a 
woman With grieving, 

Bene, Tarry good Beatrice, by this hand I love thee, 
| Beat, Uſe it for my loye ſome other way theu ſwear. 
ing by ir, 9 | 

Bene, Think you in your ſoul the Count Claudio hath 
wrong'd Hero? 

Beat, Yea, as ſure as T have a thought, or a ſoul. 

Bene, Enough . I am engag'd, I will challenge him, 1 
will kiſs your hand, and fo leave you : by this hand Claes. 
dis (hall render me dear account: as you hear of me, {6 
think of me : go comfort your colin , I muſt fay (be is 
dead, and ſo farewell. E xennt, 


Enter the Conſtables, Borachio, and the Tawn 
Clerk, in gowns. 


Keeper, Is our whole difſembly appeard ? 

Cowley. O a ſtoole and cufhion for the Sexton, 

Sexton, Whieh be the MalefaRors? 

Andrew, Marry that am1T, and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay, that's certain, we haye the exhibition 
to examine, | 

Sexton, But which arc the offenders that are to he cx- 
amined, let them come before Maſter Conftable. 

Kemp. Yea marry , let chem come before me, what is 
your name friend ? 

Bor, Borachio, "R3Y* 

Kemp, Pray write down Borachio, Yours fra. 

Corr, T am a Gentleman fir,and my name is (onrade. 

Keep. Write down Maſter gentleman Conrade : mai- 
ſters , do you ſerve God : maifſters, it is proved. already 
that.you are little better then falſe knaves, and it will go 
near to be thought fo ſhortly , how anſwer you for your 
ſelves ? | 

(onr, Marry fir, we {ay we are nonge 

Kemp. A marvellous witty fellow I aflure yon , but] 
will go about with him : come you bicher firra., a word 
in your ear fir, I ſay to you, it is thovght you are falk 
knaves, | - | 

Bor, Sir, I ſay to-you, We are none. ts? 

Kemp. W aide, *fore God they are boch ins 
tale : haye you writ down that they are/none? - 

Sext, Maſter Conſtable , you go notthe way to ext- 
inns » you muſt call forth the watch: that are their a+ 
cuſers, | Ws | 

Kemp. Yea marry , that's the efreſt way, lex the watch 
come forth : maſters, I charge you in the Princes. name 
accuſe theſe men, _.. "4.1! 34mg} 1. 

watch x, This manſaid far, that. Don Fohn the Prin- 


on 


” » — TT > 


ces brother was a villain. riolt ,7 | 
Kemp, Write dawn, Prince Fob a vileini: why 
is flat perjury, to:calta Princes brothex villain. |. 
Bor Maſter Canſtable. ' + 5: JT nl 
| -Kemp. Pray theeftllow peacayt:do-not like thy-look)| 
romile thee. | | 
| Sexton, What heard 


. 
- 


you him ſay elſe 7 
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kats of Don John, forthe acculingshe;hady: Here wrote 
fully, | Kemp. 
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'\-» Kemp, Plat Burglarie as ever was conihitted, - 

Conſf, Yea by th*maſle that it is, - | 
Sexton, ' What elſe fellow ? WT Lb os 
watch. Tt.” And that' Count Claxdio dif thean npon 
his words,, to diſgrace Hero before the whole affembly ; 


| 


not marry her. 4 '. 
wy 2 O villain ! thou wile be condemy'd into evet- 
laſting redemprion for this. | WON 
. Sext on, What elle? © 
watth, This'is all. © 
Sexton, And this is niore 


Y e ks! 
# * 


maſters then you can deny, 
Prince Fohn is this morning ſecretly ſtoln away 2: Hero 
was in this manner accus'd, in this yery manner refus'd, 
and upon the oricf of this ſodainly died: Maſter Con- 
fable, let theſe men be bound, ant{ broighr'to 'Leonato, 
] will goe before, andſhewhimtheir examination, 
Conſt; Come, ler them/be opinion'd. Megs 
Sexr, Lerthem be in the hands of Coxcomb. 
: Kem. Gods my life, where's the Sexton ? tet him write 
down the Princes Officers Coxcob : come, bind them ; 
thou naughty varlet, Arn. Nov lh, 
Conley,” Away, you are an afſe, you'are an 4fſe, © 
Kemp, Doſt thou not ſuſpeCt my place ?doſt thou not 
ſuſpe& my years 2 O that” he were here to write me 
down an afſe ! but maſters, remember that I am an aſl : 
though it be not written down, yer forget not thatT am 
an aſſe : No thou villain, thoy art full of piety as ſhall 
be proy'd upon thee by good witneſſe, I am a wiſe fellow, 
and which is more, an officer, and which is more, a-houſe- 
holder, and which is more, -as pretty a piece of flefh as a- 
ny in Meſſina, and ofie- that knows the Law, goe to, and 


loffes, and one that hath two gowns , and eyery thing 


writ down an afle /! - Exit, 


*& » & 


ſo 


af Atus Quintu 


Enter Leonato and his brother, 
Brother, If you goe on thus, you will killyour ſelf, 
And *tis not wiſdome thus to ſecond orief, * 
Againſt your ſelf, 
Leen, I pray thee ceaſe thy counſel}, 
Which falls into mine earsas proficleſs, 
As water in a fieye : give not me counſell, 
Nor let no comfort elſe delight mine.car , 
Bur ſucha one whoſe wrongs doth ſute with mine; 
Bring mea farher that ſo loy'd his childe, 
Whoſe Joy of her is oyer-whelm'd like mine, 
Andbid him ſpeak of patience, .. | 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth ofmine ,' 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain, _. 
AS thus for thus, and ſuch a grieffor ſuch, 
in cvery lineament, branch,ſhape, and forme : 
If ſuch a one will ſmile and troke his beard, 
hallow, wag, cry hem, when he ſhould groan, 
| = oricf with royerbs, make misfortune runk, 
it candlewaſters : bring him yer to me, 
And I of him will gather patience : . 
But there is no ſuch man, for brother, men 
n counſell, and. give comfort to that grief, 
Which they themſelves not feel, but taſting it, 


'B 


a richfellow enough, go t&, and a'fellow that_hath had | 


handſome about him,bring him away : OthatTI had been | 


Would give precepriallmedicine to rage, 

Ferter ſtrong madnefle in a filken thred, 

Charme ache withayre,and agonie with words, 

No, no, *tisall men's office, to ſpeak patience - 

To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow : 

ut no tans yertue nor ſufficiencie 

To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelf: therefore give me no counſaile, 

My griefs'cry louder then advertiſement, 
Broth Therein do'tnen from children nothing differ. 
Leo, I pray. thee peace, I will be fleſh and bloud, 

For there was neyer yer Phil-ſopher; 

That could endure rhe tooth-ake patiently, 

How ever they have writ theſtile of gods, 

And rhade a puſh at chance and ſuffexance. | 
Broth, Yerbend not all the harme upon your felf, | 

Make thoſe that do offend you ſuffer roo, 
Leon, There thou ſpeak'ſt reaſon,nay T 

My ſoul doth tell me, Here is belied, 

And that ſhall C/axd:o knoin, ſo ſhall the Prince, 

And all of them that thus diſhonour her. 


will do ſo, 


Enter Prince and Claudio, 
Brot, Here comes the Prince and Claxd;o haſtily, 
Prin, Good den, good den, 
Clax, Good day to both of you, 
Leon, Hear you my Lords ? 
Prin, We have ſome haſte Leowato, 
Leo,Some haſte my Lord ! well,fare you we 
Are you ſo haſty now? well, all is one, 
' + Prin, Nay, doe not quarrell with us, good.old man, 
Brot, If he could right himſelf withquarrelling, 
Some of us would lie low, | 
Clax, Who wrongs him ? ER. 
Leen, Marry thou doſt wrong rie, thou diſſembler thou : 
ay, neyer lay thy hand uponthy ſwotd 
fear. thee not, | | 
'Clau, Marry beſhrew my hand, 
If it ſhould give yourage ſuch cauſe of fear, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Les. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never flcer and jeſt at me, 
I ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool, 
As under priviledge of age to brag, 


Il my Lord, | 


| What I have done being young, or what would doe, 


Were I not old : know Clawd:o to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent Child and me, 


| That I amforc'd to lay my reverence by, 


And with grey hairs and bruiſe of many dayes, 
Doechallenge thee to'triall of a man, 
I fay thou haſt beli'd mine innocent Child, 
Thy flander hath os through and throvgh her heart, 
And ſhe lies buried with her anceſtors : 
O in a tombe where never ſcandall ſlept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villany. 

Clas., My villany ? 

Leon, Thine Claxdtio, thine I ſay. 

Prin, You ſay not right old man, 

Leon, My Lord, my-Lord, 
Ile praye. it on his body if he dare, | 
Deſpight his nice fence, and his ative practice, 
His May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. 

Claws. Away, I will not haye to doe with you. 

Leo, Canſtthouſo daffe me ? rhou haſt kill'd my child, 
If thou kill me boy, thou ſhalt Kill a man. 

Bro, He ſhall killtwo of us, and men indeed, 


Their counſellturnsto paſſion, which before 


But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt : 
Win 


Ma. 2 . 4 kk 


x Win me and wear mr me, Jet him 


| Come follow me; boy, come clog 


| Nay, 2s I ama genceman, I will, 


| And ſhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villins,.. 
| That dare as well anſwer a man jndeed, 


almoſt a fray, 
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me , | 
ws Ml me. - 


Sir boy, I'le whip you from your, oyning fence of 


Leoy, Brother, fr o of 
Bro. Content your ſelfe,God.| knowsl. loy'd wy nexees | 


As I dart take a ſerpent by the rongue, 
Boyes, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milk-lops. 


| tau Fo fa my knife SAW» ſhall -I NG 


Bex. You are a villain, Ijeftnar,] vill Sale, it got 
how you date , with what, you-dare, ad when you 
do me : Hake. or I will proteſt; your. covtardiſe: you ho 
Kill 4.3, ſweet Lady, « and. he death ſhall fall-heayy on 


MI RE 


al, I1wil 
chear.. K 
Prim. Wikt.a felt ? 


meet you), fol. " . have gaod 


313 


Leov,' Brother Anthony, ; 
pe : rat, Hold you content, what, mind I know ther, yea. 
nd what the event to the ſerup! cs, 
Scambling, mA 2; 15 Aaſhion mrngrine Bog: | 
That lye, and c ohne flaut, dex os and ſlander, 

Go antickly 2 84 outward 1 diouſnels,, 
Ant ſpeak bo halfe a dozen dangerous words,  __. 
How they might hurt their EI if EA durft, 
_ this 13 a 
Leon, But brothet Ambony. + 

Ant, Come, *cis no matter , 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this, 

Pri. — both,we will ngt. wake your patience, 
My hears. is ſonry. k of your daughters death : | 
Bur ort my honour ſhe was charg'd, with pecking © 


: v8 
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|Bur was true, and very full of proof... 


Leon, My Lord, my Lard,. 
Prince, 1 will nothear you,  -. 
. Emer Food che k 
: Zrow: No 7 core brother, away, 1. ane bang” 
"Exennt at 
Bro. And ' or ſome of us will [mart for it.” _ 
Prin, See, ſee, here comes the ian he went to ſeck, 
| Clas, Now Signior, what news 2... | 
| Ben, Good day my Lord: 
' Prin, Welcome Signior . you arcalmoſt come to pare 
; Clan, We had like to, haye had our two noſes ſnip 
off with two old men. without teeth; _. 
Prin. Leonato and his brother,what think'ft good had; 
'* fought , I doubt we ſhould have been. too, owng! for 
Ms 
Ben, In falſe quarrell there is no- true valour , I came 
TY ſeek you both, _ _ 
Clau, We have been up and down to ſeck thee,, for, 


beaten away, wilt thou uſe thy wit ? 

Ben, It is in my ſcabberd, ſhall I draw it ? 

Pris, Dbeſt thou wear thy. wit by. thy fide ? 

Clas, Never any did ſo, though yery many have been 
beſide their wit, 1 will bid thee draw , as we do the min- 
trells draw to pleaſure us, 

Prin, As Iam an honeſt man he looks pac » 
fick, or angry ? 

| Claw, What ! courage man 3 what though care eifd a 
cat, thou haſt mettle enough to kill care, - 

' Ben, Sir, I ſhall meet your wit. in. the carere , and 
you charge it againſt me, I pray you chooſe, another 
ſubject. 

Clax, Nay then give him another ſtaffe y this laſt was 
broke croſs. © 

Prin. By.this light, he changes n more and more, 1 think 
he be angry indeed, 

Clax. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle, 

Ben, Shalll ſpeak aword in yourcar? | 


| other day,: I cid thong hadt ; 2 fine : Witztrus ſaves hea fine 
little one: ,no faid I, a gtcat, wit: right ſajes 


© \char k believe ſaid fiwe., for he ſwore 2 thing, to me on 


ſhee an; hqure, 


{ jeſts as braggards Uochaied 


we are high proofemelancholly , and would fain. have It- 1 | 


art thou | 


Clax, I faith I thank a 'e I me to calye 
heads ahd a Capon , the which if tdo not cha rol cy. 
cocktoa? .,.. 

Ben. Sir, your wit ambleFwell, goes 


de a + wood. 
_ Prin, Ble tell thee OTE th Wit the 


a great 
groſs one : nay ſaid 1, a good wit: jult faid ſhe cir hurts 
no #1” may. ſaid I, "the gentleman is wiſe.; gertain ſaid 

wiſe, gentleman nay ſaid I, he hath the tongucs : 


munday night , which he forſwore on tueſdayzmorning: 

there's #; ouble tongue:, there's two tanghes : thus did 
ether. manl-ſhope chy particular yer. 

rues » Feb at, Jaſt e conclude with.a ſigh , thou "alt the 

pr an in Italy... 

ln. For the which ſhe Weg heartily, My aud faid ſhee 


rd no 

14 "Ya that ſhe did, bur yer for all «| od if Fa 
| not hate him deadly, he would love hun dearly 
| old man's, daughter told us all, he 

' (as. All, all, an mes. God ſaw him. when he 
' was hid inthe. garden. 
'. Prix, Bur when we lr the Calya ge Bulls hornes 
on the {tn ble Benedick's head ? 

Clas, Yea and text under-ticath;, heere dwells Bene. 


dick the married mans 

Bene, Fare you well, Boy, your know my minde;F wilt 
leave you now to your goſlgg-like . humor , you breake 

eﬆ,; : Which God be thank. 

ed hurt not: t: my Lord, for”your many courtefies I thank 
you, T nut diſcontinue your company , your brother 
che Baſtard is fled frow;Heſſing : you. have among you, 
kill'd, a ſweet; and innocent Lady : for my; Lord Lack- 
f beard there , heand I ſhall meet, andrill then peace be 
| wich him, 
Prin, He is in carneft. 
Claux. In moſt profound carvelt, and I fr Warrans you, 
for the loye of Beatrice, ._.... wy 

Prin, And hath challeng'c "hea 97 

(1as. . Moſt funceerly,; 
: Prin, Wiki a pretty. {5 an is, when he gocs in his 
doublet and hoſe, and leaves off hiswit.  _ - 


Enter Conſtable, C fable, and Borachio. | 


Ca 
/Ca 
| 
; 


[| 


Clas, He is thena Giant to an Leg che isan Ape 

a DoRor to ſuch a man.. ..._- 
Prin, Bur ſoft you , let me. ſee,pluck up my heart, and 
be ſad, did he not ſa my brocher was fled ?.,, 
| Conſs. you Le if Juſtice cannot tame you, ſhej 
hall ne're weigh more reaſons in her ballance, nay, and 
you be a curſing hypocrite once, you mult be look to. 
' Prin, How now, rwoof my brothers men bopnd ? Bo- 


rachio one, yl 7 
4 r 


| C/ay, God bleſs me from achallenge. 


ad 


( 


Clas, Harken after their a mM 
Prin.Officers, what, offence have theſe men done: 
a on, Mar arr 
ent St tt ren rtana gre Sachem ont 


—_ 
- — 


_- $—-——O 


—_ 


"Y % 


eMuch adoe about Nothing. | 


. Conſt, Marry fir, they have commirced falle report, 
moreover they. have ſpoken untruths , ſecondarily they 
are ſlanders , fixt and laſtly , they have belyed a Lady, 
thirdly, they have verified unjuſt th.ngs, and to conclude 
are lying knaves, | 

Prin, Firſt I ask thee what. they have done , thirdly 
Lask thee what's their offence , fixtand laſtly why they 
are committed , and to conclude , what you Jay to their 


i” © - 

Claw, Rightly reaſoned, and in his own diviſion, and 

my troth there's one meaning well ſured, 

Prin. Whom haye you offended maiſters, that you are 
thus bound to your anſwer ? this learned Conſtable is too 
cunning to be underſtood, what's your offence? 

Boy, Sweet Prince, lct me go no farther to mine an- 
ſwer : do you hear me , and let this Count Kill me : 1 
haye deceived even your very eyes : what your wiſ- 
lomes could not diſcoyer , theſe ſhallow foolcs have 
brought to light , who in the night overheard me confel- 
fing to this may, how Do# John your brother incenſed 
me to ſlander the Lady Hero, how you were brought into 
the Orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's gar- 
ments ; how you diſgrac'd her when you ſhould marry 
her : my-villanie they hayec upon record, which I had ra- 
ther ſeal with'my death , then repeat over to my ſhame : 
the Lady is dead upon mine and my maſters falſe accu- 
ation : and briefly , I defire nothing but the reward of 
a villain, | 

Prince. Runs not this ſpecch like iron through your 


bloud > - 
* Clas, 1 bave drunk poiſon wills he utter'd it. 
Pris, But did my Brother ſethee on to this ? 
Boy, Yea, and paid me rich for the practice of it. 
Prin, He is compos'd of treachery, 
And fled he is upon this villany. | 
Claus, Sweet Hero, now thy image. doth appear 
Inthe rare ſemblance that I lov'd it fiſt, 
; Conſt, Come, bring away the plaintiffes , by this time 
our Sexton hath informed Sr1gnzor Leonato of the matter : 
and maiſters , domot forget to ſpecifie when time and 
place ſhall ſerye, that I aman Aſs, | 
Con, 2, Here , here comes maiſter. S;gnior Leonato , 
and the Sexton too, ' 


. Enter Leonato, p 
Leen Which is the villain ? let me ſee his eyes, 
That when I noteanother man like him, 
I may avoid him : which of theſe is he ? 
Boy, If you would know your wronger,l»ok on me, 
Leox, Art thou,art thou the ſlaye that with thy breath 
haſt kild mine innocent childe 2? 
Boy, Yea, even I alone, | 
Leon, No, not ſo villain, thou beli'ſt thy ſelfe, 
Here and a pair of honourable men, F 
ad is fled that had a hand in it : p 
nx yu Princes for my daughters death , 
Record it with your high nd worthy deeds, , 
| * 82S brayely done ; if you'bethink you of it. 
| * Clan, 1 know-not how to pray your patience, 
| & I muſt ſpeak, chooſe your-revenge yourſelfe, 
[[mpoſe me to what penance your 1n.yention 
Can lay upomy fin, yet finn'd I not, 
But in miſtaking, _ . 
Pris, By my ſounor I , | 
And yet to ſatisfie this good old man, 


© | row, 


| would bend under my heavy waight, 
That hee'l enjoyn me too, | 

Leon, I cauno bid your danghter live, | 
Thar were impoſſible ; bur I pray you both, 

Polleſs the people in Meſſina here, 
How innoecnt ſhe died, and if your loye 
Can labour ought in ſad invention, 
Hang her an cpitaph upoh her rombe, 
And fing it to-her Go, fing it to night : 
To morrow morning come you to my houſe, 
And fince you could not be my ſon in law, 
Be yet my Nephew : my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copic of my childe that's dead, 
And ſhe alone is heir to both of us, : | 
Give herthe right. you ſhould haye giv'it her coſin, 
And fo dies my revenge. 
Clay, O noble fr ! 
Your overkindneſs doth wring tears from me, 
I do embrace your offer, and diſpoſe . 
For. henceforth of poor {laudio, -. | 

Leon, Tomorrow then I will expe your coming ; 
To night I take my leave : this naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Aſargared, 

Who I belicye was packt in all this wrong, 
Hired to it by your brother. | 

Boy, No by my ſoul ſhe was not, . & 
Nor knew not what the did when ſhe ſpoke to me, 
But alwayes hath been juſt and vertuous, - 

In any thing that I do know by her. {4 

Conſt. Moreover fir, which indeed is not under white 
and black , thjs plaintiffe here , the offender did call tne 
afle, I beſcech you ler it be remembred in his puniſh- 
ment , and alſo the watch heard them talke-of one Defor- 
med, they ſay he wears a key in his car and a lock hang. 
ing by it, and borrows money in Gods name , the which 
he hath us'd ſo lopg,and neyer paicd, that now men grow 
hard-hearted and will lend nothing for Gods ſake : pray 
you examine him upon that point. 

Leon, I chank thee for thy care and honieft pains, 

Conft. Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thankfull and 
reverend youth, and I praiſe God for you. 

Leon, There's for thy pains. 

Conſt. God ſave the foundation. 

Leox, Goe, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner , and I 
thank thee, 

Conſt, I leave an arrant knave with. your worſhip , 
which I beſeech your worſhip to correct your ſelfe , for 
the example of others : God keepe your worſhip, I 
with your worſhip well , God reſtore you to health , 
I humbly give you lcave to depart , and if a merry mect- 
ing may be wiſh'd, God prohibite it : come neighbour, 

Leon, Uncill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

Exeunt. 

Brot, Farewell my Lords, we look for you to mor- | 


Prin, We will not fail, | | 

Clan, To night Fle mourn with Hero. 

Leon, Bring you theſe fellows bn , wee'Ftalke with 
Margaret , how her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fellow, | | 
\ E xeunt. 


Enter Benedick, and Margaret. 


Ben, Pray thee ſweet Miſtriſs Margaret , deſervc 
well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of Bea- 
truce, | 


Mar. Will \ 


> 


(os 
% 


O— 


FMaids. | 


| 


| 


] | Beat, For them all together, which maintain'd ſo po- 


eAduch idoe about Not T"— 


Har, Will you then write me'a Sonnet in- praite of 
my beauty ? 

Ben, In ſo high a ftile Margaret,thatno man'living 
(hall come over it}, for in molt comely upch thou-deſer- 


vclt it. \ 
 CMar, To haveno man-come 
alwaycs keep below flairs ? | 

Ben, Thy wit is as quick as the grey-hounds mouth , 
it catches, | 

Mar. And yours, as blunt as the Fencers foils, which 
hit, but hurt not, _ | 

\ Ben, A moſt manly wit Margaret, itwill not hurt a 
woman : and ſo I pray thee call Beatrice , I give thee the 
bucklers, 

Mar, Give us the ſwords, we haye bucklers of our 
wn, | | 
Ben, If you uſe them Margaret , you muſt pur in» the 
pikes witha vice, and they are dangerous weapons for 


over me, why , ſhall I 


Mar, Well, I will call Featr4ce to you , who I think 
hath legs. | Exit Margaret. 

Ben, And thetefore will come, * The god of love that 
fits aboye , and kriows me, and knows me how pittifull I 
deſerve ; I mean in finging , bur in loving, Leander the 
good ſwimmer , Troilous the firſt imployer of panders, 
and a whole booke full of theſe quondam carpert-tnon- 
gers , whoſe names yer run ſmoorhly in the even rode of 
4 blank yerſe , why they were never ſo truely tried 0- 
ver as my poor ſelf in love:marry I'cannot ſhew it in rime, 
L have tried, I can finde out no rime to Ladie bur. badie, 
an ihnocents rime * for ſcorne, horne, a hard rime : for 
ſchool, fool, a babling rime : very ominous endings,no, I 
was not born under a riming Planet, for I cannot wooe 
in feſtivall teatms : 


Enter Beatrice. - 


Sweet Beatrice would't thou, come when I call d the&Þ| 


Beat. Yea Signior, and depart when you bid me. 
Ben, O ſtay bur till then, | 
- Beat, Then, is ſpoken : fare you well now,and yet ere 
I go, let me go with that I came, which is , with know- 
ing what hath paſt berween you and Claudzo. | 
Ben, Onely foule words , and thereupon 1 wilt kifſe 


thee, 


Beat, Foul words and fSule winde, and foule winde | 


is bur foul breath ; and foul breath is noiſome, therefore 
I will deparr unkift. | 

Ber, Thou haft frighted: the word: out of his right 
ſence, ſo forcible is thy wit , but I muſt tell thee plainly, 
Claudio underooes my challenge, andeither I muſt ſhort- 
ly hear from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward, and 
T\pray thee now tell me, for which of wy bad parts didſt 
thon r-falt in love with me ? 


ltick a ſtate of cvill, that they will not admir/any good 
part to intermingle with them but for which of myg60d 
parts did you firſt ſuffer love for mie ? ER 
' Ben, | Siiffer love ! a good tpithite, I do ſuffer loye in- 
deed, for I love thee againſt ny will. 
| Beat, In ſpight of your heart I chink , alaſspoor hcart, 
if you ſpight ir for my ſake, I'will-fpiphr-it for yours , for 
I will never love that which my friend hates, 
Bened. Thou and 1 are tos wiſe-to wooe-peaceably, 
Beat, It appears not in this on, there's not one 


weeps, 
Beat, And how long is that think you ? 


the contrary , to be the t 


how doth your coſin ? 

Beat, Very ill, 

Ben, And how d5 you ? 
Beat, Very ill coo. 


Enter Urſula, 


you'too,for here comes one in haſte, 


will you come preſently ? 
Bear. Will you go hear this news Signior ? 
Ben, I will live in thy : 
buried in thy eyes: and moreover , I will gee 
to thy Unckles, b-- 


Clay. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
Lord. It is my Lord. Epitaph. 
Done to death by ſlanderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that here lies : 
Death in gnerdon of her wrongs, 
Gwves her fame which never dies : 
So the life that died with ſhame, * 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tombe, 
Prajjng her when I am dombe. 


Song. 
Pardon goddeſs of the mpht, 
T hoſe rh yl As oigie knmghr, 
For the which wth ſonps of woe, 
Round abont her tombe they goe : 
Midmght aſſiſt our moan, 
Help us eh and goran. 
Heavily, heavily. vt 
Graves yawn and ield your dead, 
Till death be uttered, 
Heavenly heavenly; 


Le. Now unto thy bones $ 
Prin, Goad morrow: ma 

| The wolves-have d,and look. the gentle 
| Before the wheels of Phehmy; round abour _ - 
Dapples the drowſie Eaft with ſpors of grey: 
Thanks to you all, and leave ns,fare you well, 

Clan, G 

| Prin, Come letus hence, and put on other 
And then to Leonato's we will go; > © 


wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe hiniſelf, 


| 


Y: 


_— OO——_— 
Þ— 


Ben, Serye God,love me,and mend , there will I lea 


*t dic in thy lap ;. and br 


Enter Claudio, Pri \v three or four with Tapers, 


Clax, Now mulick ſound and fing your ſolemne hyuue, 


(this right 
night, yearly will I do 
» pur your Torches out, 


Clan, And Hy men now with-luckier iſſuc ſpeed ; wal 
| | | Then | 


b4 
Sc. _—_ 


Bey, Anold, an old inflance Beatrice, that liy'4h 
the time of good neighbours, if a nan do not ere&jx 
this age his own tombe ere he dies, he ſhall live no loyy 
ger in monuments , then the Bells ring, and the Widow! 


Ben, Queſtion, why an hour in clamour-and 2 quay] 
ter in thewme, therefore is it moſt expedient for the wiſe 
if Don worme (his conſcience) finde no impedimentyl 
of his own vertucs, x 
I am t9 my ſelf ſo mach for praiſiwg my elf, who 1 
ſelf will bear witneſs is praife worthy , and now tell ny 


4 


| 
q 


| 


Hirſ. Madam you muſt come to your Unckle, yonden| 
old coile at home , it is proved my Lady Hero hath ber] 
falfly accus'd, the Prince and Claudio mightily abuſed,| 
and Dox Fohn is the author of all , who is fledand gone;| 


wetis ther 


E xean.. 


day 


ood morrow maſters , each his feyerall way. 


weedsz 


LCN | 


Z” >» > <= > > 


_— 


: _ 


gone; | 


nd br] 
h thee 
Xena. 


pers, 


eMuch adoe about Nothing. 
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Then this for whom we rendred up this woe,  Exemnt. 
Enter Leonato, Ben Marg.Urſ.,Old man,Frier, Hero, 
Friers Did I not tell-you ſhe was innocent? , _ | 
Leh. So are the Prince. and Clandio whoaccus'd her, 
Upon the errour that you heard debated, . 
But Margaret was in ſome faulr for this ; 
Although againſt her will as it appears , 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion, 
01d. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well, 
Ben, And ſo am 1, being elſe by faith enforc'd. 
To call young Claxd:o to a reckoning For ir, 
Leon, Well daughter, and young Gentlewomen all , 
Withdraw into a Chamber by your ſelyes, 
And when I ſend for you, come hither mask'd : 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To viſit me, you know your office Brother , 
You muſt be father to your Brothers daughter, ; 
And give her to young Clandþo, Exeunt Lathes, 
O1d. Which I will doe with confirm'd countenafice, 
Ben, Frier, I muſt iritreat your pains, I think. 
Frier, To doe what Signior ? 
Ben, To bind-me; or undoe me, one of thiem * 
Signior Leoxard, truth it is good Signior , 
Your Neece regards me with an eye of fayour, | 
O1d. That eye rhy daughter lent her, *tis moſt true, 
Ben, And I doe with an eye of love require her. 
Leon, The fight whereof I think you had from nie , 
From Claudio and the Prince, but what's your will? 
Ben, Your anſwer fir is Enigmatical , 
But for my will, my will is, your will 
May ſtand with ours, this day conjoyn'd, 
Ph ſtate of honourable marriage; 
In which good I (hall defire your help, 
Leoy, My heart is with your liking, 
Frier, And my help. Eos 
Enter Prince and Claudio with attendants. 
Priv, Good motrow to this fair aſſembly, 
Leon, Good niorrow Prince, good morrow Claud:s, 
We hereattend you, are you yet determin'd, 
Today to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
Clas, Ile hold my mind were ſhe an Ethiope; _ 
Leon, Call her forth brother , heres the Frier ready, 
Prin.Good morrow Benedick, why what's the matrer? 
That you have ſach a February face , 
$o full of froſt, of form, and cloudineſſe, , 
Clas, 1 think he thinks upon the ſavage bull : 
Tuſh, fear not man, we'll tip thy hornes with gold ; 
And ſo all Exrope ſhall rejoyce at thee, 
As once Exropa did at luſty Fove , 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 
Ben, Bull Fove fir, had an amiable low, 
And ſome ſuch trahge bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
And got a Calf in that ſame hoble feat , 
Much like to you, for you haye juſt his bleat.. 
Enter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Urſula. 
C1ax. For this I owe you: hete comes other recknings. 
Which Is the Lady I muſt ſeize upon ? | 
Leon, This fame is ſhe, and'I doe give you her. 
Clas, Why then ſhe's mine, ſweet let me ſec your face. 
Leox. Na that you ſhall nor, till you rgke her hand, 


[Before this Frier, and ſwear to marry her. 


(lax. Give me your hand before this holy Frier, 
[ am your hushand if you like of me. | 

Hero, And when 1liv'd I was your other wife, 
And when you loy'd; you were my other husband. 
Clan; Another Hero > © 


— 


One Hero diced, but 1 doc hye, 
And ſurely as I live, I ama maid. 
Prin, The former Hero, Heyo that is dead. _ , | 
Leon. She died my Lord,burt whiles her ſlander liy'd. 
Frier, All this amaZ2ment can I qualifie, | 
When after that the holy rites arc ended, 
Tle tell thee largely of fair Heroe's death : 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 
And to the chappell let us preſently, 
Ben, Soft and fair Frier, which is Beatrice ? 
Beat, 1 anſwer to that name, whart is your will ? 
Ben, Doe not you love me ? 
Beat. Why, no wore then reaſori, 


Ben,Why then your Uncle;and the Prince, & Claudio, 
haye been 7 Ars þ they ſwore you did; 

Beat, Doe not you loye me ? 

Ben, Troth no, no more then reaſon,  _ 

Beat. Why then my Coſfin Margaret and Yrſnla 
Are much deceiy'd, for they did ſwear you did, 

-Ben, They ſwore you were almoſt fick for me, 

Beat, They ſwore you were well-nye dead for me, 

Ben. *Tisno matter, then you do not loye me ? 

Beat, No truly, but in friendly recompence, 

Leon, Come Cofin, I am ſure you love the gentleman« 

Clas, And T'le be ſworn upon't that he loves her, 

For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his wn pure brain, 
Faſhioned to Beatrice, 

- Hero, And herc's another, 

Writ in thy coſins hand, ſtoln from her pocket, 
Containing her affe&ion unto Beredick, 

Ben, A miracle, here's our own hands againſt our 
hearts: come I will haye thec,bur by this light I take thee 
for pitty, | | OY 

Beat, 1 would not denie you; but by this good day, I 
yield upon great perſwaſion, and partly to {aye your life, 
for asI told, you were in a conſumption, 

Leon, Peace, I will top your mouth, x 

Prin, How doſt thou Bexedick the married man ? 

Bes, T'le tell thee what Pritrice : a Colledge of witty- 
crackers cafinot fAlout me out of my humour , doft thou 
think I care for a Saryre or an Epigram ? no, if a man 
will þe beaten with brains , a ſhall wear nothing hand. 
ſome about him : in brief, ſince I do purpoſeto marry, I 
will think nothing to-any purpoſe that the world can ſay 
againſt it : and therefore never flourat me,for what I have | 
ſaida gainſt it:for man is a giddy thitig,and this is my con- 
clufion : for thy part C/a#d1@, I did think to have beaten 
chee , bur in that thou art like to be my kinſman, live un- 
bruis”d, and loye my cofin. | 

Clas, I had well hoped thou would'ſt haye denied Bea- 
trice that I might haye cudgel'd thee out of thy fingle life, 
to make thee a double dealer , which out of queſtion thou 
wilt be,tif my Cofin doe not looke exceeding” narrowly | 
to thee, Es 

Ben, Come, come, we are friends, let's have a dance 
ere we are married, that we may lighten otr own hearts , 
and our wives heels, - : 

Leen, We'll haye dancing afterwards; - SEES 

Ben, Firſt,of my word, therefore play nufick, Prince, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife, there is-no 
Raffe more reverend then offie tipt with born. E nter Meſ. 

Meſſer. My, Lord, your brother Joh» is cane in flight, 
And brought with-armed men back to' Meſſina, IN - 

Ben, Think not on him till ro morrrow, I'le deviſe 


thee brave, puniſhments for _ : ſtrike up Pipers. Dazce: | 


Hero, Nothing certainer. 


"FINLS.|- 


$f = 


Love's Labours loſt. 


eAttus Primus. 


JS'cena Prema. 


Enter Ferdinand K ing of Navarre , Biron , Longavile, 
aud Dumaine. 


Ferd:nand, | 
5 PANS. Pame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
CREE Live regiſtred upon our brazen Tombes, 

S And then graces in the diſgrace of death : 
£ p When ſpight of cormorant deyouring Time, 
Threndeavour of this preſenc breach may buy 
That honour which ſhall bate his Syrthes keen edge, 
And make us heircs of all erernitie. | 
Therefore brave Conquerors (for ſo you are ) 

That warre againſt your own affeCtions, 
And the huge Army of the worlds defires ; 
Our late EdiQt (hall rongly ſtand in force , 
N'zvarre ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
Our Court ſhall be a lirtle Academy , 

Still and contemplative in living Art. 

ou three, Bironm, Dumnaine, A, Longauile, 


. . {Have'ſworn for three years tearm to live with me, 


My fellow Schollers, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes 

That are recorded in this ſcedule here. | 

Your oathes ate paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names: 
« | [That his own hand may ftrike his honour down , 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 

If you are arm'd to doe, as ſworn to doe , 
Subicribe ro your deep oathes, and keep them too, 
Long. Lam xeſoly'd, *ris buc a three years faſt : 
Fhe aind {ball banquet, though the body pine , 

Fart paunches haye lean pates : and dainty bits, 
fake rich the xibs, but bankerout the wits, 

| Dam, My loving Lotd, Dumaize is mortificd, 
The grofler manner of theſe worlds delights, 

He throws upon the grofle worlds baſer {laves : 
Tolove, to wealth, to pemp, I pine and die, 

With all theſe living in Philoſophy. 


Biron, I can but ſay their protefiation over , 
$o much ( dear Liege) I have already ſworn , 


That is,tolive and ftudy here three years, _ 


- [Bur there are other ſtri&t obſeryances : 

As not to ſee a woman in that tearm , 
Which I hope well is not enzolled there. 
And ont day in a week to touch no food : 
And but one meal on every day beſide: 
The which I hope is not enrolked there, 
And then to flcep but three hours in the nigh 
And not be ſetn to wink of all the day. .  * 
When I'wis wont to think no hajm all pight, | 
| And mike s dark night too of half the diy : 


: 
tet wo 


{ Which I hope well is not enzolled there, 


+Light ſeeking light, doth light beguile : 


| —_ me how to pleaſe the eyc indeed , 


O, theſe are barren tasks, too hard to keep, 

Not to ſee Ladies, tudy, faſt, not ſleep. 
Ferd, Your oath is paſt to paſle away from theſe. 
Biros, Let me ſay no my Liege, and if you pleaſe, 

I onely ſwore to ſtudy with your Grace, 

And ſtay here in your Court for three years ſpace, 

_ Long. You ſwore to that Bron, and to the reſt, 

Bir, By yea and nay fir, then I ſwore in jeſt. 

What is the end of ludy, let rhe know ? 

Ferd. Why that to know which elſe we ſhould not 

know, | (ſenſe, 
Bir. Things hid and bard (you mean ) from contin 
Ferd, 1, that is ſtudies god-like recompence. 
Bir, Come on then, ſhwill ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 

To know the thing I amforbid to know: 

As thus, to ſtudy where I well may dine, 

When I to faſt expreſly am forbid, 

Or ſtudy where to meet ſome Miſtreſſe fine, 

When Miftrefles from common ſenſe are hid. 

Or hayinz iworn too hard a keeping oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If Rudics gain be thus, and this be ſo, f 

Study knows that which yet it doth not know , 

Swear me to this, and I will ne*re ſay no. 
Ferd, Theſe be the ops that hinder ſiudy quite, 

And train our intelleQts to vain delight, 
Bir, Why ? all delights are yain, and tha moſt yain, 

Which with pain purchav'd, doth inherit pain, 

As painfully to poar upon a book, 

To ſeck the light of truch, while truth the while 

Doth falſly blind the eye-ſight of hjs look : 


So ere you find where light in-darknelſe lies, 
Your light growesdark by loling of your eyes. 


By fixing it upon afairexeyc, 

Who dazling ſo, that eye {hall be his heed, 

And pive hirb light that it was blinded by. 

' Study is like the heayens glorious Sunne , 

That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſawcy locks: 
Small have continual plodders eyer wonne, 

Save baſe authority from others Books, + 
Theſe earthly Godfarhers of heavens lights, 


|. That give a na 


to eyery fixed ftarze, « 

Haye no mote profit of their. ſhining nights, _ 
Then thoſe that walk,. and wor- not what they are , 
Tco my<h to know, isx0 know nought but farye : 
And ig repos tw can giye a name. 
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_ Ferd, How well he's read, to reaſon againſt mew 
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Ti: ry Proceeded well, to ſtop all y-_ proceeding 
| Long. He weeds the-Corny and. 
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Love's: Labour's loft. 
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ſill lets grow the 
weeding:- | © (a0 Ecltianbus OIL OS 
Bir. The Soring is near, when Green Geeſe are a 
Dam. How follows that ? | +. 
Bir. Fit in his place and time, 
 D»g. In reaſon nothing.” '/*: | 
Bir, Something then in rime. | 
Long. Biron is like an envious ſneaping Froſt , 
That bites the firſt born Infants of the Spring, | 
Bir, Well, fay Iam, why ſhould proud Sumner boaſt, 
Before the Birds have any cauſe to {ing ? 
Why ſhould I joy inany abortive birth ? 
At Chriſtmas I no more defire a Roſe, 
Than wiſh a Snow in CMay's new fangled ſhows! .- _ 
Bur like of each thing that in ſeaſon grows; 
Soyon to ſtudy now 1t is too late, vo 
That were to climbe ore the houſe t* unlock the gate; 
Ferd, Well, fit yon out + goe home Biror : adue. 
Bir, No my good Jord, I have ſworn to ſtay with you. 
And though T have for barbariſme ſpoke more , 
Then for that Angel knowledge you can ſay , 
Yet confident T'le keep what Ihave ſwore , 
And bide the pennance of each three years day, 
Give me the Paper, let me read the ſame, 
And to the tri decrees I'le write my name, 
Ferd, How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame. 


Bir. Item, That no wortan ſhall come within a mile 
my Court. 
Hath this been proclaimed ? 
Loxg, Four dayes agoe. 
Bir, Ler's ſee the penalty, 
pain of 16ofing her tongue. 
o devis'd this penalty ? 
Long, Marry that did I; 
Bir, Sweet Lord, and why? - 
Long, To fright them hence with that dread penalty: 
A dangerous Law againſt gentility, 
[tem , If any man be ſeen to talk with a woman with 
in the tearm of three years, he ſhall endure ſuch 
publick ſhame as the reft of the Court ſhall poſlibly 
eviſe, | Tit: 
Bir, This article my Liege your ſelf muſt break , 
For well you know bere comes in Embaſlie 
The French Kings daughter, with your ſelf to ſpeak ; 
A Maid of Grace and compleat Majeſty , 


[About —_— Aquitaine '* 


To her decrepit, ſick, and bed-rid Father. 
Therefore this Article is made in vain ,'. 
Or vainly. comes the admired Princeſle hither, 
Ferd. What ſay you Lords? | 
hy, this was quite forgot, 
Brr, NY ſtudy evcrmore is oyerſhot, _ 
hile it doth fludy @ have what it would ; © 
t doth forget to do the thing it ſhould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt j | 
'Tis won as Towns with fire ; ſo won, ſo loft. - 
Ferd. We muſt of force diſpence with this Decree 3 
She muſt lie here-on meer n x | 
L 0s (Neceſſity will make us all forſworn 


thouſand tires within this three years ſpace : | 
in be we. with his affeQs is born, 
might maſtered, bur by ſpecial grace. 
L break faith, this word ſhall break Br me , 
am forſworn on mdeer tieeefſitie, 


So to the Laws at large I write my name, 
And he'that, breaks them in the leaſt degree 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. 
Suggeſtions are to others as tome: 
But I believe alchough I ſeem ſo loth , 
I am the laſt that-will laſt keep his oath. 
Burt is thexe no quick recreation granted ? 

Ferd, I that there is, our Court you know is haunted 
With a conceited Trayellor of Spain, 
A man in all the world new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint ofphraſcs in his brain : 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue, 
Doth raviſh like irichanting harmony : 
A man of complemencs, whom right and wrong 
Haye choſe as umpire of their ,mutinie; 
(This child of fancie; that Armado hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies ſhall relate , TE 
In high-born words the worth of many a Knight ? 


| Fromaawny Spazz loſt in the worlds debate; 


How you delight my Lords, I know hot 1, 
Bur I proteſt I loye to hear him lie ; 
And I will uſe him for my Minſtrelfie; - 
Bir, Armado isa moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of fire, new words, Faſhions own Knightz 
Long. (o$ard the ſwain; and he ſhall beour ſport; * 
And fo ta ftudie, three years is but ſhort, | 


Enter a Conitable with Coftard with a Littty. 


ConfF, Which is the Dukes own perſori, 

'Brr, This fellow, What would'ſt ? ng 

Cox, I my ſelf reprehend his own perſon, for Im his 
Graces Tharborough { Bur I would ſec his own perſori in 
fleſh and bloud; — 

Bir, This is he; 

Con, Signior Arme, Arme commends you : 

There's villany abroad,this letter will tell you more. 

Cl/ow, Sir, the Contempts thereof are as touching 
me, 
Ferd. A Letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Bir, How low ſoeyer the matter, I hope in God for 
high words. FOR 

Long, A high hope for a low heayen, God grant uspa- | 
tience, 

Bir, To hear, or forbear hearing. | 

Long. To hear meckly fir, and to laugh moderately , 
or to forbear both, > 


climb in the merrineſfle. 

Clow.The matter is to me fir,as concerhihg Faquenetts, 
The manner of it is, I was taketi with the manner, 

Bir, In what manner 3 . 

Clow, In manner and form, following fir all thoſe 
three, I was ſeen with her in the Mannor houſe ; ſting 
with her upon the Forme , and taken following her into 
the Parke : which pur together, is in manner and form 
following, Mow fir, for the Manner ; is the manner 
of a man to ſpeak to a Woman ; for the Forme in ſome 
forme, 

Bir, For the following fir; | | 

Clow, As it ſhall follow it my cotreion ; and God 
defend the right, 

Ferd, Will you hear this Letter with attention Þ 

Bir, As we would hear an Oracle, - 

Clow, Such is the funplicity-of man to heatkeh after 


| the fleſh, 


EE S:-- Ferd..\ 


SE 


Bir, Well fir, be it as the fiile ſhall give us cauſe;to | ws 


: ' A 3. X 
Love's Labout x loft. 

Ferd, Rear Deputy, the Wilkjns V ucegerent,, and\' Ferd, Sir I will [99 ſentence : You ſhaj| 7 
ſole dommator of Navatre z my fawls earths | falta week with Branne and Water, - | 
\Ged , 'and bodies foſtring Patron 1 | Clown, T had rather pray a Moncth with Murton ang , 
; Coſt, Not a word of Coftard yer. | Porridge, oo MI G | LS 
| Ferd, So it is, | | NL Ferd. And Dozn Armado ſhall be your Keeper, | | baſ 

'} Coft. It may beſo: bit if he ſay it is fo, he is in tel- | My Lord Bzroy, ſee him deliver'd ergo! 1 1) 
ling true : but (6, | | And goe we Lords to put in praCtiee that, * . [thc 
Ferd, Pearce, id Which each to other hath'ſo. yung ſworn, Exe. {bir 
Clew, Be to me, and every man that dares not fight, . | Bir, Ile lay my head to any good mans Hat, | I t 
Ferd, No words, Theſe oathes and Lawes will-proye an idle ſcorn, Cu 
C/ow- Of other mens ſecrets I beſeech you.. . | Sirra, come on, h lox 
| Perd, Soitis;hefeged with [able coloured melavcholly,| (Town. 1 ſaff. for the: truth fir for true it is , I was 
{ All eorunionct ths Hack opprefſing hamour to the moſt | taken with Jaqutnetts, and Faquenetts is a true Girle, 


wholeſome Phyſick, of thy health-giving dyre + And as [| and therefore wdcomie the/fowre cupof proſperity : affli Bc 
am a Gentleman, betook my ſelf ro walk,: the time When \E&tion may one day: mile again, and untill then fit down 


about the ſixt hour, When Braſts mo#t graſe , Birds be#t ſorrow. 22)0g8 1420-2 3-H PaQrke 
peck, and men ſit down to that woureſhment which 1s cal- Enter Armado's Braggart, and Moth his Page, 
led $ upper : $6 much for the time When, N ow for the | Brag, Boy, What ſign'is it whe # tnan of greart ſpirit 
ground Which > 'which 1 mean 1 watht upon, it 1s yeleped, | grows melancholy ?: . | 
Thy Parke, Thin for the plate Where, where 1 mean T1} Boy. A great fignifir, that he will look ſad. 
did encounter that obſctne. ind uſt prepofterons tvent | Brag, Why > ſadnefle is one agd the ſelf-ſame thing, 
that draweth from my ſhow'white Pen the Eben-colokret | dear Imp. . Te | | 
Ink,, which here thou wvitweſt-, beholdeft, ſaFvayeſt 4 or | Boy. No,no, O Lord fir, no, + */ 
ſeeſt. But tothe place Whire t it fFamdeth North North-| Brag, How canſt thou! part ſadnefſe ahd melancholy, 
| Eaſt ant by Eat” from the Weſt corker of thy curious | my tender Fuvenal > | 
knotted Garden, There did T ſee that low ſpirited Swain, | Boy. By a familiar demonſtration of the working, my of 
that baſe Minow of thy mirth, (Clown. Me? ) that un- |tough Signior, © i IIs | 
lettered ſmull-hriowing ſonl, (Clow. Me? ) that ſhallow g, Why twugh Sigujor ? Why tough Signior ? 
vaſe al (Clew. Still me > ) which as I remember, hight Co- | Boy. "Why tender Favetal > Why tender Frvena] ! 
ſtard, (Clow, O me ) ſorted and conſorted contrary to thy} Brag. I ſpoke it tender Fuvenal, as a co t epithe- 
eftabliſhed proclaimed Edit & Continent Canon : Which | ton, appertaining to thy young dayes, which we may no-|' 
with, O with, but with this I paſſeon to ſay mhetewith * | minate tender. I 
Clown, 'With a Wench, - + | | Boy, And I tough Signior , as an appertinent title to Fn 
Ferd, With a child of our Grandmother Eve, 4 female; | your old time, which we ma y name rough, 
or, for thy more underſtanding,a woman : hnmgT\(as my e- | Brag, Pretty and apt, © 
ver eſteemed duty pricks ne on) have ſent to thee , to ve- | Boy, How mean you fir, I pretty y and my ſaying apt? 
cerve the meed of puniſhment by the ſweet Graces Officer | or Tapt, and my ſaying 4 HEM 
Anthony Dul, z #zan of good repute, carriage, bearing, | Bbray. Thou ary eres lietle, | 
and eſtimation. Boy, Little pretty uſe little * wherefore apt ? 
Avt. Me, an*c ſhall pleaſe. you > I am Avnthovy Dull.) Brag, And therefore apt, becauſe quick, 
+ Ferd! For oy (fo #5 'the weaker weſſt! called) | Boy. k you this in-my praiſe Mafter ? 
which I apprehended with the aforeſaid Swan, I keep her | Brag. In thy condigne praiſe, 
as a veſſell of thy Laws fury, and ſhall at rhe leaft of thy Boy. I will praiſean Ecle with the ſame praiſe, 
ſmeet notice, bring her to trial. T hine in all complements | Brag. What > that an Eele is ingenuous, 
of devoted and heart-burnineg heat of duty, - © | Boy. That an Eee is quick, 1.1 
Don Adrianade Armado, | Brag. I doe fay-thou art quick in anſwers, _y 
299 1 heat'ſt my bloud, ' | {© © | | 
Bir. This is not ſo Well aI looked for bat the beſt | Boy, I am anſwer'd fir. 
that eyer I heard, | | | | Brag. I love not tobe croſt, 
_ - Ferd, Ithebeſt for theworft, But firra, Whatſay you | Boy. He ſpeaks the clean contrary, croſfes loye not him, 
to this? . Brag. I have promis'd to. ftudy 3 | aa the Duke, 
Clown, Sir I confeſſe the Wench, © Bob we Boy, You may doe it ih an hour fir. 
Ferd; Did you hear the Proclamation ? - | Brag, Impoſhble, 
Clown. 1-do confefſe-nuch of the hearing it, but lirtle{ Boy, How many is one thrice told ? | 
of the marking of it, | Brag,l am ilatreckoning,it fiesrhe\ſpirit of a Tapfter, 


|... Ferd, -Itrwas proclaimed a /years impriſonment tobe] Boy, You are:a'Gentlemananda Gameſter fir. 4 


p_ , 


— 
—_ 


—_— E — _— ——_— —_ 


taken with a'Wench, ' 4. Wi Brag, I confefſe both, they are both the varniſh: 
Clowy:; Twas taken with none fir, T was taken with'a |a compleat man, ©! . |: 1 1:77 21] 

Damoſell. Boy, Then 1 am/fureryou know. how:1much the groſl | 
Ferd, Well, it was proclaimed Dainofell. ſumme of deuſ-aſe amountsro; i > - | 

| Clo, This was ho Damoſetneitherfir, ſhe wasa Virgin. | Brag. It doth'amout to:onemore ghew'two., 1 
- Ferd, It isſo varied tdo, for it was proctitimed Virgin, | Boy. Which the baſe yulgar call three, Bra, Tru. C 
Clown, If it were, I'deny her Virginiry': Twas taken | Boy, Why fir is this ſuchapiece of ſtudy'2 Now here's 

with a Maid. | chree ſtudied, ere you'll'thrice wink, land howreafic it 1 


Ferd. This Maid will not ſerve your turn ſir, be put years to the word three., and 'fludy'three'vcars 


Clown, This Maid will ſerve my win fir, two words, the dancing horſe will zel-you, - 
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| of affeQtion', - wowld - deliver me" from” the teprobace, 
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ISI 
© Brag. A molt fine figure, |. 
| Boy. Tprow Jon a 
Brag. 1 will-herwpot | 
ir is baſe for'a Souldier $0 love : {o-am I in-Jove with a 
baſe Wench. If drawing my.ſward againſt the. humour 


|chought of it, I would take. Deſte priſoner, and -xanſome 
'bim to any Prench Caurtier for a, 'pew deyisid. courtofie. 
1 think ſcors te; ſfigh;, mie tbinks;:I- ſhoutd- our-ſwear 
_ Comfort me Boy, What great axen-heye been in 
love ? | DALTTNOINT No Fin? 2s nd ih 
Boy, Hercules, Maſtet,.' 1) | : — 
Brag, Moſt ſweet Herawlvs. + more authority dear! 
Boy, name more z/and fivertmy bud, -ler ther oe men 
'of goad repute ——— rut: 
| Boy, Sampſon;Naſtct,ac was2) man of good carriage, 


_ + well, 


oreat+ carriage - fog he-cancicd- rhe Town Gates on, his 
back like a Portgr;ahd:he vwes-moldve:. 
Brag, O well+knix Sampſer;ftrong-joynted. $, 
doe excell thee in my>Rapier, as mach as thou. di 
jin mac nyo amintove tbo, Who was Sawpſer: 
ye my dear Mohd: | 2 (1281 1177 10 Yi9v3S 5 
Boy. A woman, Maſter; _ NEO fil, 
Brag. Of what complexion:d: »1. > 


ſou; 
me 


of the four. 100. TITIA 
; Brag. Tell me preciſely of what complexion ? 

Boy, Of the Sea-warter Green fir, | 
' Brag. \is\thatone of the four coniplexions ? -- 

Boy, As T have read fir, and the beſt of them-too,. 
' Brag, Green' indeed us che colour of Loytrs# but to 
have a Love of charcolour, me thinks Sampſon had ſaiall 
reaſon for it, He Furcly afteRed hdr for her wit. 
|. Boy, Tt was fohir, forthe had 2-gicen wit, 
' Brag. My Love is moſtimmaculate white and red. 
' Boy, Moſt immaculate theughts Maſter, are mack'd 
kinder ſuch colours, . 
' Bray," Define, define, well educated infant. 
; Boy, My Fathers wit, and my Mothers tongue afliſt 
me, * LY 
Brag, Sweet Invyocation of a child, taoſt pretty 'and 
pathericalt; :-* , St mon © ST 
' - Bay, Tfſhebemade of white and xed, 
———— will ne're be known ©. 0; - 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are;bred, 
And feares by pal white 6; 5: 
Then if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 
'By this you ſhalt not know, .-/'/-.! 
For fill ker chetki poſlcfie the fame; CITE 
'Whichnative The:doch'owe't | + | 
| -A danetrous rime Maſter againſt | the reaſon bf white 


and red. of 


2 Is theero mor a Baller Boyz af the King and the 
oar ? i rene Arr; 21 (chat 

Bey. The world vas very guilty of ſuch a Ballet, ſome 
three ages finge; buc I think now *tis-ndt $0 be found ; or 
If it were, it would neither ſerve for the yriting, nor the 
| Brag. I will pra ſubje@ newly mw phe Foot I 
may cxampJe why dierefſion-by forge mighty preſudent, 
Boy, I doe bw ths Countrey - Gizl chat 1 ook in the 
Parke with the rationall Hind' Ceſtard : ſhe deferves 


Boy. To be whip'd : and yet 2 better Love then my 
Mates | wade ws; 


] 


'confeſls Jem inlove:!and as 


che Day-woman, Fare you well, 


| Boy, Of all the four, or the three, or the two, or one | 


| can be quiet, 


Boy. And that's great maryell, loving a light Wench, 
Brag. I ſay ſing, Abe: 
Boy, Forbear till this company be'paſt, 


ON 3" Clown, Conſtable, and Wench, 


Conft. Sir, the Dukes pleaſure is, that you keep Coſtard 
ſafe, and you muſt let. ki cake no delight, i 60 nh 
nance, but he muſt faſt three dayes a week : for this 
Damſell, I muſt keep her at the Park, ſhe is allow'd for 
| Exu, 

Brag. I doe betray my ſelf with bluſhing + Maid; 

Maid, Man, Fn | 

Brag. Iwill viſit thee at the Lodge, 

Maid, That's here by, 

Brag. Iknow where it is ſituate, 

Maid, Lord how wiſe you are ? 

Brag, 1 will tell thee wonders; 

Maid, With that face ? 

Brag. I love thee, | 

Maid, SoT heard you ſay. 

Brag, Andſo farewell, 

Maid. Fair weather after you, | 
\Come Faquenetta, away, Exeant, 
Brag. Villains hou Rae faſt for thy offences ere thou 
be pardoned, | 

Cle, Well fir, I hope when I doe it, I ſhall doe it on 
a full Romacke, 

Brag, Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. 


they are but lightly rewarded, 
Con, Take away this Villain, ſhut him up, 
Boy, Corhe you tranſgreſſing ſlave, away. 


looſe, 
Boy, No fir, that were faſt and loofe : thou ſhalt to 
priſon, 


lation thart I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſee. 

Boy, What ſhall ſome ſee ? 

Clow, Nay nothing, Maſter Moth, but what they 
look upon, It is not for priſoners to be filent in their 
words, and therefore I will ſay ncthing : I thank Ged, 1 
have as little patience as another man, and thergfore I 
Exit. 

Brag. I doe afte& the yery ground ( which is baſe ) 
where her ſhooe ( which is baſer ) pr by her foot 
(which is baſeſt) doth tread. I ſhall be forſworn (which 
is a great argument of falſhood) if I love, And how can 
that be true loye, which is fally attempted ? Loye isa fa- 


Love, yet Sampſon was ſo tempted, and he had an excel- 
lent firengrh : Yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced, and he had 
a very good wit, Cwpids But-ſhaft is too hard for Her. 


Rapier : The firſt and ſecond cauſe will nor ada Lee 
turn : the Pa ado he reſpeRs not, the Dxello he regards 
not ; his diſgrace is to be called Boy, but his glory is to 
ſubdue men. Adieu Valour, ruſt Rapicr, bee ſtill Drum, 
for your manager is in loye; yea, he loyeth. Aſſiſt me 
ſome extemporall god of Rirne, for I am ſure I ſhall turn 
Sonnet. Deviſe Wit, write Pen, for I am for whole yo- 
lumes m Folio, 


Fins Aﬀtus Prims. 


| Bray, Sing Boy, wy Fpirir growes heayy in love, | 


SAI Afbus 


Cle, I am more bound to you then your fellows, for | 
Clow, Let me not be. pent up fir, I will befaſt being | 


Clow, Well, ifeyer I do ſee the merry dayes of defo- 


miliar, Love is a Devil, There is no evil Angelf but | 


cules Club, and therefore too much oddes for a Spaniards 


| 


-— of. 


A 


| 


Love's Labour's bot. 


Altus Secundus. 
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Enter the Princeſſe of France, with three attending 
Ladies, and three Lords, 


| Bojet, Now Madam ſummon up your deareſt ſpirits, 
Confider whom the King your Father ſends; 
To whom he ſends, and what's his Embaſhe. 
Your ſelf, held precious in the worlds eſteem, 
To parlee with the ſole inhericour 
Of all perfe&ions that a man may owe, 
 Matchleſſe Navarre : the plea of no lefle weight 
Than Aquitain, a Dowry for a Queen. | 
Be now as prodigall of all dear grace, 
As Nature was in making Graces dear , 
When ſhe did tarye the generall world beſide, 
And prodigally gavethem all to you. "uy 
Prin, Gocd L. Boyet, my beauty though but taean, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe : 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye, 
Not uttered by baſe ſale of Chapmens tongues: 
am lefſe proud-to hear you tell my worth, 
T hen you much willing to be counted wiſe, 
In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine; 
But now to task the tasker: good Boyer, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noyſe abroad Navarre hath made a yow a 
Till painfull udy ſhall out-wear three yeares, 
No- woman may. approach his filent Court : 
Therefore to's ſeemeth ita needfull courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden Gates, 
To know his pleaſure, and in.that behalfe' 
Bold of your worthinefle, we fingle you, 
As our beſt moving fair Soliciter : 
Tell him the Daughter of the King of Fraxce, 
On ſerious buſineſſe, craving quick diſpatch 
Importunes perſonall conference with his Grace, 
Haft, fignifie ſo much, while we attend, 
Like humble viſag'd Sutors his high will, 
Boyer, Proud of employment, willingly I go, Ex, 
Prin, All pride is willing pride, and your's is fo : 
Who are the Votarics my loving Lords, that are yow- 
fellows with this virtuous Duke ? 
Lor, Longavile is one, 
Prin, Know you the man ? 
x1 Lad, I knew him Madam at a Marriage Feaſt, 
Between L. Perigort, and the beautcous heir 
Of Faques Faulconbridge ſolemnized. 
In Normandy ſaw I this Lo»gavite, 
A. man of ſoyeraign parts he is eſteem'd : 
Well fitted in the Arts, glorious in Armes: 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well, 
The onely ſoul ofhis fair virtues gloſſe, | 
(If virtues glofſe will tain with any ſoil,) 
Is a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt a will : © + 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wills, 
It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power, 
Prin, Some merry mocking Lord, is't ſo? 
Lad. 1. They ſay ſo moſt,that moſt his humours know, 
Prin, Such ſhort liy'd wits doe wither as they grow, 
'| Who are the reſt ? 


1 And ſhape to win grace though he 


2.Lad.The young Dumait,a well ac:ompliſh'd youth, [. 


— 


Of all that Virtue love, for Virtue loved. 

Moſt power to doe moſt harm, leaft knowing il! : 

For he hath wit to make an ill Rape gyod, i 
no wit, 


I ſaw himat the Duke '«Alantoees once,  - 

And much too little of that good I ſaw, ”'- . 

Is my report to his great worthinefſe, ' . : 
Roſa. - Another of theſe'Students at that time, 

Was there with him, as I haye heard a tnith, 

Birone they call him but, a merrier man, ' '- |” 

Within the limit of becomming mirth, 

I neyer ſpent an hours talk withall, 

His eye begers occaſion for wit , 

For every objeAtthatthe one-doth catch, 

The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt. 

Which his fair wow nt nA Expoſitor) 

Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, - : 

That aged cares play Trewant at his Tales, 

And” younger hearings are quite raviſhed, - - © 

So {weet and yolubleis his diſcourſe, 290991040 
Prin, God blefſe my Ladies, are they all in loye ? | 

That every one her own hath garniſhed, 

With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe. 


Ma, Here comes Boyer, © 
Enter Boyet. 

Prin, Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyet, Navarre lad notice of your fairapproach ; 

And he and his Competitors in oath, - -+-/ '-/ -/ 
Were all addreſt to meet you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marry thus 1; have learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field; 
Like one that comes here to befiege his Court, 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath - pM 
0 let you enter his unpeopled houſe, 


Enter Navar, Longavile, Dumain, and Birone, 


Here comes Navarre, 

- Nav. Pair Princeflegwelcome to the Court of Navar, 
Prin, Fair I give you back again, and welcome I 

haye not yet : the roof of this Court is: too high to be 

yours, and welcome to the wide fields, too /baſe to be 

mine. C4 : 

Nav. You ſhall be welcome Madam'to my Court. 
Prin, 1 will be welcome then; Conduct me thither, 
Na, Hear me dear Lady, I haye ſworn an oath, 
Prix, Our Lady help my Eord, he'll be forſworn. 
Nav, Not for the worldfair Madam, by my will. 
Pris, Why, will ſhall break it will, and nothing elſe, 
Nev, Your Ladiſhip is ignorant what it is, _ 
Prin, Were my Lord-ſo,his ignorance were wiſe, 

Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance, 

T hear your Grace hath {worn out Ho ing : 

'Tis deadly fin to keep that oath my Lord, | 

And fin to'break it; '*: © 

But pardon mie, I am too ſudden bold, 

To teacha Teacher ill beſcemeth me, : 

Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my comming, 

And ſuddenly reſolye me m my ſui. 
Nav, Madam, T will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Prin, You will the ſooner that I were away, 
For you'll prove perjur'd if youmake me ſtay. 
Bir, Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 
Koſa, Did not I dance with you-in Brabant once ? 

| | Br, 


n _ _ ——_— 
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Bir, 
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A. 


| Roſe. \Þ houre that fools ſhould a, 


Love's Labour'sloft. 
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Bir, I know you did, 


Roſa. How needleſs was it then to ak the queſtion ? | 


Bir, You muſt not. be ſo quick”. , 

Ref, 'Tis long of you that-ſpur me with ſuch queſti6ns. 
ir. Your wit's too. hot, it ſpeeds'too-faſt ,*twjll tire, 

ofa, Not till it leave the Rider in the mire, ..» 


oQ 


Bir, What time a day ? | 


Bir. Now fair befall your mask.. 

Roſa, Fair falls the face it coyers, 

Bir, And fend you many loyers, 

Roſa, Amen, ſo you be none.” 

Bir, Nay then will I be gone, -- |; 

Fer, Madam, your father here doth intimate, 

The paiment of a hundred:thouſand Crowns, 

Being bur th'one. half of an incire ſum, 

Disburfed by my father in his warrs, 

Bur/ſay that he, or we,as neichee haye 

Receiy'd that ſum ; yet there remains unpaid - /. 

hundred thouſand more : in ſurety of the whichy 
One part of Aqw#g12 is bound to us, os 
Although not'valued to the moneys worth, 
If then the King your father will retore 
But that one half which is unſatisfied; . 
We will give up. out right in eAquitein, 
And hold fair friendſhip with his Majeſty : 
Bur that it ſecms, he lictle purpoſeth, | 
For here he doth demand to have repaid, 

{An hundred thouſand Crowns, and nat demands 

One paiment of a hundred rhouſarid Crowns, 

{To haye his title live in eAquireim, 

ich we nwch rather had depart wichall, 
And have the money by our father lent, 
Then Aqu:tain, ſo guelded as it is, 
Dear Princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far -. . 
From reaſons yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
yielding *'gainſt ſome reaſon iri my brefts 
ad go well ſatisfied ta Fraxce again, FF 
Prin, You dothe King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo unſeeming to confels receit 
Of rhat which hath ſo faithfully beeh'paid; 
Fer, T doe proteſt I never heard of it, 
And if you prove it, Ile repay it back, 
PR up eAquitaine 
ri, We arreſt your word : 

Bazet, you can produce acquitzances 

For ſuch a ſum, from ſpeciall Officers, 

of Charls his Father, 

Fer, Satisfie me ſo," - TEE | 
Boyer, So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come 
Where that and orher ſpecialties are bound, 
Tomorrow you ſhall haye a fight of them, 
. Fer, It ſhall ſuffice me ; at which enterview, 

All liderall reaſon would I yield unto : 

Mean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 

As Honor, withour breach of Honor may 

Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs, | 

You may not come fair Princeſs in my gates, 

But here without you ſhall beſo receiy'd, 

As you ſhall deem your ſelf lodg'd'in my heart, | 
hough ſo deni'd farther harbour in my houſe r. | 
our own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell, 

0 morrow we ſhall yift you again. 
Prin, Sweet health and fair deſires conſort your grace. 

- Fer, Thy own wiſb,wiſh I thee, in every place, £x1t. 


To defire that were a ſhame, 


; | She is a moſt ſweer Lady.” 


I would be glad to ſee it, 


She is an heir of F aul conbridge. 


Not a word with him, bur a jeſt, 
And. wherefore not Ships ? 


My Lips are no-Common though ſeyerall they be; 


This civil war of wits were much better uſed 
On Navarre and his book-men, for here *tis abuſed. 


By the hearts ſtill rherorick, diſcloſed with eyes) 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected, 


To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire, 
| His heart like an Agot with your print imprefled, 


Boy, Lady, I will commend you tomy own heart; 
La, Ro, Pray you doe my commendations , 


Boy. 1 would you heard it grohe, 
La, Ro. Is the ſoul fick ? 
Boy. Sick/at the heart; : :. 
La, Ro, :Alack let it bloud. KICS 
Boy. Would that doe ir good ? 
La, Ro, My Phiſick ſayes I, - | 
Boy, Will. you prick'r with your eye. 
La. Ro; Ne poynt, wich my knife, 
Boy, Now God ſave thy life; 
La, Ro. ' And yours from long living. ;-! 
Bir,. I cannot ſtay thanksgiving, Exit, 
FO Enter Daman oy 
Dam. Sir] pray youa word : what Lady is that ſatric? 
Boy, The heir 2h Alanſon, Roſaline her nanie, + 
Dum, A gallant Lady,Mounfier fare you well, Ext. 
. Emer Longavile, R 
Long. beſeech yon a word : what is ſhe in the white? 
Boy.A wonian ſometimes, if you ſaw her in thie light, 
Log, Perchance light in the light : I deſire her nanie, | 
Boy. She hath but one for Her ſelf; 


Lox, Pray you fir, whoſe daughter 5 
Boy, Her mothers, I-haye heard. 
Ld», Gods bleſſing a your beard. 
Boy, Good fir be not offended, 


Long, Nay, my choller iscnded : | 

IS Exit Long. 
Bog. Not unlike fir, that may be, 

Enter Birone. 

Bir, What's Fer name ih the Cap. 
Boy. K atherine by good hap, 
Bir; Is ſhe wedded; or nd; 
Boy. To her will fir, or ſo. 
Bir,” You are welcome fir; adieu; Sel as 
Boy; Farewell ro me fir, and welcome to you, Exit, 
La Mz, Thar laſt is Birsve,the merry 'mad-cap Lord, 


B oy. And every jeft but a word: W.4 
Pri. Tt was well dorie of you to take him at his word, 
Boy. T-was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord, 
Lad, Ma. Two hot Sheeps Mary ; a | 
ips; 
Boy. No ſheep (ſweet Lamb) unleſſe we feed on your 
La. You ſheep and I paſture : ſhall that finiſh the jeſt? 
Boy. So you grant paſture for me, 
Las. Not ſo gentle beaſt. 


Boy, Belonging to whom? 
La, To my fortunes and me; | | 
Prin, Good wits will be jangling, but gentles agree. 


Boy, If ry obferyation (which very ſeldome lyes 


Pris, With what ? RI 

Boy. With that which we Lovers intitle affected, 
Prin, Your reaſon. L 2 
Boy, Why all his his behaviours doe make their retire, | 


Proud } 
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Proud with his forme, in his eye.pride expreſſed : 
His tongue.all impatienc to ſpeak and not ſee, - 
Did ſtumble with naſte in his "__ to be,. 
\ All ſenſcs to that ſence did ma their repair, 
To feel onely looking on faireſt of fair 
[Me thought all his ſences were lock*d.in his eye, | 
As Jewels in Chriſtall for ſome Prince tobug: .-" (glaft, 
Who tendring their own worth from whencethey were 
Did point out to buy them along as you pqſt{ --- 
His faces own margent did cdatſuch amazes,/! V. 
That all eyes ſaw his.eyes-inchanted with gatcs. - 
Fle give you Aquitain, andallthat is his, -- * 
And you give him for my ſake, ur oneloving kiſs, 
Prin. Come to our Pavillion, Boyer is:diſpoſal.. . | 
Boy. Biit to ſpeak that in words , which his eye hath 
I onely haye made a mouth of his eye, ; (diſclos'd, 
By adding 2:tangue, which I know will.a0 lys... | 
' Lad. Re. Thaw aitap old Love-mongergand (peakeſt 
Skillfwly, - 1: ft Ny A nugo 
Lad, Ma. He is CapidsGrandfarber, and learns news 
of hitn, - -'+ / ders boy £ 1.7 11329093 I ans 
Lied, 9; Then was Fenner like her mother , for her fa- 
ther 4s but'grWm.; | : Vl or c: 1p? BRL 
Boy. Doe you hear oy Mad Wenchss ?: .- 
Lad, x. No. rect n 95997 5 
Boy, Whart then, dog you ſee? 
Lad. 2. 1, our way'to be gone. ; 
Boy. You aretoo and for me. Extaunt onnes. 
Lit; - , * ' 


— — 
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Enter Braggart, and Boy, 
.Song. Wm A . 

: Brag, Warble childe , make paſſionate my'ſenſe of 
earing. \ 4 i”, | 
Boy. Concolinell.-»-<4— ov... 
Brag. Sweet, Ayer, - goe tenderneflt of years : take 

this Key, givs;eplargement to.the ſain ,: bring him fe- 

pus, Horeanh I muſt inzploy :him in 2a tetter ro my 
OVE, / 7 y43VL | 
Boy. Will you win-your loye with a French braule ? 
Brag, How meancſt thougbrauling in French þ 
Boy. No my compleat maſter , but to jJigge off a tune 
ar the rongues end , canary tot With the- feer, humour 
it with turning up your cyt : ſigh a note and firig a note, 


with finging , love ſometime through the noſe, as if you 
ſnuft up love by ſmelling love , ' with your hat perithouſe- 
like o're the ſhop of your eyes , with your armes croſt on 

our thinbelly doublet ( like. a Rabber on @ fpit) or your 


and keep nottoo long in one tune, but a fnip and away : 
| bheſe are complemengs ,. theſe are humours , theſe berray 
nice wenches that would be betraid without thefe , and 
make them men of note. : da you note inen that moſt are 
a to thele 7 Yb abit HL er toon! 
| Brag. How haſt thou pwehaſed this experience > 
Boy. By my pen of obſervation, FIT... 
Brag, Byt.Q, but Oi 
Boy. The Hobby-horſe is fo 
Brag. Call't r Ho love 
| 77. No Mater, the Hobby-orſes 
your Love pezhaps, a Heekny :' 


—_— 
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ſometime through the- throat : if you-fwallowed love | 


nds in your pocket, likp-a man after the old painting, || 


But have you forgot your Loye ? 
Brag. Atmoft1 wy ; : | 
Boy. Negligent ſtudent, learn ber by heage, 
Brag. By'heart, and in heart boy. 
.- Boy, And out of heart Maſter : all thoſe three Tit 
ove, - - : 
" Brag, What wilt thou prove ? | 
Boy, A man, if live (and this)by, in, and withay, 
upon the inſtant : by beartyou loye her , becauſe yay 
heart cannot come r2 Iinheart you oye her, becauſe 
our heart i5in loye with her :'and elit of heart you ly 
hers being out of heart that you cantivt enjoy her. 
| Brag, lamalltheſethree, doe ; 
| Boy, And three times as much more; 
at all, EO ONE DME | 
| Brag, Fetch hither the Swain , he miſt carry me 4 
etter, FRY) We 
Boy. A meſſage well tipathiz'd, a Horſe to be embs 
ſadour for an Afs, ' i. 11): - nm 
—_ ogy Dy _ RESO 
o7. ir, ſend the'Afs the Hor 
for heis | Rowarcedeinc I'goe, ' fo : 
Brag, The way'is but ſhort, away, | 
Boy, As ſwift as Lend (is. ooh 


Brag. Th —_— | ingenious , is not” Lead} 
metcall heavy <hit;abl owes ? 
Boy. Mimme honeft Maſter, or rather Mafter no, 
Brag. Iſay Lead'is flow. & 
Boy. You are too ſwift-fir toſay ſo, 
Is that Lead flow which is fir'd from a Gun ? | 
Brag. Sweet ſmoak-of Rhetorick,” 
He reputes me « Cannon; and the' Buller that's he : 
\ | ſhoote thee at the Swain, Fora | 
{ Boy, Thump then, andIflee, 2" i  Exut 
Brag, A moſt acute Juyenal, yoluble and free ofgrac 
| By thy favour ſweet Welkin, T muſt eh in thy face, 
' Moſt rude melancholly, Valour gives the phce, 
My Herald isreturn'd;-. + © 12 boils 


2nd yer nothin 


. 


Emer Page, and Claws, 


Fa Pag. A wonder Maſter, here's a CefFard broken in 
in, | | h 
eArm, Some cnigma', {ome riddle ,- 
on, | 
Clow. No egma, no riddle , no Lewvoy, no ſalve, i 
the male fir, O fir,Plantan, a plain Plantan : nv Lewy), 
no Lervoy, or Salyeſir, but Plantan, 
eArm, By vertue thou inforceſt kughter , thy fil 
thoughr, my ſpleen, the heaving of my lungs provokes ne 
to ridiculous ſmiling :' O- pardon me my ftarres, doththe 
inconſiderate take ſalve for Lewvey, arid the world Les 
voy for « ſalve ? 
Pag, Doe the wiſe think them other, is not Lewy 
a ſalve, | | (plain, 
Arm. No Page, it-is an epilogue or diſcourſe to make 
Some obſcure precedence that bath tofore been fain, 
Now will I begin your morral, and do you follow with 
my Lemvoy, | | 
The Fox, the Ape, and the Humble-bee, 
Were Rill gt odds, being but three, 
Pag, Untill the Gooſe came out of door, 
Staying the odds by addingTour. | 
Ag Lenvoy,codig in the Gooſe 3 would you de- 
? {487 | 


no Lexvoy be 


bits Cole. and | 


firempre 19 oat 32.90. 0 
Clo, The Boy hath-fold him a baygain, a Gooſe, that 


"IN > © III 


* 
4 - *. oo tS—— * © —_—— 


"x - 


= 


. Low's, Eabour's lot, 


ry 


Gr. your pcnny- worth, is: good, and. your Gooſe: be far, 
Wk : bapgn well is Nana as faſt as lopſe : 
Let me ſee a, fat:Leavoy, I that's a-tat Gooſe, 

Arma. Come hither, come hither : _ | 

w did-this argument begin ? h 
aj By ſoya that a .- 2/60 broken if aſhin.. 
Then cal'd. you for a Lemvoy. . 

/ow, Truc, and L fora, Plantan * 
Thus came your.argument in; _ ' #4 
Then.the Boyes far Lemvey., the Gooſe that you bought, 
And he ended the. market. 

Arma, But tell me: How. wasthere a Cot ard broken 
in 2 ſhin ? | | 8 

Pag. 1 will tell you ſencibty, 

Claw, Thou haſt no feeling of it oth, 

I will ſpeak thar Lewvoy, $9 O08 
I {oftard running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the thre , and broke my ſhin; 

eArm, We will talk no more of this matter, 

Clow, Till there be more mater in the ſhin, 

eArm, Sirra, Coſtard, Þ will infranchiſe thee, 

Clow, O, marry me to one Francs, I ſmiel ſome Lex. 
voy,ſome Gooſe in this, © - 

Arm, By my ſweert ſoul, I mean, fetting theeat liber- 
ty. Enfreedomipg thy perſon 5 thou wert Inmumured , re- 
rained, captivated; bound. 

Clow. True, true, and now you will be my purgation, 
1and let me looſe, «wes 7, 

| Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty,ſet thee from durance,and 
in licu thereof ,” impoſe on thee nothing bur this : Bear 
[this ſignificant to the eountrey Maid J aguezerta: there 
is remuneration , for the beſt ward of mine honors, is re- 
warding my dependants.. Meth, fallow,---- Exu, 

Pap. Like the ſequell I. . 

Sjgnior Coſt ard adieu. FC 
| Clow, My ſweet ounce of mans fleſh;my in-cony Jew: 
Now will I look to his remuneration. 
Remuneration, O, that's the Latine word for three-far- 
things : There farthings remuneration , What's the price 
of this yncle? i, de, no, I'le give you a remuneration: Why? 
It carries it's remuneration; Why ? It is a fajrer name then 
a French.Crovn. 1 will never buy and ſell our of this 
word, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Enter B Irone, 


Bir, O my good knave Coſtard, exceedingly well met, 
Clow, Pray you fir, How ouch Carnation Ribbon may 
a man buy for 2 remuneration ? | 
Bir. What is a remuneration > 
Cot, Marry fir, half penny farthing. 
Bir, O, Why then £5 farthings worth of Silk, 
Cof. Thank your worſbip, God be wy you. 
+ Bir, O flay ſlave, I muſt awploy thee « + 
As thou wile win my fayour, good my knave, 
Doe one thing for me that I ſhall jntreat, 
Clow, When wauld you baye it done fir ? 
Bir, Othis after-noon, | 
Clew, Well, I willdo it fir: Fare you well, 
Bir. Othou knoweſt not what it is, 
Clow, I ſhall know fir, when I have done it, 
Bir. Why villaio,chou gt knowit firſt, | 
C low, 1 will come to your worſhip to marrow morning. | 
- Bir, It cauſt be done this afcer-noon, 
Hark Oaves it isbut this. +. | | 
Princeſs comes to hunt here in the Park, 


And in her train there is a gentle Lady : 

When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her name, 
And Roſaline they call her, ask for her : 

And to her white hand ſee thou doe cormmend 

This ſeal'd up counſell, There's thy guerdon : goe. 

.C!o, Guerdon, O (ſweet Guerdon, better then remune- | 
ration, a Favenpence-Earraving better : moſt ſweet guer- | 
don, Iwill do it fir inprint:; guerdon, remuneration, 
| Exit, 

Bir. O ! andI forſocth in love, 
I that have been loves whip ? 
A very beadle toa humerous figh 
Nay a night-watch Conſtable. 
A dominiering pedant o're the Boy, 
Then whom-no mortall ſo magnificent. | 
This wimpled, whyning, purblind waiward Boy, 
This fignior F#mos gyant dwarfe, don C IJLA 
Regent of Love-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 
T h*armointed ſoyeraign of fighes and groans : 


| 


: A Cririck, 


| Liedge of all loyterers; and malecontents : 


Dread Prince of Plackets, King of Codpeeces, 

Sole Emperator and great generall  _ 

Of trotting Parrators ( O my little hearr,) 

AndI to be a Corporall of his field, 

And year his colours like a Tumblers hoope ? 

, What? I loye! I ſue II ſecka wife, | 

A woman, that is like a Germane Clock, 

Still a repairing : eyer out of frame, 

And neyer going aright, being but a Watch : 

But being watch'd, that it may ftill go righe, 

Nay to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all ; 

And among three, to loye the worſt of all, 

A, whitely- wanton with 2 velvet brow, - 

With two pitch balls ſtuck in her face for eyes, 

I, and by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
Though «Argus were her Eunuch and her guard, 
And1I to fighfor her / to watch for her / 

To pray for her, go tq: it isa plague 

That Cmid will impoſe for my negleR. 

Of his almighty dreadful little might, — 
Well, I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſue, and groan, 
Some men muſt loye my Lady, and ſome Foay, 


Ee 


eAftus Quartus. 


Enter the Pri nceſs, a Forreſter, her Ladies, 
and her Lords, 


Prin, Was that the King that ſpuy'd his horſe ſo harg, | 
| Againſt the ſteep unrifing of the hill > _ 

. Boy, I knownot, but I think it was not he, 

Prin, Whoe're a was,a ſhew'd a mounting minde : 

Well Lords, to day we ſhall have our diſpatch, 
On Sazerday we will return to Franee. - 
Then. Forrefter my friend, Where is the Buſh 
Tnoat we mult Rand and play the muxtherer 1n ? 


For, Hereby upon the edge of yander Coppice, 


| A Stand where you may. make che faireſt ſhoote. 


Prix, I thank my beauty, Lam fair that ſhoot, 

And thereupon thou ſpeak the faireſt ſhoote. - 
For, Pardon me, for I meant not lo, - : —_- 
Prin, What,what 2 Fixſt praiſe megthen again ſay no, 


| 0 ſhort liv'd pride, Nar fair ? alas 
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| Here (200d my glaſs) take rhis for telling true : 


| O herekie in fair, fit for theſe dayes, 
| A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have the praiſe. 
| But come, the Bow : Now Mercy goes to kill,. 


 JAsI for praiſc alone noW ſeek to ſpill | 


| Onely for praiſe ſake, when they (trive to be 
| Lords o're their Loxds ? 


| Lady 7 | 


1no heads. * 


To one Lady Roſaline, | 
| Prin, O thy letter, thy letter ; He's a good friend of 
4 Stand afide good bearcr., [$IE% (mine, 


| Yen, vids, victe > Anat 
{ baſe and obſcure yulgar ; videlicer, He came, Saw,and o- 


130 


——_— 


| = ped : - ; 
Love's Labour's bo. - 


Tor Yes Madam, fair. 
. Prin, Nay, neyer paint me now, £:3t 
Where fair is not, oy cannot mend the brow, 


Fair paiment for foul words, is more then due, 
For, Nothing but fair is that which you inherit, * 
Prin, See, ſee, my beauty will be ſay'd by merit. 


And ſhooting well, is then accounted ill : 

Thus will I ſave my credit in the ſhoote, 

Not wounding, pitty would not let me do': : 

If wounding, then it was to ſhew my $kill, 

That more for. praiſe, then purpoſe meang to kill. 
{ And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes : 

{ Glory grows guilty of deteRted crimes, 

| When for Fames ſake, to praiſe an outward part, | 


| We bend to that, the workitig of the heart, 


The poot Dears bloud, that my heart means no ill... 
Boy. Doe not curſt wives hold that ſelf-ſoyeraigrity 


Prin, Onely for poiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 
To any Lady that ſubdues a Lord. 


.. Enter Clown, 


Boy. Here comes. 4 member of the common-wealth, 
Clo, God dig-you-den all, pray you which is the head 


Prin, Thou ſhalt know her,fellow, by the reſtthat haye 


Clo. Which is the greateſt Lady, the higheſt ? 

Prix, The thickeſt, and the talleſt, | 

Clos, Thethickeſt, and the talleſt * it is ſo,truth is truth, 
And your waſte Mjſtris, were asſlenderas my wit, 

One a theſe maids'girdles for your waſte ſhould be fir, 
Are not you the chief woman 2 You are the thickeſt here, 
Prin, What's your will fir ? What's your will 

Clow, T have a Letter from Monſieur Brrene, 


m_ you cay carye, 
Break up this Capon. 

Boy. I am bound to ſerve, | 

This Letter is miſtook: it importerh none here : 

It is writ to Faquenetta, 

Prin, Wewillread it, I ſwear, . 

Break the neck of the Wax, and eyery one giye car, 


Boyet reads, 

BY heaven , that thou art fair , is moſt infallible: true 

that thou art. beateous : truth it. ſelf that thou art 
loyely : more fairer then fair , beautifull chen beautious, 
truer then trurh it ſelf ; haye comiſeration on thy heroi- 
call Vaſſall, - The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate King 
Cophet ua ſet eye upon the pernicious and indubitate Beg- 
ger. Zenelophon .: .and he it was that might rightly ſay , 
hichto Anatomize in the yulgar, O 


yercame': -he came one; ſee two; overcame three, | 


| Shall I intreat thy love ? I will. What, ſhaltthou ex. 


Letter? What yain > What Weathercock ? Did youcver 


did he ſee ? to oyercome. To whom catne he ? to the 
Begger, What ſaw he? the Begger, Who oyercany 
he? the Begger, The conclufion is viRtory : On whoſe 
fide ? the Kings : the caprive is inrich'd : On whoſe fidez 
the Beggers. The cataſtrophe is a Nuptjall : On whoſe 
fide ? the Kings :no,on both in one, oooh 


over, for ſo witneſleth thy lowlineſs, Shall I commang 
thy love? I may, Shall I enforce thy loye ? I could 


change for rags ? roads : for tittles? titles : for thy ſelfsy 
me, Thus expeRting thy "fly » I prophane my lips on 
thy foot ,.my eyes on thy picture , and wy heart on thy 
every part, _. 


T hine 1# the deareſt defigne of indufry, 
Don' Adriana de Armado, ® 


Thus doſt thou hear the Nemean Lion roar, 
Gainſt thee thou Lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey : 
Subrniffiye fall his princely feet before, 
And he from forrage will incline te play, 
Bur if thou flriye (poor ſoul) what art thou then ? 
Food for his rage, repaſture for his den. 


Prin. What plume of feather is he that indited this 


hear berter ? 

Boy. T am much deceiyed, bur I remember the Rite. 

Prin, Elfe your memory is bad;going o're it ere while, 

Boy, This Armado is aS Ayn; av7 bob here in court; 
A Phantaſme, a Monarcho , and one that makes ſport 
Ts the Prince and his Book-tmartes. 

Prin, Thou fellow, a word, 
\ Who gave thee this Lerter ? 

Clo, Itold you, my Lord. 

Prin, To whomſhculd'ſt thou giye it ? 

Clow, From my Lord to my Lady. 

Prin, From which Lord, to which Lady ? 

Clow, From my Lord Berown, a good maſter of mine, 
Toa Lady of France, that hecall'd Roſaline. 

Prin. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter, Come Lords away, 
Here ſweet, put up this, *twill be thine another day, 

Exeun 

Boy, Who is the ſhooter? who is the ſhooter ? 

Roſs, Shall I teach you to kriow. 

Boy, I my continent of beauty. 5 CRE 

Roſa, Why ſhe that bears the Bow, Finely put off, 

Boy, My Lady goes to kill hornes, but if thou marry, 
Hang me by the neck, if horns taht year miſcarry, 
Finely pur on, 

Roſa, Well then, I am the ſhooter. 

Boy, And who is your Dear ? 

Roſa, If we chooſe by horns, your ſelf come not new, 


|. Finely put on indeed, : 
Mari, You Rill wrangle with her Boyet,and ſhe Rriks 
at the brow, : 


Boy. But ſhe her ſelf is hit lower: 
Have I hit her now. 

Roſa, Shall I come upon thee with an old ſaying, that 
was a man when King Pippin of France wasa little boy 
as touching the hit ir, 

Boy. So I may anſwer thee with one as old , that wi 
a woman when Queen Gninover of Brittain was 2 11 


Who came? the King, Why did/he come 3to ſee, Why | 


pe" IEEE 


| one in both, I am| 
the King (for ſo ſtands the compariſon) thou the Beg.| 


weeh as touching the hit it, ny” 
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ſa, Thou capſt nox hit ir, hitir, hir ir, 0 | His intelle& is not repleniſhed , he is onely an animal , 


Ry . 
Thou canſt nor hit it my good man. 
: Boy, I cannor, cannot, cannot? . ,  - | 
And I cannot, another can, 2 Exu. 
Clo, By my troth moft pleafant, hgw both did fit ir. - 
"Har. A mark-marycllous well (Bog, for they both 
' did bit. | | | 
Boy. A mark , O mark but that mark : a mark ſayes 

my Lady, Jo 


Mar. Wide 2*th bow hand, ifaith your hand js out, 
Clo. Indeed a'muſt ſhoot nearer, or hee'l ne*re hit the 


clout, S | AS, 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is 


Fo _ 
Clo, Then will ſhe. get the upſhoot, by cleaying the 
Pin | Cy | 
Mar. Come, come, you'talk greaſily, your lips grow 
foule. HE 
Clo, She's too hard for you at pricks, fir, challenge her 
to boule, TR 
Boy. I fear too mach rubbing : good night my good 
Owle, TT WS 
Clo, By my foul a Swain, a moſt funple Clown. 


O my roth moſt ſweet jefts , moſt inceny wr Wit, 
When it comes io ſmoothly off, ſo obſceenely , as it were, 
ſo fit. | | | 

rmado ath to fide, O a moſt dainty man; ; 

o ſee him walk before a Lady, and to bear her Fan. 

o ſee him kiſs his hand, and how moſt ſweetly a will 

ſwear : o | 
d his Page at other ſide , that handfull of wit, 

h heavens, it is a moſ{ pathericall nit, W 
Sowla, Sowla, E xeunt. 
Showrt within. 


Enter Dull. Holefernes,the Pedant, and N, athaniel, 


Nath, Very reverent ſport truely , and:done in the 
teſtimony of a good conſcience. 


| Ped, The Dear was ( as you know ) ſanguis in bloud, | 
ripe as a Pomwater , who now hangeth like a Jewell in} 


c ear of C/o the $ky : the welken the heaven, and a- 
on falleth like a Crab on the face of Terra, the ſoyle,the 
d, the earth. 
Carat. Nath Truly Maſter Holofernesche epythites arc 
pweetly varied like a ſcholler at the leaſt ; but fir I affure 
ye, it was a Buck of the firſt head. 
Hol, Sit Nathaniel, haud credo. 
Dal. *Twas not a haad credo, tas a Prickert. 
Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation : yet a kind of anfi- 
nution, as it were 4# V14, in Way of explication f«cere : as 
ere replication, or rather ofemere, to ſhow as it were 
5 inclination after his undreſſed, unpolliſhed, uneduca- 
ed, unprined, untrained, or rather unlettered, or rathe- 
reſt unconfittned faſhion , to inſert again my baud credo 
or a Deet. ... PIT | | 
| o.4 ſaid the Deer was hot a haad creds , *twas a 
ricker, *' 


Hol, Twice ſod fim lciry ; bis colts ; O thou mon- 


ſter ignorance, how deformed docſt thou look ? 
Nath, Sirhe hath 
bred in « book. 


He hath not eat paper as it were : 


| change. 
Lord, Lord! how the Ladies and I haye put him down. | 


neyer fed on the dainties that are 


onely ſenſible in che duller parts : and ſuch batren plants 
are ſet befo1e us , thar we thankfull huuld be + which we 
afte and feeling ; are ſor thoſe parts that do fruftifie in us ! 
more then he, ' © : | 
For as it would ill become me to be yain, indiſcreet , or 
a foole ; FRED | 
So were there a patch ſer on Learning , to ſce him in a 
Schoole, + | ++ A 
But one bene ſay I, being of an old Fathers minde, 
Many can brook the weather , that love not the wind, 
Dul. You two are book-men : Can you tell by your 
wit , What was a month old at Caizs birth, that's not 


five weeks old as yet ? | | 
Dull , Ditifima goodman 


Hol, Diftiſima goodman 
—_— | 
Dull. What is diftinna ? | | 
Nath, A title to Phebe, to Lund, to the Afoon, 
Hol, The Moon was a month old when Adam was no 
| more, . , (ſcore, 
And wrought not to five-weeks when he came to five- 
Thallufion holds in the Exchange. 5 
Eul. *Tis true indeed, the Colluſion holds in the Ex- 


Hol, God comfort thy capacity, I ſay thallufion holds 
in the Exchange, bs 
D#l. .And I ſay the pollufion holds in the Exchange - 
for the Moon is never but a month old : and I ſay be- 
fide that, *rwas a Pricket that the Princeſs kild. pipe 
Hol, Sir Nathamel , will you hear an extemporall 
Epitaph on the death -of the Dear , and to humour 
= ignorant call'd the Dear, the Princeſſe kilFd a Pric- | 
et, , + EONS Wl 
Nath, Perge good Maſter Holofernes, perge,ſo it ſhall 
pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. os. ' 
Hol. 1 will ſomething effc& the letter , for it argres 
(facility. 


T he praisfull Princeſs pearſt and prickt 
a pretty pleaſing Pricket , 
| Some ſay a Sove, but tot a ſore, 
till now made ſore with ſhooting. 
The Dogs did yell, put ell to Sore , 
then Sorell junmps from thicket : 
Or Pricket-ſore, or elſe Sorell, 
the people fall 4 hooting, 
If Sore be ſore, then ell to Sore, 
- makes fifty ſores O ſorell - 
Of one fore I an hundred make 
by adding but one more L, 


Nath, A rare talent, {at x 

Dad. If a talent be a chw, look how he claws him! 
with a talent, + | 

Nath. This is a gife that T have fimple : ſimple, a fool- 
iſh extravagant ſpirit , full of formes, figures , ſhapes, ob- 
jecs, Ideas, apprehenfions, motions, revolutions, Theſe 
are begot in the venericle of memory , nouriſht in the 
worbe of primater , and delivered upon the mellowing | 
of occaſion : bur the gift is good. in thoſe in whom it 15 
acute, and-I am thankfull for it, -' + + | 

Hol. Sir, I praiſe the Lord for you , and ſo may my 
pariſhioners, for- their Sonns are well tutor'd by you, 
and their Daughters profit very greatly under you : you 


He hath not drink ink, © - 


are a'go0d member of the comnon-wealth. 
| Nath. Me herenle » Iftheir hung pon, ; 
K phe rene. Poor B, TP 


4 


— - 4 


132 Loves Labour's loft. | 
= ITE inſtruftion : 1f cheir Daughters be capable, goe my {weet, deliver this Paper into the hand of te 
[ will pur it to them. But Vir ſapit qui pauca loguitur, a King, it ny raja much : ſtay not thy complemeny 1] 
nine ſaluteth Us. forgive thy duty, adien, © | 
| foul CSE Aras, Good Coftard goe with me ; 
tta and the Clown. Sir God ſave yourJlife,” 
gt" a oe-pameens { oF, Haye with thee my girle, Ext 
' Taque, God give you good morrow Maſter Parſon, Hol. Sir you have done this in the'fear of God ve 
Nath, Maſter Parſon,quaſi perſone? And if one {ſhould | religiouſly : and as a certain father ſaith-....-., 


ve perſt, Which is the one ? Ped, Sir, tell not me of the father, I doe fear coulour,. 


Clo, Marry Maſter Schoolmaſter he that is likeſt to'] ble colours, Bur to return to the Verſes, did they pleaſ 
a hogſhead, 


you Sir Nathaniel ? 
Nath. Of perſing a Hoglhead, a good cluſter of conceit Nath, Marvellous well for the pen, 
in a turph of Earth, fire enough fora Flint, Pearle Hough | Peda, 1 doe dine to day at the fathers of a certain Py. 
for a Swine : *cis pretty, it is well. pill of mine., where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe youtg 
Faqs, Good Maſter Parſon. be ſo good as read me this gratifie the table with a grace, I will on my priviledge] 
Letter , it wasgiven me by Coftard, and ſent me from | have with-the parents of the foreſaid Child and Pu ul, 
Don eArmatho : 1 beſecch you read it, undertake your bien venuto , where I will prove Not 
Nath. F auſte precor gelida, quando , pecus omne ſub | Verſes to be yery unlearned , neither ſayouring of Poe. 
| umbra, ruminat, and ſo forth. Ah good old Mantwar, 1} try, Wit or Inyention, I beſeech your Society. 
may ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Femce , Vene-| Nath. And thank you too-: for ſociety (fairh the tex) 
| chi,venache 4,qui non te vides 1 non te piaech, Old Max-| is the happineſs of life, - . . Ham ro 
tar, old Mantuan, Who underſtandeth thee not, wt re] Peda,*And certes.the-rext moſt infallibly concludesit, 
ſella mifa. Under pardon fir , Whatare the contents? | Sir I doe invite you too, you [hall nt ſay me nay : paxc« 
or rather as Horace ſaies in his, What ! my ſoul yerles, verba. | 
Hol. I fir, and very learned, | Away, the gentlesare at their game, and we will toow 
Nath, Let mc hear a ſtaffe, a ſtanza, a verſe, Lege| _- recreation, 
domine. 


| | Jon E xeun, 
If Love make me forſworn, how ſhall I ſwear to love ? ; mA | 
| Ah,never faith could hold,if not to beaurie yowed. + - Enter Birone with 4 Paper in his band, alone, 
Though to my ſelfe forſworn,to thee I'le faithfull prove, | | : 
Thoſe thoughts to me were Okes, 'to thee like Ofiers | Bo, The King he is hunting the Dear, 
bowed. | | I am courfing my telf, | 

Study his byas leayes, and makes his book thine eyes, - | hey have youu a Toyle, I am toyling ina pitch, 
Where all thoſe pleafurcs live , that art would-compre- h that defiles; defile; a foul word : Well, ſet thee 

hend- down ſorrow ; for ſo they ſay the fool ſaid , and ſo fa 
If knowledge bethe mark, to know thee ſhall ſuffice, I, andIthee fool : Well proyed wit. By the Lord thi 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend, | Loye is-as mad as Ajax, it kills ſheep, it kills me, 11 
All ignorant that ſoul, that ſees thee without wonder. ſheep : Well proved again a my fide. I will not loye, 
Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts admire; if I doe, hang me : ifaith I will not. O but hereye: by 


Thy eye Joves lightning bears , thy voyce his dreadful! | this light, bur for her eye, I would not loye her ; yes,for 
thunder, . her to her eyes, Well, I doe nothing in the fy" bs lye 
Which not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fire, and lye'in my throat, By heaven 1 doe love, and it hath 
Celeſtiall as thou art, Oh pardon love this wrong, taught” ime to Rime;, and to be mallicholly : and heres 
That fings heavens praiſe, with ſuch an earthly tongue. } parvof my Riine ; and here my mallicholly, Well, ſhe 

Pedro, You find not theapoſtraphes, and ſowiſs the | hath.one a'my Sonners already , the Clown bore i , the 
accent, Let me ſuperviſe the cangenet. DR Foole ſent it 5 and the Lady hath it : ſweet Clown, {weet- 


. Nath, 'Here are onely numbers ratified , but for the | er Foole, ſweeteſt Lady, By the world , I would nor care 
ns. 


ancy, facility, and goldencadence of pazkie caret : O- | a pin, if the other three were in, Here comes one witha 
vidizs Naſo was the man, And why indeed Naſo , but | paper, God give him grace to groan, 

for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the  Heſtands afide, © The King entreth, 
jerks of invention imitary is. nothing : So doth the King. Ay me. | po 
Hound his maſter , the Ape his keeper, the tyred. Horſe | © By, Shot by heayen : proceed ſweet Cupid, thoukaſt 
his rider : But Dameſella Virgin, Was this directed to | thumprt him with thy Birdoolt under the left pap: in faith 
you ? ; ſecrets, 


Fagque.. I ſir, from one Mounfieur Bzrone , one of the | King. So ſweet a kiſs thegoldeh Sun'gives nor, 
Rrange Queens Lords, "ri _ © | Tothole freſh mornipg drops upon the Roſe, 
ath. I will overglaiice the ſuperſcript, As thy'eye beams when their freſh Rayes have ſmor 
Tothe ſnow-white hand of the moſh beautions Lady, Ro- | The night of dew that on my checks down flows. 
ſaline, I will lookagain on the; intelleCt of the Letter, for | Nor ſhines the filyer Moon one halfe ſobright, 
| the nomination. of the party writtento the'perſon written | Through the tranſparent boſomne of the deep, - . 
unto, - | | As doththyface'through tears of mine give light : 
Thou ſhin'ſ in every.tear that I doe weep, 
ol ofernes,this Berewn 1s one of the Votaries | No drop,-but as a Coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe, © 
For but behold the tears that {well in me, 


And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew: | 


Toxr Lediſhine 1nall defired employment, Birone, - 

Per, Sir | 

| withehe King , and here he hath framed a Letter to ſe- 

| quent of the ſtranger Queens : which accidentally, . or 
by che way of progreſſion , /hath miſcarricd. Trip and 

, | ; 


WEST 


- 


— 
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But doe not. loye-thy ſelf, theh thou wilt keep 

My tears for glaſſes, and ſtill;make; me weep. 

O Queen of Queens, how4ar,deſt thou excell,, _ 
No thought can-think, nor tongue of mortall tell, 

' How ſhall ſhe. know.my- griefs? I'le drop the paper. 
Sweet leaves ſhads folly. Who :is-he comes here? | 


Enter Longavile, 
What ! Longawle! and reading: liftencar, ' * 
- Bir, Nowigiby likeneſſ>one more fool appears. 
Long. Ay me lam forſwoyn. - - lH or 
Bir. Why. he comes in hke a,pexjur'd, weating papers. 
Long. In le.Thope, (weet fellowſhip in ſhame, 
Bir, One drunkardloyes-another of the name. 
* Lon, Am Ithefisſt thathaye been. perjur'd ſo? (know, 
; Bir, I could put thee in icomfort : not by two, that I 
Thou makeſt ithe qriumphtyy the: corner cap of ſaciery, 
The ſhape of Lpyes Tiburn,:thathangs up. ſimplicity; | 
Lon, 1 fear-theſe ubbarn lines: lack power:to moye. 
O ſweet Marie Emprefle of my: love, © | 1/7 
Theſe numbers wiltI-tear, and write in proſe. YM 
Bir, O ! Rimes-are guards,on wanton. Caprds hoſe, 
Disfigure not his Shop. 
Lon, This ſame ſhall go. He reads the Sonnet. 
Did not the heavenly. Rhetorick, of: thine eye, 
'Gainit whom the world cannot hold argament, 
Perſwadg, my heart to this falſe periury.? 
Vows for thee broke deſerve not puniſhment. 
A Woman I forſwore, hut I w:ll prove, 
T hou being a, Goddeſsey.1 forſwore not thee, | 
My V ow watearthy, thou. 4 heavenly Love. 
Thy grace being gair'd; cures all diſgrace in me, 
Vowes are but breath, aud breath a vipouy is, 
T hen thou fair Sun, nhich on my earth doeft ſhine, 
Exhal'# this vapour-vow, in thee.it is : | 
If brokgnithen, it is nof ault of mine : 
If by me broke, mhat- faol ts not ſo wiſe, 
To looſe an eath, to win)a Paxadiſe 
Bir, This isthe liver vein, which makes fleſh a deity. 
A green Gooſe, a Goddefle, purc, pure Idolacry, 
God amend us, God amend, we are much out o'ch* way. 


Enter Dumaive, 
Los, By whom-ſhallI ſend this ! ( Company > ) Stay, 
Bir, All hid, all hid, an-old infant play, * 
Like a demy God, here fit I in thesky, 
And wretched fooks fecrets heedfully o're eye. 
More Sacks to thy Mill ! O heavens I have my wiſh, 
Dumain transform'd ; four Woodcocks in a diſh, 
| Dum, O moſt divine Kate. 
Bro, O moſt prophane coxcombe, 
Dum, By hcaycn the wonder of a mortall eye, 
Bir. Byearth ſhe is not : corporal, there you le. 
Dam, Her Amber hajrsfor fowt hath Amber cored. ' 
Bir, An Amber coloured Raven was well noted. - 
Dam, As upright as the Cedar, - 
Bir, Stoop:I ſay, her ſhoulder is with child. 
Dum, As fairas day. :  - "ICs 
Bir, T as fome dayes, but then no ſun mult ſhine, 
Dum, Othat I had my with ? 
Long. And I had mine. 
Ks, And mine too, good Lord. | 
Bir, Amen, ſo 1 had mine, Is not that a good word ? 
Dum, 1 would forget her, bur a Feaver ſhe 
Raigns in my bloud, and will remembred be. 
Bir, A Feyer in your bloud ! why then inciſion 


The King Reps aþde.| 


— 


Would let her our in Sawcers, ſweet miſpriſion, Br #4 
Dum. Once more I'le read the Ode that I havewrit, 
Bir, Once more I'le mark how Love can yary Wir. 


Damain reads his Sennet, 


On a day, alack the day : 

Love, whoſe Month « every May , 
Spi'd a bloſſome paſſing fair, 

Playing in.the wanton aire : . 
Through the Velvet, leavs the wind, 
All unſeen, can paſcage find, 

T hat the Lover ſick;to death, 
Wiſh'd himſelf the heavens breath, 
Aire (quoth he) thy cheeks to blow, 
Aire, would I might triumph ſo, 
But alack, my hand s ſwors, 

Ne're to pluck, thee from thy throne : 
Vow alack for youth unmet, 

Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 

Doe wot call it ſin 11 me, 

T hat I ams forſmorn for thee, 

T hox for whom Joye would ſmear , 
Juno but an Kthiop were, 

And deny himſelf for Jove, 
Tarnng mortall for thy Love, 


This will I ſend, and ſomething elſe more plain, 
That ſhall expreſle my true-loves faſting pain, 
O would the King, B:rone, and Longavile, 
Were Lovers too, ill to example ill, 
Would from my fore-head wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alike doe dote, 
Lon, Dumain, thy Love is far from charity, 
That in Loves grief defir'lt ſociety : _ * 
You may look pale, but I ſhould bluſh I know, 
To be o're-heard, and taken napping ſo, ; -: -. 
King, Come fir, you bluſh: as his, your caſe is ſuch, 
You chide at him, offending twice as much, 
You doe not love Maria, Long av:le, 
Did: never Sonnet for her ſake compile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed armes athwart 
His loving boſome, to keep down his heart, 
I had been cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh. 
And. markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 
I beard your guilty Rimes, obſery'd your faſhion ; 
Saw fighs reck from you, notcd well your paſſion, 
Ay me, ſayes one ! O Fave, the other cries / 
Her hairs were Gold, Criftall the others eyes, 
| You would for Paradiſe break faith and troth, 
And Jove for your Love would infringe an oath. 
Whar will. B:rone ſay when that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zcal did ſwear, 
How will he ſcorn? how will he ſpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that cyer I did ſee, - 
I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Bir, Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocrihie, 
Ah good my Liege, I pray thee pardon. me. 
Good heart, What grace haſt thou thus to reproye 
Theſe wormes for loving, that axe molt in loye ? 
Your eyes doe make no couches in your tears, 
There is no certain Princefſethat appears. 
You'll not be perjur'd, *risa hatcfull thing : 
Tuſh, gone but Minſtrels like of Sopnerting., 


Bur are you not aſham'd ? nay, are __ 


134 Love's 'Labour's loft. = Om" 


All three of you, to be thus much o're ſhot ? {' Bir, Sweet Lords, {weet Loyers, O let us erbrace os 
You found h's Moth, the King your Moth did ſee : As true we ate as fleſh'arid'bloud can be.” 62: 0g 
But I a Beam doe find in each of three, The Sca will ebbe and flow, heaven will ſhew 
O whar a Scene of fool'ry have I ſecn, Young bloud doth not obey an old decree; © * 
Of fighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen : We cannot crofle the cauſe why we were born : 
O mic, with what ſtriCt patience hayel ſar, Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworn, - | 
To (ce a Kang transformed to a Gnat ? | K ing. What did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome love of 
To ſee great Hercylts whipping a Gigge, {thine >... | ME Re ating 
And profound Solomos tuning a Jygge ? Bir, Did they, quoth you ?. Who ſees the heavenly 
And Neſtor play at puſb-pin with che B>yes, That (like a rude and ſavage man of I'#dt.)”. ! 
And (ritich Tymon laugh at idle toyes. At the firſt opening of the gorgeous Eaſt; | 
Where lies thy grief? O tell me good Dumary, Bowes not his yaſſall head, and trooken blind, 
And gentle ey, where lies thy pain ? Kiſles.the baſe ground with-obedient breaſt 2 
And where my Lieges ? all about the breaſt, What peremptory my nx, 97 eye 
A Candle hoa ! Dares look upon the heaven of 'her brow, 
Kin, Too bitter is thy jeſt, That is not blinded by her Majeſty ? | +» 
Are we betrayed thus to thy over-yiew ? Kin, What zeal, whatfury'hath inſpir'd thee now # | 
Bir, Not you by me; but I becrayed to/you. My Love (her Miltris) isa gracious Moon, 
| 1 chat am honeſt, I that hold it fin She (an attending Starre) ſcarce ſeen a light, 
To break the vow I am engaged in : Bir, My eyes are thenno eyes, nor I Biroye, 
I amberray'd by keeping company O, bur for my Love, day would turn tomight, 
With men, likemen of ſtrange inconancy. j Of all-complexions the cul'd-ſoyeraignty, 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rime? * Doe meet asat a Fair in her fair cheek, 
Or groan for Joay ? or ſpend a minutes time, Where, ſeyerall Worthics make one dignity, - 
In pruning me? when ſhall you hear that I will praiſe a | Where nothing wants, that want it ſelf doth ſeck, 
hand, a foot , a face, an eye : a gate , a ſtate, a brow, a | Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle tongues, 
breaſt, a waſte, a legge, a limme, Fie painted Rhetorick, O ſhe needs it not, 
Kin, Soft, whither away ſo faſt ? To things of ſale, a ſellers praiſe belongs : | 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops ſo, She paſles praiſe, then praiſe too ſhort dethblot, 
Bir, I poſt from Love, good Lover let me go. A withered Hermire, five ſcore winters worn, 
E wy and Clown, Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye + 
Faque. God bleſle the King. Beauty doth varniſh Age, asf new born, 
Kin, What Preſent haſt thou there > Ar gives the Crutch the Cradles infancy, 
Clo, Some certain treaſon, Otis the Sun that maketh all things ſhine, 
Kin, What makes treaſon here ? Kin, By heaven, thy Love is black as Ebony. 
Cle, Nay it makes nothing fir, * Bir, Is Ebony like her ? O word divine > 
Kin, If it marre nothing neither, - A Wife of ſuch Wood were felicity, n, 
The treaſon and you go in peace together, O who can give an oath? where is a book > 
Faque, I beſcech your Grace ler this Letter be read, | That I may ſwear beauty doth beauty lack, 
Our perſon miſdoubts it : it was treaſon he ſaid, If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look : 
Kin, Birone, read it over. He reads the Letter, | No face isfair that is not full ſo black. 
Where hadſt thou it. Kin, O paradoxe, black asthe badge of hell, 
Taque, Of Coftard. The hue of Dungeons, and the School of Night : 
K i», Where had(t thou it ? And beauries creſt becomes the heayens well, 
Coft, Of Dun eAdramadio, Dun Adramadie. Bir, Devils ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirirs of light, 
Kin, How now, what mean you ? why doſt chou tear | O, if in black my Ladies browes be decker, 
it ? | | It mourns, that painting an uſurping hair 
Bir. A toy my Liege, a toy : your grace needs not Should rayiſh doters with a falſe aſpeR : 
fear it, And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Long. It did moye him to paſſion, and therefore let's | Her fayour turns the faſhion of the dayes, 
hear ir, For native blood iscounted painting now : 
Dum, It is Birones writing, and here is his name; And therefore red that would ayoid diſpraiſe , 
Bir, Ah you whoreſon' loggerhead, you were born to | Paints it ſelf black, to imitate her brow. | 
doe me ſhame, Dam. To look like her are Chimney-ſweepers black. 
Bir, Guilty my Lord, guilty : 1 confeſſe, I confefle, Lon, And finct her time, are Colliers counted bright. 
King. What? King, And Kthiogs of their ſweet complexion crack, 
Bir, That you three fools lackt me fool, to make up} Dum. Dark needsno Candles now, for dark is light, 
the malls | | Bir, Your Miſtrefles dare neyer come in rain, 


his face ; ' 


He, he, and you : and you my Liege, and I, For fear their Colours ſhould be waſht away. 


Are pick-purſes in Love, and we deſerve to dye. Kin, *T were good yours did :for fir to tell you plail, 
O diſmiſſe this audience, and I ſhall tell you more, I'le find a fairer face not waſht today, 
Daum. Now the number iseven. Bir, Tle prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day here. 
Bir, Truc, true, we 'are four ; will theſe Turtles be] K7#, No Devil will fright chee theri ſo much as ſhe, | 
gone ? | | Dum. 1 never knew man hold vile (tuffe fo dear, | 
Kin, Hencefirs, away; s Exit.| Lon, Look, here's thy loye, my foot and her face ſee, 
Clo, Walk afide the true folk, and let the traytors ſtay. | Bir. O if the ſtreets were payed with thine eycs, 


cf | 
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Her feer were much too dainty for ſuch cread. 
Dum. O vile, then as ſhe goes what upward lycs ? 
The ſtreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk'd oyer head. 
Kin, Bur what of this, are we not all in love > 
Bir, Nothihg ſo ſure, and thereby all forſworn, 
- Kin, Then leave this chat,and good Birone now proyc 
Our loving lawfull, and our faith not-torn. 
Dum, I marry there,ſome Rattery for this cyill, 
Long, O ſome authority how to proceed, 
Some tricks, ſome quillets, how to heat the deyill, 
Dam, Some ſalve forperjury, 
Bir. O'tis more then necd. 
Haye at you then affections, men at armes, 
Conſider what you firſt did ſwear unto : 
| To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman : 
| Flat treaſon *gainſt the Kingly ſtate of youth, 
| Say, Can you faſt? yorr ſtomacks aretoo young : 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies, 
And where that you have yow'd to ſtudy (Lords) 
[In that cach of you have forſworn his Book. 
| Can you ſtill dream and pore, and thereon look ? 
| For when would you, my Lord,or you, 
| Haye found the ground of ſtudies excellence; 
Without the beauty of a womans face ; 
| From womens eyes this DoQtrine I derive, 
| They are the Ground, the Books, the Academs, 
From whence doth ſpring the true Promethean fire, 
Why, untyerſall plodding, poyſons up 
The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, 
As motion and long aCtion tires 
Thefinnowy vigour of the traveller, 
Now for not looking on a womans face, 
You haye in that forſworn the uſe of cycs : 
And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your yow, 
For where is any Author in the world, 
Teaches ſuch beauty as a womans eye : 
Learning is but an adjun& to our ſelf, 
And where we are, our learning likewiſe is, 
Then when our ſelyes we ſee in Ladies eyes, 
Doe we not likewiſe ſee our learning there ? 
O, wehave made a Vow to ſtudy, Lords, 
And in that vow we have forſworn our Books :. 
For when would you (my Liege) or you, or you 2 
InLeaden contemplation haye found our 
Such fiery Numbers as the prompring eyes 
Of beauties tutors have inrich'd you with : 
Otherſlow Arts intirely keep the brain : 
And therefore finding barren praCtizers, 
Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toyle. 
But Loyefirſt learned in a Ladies eyes, 
Livesnor alone immured in the brain : 
But withthe motion of all elements, 
Courſes as \wifc as thought in every power, - 
dives to every power a double power, 
Abore their funRtions and their offices. 
Ir adds a precious ſeeing t0.the eye 2. .. 
A Loyers eyes will eaze an Eagle blind, 
A Lovers ear will hear the loweſt ſound. 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtopt, 
ovesfecling is more ſoft and ſenſible, 
Then are the tender horns of Cockled Snayles. 
oves tongue proves dainty Bacchws, groſs in taſte, 
or Valour, is not Lovea Hercules ? 1, 
Still climing trees inv the FH eſperides, 
Subtill as a Sphz»x, as ſweet and muſicall, 
As bright Apollo's Lure, ſtrung with his hair, 


And when Love ſpeaks, the voyce of all the gods, 

Make heaven \drowſie with the harmony, 

Never durſt Poet touch a pen to write, | 

Untill his Ink were tempred with Loves fighes: 

O then his lines would raviſh ſayage cars ; 

And plantin Tyrants milde humility, 

From womens eyes this doctrine I deriye : 

They ſparkle {till the right Pomethean fire, 

They are the Books, the Arts, the Academes, 

That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world ; 

Elſe none ar all in ought proves excellent : _ 

Then fools you were theſe women. to forſwear: 

Or keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools, 

For wiſdoms ſake, (a word that all men loye ) 

Or for Loves ſake, a word thar loyes all men : 

Or for Mens fake, the author of theſe Women : 

Or Womens ſake, by whom we men are men, 

Let us once looſe our oaths;to find our ſelyes, 

Or elſe we looſe our ſelves, to keep our oaths ; 

It is religion to be thus forſworn, 

For Charity it ſelf fulfills the Laws - 

And who can ſeyer loye from Charity ? | 
Kin, Saint Cpid then, and Souldiers to the field, 
Bir. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them Lords : 

Pell, mell, down with them : but be firſt adyis'd, 

In conflict that you ger the Sun of them, | 
Lon, Now to plain dealing, Lay theſe glozes by, 

Shall we reſolve to woe theſe gitls of France e | 
Kin, And winthem too; therefore let us deviſe, 

Some entertainment for them at their Tents, | 
Bir. Firſt from the Park let us condu& them thither , 

Then homewardeyery man attach the hand 

Of his fair Miſtreſs: in theafternoon 

We will with ſome range paſtime ſolace them : 

Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape, 

For Revels, Dances, Masks, and merry hours, 

Fore-run fair Love, ſtrewing her way with flowers, 

Kin, Away, away, no time ſhall be omitted, 

That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Bir. Alone, alone ſowed Cockell, reap'd no Corn, 

And Juſtice alwayes whirls in equall meaſure : 

Light Wenches may proye plagucs to men forſworn, 

If ſo, our Copper buyes no berter treaſure, 


? 


Exeunt. 


eAttus Quartus. 


— — 
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Enter the Pedant, C rate, and Dull, 
Ped, Satrs quid ſuſficit, 


Cur, 1 praiſe 99d for you fit, your reaſons at dinner 
have been ſharp and ſententious: pleaſant withour {cur- 
rillity, witty, without affeation , audacious without 1m- 
pudency, learned wirhour opinion ,, and ſtrange Without 
herefie :,I did.conyerſe this quozdam day with a compa- 
nion of the Kings, who is intituled, nominated or called, 
Don eAdriano de sArmatho. 

Ped, Novi hominem tanguan te, His humour 1slofty, 
his diſcourſe peremprtory ; - his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitious; his gate.majeſticall ,. and his generall behaviour 
vain, ridiculous, and thraſonicall, He istoo picked , 
too ſpruce , too affeRed, roo odde, as it were, t00 pere- 


orinate, as I may call it, 


M 2 Carat. 
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' Curat, A moſt ſingular and choiſe Epither , 
Draw's ont his T able book, 
Ped, He draweth out the thred of his verbofity , fi- 
ner then the laple of his argument. T abhor ſuch pha- 
naticall phantaſims,, ſuch inſociable and point deviſe 
companions, ſuch rackers of ortagraphy, as to ſpeak dout 
fine, when he ſhould ſay doubt ; der, when he ſhould pro- 
nounce debt ; de bt, not det : he clepeth a Calfe, Caufe : 
halfe', haufe : neighbour vocatur nebour z neigh abre. 
viated ne : this is abhominable , which we would call 
abominable : it infinuatech me of infamy : »e intell:gis 
domine, to make frantick, lunatick ? 
Cura, Lans deo, bene intelligo, 
Peda, Bome boon for boon preſcian , little ſcarch, 
*rwill ſerve. 
| Enter Bragg art, Boy. 


Carat, Vides- ne quis venit ? 

Peda, Video, & gaudeo, 

Brag. Chirra, 

Peda. Quare Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Brag, Men of peace well incountred. 

Peda, Moſt military fir, ſalutation, 

Boy. They have been at a great feaſt of Languages, 
and ſtole the ſcraps, 

C low. O they have liv'd long on the almes-basket of 
words, I narvell thy Maſter hath not eaten thee for a 
word, for thou art net ſo long by the head as honorifica- 
bilicudinitatibus : Thou art cafier ſwallowed then a flap» 
dragon. | 
| Page. Peace, the peale begins, 

Brag. Monkieur, are you not lettered ? 

Page. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Horn-book : 
What is Ab ſpeld backward with the horne on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, paeritia with a horn added, 

Pag. Ba moſt filly Sheep, with a horn : you hear his 
learning, : 
Ped. Quis quis, thou Conſonant ? 
Pag. The laſt of the five Vowels, if You repeat them, 
or the fifth if T, 
Ped. I will repeat them : a el, 
Pag. The Sheep, the other two concludes it 0, 
| Brag. Now by the ſalt waye of the mediterancum , a 
ſweet turch, a quick venew of wit, ſnip ſnap , quick and 
home, it rejoyceth my intelleRt, true wit. 
Page. Offered by a child tro an old man: which is 
wit-old, | 
Ped. What is the figure > What is the figure ? 
Page, Hornes. 


Gigee.. | 
Pag. Lend me your Horn to make one , and I will 
whip about your infamy #»»um c:t4 a gigoe of a Cuckolds 
horne, 

Clown, And I had but one penny in the world, thou 
ſhouldſt have it to buy Ginger-bread : Hold, there is the 
very Remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou halfpenny 
pate of wit, thou-Pidgeon-eggee of diſcretion. O, and the 

eavens were ſo pleaſed, that thou wert but my Baſtard ; 
What a joyfull father would thou make me ? Goe to, 
thou haſt it ad dang, at the fingers ends, as they ſay. 
Ped. Oh, I ſmell falſe Latine, dunghe! for anguem. 
Brag. Artſ-man preambulat, we will be ſingled from 
che oh rat Doe you not educate youth at the Charge- 
houſe on the top of -the Mountain ? 
Ped, Or Mons the hill, : 


gr  EEEEINS 


Ped, Thou diſputes like an Infant : goe, whip thy 


the after-noon, 


fir, I do aſſure, 


the very all of all is: 


Nine Worthies, 


preſent them ? 


Page Hercules, 


his Club. 


Brag. For the re 


Ped. We artend. 
beſeech you follow, 
all this while. 


Ped, The poſterior of the day, moſt generous fir, is lia. 
ble, congruent , and meafurable for the after-noon : the 
word is well culd, choice, ſweet, and apt I doe affuce you 


' Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and wy fa. 
miliar, I doe afſure ye very good friend : for what is in. 
ward between us, let it paſſe, I doe beſeeth thee, remem. 
ber thy curteſie, I beſeech thee apparell thy head : ang 
among other importunate and moſt ſerious delignes, and 
of great import indeed too : but let thar paſſe, for I mu 
tell thee it will pleaſc his Grace (by the world ) ſome. 
time to lean upon my poor ſhoulder , and with his royal} 
finger thus dally with my excrement, with my muſtachio, 
bur , ſweet heart, ler that paſſe, By the world T recount 
no fable , ſome certain ſpecial honours it pleaſcth his 
Greatneſle to impart to Armado a Souldier, a nan of 
cravell, that hath ſeen che world + but let that paſſe; 


crecy, that the King would haye me' preſent the Prin. 
ceſſe ( ſweer chuck ) with ſome delightfull oſtenrarion, 
or ſhow, or pageans , or antick , or fire-work : Now, 
underſtanding that the Curare and your ſweet ſd ur 
good at ſuch eruptions, and ſodain breaking out & 
mirth (as it were ).I hayeacquainted you withall, to the 
end to craye your affiſtance, 

Ped. Sir , you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Wor. 
thies. Sir Holofernes, as concerning ſome entertainment 
of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day , tobe 
rendered by our affiftants at the Kings command : and 
this moſt gallant, illuſtrate and learned Gentleman, be. 
fore the Princefle : I ſay none ſo fit as to preſent the 


Carat, Where will you find men worthy enough t 


Brag. Pardon fir, error: he is not quantity enovys 
for that Worthies thumb, he is not ſo big as the end 6 


Peda. Shall I have audience ? he ſhall preſent Her 
cules in minority : his enter and ex:t ſhall be ſtrangling 
a Snake ; and I will haye an Apology for that purpole, 

Pag. An excellent device : ſo if any of the'audicn 
hiſs, you may cry, Well done Hercules, now thou crulhd 
the Snake ; that is the way to make an offence gracial 
though few have the orace to do it. 
of the Worthies ? 

Ped, I will play three my ſelf, 
Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman, 
Brag. Shall I tell you a thing ? 


Brag. We will have, if this fadge not, an Antique, ) 


Ped. Viagood-man Dull , thou haſt ſpoken no woud 


| Brag, At your {weer pleaſure, for the Mountain, 
Ped, 1 doe ſans queſtion, | 
Brag. Sir, it is the Kings moſt ſweet pleaſure and ac. 

feftion , to congratulate the Princeſle at her Pavilion, in 

che poſter iors of this day, which the rude multitude all 


but, ſweet heart, I doe implore ſe. 


—4 mo = 


| 


Ped, Foſua, your ſel : my ſelf, and this gallant _ 
tleman Judas Machabers , this Swain ( becauſc of hi) 
oreat limme or joint) ſhall paſſe Pompey the great, tir 


| | 


Ped. Alone, we will employ thee, 


| 
| 
Dxll. Nor underſtood none neither fir,. | 
Dll. The make on in a danceg or fo - or will pl] 


Offi 


LEE 
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| "= He taber £91 i Worchies, and let them dance the hey. js Ref, They are worſe fools to purchaſe mocking ſo, 
| Ped. Moſt Dal, hondft Dall,co our ſport away, £x:t, [That fame Brirort Vlenorture ere 1 goo. 
: /O that I knew he were but im by th'week, 


d af. | _ 7; Py inceſt , #ud T.adres, [Howl would make him care and Þ) and ſeek, 
t, in > Cert hearts, we thall be rich exc ve depart, {And wait the ſeaſon and obſerve the times, 
: call r + nll ay: = $- er chore WE C99") ' [And ſpend hieprodigatl wierd boodefs rims 
| Aady #al'd about with Diamonds: took you y What 1 [And ape his ſervice all tomy beheſts, | TB 1 
lia. have from the King, |And make him proud to maRc me proud with jelts, | 
' he | Roſa, Madain, came nothing elſe along with that Þ | So pertaunt like would I o'reſway his (tate, | 
- you | Prin, Nothing but this: yes,as niuch loye in Rune, | Thar he ſhould be my fool, and I his fare, "45s | 
| | As would be cram'd up in a theerdf paper, | | F* Prin, None are ſo ſurely caught,when they are earch d, 
bs Writ on both ſides the leaf, margene and all, 5 wit turned foo]? folly in wiſdom hated, | 
was: That he was fain to ſeal on Cup:ds name, Harh wiſdqms warrant, and the help of School, 
0 Roja, That, was the way to make his god-haad wax, And wits own grace to grace 2 learned Fool > 
and For he hath been five thouſand years a boy, Ref. The bloud of youth burns not in ſuch excels, 
and Kath, I, and a ſhrewd unhappy gallows too, | As gravities reyolt to wantonheſs, = 
muſt Reſ a, You'll nc're be friends with him, kild your fiſter, | ar. Folly n fools bears not ſo ſtrange a tote, 
ome- Kath, He wade her melancholly, ſad and heavy, As fool'ry in the Wiſe, when wit doth doe } 
Fi And ſo the died: had ſhe been light like you , Since all the power thereof it doth applyz 
, 10; Of (ach 2 nerry nimble Rirring ſpirit, To prove by Wit, worth in ſunplicity, 
noo: She might have been a Grandam ere ſhe tied, ; Enter Boyet, 
h his And ſo may you : For a light heart lives long, Prin, Here comes Boyer, and mirth in his face. 
In of Roſa, What's your 'dark meaning mouſe of this light Boy, O,1 am ſab'd with laughter, Where's her Grace? 
alle; word > | | | Pria, Thy news Boyt ? 
as Kath, Alight condition in a beauty da:k, Boy. Prepare Madam, prepare, 
Prin. Reſa, We necd immore light to find your meaning out, | Arme Wenches arme, incounters mounted are 
— Kat. You'll mar the light by taking it in ſauffe ; Againſt your Peace, Love doth approach, diſguis'd t 
Now, Therefore I'le darkly end the argument, \.* Armed in arguments, you'll be ſurpris'd, | 
& ur Reſ.. Look what you doe, you doe it Rill i*th dark, Muſter your Wirs, ſtand ini your own defence, | 
ur XK at. So doe not you, for youare a light Wench; Ol hide your heads like Cowards, and flye hence, 
0 te Ree. Indeed I weigh not you, and therefore light, Prin, Saint Denms, to S, Cupid » What are they 
_ Kat, You weigh me tiotyO that's youcare not for me, ,| That chargeth their breath againſt us ? Say ſcouts ſay, 
Ns Roſ, Great reaſon : for paſt care, is (till paſt cure, - - Boy. Under the coole ſhade of a Syccamore, 
por” Pris. Well bandied both, a ſet of wit well played, I thought to cloſe mine eycs lore halfe an houce ! 
” ut Roſal;ze, you have a favour too ? When loe to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 
; a Who ſent it 2 and what is it ? Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt 
wes ST T nad you nem; The King and his companions: warily 
: And if my face were but as fair as yours, [ ole into a neighbour thicket by, | 
n ' IMy favour were as great, be witneſs this, And oyer-heard, what you ſhall over-hear : 
5 o ' Nay, I have Verſes too, I thank Biroze, That by and by diſguis'd they will be here, 
= The numbers true, and were the numbring tooy Cheir Herald is a pretty knaviſh Page, 
p | I were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground, | Chat well by heart hath con'd his embaſlage, 
7 * [ am compar'd co twenty thouſand faites, Aion and accent did they teach hin chere, 
Ll. O he hath drawn my piRure in his letter, Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy body bear, 
9. Prin. Any thing like ? And eyer and anon they made a doubt, 
wy Roſ. Much.in. the letters, nothing in the praiſe, Preſence majeſticall would put him out : 
NC G Pris, Beauteous as Ink : a good concluſion, For,quoth the King, an Angell ſhalt rhou ſee t 
” Kat, Fair a5 a text B. in a Copy book, | Yet fear not thou, but ſpeak audaciouſly, 
"- 6 Dank Warepenfils, How ? let me not die your debtor, | The Boy reply*d, an Angell is not evill : , 
1g/llh y red Dominicall, my golden letter, [ hould havefeard her, had ſhe been a devill, 
ra Y | 1O thar your face were full of Os, With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 
| rn ' | Pri, Apox of that jeſt, and beſhrew all ſhrows: | Making the bold wag by their prailes bolder, 
ps ' {But Katharine, what was ſent to you . -- | Onerub'd his elbow thus, and fleer'd, and ſwore, 
Gon From fair Dungars > | = A better ſpeech was neyer ſpoke before, 


Kath, Madam, this Glove. R Another with his finger, and his thumb, 

Prin, Did he notſend you'twain ? Cry'd v1a, we will doo'c, come what will come. 
. Kath, Yes. Madam: and morcover, £% The third he caperd and cryed, All goes well, | 
Same thouſand Yerſes of a Faithfull Lover, Ke. | The fourth turn'd on the toc, and down he fell: 


A huge tranſlation of hypocrifie, _ With that thiey all did tumble on the owes . 
a Vildly compil'd, profound ſimplicity, | | | With ſuch a zealous laughter, ſo profound, 
F? Mar, This, and theſe Pcaxls,.to.me ſent Loygavite, | That in this ſpleen ridiculous, appears, 
Fe The Letter is. long by halfe a mile. » To check their.folly paſſions, ſolemn tears, 
Dy | Prin, Ithinkas leſs : Doſt thou not wiſh in heart Prin, But what, but what, come they to viſit us ? 
; [The Chain were longer, and the:Lerter ſhort > | -. Boy. They doe, they doe ; and are appare'd thus, 
Mar, 1, or I would theſe hands might never part, Like Muſcovites, or Ruſſians, and I guels, 
| play | Prin, Weare wiſe girls, to mock our Loyers ſo./ | Their purpoſe is t9 parlee, court, and dance, 


| | M 3 And 
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l For Ladies ; -we will every ont be maskt': 


| 


| 


; 


- | COINE, 


} 


{ Hold, take thow this my fwrer, and'give me thine, 


| Wooe contrary, deceiy'd by theſe removes. 


'| Upon the next occaſion\that me'meet 
'} With Vifages diſplayed ro talke and greet, 


|| Nor to their pen'd ſpeech'render weno grace : 
| But while*ris ſpoke, each turn'away' her face. 


| And quite divorce-his memory from-his 95 
( 


| To thake theirs ours, and ours none bur our own ; 


Enter Blackmoors with” muſich , the Boy with a ſpeech, 


| | Not tobehold. 


| | You were beft call it Davghtet-beamed eyes. 


| | Know their minds Boyer, 


 Live's Labour's oft. = 


And every"one his Loye-feat Wall advance 


By favours ſeyeral, which'they did'beſtow. 


Unto his ſeveral Miftreſſe'? Which they*flkftow - 
Prin, And will they ſo?" the Gallants ſhall be taskt : 


And not ammanof them ſhall have the gtace 
Deſpight of ſure, to ſee a Tatlies face, 

Hold Roſalire, this Favour thou fhale wear, 
And then theKing will court'thee for his Dear : 


$9 ſhall Bryox take me for Roſaline. 
And change your Fayours teo, ſo ſhall your Loyes 


Rof, Cotne on then; wear the favoursmoft in fight. 
Kath:-But-in this changitg, What is your inrent $ 
Prin, The effe& of my tmtent is to crofle theirs: 
They doe it but in-mocking merritmenr , ; 

And muck for mock is onely my intent, 

Their ſeveral counſels they unboſome ſhall 

To Loves miſtook; and ſo be'mockr withall : 


Roſ. But ſhall we dance, if they defire us to *r ? 
Prin, No, to the death we witlnot move a' foot, 


Boy.*Why that contempt will kiltthe keepers heart, 
Prin, Thetefore T doe it; and I tha 


The reſt will ne're come in; if he be out, 
There's noſuch fport, asſport byfport orethrown : 


no doubt, 


So ſhall we ftay-mockingentehded game, 
And they'well'mockt, depart away with ſharne, *-Soxrd. 


Boy, The Tramper foutds ;"be''inaxkg , the'maskers 


- 


aid thereft of th Lords diſgafed. : 


Pag, Al haile;the richeſt Beanties on the-tarth, 
Bir, Bceiities no richer chen 'tich Taffara, 
Pag. A holy purcell of the' fairtf' damei'that ever 
turn'd their baths to mortall viewes., ; 
The Ladies turn their back to him. 
Bir, Their eyes villain; their eyes, 
- Pag. T hat ever tarn'their eyes to mortall viewes, 
«t, BY 
Bir, True, ovit indeed, 
Pag. Ont of 'your favour heavenly ſpirit vouebſafe 


Bir. Onceto behold, rovue, Lk 
Pg: "Once'to behold with your Sunn beamed eyes, 
With your Sunne-beamed t es, | 


Bir, They will not anſwer <o thar Epithite , 


Prg. They'doe not merk'me;/and tharbrings' me ou 
Bir. Js this your perfectritfſe > be gone you'rogue, 
Roſ. What would theſe Rirapvers ? LE 


If they do ſpeak our language, *tis'out will ' 

{ That ſome plein man recount their purpoſes, 

Know whar'they would ? - 
Boy. What would you with the Princes ?* * 
Bir. Nothing bur peace,” an gentle'yifitatin, 


| Vouchſafe bright Moon on theſe thy ſtarres to ſhine, 


Boy. Nothing bur peace, and gentle viſitation, . 
Roſ. Why chat they have; and bid chem fo be'gone, 
Boy, She ſayes you have ir, and: you may be gor.c. 
Kin, Say to her we haut meaſur'd many miles, 
To tread a Meaſure with you on the graſle. 
Boy. They ſay tha: they have meaſin'd many a mile, 
To tread a Meaſbre with you on this grafle, 
* Rof, Ir isnot ſo, Ask cliem how many inches 
Is inone mile? If they have meaſur'd-many, «+ 
The meaſure then of one is eafily told, 
Boy. If to cone hither, you haye meaſur'd miles, 
Andnany miles: the Princeſſe bids you tell, 
How many inches doth: fill up one mile ? 
Bir, Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps, 
Boy, She hears her ſelf. 
Roſ, How many weary ſteps 
Of many 'weary-miles you have ore-gone, 
Are-ritmbred in the travell of one mile ? 
Bir, We number nothing that we ſpend for you, 
Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 
That we may doe it ſtill without accomper, 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That:we (like ſavages) may worlhip it. 

of, My face is but a Moon and clouded too, 
K1», Blefſed' are clouds, to doe as ſuchclouds doe. 
| 
(Thoſe clouds temoved) upon our watery eyne, 
Roſ.. O wain petitioner, beg a'greater matrer, {| 


| Thownowrequeſts but Moonſhine inthe water, 


Kin,' Ther in our meaſure, youchſafe tuft one chanoe 


.| Thou bidft' me beg, this'begging is ng;Atange, - | 


.-"Roſ." Play muſick then : nay you muſt doe it ſoon, 
Not yet nodarice :' thus change Ilike the Moon. | 
K1z, Will you not idance : How' come you' thus 
ſtranged ? 
Roſ. You took the Moon at'full , but now ſhe 
changed ? 
Kin, Yet till ſhe'is the Moon, and I the Man, 
Reſ. The mufick playes, youchſafe ſome motion to it 
Our eares vouchlafe it. | | 
Kin, Bur your Ksges ſhould doe it. | 
Ref. Since you are rangers, and come. here by chanicy, 
We'll not be nice, take hands, we'wilt not dance. | 
Kin, Why take you hands then ? * | 
Roſ. Onely to part friends, | 
Curtſie'{weer hearts; '#nd ſo the Mcafure'ends, 
Kin, More meaſure of this meaſure; be not nice, 
Roſ. We ean afford nomorearfuchs price, 
' Kin. Priſe your'ſelyes then : what butyes your company? 
Ref. Your abſence onely. | 
K in, That can neyer be, v3 
- Roſe. Then' cannot*we be bought :*anid ſ6 adicu, 
Twice to your Viſor , *and half once to you, 
Kg, 1f you deny to dance, let's hol more chat, 
Rof. In private then.: 
Kin, Tam beſt pkagd with that, | 
Bir, White handed'Miſtris, one fiveerword with thee. 
Prin, Hony, and 'Milk , and'Suger : there' is three, 
Bir. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow ſonice | 
Methegline, Wort, and Matrafey -) Well ran dice: 
There's half a 'dbzen'{weets, yy 
Prix, Scventh ſweet adue, fince yau'Ern cog. 
IHe'phy'no' more with you. tan : 
Bir, One worn) ecrer. 
Prin, Let it-not be ſweet, 


Roſ. Whar'would they, fay they ? volt 


IO —=——_—— <> —o_ 


— - 


| Bir,” Thou oricy'ſt'my gall. 
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Pris, 


| off. 


| The King was weePihg Tipe'for 4 good word, - 


” 


Loves Labour's lo. | 
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\ Prin, Gall, bicrer, 
Bir, Therefore meet. | 
D#. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a word ? 
Mir. Name it. v 
Dum. "Faire Lady : 
Mar. Say youſo? Fait Lord ; 
Take you thar'for your fair Lady. 
Dam. Pleaſe it you, © _ 
As much in private, and Tte bid adiev, 
Mar. What, was your yiZard mide without 4 tongue? 
Long. 1 know the reafon'Lady no you ask, 
Mar. O for your reaſen,quickly fir, T long. 
Leng, You have a double"tongue within'your mask, 
Ang would afford my ſpeechleſſe vizard half, 
Mar, Veale quoth the 'Dutch<man : is not Veale a 
Calfe ? | 
Long, A Calf fair Lady ? 
Mar,” No, a fair Lord Calf, 
Long” Lees part the word, 
Mar, No, not be your half ; = 
Take all and wean it; it nay prove an Oxe, 


mocks, | | 
Will you give horns chaſt Lady > Doe nat ſo, 
Mir, Then die a Calf before your hornes doe grow, 
Long. One word in priyate with you erel die, 
Mar, Bleat ſoftly then, the Butcher hears you cry, 
Boy, The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the Razors edge, inviſible :' | "OM 
Curting a ſmaller hair then'tay'be ſeen, 
Above the ſenſe of ſence ſo ſenſible: wy 
S*emerh their conference, theit conceitstiive wings, 
Eleeter then atrows, bullets; wind, thought; ſwifter things. 
Roſ., Not one word niore tny tnaids ,' break off; break 


Bir, By heaven, all dry beaten with pure ſcoffe, 
Ks, Fare-well madde 'Wenches ,"'you' haye fimple 


wItS, af * 163 "Eveunt. 
Pris,” Twenty adicus my frozen Muſcovites, 
Are theſe the'breed of wits ſo woridted'at Þ © X 


Boy," Tapers they "are , With' your ſweet” breath's puf 
out, & , | 
| Ref, Well-liking wits they have, grofle, groſle, far,fat. 
Prin, O poverty in wir, Kinzly poor flout, -- 
| Will they not'(think you ) tang theraſelyes to night > | 
Orever bur/in vizards ſhew'theirfaces : - | 
This pert B7rone'was 6ut'of count'nance quite. 
Ref. O ! They were all in lathentable caſes. 


Prix, Birone did ſwear himſelf 6ut'of all ſuite, 
Mar, Dumai ne Was at my (ſervice , and his ſword : 
Na point («pioth I : )" ty Tervaiit flraight'was mute, 
Kat, Lord LowgavileTsid 1 tame ote his heatt:: 
dnl mt he ealfd me ? _; 
rim, Qualm' perhaps. 
Kat, Yesin ood Thich. | ne 
Pris, Goefitknefſe ks thokart, 6 (4 | 
Ref.” WAl;'better Wits kav&Wworn plain Udtute'6aps, 
Bur will y6u fear ;' the King is'tly love frorn, 
Prin, And quick'Biy 6:# hath phghted faithto mie. 
Kar, And Longavile wis fot iy ſervice born. 
Mar, Dumaine \s 'ttiine Us ure as bark/6nitree, 
Boy." Midi, and pretty tniltreſſes giye'eatt,)! 
lmmediitely #hiey will adfinibe here FA 
1 their Wnt apes: "for it tir hever be ;; 
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Long; Liovok how you But to your ſelf in theſe ſharp | 


| This is che flower thar'[iiiles'on every vt , - { 


To lead you to-our Caiitf, 
h 


Prin, Will they return ? 

Boy. They will,they will, God knows, | 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blowes: ' 
Therefore change Fayours, and when they repair , 

Blow like ſweet Roſes, in this ſummer aire. 

Prin, How blow ? how blow ? Speak to be under- 
Rood, | 

Boy, Fair Ladies maskt, are Roſes in their bud : 
Diſmaskt, their damaske ſweet commixture ſhown , 

Are Angels ailing clouds, or Roſes blown, 
Pris, Ayaunt perplexity : What ſhall we do, 
If they return in their own ſhapes to wooe ? 
Roſ. Good Madam, if by me you'll be adyis'd, 
Let's mock them {till as well known as diſguis'd : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here , 
Diſguis'd ike Muſcovites in thapeleſſe gear : 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhowes, and Prologue vildely pen'd, 
And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous , 
Should be preſented at our Tent to us. | 
Boy. Ladies, withdraw : the gallants are at hand, - 
Prin, Whip to our Tents, as Roes runs ore the Land. 
legs x | Exenn, 
Enter the King and the reſt. 


[. King. Fair fir, God ſave you. Where's the Princeſſe ? 


Boy, ' Gone to her Tear, 


Pleaſe it your Majeſty command me any ſervice r9 her ? 


King, That ſhe vouchſafe me audiencefor one word, 
Boy, I will, and ſo will ſhe, I know my Lord, Ext, 
Bir, This fellow picks up wit as Pigeons peaſe, 
And utfers it again, when Fove doth pleaſe, 
He isWits Pedler, and retailes his. Wares © © 
At Wakes, and Waſſels, Mcetings, Markets, Faires: 
And wethar ſell by grofſe, the Lord doth know , 
Haye not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow, 
This Gallant'pins the Wenches on his fleeve; 
Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eve. 
He can carye too, and liſpe : Why this'is he, - 
That kift away his hand by —— 
This is the Ape'of Fortutie, Monfiedr thenice, 
That when, he playes at Tables, chidesthe Dice 
In honourable tearmes: Nay he can ſuig  *' 
A mean moſt meanly, and'in Uſhering” ©? 
Mend him who can : the Ladies calfhim Tweet + | 
The ſtaires as he treads on them kifſe kis fer.” ' 


Ts ſhew his teeth as white as Whale his b6fe + 
And conſciences that will not die in debt, . | 
Pay himithe duty of hony- rofhgued Boyer. «5 L \-. | 
K1n. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my'heart 

That put Armadoe; Page ont of his pare; * ''? * ; 


"Enter Ladies, © ” 
WEL 22k et Daft 

Bir. See where it comes. Behaviour what'wert thou 
Till chisthad-man ſhew'd theg ? An 
Kin, All haile ſweet madam, and fairtimg of day, , 
Prin, Fair in all Hails is foule, as I conceive. on 
Xin, Conſtrue'my ſpecthes berreriif yoy iy, | | 
Prin, Then wiſh me better, Li give ol leaves” © 
Kin, We Cine St by and putpbfe ow © 
| ,voychſafe. it rheny Jl; 

old me, and "nb acrogs vow : 


Prin, This field (hall 


- 


ORp————_ ———————_ —_ — 


They wilt difgeR this hiarfhindiliniity, > 


te 
O_o a. 4 " 


Nor God, nor I, delights in peut 
at 


Kin. Rebuke me norfor't 


- —— + 
Ne e——_———— —_— 


*Which yolt ptdvoke 1, 


ia —_ —_— — —__ 
* 


——_— 


? And whatattthounow 2 | 


_— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 


* 
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| Loves Labour's lo#t. 


The vertuc of your eye nuſt break my oath. _ 
Pr. You nicknarte vertue : vice you ſhould have ſpoke: 
For vertues office never breaks men's troth. 
Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the uuſullied Lilly, I proteſt , 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure , 
[ would not to be your houſes gucſt : 
So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of heavenly oathes, yow'd with integrity, 
Kin, O you have liv'd In deſolation here, 
Unſcen; unviſited, much to our ſhame, 
Prin, Not {o-wy Lord, it is not ſo I ſwear, 
We hayc had paſtimes here, and pleaſant game, 
A meſle of Rufſzans lefc us bur of late, 
Kin, How Madam > Ruſſians ? 
Prin, I in truth, my Lord, - ---*..; 
Trim gallants, full of Cqurrſhip.and-of Rate. 
Roſ. Madam ſpeak true,  Ic.is-not ſo my Lord : 
My Lady ('to the manner of che daycs ) 
In curtche gives undeſerying praiſe, 
We four indeed- confronted. were with four 


; {In Rufhag habig : Here they, ftayed an hour, 
[ And talk'd apace : and in thac hour (my Lord) 


They did nor blefſe us with one-happy word. 
I dare nat call them fools ; but I think, 

Woacn they are thirfty, fools wouldfain haye drink, 
Bir, This jeſt 1s dry to me, Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
Your wit: makes. wile things fooliſh, when we greet. -'*) 

With.eyes belt ſeeing, heavens fiery eye, 


- (By light we lole light: your capacity, - 
{ | Is of that, nature, that to-your huge ſtore 


Wiſe things ſeem. fooliſh, and rich things but poor. - 
Roſe. This proves/you wiſe and rich ;, for inmy,cye--- 
B:r. I-am.a took and full of poverty. +» "57 
Roſ. But that yourake what dethto you belong , - 

It were a,fawlt zo. ſnatch words from, my tongue. . 


Bir, O,.lam-yoursand all that I pofleſſe, }, 

Rof. All thefool mine, |. * _ \ ' og rl 
Bir, I capnotigive you lefle, - 1192 21 
Rof. Which of the.Viizards was it that you wore 2", 


Bir, Wheze >- when > What Vzard? 


Why demayg. you.chis.? 


| | Rof. There,.cheo, that vizard, that ſuperfluqus caſe, 


Thar hid the worſg, and-ſhew'd. the: better face, . 
Kin,. Weareideſer led:;,..7 T5: 

They'l m>ck.us naw own right .7... _ 
Dk, Let us confeſſe andjurn it toa jeſt. .,  - 
Prin, Amaz.d,my Lord 2. Why looks your Highneſfc 

ladde > , i | 


- 


Roſ. Help bald his brows, he'll Fyound: why look you 
Seafick 6 +1 ENG from Muſcory.. | 


Bir, Thus pour the ſtarres down plagues for perjury, 
Can any face of braſſe hold.longer out ? 


—_— —— — 


- —_—  — —— " i. a EE. 


Here ſtand 1, Lady, dart thy kill at me, 
Bruiſe mg, wich,ſcorn, confound, we with a flout, .* «+ 
Thult thy. ſpacp,wit quite through. my ignorance |-/' 
Cux me.co pieces, with. thy keen congeit + | 4 | 1-1 
And I will, with thee neyer mone.qo dance,” '1 
Nor never, more ben bole wake * a 
O ! never wlll Leſt ro ſpeeches perfd, cl. 
Not to themotion af a Schogſe:boyzs tongue,.) *.- 
Nor never came. in yizards.t9 my. friend,  ,..,,' 
Na ; OF Pirie 8 blind-barpers ſong, \.< 
ata phraſes, ſilken tearms preciſe , ho woW 
Thyce-pil'd Wypexbgles, ſpruce-affeRtion 3. 


. 


Fab 


4 


| 


| Knowi 
| To dath-ir like a Chriſtmas Comedy.  - NW 
1 | Some carry-tale, ſome-pleaſe-man, ſome flight Zany, 


Figures pedanticall, thefe ſummer flyes , 
Have blown me full of maggot oftentation, 
| doc forſwear them, and I here proteſt , 
By this, white Glove (how white the hand, God knows) 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt 
In ruiſer yeas, and honeſt kerfie noes, | 
And to begin Wench, ſo, God help me law, 
My love to thee is ſound, ſans crack or flaw, 
Roſ. Sans, Sans, I pray you. 
Bir, Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am fick, 
[le leave it by degrees : both, let us ſee, 
Write Lord have mercy on #8, on thoſe three, 
They are infeed, in their hearts it lies : 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes; 
Theſe Lords are viſited, you are not free ; 
For the Lords tokens on you both I ſee, 
Prin, No, they are free that gave theſe tokens to us, 
Bir, Our ſtates are forfeit, iteek not to undoe us. 
Ro/. It is not ſo; for how canthis be true , 
That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe thar ſue, - , 
Bir,” Peace, for I will not have to doe with you, 
Roſ. Nor ſhall net, if I doe as I intend, 
Bir, Speak for your ſelyes, my wit is at an end, 
King. Teach us ſweet Madam, for our rudetranſgrel. 
f19n, tome fair excuſe, | 
Prin, The faireſt is confeſſion. 
Were you not here but even now diſguis'd ? 
Kin, Midam, I was. 
Prin, And were you well adyis'd ? 
K 1», 1 was, fair Madam, 
Prix, When you then were here , 
What did you whiſper in your Ladies car > 
Kin, That more then all the world I did reſpe& her, 
Prin, When the ſhall challenge this, you will reje& 
hey, 2 
Kin... Upon mine honour no, 
Prin. Peace, peace, forbear : 


| Your oath once broke, you-force not to forſwear. 


K in, D:(pile me when I break this oath of mine, 
Prin, 1 will, and therefore keep it, Roſaline, 
What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear ? 
, Ref, Madam, he ſwore that he did hold me dear 
As precio eye-ſight, and did value me 
Abovethis World : adding there moreover, 
That he would Wed me, or elſe die.my Lover. 
Prin, God give thee joy of him: the Noble Lord 
Moſt honourably doth uphold/his word, 
Kin, What mean you Madam ? 
By my-life, my troth. ET 
[ riever ſwore this Lady, ſuch an oath, 
Roſ.. By heaven you did 3 andto confirm it plain, 
You-gave'me this : But take ic fir again. | 
K1n, My faith and this, to th* Princefle I did give, 


' | I knew her by this Jewell on her ſleeve. 


Prin, Pardon we fir, this Jewell did ſhe wear, 
And Lord Birone (I thank him) ismy dear. 
What.?-Will you have,me, or-your Pearle again ? 

Bir, Neither of either, I remit both twain, 

I ſee:therrick on't + Here was a conſent, 
aforchand of qur merriment, - 


Some mumble-news, ſomgtrencher-knight, ſome Dic 


| That ſmiles his cheeke;jn, years, and knows the trick 
il To make my Lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd, 


Told 
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% c . 
| Told our incents before : which once difclosd, 
| The Ladies did change Fayours, and then we 
Following the ſignes, woo'd but the ſign of ſhe. 
Now to our perjury, to adde more terror, 
We are again forſworn in will and ertor. 
Much upon this it is : and might not you 
Foreſtall our ſporty ro make us thus untrue ? 
Doe not you know my Ladies foot by'*ch ſquicr * 
And laugh upon, the apple of her eye? 
And ftand between her back fir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jefting merrily ? 
You put our Page out: goe, you are allow'd 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrow'd. 
You leer upon me; do you? There's an eye 
Wounds like a Leaden ſword. 
Boy, Full merrily hath this braye manager , this car- 
reere beene runne, 
Bir, Loeghe is tilting trajght, Peace, I have done, 


E mer Clows. 


Welcome pure wit, thou prat'ſt a fair fray. 

Clo, O Lord fir, they would kno, - . 
Whether the three Worthies ſhall come in, or no, 

Bir, What, are there but three ? 

Clo, No far, bur it is vara fine, 

For every one —_— three, 

Bir, And three times thrice is nine. 

Clo, Not ſo fir, under correRion fir, hope it is not ſo. 
Youcannot beg us fir,I can aſſure you fir , we know what 
we know : I hope three times thrice fir, 

Bir, Isnot nine, | 

Cle, Under correion fir , we know where-intill it 
oth amount, . 

Bir, By Fove, I alwayes took three threes for ine, 

Clo, O Lord fir, it were pitty you ſhould get your li- 
ring by reckoning fir. | 
Bir, How much is it ? 
(to, O Lord fir, the parties themſelves, the actors fir 
willſhew where-untill it doth amount : for mine own 
part, I am (as they ſay,but toperfeRt one man in one poor 
man) Pompios the great fir, | 

Bir,” Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clo, Ir pleaſed them to think me worthy of Pompey the 
oreat : for minc own part, I know not the degree of the 
orthy, bur I am to hand for him, 

Bir, Goe, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Cle, We will turn it finely off fir , we will take ſome 

re, 

Kivg, - Biroxe, they will ſhame us : | 

t them not approach. 

Bir, We are ſhame-proofe my Lord : and *cis ſome 

icy, to haye one ſhew worſe then the King and his 
ompany, | | 

K1n, I ſay they ſhall not come. 

Prin, Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule you now ; 
That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know 55 
Where Zeal ſtrives to' content, and the conterits 
Dies, in the Zeal of chat which it preſets: 
Their form confounded, makes moſt form in mirth, 
When great things labouring periſh in their birth, 
Bir. A right deſctiprion of our ſport my Lord, 


*% 


Ente# Bragg art, 


Brag. Anointed , I'implore ſo much-expence of thy 


royall ſweet breath, as will utter a brace of words, 
| Prin, Doth this man ſerve God ? 

Bir, Why ask you ? | ; 
Prin, 'Heſpeak's not like a man of God's making. 

Brag, That's all one my fair ſweet honey Monarch: 
For I proteſt , the Schoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſticall : 
Too too vain, too too yaini, But we will put it ( as they 
ſay ) to Fortuna delaguar. I wiſh you the peace of mind 
moſt royall cupplement, 

King, Here is-like ts be a good preſence of Worthies ; 
He preſents Heftor of 'Troy, the Swain Pompey thegreat , 
the Pariſh Curate Alexander, Armadves Page Hereples, 
the Pedant [ndas Machabers : And if theſe four Wor. 
thies in their firſt ſhew thrive , theſe four will thange 
habits, and preſent the other five. 

Bir, There is five in the firſt ſhew, 

Kin. You are (eccivecd, *cis not ſo. 

Bir, The Pedant, the Braggart,the Hedge-Prieſt; the 

Fool, and the boy, _ 
A bare throw at Nojyum, and the whole world again, 
Cannut prich our five ſuch, take each one in's yain, 
K1n, The ſhip is under ſail,and hereſhe comes amain, 


Enter Pompey. 


Clo, 
Boy, 


I Pompey am. 
You lye, you are not he, 
Clo, I Pompey ans. 
Boy. With Libbards head on knee, 
Bir, Wellſaid old mocker, 
I muſt needs be friends with thee, 
I Pompey am, Pompey ſurnans'd the big. 
Ds. T _ | p " 
lo, It is great fir : Pompey ſurnam'd the priat, 
rs oft in field, with io a-flr Shield, _ 
did make my foe to ſweat | 
And travelling _— this coaſt, here am come by chance, 
And lay my armes before the legs of this ſmeet Laſs of 
France, 
[f your Ladiſhip would ſay thanks Pompey , I had done, , 
Prin, Great thanks great Pompey. 
Clo. *Tis not ſo-much worth : butT hope I was perfeR, 
[ made a little fault in great. 
Bir. My hart to a half-penny , Pope proves the beſt 
Worthy, 
: Enter Carate, for Alexander. 


Curat, When inthe world I liv'd , I was the worlds 
Commandey. | 
By Eaſt, weſt, North, and South, T ſpread my conquer 
1ng might - ED | 
My Schutchion plain declares that I am Aliſander; 
Boy. Your noſe ſaics no, you are not : 
For it tands too right. 
- Bir, Your noſe ſmels tio, 
Knight. | AR 
Prin, The Conqueror is diſmaid : 
Proceed good Alexander. F | | | 
Cur. When in the world 1 lived, I was the worlds 
Commander ; 
Boy, Moſt true, *tis right : you were ſo «A/iſander, 
Bir, Pompey the great, 
. Your ſeryant and ( oftard, bo 
'r, Take away the Conquerer, take away Arſapder. 
. O fir, you have overthrown Aliſander the con- 
: you will be ſcrap'd out of the painted elorh: for 


this. }. 


in this moſt tender ſmelling | 


_ __ 
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this : your Lion that holds his Pollax fitting op a cloſe 
(tool, will be given to Ajax, He will be the ninth wor- 
thy. A Conqueror, and afraid to ſpeak ? Run away 
for ſhame Aliſander, There an't ſhall pleaſe you: a fool- 
iſh milde man, an honeſt man,l»ok you, and ſoon daſh'd, 
He is & marycllous good. neighbour inſooth, and a yery 
good Bowler : bur for Aliſander, alas you ſee, how 'c1$ a 
li:tle ore-parted, . But there are Worrhies a coming, will 
ſpeak their minde in ſome other ſort, ; 
Clo. Stand afide good Pompey. Exit Clo, 
Enter Pedant for Fudas, and the Boy for Herealts, 


Ped, Great Hereules is preſented by this Imp, 
| Whoſe Club kil'd Cerberws that three-headed Can, 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
Thus did he ſtrangle Serpents in bis Man : 
Queniam, he ſcemeth in minority , 
Ergo, I come with this Apology, 
Keep ſome ſtate in thy Ex1t, and-yaniſh, 
Ped, Judas I ans, 
Dam, A Judas ?,; | 
Ped. Not Iſcartot ſir. 
Tudas T am yelipped Machabemn, 
Dam. Tudas Machabens cliyt, is plain Judas. 
Bir. A kiſfingtraitor, How art thou prov'd Judes? 
Ped. Tudat T am, 
Dam. The more ſhame for you Jude, 
Ped, What mean you fir? 
Boy. To make Judas hang himſelf, |, 
Ped, Begin fir, you are my elder, .- , 
Bir, Well folow'd, ſud as was hang'd. on an Elder, 
Ped, I will not be put out of colintenance, 
Bir, . Becauſe thou haſt no face. . 
Ped, Whar isthis7 1... 
i Boy. ACittern head, \ 4 
'(.-. Duns, The head of a bodking,. 
-B4r, A deathsface in a ring... _.... RO, 
Lop, The face of an old Roman coyn, ſcarce ſeen, 
, Boy; The pummelthof Ceſars Faulchion, .. - .. .. 
' Daum. The carv'd-bone face on a Flask, wt 
- Bir. .Saint Georges half Cheekin,a brooch. | 
Dam, I, and ina brooch of Lead..1.. 
Bir, I, and worn an the cap of a Tooth-drawer.. 
And now forward, for we have put thee in countenance. 
Ped. You haye putime.out of countenance. 
Bir, Falſe, we have given thee faces, 
\ Ped. But you haveourfac'd thera all,  * 
Bir. And thou wer'ta Lion, we would do ſo. 
Boy,, Therefore he is an Aſs, let him goe: of 
And ſo adieu ſweer I#de, Nay, why doft thou ſtay ? 
Dgm. . For. the latter 'end of his nate. \..* Ok 
. Bir, For the eAfſetothe Tude : giveithim. Tud- a a- 


Exit Boy. 


way. - OTE GOT if 

4 "Fed. This is not-generous, not genute, not bumble, 

* Boy. A light for monſieur Tudas , itgrowes dark, he 

may ſtumble. Mie rating D TD AA 
Prin, Alas poor CMachabers.g.how bath he -been 


> WIS A. M4 - 
Enter B raggart, 


Lt. 
»+ 4 


Bir. Hide thy head Achilles ; here comes Z eftar in 
Armes. | | 


| now be; merry, 


King, Hoftor was but a Troyan in-reſpe& of this, | 


| Co, Fellow Heftor, ſhe is gone ; lhe 1s two months 


1] Pompey the huge, 


Naw, Though 'my mocks come/home.. by me ,. Lyvill| 


CA ——_ 


Boy, But.this is Heftor ? 
Kin, 1think HeFor was not ſo clean timber'd, 
Lo», His leg is too big for Hettor, 
Dxm, More Calf certain, 
Boy, No ; he is heſt indued with the ſmall, 
Bir, This can'ot be Hettor. 
Dum, He's a 90d or a Painter, for he makes faces, 
Brag. The Armipotent CMars, of Lannces the al. 
mighty, gave Hetlor a gift, 

Dam. A gilt Nutmeg. 

Bir, A Lemmon, 

Lox, Stuck with Cloves, 

Dam. No cloven, 

Brag. The Armipotent Mars , of Launces the al. 
mighty, Gave Hettor a gift,the heir of [[lton ; 
A man ſo breathed, that certain he would fight : yea 
From morn till night, out of his Pavillion, 
I am that Flower, 

Dam, That Mint. 

Long, That Cullambine, 

Brag, Sweet Lord Loxgavile rein thy tongue, 

Lox, 1 muſt rather give it the rein: for it runns4. 
oainſt Hettor, 

Dam, l,and Heftoy's a Grey-hound. 

Brag, The ſweet War-man 1s dead and rotten, 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : 
Bur I will forward with my device 3 
Sweet Royalty beſtow on me the Sence of hearing, | 


Birone ſteps forth, 
Prin, Speak brave Hettor, we are much delighted, 
Brag, I doe adore thy ſweet Graces {lipper. 
Boy, Loves here by the foot. 
i Dam, He may not by the yard, _ | 
Brag. This Heftor far ſurmounted Hanniball, 
T he party us gone, 


on her way. | 
Brag, What meaneſt thou ? | 
Clow. Faith-unleſs you play the honeſt Troyan , tix 
poor Wench.is. caſt away : (he's quick, the child brags in 
her belly already : *tis yours, | 
Brag. Doſt thou infamonize me among Potentates? 
Thou ſhak die, o 
Clo. Then, ſhall Heftor be whipt for Jaquenetta that 
{ is quick by him, and hang'd for Pompey , that is dead by 
| him, ; ds 
| Dam, Moſt raxe Pompey, 
| Boy, Renowned Pompey, 
1 Bur, Greater then great, great, great, great Pompey: 


i. Dam, Helter trembles, [yd 
I. Bir, Pompey js moved, more Atecs, more Ategs ſt 
them, or ſtir them on, 
1 Dam, Hettor will challeng him. | - -// E. 
1 Bir. I, if a have no-moregmans loud in's belly , then 
| will ſup a Flea, ' * + F PRE 
| Brag., By the, North-pole I doe challenge thee. , 

Clo, I will.not fight with'a, polelike a Northern man; 
Ile ſlaſh, T'le do--it by the ſword : Ipray you lex. me vor- 
row my Armes ag2in, anode ages : 

Dum. Room for the: incenſed. Worthizs. . 

Clo, Tle doe it in my ſhirt, 

Dam, . Moſt reſolute Pompey... 5 

Pag. Maſter, let me take yau a butron hole lower * 


Do you not ſee, Pompey is uncaling for the combat ; -_ 
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| hou you > you will loſe your repueation, 


"Brag; Geritlemen ati Souldiers pardon mey/Lwill not | 


eombare in my {bict, ; 
Da, You mayinot 
all-nge. | : 

Few, Swent bloods, I both imay;amd will, 

|. Zir, What reaſon have you'for'r? ritcht 

Bra, The naked truch'df its, Fhaye no Shirt, 

[7 00 woolward for penance.” .12;1777 

[Bs Truey:ahdiiit was enjoyned-bim-tin Rowe. for 

| ant of Linen: ſince when, I'le-be {Worn he wore none, 

| but a Diſhclout of Jaquenertaes, and that he Weares neat 

| his heart for a favour, 208 217 


deny:.ity Powpey hath made the | 


| Enter 4 Meſſeupry, Movſuar Mareadt, 
| Mir. God fave yel Madan" 


| Prin, Welcome Mfayeade; but that thou interrupteſt 
| our merriment, Se EN? yori 
| Marc, 1am forty Madam, -for the newes] bridg 18 
| heavy in my tongue, The King yout Father, 
Prin, Dead for my life, > +7 © 
Mar, Even ſo: My tale is told” ie, 
Bir, Worthies away, the Scetie begins to cloud, 
Bra, For mig\&-own pat, I-dreprhe free breath R I 
| have ſcen the Qay'6F Wrong, chrough the little hole: of dif- 
[cretion, and I will-right-my ſelf like a Souldier, -. - 
«3 4687 101 1 Exennt Watthies. 
Kin, How fare's your Maj? REAR 
Prin, Boyet prepare, T will away to night, 
K;n, Madam not ſo, I doe beſeech you ſtay. | 
Prin. Prepare T ſay, I thankyou Qracious Lords 
For all your fair endeayours and entreats : 
Out of a new ſad-ſoul, that you youchſafe, 
In your rich wiſedome to excuſe 6r-hidse, 
The liberall oppoſition of out ſpirits, 
If over-boldly. we: have born 'our ſelves, 
In che eonyerſe of breach (your gentleneſſe 
W asgvilty of it.) Farewell wotthy-Lord : 
An heavy heart bears not an humble tongue] 
Excuſe me ſo, comming ſo ſhort.of thanks, * 
For my great ſuit ſo cafily obtain'd, 
Kin, The extream parts of time, extreamly forms 
All cauſes 0 the purpſe of his Tpeed ; 
Andofcen at his yery looſe decides 
That, which long procefle of time could not arbitrate, 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the fmiling courteſie of Loye : 
The holy ſui which-fain it would-con vince, 
Yetfince Love's argument was firſt. on foot, 
Ler not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it 
From what it purpoſed : fince to wail friends loft, -- 

Is not by much ſo wholſome proficable, 3B 
As to rejoyce at friends biic newly found, © ©) + 
Priy, I underſtand you not, my griefs are double, 
Bir. Honelt phin words; beſt picrce the cates of grief 
And by theſe badgesuhderftand the King, | 

For your fair ſakes haye we neglected cime ,' 
Play'd foul playwith our oathes : your beauty Ladies 
ath wuch deformed us, faſhioning our humours 
ven to the oppoſed end «of otir Intents, © = 
d what in us hath ſcem'd ridiculous : 
oVe 18 rull of unbefitting ſtrains, 
F.., anon as a child, Skipping and yain. . | 
rorm'd by theeye, and therefore like the eye. _ | 
ull of ttraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes, wg 


Varying in ſubjeQts as the eye doth row, 
To every varied objeRt in his glance : 
Which party-coated, preſence of looſe Leye 
Put on by us, if in your heavenly eycs, 
Have misbecom'd our oathes and gravities, 
Thoſe heayenly eyes that look into theſe faulcs, 
Suggeſted us to make t therefore Ladies 
Our love being yours, the errour that Love makes 
Is likewiſe yours, We to our ſaves proye falſe, 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true 
To thoſe that make us both, fair Ladies you, 
And even that falfhood in it ſelf a fin, 
Thus purifies ic ſelf, and turns to grace, 
Prin, We have receiv'd your Letters, full of Loye 1 
Your Fayours, the Ambaſſadours of Loye, 
And in our maiden council rated them 
Ac courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt;'and courteſie, 
As bumbaſt, and aslining to the time: 
But more deyout then theſe are our reſpcs 
Haye we not been, and therefore met your loyes 
In their own faſhion, like a merrimenc, T7 TI 
Ds, Our Letters Madam, ſhew'd much more then jelt. 
Long. Sodidour looks, | 
Roſa, We did not coate them ſo, 
King. Now atthe lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loyes, 
Prix. A time me thinks too ſhort, 
To make a world-with-ouc end bargain in 
No, no, tay Lord, your Grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guiltineſle, and therefore this : 
If for my Loye (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You will doe ought, this ſhall you doe for me, 
Your oath I will not truſt : but go with ſpeed 
To ſome forlornrand naked Hermitage, 
| Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 
There Ray, untill the twelye Celeftiall Signs 
Haye brought about their annuall reckoning, 


J 


1Tf this auſtere inſociable life ; 


Change not your offer made in heat of blood : 
If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin wecds 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your Love, 
Bur that ir bear this triall, and laſt love : 
Then at the expiration of the year, 
Come challenge me, challenge by theſe deſerts , 
And by ths Virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 
I will be thine : and till chat inſtant ſhut 
My wofull ſelf ap in a mourning houſe, 
Raining the teares of lamentation, 
For the remembrance of my Fathers death, 
If this thou doe deny, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled in the others heart, 

King, If this; or more thei this, I would deny 
To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reft, 
The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye : 


| Henceever then, my heart is in thy breaſt, 


Bir, And what to me tmy Love ? and what ro me ? 
Rof. You muſt be purged too, your ſins are rack'd; 
You are attaint with fault and perjury + 
Thereforeif you my fayour mean to get, 


| A ewelve-month ſhall you ſpend, and neyer relt, 


Bur ſeck the weary beds of people fick. | 
Daum. But what to me my love ? but what to me 7 


| Kat,_ A wife? a beard, fair hcalth, and honeſty ; 
With thixee-fold love, 1 wiſh you all theſe three. 
Dzm, O ſhall I ſay, I thank you gentle wife ? 
Kat, Not ſo my Lord, a twelye-month and a day, 
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Love's Tabokr' TOR 


le wark no wordsthat "ſmoorh:for'd wooers ſay; 
Come wher: the King doth to my;Lady come': 
Then if, I have much love, I lezgive youſome. 

Dam. 1'le ſerve thee truerand Pichfully till then; 

| Kath, Yer ſwear not, l-aftiye beforſworn "agen, 

Long, What ſays Maria? | 

Mari, At the rwelve-moneths'end, | 

I'le change my black'Gown, fora Faichfull friend, 

Son, Vi: ſay with patierfee': burtho time is long. 
Mari, The itker you, fewraller are ſo young, 

i Brr, Studies my Lady? Miſtrefle, took-oh'mie, 
Behold the window of my heart,mine eye”: 

What humble ſuir attends thy anſwer there, 

Impoſe ſome ſervice'on me for my-Love, 

Roſa, Ofc have I heard cf you my Lord Biroxe, 
Before I ſaw you : and the worlds large rongue ; 
Proclaims you for a man replearwith mocks, 

Full of compariſons, and'wornding flouts, 

Which you onalleftares will execute, 

| That lie within the mercy of your wit, 

| To weed this Wormwood from yourfruitfull brain, 
| And therewithallto win me, if yow pleaſe, 

Without the which I am not to.bewon ; 

You ſhall this twelve-moneth termfrom day to'day, 
Viſit the ſpeechleſſe fick, and'{tilt converſe 

With groaning wretches : and your task ſhall be, 

{1 With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 

To enforce this pained impotent to ſmile, 

Bir, '[ 0-move wild laughter in the throat of dearh ? 
[t cannot be, ir is impoſlibl2; 

Mirth cannot niove a ſoul invagony. 

Raſa, Why that's the way to! choke a gibing ſpit, 
Whoſe influence-is begot of. thar Iboſe grace;”/ + . .- 
Which ſhallow laughthg hearers give to fools-: Rb 
A jcſts proſperity, liesin theear' 

Of him that hears it, never in-thetongue 

Of him that makes it - theny ib fickly ears, 

Deaft with the clamours of their ewn dear. groans, 
Will hear your idle ſcorns'3 continue then, 

And I will have you, and that fault withall. 

Bur if they will.not, throw away that ſpirit, 

And I (hall find you empty ofthar fault, 

Right joyfullof your reformation, 

Bir, Atwelve-moneth ? Well: befall. what will befall, 
I'le jeſt a twelve-moneth in an, Hoſpital, [3 we! 

Prin. 1, ſweet my Lord,and fo take my leave. 

King. No Madam, we will bring yon-on-your way, 

Bir Our wooing doth not end like an old Play: 
"oor hath not Jill: : theſe Ladies courtehe 

ighe well haye made our ſport a! Comedy, | 

XK ing. Come Sir, it wants a relye-moneth and a a ay, 
And then *will end. F | 

Bir, That'stoo long for a Play, 

Enter Bragpgart. 

Brag. Sweet Majeſty vouchiafe me; 

Prin, Was not that Hefor ? 

Dum. The worthy Knight of Troy, | 

Brag. I will kiſſe thy Royall finger, and cake h h_ 
I am a Votary, 1 have vow'd to go to-hold the 


| Plough for her ſweex. Jove three yeares| | 


.| Dir pant the Midewes wit 


But' moſt eſteem. | 
ed greatncllſe, will you heav' rhe Dialogue! that the oy 


Learned men have (eo Bee's in praiſe of the Owle e's 
of anath ? It /ſhoutd followed 'in; the end of our 
ew 
K;n, Call them forch quickly, we wil doe ſoe, 
Brag. Holla, Approach, 
| (Enter all, 
This fide | is Hi :ems, Winter, 
This Fer, the Sprino 7 the oric maincained tby che Owle, 
The other by- the Cuckow, 
Ver, begs, L . 
The Song. 


When D afes pred, andVolets blew. , 
And Cuckow-buds of yellow hue : 

And Lady-Smocks all fluer.white, , _ 
with.delight, 

T he Cuckow then on every ree, 

Macks mkrried mary for rhas ſongs he, 
Cuckow, 

( uckow, C ackow: :0 mod of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married\tar, 


won Shiphrards prpe: 0 \Oater | abit | : | 
ud merry Larks are Ploughmens Clocks: - 

wen Turtles tre, and Rooks and Daws, 

And Majdens bleach ther ſummer gran A : 

The (uchow then on T nee 

Mocks married men ; for thus ſongs he, 

Cuckow, . | 

Cuckow, (,) uckew? :O word of fear, 

Unpleaſing to 4 married: ear. 


” ” 
- 


| Winter, | 


When Ifickles hang by.the wall, | 
eAnd Dick the $ bephoard blaws bis mail; 3 
And Tom bears Logs intathe Hall, 
And Milk, comes frazen home in pail: 
When blood is mpt, and wayes be ford, 
T hen nighthy ſings the ftaring Owle 
T x-whit to-who, 

PA merry note, 


. While greafie Jone aech keel the pot. 


When all alond the Wind dath blow, 

And coffing drownes the Parſons Saw : 
And Birds fit brooding th the Snew 9 21! 
And Marrians Noſe looks red and raw: | 


| Fhen roaſted Crabs hiſſe mthe bowl, 


Then nightl 12 mg rhe Jaring Gow at”) 
Tu-whit to- | 
A merry vote, 


while greaſie Jone nth keel the M 


Brag, The words of Mitreury, ir 
Are harſh after the Songs'of Apollo: 
You that ax» We ng 
\ IS. Exe ant ones. 
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A: Midfummers nights Daram. 
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Enter Theſens, Hippolita, with others, 


' Theſexs, 
SEe2Ow fair Hi 
Us Drawes on apace : four happy. dayes bring in 
AYE Another Moon : bur oh, merthinks, how flow 
ENS This old Moon wanes? She lingers my defires 
Like to a Step-dame or a Dowager, 
Long witherzng our a young mans revenue, | 
Hyp, Four dayes will quickly ſeep themſelyes.in nights, 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time : 
And then the Moon, like toa filyer bow, 
Now bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Of our ſolemnities, | 
The, Go þ «adopt 
Stirre up the e Athenian youth to merriments, 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 
Turn melancholly forth to Funerals : 
The pale companion is notfor.our _ 
Hippolita, 1 woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee-injuries - 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
Withpomp, with triumph, and with reyelling, 


o{ita, our nuptiall hour 


Enter Egeus and his daughter Hermia, Lyſander, 
and Demetrius, 


= i Happy: be Theſexs, our renowned Duke, 

| + he. Thanks good Egems : what's the newes with rhee? 
| Ege, Full of yexation, cqme I, with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 

| Stand forth Demetrims, 


| My Noble Lord, 


| 


| This man hath my conſent to marry her, 


- | Stand forth Lyſander. 


| And my gracious Duke, 
| This hath bewitch'd the boſome of my child : 
| Thou, thou Lyſaxder, thou haſt given her rimes, 
| And interchang'd/loye-tokens with my child : | 
| Thou haſt by Moon-light at her window ſung, 
ith faining voyce, verſes of faining love, 
|And toln the impreſſion of her fancaſic, 
| With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawdes, conceits, 


Knacks, trifles, Noſegayes, ſweet meats (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unhardned youth) 
With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughters heart; 
Turn'd her obedience (which is due to me), . 
To ſtubborn harſhneſſe, And my gracious Duke, © -_ 
Be it ſoſhe will not here'before your Grace; --. - 
Conſent to marry with Demetrii , 
I beg the ancient priviledge of Athens, 
As ſhe is mine, I may diſpoſe of her ; 
Which ſhall be either to this Gentleman , 
Or to her death, according to'our Law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe, | 
The, What ſay you Hermia? beadyis'd fair Maid, 
To you your Father ſhould be asa God ; 
One that compos'd your beauties'4 yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted : and within his power, 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it + 
Demetrius is a worthy Gentleman, 
Her, So is Lyſander, 
The, In himſelf he is; (Si 
Bur in this kind, wanting your Fathers yoyce 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Her, I would my Father look'd bur with my eyes, 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgement look. 
Her, I doe entreat your Grace to pardon me; 
I know not by what power I am made bold, 
Nor how it may concern my modefty 
In ſuch a preſence here to plead my thoughts : 
Bur I beſcech your Grace, that I may know 
The worft that may befall me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. | 
The, Either to dic the death, or to abjure 


| For ever the ſociety of men. 


Therefore fair Hermia queſtion your defures, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether (if you yield not to your Fathers choyce) 
You can endure the livery of a Nunne, 

For ayeto be in ſhady Cloiſter mew'd, 

To livea barren fiſter all your life, | 
Chanting faint hymncs to the cold fruitleſſe Moon, 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
Toundergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage. 

But carthlier happy is the Roſe diſtill'd, ; 
Thenthat which withering on the virgin thorn , 


Growes, lives, and dies, in fingle bleſſednefle. 
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Or on Dianaes Almr ppreet er 6 $. ST{1U 
For aye mn and fipgſe life, * ; 25. Gai 
Dem, Relent {weet Hermia, and Lyſander, yield 

Thy crazed title-to. my. certain. right. 


Lyſ. You have her Fathers love, Demetriny : 
Let me haye Herms ao; : doe you marry him, . - -- 
Egens, Scornfull Lyſander : true, he hath my Loye ; 
And what is mine, my loye ſhall render him, 
And (Fe is mine, and all my right of ker 
I doe eſtate unto Demetriw, 
Lyſ. 1.am my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt : my love is more then his : 
My fortunes every way as fairly ranck'd 
(If not with yantage) as Demetrias : | | 
And (which is more thet: all theſe boaſts can be) 
I am beloy'd of beauteous Herma. 
" | Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right ? 
Demetrins, 1'le avouch it to his head, - 
Made loye to Neders Daughter, Helena, 
And won her ſoul : andſhe{fweer Lady) dotes, 
'Devoutly doxes, dotes in Idofatry, 
Upon this ſpotted and inconftant man, | 
The, 1 nuſft confeſſe, that T have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrii« thought to haye ſpoke thereof :. 
I-Bur being over-full of ſelf-affairs, " 
'My mind did loſe it. But Demerriz come, 
And ceme Egers, you ſhall go with me, 
[ have ſome private ſchooling for you both. 
For you fair Hermza, look you arrye your (elf, 
[To fit your fancies to your Fathers will ; 
Or elſe the Law of Athens yields you u 
(Which by no.means we ma diner) 
To death, or to a vow of fingle life, 
Come my Hyppolita, what cheer my Loye ? 
Demetrius and Egems goalong : 
I muſt employ you in ſome buſineſlc 
[Againſt our nuptialls, and conferre with you 
Of ſomething, nearly that concerns your ſelves, 

Ege, With duty and defire we follow you. ' Exenrt, 

Mantt Lyſander and Hermia, 

| Ly. How now my Love > Why is your cheek ſo pale? 
' How chance the Roſes there doe fade ſo faſt ? £4 
Her, Belike for want of rain, which I could well 
'Bereem them, from the tempeſt of mine eyes, 
; Ly/ſ. Hermia, for oughtthatever Icould read, 
Could eyer hear by Tale or Hiſtory, © 
| The courſe of rrue love neyer did run ſmooth, 
7 Bur either it was different in bl6od, | 
Her, O croſle ? too high to be enthrall'd to loye., 
.  Lyf, Orclſc miſgraffed, in reſpeRof yeares, 
Her, 'Ofpight ? too old to be egngag'd to young, 
| a Orelfeir ftood upon the choiſe of merit, 
; Her, Ohell? ro chooſe love by anothers eye, 
| Lyſ. Or ifthere werea fimpathy in choiſe, 
War, death, or fickneſſe, did lay fiege to it ; 
join ir momentary, as a found? | 


* , + Oo 


* 


. | Becauſe it is a 


| f.3 ; 
j CER * 
WET te been erer croſty 


. 


Then let us teachoour triall patience, 


[Tee cod are Joe Fu 


I have a Widow Aunt, a Dowager, _.____ 

Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no Child : 
From \Atheas is her houſe remoy'd ſeyen leagues, 
And ſhe reſpe&s me as her onely Son : 

There gentle Herm1a, may I marry thee, 

And to that place, the ſharp Athenian Law 
Cannot purſye us. If chu tov me, then 
Steal forth thy Fathers houſe to morrow night : 
And in the Wood, a league without the Town, 
(Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 

To doe obſeryance fora morn of May) ' 


Her, M 
I ſwear 'to (Coe 
By his beſt arrow with the 
By the ſumplicity of Venus Doyes, - | 
By that which knitreth ſouls, and proſpers love, 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 
When the falſe Troyan under ſail was ſeen, 
By all the yowes that ever men have broke, 
(In number more then eyer women ſpoke) 
In that ſame place thou haſtappointed me, 
To morrow truly will T meet with thee, © 

Lyſ. Keep promiſe Loye : look here cornes Helena, 


Enter Helens, 


Her, God ſpeed fair' Helena, whither away ? 
Hel. Call you me fair ? that fair again unſay, 
Demetrine loves you fair : O happy fair ?! 
Your eyesare load-ſtarres, and your tongues {weet aye 
More tuneable then Larke to Shepheards ear, 
When Wheat is green, when Haw-thorn Buds appear, 
Sicknefle is catching : O were fayour ſo, 
Your words Pde catch, fair Herwia ere I go, 
My car ſhould catch your yoyce, my eye, your eye, 
My tongue ſhould catch _ tongues ſweet melody, 
Were the World mine, Demetrixs being bated, 
The reft 1'le give to be to you tranſlated, 
O teach me how you look, and with what arc 
You ſway the motion of Demetrixs heart, 

- Her, I frown upon him, yet he loves me ſill, 

' Hel, 
Her, 
Hel, O that my prayers could ſuch affeRtion move. 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. 'The more I loye, the more he hateth me. 
Her, His folly Helena is none of mine, 
Hel. None but your beauty 

' Her, Take comfort he no more ſhall ſee my fact, 

Lyſander and my {elf willflie this place, 
Before the time I did Lyfander ſce, 


| Scem'd Athemt like 3 Paradiſe to me. 


—_—_— 


Lyſ. A good perſwaſion ; therefore hear me Hermia, 


O that your frowns woulM teach my ſmiles ſuch 
I give hjm' curſes, yer he gives.me love, (ill 


(mine, 
, would that faule wt 
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| Dream 147 
'O then, what graces in my Love do.dwe . '.. *.; £\pmerry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth yaur Actors 
(hgh ens Hell> '\- + - |{by the ſcrowle,. Maſters fy your ſelves, | 
|  Lyſ.. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold, |}. Quince, Anſwer as I call you. Nick, Bottoms the 
'To morrow night when Phe doth behold. /. | Weaver. . 5 
Her ſilver viſage, in the marryt F Bottom. Ready : name what part Iam for, and pro: | 
Decking with 1 vp xl, . | ceed. 7, Icy | 
(A time that Lovers flights doth ill conceal) ; + || Lunce. You Nick, Bottons are Tet down for Pyra- 
Through Athens gate, have we devis'd to teal. - | | ms of TORT | 
Her. Andin the wood, where often you and I,--:; |} Boe, What is Pyrampe, a lover, or a tyrant ? 
Upon faint Primroſe beds, were wong to lie, | ' Orince, A Lover that kills himſelf moſt galllancly for 
| Emptying our boſomes, of their counſell ſweld ; love, + wel 5:01 A4 
There my Lyſander, and my ſelf hall mect, ', | Bot, That will aske ſome teares in the true perform- 
And thence from. Athexs turn away our eyes Ing of it: /if I, doc it, let the audience look to their eyes 4 
Toſeck new friends and ftrange companions, I will: moye Rormes; I will condole in ſome meaſiire; | 
Farewell ſweet play-fellow, pray thou for us, To the reſt yer, my chief humour is for a tyrant. I could 
And good luck grant thee thy Deyuerrime, . play Ercles rarely, or « part to tear a Cat into make all 
Keep word Lyſ«»dey,we ruſt Rarye our fight, Plir the raging Rocks, and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall break 
From loyers food, till morrow deep midnight, _* | the. locks of priſon gates, and Phjbba carre ſhall ſhine 
Exit Hermas, | from farre, and make and marre thc fooliſh Fates, This 
Lyſ. I will my Herne, Helena adicu, / | was lofty. Now name the reſt of the Players, This 
Asyou on him, Demetrias dotes on you, is Erclgs vein, a tyrants vein : a loyer is more condo- 
Exit Lyſander, | ling. | 
Hel. How hap py ſome, o're otherſome can be Þ Quin, Francis Flute the Bellows-mender, 
Through Athens I am thought as fair asfhe, Flu, Here Peter Quince, . 
But what of that > Demvetreme thinks not ſo : I Qs, You muſt take Threbie on you. 
He will not know, what all, but be doth know, Flu, What is Tb:sbie, a wandring Knight ? 
And as heerres, doting on Hermzaes eyes ; Os, Ir is the Lady that Pyramus mult loye, 
So1, admiring of his qualities : Flu, Nay faith , let not me play a woman, I haye a 
| Things, baſe and yilde, holding no quantity, | Beard comming. 
. [Love can tranſpoſe to forme and dignity , Qs, That's all. one, you ſhall play it in a Make, and 
Loye looks not with the eyes, bur with the minde, you may ſpeak as ſmallas you will, Io 
And therefore is wing'd Cp:d painced blind, Bot, And I may hide my face, let me play T hbie 
Nor hath loyesmind of any judgement tat: : too : I'leſpeak.in a monſtrons little yoyce, T hiſne, T hiſ- 
Wings and 'no eyes, figure, unheedy haſte, * | #6, ah Ppramws my loyer dear , thy Thisbze dear, and 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a childe, Lady dear. : | 
Becauſe in choiſe he often is beguil'd, fm. No no, you muſt play Pyramm ; and Flate 
5's, boyes themſelves in game forſwear 3 you Thusbie, 
Sothe boy Love is perjur'd every where, Bot, Well, proceed. 
For ere Demetrine lookt on Hermuaes eyne, Qs. Robin Starveling, the Taylor. 
He hail'd down oathes that he was onely mine. Star, Here Peter Quince. 
And when this Hail ſome heat from Hermie felt, Qwince, Robin Starveling, you nauſt play Thisbies 
$o he diffoly'd, and ſhowres of cathes did melt. | Mother ? 
I will go tell him of fair Hermes flight : Tom Snowt, the Tinker. 
hen tothe Wood will he to morrow night, | Snowt, Here Peter Qmnce. f 
Purſue her ; and for his intelligence, Qs. You Pyramws father ; my ſelf, Thisbies farher ; 
If I have thanks, it is a dear expenice : hn bras oyner, you the Lyons part ; and I hope there 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 15 2 Play fatted, 
To have his fight chither, and back again. Exit, | Snug, Haye you the Lyons part written ? pray you if 
"TY it be, give it me, for I am flow of tudy, 
Emer Ouincs the Carpenter , Sung "he Jeyuens Bottom| Qx. You may docit extempore, for it is nothing but 
6) 


the Weaver, Flute the Bellows-mee Snowt the | | roaring, 


Os, Is all our company here Þ - | + |thatI will make the Duke ſay, Let him roare again, ler 
Bot, You' were belt to call them generally , man by him roare again, 
man, according to the ſcrip.. ' yi13 of | Qs. If ſhould: doc it too terribly, you would 
Qs. Here js the ſcrowle of every mans name, which | fright the heſſe and the Ladies, that they would 
Is thought fit chrough all {che»s, to play in our Enter» | ſhrike, and that were enough ro hang us ell. 
lude before the Dyke and the Dutcheſſe, on his wedding | A/?. That wonld hang usevery mothers ſon. 
day at night, 2 1] Bottome, Tegrant you friends, if that you ſhould} 
1 Bot, Firſt, good Peter Qwnce, ſay what the (Play fright the Ladies out of. their Wits, they would| 
treats on 2 then read the names of the Actors: and fo, haye no more diſcretion but to hang us : bur J will ago| 
grow on to'a point. :-/{ - ', |gravate my yoyce ſo, that I will roare yaw 4s goncly 
Os: Marry our Play is the moſt lairientable Coinedy, 'as any ſacking Dove 3 1 will roaze amd: *ewere any 
192d moſt cruell death of Prawns and Thisdy,) | (Nightingale. | "26P » 1 
Bot. A yery good piece of work I affure you, and » | Quince, You can play 0 er but Pjranixs, for Sri 
| | | S | 4 


Tinker and Starveling the Taylor, | Bot, Let me play the Lyon too, I will roar that, I 
| hay will doe any mans heart good to hear me, I will roar, 
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A Midjunmers nights Dream. | 


therefore you muſt needs play Prams, *'' © - | 

Bot, Well, I will undertake it. What Beard were T 
beſt ro play it in? | | 

Omuin, Why, what you will. OSS 

Bot, I will diſcharge- it”, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard, your orange tawny beard, your purple in grain 
| beard, or your French-crown colour'd beard, your per- 
fe& yellow, 

Quin, Some of your French-Crowns hays no hair 
at all, and then you will play bare-fac'd. But maſters here 
are your parts, and I am to cntreat you, requeſt/you, and 
defire you, to-con them by to morrow night : and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Town, by 
Moon-light, there we will rehearſe : for if we meet inthe 
City, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our deyiccs 
known, In the mean time, I will draw a Bill of proper- 
ties, ſuch as our Play wants, TI pray you fail me-not. 

Bot, We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and courageouſly, Take pain, be perfeR, adicu, 

Oxin, At the Dukes oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough, hold or cuc bow-ftrings. 


Exennt, 


II CIOS I SG "ooo—_—_— 
Se ts 


Atus Secundus. 


Enter a Fairie at one door, and Robin Good 
fellow at another. 


Rob, How now ſpirit, whether wander you ? 
Fai. "yer hill; over dale, through buſh,through briar, 
Over p rk, over pale, through flood, through fire, 
I doe wandereyery where,ſwifter then the' Moons ſphere; 
And I ſerye the Fairy Queen, to dew her orbs upon the 
The Cowſlips tall, her penſioners be, (green, 
-4In their gold coats: ſpots you ſee, ut 
Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy favors, 
In thoſe freckles, live their ſayors, 
I muſt go ſeek ſome dew drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowſlipsear. - 
Farewell thou Lob of ſpirits, I'le be gon 
Our Queen andall her Elves come here anon, 
Rob, The King doth keep his Revels here tonight, 
Take heed-the Queen come not withja his fight, 
For Oberos is pMtiing fell and wrath, +3 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy ſtoln from an Indian King, 
She never had ſo ſweeta changeling, 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of this train, to trace the Forreſts wild, 
Bur ſhe (per-force) with-holds the loyed boy, 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes himall her joy. 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, '' - 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheen, - - 
But they doe ſquare, that all their Elyzs for fear - 
Creep into Acorn cups and hide'them there. _ 
| - Fas. Eitherl miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
{ Or elſe you are that ſhrew'd and knaviſh ſpirit 
Call'd Robin Good-fellow. Are'younot he, 
Thar fright the maidens of the Villagree, 
Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the Quern, 
And bootlefſe make the breathlefſe huſwife chern, 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barme, 


i. tt. _ __— 


mus isa ſweet-fac'd man, a.proper man as ne ſhall ſee 
in a ſummers day ; a moſt lovely Gentleman-like-man, 


Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm, | 
Thoſe that Hobgoblis call you, and ſweet Puck, 
You doe their work, and they ſhall haye good luck, 
Are not you he # + 

Reb. Thou ſpeak' aright ; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night : 
I jeſt to Oberon, and-make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and Bean-fed Horſe. beguile, 
Neighing in likenefle like a filly foal, 
And ſometimes lurkT in a Gollips bole, 
In very likeneſſe of a roaſted crab : 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wiſeſt Aunt telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool, miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailour cries, and falls into a coffe. 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and,loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear, 
A merrier hour was neyer waſted there. 
But room Fairy, here comes Oberey, 

Fai, And here my Miſtreſle : 
Would that we were gone, 


Emer Kg's Fairies at one door with his train, and 
the Queen at another with hers, 


O06, Ill mer by Moon-light , 
Proud Titanis, 
Os, What, jealous Oberon ? Fairy Skip hence, 
I have forſworn his bedand company; 
O6, Tarry raſh Wanton, am not I thy Lord 3 
Qs. Then I muſt be thy Lady : but I know 
When thou waſt ftoln away from Fairy Land, 
And in the ſhape of Cor2y, ſate all day, 
Playing on pipes of Corn, and verſing loye 
To amorous Phillida, Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheſt ſeep of India? 
Burt that forſooth the bouncing Amazon 
Your buskin'd Miſtreſſe, and your Warriour loye , 
To T heſexs muſt be Wedded, and you come, 
To give their bed joy and-proſperity. 
Ob. How cankt thou thusfor ſhame, Titana, 
Glanceat my credit, with Hippolita ? 
Knowing I know thy loye. to 7 heſexc ? 
Didft thou not lead fs through the glimmering night 
From Peregenia, whom he raviſhed ? - 
And make him-with fair Eagles break his faith 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? ; 
"Qs. Theſe.are the forgeries of jealouſic, 
And never fince the middle Summers ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, forreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhie brook, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 
To.dance our ringlers'to the whiſtling wind, 


| But with thy brawles thou haft diſturd'd our ſport, 


Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, - 
As in revenge, have Tuck'd up from the ſea 


| Contagious fogges: Which falling in the Land, 


Hath every petty.River made ſo proud, 
That they haye oyer-born their Continents, | 
The Oxt hath thetefore ftretch'd his yoak'm vain, 
The Pleughman loſt his ſweat, and the green Corn 
Hath roed, ere his youth attain'da beard 7. * 
The fold ſtands comry inthe drowned field, 

re 


And Crows arefatted with the murtion flock, 
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The nine mens ri _ Up wich mud, 
And the-queitit Mates .in'the watitoht green, 
For lack Ferdtnk undiſtinguiſhable; 
The humane mortals wan their wintet here, 
No night is now with hymn or caroll bleſt ; 
Therefore the Moon (the gaverneſs of flouds) 
Pale in her anger, all the air ;- 

That Rheumatick diſeaſes do abound. . 
And thorough thindiftemperature, we ſce, 
The ſcaſons alter 3: hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the ctunſon Roſe, 


And on old Hyems chin and Icie crown, 


An odorous Chaplet of (weet Summer buds 
Is as in mockry fet, The ſpring, the Sumazer, 
The childing Autumn, angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liveries, #id the amazed world, 
By their increaſe, how knows not- Which is which : 
And this ſame progeny of evills tornes 
Frory our debate, from our drfſeaflon, 
We are their parents and originalt. 

Oh. Do you amend it then, it Hes in you, 
Why ſhould T :ta»14 croſs her Obtrrom ? 
[ do bur beg a little changeling boy, -' 
To be my Henchman, 

Ho Ser yoitt* heart atreft; 
The Fairy land bityes not the child of ine, 
His mother was # Vottefs of my Order, 
And in the ſpiced Ind: 4n ait, by night 
Full often ſhe hath goffipe by my fide, 
And ſat with me on Neptanes yellow ſands, 
Marking th'embarktd traders of the floud, 
When we lauelitt6 fee the ſails conceive, 
And grow big beflied with the watiton winde : 


Which ſhe with pars dos with ſwimming gate, 
womy 


then rich with m fquire ) 

Would imitate; aid ſail upon the Land, ATR: 

To fetch merriftes and return again, 

1 _=_ - voyage _ with merchandize. 

e being mortal of that boy did dye, 

And for her fake I do rear up be —; 

And for her ſake I will not patt with him, | 
Ob, How long within this wood intend you ftay ? 
Qs, Perchance till after Theſeas wedding day. ! 

If you will patiently dance in owe Round, 

And ſee at Moon-ltghr revels, 8 with us ; 

If not, ſhun me and Fwill ſpare your haunts, : 
06, Give me thitt boy, and I wilt go with thee; 
9 Not for thy Faity Kingdothe; Faities away : 

We hall chide downright, if I lonpet Ray, Exennt, 

04, Well, go thy way : thou ſtalk niot from this grove, 

Till I torment thes for this injury.. | 

| $17 gentle Pack come tther ;. thows remembreſt ©. - 

ince I fat a promont tory, -- fc - SS 

And beatd + Megricnald on : Dolphins back, 

| Th ſuch dulctk zitd harmottious breach, | 

| Thar the rude (& grew <iyill at her ſong, 

And Gettzin ftars (hot madly froth their Shpears, 


Following ( her 


« That yery time ſay (bit than could't not): 
the cold Moan and'the earth; | 
allarm'd ; a certain air he took 


| At a fair Veſtall, throned by &&©Wad;-* 


And loog'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred t5farid fiearts, | 


fag I might fee young Cnpids fiery (haft 


| 


| 


Quench in the chaſt beamsof the watry Moon ; | 

And the imperiall Votreſs paſſed on, 

In nnaiden medication, fancy-free. 

Yer mark'd I where the bolt of Capid fell. 

It fell upon a little weſtern flower : 

Before, milk-white : now putple with loyes wound, 

And maidens call it, Love in idleneſs, 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb I (hew'd thee once; 

The juyce of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 

Will mak a man or woman madly doar 

Upon the nexr live creature that it ſees. 

Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 

Erethe Levizthan can ſwim a league, 
Ps, Tc puta girdle about the carth in oy minutes, | 

| xs. 

O56. Having once this juyce, | 

Ile watch Tirana, when ſhe is a ſleep, 

| And drop the liquor of it in her eycs : 

The next thing when (he waking looks upon, 

(Beit on Lyon, bear, or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On inedling Monkey, or on buſte Ape) 

She ſhall purſue it, with the ſoul of love. 

And ere I take this charmoff from hea fight, 

| (As I can takeit with another herb) 

Fle make her render up her Page to me, 

But who comes here ? I am inviſible, 

And I will oyer-hear their conference, 


Enter Demetrius, Helena following him, 


Dem, T love thee nor, therefore purſue me not, 


{| Where is Le{ander, and fair Herm:a ? 


The one Ie ſtay, the other Rtayeth me, 
Thou told't me they were ftoln into this wood ; 
And here am I; and wood within this wood, 
Becauſe I cantigt meet my Hermia, 
Hence get the gong, and follow me no more, 

Hel. Yau draw me, you hard-hearred Adamant, 


- - | But yet you draw not Iron, for my heart 


Is true as tech, Leaye your power to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power xo follow you, : 
Dem. Do entice you? do ſpeak you fair ? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth, 
Tell you Ido not, nor 1 cannot love you ? 
Hel. And eyen for that do I loyethee the more j 
I am your ſpaniell, and Demetrins, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you. 
Uſe me bur as your ſpaniell ; ſpurn me, ſtrike me; 
Nevſe& te, lofe me 3 onely give me kaye 
(Unworthy.as F-aim) to follow you, 
What worfer plate can I beg in your love; 
( And yeta place of high reſpe& with me) 
Then to be uſed as you do your dog ? "20" gg 
Dem, Fempt not too mach the hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am fick when I do look-on thee, 
Hel. \&nd'L am fick when: I look not on you. 
Dem, You do inipeach your modeſty too much, 


{ To leaye the City, an# commit your ſelf 


[nto the hands of one that loves you not, 
To truſt the opportunity of nigh, 
And the ill counſell of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your -virginnty. 
Mel. Your virtue is my priviledge: for that 
It is not night whed I do ſee your face, I/ 
Therefore I think-I atm got.in the night... 


Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, 
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4 For you in my reſpe&t are all cheworld,”* --* 
. | Then how can' it be ſaid Fam al6ne,” © 
Whien all the world is here to-lo6k or me 2 
Dem, le run from thee, and hide mein the'brakes, 
Ar.d leave thee to the merey'of wilde beaſts, + 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch @ heart as you z 
Run whien you will, the Rory ſhall be.chang'd : 
Apolls flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe; ** --*- 
The Dove purſues the Griffin, the milde'Hinde *-* 
Makes ſpeed to catch the Tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed, 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valour flies,- **” * 
Dem. 1 will not ſtay thy queſtions, ler me g0 3 
Or if thou follow me, do nor believe, | ; 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 
Hel. 1, in the Temple, in the Town, and Field, 
You do me miſchief, Fye Demetrims, £ 
Your wrongs do ſer a ſcandall on my ſex: 
We cannot fight for love, as ment may do; 
We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe, 
[ follow thee, and make a heayen of hell,. £ 
To die upon the hand I loye ſo well, Exmn, 
Ob. Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leave this groye, 
Thou ſhalt fly-him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love, 
Haſt thou the lower there > Welcome wanderer, 


Emer Puck, 


Ps.'T, there it is, 
O6, I prayhee give it me. 
I knowa bank where the wilde time blows, 
| Where the Oxſlips and the nodding Violet grows, 
Quite oyer-cannoped with luſcious woodbine, \ | 
Wirth ſweet, musk roſes, and with Eglantine, 
There ſleeps Tit4n1id, ſometime of the night, -: -- 
Lul'd in theſe flowers, with dances and delight : - 
And there the ſnake throws her enammel'dzkin, - 
Weed wide enough to wrap a Boy in; | 
And with the juyce of this Ik treak'her eyes, 
And make her full of hatefull fantaſies, ' | "4 
Take thou ſome of it; and ſeek through this grove-; 
A ſweet Athenian Lady is in love ver [1c 
With a diſdainfull youth : annoint his eyes, + . 
{But do it when the next thing he eſpies, | 
May be the Lady. Thou ſhalt know the. man, 
By rhe eAtheniay'garinencs he hath on. - ; 
Effe& it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond on her, then ſhe upon her love; 
And look thou meer me, ere the firſt Cock'crow. 
| - Pa, Fear not my Lord, your ſervant ſhall doſo. Exit, 
Enter Queen of Fairies, widh her tran, 
Os, Come, now a Roundell, and a Fairy ſong : 
Then for the third part'of a minute hence, - - 
Some to kill Kankers in the' musk roſe buds, 
Some war with Reremiſe, fortheir leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall Elyes coats, and fome keep back 
The clani6rovs Owle that nichtly hoots and wonders 
At our queint ſpirits; bing ime tow aſleep, © / - 
Then to your offices, and'letmereſt;.- 7 |. 


You ſpotted Snakes witlfouble tongue, | 
T Hedgehog'ss cen,” 
era. and fringe! bits f 20 wrong; 


| Come not near owr Fairy Queen, 
Philomele with melodie, = 
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4, lulla, lallaby, Inlla:lulls, Inllaby + 
Never harm, nor /pell ro Se Y 
Come our lovely Lady nyt, © 
So good night with Lullaby, 

ES F Fairy. : . 
Weaving Spiders come not here, 
Hence you long lep'd Spinners, hence : 
Beetles black, approach not near : 
Worme nor Snayle do nooffence. 
Philomele with melody, &c. 
1.Fairy. 

Hence away, now af : well + 
One aloefe, ani Centinell, 


Emer Oberon... .. 
O06. What thou ſeeft when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy true loye take: ; 
Love and languiſh for his ſake. : 
Be it Ounce, or Cat, or Bear, 
Pard, or Boar, with briſtled hair, 
In thy eye that ſhall appear, 
When thou wak'R, it is thy dear, 
Wake when ſome vile thing is near. 
| Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 
Ly/. Fairloye, you faint with wandring ih the woods; 
And to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reſt us Hermia, if you think it good, 
And may the comforc of the day. | 
Her. Be it ſo Lyſander : finde you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Lyſ. One turfe fball ſerye as pillowFor us both, 
One heart, one bed, tw boſomes, and one troth, 
Her, Nay good Lyſandzr, for my ſake,my dear, 
Lie further off yet, do not lie ſo near, | 
Lyſ. O take the ſence ſweet, of my innocence, 
Love takes the meaning, in loves conference, 
I mean that my heart unto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it; 
Two boſomes interchanged with an. oatb, 
So then two boſornes, and a ſingle troth, 
Then'by your fide, no. bed-room. me:deny, | 
For lying ſo, Herma, 1 do not lye. | 
Her. Lyſander riddles very pen : | 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant ws Laſantntnd. 
But gentle friend,-for loye and curt 
Lie-further off in humane modeſty, 
Such ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, | _. 
Becomes 2 vertuous batchelor, and a maid,..  * 
So far be diſtant, and good night ſweet friend : . 
Thy love ne're alter till.thy ſweet life end, - F 
Lyſ. Amen, amen, to that fair, prayer, ſay I, -. ; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty: >: -:., 
Here is my bed, leep give thee all tus reſt. , 


- i Enter, Puck, 


But Athenias finde I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 


| This flowers force in-ſtiuring loye. ; 


Night and filence; who is here ? ..,_. . + 
Weeds of eAthens heddoth wear :,__ 


| This is he (my maſter faid) . + ..7,....*. 


Deſpiſed eftbenan maid: ara 


Her. With half thatwiſh;the wiſher eyobepre, 
| - a = = 6.5 e7 ) 
- Ps, Throughthe Forreſt have I gone;  .; + 
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1On the Jn the dank and durty, pround, | 
[Pretty ſoul, ſhe durſtmorilie, 

{Near Nis lack-love, this kiſl-curceſie, 
|Chuxlc uponthe eyes I throw. 

All the power this charmdoth'owe : 
When. thou wak'R, let love forbid. . 
Sleep his ſeat. on. thy eye-lid, _ 
$0 awake when Iam-gone.<, age 
For [ muſt now to Oberon, XK xir. 


E utty Demetrins and Helens BRERY 


Hel. Say, though rhou kill me, ſweet Demetrits. 

. De. 1 charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus, 
Hel, © wilt thou darkling leaye me?_ donor ſo, 
De. Stay on thy perill, I alone will go, | 

.. Exit Demetrins. 
Hel, ON am out of hound, in this fond chace , 

[The more my prayer, che leſler.is my grace , 

| is Hermia , wherciocre (he lies: 
o:the hath bleſſed ang} attraRiye eyes. 

[How came her eyes ſo bright > Not with cat tears, | 

ſo, my eyes are ofner waſhc then hers. - 

INo; no, I am as ugly as.a Bear,” 
For beaſts that meet me, runne Ay for far, 
Therefore tio marwaile,though Dewetriow 

1Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus. 
What wicked and difſembling glaſſe of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermzas ſphery cyne ? 

{Bur who is nere ? Lyſander on'the ground: © 
Dead or aſleep, ?- I ice no. bloud, no wound;  ; 

j[andetif you live, good fir ——— 

]. Oy. And run i fire P will for thy ſweet ſake, 

t Helena, nature here ſhews art, - | 
Nrarthrowh h chy boſome makes me ſee by PS 
7 adn ? oh how-fita word .,., 
at vile name; to periſh on my ſword 2 
| Hel, Do not ſay ſo Lyſ«nder, ſay not ſo : 
at though he loye your Hermia? Lord,what though ? 
« Hermia Kill loves y then be content. , 
Lyſ. Content with Hermia 2 No, 1.ds _ 
The tedious minutes I with, her have ſpent, - 1. -- 
ot Hermia, but Helens nowl loye : 
| Who will not change a Raven for a Dove?-.; 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd 1... - --; 
pod reaſon faycs you are the worthier Maid; - 
bing g3 growing are * ORG ripe. untill theix: ſeaſon ; a 
till now ripe not to reaſon, 
And it the poing of humane ghill, o 
Reaſon becomes the Marſhall zo my will ,/: -.;/ 
fd hadhme co your exbs, wr I arelook . 
Na, Went in Loves pom book, b | 
ore was. I to n mdc m2. 

Tin at your hands did I deſexve this SI | 

It not iſt not enough, young man. 

Thy Td es 0 Gigs Fong: "w 

Deſerve a ſweet look from anti on, (ol 6f 

you t wy inlufficienc | 
h.you do me yirongi(good Nfoock you 6) 
manner; me:'to WOE; -, 
But fare you well : peforce] waſt confelſey, 

| t you Lord of more erve gen 

> ror ba of one man refus'd , 


bus'd,” 
"Ii f. Sh vyogh not &p Wenn, 


=o lev hen cp Len er icef! 


A. 


2, Ex, 


* 


#1 co bring in ( 


PP LAGS 


| For as a ſurfeir of the ſweeteſt 
The deepeſt loathing 0 a "ache rings: . 


| Or-2s the hereſies that men do leave , 


Are hated rmoſt of thoſe that did deceive 

So thou, my ſurfeir, arid my herefic, 

Of all bated bur the 17 ALS 

ay Voda powers addrefſe your loye atid might,” 

o honous Heles; and to be her Knight. .-_. 

 Hey., Help me Lyſander, help me, do thy beſt, 

To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breſt, 

Aye me; for pity, what a dream was here ? 

Lyſander look, how I do quake with fear : 

Me-thought a ſerpenc eat my heart away, 

And yet fate ſm ar liis cruell prey. -- 
Lyſander, what remoy'4.> Lyſander, Lord , 

What our of hearing; gone? No ſound, no word > 

Alack whire are you ?: ſpeak and if you hear : 

Speak of all loves : I ſwound almoſt with fear. 

No, then I well perceivy oft are not nyc, 

Bucher death or you. Le find warns: ace 


Xrir. 


A Ter. | 


-  — — 


_———_—— 


E ner the Clawnee, | 


"Bob Are weall tnet >. 

'Quin; Par, pat; and: here's a tnaryailous conyenient 
place for our rehearſal. This green plot ſhall be our 
Rage, this hauthorn brake our tyring houſe, and we will 
do.it in aQtion,.as we will do it before the Duke, 

Bot, Peter Quince ? 

Peter, What ſaift thou, bully Bittome' ; 

Bot, There are things in this Comedy of P:ranzmus and | 
T hisby, that will neyer pleaſe. Firſt, P:3ramss muſt draw 
a ſword to Kill himſelf z' which the Ladies cannot abide, 
'How anſwer you that ? 

. Snoxt, Berlakeh, a parlous fear; / > 

Star. I believe we _ leave the. killing out, when all 

is done, 
Bot, Not a whit; I ave 2 device to make all ell. 
Write.me a Prologue , and let the Prologue ſeem to ſay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords; ; and that Pyrancus 
is not kill'd indeed : and for the more:better aſluranice, 
tell chem, that 1 P grams + am not Pyramws', but Botrome 
the Weaver ;- this: will-put'themn out of fear; ' 

ow 93," Well, we wilt have ſuch a Pralogue , and'it 
written "in cight/and fix.” v0 


andeight, 


Star, 1 fear it;I promile you. 

' Bas, Maiſters, you to confider with 3 
ſhields ) a Lion'amoh 
moſt dreadful thi 

fowle then your Ly 


to it, 


uſt be ſeen thr 


muſtſpeak through , ſaying thus, or:ro \theſkme Ucfet- 


| Ladies ; or fair 


—_— 


.. Tegueſt.. 


WO "EO ks... Ad ci 


—— tt 


-: Snot; Will noe "E Ladies beafcar'd of the Lien ? | 


oy r ſelyes, | 
adles; is a | 

'For:thete 'is nat amore fearful wild | 
pow Suge : and we ought to lodk 


Bot, No, make 1 it oe more , ke irde iritien ih eight | 


'- Snont, Therefore another Protogu muſt tell he is not | 
al! a Lion;-: | 


Bet. Nay; you aft dacos his name, and Half lis Face | 
ough the Lions neck, and 'he himſelf} 


ade 7 would wiſh _'. or I would} 


l | 


—_—k 
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"<f loner nights Dream. 


— 


requeſt you, or I would entreat you ,. 3 Hot to fear”, nor to 
tremble : wy life for yours. | If you think 1 come hither 
1aSa Lion, it were pity of tmy life, : No, I am'no fuch 
| thing, I am a naft as other men are; and there indeed 
let him name his name , and rell hirm _y he is Sauf 
Ihe Joiner. 
Quizce, Welly ir | ſhalt be fo3 bat there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the Moon- —_— into a_cham- 
| ber : for you know, Dyramns and Thx. y meet by. Moon- 
light, 

"Sung. Doth the Moon-thine chat night we play our 


Pla 

Yor A Calender, a Catcnder, look in the Alnanack, | 

find out Moon-ſhine, find our Moonſhine, 
Emer Pack, | 

On, Yesiig dorh ſhine that night. 

Bot, Why then:may you leave a caſement of the great 
chamber window, (where we play.) open, and the Moon 
may ſhine in at.the:raſement. 

Os. I, or elſe one wut come io/wiha buſh of rhorns 
anda lanthorn, and ſay he comes to disfigure, or to pre- 
ſent the perſon of Moon-ſhine, Then there is another 
ching , 'we muſt haye a wall in the great Chamber ; for 
Piramms and. That ( ayes che (tary) did talk through! 
che chink of a wallf: 


Bottome ? 

| Bot. Some man or ether' muſh -preſent wall, and let 
him have ſome Plaſter, or ſome Lome, or fome oh. 

caſt about him, to ſignific wall 3: or tet im hold bis fin- 

gers thus's and A that cranmyy (hall FF 

| Thithy whiſper, 

1 Qu, EH. charchay/be,then att ixnwelt; Cent, laden 


| eyery mothers Toriz, amid; rehearſe: your . Prams, 
you Jags when you have ſpokemy ſpeech » -eficer 


into that Brake _ To _ yy wo _—_ 


we” ater Robomis: MY, 
Rob. What Vt bome-ſpuns have We cmrgoing 
here, 

$o near the Cradle of the Fairy Quneet? 
What, a Playtoward? 'Lle be in-auditor : 
An Actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, 

1 Qs. Speak Pyrexzent: T hoody Rand forth. 

Pur; T| bivby, the. flowers of adious ſavors "ety iv; 
.. Qin. Qtiours, odows; 
Pex. | Odours\ſayars ſweet, . . 
So. bathithy: breach, my deareſt Thwbydear. | 
But hark, a voice: Ray. thou bur: here- awhile, 


— 


'And:by. and ly I'will co:thee Exie.Pir. 
Pack, A ftranger Frames x plaid here; cork 
'T biſb, MiLipts nOW 2:: 07 


Pet, I marry -muſt you, For you. muſt \ underfiand he 
oes but. to ſee a moiſt that he heard, and is ta come a- 


gain. q 173: L of 
This, Moſt tadiene P;rammsy watt Lilly white of ue, 
FE andy gar grrogs ve j 91{ 0-0: 
As. true 25 trueſt-horle; that yer waulq gicyer tire, :.; 
(le meet thee P3ramms, at Ninnies tomb. 
. Pet, Ning« tomb, man :. wing yoil-muſt nov: 
char yet; that you anſwer to Piramas : you ip 
ates 
fn pa 


alt 


it isnever:tire, 


ver tires .} 


Snug. You can neyer bring in a wall, What ſay you! 


| 


| neyer (0? * 


| 


- | keep little cotipany together, Howeadayes. The more the 


2 FAnd I do love-thi: 3-thi 
1: Fe 
An 
: | And ſing, while chou/on-preſſed'flowers doth fcep: 


atance, cuceand all.. Paruntves enger's youFcue | 
Thi, Q, as trne #5 rnveſt horſe, that yet veuſtie- 


| this place , . dv what t 


_ Pir, IfI were fair, Thizby 1 were onely thine. = 
Pet, O monſtrous. O ftrange, We are hanted ; ; pri Hop 
maſters, flie maſters, help, | Feed 
The Clowns all Evckur, | With 

Puck, Ile follow you, He lead you about a Round, | The | 
Through bogge , through buſh , through brake , throuſh | And 
Sometime a horſe Ile be, ſometimes a hound : _(bryrr, | And 
A hogge, a headlefle Bear, lometime a fire, Toh 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and rore, md herds [And 
Like horſe, hound, hog, Bear, fire, at eyery turn, Exz Toft: 
Emer Piramas with thi fr head. Nod 


Bot, Why do they run way ? This is a kriayery of 
them to make me afeard, Enter Snont, 
L Sn, O Bottomne, thou art chang'd $ What do I ſee on 
thee ? 
Bet, What do you ſee 2 You ſeean Aſſe-head of your 
owns do you ? 
E unter Petey Onince, 


Pet, Bleſſe thee Bottome, blefiſe thee ; chil art tran. 
lated. 1-4. Exit 
Bot, I ſee their knavery: this i is to make an affe of tie, 
to fright me if they could 5 bur I will not fire from 
can, I will walk up and down 

j ſhall here Tam not afraid, 

of hew, 


here, and will ſing that t 
The Wooſell cock, ſo blac 
With Orengeawn bill, | 
The Throftle, with his note «ſo eric, | 
The Wren and little quill. I 
Tita, What Angell wakes me from my flowry 
Bot, The Finch, the Syarrow, and the Lark, 
The plainſong Cuckow gray ; 
Whoſe note full many a-man doth nnrk, 
And dafts not anſwer, nay. 
For indeed, who would fet* his wit t9 fo fooliſh a bird? 
Who would give a bird the Iye, though he cry Cucton 


bed? 


'Tita, Þ pray thee gentle wortall, again 
Mine ear is ninch/ enatnoted-of thy br, ; 
On thefirſt view to fay, to fweer I loye thee. 


So is mine cye axchratled to-thy tha 
And thy fair yertues force ( c fey y HO moye me, 
Bot, Me-thinks maiſtrefls; you ſhould have little re- 


' {ſon for that : and yet to ſw the truch , reaſon and lor 


pity, that fome honeſt neighbours will tot make chen 
friends. N I aan glock upon o6cafion; . *-" 

Tyta, Thowartas wiſe asthou art beauirifidf, 
Bot. Not ſo: fieither : bit Þ had wit + enough to oft 


pk of this woot, I have' "Une to lerye rm on 


"Han Que'sf this wood, 46 not defire'tog6, - 
Thou ſhatt retain here, whether thou wit vr no. 
L am a ſpirit-of' 6 comnzon Fite's | 
The Summer ſtill doth ten#upon'my Rate; ** 
ge with me," * © 
Fen Fairies to -atttnd'or thee z_ © 

they fall ferch'chey Jewels from whe deep; 


k | And I will mortal 2rof{enefſe ſo, * | 

'That thou tike an ary ſpiriro. L OY « 

"Eater Peaſe-blofioms Cebwh, Mob "BEufard- 
ded; 4h For Fares. 


Farr, Ready'y and]; :and FT, Where i ge 
it 


— 


" _ 4 


_— 


d? 


ird? 
kow, 


\ 


* ww 
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—_— = a 4 F4 
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Tita, Bc 


Hop in his walks, and 
Feed him with Apricoc 
| With purple Grapes, green Figs, 


kind and courteous to this Gentleman, 
ambole in his eyes, 

and Dewberries, 
and Mulberries, 


| The honig-bags ſteal from the humble Bees, 


Nod to him 


ence well : t 


ſeed, 
Tia, 


Forſoo9 
When I did 


d forth m 


Or , ruſſed-pa 
(Rifing and 


And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes, 
Andlight them at the iery-Glow-wormes eyes, 
To haye my love to bed, anid toariſe : 

And pluck the wings from- painted Butterflies , | 
Tofan the Moon-beames from his ſleeping eyes, 


Elves, and dve him courteſies, 


1, Fai, Hail mortall, hail, 

2.Fai. Hail. 

3, Fai, Hail, (2.3 forte 

Bot, I cry your worſhips mercy heartily, I beſcech. 
your worſhips name, 

Cob, Colweb. 

Bot.. 1 ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance, good 
Maſter Cobweb :if I cut my finger, ſhall make bold with 


" Pl 
%S 


ou, 7 
Your name honeſt Gentleman. > # 

Peaſe. Praſe-bloſſom, 

Bet. I pray you commend. me to Miſtreſle Squaſh, 
your Mother, and to Maſter pe £ cod your Father, Good 
Maſter Peaſe-bloſſors, T ſhall defire of you more acquain- 
tancetoo, Your name I beſcech you fir ? 

Muſ. Muftard-ſeed. 

Bet, Good Mafter Muftard-ſeed ; I know your pati- 
hat ſame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beef hath | - 
[ deyoured many a Gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 
you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now, I 
deſire your more acquaintance,.good Maſter uftard- 


Come wait upon-him, lead him to my bower, 
The Moon me thinks, looks with a watry eye, 
And when ſhe weeps, every little lower , 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 

Tyeup my Lovers tongue, bring him filently. 


Exit, 


Enter King of Fairies, ſolus;” - 


06, I wonderif T it4n14 be awak't : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt dote on, in extremity. 


Enter Pack, 


Here-comes my meſſenger : how now nad ſpirit, 
What night-rule now about this haunted Groye 2? 

Puck, My Miſtreſſe with a monſter is in loye, ' 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and flee ping houre, 
Acre of patches, rude Mcchanicals, 
That work for breadupon eMAtheniar Ralls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a Play, 
Intended for great T heſeus 
The ſhallowelt thick-skin of that barren ſort, 
Who f fe preſented, in theirſport , - 

his Scene, and entred ini a brake, 


nuptiall day : 


him at this advantage take, 


An Ales nole I fixed on his head. 
Anon his Thisbie muſt be anſwered , 


| y Mimmick comes : when they him ſpie ; 
As vild-Geeſe, that the creeping Fowler cyc, Jt: 


ted choughs, many jn ſort 
cawing at te Gal repent) k 


p \er thernſelyes, and madly ſweep the 5kye : 


———— 


* So at his hehr, away his fellows flie, | 


And atour ſtamp, here o're and o're one falls ; 
He murther cries, and help from «eMthens calls, 
Their ſehſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus fkrongz : 
Made ſenſclefle things begin to doe them wrong. 
For briars and thosns at their apparell ſnatch, 
Some ſleeycs, ſome hats, from yielders all things catch, 
I led theim on in this diſtracted fear, 
And left ſweet Pyramms tranſlated there : 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſſe) 
Titania wak't ; and Rraight way loy'd an Ale. 

Ob. This falls out better then I could devyiſc : 
But haſt thou yer latcht the eArhenians eyes, 
With the loye juyce as I did bid thee doe ? 

Rob. I took himſleeping (that is finiſhc too) | 
And the Athenian Woman by his fide, 
That when he wak't, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd; 


E nter Demetrius and H erihiia; 


O6. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athent ax, 

Rob, This is the woman, but not this the man, 

Dem, O why rebuke you him that loves you ſo ? 

Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. Cs 
Hey, Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe, 

For thou (I fear) haſt given me cauſe to curſe, 

If thou haſt ſlain Lyſasder in his ſleep, ; 

Being o're ſhooes in blood, plunge in the deep, and kill |. 

me too 2 

The Sun wasnot ſo trueunto the day, 

As he to me, Would he haye ftollen away, 

From ſleeping Hermia? 1'le believe as ſoon | 

This whole carth may be bord, and that the Moon, 

May through the Center creep, and ſo Jiſpleaſe 

Her brothers noon-tide, with th' Aztipades, 

It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 

So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dead, ſo grim. 

Dew. So ſhould the murderer look, and ſo ſhould T, 


Pierſt through the heart with your ſtearn cruelty : 
Yet you the-murderer looks as bright as clear, 
As yonder Ven in her glimmering ſpheare, 
Her, What's this to my Lyſander ? where is he ? 
Ah good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem, T'de rathergive his carkafſe t5 my hounds, | 
Her, Out dog,out cur, thou driy'{t me paſt the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haſt thou ſlain him then 2 
Henceforth'be never numbred among men. 
Oh; once tell true, and even for my ſake, 
Durſt thou a lookt upon him, being awake ? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping 2 O brave turch + 
Could not a worm, an Adder doe ſo much ? 
An Adder did it : for with dou'ller rongue 
Then'thine (thou las, never Adder ſtung, | 
Dems," You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd mood 
Iam not guilty of Lyſanders blood : | 
Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell, 
Her, I pray thee tell me then that he is well, 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhouldI ger therefore ? 
Her, A priviledge, never to ſee me more ; | 
And from-thy hated preſence part I: {ce me 115 more, , 
Whether he be dead'or no, ' x Ex:t; 
Dem. There is no following her in this herce'ycin, 
Here therefore for a while I will remain. 
So ſorrows heavinefle doth heavier grow - 
For debt that bankrout ſlip; doth ſorrow owe, 


Which now in ſome ſlight meaſure it will pay, 


_— O_— 
—_— 


—_— _ » 


ſis 


2s 
{If for his tender here L make ſome ſth 


'. Ob 
! Ar; if 12] 


Wi at haſt thou'done ? EM Orang wo 
! the loyveguyc> on ſome trucdoves fight : 
| Of-wy ifprifiens muſt perforce enſue +/ 
$ me true love-rurt'd, and not afalfe mrn'd true. - - 
|. Rob. Then fate'o 're-mles;that one mar holding no] 
A nition fail, confounding oath on oath, 
Ob, About the wood, go ſwifter then; the wind, 
And Helena of : athens look thou find, 
A!l fancy-fick ſhe is;/and pale of cheer, 
With fighs of love, that cofts the freſh bloud dear, 
By ſome © illuſton ſee thou bring her here, 
1'lz charm his eyes againſt ſhe doch appear, 
Rob, I go, I go, look how I go, 
Swifter then arrow from the T artays bow, 
Ob. Flower of this purple die, 
[Hit with Cap:d? archery, 
Sink in apple of hiseye, |, 
| When his love he'doth eſpy, 
Let ber (Kine as gloriouſly 
As the Venns-of thevkie, 
When thou wakft if ſhe be by 
1 Beg of her for remedy. 


+ 


Emxter Pack, 
Puck. Captain of our Rk band, 
Helena is here at hand, 
And the youth, riſtook by me, 
Pleading for a Loyers fee, 
Shall we rheir fond, Pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe:mortalls be f 
f 0b. Stand aſide: the noyſe they make, 
W1ll cauſe Demetrixs to awake. 

Pack. Then will two at oncewooe'one, 
Thar\muſt needs be ſport alone't .-  -/-- 
And thoſe things. doe belt pleaſe me » 

That befall prepoſterouſly, 


| Enter Lyſander and Helena, 
 - Lyſ. Why thould you think-thart I ſhould'wooe in 
Scoin and derifion neyer comes inteares : (ſcorn ? 
Look when I vowT yy and yowes.ſo born, 
In their nativity all-trurh appears, 
How .can' theſe: wy. in me ſeem'ſcorn to-you ? . 
| Bearing the badge of faith ro prove chem true, / 
Hel. You doe adyance your cunning more and morey 
When truth killstruch, O deviliſh holy fray ! 
Theſe yowes are Hermiaes, Will you. give her o&'te'? 
Weigh oath with och, and you will nothing weigh, ' 
Your vowes to/her 4nd me, (pur in two ſcales) 
| Will even weigh, and both as light as tales; 
Lyſ. I had no. judgement, when to her I ſwore, - 
Hel, Nor none in my mind, now:-yott#iye her o're. 

2 ag oops her , and heloves noe ou, —oonr; 

Dem, O Helen, goc oddeſſe; nymph, perfeR, di 
\To what 2 my love, ſhall. I parts. 0 * ook 
[Oral 15 tw we >: ater in ſhow, 
# Thy lips, thoſe ki row? . 

That os d _ NR Rn 

{ Fani'd with + Eaſtern rnst a'Crow,, 
When thou hold't up thy hand. O ler me kifle 
| This Priricefſeof pure white, this ſeal of bliſſe; - 
4. He. 0 ſpight 7-O hell? I ſee you are all! ony's 
(To fer againlt nie; for your metrimnenr': 
If you were: _ 


"45--:. 


: . 
4 - 
: . 7 . 
- - As 
= _ 
. » = - 

, s TT 
A | | 


-| And now to Helen it is 


| Leſt ro thy peril 


- : | The car eden ofa 
.. | Whereinit.dotly impair 


poor ſouls patience, all 
Lyſ. You wg oo} ant ity,” 
For you love Heyni' this youlknow I know ; 


I eras rv » with allmy heart, 

ermuaes m F) 

And yours of Helens, vin bay "5M 

Whom I doe love, and will &&p'to my death; 

ey Never ends ho the or debren 

em, Hirmis, 1 will 

Kent kndns hredrutg 18 gone, 

My heart to her, bur as Wjs's, 

ks, 


There to remaiti; 
Lyſ. Itis not ſo, 
Dem. Diſparage not the Ach whiow "WY not know, 

abidvitalear; 

Look wherethyliove comlsy ano is thy dear, | 


Enter Horny, 


Her, Dark night,that from the eyc his funRion t: 
wh makes, | 
_ ſeeing {eaſe , 
t payst double recompence, 

Thoyart not by mine cyt, Lyſandey found, 

Minecar (thank ic) brooght me 20 thar found, 

Bur why unkindly didſt thou leave me ſo > 
Lan Why ſhould —_ Whom Love doth p 

er, What love could pr do. rornet from my Fed 

Lyſ. Lyſanders love (tharwould not ter hith bide) | 

Fair Helena, \yho moreengi{ds ys hr, - 


Then all yon fiery pes, and e 
Why ſeek'ft thou me ? —_ not this make thee know, | | 


The hate I bare thee, wide'me keave theeſo 2+ 
Her, You notas you think 4 "ir nn {on 
Hel: Loc;ſheis \ aw _—_— 

Now TI ve j 

To faſhion this. | 

res Ry ngr 
ve you 

To bake whe th foul Sexifion, 

Is all the ney hd thin erophonerrna - Py 

The fifters yowes, the lioures'that ee have ſpent, 

When we have chid thehafby footed tinic; 
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wor friend 7 
Lan 


rity. 1:4175# 


er, I am amazedatys 
I ſcorn you ngt3t ſeems! | 
Hel, Haye you not ſet or. 
To follow me, and praiſe my. cyts.and facef 1 .- .. 
And made your-ther love, Demtitrims 
| bux now id ſpurn. mewich his foot) 


oo ne 
| Precious, ceJeftiall > W peaks he this 
{To her be-hares 2 And wherefoge doth Lyſander 
{Deny your love (ſo richiwithin his ſoul) 
| And tender me (forſooth)a _ : 
I Bur r ſetting on, by your conſent f 
| Wharoigh be notſo/in'grace as you, 
| So hung upon with love; fo fortunate ? 
(But nuſerable moſt; to love unloy'd) 
| This you ſhould: pity rather then deſpiſe. * 
.- Her; Iipderſtand not what you mean by this, 
Hel. I, doe, perſeyer,'counterfelt ſad looks, - . 
Make mouches vponme when T rurn my back, 
Wink cachat other, hold rheſweer jeſt up : 
{ Thisſport well carried, (halibe chronicled, 
{If you have any-pitty;grace, ormanners, 
You would mor make me ſuch an argument ? 
| But fare ye well, *cis partly mine own fault, 
| Which death-erabſencefoon ſhall remedy. 
| Ly. Stay gentle Helena, hear my excuſe, 
| My love, my ſoul, fair Helens, 
Hel, O excellent? + 7? 
' Her, : Seer; doc not'ſcorn her ſo, | 
Dem, If (he cannor-entreat, I can compell, 
Lyſ. Thew canſt co no more then the entreat, 
Thy threats have no more ftrengrth then her weak praife. 
Helen, I love thee, by my life T doe ; , 114 
q Iſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe that ſayes ove thee not, 
| Dew; ſay; I lovethee more.then he can doe. 
Lyſ. Wfchou ſay ſo, withdraw and prove it too. 
Dem, Quick; come, 5! 
Her, Lyſander, whereto tends all this 3 
Lyſ. Away, you Erhrope, 
| ' Dem. No, mo; Sir, ſeemito break looſe 5 


-4 


Take on 28 you would follow, - 
Bur yet come not : you-are a tame man, 9 
1 Ly. Hang off thou cat thou-but'; vile thing let looſe, 
Or I will lhake thee from me like a ſerpent, | 
| Her, Why are You grown ſo rude ? 
| Whar change is this,ſwcet Love. ? | 
| Ly. Thy tove3 ont tawny Tarter, out 3 
| Our loathed medicine'z O hated poyſon hence, 
Hel. Yes , and ſo 'doe you, ' 
he DemerriiH will keep my word with thee, 
Dim, IweuldiT ou! : for] perceive 
A weak bond holds yeu'3 1'le nor rruft your word, 
Lyſ. Whar, ſheutd Thurr her, ſtrike her, kiltticr dead ? 


| Although I hate her, I'le not harm her ſo. 


7 C 
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Her. What, can\ you doe me greater hann then hate? 


"Y 


— — 


| Hate me, wherefore ? O me, what newes, my Love? 
Am not I Herma ? are not you Lyſander ? - 
.1 am as fair nowas I wasere while. 
Since night you loy'd me ; yet fince night you left me; 
Why then you left me (Q che Gods forbid) 
In carneft, (hall I ſay ? 
wh I, by my life ; 
And never did defixe to ſee thee more, - 
Therefore be our of hope, of queſtion, of doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer : *cis no; jelt, 
That I doe hate thee, and love Helena, 
. Her, O me, you jugler, you canker-bloſſorae, 
You thicf of loye 3 What have you come by night, 
And ſtoln my loves hcart from him? 
Hel. Fine ifaith ; 
Haye you no modeſty, no rnaiden ſhame 
No touch ef baſhfulnefſe > What will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ) 
Fie, fie, you counterfeit, you puppet, you. 
Her. Puppet > why ſo ? I, that way goes the game, 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures, ſhe hath urg'd her height, 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height (forſooth) ſhe hath prevail'd with him. 
And are you grown ſo high in hiscſteem, 
Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſh, and ſo low ? 
How. low am I, thou painted May-pole ? S peak, 
How low am I? I am not yet ſo low; 
But that: my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. I pray you though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me, T was never curſt : 
I haye no gift atall in fhrewiſhneſle ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardize 3 
Let her notſtrike me : you perhaps may think, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower then my ſelf , 
That I can matchher, 
Her, Lower ? hark again, 
Hel. Good Hermia, doe not be ſo bitter with me, 
I eyermore did loye you Hermia, 
Did ever keep your counſells; neyer wronged you, 
Saye that in loye unto Demetri ns, 
I told him of your ftealth unto this Wood, 
He followed you, for love I folowed him, 
Bur he hath chid me hence, and threatned me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too ; 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go,. 
To eMthens will I bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further, Let me go. 
ou ſee how ſimple, and how fond I am, ; 
' Her. Why get you gone : who is' that hinders you ? 
Hel. A fooliſh bearr, that I leaye here behind, 
Her, What, with Lyſander ? 
Hel. With Demetrexs. bs | 
Lyſ. Be notafraid, ſhe ſhall notharm thee Helena. | 
| Dem. Nofſir;the (ball not, though you rake her parr, f 
Hel. O; when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and (hrewd, 
She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole, 
And though ſbe be bur lictle ſhe is fierce, 
Her, Little again ? nothing but low and ligtle ? 
Why will you ſuffer her ro flour me thus ? 
Let me come £9 her. A 
Lyſ. Get you dwarfe, | 
You ms ning, ofhindring knot-grafle made, 
You Bead, you Acorn, | 
Dem, Yaouare too officious, © + 
In ker behalf chat.ſcorns your ſervices, - 
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| Let her alone, (peak not of Helena, 
Take not her part, For if thoyedoſt. intend 
Neyer ſo lictle ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalr abide it. ; 
' Lyſ. Now ſheholds renot, 
Now follow if thou dar'ft, to try whoſe right, 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helena. - 
Dem, Follow ? Nay, 


Her, You Miſtris, all this:coyl is long of you, 
Nay, 20 not back, 

Hel. 1 will not truſt you 1, 
Nor longer ſtay in your curlt company, 
Your hands then mine are quicker for a fray, 
My legs are longer though to run away, 


Enter Oberon and Pack, 

Ob. This is thy negligence, {till thou miſtak'ſt, 
Orelſe commirr't thy knaveries willingly. 

Pack, Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook, 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 
And ſo far blameleſſe proves my enterprize, 
That I have nointed .an eAthenar's eyes, 
And ſo-far am I glad, it ſodid fort, 
As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport, | 

Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe Lovers ſeck a place to fight, 
Hie therefore Rob1n, overcaſt the night, 
The ſtarry Welkin cover thou anon, 
With drooping fogge as black as Acheron, 
And lead theſe teſty Rivals ſo aſtray, 
As one come' not Within anothers way. 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then (tirre Demetrius up with bitter wrong 3 
| And ſometime rail thou like Demetrias 3 

And fromeach other look thou lead them thus, 
Till o're their browes, death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs, and Battie-wings doth creep ;. 
Then cruſh this hearbe into Lyſanders eye, 
| Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 
To take from thence all errour, with his mi hr, 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted light, 
When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitlefle viſions 
And back to Athens ſhall the Lovers wend | 
With league, whoſe date till death ſhall neyer end, 
Whiles I in this affaire doe thee imply , | 
I'le to my Queen, and beg her Indian Boy 3 
And then I will her charmed eye releaſc | 
From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 

Pack, My Fairy Lord, this muſt be done with haſte, 
For nights-{wift Dragons cut the Clouds full faſt, - 
And yonder ſhines eAuroras harbinger 3 
At whoſe approch Ghoſts wandring here and there, 
Troop home to Church-yards ; damned ſpirits all , 
That in crofſe-wayes and floods haye buriall, 
Already to. their wormy bedsare gone, 
For fear leaſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light, - | 
And muſt for aye conſort with black-browd night, 

Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort : 
I with the morning love have oft made ſport, 
And like a Forrefter, the groves may tread, 
Even till the Eaftern gate all fiery red, 
Opening on Neptune, with fair bleſſed beames, 
Turns into yellow. gold; his ſalt green ſtreames, 


Ile go with thee cheek by jowle, 
Exit Lyſander and Demetrius, 


E xenxt, 


| 


| Ile whip thee with a rod, He is defil'd 


| When thou wak'ſt, thou rak'ſt 


Bur notwithſtanding haſte, make no'delay ; 7 + T 
We may effe& this bulineſley yer ere'day.. | 
Puck, Upand down, up and, down;I will lead them 
up and down : I am fear*d'in field and town, Gob/;n, legy 
them up and down : here comes one, '' -\ # , 
Emer Lyſander 
Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Demetn/ghy 5: 
TR now, | + {19% 
Rob, Here villain, drawn and ready, Where arr th, 
Lyſ. will be with thee ſtraight, Mong, ? RA 
Reb. Follow me then'toplainer ground, 
Enter Demetrins, 
Dem, Lyſander, ſpeak again ; 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled >. 
Speak in ſome buſh : Where doft thou hide thy head 3: 
Rob, Thou coward; art thou begging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look*ſt for Wazxs, 
And wilt not'corhe 2 Come recreant, corne thou child 


That drawes a ſword on thee, 

"x Yea, art thou there ? 

o. Follow my yoyce,wee'l try no manhood here,E x; | 

Lyſ. He goes before me; and ſtill dares me on, 4 
When I come where he calls me, then he's gone, - 
The villain is much lighter heel'd then I : 
I followed faſt, but faſter he did flye ; 
That faln amT in dark uneven way, 
And here will reſt me, Come thou gentle day :' /;4 dawy 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, t 
Pie find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpighr, 

Enter Robin and Demetrius. 

Rob, Ho,ho, ho, coward, why com'ſt thou not ? 

Dem, Abide me, if thou dar'(t. For well I wor, 
Thou runn'ft before me, ſhifting every place, 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face, 
Where art thou ? 

Rob, Come hither, I am here. | 

Dem. Nay then thou mock'{t me ; thou ſhalt buy thi] 
If ever I thy face by day-light ſee, | (dear, 
Now go thy way : faintneſle conſtraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 
By dayes approach look to be viſited, 


. = ; 
Enter, Helena, 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres, ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I nay back to Athens by day-light, - 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt, 

And ſleep that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrows eye, 
Steal mea while from mine own company. 
Rob, Yet but three > Come one more, 
Two of both Kindes make up four, 
Here ſhe eomes, curſt and ſad, 
Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad, 
| Emer Hermia. 

Her, Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 
I can no further crawl, no further go ; 
My legs can keep no-pace with my defires, 
Here will I reſt me till the break of day, 
Heavens ſhield Lyſarder, if they mean a fray. 

Rob, On the ground ſleep ſound, 

Ple apply your eye, gentle loyer, remedy. 


S$let, 


; 


ſhifting places,| 


True delight in the fight of thy former Ladies eye, i 
ne, 


—_ PCS _———— 


A, Midjunmers _i Dian, 


And the Countre y Proverb known , . 

That every man ould rake his own, © 

In your waking 77h be ſhown. 

Jack, ſhall have Jill, naught ſhall goill, 

The man (hall have his Mare again, and all (hall be welt. 


They ſteep all the eAF. 
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Enter Queen of Fairies , and Clown, and Fairies, and 
the King behind them, 


| 7ita, Comt, fit thee down upon this flowry bed, 
IWhile I thy amiable cheeks do co 

dftick musk roſts in thy fleek foci head, 

d kiſs thy fair large cars, my gentle joy. 

Clew. Where's Peaſe Bloſſome Fl 

Peaſe, Ready. 

(te. Scratch & my head \Peafe-Blaſtome. Where's Moun- 
fieur C obweb. 

(%, Ready. 

* Clo, 199" LiE c obweb,good Mounſieur ger your Wea- 
pons in your band , and kill me a red hips lhumble:Bee 
on the top of a thillte; and r bring me 
he hony bag, . Doe not fret your ſelf too niuch in.the 

Rions Mounſicur 3 and: good Mounficur haye a care the 

ony bag break not, I would be loth to. have you over- 

own with a hony-bag fignior. Where's Mounfieur 
wftardſeed # - 

Myſ. Ready. 


Cle, Give _ your newf, Mounſicur Mupeerd,. 
Pray you leaye your curtefie Good Mounſtcur, 
Maſ. What's your will? 
' Cle. Nothing _ Mounkhieur , but to help Carelero 
ebuth to ſcratch, 1 nauft1o the Barbers Mounficur , for 


te thinks I am marvellous hairy about the face, And 1 


n ich ateder aſe, i my hit do bur tickle me, 1 muſt 
crat 


T7: * What, wilt thou hear ſome muſfick , tay: Gverr, 
"©, I have a reaſonable good cax it mufick, law 


cs tonges and the bones. 
Muſick Tongs, Rurall Maj 6k, 


Tire, Or fay ſweet, Love, whas thou defireſt to eat. 
Cle, - a —_ of Proyender ; I would! munch. 
boy a Ns ts,. . Me thinks 1 have a greatdefire 
tile hay : good. hay , ſweet hay hach n0-feþ- 
Ti Lhazs a. 8 venturous Fairy, 


ſhall ſeek the jerphoan, 
id feech thee new. 
Ch I had SIR Llane a handfull or two of dried __y 
'PY pray you ler then of your people ſtir me , I haye 


Q ex 
Come upanrims, " 
ta, ; Top thous and I will winde thee i in my arms, 
XI the woe ; WPI wx Honiukle, 


wing the work ngnoti of the Elm, 


= 


| 


'| With coronet of freſh ar:d fr 


| To bear him to my 


| 


) 


| 


meds loye thee ! how IL dote on thee > C - 


| F* nutty Robin G vedfalew, and Oberon. 
Ob. Welcome good Robry + 

Seeſt thou this ſweer fiht ? 

Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 

For meeting her of late behind the wood, 


. --- ©,|Secking ſweer ſayors for this hatefull foole, 
Jt did upbraid her, and fall our with her, 


For ſhe his hairy temples theti had rounded, 
nt flowers, _ 
And that ſame dew whith ſometime on the buds, 


| Was wont to: ſwell like round and orient pearls ; 


Stood now within the pretty flouriets cyes, 
Like tears thardid their own diſgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And the in milde tearms beg'd my patience, 

« then did ask of her, her changeting childe, 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 
wer in Fairy Land, 

And now I haye the Boy, I will undoc 

This hatefull 1 etion of her eyes, 

And gentle Pack,, take this transformed ſcalpe, 
From off the head of this eAthenian ſwain ; 
That he awaking when the other doe, 


May all to Athens back again repair, 


And think no more of this nights accidents, 
Bur as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
Bur firſt I Wh releaſe the Fairy Queen, 


Be thou as thouwa#h nont to bi; 
See as thou waft wort to ſet, 
Dians bud, or Cupyts flower, 
Hath fachforce pr; leſſed power. 


Now my Titama wake you my ſweet Queen, 

Tita, My Oberos , what vifions hayel ſeen ! 

Me-thought I was enamoured of an Aﬀe. 

Ob. There lyes your love, ' 

Tita, How came theſe things to paſs ? 

Otrhow mine eycs doe loath this viſage now ! 

0b. Silence'n while, "Rebix rake off his head : 

Titaniz, mnfick call, and firike more dead 

Then commors » of all theſe find the ſenſe; 

Tita, Mufick, ho muſick, ſuch as charmeth "a 

AMuſick ſtill. 

Rob, When thou awal'ft , with thine own fools eyes 
peep. me 
Ob, Sound mufick 5 come my Queen, take harid with 
Bod rock the ground wheroon theſe ſleepers bc. 

ow thou and Larenew in amity, | 
And will to morrowmidwight, folemnly 
Dance in Duke The eces houſe rriumphantly, 

And bleſs it to all fair poſterity. 


'| There (hall theſe paires of faithfull Loyers be 
| Wedded, with T' 


efeas, all in jollity. 
Rob. Faw'King attend, andmark , 


4 I doe hear the mornirig Lack, 


Ob, Thewmy' Queen in _—m—_ ſad; 
Trip we after y 4 nights fhadr'; 
We the Globt'can compaſsſoon; 
$wifter then the wandriny Moon. , | 
Tita, Come my:Eord; and'ir; our flight; 
Tell me how it came-this ni 
Thar Es livre was found, 


ues hie i 
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170 Exenn, 
Winde Horns, 
Enter Theſeus, Eg us, Hippolita and all bis traiv, 
T heſ, Go one of you, tnde our the Forreſter, 

For now our obſervation js perform'd:; | 
And ſince we have the yaward of the day, 

My Love ſhall hear the mufick of my hounds. 
Uncouple in che Weſtern yalley, let them go; 
Diſpatch I ſay, and finde the Forreſter, 

We will fair Queen, vp to the Mountains top, 
And mark the muſicall confuſion | 
Of hounds and eccho in conjunction, 

Hip, I was with Hercules and Cadmms once, 
When in a wood of Creer they bayed the Bear 
With hounds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Sich gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, every region near, 
Seed all one mutuall cry, 1 neyer heard 

So mvficall a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder, 

T heſ. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are nab | 
With ears that (weep away the morning dew, 
Crook-kneed, and dew-lapt, like T hefſalian Buls, 
Slow in purſuit, but matchi'd in mouth like bels, 

Each under each, A cry more tuncable 

1 Wasnever hollawed to, nor cheer'd with horh, 

In Creet, in Sparta, nor in Theſsaly ; 

Judge when you hear, Bur ſoft, what nimphs are theſe ? 
Ege, My Lord, this is my daughter here aſleep, 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrins is, 

This Helena, old Nedars Helena, 

[ wor,der of this being here together, 

| Theſ. No doubt they roſc'up early, to obſerye 
The right of May; _ and hearing our intent, 

Came here jn gracc of our ſolemnity, 

[Bur ſpeak Egeas, i3 not this the day | 
That Herm1a ſhould give anſwer of her choice? 
Eye. It is my Lord, nf 412-2, 
| Theſ, Goe bid the hunt{-men wake them with their 


horns, 
. Horns and they wake. 
Shout within, they all bart mp. » 

T heſ. Good morrow friends : Sainit Valentine is paſt, 
Begin theſe wood-birds bur.to couple now ? 

Ly{. Pardon my Lord. 

T hef, 1 pray you all ſtand up. 
I know you two are Riyall enemies. | 
How comes thus gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealoufic, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity, 

Lyſ. My Lord, I ſhall reply awazedly,. 
Half ſleep, half waking. Bur as yet, I ſwear, 
[ cannot truly ſay how I came here, + 
But as I chink (for truly would I ſpeak) 
And now I do bethink me, ſo it is; - 
I came with Hermia hither, Our intent- 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
| Withour the 5" of the Athenian Law. # : 

. Ege. Enough, enough, my Lord : you have cnough ; 
| chnrcs Lawche Law ani band: ; 
They woukd have toln away, they would Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You of your wife, and me of my conſeht ; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhofld be your wife. 

Dem, My Lord, fair Helen 

Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, 


F 


{ With theſe mortals on the oround, 


: 


Ma... WY 


|To Hermia (melted asthe ſnow) 


| Was I betroth'd, ere I ſee 


| We'lt hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity, - | 


. [Mine own, and riot mine own, 


/b | Her.. Yea, and my Father, X 


-] if he will offer to lappyhat me-thoughtr'I ha 
| hand is riot able to taſte, his tangae to conceive , nor 


| Quince to write a ballet of thisdream , it ſhall be call 


to me of their ſtealth, - ' 


And 1 in fury hither followed them ; * 
Pair Helena, in fancy followed me, | 

But my good Lord, I wornot by What power, | | 
(But by ſome power it is) my love | | 


Seems to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude, 
Which in my childhood I did doat upon : 

And allthe faith, the vertne of my heart, 

The obje&t and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 

ermin, \- 

Bur like a fickneſſe did I Ioath this food : 

Bur as in health, come to my naturall raſte, 

Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 

And will for evermore be true to it, _ 

T heſ. Fair Loyers, you are fortunately met ; 

Of this djſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon, 

Egems, I will oyer-bear your will ; 

For in the uy » by and - dr us, 

Theſe couples ſhall erernally be knit, 

And'for the mornirig now is ſomething, worn, l 
| Our purpos'd hunting {Hall be ſer afide, 
Away, with us to Athens; three and three, 


” 9. OO OO GIS oo AS ©  C—CCnG 2 —  — ”_— 


Come Hippolita, Exit Duks and Lori, 
Dem, Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhabl, 
Like far off mountains turned into Clouds. 
Her, Me-thinks I ſee theſe things with parted &y:, 
When every thing ſeems double; | 
Hl. So me-thinks : : 
And I have found Demetrine, like 4 jewell, 


Dem, Itſccms tome, 
That we ſleep, we dream, - Do not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him 


Hel. And H —_—_ 
Lf. And he bid us follow to, the Temple. | 
Dem. Why then we are awake ; lets follow him, at 
by the 'way'let us recount our dreams. ; 
Bottom# Wakes, Exit Lone. 
Cle, When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſve, 
My next is, moſt fair P:ramms, Hey ho , Peter Quine! 
Flute che Bellowes-ryender 2 Snont the Tinker ? Start 
ling ? Gods my life ! Stoln hence, and left me aſleep: 
have had @ thoft rare viſion, I had a dream , paſt thei 
of man, to ſay, what dreami-it was, Man is but an Aſh 
if he goe about to expound this dreaw.. Me-thought | 
was, there isno man can tell what,  Me-thought 1 ws 
and me-thought I had. But man is but a rage fool, 
. The cyed 
, the car of ran hath not ſeen , mats 


man'hath' mot hear 


heart to report; what my drearn was. I will get Per 


+ Bottomes Dreams, becauſe it hithno'bottome ; and1 vill 
fing itin the latter end of a' play, before the Duke, Per] 
adyenture, to make it the more gracious, I ſhall fing! | 
at her death, of EN. 


| Enter Quince, Flut#, Thicby, S out, ard Starling. 


Oni. Have you ſent'to Bottomes houſe ? Is he com! 
home yet? | #12 ef | 


' Star, He cannst be heard of, Out of doubt- he is tranſ- 
ported, . OEIIPLIYES - 
| Thiſ, li! 


_ —_——. — 


— 


— 


_ 
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Thisb; If he come not, then the play is mar'd.. k gocs| 
| forward, doth it? * 3Þ-#1 | 
{'{ Omn, It isnot poſſible : you have not a man 
' | thens. able to diſtharge Prramms bur he. 

This. No, he hath ſimply the 'beft wit of ariy handy- 
craft man in Athens. | 
Quin, Yeayand' the belt perfor roo,” and 
' |[Paramour, for ac{weet voice. | |, 

This, You-mulſt ſay, , Paragon, 
bleſſe us) a thing' of naught. 


in all A. 


he is a yery 


A Paramour is (Gad 


$12.7 Enter Snng'the Forney, | 

' Suug, Maiters:, the Duke'is coming from the Tem- 

ple, and there is.'two or" three Loxds and Ladies more 

married, If ovir{port had gorie forward', we had all been 
ide men. 11: - L Va! oh 7 xv.vl 

This. O {weet bully Bottore : thus hath he loſt fix- 


PRn_—_ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


{|pence 2 day, diving his life ; he could not have ſcaped fix- 
[pence a day. And the Duke had not given him. ſixpence 
day for playing P:rawx, le. be hang'd. He would hayc 
{deſerved it, Sixptnce a day. in P:ramm, or nothing. 
Enter Bottome, 
Bot, 'Where| ave theſe Lads > Where are theſe hearts ? 
Quin, Bottome, O moſt couragious day ! O moſt hap- 
y hour: {56> 77 
Bot, Maſters, L am co diſcourſe wonders ; but ask me 
not what, for if I'tell you, I am no true eAthenian, 1 
will tell you _ thing as it fell our, 
.\ Qnin, Let us' hear, ſweet Bottome,” (\ 
Bot, Not a word of me: all that I will tell you, is, that 
the Duke hath-dined. Gert your apparell together, good 
rings to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, meet 
reſently .at the Palace , every man look ore this Part : 
or the ſhort and the:long is, our Play is preferred : In 
my caſe let! Thzsby have clean linhen : and let not him 
hat playes the Lion, pare his nailes , for they ſhall hang 
t for the Lion's claws. And' moſt dear Actors, eat no 
Onions, nor Garlick 3 for we are to utter ſweet breath, 
nd I do not doubt to hear them ſay , it is a 1weer Come- 
y. Nomore words: away, goe away. 


E xenunt, 


. Actus Quintus. 


NNEIISSSSIN 


Enter Theſexe, Hippolita, Egamus and his Lords, 


Hip. 'Tis ſtrange my T heſexs,that theſe lovers ſpeak of 
T he. More Rtrange then exue, I never may belieye 
heſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toycs , 
overs and mad men, have ſuch-ſecthing braines, 
uch ſhaping phantaſies, that' apprehend more 
en coole reaſon ever comprehends, 
Lunatick, the Lover, andthe Poct, 
c of imagination all compa&t. 
e ſees rnore-devils then vaſt hell-can bold 5 
hat is the mad-tnan, The Lover, all as frantick , 
Helens beaiity.in a brow of Egypr. 
he Poets eye-/in/a fine frenzy rolling, 
oth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven. 
nd as imagination bodjes forth the forms of things 
nknown : the-Poets pen turns them to ſhapes » 
d gives toaire nothing, a locall habitation , 


Thar if it would bur apprehend ſome joy , 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy. 
Or in the night, iniagining ſome fear 
How eafte is-a buſh ſuppos'd a Bear ? 

Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over ; 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together , 
More witnefleth than fancies images , 

And grows to ſomerhing of grear conſtancy ; 
But howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 
Enter Lovers, Lyſander , Demetrius, Hernia, 
| and Helena. 


T heſ. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth : 


| Joy, gentle friends, joy, and freſh dayes of Love 


Accompany your hearts, 

Lyſ. More then to us, Fes, 7 

Wait in your royal walks, your boord, you bed. , 
T heſ. Come now, what masks, what dances ſhall we 
ave, 
To wear away this long age of three houres : 
Berwween our after ſupper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 
What Revels are in hand? Is there no play , 
To cafe the anguiſh of a torturing hour ? 
Call Egexs, 
Egeus, Here mighty T heſews, | 
' T heſ. Say , what abridgement have you for this e- 
vening ? 
What mask > What muſfick 2 How ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 

Eg, There is a brief how many ſports are rife : 

Make cboice of which your Highneſfſc will ſee firſt, 

Zyſ. The battell with the Centaurs to be ſung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harp, | 

T heſ. We'll none of that. That hayeT told my love 
[n glory of my kinſman Hercules, | 

Lyſ. The riot of the tiphe Bachauals, 
Tearing the Thraftanfinger in their rage? 

Theſ. That is an old device, and it was plaid 
When-I from Thebes came laſt a Conqueror , 

Lyſ. The thrice three Muſes , mourning for the deat 
of Learning, late deceaſt in beggery. 

T heſ... Thar is ſome Satyr keen and criticall, 

Nor ſorting wich a nuptial ceremony. 

Lyſ.. A tedious brief Scene of young Prams , 
And his love T hisby ;/ yery tragicall mirth, 

Theſ, Merry and tragical Tedious, and brief? That 
is, hot ice, 'and wondrous ſtrange ſnow, How ſhall we 
find the concord of this diſcord ? 4 

Eg. A Play there is my Lord, ſome ten words long, 
Which is as brief, as I have known a Play s 


| But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 


Which makes it tedious, For in all the Play, 

There is not one word apt, one Player fitted; 

And tragicall my noble Lord itis: 

For Prramrs therein doth ki!l himſelf, 

Which when I ſaw rehearft, I muſt confeſſe, 

Made mine eyes water: but more merry tcats , 

The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed, 
Theſ. What are they that do play ic ? | 
Eg. Hard handed men, that work in Athens here, 

Which. never labour'd in their minds till now ; 

And now have toiled their unbreathed memories 

With chis fame Play, againſt your Nuptials 


* 


da name, Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, ' \ 


, 


T heſ. And we will hear it. 
O 2 


F__ 
tos th. _— 


NC NN 4 


| 
| 


Phil. | | 


| Phil.N my 1 oble Lord, it is nor for you,T have heard | 
pages prays : | The truſty Thzsby, coming firſt by night, | 


——— — 


'|{ read as much, as from the ratling tongue . 
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It 6ver, and jt js nothing, nothing in the world 3 
Unlefle you can find (port in their intents, 

Extreamly ſtretcht, and cond with cruell pain, 

To doe you ſerviee, | : 
Theſ. 1 will hear that play, For neverany thing, 
Can be amiſs, when ſimpleneſs and duty tender 1t. 
Go bring them inz and take your places, Ladies, 

Hip. love not to ſec wretchedneſs o'recharged ; 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. | 
Terſ, Why gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſayes, they can do nothing in this kind. 
Theſ. The kinder we,to give them thanks for nothing: 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake ; 

And what poor duty cannot do, yoble reſpect 

Takes it in might, not merrit, 

Where I have come, great Clearks have purpoſed - 

To grect ine' with premedizated welcomes; 

\Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 

Make periods in the midft of ſentences, 

Throttle rhcjr praCtiz'd accent in their fears, 

And in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 

Not paying me a welcome, Truſt me ſweet, 

Our of ths lilence yer, 1 pickt a welcome : 

And in the modeſty of fearfull duty, 


Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence, 
Love therefore, and tong-tide ſimplicity, 
[n leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 
Ege. So plcaſe your Grace,the Prologue is addreſt, 
Dak, Let himapproach. Flor, Traum, 
E nter Prologue, Quince, 
Pro, Tf we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhewour fmple $Kill, 
Thar is the true beginning of.our end, oo 
Conſider then, we come but in deſpight. 
We do not come as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is, All for your delight, 
We are not here, That you ſhould here repent you , 
The Actors are at hand ;. and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to know, 
T heſ. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. | | 
Lyſ. He hath rid. his Prologue, like a rovgh Colt : he 
knows not the ſtop. A good morall my Lord, Itis not 
enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true; | | 
Hip. Indeed he hath plaid on his Prologue, like a 
child on the Recorder, a ſound , but nor in government, 
T heſ. His ſpeech was like a tangled chain : nothing 
impaired, but alldiſordered. Who is the next ? 
Tawyer with a Trumpet before them. 


Pro, Gentles, perchance you wonder art this ſhow, 
| Bur wonder on, till truth makeall things plain, 

This man is P:ramme, if you would know ; 

This beauteous Lady, T h:sby is certain. 

This man withlyme and rough-caſt, doth preſent 
Wall, the vile wall, which did theſc loyers ſunder : 


To whiſper. Ar the which, let no man wonder. 
This man with Lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth moon-ſhine, Por if you will know; - 
By moon-ſhine did theſe Lovers think no ſcorn 


Enter Pyramm, and Thisby, Wall, Moon-ſhine,and Lyoy, 


And through walls chink ( poor ſouls ) they are content |. 


This grizly beaft {which Lyon night by name) 


Did ſcare.away, or rather did afftright : 

And as ſhe fled, her mantle the did fall ; 

Which Lyon vile with bloudy mouth did tain, 
Anon comes Piramus, ſweet youth and'tall, ' 

And finds his gentle T hrsbres Mantle flain';; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloudy blamefull blade, 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloudy breaſt, 


' And Thusby, tarrying in the. Mulberry ſhade, 


His dagger drew, and died, For all the reſt, 
Let Lion, Moon-ſhine all, and Lovers twain, 
Art large diſcourſc, while here they do xemain; 
SO Exit all but Wall, -._ 
Theſ.-1 wonder if the Lion be to/ſpeak, 
Dem, No wonder, my Lord : one Lion may , when 
many Aſſes doe. » - 3% 
Exit Lion, T hisby, and Moon-ſhine. 
Wall. In this ſame interlude, it doth-befall, 
That I, one S»awt (by name) prefent-a wall: 
And ſuch a wallzas I would haye youthink, . 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink : 
Through which the Lovers, P;ramm and T busby 
Did whiſper often, very.ſecretly. $4 Tas | 
This loam, this rough-caft and this ſtone doth ſhew, 
That I am that ſame Wall; the truth is ſo. 
And this.the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearfull Lovers are to whiſper. | 
Theſ, Would you defire Lime and Hair to'ſpeak bet- 
ter? 
Dems. It isthe wittieſt partition that eyer I heard di- 
ſcourſed, my Lord, 574% 
The. 'Pirammus draws near the Wall, filence, 
Enter Pyramws. - 
Pyr. O grim look'd night, O night with hue fo black, 
O night, which ever art, when day isnot': -* 
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, > * *-.. 
I fear my T hzsbres promiſe is forgot, 12'''t / + | 
And thou O wall, thou ſweet and lovely wall, 
That ſtands between her fathers cs and mine, 
Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and loyely wall, 
Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne, 
Thanks curteous wall, Fove ſhield thee well for this, 
| But what ſee I > No Thizbydo I ſee, 
O wicked wall, through Whom I ſee mo bliſs, 
Curſt be thy Rones for thus deceiving me. 
Thef. The wall me-thinks being ſenſible , ſhould curſe 
again, | $0, 
"Pyr. No in truth fir, he ſhould not, Dece:ving me, 
Is T h:sbies cue ; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſpy 
Her through the wall, You ſhall ſee it will fall 


Enter Thishie, 

Pat as I told you ; yonder ſhe comes, 

Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramune, and me, 
My cherry lips have often kiſt thy ſtones z 
Thy Rones with Lime and Hair knit up in-thee, 

Pyr. .1 hear a voyce;- now will I to the'chink, 
To ſpy and I can ſce my Thwsbies face, Thicby ? 

T hif. My love thou art, thy Love I think, 

Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy Lovers grace, 
And like Limmander am1 truſty till, 

Thiſ. And like Helen till the Fates me kill; 

Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus, was ſo true. 


To rheet at Nias toomb, there, there to wooe £ 


{ 


T biſ.. As Shafalus to Procrms, I toyou.. .* 


Pyr. 


ma 
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Pir, O kifle me through, the hole of this vile wall; 
Thisb. 1 kiſſe the walls hole, not your lipsat all, 
P;r, Wilr thou at Nizmes tomb meet me [raight 


=; Tide life, tide death, I come-without delay, 


11, Thus have I Fatt, my patt diſcharged fo ; 
a done, thus Walt away doth go, Exit Clew, 
| Dub. Now is the morall down between. the two 

ighbours. GS 
"I No remedy my Lord, when Wallsare ſo wilful, 

hear without warning. | | | 
® Dor. Thisls the Gillieſ ſtufte that cre I heard; 
Dk. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadowes, and the 
worſt are no worſe if imagination amend them. 
Dt, It muſt be your imagination then,and not theirs, 


themſelves , they may for excellent men. Here 
comes two noble beaſts, 1n a Mari and a Lion, 


Enter Lion ;. and Moon-ſhint, 
Lion. You Ladies, you(whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floore) 
May now perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When Lion rough im wildeſt rage doth roare, 
Then know that I, one Snag the Joiner am 
A Lion fell, nor elſe no Lions damme : 
For if [ ſhould as Lion come in ſtrife 
Into this place, *rwere pitty of my life. 
Duh, A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 
Dem. The very belt at a beaſt,my Lord , that ere I ſaw, 
| Liſ. This Lion is very Fox for his valor. 
Dsk, True, and a Gooſe for his diſcretion. 


Dems, Not ſo my Lord: for his valour cannot carry 
isdiſcretion, and the Fox carries the Goole, = 

Dk, His diſctetion I ar ſure cannot.carry his yalor : 
or the Gooſe carries not the Fox, It is well:* leaye 1t to 


ſhis diſcretion, and let us hearken to the Moon. 


Meon, This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon pre- 
ſent, - 

Dem, He ſhould haye worn the hornes on his head, 

Dk, H: is no creſcent, and his hornes are inviſible, 
within the circumference. | | 

Moon, This Ianthorne doth the horned Moon prefent : 
My ſelf, the man i*th Moon doth ſeem to be. 

Dik, This is the greateſterror of all the reſt ; the man 
ſhould be pur into the Lanthorne, How is it elſe the man 
''th Moon > 

Dem, He dares not come there for the candle, 

Por you ſee, it is already in ſnuffe. 
Ruan I am weary of this Moon ; would he would 
change, 

Del. It appears by his ſmall light of diſcretion , that 
he is inthe wane : but yet in counteſie, in all reaſon, we 
muſt ſtay the time. 

Lyſ. Proceed Moon, 


1. 4foox, All that I have toſay , isto tell you, that the 


Lanthorne is the Moon ; I, the man in the Moon ; this 
thorn buſh, my thorn buſh; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem, Why all theſe ſhould be in the Lainthorne : for 
they are in the Moon, Bur filence, here comes Thisby, 


| Enter Thidhy, - 
. Thif. This is old Niavies tomb: where is my loye? 
Liex, Oh, 


| ; ' The Lion roares, Thhisby runs off. 
Dem, Well roar'd Lion, | 


Duk, If we imagine no worſe of them then they of 


| Lay them in gore, ſince you haye ſhore 


+ Dak, Well run Thisby, 
Dat, Well ſhone Moon. 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grate. 
Dak, Well mouz'd Lion; 
Dem, And then came Piramm. | 
Ly. And ſo the Eion yaniſhe, 


Emer Piramus, LC 
Pir, Sweet Moon, I thank the for thy ſunny beams; 
I thank thee Moon, for (ſhining now ſo bright : 
For by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams , 
T cruſt to raſte of rrueſt Thisb1es ſight, . 
Bur ſtayz O ſpight }- bur mark; pcor Knight , 
What dreadful dole is here? 
Eyes doe you ſee! How can it be ) 
O dainty Duck : O Deer !} A 
Thy wantle good z what ſtaind with bloud } 
Approach you Furies fell : 
.O Fates | come, come : Cur thred and thrum, 
Quaile, cruſh, conclude, and quell. 
D#k, This paſſion, and the death. of a dear friend, 
Would goe near to make a man look ſad, 
Dat, Beſhrew my heart, butTI pity therman, | 
Pir, O wherefore Nature, did'ſt thou Lions frame ? 
Since Lion vild hath here deflour'd my Deer : 
Which is: no, nog which was the faireſt Dame 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that Iook'd with cheers | 
Come tears, confound : Out ſword; and wound 
The pap of Piramm: 
I, that left pap, where heart doth hop; 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Nowam I dead, now am I fled, my ſoul is in the sky, 
Tongue loſe thy light, Moon take thy flight , 
Now, die, die, die, die, die. | 
Dem, Nodie, but an ace for him: for he is but one. f 
: Lyſ. Lefle then an ace man, For he is dead , he is no- 
thing, 
Dik. With the help of a Surgeon, he might yet reto- | 
ver ,and proye an Ae, ; 
Daut, How chance the Moon-ſhine is gone before 2 
T bishy comes back, and finds her Loyer, 


ZE nuter Thisby, 


Dak, She will find him by ftarre-light. 
Here ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. : 
Dar, Mcthinks ſhe ſhould not uſe along one for ſuch 

a Piramis : I hope ſhe will be brief, 
Dem, A Moth will turn the ballance, which Piramas, 
which Thisby is the better, (eyes. 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already , with thoſe ſweet 
Dem. And thus ſhe mcans, widelicer, 
Thisb, Aſleep my Love > What, dead my Doye 5 
O Piramm ariſe t : | | 
Speak, ſpeak, Quite dumb ? Dead, dead ? A tomb 
Muſt cover my ſweet eyes. 
Theſe Lilly Lips, this cherry noſe , 
Theſe yellow Cowſlip checks | 
Are gong, are gone : Loyers make mone: 
His eyes were green as Leeks, 
O liſters three, come come to me, 
With hands as pale as Milk, 


With ſheeres, this thred of filk. | 


Tongue not a word : Come truſty ſword : 
| Come blade ; my breft imbruc : 
CE WM 
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A. <Miſummerz nights Dream. 


And farewell friends , thuts Thisby ends; . X 
ſAdiev, adicu, adieu, 
' Dxk. Moon-ſhine and Lion are 
Dem, I, and Wall too. 1 b'%s 
Bot, No, I aſſure you 4: the'wallis down , that parted 
their Fathers., Will it pleaſe: you ta ſee the Epilogue; or 
to. hear a Bergomask dance , berwcen two of our come 
any ? T* | 
1 Dk, No Epilogue, I pray you ; fot your play necds 
no excuſe. Never excuſe ; for when. che Players;/are all 


left to bury the dead. 


Every Elfe and fairy (pright , 

Hop as light-as bird from brier , 

And this Dirty after me; fing and dance it trippingly, 
T ita, Firſt rehearſe this ſong by roate, 

To each word a warbling note, 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 

Will we fing and blefle this place. 


T he Song, 


dead, therg need 'none to be blamed. _—_ ;Iif he that 
earter, it would have been a fine Tragedy : and f9'it is 


Burgomask ; let your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve;  - 
Loversto bed; *tis almoſt Fairy time. 

[ fear we ſhall out-leep the comming morn, 

As much as we this night have over-wateht, 

This palpable groſle play hath well beguit'd 

The heavy gete of night, Sweerfriends to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 
In nightly Revels3 and new jollity. 


Exeunt. 


 Emnter Puck. 
Pack, Naw the hungry Lions roars , 
And the Wolf beholds the Moon : , 
Whileſt the: beavy ploughman ſhores, _ 
All with weary task fore-done, 
Now the wafted brandsdo glow, 
Whil' the ſcritch-owle, ſcrirching loud, 
Puts the wretch that Yes in woe, 
In remembrance of a: ſhrowd. - 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every ont 16s forth bisfpright, 
(In the Church-way paths to glide, 
'And we Faitigs,thir,do wn, : © 
'By the triple Hecates team , 
From the preſence pf the: Sun, 
Following darkneſle like a dream , . 
Now are frolick ; not a Mouſe 
Shall diſturb this.hallowed houſe; :. 
Jl am ſent with broom before, 


To ſweep the duſt'behind the door, 
| | 


| 


Enter King and Oneen of Fairies with their train. 
Ob. Through the houſe give gliminering/light, 


writ it had plazd Piramus, and hung hiraſelf in Thichet | 


truely, and yery notably diſcharg'd. But 'conie.; your | 


ow untill the break, of day', 

' Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray, 

To rhe beſt Bride-bed will we , 

Which by ns ſhall blefied be ; 

eAnd the iſs ue theye create , 

Ever ſhall be fortunate : 

So fhall all the couples three, 

Ever true in loving be : 

And the blots in Natures hand : 

Shall zat in their iff ye ſtand), 
| Never mole, harelip; nor ſcarre, 

Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 

Defpiſed in Natrvity, 

Sbatl upon their children be. 

With this field dew conſecr ate, - 

Every Fairy take bus gate. 

Ani each ſeveral chamber bleſſe , 

Through this Pallace with ſweet. peate , | 

Ever ſhall in ſafety reft , 

£nd the owner of it bleſs. 

Trip away, make no Fay; 

Meet me all by break, of day. 


Robin. If we ſhadows have offended , 
hink but: (this and all is mRded) 
Thar you haye but flumbred here, 
While theſe viſtons did appear . 

And this weak and idle theam 


| No more yielding but a dream, 


Gentles, donor reprehend, 

It you pardon, we will mend, - 
And AsI am honeſt Puck,, 

If we hav? unearned luck , 

Now to ſcape the Serpents tongue, 


- | We will make amendsere long: 


Elfe the Pack a lyar call. 


So good nightunto. you all, 


By he dead and drowſie fire, 


' 


_— —_— — 


Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
And R96:z ſhall reſtore amends. 
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Ewter eAnthonio, Solarino, and Salanio; 
Aith. N footh I know not why I am fo fad, 
It-wearics me ; you ſay it wearies you ; 
ButhowT caught ir,found it,or came by it, 
What fuff*tis made of, whereof it'is born, 

[amto learn : and fixch a Want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
ThatI haye much adoe to know my ſelf, 
Sal. Your mind iscofling on the Ocean 
There where your Argoftes with portly fail 
Like Signiors 2nd rich Burgers on thefloud, 
Or as it were the Pageants of the fea, _ 
Do over-peer the petty Traffickers : - 
That curthie to them, do them reverence, 
Asthey flye by them with their wayen wings: 
Sola, Believe me fir, had I ſuch'yenture forth, 
The better part of my affcQions would 
Be with my hopesabroad, I ſhould be ftill 
Plucking ages to know where fits the winde, 
Peering in Maps for ports, and peers, and rodes; 
Andevery obje& that mighr make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, our of doubc 
Would make me ſad. | 
Sal, My wind cooling my broth, 
Would blow me ta an Ague, when I thought 
What harm a winde too great might do at ſea, 
I ſhould nor-ſee' the ſandy hour-gfafs nm, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats, 
And ſee my wealthy e Andrew docks in ſand, 
Vailing her high top lower then her ribs 
To kiſs her burialt ; ſhould 1 go'to Chtrch 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
And not berhink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but my gencle Veffels fide 
Would ſcatter all her fpices on the tream, 
ve the roring waters with my filks, 
And in a word, but even now worth this, 
_ now worth nothing. Shall I haye the thought 
75 Gink on this and ſhall Tlack the rhought 
| ne ſuch gz5; prayed would make me fad ? 
| ut tell not me, Tknow Aathonto 
Is ſad to think upon his merchandize; 
_ Anth, Believe me no, T thank my fortune for it, 
7 Ventures are not in one bottome tufted, 
a tO one place ; nor is my whole cftare 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year 


} 


# 
- 


Therefore my merchandize makesme not ſad : 
Sola, Why then you are in loye. 
Anth, Fie, fie. 
Sola, Not in love neither / then ler us ſay you are ſad 
Becauſe you are not merry ; and *twere as cafie 
For you to laugh and leap, and ſay you are merry 
Becauſe yon are not ſad. Now by two-headed Farm, 
Nature hath fram'd firange fellows in her time : * 
Some that will eyermore peep tbrough their eyes, 
And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper, 
And other of fuch vineger aſpect, 
That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though NeFor {wear the jeſt be laughable. 
' © Enter Baſſanio, Lorenſe, and Gratiano, 
Sola. Here comes Baſſamo, 
Your moſt noble Kinſman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenſo, Fare ye well, - 
We leaye you now with better company. 
Sala, T would have Raid tillI had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not preyented me, 
Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard, 
I rake it your own bufineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace t'occafion to depart. 
Sal. Good morrow my good Lords, (when ? 
Baſſ, Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh ? ſay, 
You grow exceeding ſtrange : mult ir be ſo ? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures toatrend on yours, | 
Exennt Salarino, and Solamo, 
Lord, My Lord Baſſanie,fince you have found Arthonio 
'Wetwo will leaye you, but atdinner time 
I pray you have in minde where we muſt meer, 
| Baſſ. I will notfail you, 
'  Grat, You look not well Signior Anthomo, 
'You haye too much reſpe& upon the world : 
They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 
Believe me you are maryellouſly chang'd. 
Anth, T hold the world bur as the world, Gratiapo, 
A ftage, where every man muſt play a part, 
And minea ſad one. 
Grati, Let meplay the fool, 
With mirth and laughter : ler old wrincles come, 
And let my Liverrather heat with wine, 
Then my heat cool with mortifying groans, 
Why ſhould a man whoſe bloud is warm within, 
Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alablafter ? 


| Sleep when he wakes ? and ercep into the Jaundies, - 


By] 


—_— - 


_ 
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The Merchant of Venice 


By being peeviſh ? I cell thee what Anthomo, 
| love. thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks :  -., 
There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a willfull Qtilneſsentertain, | 
Wirh purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſdome, gravity, profound conceit, 
As who ſhould ſay, I am fir-an Oracle, 
And when I ope-my lips, let no dog bark. 
O my Anthono, I do know of theſe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife, _ 
For ſaying nothing ; when I am very ſure -_ 
| If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damme thoſe cars 
| Which hearing them would call their brothers fools: 
I'le tell thee more of this another time, 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait 
For this fool Gudgion, this opinion : 
Come good Lorenzo, fare yee well a while, 
| Ile end my exhortation after dinner, ! 
Loy, Well, we will leave you then till dinner time, 
{ I muſt be one of theſe ſamedumb wiſe men, 
For GrAatiano never let's me ſpeak. 
Gra, Well, keep me company but two years mo, 
Thau ſhalt.not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 
' Anth, Fare you well, I'le grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra, Thanks ifaith , for ſilence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dri'd, and a maid not yendible Ext, 
Anth., It is that any thing now, : 
| Baſſ.. Gratians ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing,more 
chen any man inall Venice , his reaſons are two grains 
of wheat hid in two buſhells of chaff : you ſhall ſeek all 
day ere you finde them , 'and when you have them, they 
are not worth the ſearch, | 
Anth, Well: tell me now, what Lady is the ſame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret Pilgrimage - 
That you to day promis'd to tell me of ? : 
Baſ]. 'Tis not unknown to you Anthono . 
How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 
Then my faint means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
| From ſucha noble rate, bur my chief care 
Is :o come fairly off from the great debts 
Wherein my time ſomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag'd: to you Anthonio 
[ ow the moſt-in money, and in love, 
And from your loye I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe, 
Anth, 1 pray you good Baſſan1o lerme know it, 
And if it ſtands as you your (elf (till doe, 
Within the eye ior, be afſur'd 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means 
Lye all unlock'd to your occaſions, + . 
Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, when I had loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf ſame flight 
The {gif ſame way, with more adyiſed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by adyenturing both, 
I oft found both. I urge this child-hood proofe, 
| Becauſe. what follows is pure innocence, 
I ow you much, and like a willfull youth, 
That which I owe is loſt: bur if you pleaſe 
{ To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf wa : 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
AsT will watch theaim: Or to finde both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 


Le 


' | Then do but ſay tome what ſhould I do 


- Hang-on her temples like a golden 


{ what were good to be done, then be one of the twenty 


And thankfully reſt debter for the firſt, 


And out of doubt you.do to me more wrong 
In making queſtion of my:-uttermoſt 


Than if you had made waſte of all I have : 


That in your knowledge may by me be done 

And Tampreft imto if: be bb ſpeak, * 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And ſhe is fair, and fairer then that word, 

Of wondrous yertues : ſometimes from her eyes, 

I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages : 

Her name is Porti4, nothing underyalu'd 

To Cate's daughter, Brutiy Portis t 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the fotr-windes blow in from every coaſt 

Renowned ſutors, and her ſunny locks 


Which makes her ſeat of Be/mont Cholchos trond, 
And many Faſoxs come in queſt of ber. . ; 
O my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a riyall pace with one of them, 
I haye.a minde preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 

Anth, Thou know'ſt that all my fortunes are ar ſea, 
Neither haye I mony, nor commodity © - 
To raiſe a preſent-ſum, therefore go forth | 
Try what my credit can in Venice doe, 
That ſhall be rack'd.even to the uttermoſt, 
To furniſh thee to Belmont to fair Portia. 
Go preſently enquire, and ſo will I 
Where money is,and I no queſtion. make 
To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake, Exeqrt, 


Enter Portia with her waiting woman Neriſa, 


Porti, By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is weay 


, * Auth, You know me. well, and herein ſpend bu :;.... | 
| Tawind about my love with rpeaſtance, Ty: _ 


of this great world. 
Ner. You would be, ſweet Madam , if your miſetis 
were in the ſame abundance as your oor fortunes are: 


and yet for oughtI ſee , they are as fick that ſurfer with 
too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing ; it is no ſal 
happineſs therefore to be ſeated in the mean , ſuperflu- 
ty comes ſooner. by white hairs, but competency liws 
longer, | 

Por. Good ſentences,and well pronounc'd. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed, 

Por, If to do were as eafie as to know what were good 
to do, Chappels had been Churches, and poor men] 
cottages Princes Pallaces : it'is a good Divine that fol 
lowes his own inftruftions; I can eafier teach twent) 


to follow mine own teaching : the brain may deviſc law 
for the bloud , but a hot temper leaps o're a cold decret 
ſuch a hare is Madnefſe the youth, to skip o're the melbs 
of good counſell the Cripple z but this reaſon is not 
faſhion | to chdoſe me a husband : O me , the wort 
chooſe, I may neither chooſe whom I would , nor reful 
whom I.diſlike , ſo is the will of a living daughter cutb' 
by thee will of a dead father : is it not hard Ner;ſ4,th! 
I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none ? | 
Ner. Your father was ever vertttous , and holy mf 
at their death have good inſpirations, therefore the lo- 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of Gold 


'Silyer , and Lead , whercof who chooſes his meaning 


chools| 
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zoles you, ill no:doubt never be-choſen by any!right- 
\. bur onewho-yol ſhall rightly Hove :-buc whatawanmch 
-<_ In your affection towards: any 6fitheſe Princely 
carers that are already come? - , 1 7 ; 


4 4 

Por, I pray thee ovet-name them, arud as thou namieſt 
hem, I will deſcribechem, and-actording to my deſcri- 
prion, level at my AH elm L ix 99/1 T ie! 

Ner. Firſt there is the Neapolitan Prince. i 

Por, I that's a colt zndeen.;. for he: doth gorhing "1 
-alk of his horſe; and be makes4t a great approp» rior 
o his owne gogd parts thatiche-can ſhew. himſelf : | 
am much afraid my; Lady his 'mother plaid  falle with 

ith.. ; - $(13.38 it | 
i Then is.thert 'the County Palentine. : ::.! 

Por, He doth nothing, but frawn .( as. who ſhould ſay , 
and you will not» have nie, chooſe zhe | hears merry (2/2 
1nd {miles not42I fear he will proverthe weeping Phil 
ſopher when he-grows old, : beingifo full of unmanner!y 
fadneſs in his youth.), I had rather. to be. married to a 
deaths head with a bone:in his mouth ; then'tp/either ot 
theſe : God defend-me, from theſt two, . |" 


Ner. How fay you.by' the French Lord, Mounfieur 


Le Boun ? z 


Por, God made him, and therefore let. him paſs for n x 


man, in truth I know it is ſinne to:be a mocker., but hc ! 
why he hath a horſe better then. the Neapolicans, a ber- 
ter bad habit of frowning then: the Count Palentine, he 
seyery manin-noman, 2 if a Taſſell ſing, he fals traight 
| a capring, hewill fence with: his own ſhadow. ItT ſhould 
| marry him, I ſhauld marry twenty husbands : if he would 


deſpiſe me, I would forgive him, for if he loye me to-mad-- 


[neſs, I ſhould never requite him, , ,. \ | 

Ner, What ſay you then to Faxconbridge, the young 
Baron of England? . . 7% 

Por, You know I ſay nothing to-him ,; for heaunder- 
ſands not me,nor T. him : he hath neither Latine,French, 
nor [talzan,am'you wili come into the Court ar.d i wea: 
that I haye a poor-.penny-worth in the Engliſh: he isa 
proper mans picture , but alas who can conve: ſe with a 
dumb ſhow? how odly he is ſuited, I think he ought 
his doublet in, /#aly his round boſe in: Fr axce , his bopnet 
in Germany, and his behaviour every where, ;, + 
as What think you of the other Lord his neigh- 

1 3586” (411 71 x 

Por, That hehath. a neighbourly charicy in him, for 
he borrowed a box of the car of the Engliſhman, and 
ſwore he would:-pay him again when hc was able, I 
think the Frenchman became his ſurery , and ſeald und-' 
for another, | 4 ye? h 

Ner, How-like you the young Germain the Duke of 
Saxomes Nephew 2? 

Por, Very-yildely in the morning when he is ſober, 
and moſt yildely in the afternoon; when, be is drunk : 
when he is beſt, he is a little worſe then. a man, and when 
he is worſt, he is little better then-a beaſt : and che wortt 
W that eyer fell, I hope I ſhall make ſhift ro go withour 


Ner, Tfhe ſhould offer to chooſe, and chooſe the righr 
Casket » You ſhould refuſe to perform your Fathers will , 
if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. - 1124; 

Por, Therefore for fear of the worſt , I pray thee ſer 
ar glaſs of Renniſh-wine on the contrary Casker , 
or if the deyill-be within, end. the tempration+ withour:, 

know he will-chooſe it. - I will do any ching Neriſſa 
fre I will be married to a fpunge, | 


Ner. You need nor fear Lady the having any of theſe 


W— 


ons, whict/is indeed to return to their home; and to trou- {| 


; 


| [quandred abroad, bur ſhips are but boords , Salers bur | 


x PREAROS « I 1s” — 
Loids, they baye acquainted nie' with choir :decerminati- 


ole you with no more ſuic , unleſs you may be won by | 
ſorwe other ſort then your Fathers iwpoſition, depending | * 
on the Caskets, gr (g ON 

Pr, If 1 live to.be as .old;as $:bil/a, T will dye as 
chaſte as Diana : unleſſe I be obtained by the manner 
f my Fathers, will: I :am glad this parccll of wooers ; 
xe {o teaſonable,, for there 1s not ong among ;them bur | 
' doat on his very abſence ; and with them a faire de- | 
2arture, POETS 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fa- 
hers time , a YVemetian, a Scholler and a Souldier chat 
came hither in company. of the Marqueſle of cAtonnfor- 
WT: Cn a SANLNELGSSL pct: 4. 5 

Por, Yes, yes, it was Baſ[anio , 25Ithink ; ſo yas 
he calPd. Pref '. Er 1 

Ner. True: Madam , he of -all the, men, that ever my 
fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerying a faire 
L-dy, 0204349240 45..09553 7044 
Px, I remember him well, and I remember him wor- 
thy of thy praiſe, 


Enter a Serving-mau, 


Ser, The four ſtrangers ſeek you Madamto take their 
leave : and ther* is a fore-runner come from a fifr, 
the Prince of Morocgo,, who brings word chic Prince his | 
Maſter will be here tonight. . - ls nl Weak 

Por, Tf I could bid the fif; welcome with ſo good heart 
as I can bid the other four farewell, I ſhould be glad of 
his approach :"$he have the condition of a.Saine, and 
che complexion of a devill, I had rather he ſhould ſhcive | 
me then wive me., Come Ner:ſa, firra go before; whiles | 
we ſhut che gate upon one wooer , another knocks, at.th- 
door, Exeunt.| 


Enter Baſſanio with k hylock.the Tew, 


Shy. Three thouſand Ducats, well. 
Baſſ. 1 fir, for three months. - 
Shy. For three months, well. . :; -; ; 
Baſſ. Fox the which, as I told you, 
Arnthonis (hall be bound, - - 
Shy, Anthonio (hall become bound, well. 
Baſſ. May you ted me ? Will you pleaſure me? 
Shall 1 know your anſwer. _,; 
Shy. Three thouſand Ducats 
And Azthexio bound, 
Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 
Shy. Anthomio is a good man, Wk RE a TEY 
Baſſ. Hays you heard any impuration to the con- 
trary. | ON woo 
Shy. No, no, no, no; my meaning in ſaying heis a |. 
o00d man, is to have you underſtand me that he is ſufla- 
cient, yet his means are in ſuppoſition : he hath an Argo- 
fie bound'to Tripolis, another to the Indies, - I under- 
ftand moreover upon, the Ryalto , he hath a third at Me- 
xico, a fourth for Exg/and, and other ventures he hath |: 


ANTS 4T - 7 
for three months, = 


men, there be land rats ,, and water rats. water theeves; 
and land theeves, I mean Pyrats; and then there is the 
perrill of waters, windes, and rocks : the man. 19 notwith- |. 
ſtanding ſufficieat, three thouſand Ducats, I think I may 


cake his bond. 
Baſſ. Be aſſured you, may. 


& » . . . 


— 


—— 


Jew. 
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"Tb: I will be aſſured I may : and chat I may be af. 


#10, 

Baſſ.” If-it pleaſe you to dine with us, 

| Tew. Yes, to, ſmell pojk, to cat of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazarite conjured the devill in- | 

'to: I wilttny.with you ,' ſell with you , talk with you, | 

| walk Wich'yon,, and ſo following: but I'will not cat with} 

you, drink with you, nor pray with you, 

| What news:on the Ryalto, who'is he canes here ? 


Exter eAnthonio, 
Bzſſ.  This'is fipnior eAn.thomo. 
' Jew, Hoy likea fawning publican he looks, 
F hate htim{For he is a Chriſt tarr + 2 
But more, for that in low ſimplicity k 
He lends out indbriey pratis, and brings down 
The-rate"6f ifancthere withusin Venice, 

If 2 can catch him once upon the hip, 

F will feed fat*the antienr grudse T bear him, - - 

He hates our ſacred Nation, and he railes 

Even there where Merchants moſt do congregate 

On me, wy bargairs, and my wel-worne thrift, 
{| Which he calls intereſt : Curicd be my Trike 

If Iforgive Him, 20h" 1) 760) 

Baſſ.. Shyloth, do you hear.” X 
Shy. I am debating of-my preſent ſtore, 

And by the near gueſs of ny metnory 

I cannot inftaticly raiſe up the groſs 

Of full three thouſand Ducats # what 'of that? 

T'uball a weakthy Hebrew of my Tribe 

Will furniſh me ; but ſoft, how many months 
Do-you defire ?*Reft you fair good Ggnior, 

Your worſhip was the laſt-mani in our tpouth's, 

Anth, S hylock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. - 
By taking, nor by giying of exceſs, 

Yet to ſupply'the ripe wants of my friend, ' + 
Ile break a cuſtome : is he yet poſieſt 
How much he would ?'' © - - 

Shy. 1,1, three thouſand Ducats, 

Anh, And for three month's. 

Shy. 1 had forgor, three months, you told me ſo, 
Well ther, yqur bond : bur, let me ſee, but hear you, 
Me thoughts you'ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
| Upon advantipe,”- 1 1 71 5 0! 

Anth, 1 do neveruſe it, - | X 
| Shy. Whitn Jacob grard his Uncle Labans ſheep, 
This Faceb from our holy Abram was | 
( As his wiſe mother wrought mm his behalf ) 
The third poſſefler, 1, he was the'third. 
eAnmh.- Arid what of him, did he take intereſt ? + 
Shy. No, not take intereſt, not as you would ſay 
Dire&ly intereſt, mark what Tecob did," * 
[When Laban and himſelf were'comprimyz'd 
[5 all the* eanelings which were treak'd and pied 
i 


{Should fall as Farobs hier, the Ewes being ranck, 
{In end of Autumn turnedto the Ram's, | 
And whe the'work of genieration was, 

| Between theſe woolly breedets: im the a, 27 
' The skilfufl ſhepheard piFd me certain wands,: 
'And in the doing of the deed 6f kinde, 

: He fluck them up before the fulforhe Ewes, 

| Who'then concrivintg, did/in'ycaning time-- | 
| Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Iacobs, 


'ſured , 1 will bethink me, may I ſpeak with eAmtho-| . 


hath... ALA 


And thrift is bleflmgf men/Real ivnor.!/ 1+ , 

Anh, This was a venture fir that Zacobſcry'd for 

A thing not in his | ears to bring to-pals, ; 

But ſway'd and faſhjon'd by-the hand of heayen, 

Was this inſerted'to make intereſt good? : | 

Or is your gold and Silver: t wes and Rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell, I make ir'breedas faſt, 

Bur note me fignior,.::{- 5" | FS] 


—— 


Anth; Mark you'this Baſſann, :\> tc 

The devill can cite Scripture for his purpoſe, 

An evill-ſoul producing holy witneſs; =» : 

Is like a villain with ſauling cheek, |: 1: 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart, 

O what a goodly: outfidefalſchood hath, -. 
$hy.;* Three thouſand Ducats, *tisa pood round ſumty, 

Three monthsfrom twelve, then let me'ſer-the rate, 
Anth,"Well Shylock;, ſhall we be beholding to ya 
Shy, Signior 4#thomo, many atimeand ofc 


| In the-Ryalto you have tated me 


About \my moneys and my: uſances: 


| Still have I bore iewitha patiencſhwg, |... 


(For ſuſfrance is the badge of all our Tribe) 
You call me misbelieyer, cut-throat dog, 
And ſpit upon my Jewiſh gaberdine, -- * - 
And all for uſe of tharwhich is: mine own, :: - 
Well then;-it now appears'you need aiyhelp: 
Goto'then, you ccme to me, and you ſay, 
Shylock., we would have moneys, youTſay:ſoz | 
You, tHat did void yourrhebme upon my-beard, 
And foot me as you ſpurn a ftranger cur ':! | 
- Over your threſhold, moneys is your-ſuit,” - 
What ſhould I ſay to you? Should I norfay, 
Hath a dog money ?-is it poſfible 
A curre ſhould lend three thouſand Ducats?+ or 
Shall I bend low, and'in a'bond-mans key - ' 
With tared breath, and whiſpring h hy, 
Say this : Fair fir, you/ſper on me on-Wedneiday lift; 
You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another tine - 
You call'd me dog : and for theſe curtefics | - 
I'le Iend you thus much moneys. ; 
Anth, Tam as like tocall thee ſo ggain, 
To ſper on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thow wilt lend this money, lend itnot - +! \ 
As to thy friend, for when did friendſhip take 
A breed of barren metrall of his friend ?- 
But lendft rather to thine enemy, © * 
Who if he break, thou maift with berrer face 
ExaC&the penalties, -  -- | 
Shy, Why look you how you ſtorm, 
I would be fiiends with you, and bave mo love, 
Forget the ſhames that you have Nain'd mewirh, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Of uſance for my monies, and you'l not hear me, 
This is kinde I offer, ** | 
Bafſ. This were kindneſs, 
Shy. This kindneſs-will I ſhow, 


1 Go with me to a Notary, ſcal me there 


Your fingle bond, and in a merry ſport 
If you repay me not on ſuch'a day, 
Hh ſuch a place, ſuch ſvm or ſums av are? * -- 


| Expreſt/in the condition, let the forfeir - 


Be reminated for an equall pound 
Of your fair fleſh, to becut off and taken 
In whar'part of your body it pleaſeth me. 
 Anth. Content in faith; 1'le ſealto ſuch a bond, 


/ This was a way to thrive, aid he'was bleſt + | 


b 
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And ſay'theze is much kindneſs in the Jew. 
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| - .- The Merchant of Venice. 


| Baſ-; Nquthall not ſeal: to ſuch a bond for me, 

Ile rather dwell in my neceſſity, | [ 

Anth. Why fear not man, I will not forfeit it, 

Wichin theſe rwo mohchs, that's a month bef6te 

This bond expires, I do expe& return 

Of thrice three times the vatue of this bond, 

Shy. © father Abram, what theſe Chriftians are, 

Whoſe own hard dealing teaches them ſuſpect 

The :houghts of others : Pray you tell me this, 

If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould T gain 

By the exaCtion of the forfeiture? 

A pound of mans fleſh taken from a man; 

Is nor ſo eftimable, profirable-neither 

As fleſh of Milttons, Beefs, or Goats, I ſay 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip, 

If be will take it, ſo: if not adicu, 

And for my loye I pray you wrong me not, _ 
 Anth. Yes Shylock,, 1 will ſeal unto'this bond. 
Shy,” Theri mcet me forthwith at the Notarics, 

Give bim direction for this merry bond; ?/ 

And I will go and purſe the Ducars Rtcaight:/ 

See to my houſe left #hthe fearfull guard 

Ofan unthrifcy knave : and preſently 


Ie be with you. | | Ex. 
 Anth, Hye thee gentle Jew, This Hebrew will turn 
Chriſtian, he grows kind. | 


Baſ. T like not fair tearms, and a villains mind, * 

Anth, Come on; in this there can be no diſmay, 
My Ship's come hore a rhonth before the day;  : .. 
| Exeunt, 


. eAltns Secundus. 


Morocchins a tawny Moor all whitt, anil three or 
four followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerriſ a'and their train, 
Flo, Cornets, | 


Mor, Miſlike me notfot my complexion, 
The ſhadowed livery of the burnifh'd ſun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faireſt creature Norchward born; . 
Where Phrrbas fire ſcarte thawes the yficles, 
And let us make it:cifion for your love; 
Toprove whoſe bloud is reddeſt, his or mine, 
[tell the Lady this aſpe&t of mine 
Hath feard the yaliant, (by my love I ſwear) 
The beft < wy Virgins of our Clyme- 
Haye loy'd it too : I would not change this hue, 
Except to teal your thoughts my gentle Queen, 
Por, In terms of choice I ami not ſoly led 
By nice direQion of a maidenseyes : | 
Beſides, thelottry of my deſtiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing 
But if ty father had nor-ſcanced me, er | 
And hedg'd ane by his wit to'yield my ſelf + : + 
His wife, who wiris me by tbar means I told you; / 


Your ſelf (renowned Prince) then Rood as fair 
As any cominer I have look'd'on yet: | (4. 
my affeHion; _ - 
Ar. Even for that thank you, © 


ore I pray yau lead me to the Caskets 
Torry my fortune: By thisSymiGr {12 


by OO WY I > 


”—_ 


Your hazard ſhall be made. . 


= 4 


| Yea, mock the 


Thar flew the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince, | 
That won three field of Sultan Solyman, 
I would o're-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes thac look : 
Out.brave the heart moſt daring on the earth : - | 
Pluck the young ſucking Cubs fromthe ſhee Bear; 
ion when he roars for prey 
To-win the Lady, Bur ala3the while, | 
If Herewles and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the. better man, the greater throw * 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is eMleides beaten by his rage, 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading tne, 
Miſs that which one unworthier may attain, 
And dye with grieving. ; 
Por, You muſt take your charice, 
And either not attempt to chooſe at all, .. | 
Or ſwear before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong 
Never. to ſpeak to Lady afterward 
In-way of marriage, therefore be adyis'd. | 
Mor... Nor will not, come bring me. unto my chance. 
. Por, Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner 


Cornets, 


Mor, Gnod fortune then, 
Execant 


To make me bleſt or  mmenka amongſt men, 
Enter Clown alone. 


Clo, Certainly ,' my conſcience will ſerye me to run} 
from this Jew my Maſter : the fiend is at mine elbow | 
and attempts me, ſaying to me, Job, Lawncelet Bone 
Laxncelet , or good Fib , or good Lawncelet Job , uſe 
your legs, take the ſtart,, run away : my conſcience ſayes 
noz take heed honeſt Lawvcelet ;, take heed honeſt Job, 
ora afore-ſaid honeſt Lawnceler Fob, doe not runnie, 
ſcorne running with thy hecles ; well, the moſt couragi- | 
ous' fiend bids me- pack ; fi ſayes the fiend ; away ſayes 
the fiend, for the 
the fiend, and runne; well, my conſcience hanging abvur 
the-neck of my heart ; ſaycs' very wiſely to,me': my ho- 
neſt friend Laxxcelet , being an honeſt mans ſon', or ra: 
ther an-honeft wornans fonne, for indeed my father did 


taſte; well,my conſcience ſaies Lawncelet budge not;budge 
ſays the fiend, budge not y my conſcience; conſcience 
ſay I you counſell: well, fiend ſay I you counſell well, 


my Maſter, who (God bleſſe the mark 
devill ; and to run' away from the Jew I ſhould:be xuled 
by the fiend, who ſaving your reyerence 1s the devill him. 
felf > certainly the Jew is the very devill incarnation 3 
and in my.conſcience ;.'my conſgence is a kinde of hard 
conſcience , to offer to councell me to ſtay with the Jew; 
the fiend gives-the more Friendly counſell : I will runne 


runne, * , » % 
Enter 61d Gobbo with a Basket. 
| way ro Maſter Jewes ? _:-- ' 


me not, I will try confuſions with him., 


the way to Maſter Jewes.. 5 


vens rouſe up a braye minde ſayes | 


ſomething ſmack, ſomething grow too-; he had a kind of | 


| 


| 


to be ru'd by my conſcience I ſhould a with the. Jew |. 


isa kinde' of | 


fiend; 'imy heeles are- at your commandement, I will 


- Gob, Maſter young-man, you I pray you, which is the | 


Lawn. O heavens; thisis my erue begorren, Father,who 
| beirſg more then ſand-blind, high grayell blind, knows | 


Gab, Maſter, young Gentleman, I pray,you which is| 


——_— _— TO" —_ ” 
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Liawn, Turn upont your. right hand. ag the next turn-| 
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| ning ; bur at the netemurning of all,on your lefe ; marry 
at the very next curminig, turn of no hand, Oar! rurn down 
indire&ly to-the/Fexes houſe, © 

Gob, Be Gods ſfoncics 'rtwill be a:hard way to: kit', carl 
you tell me» whecher'one LANENYE that dwells with him, 
dwell with him-orno, 

Laxn, Talk you of yong Maſter Lanucelet, mark me 
now, new will I raiſe the warers$-talk you of 1 yong Ma- 
ſter Lawnceler > (12 

God, No Maſter fir bur a a poor mans ſon | his Father 
though I ſay't is an honeſt exceeding poor man, and 
God be thanked well to/live. 

Laun, Well; ter his Farher be what a will, we talk df 
;yong Maſter {anal 

Gob. Your worſhipsfriend and Laniiceler, 

Laun, But I pray: you ergo old manzergol beſeech | you, 
talk you of yong Maſter Lawnceler, 

Gb. Of Launcelet ant pleaſe'yout mafterſbip. 
| Laun, Ergo Miſter Launcelertalk not of maſter Lau 
| cefer Bather,tor theyong gentleman according to fates and 
| deſtinies, and ſuckiodde ſayings, che fiftersthree,;and ſuch 
| branches of learning, is indeed: deceaſed , or -as'you 
would fayi in plain rearmes, gone to heaven, 

*-Gob,- Marry God. forbid-, -the boy was the very ftafte 
, of my age, my very prop. 
| Lun, Do L look like a-cudgell or a hovell-poft,a ſtaff 
or a,prop : do you know me Father, 

Gvb, Alack the'day 5 Iknow-you not young Gentle. 
$wen, bur] pay? yew tell me, is my cot ag -his foul, 
Miveor dea 3 BUH8\ 9: 1200 
-''Laxun; Do you notknow weather, | 

- 'Gob, Alack fir T am fand-blind, I know you.not. 
Lazy; Nay; indecd if yer hdd/ your cyes you-mighe 
faile of the knowins me? ir45-4 wiſe Facher ta knowes 
his own child. Well, old miri;t will rel{you news of your 
fone, give init your bleſſing 4 wathill come tolight, 
muyrder carin6t be hid: long, a rar = _ the 
end rruch wilt s5or: Ser? 

-Gob. Pray: you fir Randup, 7: am ſuxe you are not 
| Lduwceltt my boy!" 
| Laws Priy-you let's have 119'more » footing abobrir but 
ſeine ine your bleſſings Tam Laauteler your boy chat "_ 
[four ſon that is, yoar child that ſhall be, 

- Gob," Pantworthinkyou are my ſon,” 7. 

- Lins, Tkiiowfot what ſhall think of that : \butl _ 
Frog the" ewes man , and1 ; __ ſure Margery your 
wife's fy (6 0002 , 

- Gob. rackets Afargery indeed; I'e be freotiv w'7 
be ontnpr ini thou- art'ming own fleſh and bloud': 
Woe mipht/ he be, Auer hs ws ore gat; 

'thi wes hey tobe chin-'then Dob 
\philhorſe Fas on His taile. _ 3 eB” 17, 39; wa, 

Laun.'Te- freeman Defias taile growes 
backward: I am more: hairofhis'cail then 1 
have on my face when I laſt ſaw him, 

Geb., Lord how art thou chang'd : how doſft thou and 
chy Maſter agtee; Thave brotght\him apreſent ; how 
Sree you now ? 

aun, Well, well, but for 'tnin&own/ 


er up cpa to run oe will novr 


For "ra 
may tell cyery finge 


Fry are. rprefenttoohe Maſter 
Baſſ = , whoi fg, ge me rare- Arne, If;Eferve 


4 as'L have | 
till I'Waye run 


FR pug 


Father. 


1 give him'a-pre- 
CLI Tow Iam: pry Jew wb ſervice, - You | 
6 I have Kenton ribs: farher-T: am 


not him; T will runn 2s farte s-Gad has any ground.\O | 


rare fortune , here cames the man, to him: Father, , for] 
am a Jew ifI ſerve the Jewany longer, 


_ Enter Baſſanio with 4 follower or tivs, 


Baſſ. You.mmay doſo, but let it be ſo haſted that ſup. 
per be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: (ee theſe 
Letters delivered , put the Liverics t9 making ; and deſire 
Gratiano to come anon to my lodging. | 

Laun, To him Father. 

Gob. God bleſs your worſhip, 

Baſſ. Gramercy, woul'd thou ought with-tme, 

Gob, Here's my fon fir, a poor 

Laun, Not 2 poor boy fir, but the rich Jews man that 
would firas my Father ſhall ſpecifie, 

Gob, He hath a great infection fir, as one would fay 
to ſerye, 

Laxy, Tndecd the ſhort and the long is,'I ſeryethe 
Jew, and havea deſire as my Father ſhall ſpecific. 

Geb, His Maſter and-he ( ſayin your worſhips reye. 
rence) are ſcarce catercofins, 

Laun, To be. brief, 'the very truth is, that the Jew 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe me as tny Father being 
I hope an old man ſball frutifie ungo you, 

Gob, Taye here a diſh of Doves that I would beftoy 
upon your — and my ſuit is, | 

Less, In' very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to my 
ſelf , as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old jun, 
and though I fay it, though old man yer poor man my 

Baſſ. One ſpeak for both, what would you 2? 

Laxun. Serve youfir, 

 Gob. This is the vexy. defect of the matter fir, 

Baſſ. 1 know tliee Work thou haft obrain'd thy ſuit, . 
Shylock.thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath prefer'd thee, if it be prefermenc 
Toleave's tich Jews (etvice, to'become+ -. 
The follower-of fo poor'a Gentleman, '* | 
Clo, The oid provertnil+ Yery:well: parted between my 


fr and hc hath enough. 
Baſſ, Thou ſpeak'ſt it well 3-go Fackes with,thy. ſonne, 
Take leave of thy old Maſter; amid _ 
My lodging out; give hint a Livery- niri6 Fo 
More oarded then his fellows + fee it done, 'r 
(0. Father iv, I-cannot ger a:letvice, ney have ner 
a tongue in my head welt: if any man in' /raly bye 2 
fairer table which doth , offex to {Wear upon a. books | 
ſhall haye good fortune 3#go ito, here's Sample lineof 
life, here's a ſmall trifle Arr ,  alas;, fiftecy, wives 
nothing, a leayen widdows and nine meidss a {imply 
coming infor:the man',and 'then' to {cape drowning 
thrice, and toÞe.in'perilk of 'my life with-the edge of? 
featherbed , age are imple; ſcapes:, well if Forunc be 2 
woman , ſhe's.a good weneb\faxchis gere; ; Father com 
I'le take my leaye of the Jew in the twinkling. - 
ney ExisClon 
Baſſ. 1 pray y ther gadd-$ceaaardotthink ona3his, +. 
Theſe things beihg vyghegns girder brfhanjes. 
Recurn |} for Ido feaſt roinight: 
My beſt cftee ficey but thee gone: © 
Ar My beft. youts ſhall a 
| Exit Leonats. 
E nyor Grations:..' 1 1111 | 
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| Gre, Whcr's yur Mal. if; 


Maſter Shylock a and yew-fir,, \yaw have the grace of God 
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FY | ' The Merchant of Venice. 


Leon, Yonder fi be walks, | 
Gra. Signlor Baſsazo, 
| Baſ. Gratians, 


| Gra, 1 have a ſuit to you. 


Baſ. You have obtain'd it. / 
Gra, You muſt _ not deny me, I muſt go with you to 
' Belmont, EY SHE 2 | 
Baſ. Why then you muſt : but hear thee Gratiane, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of yoyce, 


Parts that become-thee happily enough, | 
And in ſuch eye$%as ours appear not faults ; NY 
But where. they. are not known, why there they ſhow 
Something too liberall, pray thee take pain 
To allay with ſame cold drops of modeſty 
Thy skipping ſpirit, leaſt through thy wild behaviour 
I be miſconſterd in the place I go to, 
And loſs my hopes, | 
Gra, Signior Baſſ azo, hear me, 
IfI doe not put.on a ſober habit, 
Talk with reſpeRt, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my os look demurely, 
Nay more, while Grace is ſaying, hood mine cyecs 
| Thus with my hat, and figh and ſay Amen, 
Uſe all the obſervance of ciyility, 

Like one well ſtudied in a fad oftent 
To pleaſe his Grandam, neyer truſt me more. 

Baſ. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. 

Gra, Nay but I barre to night, you ſhall not gage me 
By what we doe to night, . 

Baſ. No that were pity, 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeft ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpoſe merriment : but fare you well, 
I have ſome bufineſle. ; 

Gra, AndI muſt to Loyexz0 and the reſt, 
But we will viſit youat ſupper timie, | 


Enter Jeſſica and the Clown, 


Jeſ. T am ſorry thou wilt leave my Father ſo, 
Ourhouſe is hell, and chotja devil. 
Did'R rob it of ſome taſte df eediouſieſ(e ; 
But fare thee well, there is a DUGat for thee, 
And Lancelet;qon at ſupper ſhakk thouſee 
Lorenzo, who is thy Maſters guelh 
Give him this Letcer, doe it ſecretly, 
And fo farewell:+I would not haye my Father 
See me talk with thee. 
Clo, Adieu, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull 
Pagan, moſt ſweet Jew, if a Chriſtian did not play the 
yeand getthee,.I am much deceived ; but adieu, theſe 
ffoobſh drops: doe ſomewhat drown my manly ſpirit : 
adieu, Ex. 


Exeant, 


what: bainous fin is it in me 
0 bealhamed to be my Fathers child, 
But though I am daughter to his blood, 
I am notto his manners: O Lorenzo , 


r Jeſ. Farewell good Lavcelet. 


If thou k romiſe I ſhall end this ſtriſe 
' | Become 2© , 


hriſtian, and thy loving Wife. 


Enter Gratiamo, Lorenzo, Sularino, and Solania. 

Ze. Nay, wewill flinke away in ſupper time, 

Diſguiſe us at my lodging, and return all in an hour, 
74, We have not made good preparation. 

Sal, We haye nor ſpoke us yet of Torch-bearers, 


pI 


A. 


Sul. 'Tis vil unleſſe ic may be quaintly ordered, 


| And+better in my mindnot undertook, 


Ler; *Tis now but four a clock, we have two hours 


To furniſh us ; friend Larcelet what's the newes ? 


Enter Laxcelet with a Letter, | 
Lax, And it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this; it (hall 


ſeem to fignifie, 


Lo. I know the hand, in faith 'cis a fair hand; 


And whiter then the paper it writ on , 
I the fair hand that wri, 


Gra. Love-newes in faith, 

La. By your leave fir, 

Lor. Whether goeſt thou ? | 

La, Marry to bid my old Maſter the Few t9 ſup to 


night with my new Maſter the Chriſtian. 


Lor, Hold here, take this, tell gentle Feffica 
I will not fail her, ſpeak it priyatcly : 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to 
night ? 
I am provided of a Torch-bearer, Exit Clown, 
Sel, I marry, i'le be gone about it Rraight, 
Sel, And ſo will I. 
Lor. Mect me and Gratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Some hour hence, 
Sal, *Tis good we doe ſo, 
Gra, Was notthat Letter from fair Jeſſica ? 
Lo, I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath dite&ted 
How I ſhall take her from her Fathers houſe, 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furniſhc with, 
What Pages ſuit ſhe hath in readineſle : 
If e're the Few her Father come to heaven , 
It will be for his gentle daughters ſake ; 
And neyer dare misfortune cr6fle her foot, 
Unlefle ſhe doe it under this excuſc, 
That ſhe is iflue to a faithleſle Jew : 
Come go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Fair Feffica ſhali be my Torch-bearer, 


Exit. 


Exit. 
Enter Few, and his man that was the Clown, 


Few, Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes (hall be thy judge, 
The difference of old Shylocks and Baſſanio ; 


| What Jeſſica, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 


As thou haſt done with me : what Jeſſica ? 
And ſleep, and ſnore, rend apparel out. | 
Why TJefſical ſay. 
Clo, Why Jeſſica, | 
Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe m2t bid thee call, 
(o. Your worſhip was wont to tell n:c 
I could doe nothing without bidding, 
Enter Jeſſica. 
Teſ. Call you ? what is your. will ? 
Shy. Iam bid forthto ſupper 7 eſſica, 
There are my Keyes: but wherefore ſhould I go ? 
I am not bid for loye, they flatter me, 
But yer I'le go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriſtian, Jeſs:c4 my guilc, 
Look to my houſe, I am right loath to go, 
There is ſonic ill a brewing towards my ref}, 
For I did dream of money bags to night. 


Clo. I beſecch you fir go, my young Maſter 


| Doch expect your reproach, 


Shy. So doelT his, 

(fo. And they have conſpired together, I will not ſay 
you ſhall ſeea Maske, but if you doe, then it was nor for 
nothing that my noſe fel] 2 — on black _— 

| a 
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The Merchant of Venice: 


laſt, at fix a'clock irh* morning, (falling out that 
Aſhwedreſday was four year in tWafternoon, 
Shy. Whar are their masks ? hear you me /eſ5rcd, 
Lock up my doores, anq when you hear the Drom 
And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fife, 
Camber not you up to the-Caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreer 
To gaze:on Chriſtian fools with-vatniſht faces : 
Bur ſtop my houſes eares, I'mean tny Caſements, 
Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 
My ſober houſe. By Jacobs Rafte 1 fwear , 
{I have no minde of feaſting forth tonight : 
But I will go ; go you befote'me-ſirrah, 
Say-I will come.” 
Clow, I will go before fir, 
Miſtreſſe look out at window' for all this ; 
There will come a Chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a Jew's eye. 
. Shy. What ſayes that fool of FHagars off-ſpring ? 
ha 


Teſ. His words were farewell miftris; nothing elſe. 
Shy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder : 
Snail-ſlow-in profit, bur ſleeps by day | 
More then the wild-cat : drones hiye not with me, 
Therefore I part with him,and part with him 
To one that I-would have him help to wafte 
His borrowed purſe; Well Teſs:ca go in, 
1 PcrhapsI will return immediately ; | 
| Doe as I bid you, ſhut doors after you, faſt bind, faſt 
finde , *- | | 
A proverbe never Rile in thrifty minde, Exit, 
Teſ. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt,  - 
I have a Father, you a Daughter loft, Exit. 


Enter the Makers, Gratiano and Salino, 


\*Gra, This is the penthouſe under which Lorenzo 
Defired us to make a ſtand, 
Sat, His hour is almoſt paft. 
Gra, And itis marvell he out-dwells his hour, 
For loyers ever run before the clock, 
Sal. O ten times faſter Yen Pigeons flic 
| To ſtcal loyes bond3 new made, then they are wont 
! To keep obliged faith unforfeitcd, 
| Gra, That ever holds, who riſech from a feaſt 
| With that keen appetite that he ſits down ? 
Where is the Horſe that doth untread again 
His tediovs meafures with the unbared fire 
Thar he did pace them firſt? allthings that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed then 'enjoy'd, 
How lik a younger or a:prodigall 
The skarfed barke puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by'the {trumpet winde: 
How like a prodigall ſhe doth retum 
With over-wither'd ribs and ragged: failes, 
Lean, rent, and begger'd by the firumper winde ? 


Exnter Lorenzo, 


Salino, Here comes :Lorenzo, rcore of this hereaf- 
ter, : 

Loren, Swect friends, your patience for my long a- 
bode, 

Not T, bat my affaires have made you wait * 1 _ 

When you ſhall pleafe to play the thieves for Wiyes 

I'le watch as long for you then : approach 


—_— 


year on. Here dwells my Father Jew. Haa, who's Within ? | 


| They in» themſelves goodſooth are too too light, 


| Who chooſeth me, ſhall ger as much as he deſerves. 


Teſsica ave, : 

Teſ. Who are you 2 tell me for. more certainty, 

Albeit 1'le fear that F doe kiiow your tongue, 
Lor, Lorenzo, andthy Love. 5209 

Ief.> Lorenzo certain and my love indeed, 

For who loveI ſo much? #nd now who knows 

But you Lorenzo; whetherT am yours?” | + 
Lo, Heaven and thy thoughts arc witneſs that theuart, 
Teſ. Here, catch this casker, it is worth'the pains, | 

I am glad *tis njghr, you dae not look on .me, 

For I am much aſham'd'of my exchange : 

But loye 1s blind,'and lovers cannot ſee 

The pretty follies that themſelyes commir, 

For if they could, Cxp:d himſelf would. bluſh 

To ſee me thus tranformed to a boy, * | 
Lor, Deſcend, for you mutt be my torch-bearer, 
ef. What, muſt T hold a Candle to my ſhame ? 


Why, *tis an office 'of diſcoyery, Love , - 

And I ſhould beobſaur'd. © 

Lor, So you are ſweet, 

Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy : but come at once, 

For the clofe night doth play the run-away, 

And we are ftaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt, 
Tef. T will make faſt the doors and guild my ſelf | 

With ſome more Ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 
Gra, Now. by my Hood, a Gentile, and no Jew, 
Loy, Beſhrew me butT loye her heartily. 

For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her, 

And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proy'd. her ſelf : 

And therefore like her ſelf, wiſe, fair, and true , 

Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 


Emter Teſsica. 


What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away, 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay. 


Exit. 


Enter eAuthomo, 


Ant, Who's there A 

Gra, Signior Anthonto, © | 

Ant, Fie, fie, Gratiano, where arc all the reſt ? 

'Tis nine a clock, our friends all Ray for you, 
No make to night, the wind is come about, 
Baſſ ano preſently will goaboord, | 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you, 

Gra. T am glad on's, I defire no more delight , 
Then to be under ſail, and gone to night, Exemw. 


E ater Portia with Morrocho, and both their trains, 


Por, Go, draw afide the curtains, and diſcoycr 
The ſeverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 
Now make your choyſe. 

Mor, The firſt of gold, who this inſcription bearCs, | 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gain what men defire, | 
T he ſeeofid filyer, which this promiſe carries, 


This third, dull lead; with warning all as blunt, 
Who chooſerh me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 


How ſhall I know f I doe chooſe the right ? 


Por, 


———_ 
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Por, 


| To kifle this ſhrine, this moral” 


—T Ho Percben of Venice. 


It you chooſe that, cthea Jam Fours: wi 


— —— 


Twill ſurvey the ;n4/ $-ormrigy agyin 2, 
What ſayes this | | 

Who chooſerh me, aa ire nnd 
Muſt give, for what? $prlead ec 
This casket threatens men.thac hazard al, CY 


' | Doe it in hope of fair ud; 


A golden mind Rtoops not to Fo of 2, 

Vie then nor give nophegnde -Tpeght far lea 

| What ſayes os Silver Wi te ohuc?! 
Who chodsſeth-me, (hall ger; [as he deferyss; 

As much as he deſerves, paifſe 1-4 19 wr 

And weigh thy value with 4neves hand, /'! 

If thou beeſt rated by th chimes - 


May not apo 9 del: © oo 


And yet to be 

Were but a Ly pd 

| Asmuch as I Famer, 5 he LY 

| I doe in birth deferyehr, and av farwach, 5: 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But.more then theſe, j4p.lowe T dae deſerye. 

What if I ſtray'd no _ —nanory roogere RI 

Let's ſee once more ing grav'd in 

| Who chogſeth me r=. 1n-whet niany aeaGe theadefixe : 
Why that's the Lads Ul the world defires her = 

bal the four corners pf the cauth ome . 

_— 


| The Hircanjan deſerts, apy che,waſt wikies 

| Of wide Arabia axcaschrough fares now - 

For Princes to come viewfair Bertie.  / 
The watery Kingdome, wholeambitious. head _ 


To ſtop the forrain ſpirits; but-they, come 

As 0're a Brook to ſee faif Portis, 

One of theſe throe contaths her heavenly picture. 
Is" like that Lead contaies ber.? *rwere 


To think ſo baſe @ 1 it weig too:groſle 
To rib her ſcercloth in abſcuregrave : - 
| Orſhall I think in Silyer the's immur'd | 


| Being teri time underyalued to tri'd gold ; 
|Ofirifull thought, never ſo richa Jem 
Was et in worſe then g 
| eu; that beaves the 
| >tampt in gold, bur thar's mnſcti upon : 
But "ET Angell i in a golden 9 
Lies all within, Deliver.me the Key ; 

Here doe I chooſe; and chriveI as Imay. 


Then Iam yours, 


All that glifters 15 not gald, 

Often heve you Beard that rold ; 

Cary 4 mas bu; life hath ſold 
. Bat nyy ontſede to behold ; 

G wildes timber Joe wormes infold': 
Had Joubeen 4: wiſe as bold, _ 
|. Toung inlimbs, wn j old, 
Your anſwer had net been iuſcrotd * 
Fare jou well 2 your [mit is cold , 


Mor, Cold indeed, and labour loſt, 


——————. 


Spets in the face of heaven, is no: barre: | {t 


[1 They haycin E ngland 
ell 


"Mar. _ God dire diret my judgement, Je me ſee } 


bard a de hath, 


. - 


Por, There take it/ Prince, and ifmy form lic there 


Ar, © hell 1 what have we here, a carrion death jp 
Wichin whoſe empry eyethexe-isa writzen ſrrowl 3 


| Por. Theoge of Inn ray Rin | 


Then farewell beat, and welcome froſt : 
Portia adicu, I have too griey'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus looſers part; 


Let all of his compleniqn chooſe me ſo; 


Eter Salarins and Sol ani. 
Flo, Cornets, 
Sal. Why man I ſaw Bſſaxio under ſail 
With him is Gratiawo gone along ; 
And in their ſhip I am ſure Lorexzs is not. 


Who wentwith him to ſearch Baſſame's ſhip. 
Sal, He comes teo/laxe, the (hip was under (ai 
But there the Duke was given to underſtand - 
That in a Goxdzlo were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeſſica, 
Beſides, Anthevis certified the Duke 
They were not with Baſſawis in his ſhip, 
Sol. 1-neyer heard a paſſion ſo confug'd, 
So ſtrange, outragious, and {0 variable, 
As x nr) ny did utter in the ftreets ; 
My Daughter, 'O'my'Ducats, O m ; Daughter, 


A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of 
And Jewels; tworich and precious Stones, 


Stoln by my Daughter : juſtice, find the Girl, 
She hath WA Stones her, and the Ducats. 


Or he (ball payfor =” 
Sal. Marry nw” bed, 


[I reaſon'd wich a Frenchman yeſterday, 
| Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 


The French and Englifh, there miſcarried 
A veſſell of our countrey richly fraught : 

I chought upon Azthemo when he told me, 
And wiſht in filence that it were not his. 


Yet doe not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him, 


B, ſſaio told him he would make ſome ſpeed 
Of his return : he anſwered, doe nor ſo, - 


Shubber not bufinefſe for my ſake Baſſano , 
But ſtay the very [riping of the time , 

And for the Few's bond which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love: 

Be merry, atid employ your chiefeſt choughts 
To courtſhip, and fob fair oftentsof loye 

As ſhall conveniently become you there ; 
Andeven there his eyc being big with tears , 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind bim ; £ 
And with affetion wondrous ſenſible 

He wrung Baſſ#nio's hand; and ſo they parted.” 


I pray thee let us go and find him out 
And quicken his embraced heayinefle 
With ſome delight or other, 

Sal, Doe we ſo. 


Emer Neriſſa and a Serviter. 


Ner. Quick, EN age m< _ the curta 


” ie. n CUES "Eo EEO 0 INES” > 


Por, A gentle riddance © draw the curtains, go : 


Exeavt, 


Sol, The villain Few with outcries rais'd the Duke; 


il; 


Fed with a Chriſtian, 'O my Chriftian Ducars ! 
Juſtice, the Lew,my Ducats, arid niy Daugheer ; 


| Of double Ducts, ſtqln from me by my Daughter, 


Sal, Why all the $ in YVemce follow him ; 
Crying his Stoncs, his ter, and his Ducats, 
Sol, Let good of 10 look he keep his day 


Sol. You were beſt. to tell 4mthon;o what you hear; 


Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the carth, 
11 ſaw Baſſamoand Anthonio part, | 


Sal. I think he only loves the worldfor himy 


E xemnt, 


in trait; 
«Thee 


—_ Lt a. ne. td 


| 1 will not chooſe what many-mgn defire, ' * - . i 
cominion. pirits, \ 


| 
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The Merchant of Henice. 


The Prince of Arr agon wi tane his oath, 
And comes to his election preſently.” 


, For, Cornets, 
Por, Behold there ſtand che caskets noble Prince, 
If you chooſe that wherein Tartt-cohratri'd, 
Straight ſhall our nuptiall rights belfolemniz'd : 
But if thou fail, without mote ſpech iy Lord, - | 
You muſt be gone from hente a Mu 
4r. Iamenjoyn'dbyoath to'vbſervethite ing 'b& 
Firſt, never-t6 unfold toany/one®*\_ 
Which casket 'twas I choſcy next, if I fait 13% Gil if 
Of the. right easkergnevet in/my life: © 8 I 
To wooe a Maid/if way: of friavtjage':-: 2f2 9000l 
Laſtly, if Idoe fail in forrunc'of afchoyt ; 
Immediately to leave you,"and VOPENE, 71) 205 258540 .\ 
Por, To thele injunCtions every one doth Fear 
That comes to hazardfor my wotthleſle ſelfe. - 
Ar, And {6-have I addreſtthe, fortune now -'\ 
To my hearts hope gold, filyeryand baſe lead, -'! - 
Who chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath! 
You ſhall took-fairer. ere I give or hazard, 4 
What ſayes the golden chelt;hi, letitmeſee ; 5 f) » 
Who chooſeth tne, ſhall gain whit rhany min defird'; i 
What many mer deſire, that many thay be-tueant  * 
By the fool nuſſtitude that chooſe by howz: ; 
Nat learnihg more then the fond-eye' rw teach, 7 
Which payesnot2o th'interior;;burlike the Margler - - 
Builds'in the weatheron the ourward wall, * 
Even in the fotce and rode of caſualty. LA. 


Becauſe Twill notzump with 

And rank me with the Es AJ 
Why then to thee thou Silver treaſure houſe, _ a 

Tell me once more, what tizle thou do{t bear's 

Who chooſeth me, ſhall get/as muchas he deſerves : 


To cozen fortune, and be honourable ery 
Without the ſtamp of merit, let-none preſume | 
To wtar an undeſerved dignity : 'r 
O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, / 2 


| Were not deriv'd. corruptly, and that clear honour 'L 


Were purchaft by the merit of the. wearer ; 

How many then ſhould cover that ftand bare 2 - - 
How many be commanded that command 3. : © 

How much low pleaſantry would then be gleaned 

From the true-ſeced of honour > And how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times, 

To be new,yarniſht : Well, but to my choyſe. 

Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as mich as he deſerves, 

I will aſſume#deſert; give mea key for this, 


1] And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here, 


Por, Too long a paul for that which you find here! 
Ar, Whar's here, the portrait of a blinking idior - 
Preſenting me.a-ſcedule, I will read it: 'f 
How much unlike art thou to Portea-? 
How much unlike.m __ and mydeſeryings: ? 
Who chooſeth me, "ha ye as much as he deſerves. - 
Did T deſerve no more then a fools head-? 
Is that my prize ? are my deſerts no berter ? 
Po, To offend and judge are diftin& offices, 
And of oppoſed natures. pe 
Ar, What is here? 


The fire ſeaven times tritd this, 


—  ——— ts. Meet. Ate EE et. mw 
_ = Mm 


_ "Enter: Mr yagen, bis train, nid Peirca, WY» 


| From when 


| To wit 


And well (aid too, for who ſhalbgv about I AT 
| Come come! Nirrifſ g, for [ 


. | for the death ofa third husband * bur'it"1s true, without 


- Soavim times tried that judgement i RF 4 
T hat ditl never chooſe Kay: s 
Some there be that ſhadows kiſte, 
Such have but aſhadowes bliſſe : 

| There be fools alive I'wis 

1" StUe b&'re, and fo war this :* 
T ake what Wife you wilt ts bet, 
I will is yen Magee ' Shs 
So begorf fir, you Wrfped.”" | by nl 
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Ar. Saber ipHhhee 2% 172 TO M7 
By the time I1 1201 e209 ©: o1'2 eayal 2, 
= Aran Fer oc p hank my 23 Up 
Bur I go away*ith\two1-0's 51tT , G 
Sweet adieu, I'le keep my oath,'* / nl Api , 
Patiently to bear my wromth: | ' 2! 
Por, Thus Karh che candle Aged the work" wo! 
O theſe deliberate fools hen they do chooſe, -? 72"! 7 
They have the wiſdome by elitr wit'to Sole. 03 3.y 
Ner, The aiicient ſayitig $'tio herefie;””s 5 21 £12 


Henging end betlg & goes deſtiny.” I 25 Wi | 


as . 


Me carctin, ery, jy 11 fit 
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Meſ.: Kam ewiexghd cy at 
A young FIONey that 
Kc 


Toſi i thapproachintofh | 
o lignifie by ling I TP NY TH 


(fide conmendrndatecn brett)" 

Gifts of rich yatve'; yer have nior ſcent *- 00H 2 

@ ly an Ambaſſadevr of loye;” - 7/2 ©; 22201 = | 
yo. Apribgever ca $6 tweets 1.191 1 a9e 

ow how co erurhand;: © af aiahe 

Hr "this fore-ſpurrer-comes befdte his Lord: [563 q 
Por, No more I rayithes, I'sm half a \Fearll* * 

Thou wilt Grpganbe! 1s ſorne kin 86 thee; '- 4: 2 1”, 

Th#wſpend'fbſuch-hightday wirinpraifing Him +© pl: 

it6 Tee ! 0 7 ol et 

Quick {"'# That Pott, that'comes1o maninerly?! 15" 

> Jabeinnk Lens if ob Mrpph $ Bilea 
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Sol, Now; what newes-on the Ryalto Pits 
Sal, Why. yer it liyes there uncheck, thit' beth 
hath a ſhip of rich ladirig4vrackr on the narrow-Seas;the 
GoodwitfsT rhink they call the? place, a very dangerois 
flat, and fatall, where the carcaſſes of many 2 tall ſhip 
lic buried, as they fay, if wy goſſips dept” be” an honelt 


woman of her word, 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbours balieve ſhe wep! 


any ſlips of prolixity, or crofſing the -plaiti hish-way of 

ralk, that the geod Anelie the bore Amho, Othat 

1 had a title "200d enough to keep his Harne Company 
Sal, Come, thefull op; We 


Sel. 1 would ſhe were 25 lying ooffip wide, as ever} , 


Sol. Ha, what my thou, why the end, 15, be hath 


loſt a ſhi 
oft a ſhip, "ad 


_ __——_— 
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The «Merchant of Venite. 


FEE: 


© $al. 1would-it might prove the end of hisloſſes.. . - : 

Fol, Ler me ſay Amen betimes, leaſt the Devil eroſle 
W prayer, for here he comes in the likeneſſe of a Jew. 
| How now Shylockg, what newes among che Merchants ? 
1 E mter Shylocke. No | 

Shy. You knew, none ſo, well, none ſo well as you, of 
| my daughters flight, , _. | 
Sal.That's certain, I for my part knew the Tailor that 
made the wings ſhe flew withall, | 
Sol, And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird 
was fledg'd, and then it is the complexion of them all to 
leave the Dam, ; | 

Shy. She is damn'd for it, 

Sal, That's certain, if the deyil may be her Judge, 

Shy, My own fleſh and blood to rebell. 

Sol, Out upon it old carrion, rebells it at theſe yeares, 

Shy. I ſay my Daughter is my fleſh and blood, 

Sl. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 
hers, then berween Jet and Iyory, more between your 
bloods,then there is between red wine and rhenniſh : buc 
tell us, doe you hear whether Azthonio haye had any 
loffe at ſea or no ? 

Shy, There I have another bad match, a bankrout, a 
prodigall, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ryalta, 
2 beggar that was us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the Mart: 
let him look to his bond, he was wont to call me Uſurer, 
let him look to his bond, he was wont to lend money for 
a Chriſtian currfie, let him look to his bond, | 

Sal, Why I am ſure if he forfeit , thou wilt not take 
hisfleſh, what's that good for 7 

Shy. To bait fiſh withall, if it will feed nothing elſe, 
it will feed my revenge he hath diſgmac'd me, and hin- 
dred me halfe a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at m 
gains, ſcorned'my Nation, thwarted my bargains, cool. 
ed my friends, heated mine enemies, and what's the rea- 
ſon ?Iam a Jew : Hath nota Jew eyes? hath not a Jew 
hands, organs, dimentions, ſenſes, affeQtions, paſſions ? 
fed with the ſame food, hurt with the ſame weapons; ſub- 
je to the ſame diſeaſes, healed by the ſame means, warm- 
ed and cooled by the ſame Winter and .Summer as a 
Chriſtian ig? if you prick us, doe We not bleed ? if you 
tickle us, doe we not laugh ? if you poyſon us, doe we not 
die ? and if you wrong us, ſhall we not.reycnge ? if we 
are like you in the reſt, we. will reſemble you in that, If 
2 Jew wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility, revenge > 
Ifa Chriſtian wrong a Thn, what ſhould his ſufferance 
be by a Chriſtian example. why revenge, The villany 
you teach me I will execute, and it ſhall go hard bur I will 
better the inſtruKion, 

Emer a man from Anthonio, 

Gentlemen, my Maſter 4#thezio is at his houſe, and 
defires to ſpeak with you both. 

- Sel. Wehaye been up and down to ſeck him, 


Enter T uball, AY 

Sel. Here comes another of the tribe, a third cannot 

be matcht, unlefſe the deyil himſelf turn Jew. 
| | Exennt Gentlemen, 

Shy. How now T xball, what newes from Genowa > 
haſt thou found my depghuer ? | ': 

T ub, I often came where: I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her, | 4 | 
_ Shy, Why there z there, there, there, a Diamond 
zone colt me two thouſand, Ducats in Franchford, the 
Urſe neyer fell upon our-Nation till now, I never felt it 
| ul now, two thouſand Ducats in that, and other prect- 


tt ant. 


, And yet a maiden hath nÞ. congute but thought 5 


| So will I neyer be, ſo may you mifle me, -' 


To ſtay youfrom ekeCtion. . 
| " 


- 


ous, precious jewels : I would my daughter were dead at 
my foot, and the jewels in her care : would ſhe were]. 
hearſt at my. footy and the Ducats. in her Coffin ; no 
newes of themy why ſo ? and I know not- how much 
13 ſpent in the ſearch : why then lofſe upon loſle, the thief 
cone with ſa much, and ſo much to find- the thief, arid 
no ſatisfa&tion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ſtirring, but 
what lights a my ſhoulders, no ſighs but a my breaching, 
no teares byr-a my ſhedding. 3: 4, 

T ub, Yes, other men haye ill luck too, Anthonre as I 
heard in Gexowa, | 

Shy. What, what, what, ill luck, ill luck, | 

Tb, Hathan Argolie caſt away comuning from Ty4- 

ol1s. | | ce 

Shy. 1thank God, I thank God, is it true, is it true? 

T x, I ſpoke with ſome of the Saylers that eſcaped the 
wrack. 3 

Shy, I thank thee good Twball, 200d newes, good 
newes : ha, ha, here in Genowa, 

Tx, Your daughter ſpent in Genowa, as I heard, ojie 
night fourſcore Ducats, 

Shy. Thou ſtick'tt a Dagger in me, I ſhall never ſce 
my gold again, fourſcore. Ducats at a fitting, fourſcort 
Ducats. | ' —_— 

Tx, There came divers of eAnthomo's Creditors in 
oe Darts to Yemice, that ſwear he cannot chooſe but 

reak, | 
Shy. I am yery glad of it, I'e plague him, I'le torture 
him, 1 amglad of it. | 
Tub. One of them ſhewed me a Ring that he had of 
your Daughter for a Monkie. | 
Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureft me Twball, it was | 
my Twkis, T had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor :1 
would not havegiven it for a wilderneſſe of Monkies, 
Txb, But Anthonio is certainly undone. , 
Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true, go T »ball, fee 
me an Officer, beſpeak him a- fortnight before, I will 
have the heart of him if he forfeit, for were he ought of 
Vexice, I can make what merchandize I will : go T #ball, 
and meet meat our Synagogue, go good T xball, at our 
Synagogue T wball, _ | Exgint, 
Enter Baſsamo, Portia, Gratiano, and all their train, 
- Pox, I pray you carry, pauſe a day or two 

Before you hazard ; for in.chockng frog | 

I loſe your company ; therefore forbear a while, 

There's ſomething rells me (bur it is ndt love) 

I would not loſe you, and you know yout ſelf, 

Hate counſells not in ſuth a quality 3". . 

But leaſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 


I would detain you here ſonie monech or two 
Before you yenture for me. I could tearh.you 
How to chooſe right, but then I am forſworn ; 


Bur if you doe, you'll make me with a fin; . 
That I had been forſworn : Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o're-lookt me and divided me, 
One half of me is yours, the other halfe 

Mine own I would ſay : but firſt mine, then yours; 
And ſoall yours ; O theſe naughty times + 

Put bars between the owners and their rights. 
And ſo thoughyours, not yours (prove it ſo) 
Let fortune go to hell for it; nor 1. 

I ſpeak loo long, but-'tis to' peize the time; 

To ich it, and draw-it out in length, 
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Baſ. Let me chooſe, 
'Foras I am, I live upon the rack, 
Por, Upon the rack Bſſamo, then confeſle 
What treaſon there is mingled with your loye. 
Baſ. None bur that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes.me fear the enjoying of my loye : 
There may as well be amity and life, 
"Tween {now and fire, as treaſon and my love, 
Por, I, but I fear you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any _ 

Baſ. Promiſe me life, and I'le confefle the truth, 
Por. Well then, confefle and live. 
Baſ. Confefſe and love 
Had been the very ſumme of my confeſhon : 
O happy torment, when my torturer ' 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance :. 
Bur let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por, Awaythen,I am lockt in one of them , 
If you doe loye me, you will find me'our. 
| Nerriſſa and thereft, Rand all aloof, 
Let muſick ſound while he doth make his choyce, 
Then if he looſe he makes a Swan-like end, 
| Fading in. muſick, That the compariſon 
May ftand more proper, my eye thall be the ſtream 
And watry death=bed for him : he may win , 
And what is muſick-then > Then mufick is 
Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjeRsbowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such ir is, 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bride-grooms car, 
And ſummon him to marriage, Now he goes 
With no leffe preſence, but with nwch more love | 
Then young Alcides, when hedid redeem --+ 
The Virgin-tribute paid by howling Trey 
To the Sca-monfter + I ſtand for ſacrifice, 
The reft aloof are the Dardanian wives : 
With bleared viſages comeforthto yiew 
The iflue of th*exploit+ Go Herewles, 
Live thou, I live;,with much much more diſmay 
I view the fight, than thou thatmak'ſt the fray. 

Here Muſick. 


A Song the whilf Baſſanio comments on the 
 '({askets to himſelf. 


Tell me where « fautie bred, 
Or in tht hart; or inthe head : 
How begot, how nouriſhed. 
It is engendred inthe eyes, 
with gazing fed, and Fancie dies, 
In the cradle where it lies + 
Let us all ring Fancies knell. 
I'le begin it. 
Ding, dong, bell, 

All. Deng, dong, Bell, - 


The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. 
In Law what Plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
Bur being ſcaſon'd with a gracious yoyce, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In Religion, 
What damned errour, bur ſome ſober brow 
Will blefle ir, and approve it'with a text, 
Hiding the groſſenefle with fair ornatnent : 
There isno vice ſo fimple, bur afſunies . 
Some mark of yirtuc on his outward parts ; 


AA. a at - ts —_ 


Replie, replie. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhowes be leaſt themſelves, 


| [Agentle ſcrowle ; Fair Lady, by your lea' 


How many cowards, whoſc hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtayres of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 


'The beards of Hercules and frowning CMars ? 
- | Whe inward fſearcht, have livers white as milk, 


And theſe aſſume but valours excrement, 
Torender them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee *tis purchaſt by the weight , 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Make them lighteſt that wear moſt of it : 
So are thoſe criſped ſnakie golden locks 
Which makes ſuch wantbn gambols with the winde 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſfle, ofcen known 
To be the dowrie of a ſecond head, 
The ſcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 
Thus ornament is but the guilded ſhore 
Toa moſt dangerous ſea : the beautjous ſcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty : In a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wiſeſt, Therefore thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 
Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
"Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought , 
Thy paleneſle moyes me more than eloquence, 
And herechooſe I, joy be the conſequence; 
Por, How all the other paſſions fleet to ayre , 
As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh embrac'd deſpair : 
And ſhuddring fear, and green-eyed jealoufte; ' 
O love be moderate, allay thy exrafic, 
In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceffe, 
I feel too much thy bleſſing,,make it Heſſe , 
For fear I ſurfer, 

Baſ. What find I here ? 
Fair Po7tias counterfeit, What demy god 
Harh come ſo near creation ? move theſe eyes Þ 
Or whether riding on the bals of mine: 
Seem they in motion ? Here are ſeyer'd lips 
Parted with ſugar breath, ſo ſweet a barre 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: here in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spider and hath woyen' © 
A. golden meſh tintrap the heerts of men * + 
Fafter then Gnats in Cobwebs : but her eyes, 
How could he fee to doe them © having made one, 
Me thinks itſhould have power to- ſteal both his 
And leave it ſelfe unfurnitht's Yer look how-far 
The ſubſtance of my praife doth wreng thisfhadow 
In underpriſing, fo far this ſhadow - ' 
Doth limp behind the ſubſtance; Here's the ſcrowle , 
The continent, and ſummary of my fortune. 


Yom that chooſe wot by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chooſe as true. 
Since this fortune falls to ox, 
Be content, and ſech no new, 
If you be well pleafed with this, 7 
And hold your fortunt for your bliſſe,” 
Turn you where your Lady is,  * 
And claim ber with « loving kiſſe. 
I coine by note to give, and ro receive, © Nos 
Like one of two contending in a prize | 


| That thinks he hath donewwell in peoples'cyes 7 - 


Hearing.applauſe and ufifverfall hour, 


|Giddy in fpirc; Rill' gazing'ie( #'doubr | 
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63 thrice fair Lady Rand I even. ſo, 

As doubrfull whether what I ſee be true , 

Untill confirm'd, fign'd; «atified-by you. . '. 

| Por, You fee:my Lord Baſ\nmo where I ftand , 


' +Guch as I am; thoughFfot my ſelf alone 


1 would not be-ambitious in'my wiſh, '. 


\To wiſh ray ſelf much better, yet for you, 


| would be trebled rwenty times my 12K, 
A thouſand times more. fair, ten thouſand times 
More rich, that to ſtand high in-your account , 
I raight in virtues, beauries, livings, friends , 
Exceed account-; but the full ſumme of me 
Is fſumme of nothing : Which to terme in grofle, 
[s an unlefſoned Girl, nuſchooldyunprattiz'd : 
Happy is this, fhe is not yet ſo old 
But ſhe may learn : happier then in this 
She is riot bread ſo dull but ſhe,cart learn ; 
Happieſt of all is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits it ſelf to yours to be directed , 
As from her Lord, her Governour, her King. 
My ſe'f, and what is mine, t6 you and yours 
Is now converted,  But'now I was the Lord 
Ofthis fair Manſion, Maſter of my Servants, 
Queen o're my ſelf, and even now-: but now ._.. 
This Houle, theſe Servants, and this ſame my ſelf 
Are yours, my Lord, I give them With this Ring, . 
Which when you part from, looſe or giye away, 
Let it preſage the ruine of your loye, 
And be my vantageto exclaim on you, 
Baſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 
Onely my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins , 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
Asafter ſome oration fairly ſpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, 
Where eyery ſomething being blent together, 
Turns toa wild of nothing, ſave of joy 
Expreſt, and not expreſt: but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 
| O'then be bold to ſay B=ſanio's dead, 

Ner, My Lord and Lady, ic is now our time 
That haye ſtood by and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good joy, good joy my Lord and Lady. . 

Gra, My Lord B:ſſamo, and my gentle Lady, 
I wiſh you all che joy that you ean wiſh : 

ForI am ſure you cat wiſh none from me j 

And when your honours mean to ſolemnize 

The bargain of your faith : I doe beſecch you 
Even at thattime T may be married too, | 

Baſ. With all-my heart, ſo thou canft ger a Wife. 

Gra, I thank yout Lordſhip, you have got me one. . 
My eyes my Lord can look as ſwift as yours : 

You ſaw the Miftris, I beheld the Maid : 
You loy'd, I loy'd for intermiſſion, 
0 more pertains. to-me my Lord than you ; 
{ Your fortune ſto0d upon the caskers there, 
And ſo did mine too, as the marrer falls : 
For wooing heat untill I ſwear againy 
And ſwearingrtill my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at laſt, if ptomilſe laſt 
[ got a promiſe of this fait one here  - | 
To haye her love :proyided that your forrune 
Atchiey'd her Miſtreſſe, ©; 
Por, Is this rue Nerraffa,” ll nc ail 
Ner, Madan it is ſozfo you: flatid pleagdwithall;. i 
Lens: And doe you Gratiane can good fairhd". 


Lt -—  O_ 


' riage, I ; 
. Gra, We'll play with them, the firſt boy for a thou- 
'| ſand Ducats, 


: 


* 
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| That ſteals the colour from Baſs ano's cheek, 


175 
Gra, Yes faith my Lord. | | 
Baſ. Or feaſt ſhall be much honoured in your mar. 


Ner, What and ſtake down Es | - 
Gra, No, we ſhall ne*re win at that ſport, and ſtake 
down, | 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo and his Infidell > 

What and ry old Venetian friend Salerio ? 


Enter Lorenzo, Feſſica, and Saleris 


Baſ”. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, | 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here. _. 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leaye 
I bid my very friends and Countrimen 
Sweet Portia welcome, | 
Por, So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome, 
Lor, IT thank your honour ; for my part my Lord; 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here, 
But meeting with Sa/ero by the way, 
Hee did intreat me paſt all ſaying nay 
To come with him along; 
Sal. IT did my Lord, 
And have reaſon for it, Signior Anthomo 
Commends him to you. 
Baſ. Ere 1 ope this Letter  - 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth, 
Sal. Not fick my Lord, unlefle it be in mind, 
Nor well, unlefſe in mind : his Letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate, 


- 


Opens the Letter, "Re 
Gra, Nerriſſa, cheer yond ſtranger, bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio, what's the newes from Yenrce ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good eAnthen:o , 

I know he will be glad of our ſucceſle, 

We are the Faſoxs, we haye won the fleece; .- , . 
Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt, 
Por, There are ſonic ſhrewd contents in yond ſame 

Paper, 


Some dear friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man, What worſe ad worſe ? 
With leave Baſſawio IT am half your felt, 
And muſt freely have the halfe of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you, 
Baſ. O ſweet Portias 
Here are a few of theunpleaſant'ſt words 
That ever blotted paper, Gentle Lady, 
When I did firft-impart my love to you; 
'1 freely told'you allthe wealth I had 
Ran in tmy veins: I was a Gentleman, . 
And then Itold you true : and yet dear Lady , 
Rating my ſelf at nothing; you. ſhall ſee 
How much I wasa Braggart, when I told you 
My Rate was nothing, I ſhould then bave told yoit 
That I was worſe then nothing - for indeed 
I have ingag'd my ſelf roa dear friend; 
Ingag'd my friend to his meer enerhy. . 
To feed my meancs, Hereis a Letter Lady; 
The paper-asthe body of my-friend , - 
And eyery word in it a gdping' wound 


I 


Ifluing fe blood, Bur & it/true Saterio ? Y 
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Hath all his ventures fail'd 4 whatnot one hit .»- 
From Tr1ipelis, from Mexico, and England, 
From, L:sbon, Barbary, and India, | 
And notone Veſſell ſcape the:dreadfull touch . 7 
Of Merchant-marring Rocks ?+ | 
Sal. Not one my Lord, 4 
Befides,irt fhould appear, that-if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : neyer did'I know 
A creature that did bear-the ſhape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man, 
| He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the freedome of the ſtare 
It they deny bins juſtice. Twenty Merchants, 
The Duke himſelf, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateſt port have all perſwaded with him\ 
Brit none c2n drive him from the envicus plea 
Of forfeiture of jnſtice, and his bond, | 
'Feſ.- When I was with him, I haye heard him ſwear 
To T aball »nd to Chxs, his Councrimen, 
| That he would rather have Amtbonio's flth, » 
Then rwenty times the value of the ſumme 
That he did owe him: and I know my Lord , 
If law, authority, and power dEny not , 
I: will go hard with poor Anthems. 
Por, Is it your dear friend that isthus in trouble ? 
Baſ. The dcareft friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd, and unwearied ſpirit 
In doing courteſics : and one in whom 
The ancient Romance honour more appeares 
Then any that drawes breath-in /raly, 
Por, What ſumme owes he the Jew? 
' Baſ. For me three thouſand Ducats, 
Por, Whar, no more ? 
Pay him. fix thouſand, and deface the bond : . 
Doublefix thouſand; and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this deſcription 
Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſamo's fauk, 
Firſt go with me to Church, and call me wife, ' 
| And then away to Venice to your friend : 
For never ſhall you lie by Po#ria's fide 
Withan unquiet ſoul, You ſhall haye gold 
To pay the petty debt rwenity times over. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along, 
{ My maid Nerr:ſſa, and my ſelf mean time - 
Will live-as Maids and Widows ; come away, 
| For you ſhall hence upon your wedding day : 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhow a merry cheer , 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear, 
| But let me hear the Letter of your friend, 


Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips have. all miſcarried, my Cre- 


bond to the 
| Jew 1s forfeit, & ſince1n paying 1t it 1s impoſs1ble I ſhould 
[rve, all debts are cleared between you and 1, if I might 
ſee yan at my death : notwithſtanding uſe your pleaſure, if 
your love doe not perſwade-you to come, let not my Letter, 


ditors grow craell, my eitate as very I, 7 
s 


Por, ' Olove ! diſpatch all buſineſſe and be gone, 
Baſ. Since I haye your good leave to go away, 
T will make haſte ; but till I come; again, |, --- 
No bed ſhall c*re be guilty'of wy tay, | © 
Norreſt be interpoſer *twixt- us twain, i: Exennt; 
Enter the Few. and: Solano, and Anthonio , 
and the: Faylor. 
| Jew. Jaylor, look to. him, tell nor we of mercy, 


% 


——_—_ 


This is thefool that lends out money gratss, 


| Jaytor, look ro him. 


* eAnt, Hear me yet Shylecke. 
Jew. Ile have my bond, ſpeak not againſt my bond, 

I have ſworn an oath that I will haye my band : 
Thou call'd{t me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe, 
Bur fince I am a dog, beware my phangs , 
The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice : I doe wonder 
Thou naughty Jaylor, that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt, 


| ent. Ipray thee hear me ſpeak, 


Jew, I'le have my bond, I will not hear thee ſpeak, 

I'le have my bond, and therefore ſpeak no more. 

I'le not be made a ſoft and dull-ey'd fool, 

To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yield 

To Chriſtian interceſſours : follow not, 

I'le have no ſpeaking, I will haye my bond, Exit, Jey, 
Sel. Itis the moſt impenetrable curre | 

Thar eyer kept with men, 
Ant, Let him alone, 

I'le follow him no more with bootleſſe prayews: 

He ſeeks my life, his reaſon well I know 5 

I oft deliyer'd from his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made mone to me, 

Therefore he hates me. ” 
Sol. ,T ar ſure the Duke will neyer grant this forfci- 

ture to hold, . | 
An, The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law ; ' 


| For the commodity that ſtrangers have | - 


With us in Yenree, if it be denied, 

Will muchimpeachthe juſtice of the State, 
Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confiſterh of all Nations, Therefore go, 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 
That I ſhall pray + 9 a pound of fleſh 
To morrow to my bloedy Creditor, 

Well Jaylor, on, pray God Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not, Exeun,| 


Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo, Feſſica, a man of | 


Portiaes. 


Lor, Madan; although I ſpeak it in your prefence, 
You hayea noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity, which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your. Lord. | 
Bur if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour , 
How true a Gentleman you ſend relief, 
How dear a loyer of my Lord your Husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the work 
Then cuſtomary bounty can enforce-you. 

Por, I never did repent for doing good, 
Nor ſhall not now : for in companyons 
That doe conyerſc and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſoules doe bear'an equal yoke of loye, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners ov $9" ſpirit ,- 
Which makes me think that this Anthonio 
Being the boſome lover of my Lord, 
Muſt needs be like my Lord, If itbeſo, - 
How little is the coft Ibave beſtowed 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul, 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty, 


' | This comes toonear the praiſing of my ſelf, 


Therefore rio more of it : here other things, 
Lorenzo, commit into-your hands, - 


S. , _—_ 
5 ” 
# __ 
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| The husbandry and manage of |my houſeyi*1 '- 22511 
' Untill my Lords retum.3For-mine own paxt-:'-2 [| 
|{ haystoward beaven-breath'da ſeerer yowy r' | | 
, | Tolive in prayer andieohitemplation,” vic! 111 , 
' Onely attended by Merrie here, | = £1 ol + h 
{Until her husband and my Lords return + -; 


There is a monaſtety-twid miles/off j +517 1104 0.4 
And there we Will abide.-I-dae. deſire you'n 2:l26 if Y 
Not to deny this impolation,/. /'! .! + (6310 2dgi v7 A 
The whichmy love and fome'heceſiny DONG 180 $2 993: 


Now layes uport you; - | 15 5: 47 » + wit #6 gh vil nn 
Ne kh ol | non. wor you 11 267 
I ſhall obey-you ih all fair commands; i, -c 51; 1 
Per, My people. doc already know my. mind, 
And will as F wledge youand Feſoica 190 «178 
In place of Lord Baſſ aiioand my- (RIE,'- 351 25 127 
So fare your well fill-werthalLmeet again,” vv 2151 oo 
Lor, Fair thoughts: and:happy houres attend-on you. 
Tf, 1 wiſh your Ladihip: all-hearts caritent;© 2 '1 2. 
Por, $:thenk you for your wiſh; and anj'vell-pleas'd 
To wiſh it back þn_ yow=farc you well-Teſe1q4; Exemn, 
Now Balthazar,as Thiave cver found thee honolt truey”- 
Fo let me find thee ſtill ztake: this ſame Letter, » +. - '/ 
And uſe thou all the endeayour of a'many-o £7 
In ſpeed ro Mantua, fee then render this! 1 ',/ : 1 2 
Into my Couſin's hand, DoFor Bare y! i n>!l 
{And look what notes and garments he doth-giye thee, / 
Bring them 1:pray thee:-withlimagin'd ſpeed- «: | 
| Unto the Trane , to the common Ferris. © '\ "+? 
Which tmailes to /Verce; waltt no time in words, 
But ger thee;gone, I ſhall be: there before thee. ' 
Bal, Madam, 1 go:with-all convenicat (ptrd, 
Po, Comeins Notrifla Fhaye 'work in-hand.. - . 
That you-yet-know no of, we'll ſce ourhisbands 
Before they:think of us3:i-!: : :.. Ty 
Ner, Shall they ſee us > : Jo vropdl A" 
Por; They ſhall Nerriſie:ibitin ſuch a habit, © 
That they ſha)l think we are accompliſhed | 
With that we lack ; I'te hold thee any wager | 
When we are both accourred like young men, 
Ile _ rettier fellow ofthe two, 
And wear my Dagger with-the.braver grace, 
And ſpeak between the change of man and boy , 
Witha reed voyce, and turh. two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ftride, and ſpeak of frayes 
a fine bar youth : and tell quaznt lies 
How honourable Ladies-fought my love, 
WhichT denying, they fellfick and died. 
T could not doe withall: then I'le repent , © 
-" wiſh forall that, that I had not kill'd them 3 
twenty of theſe puny lies T'le cell | 
Thatmen Gan ſweark hope'diſcontinued ſchoole | 
Abovea twelyemonerh : I have within my minde 
Athouſand:raw 'tricks of theſe braggiri fada, 
Which I will praQice. - x 
Ner.” Why, ſhall we turn to:men ? 
Por, /Fie, what a queſtions that; 
thou wert riesr 2-leud interpreter ? x 
t come, I'le tell thee all my whole device 
When T-atn.in.my Coach, which Rayes for us 
At the Parke Gate ; and therefore haſte away, . 
or we muſt meaſure twenty tniles to day; Exeunt,' 


Emer Clown and Ieſsica. 


Li n 
- _ 
EF »f 


ey, 


fel 


{ 


Clows, Yes truly ; for look yol, the ſins of the Father 


DO ET 


|S 


res bekid open he cum emis | prongs 


{ heaven, becauſe I am 2; Jewes daughter :: and he ſayes 


{ner fir, why -let it be as humours and conceits ſhall go- 


I fear you, I was abwayes plain with you, and ſo how I 
ſpeak my nghtationiins the matter therefore be of 20 
cheer, for truly I think! you are damn'd;] there is/bur orie 
hope in it that:can :doe-yeuany goodz)and+ that js. but a 
kind of baſtard hope ,neither. > 119152 

Tef. And whathoperis that I pray thee 8: »: © + - 
Chiw.:' Marry yd\r may; partly hope that 'your father 
got you not, that youaremot-the Jew's Daughter, 4 B 
 Tef. That were-akind nf baſtard hope: indeed, ſo thi | 
fins of my Motherſhould be viſited uþon rae; & 7 | 

-Clow, Truly then I fear you are. damned bothby Fat. | 
ther and Mother, thus when'I ſhun Sci//a/;your Father, I, 
fall into Charibdrs your Mather ; well; yow are gone both | 


wayes, * * not vie r, | 
Tef.. 1 ſhall be ſayed-by my Husband, 'lie lath niade 
me:a@hriftian, '! ! - i!) -+- 7522! ya SLY 
Clow, >Truly the more to blarhe he, we were ChriQi.- 
ans.enow before, e'ne:a$imany as could well-live one by 
another : this making of Chriſtians willraiſe rhe price of 
Hogs, if we grow all to be Porke-caters, , we; ſhall nor 
ſhortly have araſher on the coales for money, 


... Enmterchorenzo, _ Ea 

Tef. Vetell my Mutband-Larvrelre what you ſay, here 
he comes, , [oo 
Lir. 1hall grow jealous of you ſhortly Laxceler, if 
you. thus get my Wife intocarners.?.. . + /-- . 


# 
. 


* Tiſ Nay you need not fears Lorenzo Lancelet and 
I are out, he tells me flatly there 15 no mercy for me in 


you are no good member of the common-weelth, for in 
conrething ewes to Chriſtians, yon raiſe the priec of 
orke, 2 Deel cath 8 

Lox. I ſhall anſwer that better to the Common-wealch 
than you can the getting up of the: Negroes belly : the 
More is with Childe by you Lanceler. 

Clow, It is much that the Moore ſhould be more then 
reaſon: but if ſhe bg leſſe- then an honeſt woman, ſhe is 
indeed more then I took her for. | 

Lor, How every fool can play upon the word, I think 
the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into ſilence, and 
diſcourſe grow commendable in none onely but Parrats: 
go in firra, bid them prepare for dinner ? | 

Clow, That is fone hr,they have all Romacks ? 

Ler, Goodly Lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you, then 
bid them prepare dinner; 

Clow, That is done too fir, onely coyer i3 the word, 

Lor, Will you cover than fir? 

Clow, Not ſo fr neither, I know my duty;  . , | 

Lor, Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an itiſtanr; I pray 
thee underſtand a plain: man in his plain nicaning : go 
to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ſerye in the meat 
and we wiil come intodinner, . _. | 
C/ow, For the table fir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in, for tlic 
meat fir, it ſhall be coyered, for your comming in to dlh- 


yern; ' _ Exit Clows. 
Loy, O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſured, 


| The fool hath planted in his memory 


An Army of gond words, and I dot know 
A many fools that tanid-in better place, | 
Garniſht like him,that for a trick(ie word ' 
Defie the matter : how cheer't thou Jeſſica, 
And now good (weet ſay thy opinion, 


fow 


_" 


—J 


pP— = Ah SES 


{ Hath notherfellow, 


The «Merchant of Vemice- 


bp 

He findes-thezoyes of heaven here.on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not .meamvir, it KO Bf 
Is reaſon he (ſhould never come to heaven ? A. 
Why, if tyo gods ſhould play/fome- heavenly match, 
And onthe wager lay two eacthly women, | 
And Portia ons; there muſt be ſomething elſe . . * 
Pawn'd witttheother, for the poor'tude world: ' 


Lo. Evenſuch-a husband ©-: -- - 7. 
Haſt thou of:me;as ſhe is fora wife, / | 
Feſ. Nay, bur aske my opinion too of chat ? 
Lor, Twill anon, firſtiet us-go'rodinner ? * . 
Teſ. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a omack ?: 
Lox, Nopray thee, let it ſerve for table talke, +». ' 
Then howſom ere thou ſpcak'Rt*mong other things,” 
I ſhall-digeſt ie ? nd 0 ef - 49000 
Jeſ. Weli, leſſer youforth, «> -/ 


*% 


—— 


—— — 


Aus Quartne. 
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" Enter the Dake, the Magnificoes, Amthonio, Baſſanio, 
* ink , 0 and Gratians, CI 

Dak, What, is eFnthoujo.here ?* 

Ant. Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace” 

Ds, I amforry for thee; thor att'come to anſwer ' |. 

A ſtony adverſary, an inhumwane wreech, -, «> bal 

Uncapable of pity, void, atid empty 

From any dramme of mercy. -  — 

—__ TESTS 

Your grace hath tane great pains tp qualifie 

His rigorous courſe : but fince he ſtands obdurate, 

And thax no lawfull means can carry me 4 

Our of his cnyies reach, 1 doe oppoſe 

My patience to his fary, and ain arm'd 

To ſuffer with a quiernefle of ſpirit, 

The very tiranny and rage of his, - "Jas 

Ds. Go one and call the Jew into the Court, 

Sal, He is ready at the door, he comes my Lord, 


Enter Shylocks. 


Dx. Make room, and let him ftand before our face, 
Shylocke, the world thinks, and I think ſo too, . | 
Th#t thou bur lead'Rt this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt hour of a, and then 'ris ht .. 
| Thow'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 

Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty, 

And where thou now exa&'i the penalty, 
Which is a pound of this poor Merchant's fleſh, 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forfeiture , 

Burt touch'd with humane gentlenefle and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principall, 

G'ancing an eye of pirry on his loſſes 
. That have of late ſo hudled on his back, 
Enow to prefſe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 
From braflic boſomes, and rough hearts of flint, = 


| From ſtubborn Turks and Tartets never traind 


IH— 


278 
How doſt than like the Lord Buſſanie's wife > * / "> +11 | To offices of tender coamfe, -- | 
' - Jef. Paſkcallexprefling, ic/is veryameet © | + 1 112! | | We allexpeFtn.gentle anſwer Jew? © 3 [+ 
The Lord _Raſiamo live an uprightife 1: 1:17] Jew, 1 havepoſleſt your'grace of what I purpoſe, 
For having ſuch a'blefling in this Lady « | And by our holy Sabbath'have Iſ\worn + © |. 


. - - | AndIbe pleag'd togive rem 'thouſand Ducats's + 
+, | To hayeirbain'd? What are youanſwer'd' yet? 


 Egenit, 


TA1 


| Why he a haraileſſe 


To have the due and forfeicof mybond, 


IF you deny it, let the da "a wi 4277 
Upon your Charter, id rok ie flown Þ 2; 
You'll aske me why I "chooſe to haye 2 > 5. | 
A weight of carrion fl:ſh, then to receive! 1 +2 1 
Three thouſand Ducats 2 'le not anſwer that ic. /- 
But ſay it is my humour ; Is it anſwered ?: {1 -' | 
What if my houſe be. troubled: with a Racy 5? 7 +, 


Some men there are love Ge $nigee'? ts h 


Some thatare mad, if they ts 24 


And others, when the Bag-piptfings £th' noſe; 
Cannot cbnitain rheir ys 4.7 wir Sly fe” 
Mafters of paſſion ſwayes it to thlmaod 7: | 1 
Of what itlikes or loathes, now for your anſwer - 
As there is no \firm reaſon to berendred '- 
Why he'cannot abide a gaping Pigpe ? 
Wh, be tooth 

a woollen Bag-pipe r-butiof force - 
Muſt yield to ſuch hn = 
As to offend himſelf being offended \ 
So can Eyive no! reaſon, nor will nor, | 
More then allodg'd hate, and:a certain loathin 
I bear Amthonis, that I follow:chus 


ooling fuir again(t him ?'Are you anſwered ? / | 

_ Baſ. This is-no anſwer thou unfceling man, 

To excuferhe current of thy crueley, $1.01 

Jew. Tam not boutid to.pleate thre with my anſwer, | 
Baſ. *Doe all men kill the ing hey doe not love? 
Few. Hates any man the thing he would noe/kill 7 
Baſ. Every offence is not « hateat firſt, + - 
Jew,  Whart, :would'ſt thou\have a Serpent ſting thee 
tice F: DotloiiningoNd Hs aw Lon Part yd! 
Ant. I pray youthink you queſtion with # Jew +: 

You may as well go Rand upon the beach, = © | 

And bid the main flood be at his uſuall heighe; 

Or even as well uſe queſtion witty che Welte, 72! 

The Ewe-bleat for the Lamb: when you behold; 

You may 23welt forbid rhe Mountain Pines ::: ': 

To wagge thcir high tops, and to make no noiſe - 

When they are fretced with che:guſty of heaven; * 

You may as well doe any rhing\moſt ard ; | 

As ſeek to ſoften that, than which what harder ? 

His Jewiſh heaxt, Therefore I'dae beſcech you 

Make no more »ffers, uſe no Farther meanes;, : '' 

But with all brief and plain conveniency + : t 

Let me have judgement, and rhe Jew his will.” 
Baſ. For thy three chouſarid: Ducats bere-is fix, 
Jew, If every Ducatin fixthouſand Ducats: 

Were in fix parts, and eyery part a. Ducat, ' ' 

I would not draw them, 1 woutd haye my. bond 2: 
Ds. How ſhalt thou hope for- mercy, regdring none 
Jew, What judgement Gall] dread doing no wicny 

You have among you many. piirchav'd ſlave, . 

Which like your Aﬀes, and your Dogs and Mulcs, 

You ule in abje&tand inflayiſh part, _ 

Becauſe you bought them, Shall I ſay to you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 

Why ſweat they under burchens?. Lec their beds 

Be made as ſoft as yours: and ler their pallats 


B eſcaſon'd with ſuch Viands: you willanſwer | oy 
, j ? 


_———_— 


Ce in i ion 


—— 


none! 
xong!? 


! 


——_— — 


| The ſlaves are ours, So doc I anſwer you, 


'The pound of ficſh which I demand of him 

' }s dearly borght, *cis nine, and I will have it. 

If you deny me, fie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice ; 

1 Rand for judgement, anſwer, ſhall Thave tt? - 

| Ds. Upon my power I may. diſmifle this Court, 
Unlcſſe Bellario a learned Dottor, 
Whom I have ſent for todetermine this, 

Come here to'day, £02 & 
| Sal: My Lord, here ſtayes.-withour 

A Mcſſenger with Letters fromthe Doctor, 
New come from Padsa, | 's 8 
Ds. Bring us the Letters, Call the Meſſengers.” 

Baſ., Good. cheer eAnthomo, What man,courage yet : 
The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Erethou ſhalt looſe for me one drop of blood. 

Ant, I am a.tainted Weather of the flock, 

Meeteſt for death, the weakeſt Kind of fruit 

Drops earlieſt to the ground, ſo ler me 3 

You cannot better be employ'd Baſſan:o, 

Then to live till, and write mine Epitaph, 


Enter Neriſa. 
{ Du, Came you from Padaaftrom Bellari ? 
Ner, From both. 25: : 
My Lord Bellario greets your Grace, 
Baſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo carneſtly? 
ew, To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there. 
Gra, Not on thy ſoale, but on thy ſoul harſh Jew 
Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen: bur no mterall can, 
No, not the hangmans Axe bear half the keeninefſe 
Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee? . 
Tew, No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra, O be thqu damn'd incxorable dog , 
And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd - 
Thou almoſt mak*ſt me waver in my faith ; 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves 
Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern'd a Woolf, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Even from the Gallows did hisfell ſoul fleet ; 
Andwhil' thou layelt in thy unhallowed Damme, 
Infus'd it ſelfin the : For thy deſires 
Are Woolyiſh, bloody, ſtery'd, and ravenous, 
Tew, Till thou canſt rail the ſeal from off my bond : 
Thou but offend'(t thy Lungs to ſpeal ſo loud: 
Repair thy wit good youth, ar it will fall 
To,aadleſſe ruine. I Rand here for Law, 
; Dn, This Letter from Bellario doth commend 
;A young and Learncd Do&tor in our Cour: ; 
Where is he ? 
Ner, Heattendeth here hard by 
0 know.your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 
Ds.. With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
ogiyehim-courteous conduct to this place, - 
Mean time the Court ſhall hear Be/lario's Letter, 


YOur Grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receit of your 

Letter I am very ſich: bat in the inft ant that your 
meſſenger came, in loving viſitation was with me a young 
Dottor of Rome, bis namd is Balthaſar : [ acquainted 
him with the Caſe in controverſie, between the Tew und 
Anthonio the Merchant : We turn'd ore many Books to- 
gether : he is furniſhed with my opinion, which bettered 


with his own learning, the greatneſſe whereof I cannot 


. 


—— 


4 


—— — 


**%, 


Por, 1 did my Lord. E; 
D#u, Youare welcome : take your plate v 

Are you acquainted with the difference 

That holds this preſent queſtion in the Court, 
Por, Tam informed throvghly of the Caſe, 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the Jew > 


Por, Is your name Shylocke, 

lew, Shylocke-is my name. | AL 
; Por, Ofa ſtranye nature is the ſure you folloy , 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as-you doeproceed, : 


. | You ſtand within his danger, doe you not ? 


Ant, I, ſo hefſayes. | 

Per, Doe you confeſſe the bond 

An, 1 doe, * * 

Por, Then muſt the Jew be mercifull, 

{ew, On what compulſion muſt T > Tell me thar, 

Por, The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd, 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the'place beneath, Ir is twice bleſt, - 
It blefſeth him that gives, and him that takes, 
'Tis mighticſt in the mighticſt, it becomes 
Thethroned Monarch better than his Crown. 
His Sceptcr ſhewes the force oftemporall power, 
The attribute to awe and Majeſty, 


. | Wherecin' doth fic the dread and fear of Kings: 


But mercy is above this ſceprred (ſway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings,. . - . 
It is an attribute to God himſelf ; oe. 
And earchly power doth then ſhew likeſt Gods 
When mercy ſeaſons Juſtice, Therefore Jew; 
Though Jattice be thy plea, conſider this, 
T hat in the courſe of Juſtice, none of us 
Should ſee ſalvation : we doe pray for mercy , 
And that ſame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea : LIN 
Which it thou follow, this ſtrict courſe of FVezxce 
Muſt needs giveſentence againſt the Merchant there, 
Shy. My deeds upon my head, I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond, | 
Por, Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? ' * » 
Baſ.. Yes, here I render it for him in the Court , 
Yea, twice the ſumme, if that will not ſuffice, 
I will be bound to pay-it ren times o're, 1 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart 5 
If this will not ſufhce, it muſt appear * 
That malice beares down truth, And I beſeech you 
Wrelt once the Law t6 your authorſty. - 
To doea great” right, doe a little wrong, 
And curbe this cruell devilof his will, 
Por, It rauſt not be, there isno power in Ferre 
Can alter a decree c{tablithed : 
'Twill be rccordzd for a Prefident, 


Da. Anthomo and old Shylocke, boch Nand forth, 


P ” 
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And many an etrour by the ſame example ; 

Will ruſh into the fate : Ir cannot be. - 
| Tew. A Damel come to judgement, yea a Daze, 
O wiſe young Judge, how doe I honour thee, * 
Por. I pray youJook upon the bond. | 
Tew, Here 'ctismioſt reyerend DoRor, here it 1s. . 
Por, Shylocks, ther's thrice thy money offered thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 
Shall I 1 rjury upon my Soul ? 
No not for art 
Por, Why. this bond is forfeit, 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the Merchants heart ; be mercifull, 
Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond. 
Iew, When it is paid according to the tenure, 
It doth appear you are a worthy, Judge : 
You know the Law, your expoſition 
Hath been moſt ſound. I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well-deſerying pillar, 
Proceed to judgement : By my ſoul:-I ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I tay here on my bohd. . 
An. Mcſt heartily I doe beſecehthe Court 
To give the judgement, 
Por,' Why then thus it is: __. 
You mult prepare your boſome for-his knife, 
ITew, O noble Judge, O excellent young man, 
Por, For the intent and purpoſe of the Law 
Hath full relation te the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond, 
: Tem, 'Tis very true : O wiſe and upright Judge, 
How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 
Por, Therefore lay bare your boſome, 
lew, I, his breſt, 
So ſayes the bond, doth itnot noble Judge ? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 


fleſb ? , 
| Jew, I have them ready, 


[To ſtop his wounds, leaft he ſhould bleed to death. 
' Jew, It isnot nominated in the bond ? 
Por, It is not. ſo expreſt : but what of that ? 
*T were good you doe ſo much for __ 
 Tew, Icannor find it, 'tisnot in the bond. 
Por, Come Merchant, have you any thing to ſay , 
' Ant, Builittle :I am arm'dand well prepar'd, 
Give me your hand Baſſano, fare you well. 
Grieve not that I am faln to this for you: . 
For herein fortune ſhewes her ſelf more kind 
[Then is his cuſtome, Ir is ſtill her.uſe 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
An age of poverty. From which lingring penance 
Of ſuch a miſery, doth ſhe cut me off : 
4 Commend mego your honourable Wife, 
Tell her -the procefſe of Anthonio'send : 
Say how I loy'd you ; ſpeak me fair in death ; 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſa»:0 had not once a Love: 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your fricnd , 
And he repents notthat he payes yourdebr, * 
For if the Jew doe cur but deep enough, 
Ple pay it inſtantly, with all my: heazt. 

. Baſ. Amthomo, Iam married toa wife, 
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The: Merchant of Venice. 


| 


Por, It isſo :. Are there balance here to Weigh the | 


| Por, Have by ſome Surgeon,Sh Dock, on your charge 


en 


Which is as dear to meas life jt ſelf, 
Bur life it ſelf, my wife and all the world, 
Are,not with me eftcem'd above thy life. 


I would loſe all, I ſacrifice them all | | 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. ; 
Por, Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer, 
Gra, I havea Wife whoml proteft I love, 
I would ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſhecould 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew; 
Ner. *Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquier houſe, rex 
ew, Theſe be the Chriſtian busbands : I have a dauyh. 
Would any of the ſtock of Barrabas | 
Had been her husband, tather then. a Chriſtian. 
We trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence, | 
Por, A pound of that fame Merchants fleſlt is thine, 
The Court awards it, and the law doth giyp it. 
Tew, Molt rightfull Judge. 
Por, And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, 
| The Law allows it, and the Court awards it, 
lew, Moſt learned Judge, a ſentence, come prepare. 
Por, Tarry a little, there is ſomething elle, 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud , 
'The words expreſly are a pound of fleſh : 
Then take chy bond, take thouthy pound offleſh, 
Bur in the cutting it, . if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy landsand. goods. | 
Are by the Lawes of Venice cnkifcere 
Unto. the State of Vemcce, 
Gra. O upright Judge, 
Mark Jew, O learned Judge. 
Shy. Is that the law ? 
Por, Thy ſelf ſhalt ſeethe At: 
For as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur'd 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice more then thou defireſt. 
Gra, O learned Judge, mark Jew, a learned Judoe. 
Tew, I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
And let the Chriſtian go, 
Baſ. Here isthe money, 
Por, Soft, the Jew ſhall have all juſtice, ſoft, no haſte, 
He ſhall have nothing bur the penalty. | 
Gra, O Jew, an upright Judge, a learned Judge. 
Por, Therefore prepaxe thee to cut off the fleth , 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leſſe nor. more 
But juſt a. pound of fleſh: if thou tak'ſt more 
'Or lefle then a juft pound, be 1t ſo-much 
As makes it light or heavy in the ſubſtance, 
Or the diviſion of the twentieth part : 
Of one poor ſcruple, nay if the ſcale doe turn 
But in the eſtimation ofa hair , 
Thoudieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate, 
| Gra, A ſecond Damel,a Damel Jew, 
Now infidell I have thee on the hip. 
Por, Why doth the Jew pauſe, take thy forfeituce, = 
Shy. Give me my principall, and let me go. 
Baſ. 1 have it ready for thee, here ir is, 
Por, He hath refus'd it in the open Court, 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and his bond. 
Gra, A Damel tillfay I, a ſecond Damriel, 
I thank thee Jew for ance that word. 
Shy. 'Shall I not have barely my principal! > 
Por, Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture, 
To be taken ſo atthy perill Jew, 
» Shy, Why then the Devil give him good of it : 


T'le tay no longer queſtion, 
Por, 
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[If ir be proved againſt an Alien, | 
| [Thar by dire, or indire& attempts - +»! + | 
IHe ſeek the life of any Citizen, -* 


| | Tobring you to the Gallows, not to the Font. 


. The 
4 Por. Tarry Jew, 


The Law hath yet another. hold on you, . | 
[t is enaRed in the Lawes of Venice, 


he party "gainſ che-which he'doch'contrive, 
Shall ſcize one half his goods, the other half" 


| ICames to the privy Coffer of the State, a 


And the offenders life-hies/in the mercy - 
Of the Duke onely, 'gainſt all other voyce; | 
In which predicament I ſay thouſtand( : 
For it appeares by manifeſt proceeding , 
That indireRtly, and direRtly roo' 
Thou had contriy'd againf thewvery life 
Of the defendant : and thou haftincurr'd- - 
The danger formerly by me rehearft, - 
Down therefore,-and beg .merty of the Duke. 
Gra, Beg'that thou niaiſt have leave to hang thy ſelf, * 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate , | 
Thou haſt not left the yalue of a cord ,-. 
Therefore thou muſt be hatg'd at the ſtates charge. 
Dk, That thou ſhalt | ſee the differerice of our ſpirit, 
[ pardon thee thy, Jife before thou aske it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Anthonio's; 
The other halfe comes to the gerierall Nate, 
| Which humbleneſſe may drive unto a fine.; 
1 Por, I,for the fate, not for Anthone. 
Shy, Nay, take my. life and all, pardon not that , 
You take my houſe, when you doe take the prop 
That doch {uſtain my houſe : you take my life 
When you doe take the meanes whereby I liye. 
Por, What merey can you render him Anuthoxo ? 
Gra, A Halter Gratss, nothing elſe for Gods ſake. 
Ant. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
Toquit the fine for one half of his goods, 
Tam content : ſo he will let me have 
The other halfe in uſe, to render ir 
Upon his death, unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter, | 
Two things provided rmore, that for this fayour 
[He preſently become a Chriſtian : 
The other, that he doe record a gift 
Here in the Court of all he dies pofleſt 
Unto his Son - Lorenzo, and his Daughter, 
Bk, He ſhall doe this, or elſe I doe recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here, 
| Por, Artthou-contented Jew ? what doſt thou ſay ? 
Shy, I amconrent, 
* Por, Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 
Shy, I pray you give me leaye to go from hence , 
T am not well, ſend the decd after me, 
And TI will fign it. 
Dk, Ger thee gone, but doe it, , 
Gra, In Chriftning thou ſhalc have two Godfatheas, 
Had I been Judge, thou ſhouldft haye had ten mores 
| xit, 
Dk, Sir, I entreat you with me home to dinner, 
Poy, 1 humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 
I nuſt away this night toward Pady , 
And it is meet I preſencly ſet forth, 
.Dak, T am ſorry that your leiſure ſeryes you not : 
Amthonio gratifie this Gentleman , 
For in my mind, you are much bound. to him, + 
ach oly _ - Exit Duke and his train, 
Bafſ. Meſt worthy Gentleman, I and my friend 
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| Flie toward Belmont, come e/Fnthono. 
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' Haye by your wiſedome been this day acquitted. 5 
Of grievous penalties, in licu whereof - 


|"Three thouſand Ducats due unto the. Jew - 


|. We freely co 


your courteous pains withall. 
Ant. 


ftand indebted oyer and aboye 


| In loye-and ſeryice to you eyermore. |, 


Por, He is well paid that is well ſatisfied, 


| 
And. delivering you, am fſatisficd, 


And therein doe account my ſelf well paid, 
My mind was never yet more mercinary, 
I pray you know me when we meet again, 


'| I wiſh you well, and ſo I'take my leave. 


. Baſſ. Dearſir, of force I muſt attempr you further , 
Take ſome remembrance of us as a tribute, 
Not as a fee : grahit me two things, I pray you 
Not to deriy me, and to pardon me, T5 

Por, You prefle me far, and therefore I will yield , 
Give me your Gloves, I'le wear them for your ſake, 
And for your. love I'le take this Ring from you, 
Doe not draw back-your hand; I'le take no niore, 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this > + 

Baſ. This Ring good fir, alaſs it is a trifle; 
I will not ſhame my ſelf to give you this, 

Por, I will have nothing elſe but onely this, 
And now me thinks Ihavea mind to it. 

' Baſ. "There's more depends on this then on the value, 
The deareſt Ring in Yenice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation, | 
Onely for this I pray you pardori me. . 

- Por, I ſec fir you are liberall in offers, 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 

Baſ. Good fir, this Ring was given me by my Wife, 
And when ſhe pur it on, ſhe made me yow - : 
ThatI ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe ir, 

Por. That ſcuſe ſeryes many mcn to ſave their gifts, 
And if your Wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I haye deſery'd this Ring, . 

She would not hold out enemy for ever wy 

For giving it to me : well, peace be with you, Exeurt, 
Ant. My Lord Baſſanio, ie& him have the Ring, 

Let his deſervings and my love withall 

Be valued againſt your Wives commandement, 
Baſ. Go Grati«no, run and oyertake him, 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou cant | 


Come, you and I will thither preſently , 
And in the morning carly will we both 
Exeant. 


Exter Portia and Nerriſſa,. + : 
Por, Enquire the Jews houſe our, give him this deed, 
And let him figh it, we'll away to night , 
And be a day before our Husbands home : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 
Enter Gratiano,- 
Gra, Fair fir, you are well o'retanc : 
My Lord Baſſanis upon more advice, , 
Hath ſent you here this Ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner., 
Por, That cannot be ; on 
His Ring I doe accept molt thankfully, 
And fo I pray youtell him : furthermore, _ 
I pray you ſhew my yourh old Shyleck's houſe, 
Grat;, That will I doe, 
Ner, Sir, I would ſpeak "> you : 


Unto Apthowio's houſe, away, make haſte, Exit Gras. | 
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[Vieſee if I can get my Husbands Ring | Loren, Who cally? 
| Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. S | Cle.Sola, did you ſee M, Loyexzo, and Mrs, Lovenza,| 
- | - Por, Thou maift I warrant, we ſhall baye old frearing | Lor, Leave hollowing man here, - (folk, ſola, 
| That they did give the Rings tomen; Clo, Sola, where, wheve? | 
But we'll our-face them, and out-{weaap thens tao : . | Lor, Here? | 
Away, make haſte, thou know'fewhere I will tagry, Clo, Tell him there's a Poſt come from ry Maſter, 
Ner. Core good fir, will you ſhewme to this bouſe, | with his harm full of good newes, my Maſter-will be here 
ns Exeant. | ere morning ſweet love. : R240 7 
Yi 00! - "TA Þ>t1 þ Loren, Let's in, and there expect their comming. 
* 77” |And yet pews mt mw_ we go in? 
| . My friend Stepbaro hen you 
Ang Quintus. 1 {Within the hole, pin is at hand , 
< i: 9h | { And bring your. raufick forth into the gire; 
| {How ſweet the Moon-light ſleeps upon this bank, 
Loer. The Moon ſhines bright,” In fuch a night a8 this, | Creep in our cares ; ſoft Rilnefſe, and the night 
| When the ſweet wind did gencly kiffe the rrees, . Become the tutches of ſweet harmony : "2: 
And they did makeno noyfe* in ſuch a night / - ISit /eſſica, looke how thefleor of heaven. 
Troylus me thinks mounted the Troyan wall, | { 1s thick inlayed with parterns of bright gold, - 
And figh'd his Toul toward the Greeras rents | There's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou behokift 
Where ('reſied lay that night ** 1 + But in his motion like an' Angel fings , 
Feſ. In ſuch a night. gy Still quiring'to, the young eyed Cherubims ; _ 
Did Thwbe fearfully o*re-trip the dew, \Such harmony-1s in immortal} ſouls, 2 ts A 
And ſaw the Lyons ſradow cre himſclf, Bur whilſt chis muddy yeſture'of decay 
And ran diſmayed away, - | | Doth groſly cloſe init, we cannot hear it * | 
Loves, In fuch a night T Come hoe, and wake Diaxwwich a bumne, - 
Stood Dids with a Willow in her hand With ſcereſt.tueches pierce your Millreſſe care, 
Upon the wild Sca banks, and waft her-Loye And draw her. home with Mufick. bs 
To conft again to Carthage. | Jef. Tamnever merry when I hear ſweet Muſick, 
Feſ. In ſucha night | -. Play Maſh, 
HMedea gathered the inchanteq herbs Lor, The reafon is, your ſpiries are attwitive : 
| That did renew old Eſor, For doe butiiote 2 wild and watiton herd © | 
Lorev. In ſuch a night Or race of youthfull and unhandled colts, 
Dld Feſsica fteal from the weakhy Jew , | Fetching mad bounds, bellowing'and neighing loud, 
And with ari Unthrift Loye did run from Fence , Which is the hot condition of their blood, | ' 
Asfar as Belmont; If they but ores ecu trumpet ſound, - ' '- 
Feſ. In ſuch z night, Or any ayre of Mufick touels their eares,- © © 
Did young Lotenue ſwear he loy'd her well, You ſhall perceive them make & muuall Rand; 
Stealing her ſeul with many yowes of faith , © | Their ſavage eyes turn'dto# modeſt gare' * + / * 
And ne're a true one. | | By the ſweet power of muſick + therefore the Poet ». 
Loren, In ſuch a night Did fain thar Oyphens drew teares, ſtones, and floods, 
Did pretty /efſics (like a little ſhrow) | Since naughr ſo ſtockiſh, hard; and full of rage, 
Sander her Love, and he forgave it her. * | But muſick for the timedoth change his natures: 
 Tef. 1 would out-night youdid no body come + The man that hath no Myfick in hinofelf, : 
Bur hark, T hear the footing of a man, Nor is not moved with concord of fweer ſounds ; 
| Is fit for treaſons, ftratacems, and ſpoyles, 
Emer Meſſenger. The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
Ler. Who comes ſo faſt in filence of the night > And his affe&tions darke'as Erebus, 
Mefſ. A friend. (friend? | Let no ſuch man be truſted : maxke-the Muſick, 
Lorev, A friend, what frignd, your name pray you | 
Meſ. Stephano is my name, and I bring word - Emtty Portia and Netrifſe. 
My Miſtreſſe will beforc the break of day | . 
Be here at Be/mont, ſhe doth ſtray about Por. That light we ſce is burning in-my hall : 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prayes How farre that little candle throws his beames, 
For happy wedlock houres, So ſhines a good deed in a havghty world. (dle? 
Loren, Who comes with her ? Ner. the Moon fhone, we-did nor feethe can-| 
Meſ. None but a holy Hermit and her maid , | Por, Sodoth the greater glory dim the leffes 
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I pray you is my Maſter yet return'd ? A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King 
Loren, He is not, nor we have not heard from him, | Untill a King be by, and then his tate 
But go we in I pray thee /eſſics, Empries it ſelf, as doth an inland brook | 
And ceremonioufly ler us prepare Into the main of waters : muſick, hark, ' | ---+ Afofich, 
Some welcome for the Miſtrefſe of the houſe. Ner. It is your muſick Madam of the hgtife.' 
| Por, Nothing is gaod1 ſee without refpeEt;, 
Emer Claws. Me thinks it ſounds much ſweeter then by Gay ? 
| '' } Ner. Silence beſtowes that yirtue on it Madam 

Clow, Sola, ſola : wo ha ho, ſola, ſola. Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the La - . 
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'That ſh 
For all the world like Cutlers Poetric 


fu ſhould have been reſpeRive and have kept it. 
Pave ita Judges Clerk hu 
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T he Merchant of Venice. 
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When nzuheris attended :,and I think 

The Nightingale if hz ſhould fing by day 2456 
When every Goole is cackling, would be-thought 
N > beccer a M:fician ther-che Wren > | © 
How many things by ſeaſon, feaſon'd are, 

To their right praiſe,'andtrue perfeCtion : - . 


{Peace, how the M3on _—_ wich Endimijon, 


And would not be awak'd.” ©. 
Alufck ceaſes, 

Lor, That is the voyce , | 
O: I am much deceiv'd of Portrs. | | 

Por, He knows meas the blind man knows 
kow by the bad voyce. 

Lor, Dear Lady welcome home, 

Por, We have tom praying for. our husands welfare, 
Which ſpeed we hope the bercer for our whtds 
Are they rerurn'd ? | | 

Ler. . Madam, they arenot yet : 
But there yn a Meſſenger before 
To fignifietheir comming, 

= Goin Nerriſ, bY | 
Give order to-my ſervants, that they take 
Nonote at all of our beingabſent hence, 
Nor you Lorenao, Feſſica nor.you, 

| A T ucket ſounds, 

Lor, Your hasvand is at. hand, I hear his Trumpet, 
We arc no tell-tales Madam, fear you not, 

Por, This night me-thinks.is.but the day-lightick , 
Ic looks a lictle paler, *cis: aday r + 
Such as the day is, when'the Sun is hid. 


the Cuc- 


Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratians; and their 
Followers, +} Þ 


Baſ. We ſhould held day with the Antipodes, 
[f you would watke in abſence of the Sun. . - 
Por, Let me give light; but-let me not be.light,” 
For a light Wife doth make a heavy Husband 
And never be Baſſazmaſo from me ,-.: 1h V. - 
Bu God (prt All : you are welcome home my Lord, _ '/ 


Baſ. I thank-you Madam, give welcome to-my friend, 


This isthe man, this/is. sLathowo, 


{To whom I am ſo! nfinitely-bound, : : + 1 


Por, You ſhould in- alt (ence be nwuch-bound co him; 
For as I hear he, wa#inuch bavuird for you. - | t 
"Amt. .No more then I am well acquitted of, 
Por. Sir, you are: yery welcome to our houſe : 
It muſt appear in other wayes then words, 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing covriee, 
Gra, By yonder Moon I ſwear you doe me wrong, 
Infaith I gaye it to the Jadges Clerk, 


Would he were oclt.rhat bad. it for my part, ___ 
nce you doe take it, Love, ſo much at hearr. 


; Por, Aquarrell hoe already, what's the matter ? 
| Gra, About a hoop of Gold; a galery Ring 
e did give me, whoſe Poefic was 


Upon'a'Rnife; Love me; ad {eave me mer 


 Ner. Whattalke you of the Pocſic or the value : 


You ſwore to me when I did give it youl, 
at yott would wear it till the hour of death, 
nd that it ſhould lie with you in your gray, , 
b nor for me, yet for your yehement qa{hes, |. 


well I know 
© Clerk will ne're wear hair on's face that had it, 


_ _ 
| No woman had it, buta civil Door, 


—— 


y hagour 
P 0 mugb beſ! 
And by theſe 


| Gre, Hewill, and ifhe live to be a than, 

| MNer, If, ifa woman liye-to bea man. 

| Gre, Now by this hand Lgayeit to a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, | 

; No higher then. thy ſelf, the Judges Clerk , 

; A prating boy that begg'd itas a Fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him, | 
Por,” You were too blame, I muſt be _ with you, 


| To part ſo ſlightly with your wives ﬀe 


ifc 
A thing {tuck on: with oathes upon your 1a 
And ſo giveted wich faith unto yout fleſh, 
gayeimy Loye'4 Ring, and made him ſwear 


I 
Never to part with ir, and here he ſtands : 


| I dare be ſworn to him, he would not leave it, 


Nor pluck itfrom his finger, for the wealth 
. That the world maſters. Now in faith Gratis, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief, - 
And *twere to me I ſhould be mad at it, + 

Baſ. Why I were beſt to cur my-left hand off, 
And ſwear loſt the Ring defending ir, + 

Gra, My Lord Baſſanmo gane.his Ring away 
'Unto the Judge that begg'd it, and indeed 
Deſery'd it too : and then che boy his Clerk 
FT hat took ſome pains in writing, he begg*d mine , 
And neither man nor maſter would take ought 
But the ewo Rings. 

Por. What R ing gave you my Lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you recciy'd of me, 

Baſ. TfI could adde a ſye unto a faulc; 


' | I would deny it : but you ſee my finger 


'Hath nop the Ring upon it, it 1s gone. | 
Por, 'Andeyen [o void is your falſc heart of truth, 
By heaven I will ne*re come 1n your bed. 
Uncill I ſee the Ring. - NA 
Nzr. Nor I in yours, till I again fee ming. 
_, Baſ, Sweet Portia, } ens f 
If you did know to whom I gave the Ring , 
If yau did know for whom I gave the Ring, 
And would congceive' for what L gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring, 
When nought would be accepted bur the Ring, 
You wouldabite the ſtrefigth of your diſpleaſure ? 
Poy, Tf you had known the virtue of the Ring , 


| Or half her worthineſle that gave the Ring, . 


Or your own hohour to contain the Ring, . 
[You would riot then have parted with'the: Ring : 
'Whart man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 

If you had pleds'd to have deferided it 

With any tz4rmes of Zeale : wanted the modeſty 
T- urge-+he thing held as a ceremony : 

Nerriſta teaches me what to believe, 
I'te die for'r, bur ſome Woman had the Ring? 
Baſ. No by mine honour Madam, by my ſoul 


Which did refuſe three thouſand Ducars of me, 
And begg'd the Ring ; the which I did deny him; 
And ffer'd him to go diſplea&d away : 
-yery life —.. - s 
Of my dear friend, What ſhould I ſay,ſweet Lady ? 
I was inforc'd to ſend it after him, 
[ was beſet with ſhame and courrefie, 
d not let ingratitude | 
ie, Pardon me good Lady, 
efſed Candles of the night , 
Had you been there, I think you would have begg'd 
| The Ring of rae, to give thee "4 whiibih 
2 


— 
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In lieu-of this, Kft night did lie withymey 
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_- Thee Nmehan of Denice. 


— 


| 4 Let not that Noor. e're come pear my —_ 
| Since he hath got-the Jewell char I loved, 
And thax which yeu did{wear to "ay for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, . -- | 
I'le ot deny himany.ching I haye , 
No, not my body, nor iny husbands bed : 
Know him I ſhall, 1 am well ſure of ir, 
Lie not a night. from home. Watch me like Argie , 
If you doe not, if 1 be-lefr alone, 
Now by mine honour which js yer mine own, 
I'le have the Door for wy bedfeilow. 

Ner. Andi his/Clerk: thercfqre'be well advis'd; : 
How you doe leaveme to mine own proteRion. 

Gra, Well,:dor: you ſo: let not-me take him then , 
For if I doe, I'le marre the y young Clerks pen 

bjeE 


Aut, Tamth' unhappy fubject of theſc Tqvorreth, 
Per. Siz,grieve not you, 
| You are welcome notwithſtanding. :' 
Beſ. Partia; forgive me this enforced wrong, 
And in the heating of theſe many;ficnds 
[ ſwear t5/thee, myo, by own fair'eycs 


Whercin I ſee! my" elf. £m 
Por. Maik you buc that ? 


' [In both, mine eyes. he doubly ſees himſelf : 


In each eye one; fwear by your doublc ſelf, 
_ _ San oath of credir, 
Nay, but hear me. 
Pad this fault, and by my ſoul-I ſwear 
I neyer more wilt break an vath with oo. 
Anth, 1 once did lend my body for 
Which bur for himthat had your hus ——_— 
Had quite mifcarricd. I dare be bound again, 
My ſoul upon the'forfeir, that:your Lovd 
Will neyer more break faith adviſedly, * 
_ him this, 


Por, T ſhall be his ſurer 
And bid hinh can it better then - 0 
Ant, Here Lord Baſſanis, ſwear to = this 
Baſ. By hbveiin-is the fameTigavd the Door. 
Por. I lad'ix of NG Baſſans, | 
For by this Ring the Doctor lay! with» me. _— 


Ner, Aid pardon'me my gentle Gratians, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy the DoRor's Clerk | 


Ul 


& 


Gra. Why: this islikethe mending'of high ayes; 


In Surnmer, whererhe v wayes arc fair 
W hart, atc we tCutkobds ere we have deſerve: at >. 


( 


-| Bur were the day come, 


| Well, while I live; 1'le fezr no other 


Por, Spe not To groflely,: you ate all amaz'd ; 
Here is a ter, read ic at your (ciſure , 
It comeyfrom Padxa from Bellario, + 
There you ſhall find that Port;a was che DoRr , 
Nerriſſa there her Clerk. Lyrenzs' here 
Shall witneſle I. ſer forth as ſoon as you, 
And but even, now return'd : I haye nor yer 
Entred my houſe. Anthonis you are welcome, 
And I have better newes in ſtore for you 
Than you expect : unſcale this Letter ſoon, 
There you ſhall find three of your Argofies 
Are richly cometo harbour ſuddenly. 
You ſhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter, 
Amth, Tam dumbe, | 
Baſ. Were you the DoQor, and I knew you not ? 
Gra, Were you the Clerk,that is to make me Cuckolg 
Ner, I, but the Clerk that neyer meanes to doc it, 
Unleſſe he live untill he be man. 
Baſ. (Sweet DoRor) you ſhall be my bedfellow, 
When I am abſent, then lie with my wife, 
Ant, A 
For here I read for certain that my ſhips 
' Are ſafely come to Rhodes. 
Por, How now Lorenzo ? 
My Clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you, 
Ner. I, and I'le give them him without a fee. | 


There doe 1 give toyouand Jeſſica 


From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gife 
_ fAﬀeer his death, ofall he dies of, 
| Loren, Fair Ladies you drop Manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people, 
Por, It is almoſt morning, - - 
And yet Iam ſure you are nor ſatisfied 
Of theſe eyencs at full. _ goin, 
And charge us there upo 
And we will'anſwer all a thin $ faithfully. 

Gra, Levit be ſo, the firſt interrogatory 
That my Nerr:ſ[a ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till the nexc night ſhe had tather ſtay, 
Or go'to bed, now being two hours to day, 
| ſhould wiſh ir ark, 
'Till I were couching with the Doors Clerk. 


ries, 


So ſore, as keeping} ſafe Nerrsſſaes Ring. > F 
. | xeu#, 


—_— 


_ 


weetLady) you have given me life and living| 
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Exter Orlando and Adam. 


Orlando. | 
PYESS I remember Adam, it was upon this faſhion 
© bequeathed me by will, but a poor thouſand 
TERA 9 Crowns, and as thou ſaift, charged my bro. 
SES ther on his bleſſmg to breed me well ; and 
there begins my ſadnefle : My brother Taque: he keeps 
at ſchoole, and report ſpeaks goldenly of his profit: for 
my part, he keeps me _ruſtically at -home, or (to ſpeak 
more properly) ayes ite here at home unkept : for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dif- 
fers not from the ſtalling of an Oxe 2 bis horſes are bred 
better, for beſides that they are fair with their feeding, 
they are taught: their mannage, and to that.end Riders 
dearly hir'd > but I (his brother) gain nothing under him 
but growth, for the which his Animals on his dunghills 
are as much bound to him as I : beſides this nothing that 
he ſo pientifully gives me, the ſomething that nature gave 
me, his countenance ſeerns to take from me - he lets me 
feed with his Hindes, barres me theplace of a brather,and 
2s much as. in him lies, mines my gentility with my edu- 
cation, This is it Adam that grieves me, and the ſpirit 
of wy Father, which I think is within me, begins to mu- 
tiny againſt this ſeryitude, I will no longer endure i, 
though yet I know no wiſe remedy how toayoid it, 
| Emer Olper. | 

} Adam, Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother, | 

Grlax, Go apart Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he 
will ſhake me up. '- - >. 

Olz, Now Sir, what make you. here ; | 

Orla, Nothing ; I am not taught to make any thing, 

Oh, What marre you then, fir ? | 


e, "Te? 
on Marry fir be better employed, and be naught a 
while, | | 

Orle, Shall 1 keep your hogs, and cat huskes, with 


come to ſuch p $.- 
- Oli, a aber youre fur?. ''» . ;- 
Orla, O fir, yery well: here in your Orchacd. 
. Ol, Know you before home fir > 
. Orla, I, better then himT am before; knowes me : 1 
know you are my eldeſt brother, and .in the gentle con- 


nations allowes you my better, in that you are -the firſt 
tm, but the ſame tradition takes not away my blood, 


\ay there twenty brothers betwixt us; I have as much 


yy 


ew. £ L 


As you like it. 
eATus Primus. 


Orla, Marry fir, I am helping you to marre that which 
God wade a poor unworthy. brother of yours with idle- 


what prodigall portion have I ſpent, that I ſhould, 


dition of blood you ſhould ſo. know me : the courteſie of 


It | 
Scena Prima. | 


ming before me is nearer to. his reyerercce, 
Oli, What Boy. (this, 
Orla, Come, come elder brother, you are too young in 
Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me villain ? F 
Orla, Tam no villain: 1 am the youngeſt Son of fir 
Rowland de Boyer: he was my father, and he is thrice _ 
villain that ſayes ſuch a father _ villains : wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pul'd out thy tongue, for ſay- 
ing ſo, thow haſt rail d on thy ſelf. - 
Adam, Sweet Maſter be patient, for your Fathers re- 
membrance, be at accord, , 
Ol:. Let me gol ſay, 2p ohh 
Orla, I will not till I pleaſe : you fhallhearme : my fa- 
ther charg'd you in his will to give me good education - 
you have train'd me up like a pezant, obſcuring and hi- 
| ding from meall gentleman-like qualitics : the ſpiric of my 
father growes ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure 


gentleman, or give methe poor allottery my father lefr me 
by teſtament, with that I will go buy my fortunes, '- : 


Well fir, get you in, I will not long be troubled with 


you 2 you have ſome part of your will, I pray you 
| 4 


leaye me, © , 


for my good, TR 
Oli, Get you with him, you old dogge, Bn 
. Adam, Isolddogge my reward : molt true, I haye loft 
would not have ſpoke ſuch a word, Exit Orl. ed. 
Ols. Is it eyen ſo, begin you to grow upon me ? I will 


phyſick your ranknefſe, and yct give no thouſand crowns 


neither : holla Dexns. ; 
Enter Denns. 


De, Calls your worſhip. 


1 


ſpeak,with me ? 


Den, So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and im- | 


portunes acceſle to you, 
O13. Call him in : *twill be a good way : and to mor- 
row the wraftling is. : 
; Enter Charles. : 
Char, Good morrow to your worſhip. f 4 
Oli, Good Monnſicur Charles : what's the new newes 
at the-new Court ? 4 


newes-: that. is, the old Duke is baniſhed by his youn- 


it : therefore allow me: ſuch exerciſes .as may become a | 


Oli. And what wilt thou doe ? beg when that is ſpent? | 
Orla, I will no further offend you, then beeorues me | 


my teeth in your ſervice : God be with my old maſter, he] 


Oli, Was not Charles the Duke's Wraſtler here to | 


of my father in me, as you ; albeit I confeſſe your com- 


| 


; 


þ 


Char, There's no newes at the Court fir, but the old |. 


brother the new Duke , and three or fqur loying 
Or Qty Ui 
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is bar: put themſelves into a pared] rr * 94> | 
im, whoſe Lands and revcoues enrich the new » —_ o 
therefore o1ves them g02d leave to wander, | | | Send Secund ds 
Oli,” Can you cell if Reſelrnd the Dukes dayghter be | | | 
baniſhed with her Father 2- ON x 
Cha. © no ; for the Dukes Daughter her Couſin ſo 
loves her, being eyer from their Cradles bred together, ITS h 
that ſhe would have followed their exile, or have died to] oygp I pray thee Roſalind, ſweet my Cor, be merry, 
ſtay behind her ; ſhe is at the Courr, and no leſſe beloved | pyf7, Dear Celia ; I ſhow more mirth then I am ni.) 
of her Uncle, then his own Daughter, and neyer. tWO| grefſe of, and would you yer were merrier: unleſſe you 
Ladies loved as they doe. | X 3 -could teach me to forget a baniſhed father, you muſt ng 
Oli, Where will the old Duke live ? learn me how to-remember my extraordinary plea. | 
Cha. They ſay he is already in the Forreſt of Arder,| fyre, | 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live] ce7 Herein I fee thou loy'ſt me not with the ful 
like the old Rebin Hood of England : they fay many | wajohr that I lovethee 3 if my Uncle thy baniſhed father 
y>ung Gentlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the | pq baniſhed thy Uncle the Duke my Father , fo thoy 
rime.careleſly-as,they did in the golden world, hadſt been Rill with me, I could have tavghr my love 
Oli, What, you. wraſtle to morrow before the new | tg take thy father for mine ; ſo would thou, if the truth 
Duke ? « 


| of thy laye to me were ſo righteouſly temper'd, as mines 
Charl, - Marry doel fir : and I came to acquaint you| tg thee, 


with a matter: I am eiven;lar;ſecretjy to under{tand, that Ref. Well, I will forget the condition bf my eſtate, 
your younger brother. Orlaxdo:hath a diſpoſition to come | tg rejoyce in yours.” " | A FY-, 
in _difgujs'd againſt me to try a fall : rqmorrowy fir, I] ce/,* You know my Father hath no'child but I, nor 
wraſtle for my credit, and he that eſcapes me without | ,one is like to have, and truly when he dies, thou ſhak 
ſome broken limbe, ſhall acquit him well : your. brother | ye his heir 3 for what he hath taken away, from thy fa. 
is but young and tender, and for your -love | would be | ther perforce; I will render thee again in affeQtion : 
loth to foyle him, as I muſt for mine own honour if he| ine honour I will, and*'when Þ break that oath, ler ne 
| come in-: therefore out of my*love to you, I came hither | (ry monſter : therefore my ſweet Roſe, my dear Roſe be 
tro acquaint you Withall, that either you might ſtay kim ————_CcT 1 
from his intendment, or brook ſuch diſgrace well as he Roſ. Froth hehceforth T will, Coz, and deyiſe ſports: 
{hall yn into, in that it is a thing. of his own ſearch, | ler me ſet; what think you of falling. in loye? . 
and altogether againſt my will, Cel. Marry I prethee doe, to make ſport withall : bu 
Oli, Charles, 1 thank thee for'thy love to me, which | Joye no man in good carneſt, nor no further in ſport nei- 
thou ſhalt find I will. moſt kindly require: I-had. my | ther, then with afety of a pure bluſh, thou maiſt in ho- 
ſelf notice of my Brothers purpoſe herein, and have by | nour come off avain, | 
under-hand” meanes laboured to diflwade him from it;] © Ref. What (hall be our ſport then ? oy 
but he/is reſolute, . I tell the Charles, It is the ſtubborneſt | cel, Letus fit and mock the good houſwife Fortant 
young fellow of France, fult of -ambition, an envious | from her wheel, that her vifts may henceforth be beſtoy- 
emulator of every mans good parts, a:;fecret and villanous | ed equally. x 
contriver againſt me his naturall brother : therefore uſe | - Roſ., I would we could doe ſo * for het: benefits are 
thy diſcretion, I had as licf thau didft Ereak his neck mightily miſplaced;and the bounrifull blind woman doth 
as his finger, And thou wert beſt look too't; for if thou | moſt miſtake it1 her Siftsto Women, 
doft him-any; flight diſgrace, or if he doe not mightily| Cel. *Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſbe ſcarce 
grace himfelf on thee, he will praCtice againſt thee by | makes honeft, and choſe that ſhe makes horieſt, ſhe makes 
poyſon, to entrap thee by ſome treacherous device, and yeay il-fayouredly, | 
neyer-leave thee till he hath tane thy'life by ſome.indire& Reſ. Nay now thou goeft from Fortunes Office to Nv 
raeanes or other: for I-aflure thee , (and almoſt wich| tures : Fortune reigns it oifts of the world, not in the 
teares I (prak- it). there is not one ſo roung, and(ſo vil- | lineaments of Nature; - 
lanous this day diving. I ſpeak bur brotherly -of him, : 
bur ſhould '-1-anatomize: him to thee, as he' is, I muſt | ” Emer Clown, © 
bluſh, and weep, and thou muſt look-pale and won-{ -- Cet. Ng; when Nature hath made faira creature,may 
der. Gn . ſhe not by Fortune fall into the fire ? though Nature hati 
| Cha, I am heartily glad I came hither to you : if he | given us wit'to flout at-Fortune, hath not Fortune ſent in 
come t9 mgrrows, Ile give- hin his payment: if ever he | this fool to cut off this argument ? 
go alone again, Ile neyer wraſtle for prize more : and ſo| ' Ref. Indeed Fortune'is there too hard for Nature, 
God keep. your worſhip; -. © : | 


| 7.4 . Exis,| when Fortune makes Natures naturall, the aitter off of 
Oli, Farewell good Charles, Now will I tirte this| Natures wit, 7 


| Gameſter © I hope I (ball ſee ati end of him, for my-ſoul| Ce/, Peradycnture this is nor Forturies work neither, 
(yer 1 know not why) hates nothing more then he: yet | buc Natutes, who perceiving our naturall wits too dull 
he's gentle, never ſchaoP'd and 'yex learned, full of noble| to reaſon of ſuch ooddefſes, bath ſent this Naturall for 
device , of all ſorts enchantingly beloved , and'indeed Four 'whetſtone : for alwayes the dulnefſe of the fool, is 
ſo much in the heart of the-world, and'eſpecially of 'my | the whetſtone of the wits. How now Wir, whether wan-|. 
own people, who beſt know him, that I am altogether} deryou 2 **! | 
miſpriſeg,z Bur it (hall nor be ſo long, this wraſtler ſhall | c/ow, -Miſtreſſe, you 
clear/all + nothing remains, but that I kindle the boy thi- 
ther, which now; T'le- go about, * v1 


" Exter Roſalind, and Celia, 


s | 


muſt come away to your father, 
Cel. Were you made the _ 4 | 
. Exit,| 'Clo,No by mine honour; but T was bid to come for yo. 
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Ref. Whete learned you that oath foole ? 

Clo. Of a certain Knight, oh by his Honour 
they were. good Pancakes , and {worEby his Honour the 
Muſtard was naught: Now Tle ſtalyd to it, the Pancakes 
were natght, and the Muſtard was good, anJ yet was 
not ch2 Knight forſworn, _ T1943 
Cel. How prove yer that in the 'great heap of your 
knowledge 2 "Pe. ? =. k 
Ref. 1 marry, now unmutzle your wiſdome. 
| Clos. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your chinnes, 
and ſwcar by. your bearcs that I ama knave, | 

Cel. By our beards ( if we had them ) thou art. 

Clo, By my knavery! (if T-had it) then I were : but if 
you ſwear by that tha is-nor ,-you are Not forſworn : no 
| more was this Knight ſwearing by his Honour, for he nc- 
yer had any ; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, before 
ever he ſaw thoſe Pancakes, or that Muſtard: 

Cel. Prethee, who is't that thou meanyr ? - 

Cle, One that, old Fredrick your Father loves, 

Roſ. My Fathers love 1s enough to honour him enough; 
ſpeak no more of him, you'll be whipt for taxation , one 
of theſe dayes, | = 

Clo. The more pity that fooles may not ſpeak wiſely, 
what Wiſe men do fooliſhly, 

Cel, By my troth thou ſaieſt true : For, fince the little 
wit that fooles have was filenced , the little foolery that 
wiſe men haye makes a great ſhew ; Here comes Moun- 
ficur Le Bex. ? 

Enter Le Bes, 


\ Ref. With his mouth full of news. 

Ce, Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 
oung, * | I's 
Ref Then ſhall. we.be news-cram'd. 

Cz]. All the beter : we ſhall be the more marketable, 
Beon-jour /ounſienr le Ber, what newes? * 

Le Bex, Fair Princefs, 

You have loſt much ſpart.-- 

'Cel. Sport : of what colour ? 

Le Be, What colour Madam ?. How ſhall I anſwer 
you ? 

Rif. As wit and fortune will, 

Clo, Or as thedeſtinics decrees, 

Cel. Well ſaid, that was laid on with a trowell, 

Clo, Nay, if I keep not my rank, 

Roſ. Thou looſeſt thy old ſmell, * - 

Le Bey. You-amaze me Ladies : I would have told 
you of good wraftling, whith'you-have-loſt the fight of. 

Roſ. Yer tell us the manner of the Wraftling. 

Le Bes, I will tell you the beginning : and if it pleaſe 
your Ladiſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is yet 
» dot, and here where you are, they are coming roper- 
orm 1, . OR ApS. : T $:20 WO» 0% 

Cel.” Well, the beginning;that is dead and buried. 

Le Bea, There comes-an 'old man , and his three ſons. 

Cel, I could match this beginning with an old tale, 

Le Beg, Three proper yoling men,of cxcellent growrh 
and preſence. ad | 
Ref. Wigh dils;on-their necks: Be it known unto all 
men by theſe preſents, , PER ea 

Le Ber, The eldeft of the three, wraſtled with Charles 
the Dukes Wraſtler ;\ which Charles in'x-moment threw 
m, and broke three; of his ribbes, that there is lirtle 
hopeof life in him: So-he ; ſery'd the ſecond ,, and»ſo the 
d: yonder they lye, the poor old man their Father, 


, 


ee ee 


eAs you like "it. | Go = 


| [ come but asothers doe, to try with him the ſtrengrh of 


ders take his part with weeping. 

Roſ. Alas. . HY, 

Clo, Bur what is the ſport Mounſicur, that the Ladies 
mycloſt?--*. 1010s” ob | N 

Le Beu, Why this that I fpeak of. . c 

Cle. Thus cm may grow wiſer every day, Iris they 
firſt time that ever I heard breaking of ribbes was ſport 
for Ladies, | | 

(el. Or I, I promiſe thee, "Wag <S. 

Roſ. Bur is there any elſe longs toſce this broken Mu- þ 
fick in his ſides? Is there yet another doats upon rib. 
breaking > Shall we ſee this wraftling Cofin ? 

Le Bex, You muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the; 
place appointed for wraſtling , and they are ready to per- 
form it. | | | 

Cel. Yonder ſure they are coming, Let us now ſtay 
and ſee it, | 4 > ils bib hem | 


© 
* 


Flouriſh, Enter Duke, Lords, Orlande, Charles 
and Attendants 


D#k, Come on, fince the youth will not be entreated, 
His own perill on his forwardnefle. 

Ref... Is yonder the man ? | . 

Le Bex, Even he, Madam, . -- tes I 

Cel. Alas, he istoo young : yet he lookes ſucceſsfully, 

D#k, How now daughter, and Cofin : 

Are you crept hither to ſee the wraſtling ? i 

Rof. 1 my Liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. 

Dx. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there is ſuch odds in the man : In pity of the challengers 
youth, I would fain diflwade him , bur he will not be 
entreared, Speak to him. Ladies, ſee if you can moye 
him, go SIN þ, 4 

Cel, Call him hither good Mounſicur Le. Bes; , | 

D#k, Doſo: Ile not be by, | 

Le Bex, Mounſieur the Challenger, the Princeſle calls 
for you, - . | 

Orla, T attend them with all reſpeR and duty. -.. . | 

Roſ. Younz man , have you challeng'd Charles the| 
Wraltler ? | W498 

Orl, No fair Princeſſe : he is the generall challenger 


b 


my youth, ,>:;. . ,..- 4+ 5-5 | | 
Cel. Young Gentlemati , your ſpirits are too bold for 
your years : you have ſcen cruell proofe of this mans 
ſtrength , if you ſaw your ſelfe wich your eyes, or knew 
your ſelfe with your judgement, the fear of ypur adven- 
ture would counſell you to a more cquall enterpriſe, We 
pray you for your own, ſake to embrace your own ſafety, | 
-and give over this attempt, +» oe Go 
Reſ. Do young Sir, your reputation ſhalt nor therefore 
| be miſpriſed : we will make it our ſuit to the Duke, that 
the wraſtling might not go forward, . - NM 
Orl.. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts , wherein I confeſſe me much guiky to deny ſo [- 
fair and excellent- Ladics any thing. Bur ler your fair | 
eyes, and gentle wiſhes go with me to my triall.; whexe- 
in if I be foil'd., there is but-one ſham'd that was never 
'Sracious : if kil'd , but.one lead that is willing to,beſo: [ 
1hall. doe my friends no wrong, for I have none £9, la- 
ment me ; theworld no injuty, for in itI have nothing : 
onely in the world I fillup a place , which may be bercer , 
ſupplyed, when I have made it empty. . | 


Roſ. 


- 


The little ſtrength that I haye , 


1 would it bu: 


thir 
Paking luch pitifull dole- over them ,'thas all the behol- | with you, 


OR: op HM Cel \ 
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"7 Arwl mine to cekour hers, |. | | Or What patlion rangs theſe waights upon my tongue) - 
Roſ. Fare you well : pray heaven I be deceiy'd in you, | [ cannot ſpeak to hey yer ſhe urg'd conference, le 
Cel, Your hearts deſires be with you, x | | " 
Char, Come, where 1s this young gallant, that is ſo | ' Enter Le Ben. 5 7 

defirqus to lye with hismother earth? O poor Ortaxde | thou art oyerthrown x 
Orla, Ready fir, bur his will hath in it a more modeſt | Or Charles, or ſomething weaker maſters thee. | 

working. Le Bex. Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel! you '& 
Dxk, You ſhall try but one fall, To leaye this place ; Albeit you haye deſery'd fo 
Char, No,I warrant your Grace you ſhall not cntreat | High commendation, true applauſe, and loye ; 0 

[him to a ſecond , that have ſo mightily perſwaded him | Yer ſuch is now the Dukes condition, 
from a firſt, That he miſconſters all that you have done : 
Orla. You mean to mock me af:er : you ſhould not | The Duke is humorous, what he is indeed 

have mockt before : but come your wayes, More ſuits you to conceive, then I to ſpeak of, 

Roſ. Now Hercules, be thy ſpced young man, | Orl. Ichank yoda fir ; and pray you tell me this, - | 

Cel, I would I were inviſible, to catch the ftrong fel- | Which of the two was daughter to the Duke, 'R 
low by the leg. ' They Wraſtle, | That here wasat the Wraſtling ? | 

Roſ. Oh excellent young man. Le Beg, Neither his daughter,if we judge by manners, 

Cel. Tf I had athunderbolt in mine eye, I can tcll who | But yer indeed the taller is his daughter , TA 
ſhould down, Shomt, | The other is daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, | 

D#k, No more, no more, | And here detain'd by her uſurping Uncle K 

Orla, Yes I beſcech your Grace, I am not yet well | To keep his daughter company , whoſe loyes V 
breath'd. Are dearer then the naturall bond of Sifters ; io 

Dak, How do'ſt thou Charles > But I can tell you, that of late this Duke \ T 

Le Bex. He cannot ſpeak my Lord. Hath tane diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle Neice, 

Dak, Bear him away : | Grounded upon no other argument, L 

What isthy name young man ? | But that the people praiſe her for her yertues, If 
Orl, Orlaxdomy Licge, the youngeſt ſon of Sir Row- | And pitty her, for her good fathers ſake ; O 

land de Boyes, And on my life his malice *gainſt the Lady | If 
Dak, 1 would thou had'ſt been ſon to ſome man elſe, | Will ſuddenly break forth: Sir, fare you well, (/ 

The world efteent'd thy father honourable, Hereafter in a better world rhen this, 

But I did find him till mine enemy :- I ſhall defire more loye and knowledge of you, D 

Thou ſhould'{t have better pleas'd me with this deed, Orl. I reſt much bounden to you : fare you well 

Had'ſt thou deſcended from another houſe ; Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother, If 

But fare thee well; thou ar: a gallant youth, From tyrant Duke, untoa tyrant Brother, | T! 

[ would thou had'ſt told me of another Father, Bur heavenly Roſaline, Ext, | 

Bn Exit Dake, | ; PEE | 
Cel. Were I my. Father ne) would - - this ? = INT ITY Te 
Orl, Iam more proud to be Sir Rowlanas lon, OPS 4 | 

His youngeſt fon, Ly would not change that calling Ic ena T ertia, 10 y 

To be adopted heir to Fredrick, | OE EY e's” & 
Roſ. My Father loy'd Sir Rowland as his ſou), | Tr 

And all the world was of my Fathers minde, - E wter Celia, and Roſaline, Or 

Had I before known this young man his ſon, Ei W 

[I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, Cel, Why Coſin, why Roſaline : Capid aye mercy, Th 

Ere he ſhotld thus have ventur'd. | Not a word? To 

Cel.” Gentle Colin, Rof. Not one to throw at a dog, | 
{Let usgo thank him, and encourage him : j Cel. No, my words are too precious to be caft away 

My Fathers tough and envious diſpoſition | upon curres, throw ſome of then at me z- come, lame me 

Sticks me at heart : Sir, you have well deſery'd, With reaſons, 

If you do keep your promiſes in love, _ Roſ. Then there were two Cofins laid up , wheathe| 

Bur juſtly as you bave exceeded allin promuſe, . {| one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 

Your Miſtris ſhall be happy. without any, 

Rof. Gentleman, + OOTY | (1. But is allthis for your Father? 

Wear this for me : one out of ſuits with fortune, Ref. No, ſome of it is for my childes Father : Oh hov 

That could give more, but that her hand facks means, Þ full of brjersis this working day world, RoW -- 

Shall we go Cote®— AV 5 | Cel. They are-but burs, Cofin, thrown upon theein 
Cel, T1: fare you well fair Gentleman, - | holiday foolery, if we walk not in the trodden paths, 

Orla, Can'T not fay, 1 thank you? My better parts | our very petti-coats will catch them, \ | 
Are all throwh down, and that which here ſtands u ' Ro. I could ſhake them off my coat, theſe burs arc in 
[Is bur a quinine, a meer liveleſſe block, - \my heart. 
Roſ.. He calls us back * my pride fell with my fortunes} - Cel. Hem them away. | 
]T'le ask-him what he would : Did you callSir ? Ref. T would try if I could cry hem, and have him. 
Sir, you have wraftled well, and oyerthrown | Ce/, Come, come, wraftle with thy aftetions. 
{More then your enemies, * | Ry/. O they takethe part of @ better wraftler then my 
Cel. 'Will you go Core? -- . 488." * | a ES 
| Ref. Haye with you: fare you well, : Exit, Cel. ©, 2 good wiſhupon you; you will try is tine] 
gorge Eng — > EIT 5 i A a MS. ORE W | ] ©" ia 
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Ar20u Free? it. 


in defpight of a El a  thele jelts of ſervice, | 
- walk in good camel}: A New: © ud+ 


nds 
ori da ac my ater lov'd his Father dea ly. 
| (ef; Doth-it therefore enſue that 


for my facher hKddl His) ——_—_ dearly $ yer I hate not 
Orlando. 

Raf. Ns faith, hate him: not for my ſake; 

Cel, Why ſhould Engt 2 doth not he deſerye well ? 


Emer Duke with Lards. 


{Recauſe I doe. Look, here, comes the Duke, 
| {el, With his eycs full of anger. 
Dak, Miftris, diſpatch you with your ſafclt haſte, 
FAnd get pond from our Court, 
| Ro. Me. Undgle 1 
Yau Colin, 
Within cheſe ten dayes if that chou heeſt found * 
[So near out publick Court as twenty miles, | 
Thou dieſt for it. 
Roſ.. 1 do. beſeech your Grace. 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
If with my ſelf hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance With mine own defies; 
If that Ido not dream, or be not frantick,- 
(As 1 docu Tam not) then dear Unkie, 
ever {o much as ina "nar 4 vnbornes 
id I offend your Highn 


Dk. Thus dogll T 

If their purgation.dzd jane yl words, 

They are as innocenit as grace it ſelf; 

Lerfr fofficethee thar T-rruft thee not.” 

Ref. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a Tralice: ; 

Tell me whereon the likalihdod Upends ? 

' Dsk, Thou art thy Fathers daughter, there's enough. 

"RI. $5 Was T when your highneſs took his Duksdore, 

So was I when your bi f@ band ie 

Treaſon is not inherited my Lor 

Or if we did derive it from our friends, | 

What'sthat to, me, my Father was no Traitours 

Then good my Liege, miſtake njenot ſo ms 

Tothink my Fes is treacherqus. 

Cit. oc Des hcar me ſpeak. -.. | 

«6,1 Fo weſkaid her for your ſake, - 

*_ had ſhe with. her Father rng'd along. 

Cel, I did not then: intreat to have her ſtay, 

It was youx Noire, and your:own. xcmorſe, -. 

I was too young that timeto. pus þ her; 

Bn row! knowher (on altour, 192 if>0t] 

Wh y loam 5) we fill have {leyt rogether, | 

Reſe at an bh =o learn'd, plaid, js nk TE won 

And whereſgere we went, like [y-9's Drank 

Still we werit coupled ard inſe e. 

: Dk, She is too ſubtitle for thee, and. her frets 

Ficr very filence and her patience, 

[Peak to the_people, and hey 'pitry her :. _ | 

The art a foole, ſhe robs 6 of Gy Howe « " I 

| id thou wilt ſhaw mare. bright ». and ſcem mA yerty 

ie bs gang ythgnONGn DoF thy bs, 
Ca 


Jl daombe,, - 
Whic Prop ue tw eaſt b1e3 
Cel r t 
jos live out cher gab. 


den, you ſhould eo re ſo ſtrange 2 liking wich. old Sir 


you ſhould loye his 
'Son dearly > By this kinde,gf chaſe, I,ſhould hate him, 


| Roſ. -Let me love him "hag and doe yqu loye bis 


. (08 


omit I. 


Dk, You area foole:-you Neice provide your 
If you out-{tay the time, upon mine honour, + 
And in the greatneſſe of tay word youdye,, -: 


| Ce. O mypoor Raſaline, whither wilt thou go ? 
Wilt chou change father 2 1 will give thee mine: 
[ charge thee be; not thou more griey'd hea [ am, 
Ref I have more cauſe, 
Cel, Thou haſt not Cofin, 
Prethee be cheerefull ; know'fl thou not the Duke 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter ? | 
Rof, That he hath nor. 


Which teacheth thee that, rhou and Iam one, 
Shall we be ſundred ?. ſhall we part ſweext girle ? 

No, let my Father ſeek another heir-: 

Therefore deviſe with me how we may flye, 

Whither to go, and what to bear with us, 

| And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs your ſelf, and leave me out : 

| For by hi $ heaven ( now as our ſorrowes pale z ) 

Say what thou canſt, 1'le go along with thee, 
Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go ? 


Reſ.. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
(Maids as we are) to trayell forth ſo far ? 
Beauty proyoketh theeves ſooner then gold, 

(el. le put my ſelf in poor and mean attiro, 
And with a kind of umberſourch my face, 

The like do you, ſo ſhall we paſſe along, 
And never ſtir affailants, | 

Roſ. Were it not better, 

Becauſe that ] am more then common tall, 

oo I did ſuit mt all poings like a man, 
on nt curtelax upon my thigh, 

yy re-ſpear in my band, end in my heart 

Lye there what hidden womans fear there will, 

We'll have 2 ſwaſbing and a marſball quifidey 

As many other magniſh cowards haye, 

That do outface it with their ſemblances. 


And therefore look you calbme Ganimed, ; 
But what will you be call'd? 


No longer Celia, but eAljena.. - 

Roſ. Bur Cofin, whar if we afſaid to fical 

The clowniſh Foole qut of yaur Fathers Court : 
Would henat be 2 comfort. to. our trayell f 

Cel. He'll goalong o're the wide world with me, 
Leave mealone to wooe him; Let's away 

And get our Jewels and our wealth together ; 


| Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 


To hide young m purſuic that will be made 
After my flight : now go we in content 
Toliberty Rf not to banjſbrvene. 


Exit Duke "Y 


Cel. No, hathnor? Roſaline lacks then the love 


Cel. To ſeek my Unkle ity che Forreſt of Arden, 


Cel. What ſhall I callthee when thou art a man? | 
Roſ. I'le have no worſe a name then [ves on Pay 


Cu 


Cel. Something that hath a reference to wy ſlate ; 
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Enter Dake Semar : Amen And awo er thieb Lord | 
like Forreſi +5. . 

| Dak, Sex. Now my Coe-ma 

4] Hah not old cuſtome made this li 


and Wb) in ile: 
mare ſweet - --- | 
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Exennt. | 
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| And in that kinde ſwears you 
| Today 


Jas worldlings\ 


of yes ble. 


| COU PSS x 
Then that'of painted pomp? Are not theſe woods © * | | Ds. Sen, Show. me the place, Kr: 22G 
More free ab verill then the. envious Court ? | I loye to cope him WPtbeſe Cullen firs, | 

Here feel we not the penalty of eAdar, For then he's full of matter.”* © uM 

Fhe ſeaſons'differencc, as the Icie pbange 2, Lor, T'le bring you to him ſtra'ght, Exegnt 
And churltth-chiding of the winters winde, | I | 4 tee” 
Which bevy a bairsand blowes —_ my body web Saleh ogy 

Even till Efhrink with cold, T {mile, and fa | AY 

This is no flactery : theſe are ceunſellors ? X Ic ena Se cunds . 

That feelingly gone me Wharc I ami : 


Sweet are the utes of adverficy 


| Which hike the toad, ougly and venemous, 


Wears yet a precious Jewell in his head : | 
And thisour life exempt frompublick haunt, 


{ Findes tongu&inttrees, books in the running brooks, 


Sermans in fones; and good in every thing. = 
Amien, I would'not change it happy is your Grace 

That can tranſlate the Rtubbornneſle of fortune 

Into ſo quiet 2nd ſo ſweet a ſtile; ALz 
Duk,Stn. Come, (hall we gb and kill us yeniſon ? 


| And yet'it-itks me the poor dapked fooles 


Being native Burgers Sf this deſert'Ciry, 
Should in their own confines with forked heads 
Hay: their round haunclie goard. 
1..Lor#; Irideed my Lord * 
The melancholly Taques grieyes at that, 
| "do more uſurp 
Then doth your brothet that hath banilh'd you : 
y Lord of Amicns, and'my (elf, 
Did Neal behind bites he lay along 


{1 Under an oak, whoſe antick:roop peeps out 


Upon the brook that brawls along this wood, 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred Stag 


'] That fiom the Hunters aim ha#tane a hurt, 


Did come to languiſh; and indeedimy Lord 

The wretched animall heay'd forth ſuch groans 
That their diſcharge did ftreteh his keathern coat 
Almot to-burſting, and the big'round tcars 7 
Coury'd one-another down his iniriocent noſe 

In pittcous chaſe :ahd-rhus the hairy foole, 

Much marked of the tnelancholly Jaques, 

Stood on thiextreameſt verge of the {wift brook, 


|Aygmenting't with tears,” © 


Dak,Ser, ButWhat fad Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeFacle ? 

1, Lord; Oes, Into a thoiffand futilies, 
Firſt, for his weeping into-the necdlefle fream ; 
Poor Deerqith he, thou'tvak'fa teftamenr 

» giving thy(ſum'of more” '' / 

To that which had'tos mich: Waking alone, 
Left anid*abandoned of his velyet friend; | 
'Tis right, quoth he, thus twiſery dorh part * 
L, +5 of cortipany ins ora e Heard 

ull of the paſture, jumps along by him'-* | 
And never ſtayesto $reet him'* ' + I 
Sweep on, you pag. —— © >a: $01 
'Tis juſt the faſhion ; whetEfore'do you look: © '-* 


Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moſt jnyetively he pierfeth through 
The bodybtdhe Cour, Ciry, Court,” +15 (yh 
Yea, an this our life, ſwearing tout we 
Tofigh the mp, and ro Ki them up "5B 
[ln their alhen'd and ng ye dWe 6; Teng | ry 
* Dy.Sen.And did you levye blam1 thiscontemplatign? 
' 3. Lord. We did.ny Lord, weeping arid commentin $ 


Lag ſbbbſng Dect. 


—— _—_— 
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"_ end 


1 Dak, Can it be poſſible that.no man ſaw them ? 


- {Are of conſent and ſufferance m this, 


' [Oh what a world is thi; when what is 
. |Envepoms him that bears it? 


Enter Dake with Lords. 


It cannot be, ſome villains of my Court 


I. Lord, 1 cannot hear of any thatdid ſee her, 
The Ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her.abed, and in the morning early, : 
They found the bed untreaſur'd of their Mifſtris, 

. 2. Loy. My Lotd, the royniſh Clown, at whom ſo oft, 
Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miflmg : 
Hiſperia, the Princefſe Gentlewoman, 

Confeſles that ſhe ſecretly ore-heard 

Your daughter and her Cofin much commend 

Theparts and graces of the Wraſtler 

That did but lately foile rhe ſynowy Charles, 

And ſhe believes where ever they are gone | 

That youth is ſurely in their erg h ' | 
"D#k, Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hicher, 

If he be abſent, bring his Brother ro me, * © 

I'le make him finde him : do this ſuddenly ; 

And let not ſearch and inquiſttion quaile,' | 

To bring again theſe fooliſh nnawayes, Exemt, 


Ah 


Scena Terita. 


— — 


Emer Orlando, ard Adams. 


Orl. Who's there ? | 
Ad, What my y maſter, oh my gentle maſter 
Oh my ſweet mo? ou memory . | , 


Of old Sir Rowland? Why, what make you here ? 
Why are you yertuous ? ed omega y62 408d 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and yaliant? 


Why would you be fo fond to oyercome © - 
The bonny priſer of the humoreus Duke ? 
Your praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not Mafter, to ſome kind of men, 
| Their graces ſerye thent but as enemies, | 
No more do yours: your yertues gentle deſter 
Are ſanQiified and holy ttaitours to you : 
comiely 
' Or Why, what's che watter 2 MM 
ed, O unhappy youth, '- wg III 
not within theſe doors: Within this rdofe, 


The enemy of all yout graces lives.” *! 7129! © 
Yar bids 60 nobrodher &ths for”? 1! 


Of him I was a Ge Father; $20v +51 © 
Hath'] 7 ph phate, "this Hight KC 215, 


T3birn the lodgmg Where you uſe to Jy6,"''0" 


And you within it: if hefailof thar---* ©* 
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[He will, bave orher, means.@ cut. you off ; 
I overheard. hum, z and his praiſ : 

[This is.no pla, this hgule is bug, a hurgbery 
Abhox it.,. fear it, 40; Dot efter. It, 

Ort, Why whicher 4daw would't thoy, have, me-go ? 

Ada, No mattzx whyther, for you, conje. not here, 

Ort, Whas, ,, Would thou, haye me; ga and beg my 
Ot with a baſe and boiſtrous Sword enforce. (tood, 
A thecviſh living, on the. conunon, rode, ? 

This I muſt do, or aw not What-to do.z 

Yer thisT will ngt. do,go bow can: 

I rather will ſubjg& meto the malice 

Of a diverted bloud, and bloudy brother, | 

Ada, Butdo. vox {o : I have fiyg hundred Crowns, 
The thrifcy hire I ſaved yader you arthgr,  * 
Which I did ſore tg, be my & a Nu 
When ſervice ſhould.in my old limbs Jig lame 
And unregarded age ip comers thrawny 
Take that, and: he tbat doth.che Ravens ſeed, 
Yea providently carers. for the SparxoWs 
Be comfort to my a6 hare is the old, 

All this I give you, ler me be your ſeryant, 
Though I look old, ys 1 an rang and luſty ; 
For in guy yourh I gever did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my ployd, | 
Nor did not with unbaſhfull forhead wooe, 

The means of weaknefle and dgbility, 
Therefore my age 1s as a, hiRy wipter, 
Froſty bur kindly ; let, me go with. you 
I'e do the ſervice of a max 

[n all your bufinefſe and ngcelligicg. .* 

Orl. Oh good old mev, haw yelhin ghee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antick ward,” 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, natfgy, mpoed 3-7 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſq tows. 

Where none will ſweat, bug far promqUony 

| And having that,do choak their ſexyi | 

| os with the havinde it hou ſa withtþy : 

[ But poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten t 

| — ſo much 4 a bloſſonte 4+ of 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 

Bur come thy wayes, we'll go along tagether, 
And ere we haye thy yourhfull Hb Bene, 
We'll light upon ſome ſerled low content, 

Ala, Maſter go on, and I will follow thee 
To the laſt oaſp with truth and loyalty, 

From ſevent years, till now almoſt "Mp 
Here liv*d I, but now live here no more. 
Atſeventeen years, many their fortunes ſeck, 
Butat fourſcore, it is too latea week, 

Yet fortune cannot xecompence me bettes 

Then to dye well, and not my Maſters dehcer. 
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Exewmt, 


Se ena Quar ta, 
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eſalive for Gavimed, Celis for Aliens, 


' Enter R 
and Clown, alias Tonchtens. 


Wo. O Jpiter, how merry aze my Cpizits? 


8 -_z care not for my ſpirics , if my Jegges Were not 
Ref. I could finde-in;, my heart to diſgrace my mens 
"Pparell » and to cry like a womgn't hut. I myſt cemfort 


ak © 


' | Thou haſtnor loy'd. 


| 


| the weaker yeſfell, as, doublet and boſe oyght to ſhow:irt 
ſelf couragiows,to.a pettycoat ; therefore courage , good 
Altena, | 
Cel. I 
ther. 
C10. For my part, I had rather bear with you, then 
bear you : yer I ſhould bear no crofle if I did bear you, 
for I think you have no money in, your purſe, | 
Rof. Well, this. is the Forreſt of Arden. Lois 
Clo. T, nowam I in 4rde», the more foole I, when I 


pray, you hear with ine , I can got no fur- 


, | wasat home I wasin a better place z but Travellers muſt 


be content; 
Enter Carin, and Silvins; 
Rof.. I, beſo good Texchſtene: look you who comes 


here, a young man and an oldin ſolemn talk. _ 
Cor, That is the way $0 make her ſcoxn.you ſtill. 
Si,OC erin, that . Ei knew} bow I do loye her; 
Cor, I paxtly gyeſſe : fox I hays lov'd ere now. 
Sil, No erin, being old, thou can'ſt not gyeſſe, 

Though in by youth chow waſt as true a lover 

As ever figh'd upon a midnight pillow : 

Bur if thy love were ere like to mine, 

As \ureI thipk did ncver tan love 0: 

How many aRions moſt ridiculous, 

Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fancafie 
Cor. Into a thouſand that I haye forgorten. 
$1, Oh thou didft then never love ſo heartily; 

If chouremembreſt not the ſlighteſt fally, | 

That ever loye did nuke thee ryn into, 

Thou haſt not loy'd, | 

Or if thou haſt nat ſate as I do now; 


| Wearying thy hearer in thy Miftris praiſe, 


Thou haſt not loy'd. 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly as my paſſion now makes me, 
O PBhebe, Phebe, Phebe. ; Exeunt, 

Roſ, Alas poor Shepheard! ſearching of their wound, 
I have by hard adyenture found mine own, 4 

Cle, And I mine : I repiember when I waij in love, I 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone , and bid him take that for 
coming a nights to Faxe Spnle and I remember the kiſ-f 
fing of her batlet, and the Cowes dugs that her pretty 
chopt hands had milk*'d ; and I remember the wooing 
of a peaſcod inſtead of her, from whqm I took two cods, | 
and giving. her them again, faid with weeping tears , 
wear theſe for my ſake : we that are true Lqyers, run into | 
(range capers; but as all is mortall in nature, ſq is all na- 
ture in love, morrall in folly. 5 

Roſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſex then thou art ware of. 

Cle. Nay, I thall ne'rs be ware of ming own wit, 'till} 
I breakmy ſhins againſtac, Wm ET 
Roſe. Tove, Tove, this Sh:phedrds paſhon'”. -- 

Is much upon my faſhions.” 40 oo oo 
C/a. And. mine , þut it growes ſomething ſtale with 
me; 
Cel. I pray you;one of yu 
If he for gold will give us any 
[ faint almgſt fo death. 

Clo, Holla ; you Clown, 
Ryf, Peace fool, he's pot thy kinſmap, 
Cor, Who calls ? 

Elq, Your bergers Sir. 


Fieljon yon'd mph 5" | 
00d; | | | 


At. 


Cox. Elſc ajs they very wretched: 


—— 
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on like it. 


" Ref. Peace I ſay ; good even ta you friend, 
| Cor. And to you'genvle Sir, and ro youall. 
Ro. I prerhee, Shepheard,if that loye or gold 
Can in this Deſert place buy entertainment, - 
| Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed: 
Here's a young Maid with'trayell much oppreſſed, 
And faints for ſuccour, | 
Cor, Fair fir, I pitty her, . 
' And wiſh for her ſake more then for minecown, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her : 
But I am ſhepheard to ahother man, 
And do» not ſheer the Fleeces that I graze: 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 
And little wreaks to finde the way to heayen 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality. © - 
Beſides'his Coat, his Flocks, and bounds of feed 
Are'now onfale, and at our ſheep-evat now 
By reaſon of his abſence there is nothing 
That you'will feed on : but whar is, come ſee, 
And in my yoyce moſt welcome ſhall you be. | 
Roſ.. What is he that ſhall buy his flock and paſture ? 
(or. That young Swain-that you ſaw here but ere- 
ywhile, | 
That lirtle cares for buying any thing. 
Rof. 1 pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 


And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us, 
Cel, And wewill mend thy wages: 

| [ like this place, and willingly coul 

Waſte my time in it. 
(or. Aſluredly the thing is to be ſold : 
Go with me, if you like upon Fepor 

The ſoile, the profit,'and this kinde of life, 
I will your very faithfull Feeder be, ro 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. Exeunt. 


—_— 


 Scena Quunta. 


r[you : bur that they.cal complement is like ch'encounte 
|| of rwo dog-Apes, And when a man thanks me heani] 
| | methinks I have given him a penny , and he renders ms 


1 day to look you, 


Buy thou the Cottage, and the paſture, and the flock, ' | 


the beggarly thanks, Come fing , ahd you'that will ng, 
hold your tongues. 

Amy. Well, Ile end the ſong. Sirs, cover the while, 
the Duke will drink under this tree ; he hath been all this 


Tag. And I have been all this day to ayoid him : 
He is too diſputeable for my company : 
I think of as many matters as he, but I give 
Heaven thanks, and make no boaſt of them, 
Come, warble, come. 
Song. 
Who doth ambition ſhan, 
| and Itves to live th Sun, 
Seeking the food he eats, 
eAnd pleas'd with what he gets : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
Here ſhall he ſee, no enemy, 
But Winter|and rough Weather, 


Altogether here, 


Tag. T'egive you a verſe to this note, 

Thar I made yeſterday in deſpight of my inyentich, 
eAmy. And T'le fing ir. 
Tag. tt goes, 

\ * If it doe come to paſs 


T hat any man turn Aﬀe: 
Leaving bis wealth and eaſe, 
eA ſtubborn will to pleaſe, 
ep 19a Tr Y 
ere ſhall Je fee e fooles as he 
And wh Ne a0 ; 
Amy. What's that Diicdame ? | 
Iag. 'Tis a Gretk inivocation , to call fools intoa cit 
cle, T'le go ſleep XT'can't if I cannor, I'le raile agaioftal 
the firſt born of Egypt. - 
* eAmy, And -- tra Duke, 
His banket is prep 


. | E xenn, 


Enter, Amyens, Faques, and others, 
Song. 
Hnder the greenwood tree, 
who loves to lye with me, 
And turn his merry Note, 
wito the ſweet Birds throte : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither : 
Here ſhall he ſee no enemy, 
But Winter and rough Weather. 


Jag. More, more, I prethee more, | 

Amy. It will make you melancholly Mounfieur Jaques. 

Tag. I thank it: More, I prethee more, 

I can ſuck melancholly out of a ſong. . 

As a Weazel ſucks eggs : More, I prethee more. 
Amy, My voyce is ragged , T know I cannot pleaſe 

ou, = 

F Tag. I do not defire youto pleaſe me, 

I lodkiee you to fing £ | 

| Come, wore, another ſtanzo ; Call you'erh ſtanzo's ? 
eAmy. What you will Motinfieur Jaques. 

, Jag. Nay, I care notfor their names, they own me 

nothing. Will you ſing, | "oy 

Amy. More at your requeſt,” then to pleaſe my ſelf 

Tag. Well then, if ever1 thank any man}, T'le-thank . 


em —_— —————_ tt EX EE CEE i 


— 


Scena Sexta.. 


Enter Orlaudo, and Adam, 
Adam, Dear Maſter, I can go nofurther : 


4 O I dyefor food, Here lye I down, 


And meaſure our my grave, Farewell kinde maſter, 
Orl, Why how now Adem ? No greater heart in the! 
Live a little, comforr a little, cheer thy ſelf a little. 

If this uncouch Forreſt yield any thing ſavage, 

[ will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee: 
Thy conceit is nearer death, then thy powers, 

For my ſake be comfortable , hold a While 

At the armes end: I will here be with thee preſently, 
And if T bring thee not ſomething to eats 

I will give thee leave to dye : bur if thou dieft 

Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour, 

Well ſaid, thou look'ft cheerely, - © 

And I'le be with thee quickly : yer thou lieſt 

In the bleak aire. Come I will bear thee 

To ſome ſhelter, and thou ſhalt not dye 

For lack of a dinner, - ES 

If there liveany thing in- this Deſert, 


Cheerely good. eAwar, 


——_ 
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 Scend Septima. 


44 wt 


PY"Fy 


Emer Duke Sev, and Lord, like out-lawes. 


Ds. Sen, I think he be transform'd into a beaſt, 
For 1 can no where finde him, like a man. | 

1, Lord, My Lord, he is but even. now gone hence, 
Here was he merry, hearing of a Song. 

Ds, Sen, If he compa of jarres; grow Muficall, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the Spheres : 
Goſcck him, tell him I would ſpeak with him, 


*  - ,.- . Emer Jaques. 
t. Lord, He faves my labour by his own approach, 
Ds. Sex, Why how now Monfeut, what a life is this 
That your poor friends muſt. wooe your company, 
What, you look merrily. 
Jag. A fool, a fool : I met afool *th Forreft , 
Amortley fool ( a.miſerable world : ). 
As I doelive by food, I met a fool , 
Who laid him down, and bask'd him in the Sun, 
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in.good termes, 
In g6od ſet termes,'and yet a motley” fool, | 
Good merrow fool ( quoth I :) no Sir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool, till heayen hath ſent me fortune, 
And then he drew.a Diall from his poake , . 
And looking on it, with lack.luftre eye, 
Sayes, very Wiſely, it is rena-clock : 
Thus we may ſee (quoth he) how the world wagges : 
'Tis but bur ani hour ago, fince it was'nine , 
And after one hour more, *twill be eleven, 
And ſo from hour to hour, we ripe,,and npey 
And then from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangsa tale, When I did hear 
The motley £90}; thus morall on the time, 
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere, 
That Fools ſhould be ſo deep conternplative : 
AndIdid laugh, ſans intermiſſion 
An hour by. his Diall, Oh noblefool, 
A worthy fool : Motley's the onely wear, 
Da, Sen, What fool is this ? X 
Jag. O worthy fool : one that hath been a Courtic 
And ayes, if Ladies be young, and fair, 
They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisker 
After a voyage : He hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled formes. O that I'were a fool , 
Lamambitious for a motley coar. 
Ds, Sex, Thou ſhalt have one, 
Jag. Iris my onely ſuite, 
Provided that you weed your better judgements 
Of all opinion that growes rank in them, 
That I am wiſe, I muſt have liberty 
Withall, as latge a Charter as the winde, 
To blow on whom I pleaſe, for ſo fools have : 
And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, 
moſt muſt laugh : And why fir muſt they ſo ? 
why is phin, as way to Pariſh Church : 
He, that a fool doth very wiſcly hit, 
h very fooliſhly, although he ſmart 
Seem ſenſeleſſe of the bob. If not , 
The Wiſe-man's folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the ſquandring glances of a fool. 


—_—_ IIS 


| If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 


Inveſt me in the matley : Give me leave 
To ſpeak my minde, and I will through 
| Cleanſe the foul body of th'infeted world, 
f chey will patiently receive my medicine, ., | 
Ds. Sen, Fic on thee; I can tell what thou wouldſt do, 
Jaq. Whar, for a Counter, wonld I doe; bur good ? 
Du. Sen, Moſt miſchicyous foul fin, in chiding fin ; 
For thou thy (elf haſt been a Libertine, C: 
As ſenfuall asche braitiſh Ring it ſelf, | 
And all th'imboſlſed ſores, and headed evils; . 
That thou with licenſe of free foot haſt caught, 
Would'ſt thou diſgorge into the generall warld, 
Jag. Why whocriesout on pride, 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, | 
Till that the weary very meanes doe ebbe, | 
What woman in the City doe I name, , 
When that I ſay the City woman beares 
The coſt of Princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and ſay that I mean her, 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 
Or wiat is he of baſeſt funRion, | | 
That ſayes his bravery is not on my coſt, | 
Thinking that I mean him, but therein ſuits *-- 
His folly to the mettle of my ſpecch, " 
There then, how then, whact then, let me ſee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : ific doe himright, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf : if he beffree, 
Why then my taxing like a wild-gooſe flies 
| Unclaim'd of any man, But who com here ? 


Enter Orlando, 
Orl. Forbear, and cat no more, 
Jaq. WhyThayecat none yet, | | | 
Orl. Nor ſhalt nor, till neceſbty be ſerv'd, 
Jag. Of what kinde ſhould this Cock come of ? 
Dy. Sen. Artthou thus bolden'd man by thy diſtreſs? 
Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſcem'ft fo crept ? t 
Orl. Youtouch'd my vein at firſt, the thorny point 
Of bare diflreſſe, that hath tane from methe ſhew 
Of ſmooth civility : yet am 1 in-land bred, 
And know ſome nurture : Burt forbear, I ſay, 
Hedies that touches any of this fruit , 
TillI, and my affairesare anſwered, | | 
Jag. And you will not be anſwer'd w.th reaſons 
I muſt die. 
' Da. Sen. What would you have ? 
Your gentlenefle ſhall force, more then your force 
Move us to gentlencſle, | | 
Or1. 1 almoſt dis for food,'and let me haye it, - 
Ds. Sex, Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table | 
Orl, Speak you ſo gently ? Pardon me, I pray you, 
I thought thatall things had been ſavage here , | 
And therefore pur I on the countenance 
Of ſtern command'ment. .Zut what e're you axe 
Thar in this deſtrt inacceſſible, 
Under the ſhade of melancholly boughs. 
| Looſe, and negle& the creeping 1oures of time : 
If ever you have look'd on beter dayes: 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd ro Church : 
If ever ſateat any good mans fealt : 


And know what *tis co pity, and be pictied ,: 
Let gentlzneſſe. my ſtrong enforcement be, 


In the which hope, I buſh, and 4" my Sword, 


Dake, 


—_ 
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As you like"Wt: 


{ -Du, Sen, True is it, that we have ſecn berrer dayes;' ' 
| And have with holy hell bin krtowld-ro Church,” 
And fat at good mens feaſts, and wip'd our eyes © 
| Ot drops, thar ſacred pitty hath engendied :. © *© 
| And therefore fic you down in gentleneſſe, 
| And take upohcommand, whar help we haye 
That tg, your w#nting may be minittred, 
Orl. Then burforbear your Food alictle while, © 
Whilcs (like a Doe) I'go'to inde my Fawn', © 
And give it food,” There is old poor man ; *' 
Who after ine hach miny a weary ftep | {0 7 
Linpt in Pf Tove trill He bet ſt ſuffic'd, 
Oporeſt with two weak cvils; a8e; and hunger,” 7 
;[ will not touch a bir, FI"g a / 
' Dx.Sen, Go find hint out, ' 
And we will nxhing waſte'ti!l you returh, a. 
| Orl. Ithank ye; and be Haltfor your good'cormfort; 
| Ds. Sen, Thoufeelt, we'tr&not all alone'unhappy : 
[his wide and*vniverſ#]l Thettet” | 
Preſents more wWeſull Pagearits thery the Scene | 
{Whcrein wepliy tn 5 050 Oe 
J-. All the world's a (tage, 
And all the mencand women, meerly Players ; 
They have their Exrts and their'Entrances, 
And one man in his t'm?playes maiiy parts, © 
H:s Adts berrg ſeven ages, Artiſt che Infanr, 
Mewling, and'ptking in theNurfes arms, 
[ hen, the whining £choole-boy with his Satchel! , -- 
And ſhining morning face, ciceping like Smaile 
Unwillingſy t5 Schools, And'then the Lover, 
Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull Ballad 
Made to his Miſtreſſe eye-brow, Then a Soldier, 
Full of ſtrang2 oathes, and bearded like the Pars, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden, and quick in quatrel, 
Seck:ng the-bubble Reputation, | 
Even in the Canons mouth. -And then, the Juſtice -* 
[In fzir round Felly, with good Capon lin'd, | 
With eyes ſeversand bea: d' of formall cur, '- 
Full of wiſe ſayves, and modern inſtances, - © 
And ſohe play: bis part, The Taxt age ſhifts 
Into the tearr and {lipper'd' Pantaloone, 
With ſpeCtaclcs 51 noſe, and pouch on fide ; 
H's youthfull idfe well ſay'd, a wer'd too wide 
For his ſhivnk ſhank, and iis big 1n2nly voyce, 
Turning again toward ch1idith trebbvlc pipcs, 
And whiftles itt his found, Laſt Scene of all, 
That ends this ftrange evcntfill hiſtory , 
[s ſecond childifhneſſe, and meer oblivion, 
Sans teeth; Aatveyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing, 


| w E#ter Orlando with Adam. 
then, and let him feed, | 
|  Orl. T thank you moſt for him, 
Ad- So had youneed, © | 

l ſcarce cars ſpeak to thank you for my ſelf, 

Da. Sen, Welcome, fall too: I will not trouble you, 
As yet to queſtion you about yorr fortunes : 
Give us ſome tnufick, and good Coufin, ling. 
| . = Song. 
| Blow, b{ow; thou winter 'winde , 
T hou art not ſo unkinde, as mans ingratitude '; 
Thy tooth 1s not ſo keen, becauſe thoy art not ſeen, 


| Although'thy breath bt rude. 


' 1 Maſt friendſhip is 


| As you have ___ faichfally you were, 


Ds. Sex, Welcome : ſet down your venerable bur- 


. | O Roſalind, theſe Trees ſhall be my Books, 
| Andin their barks my thoughts 1'le character, 


| 
T 1 


| Heigh ho, ſing begh ho, wnto the greew hell ”, 

s fainimg 4; avoft Loving meer folly 
The heigh bo, the. Folly, | oth 
T bis Life 1s moſt jolly, __... 


Frieze, friezt, thod bitter sk,ie; that Joſt not bite ſo nich 
-112 . * as benefits forgot - Ty 
T hengh thou the waters warpe, thy fling 15 mt (0 ſhary 
opleh as friend 'remembred not., :\' ; 


Heigh ho, fing &c. 
D». Sex, If that you were the good Sir Rowland, ſo 


And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſle , 

Moſt cruly limn'd, and-living inyour face, 
Bertruly-welcome hither :T am the Duke -:? . | 
Thatloy'd your Father :the'Refidue of youtr fortune, . 
Go to my:Cave, andtelbme.. Good old man, | 
Thou art right welcome, as thy Maſteris : 

Support hitmby the atrhe ?2g1ve me yout hand, 


And let me all your fortunes undertand, : \,  Exeatt 


Atﬀtus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


mY 


— 


. E mter Duke; Lards, and Oliver, 
Dx. Not ſee him fince ? Sir, fir, that cannct te: 
Bur wereI not the becterpart-made mercy, 
I ſhould not ſee an abtenr argument 
Of my revenge, thou preſent: but look to it, 
Find out thy brocher whereloc*re he is, - 
Seek him with Candle: bring him dead, or ving 
W:chin this ewelyerhonethy or turn thou no my9re 
To ſ-ek a i1ving in our Territory. 
iThy Lands and all things that = doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, doe we ſeize into our hands, 
Till thou canſt quitthee by thy brothers mouth , 
Of what we think againſt thee, 1; | 

O!, Oh that your Highnefle knew my heart in this: 
| Inever lov'd my brother in ry life, -* 

Dake, More villain thou; Well, puſh hiria our of door 
And.let my' Officers 'of ſuch anature! , 
Make an extent upon his Houſeand Lands : 
| Doe this expediently, and turn him going. 


E xennt 


—C 


| Scena Secunda. 


Exter Orlando. 

Orl. Hang there my verſe, in witneſſe of my love, 
And thou thrice crowned Queen of night ſurvey 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above 
Thy Huntreſſe name, that my full life doth ſway. 


Thar-every eye, which in this Forreſt looks, 
Shall ſee thy virtue witneſt eyery where, - 
' Run, run Or/2xde, carye on every Tree, ' 

' The fair, the chaſte, and unexprethive'ſhe, 


! 


E ut, 


Enter. Qua and Clown, | 
Co,And how like you this Shepherds life M.T oachfort 
Cl» 
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00d life 3 bur in reſpe& thar it is a Shepheards life, it is 
navgkt, In reſpeR chat it is ſolitary, 1 like it very well: 


{but in reſpect thar ir is private, it is a very v.1d life. Now 


n reſpe& it is in the fields, it pleaſcrh me well 5 but M 
reſpest ir is not in the Count, it is recious, As it is a ſpare 
life (look you) it firsmy humour well : bur as chere is no 
mote plenty in ic, it goes much againſt my ſomack, Has't 
any Philoſophy in thee Shepheard ? ; 


the worſe at eaſe he is : and that he that wants money, 
meanes, and conrenit, is withotit three good fitends, That 


good paſture makes far ſheep : and that a great cauſe of 
the night, is lack of the Sun : That he that harh learned 
no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complain of good bree- 
ding, or comes of a very dull kindred, 
Clo. Such a one isa naturall Philoſopher, 
Wascever in Court Shepheard ? 

Cor. Notruly. 

Clo, Then thou art damn'd. 
. Cor, Nay, I hope. ILY 

Clo, Truly thou art damn'd, like an ill roaſted Egge, 
ali on one fide. 

Cor, For not being at Court ? your reaſon, 

Clo, Why, if thou never was't at Court, thon never 
ſawſt good manners; if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, 
then thy manners muſt be wicked ; and wickedneſle isfin, 
and ſin is damnation : Thou arr in a parlous ſtate, Shep- 
heard, 

Cor, Not a whit Touchſtone ; thoſe that have good 
manners at the Court, areas ridiculous in the Countrey, 
25 the behaviour of the Countrey is moſt mockable at the 
Court.” You told me, you ſalute not at the Courr, bur 
you kifle your hands ; that courtcfie would be uncleanly 
if Courtiers were Shepheards. 

Clo, Inſtance, briefly : come, inſtance. 

Cor, Why we are ſtil} handling onr Ewes, and their 
Fels you know are greafie, | : 
| Clo, Why, doe not your Courtiers hands ſweat ? and 
1s not the greaſe of Mutton as wholſome as the ſweat of a 
man ? Shallow, ſhallow : A berterinſtance I ſay : Come : 

Cor, Beſides, our hands are hard. 


a more {ounder inſtance, come. 
| Cor, And they are often tarr'd over, with the furgery 
of our Sheep : and would you have us kiſſe Tarre > The 
Courtiers hands are perfumed with Civer. F 
Clo. Moft ſhallow man : Thou wormes-meat 1m re- 
(pe& of a good piece of fleſh indeed : learn of the wile 
and perpend : Civetis of a baſer birth then Tarre ; the 
= uncleanly flux of a Cat. Mend the inſtance Shep- 
cad. | 
Cor,” You have too Courtly a wit for me, I'le reft. 


man: God make incifion-in thee, thou art raw.  * | 
Cor, Sir, I am a true Labourer, I carn that I eat; get 


| | 
. 
: 
. 


| 


IBell-weather, and to 


that Twear; owz'no man hate, envy no mans happi- 


and the greareſt ' ef my pride, is to ſee my Ewes graze, 


and my Lambs fuck; vo 
Clo, That is another {imple fin in you, to- bring the | 
Ewcsand the Ramines togerher, and to offer to"get your | 
Cattdl, to be' a Bawd to a | 
betray .a ſhee-Lamb of a ewelve- | 
{moneth to a crooked-pated old Cuckoldly Ramme, out | 


iving, by the copulation of 


/ 


CC 


claw. Tfuly Shepheard, in reſpect of it ſelf, ip"ts a; of all reaſonable match.” If chou bet nor damnd for this, 
the dey.1 hin{ If will have-no Shepheards ; I cannot ſee 
how thou ſhouldft ſcape, - _ -_ | 
| Cor, Here comes Mr, Gammed, my new Miſtreſſes 
Brother, - | 


| 


Cor, No more, butthar I knowthe more one fickens, | 


the property of rain isto wer, and fire to burn : That | 


Clo. Your lips will feel them the ſooner.Shallow agen: Forreſt judge, 


C/o, Wilt thou reſt damn'd > God help thee ſhallow | 


neſſe ; glad of orher, mens good, content with my harme 3 | 


Ne 77 | 
i Enter Roſalind. © f 
Reſ. From the eaſt ts weſtern Inde, . | 

| no jewel is like Roſalinde, | .. | 
Her worth being mounted on the winde, - | 

'. throughall the World beares Roſalinde 
All the Piltares faireſt Linde, 

'_ are but black to Roſalinde >. | 
Let no face be kept 11 minde, 
but the mot fair Roſalinde, 


< 


Clos. Te rime you fo, cight yeares rogether 3 dinners, | 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping Koures excepted : it is the right 
Bucter-womens rank zo Market, | 


Roſ, Our Foole, 
Clo, For a taſte, 


If a Hart doe lack «a Hinde. 
Let him ſeth out Roſalinde : 

If the Cat will after kinde, 
ſo be ſmre will Roſalinde : 

Winter Garments muſt be linde, 
ſo muſt ſlender Roſalinde : 

T hey that reap muſt ſheafe and binde, 
then to Cart with Roſalinde, 

Sweeteft meat hath ſowreſt rinde, 
ſuch a nut is Roſalinde, 

He that ſweeteFt roſe will finde, 
muſt finde Loves prick, and Roſalinde, 


Rof, Peace you dull fool, I found them on a tree, . 
Clo. Truly the tree yields bad fruit, | | 
Rof. Vie graffe it with you, and then I 


C/o, You have ſaid : but whether wiſely or no, let the 


Enter Celia with a Writing, 


Roſ. Peace, here comes my fiſter reading, ſtand afide, 


Cel, Why ſhould this Deſarr be, 
FA it 5 unpeopled ? Noe : 
Tongs I'le hang on every tree, 
that ſhall ervil ſayings ſhoe. 
Some, how brief the Life of man. 
. runs bu erring pilgrimage , 
T hat the ſtretching of a ſpan, 
buckles in bis ſumme of age. _ . + 
Some of violated vowes, | 
'twixt the ſouls of friend, and friend, 
Bm mpon the faireſt bowes , 
or at every ſentence end ; 
Bll I Roſalinda write, | 
teaching all that read, to know 
Thi pneces food of every ſprite, 
heaven wonld in little ſhow. 
T herefore heaven Nature chang'd , 
that one body ſhould be fill'd 
With all Graces wide enlarg'd, 


ſhall graffe ir} 
with a Medler : then it will be the carlieſt fruit th coun- F 
trey : for you'l be rotten e*re you be half ripe, and that's 
the right virtue of the Medler. 


This is the very falſe gallop of Verſcs, why doe you infect |. 
your ſelf with them 2? | 


1 


nature preſently diſti{1'd 
y R 2 Helex 


As you 


like ite 


Helen's cheeks, but not his heart, 

Cleopatra's AajeFty : 
Attalanta's better part ; _ 

{ad Lucretiaes Modeſty. 
T has Roſalinde of many parts, 

by Heavenly Synod was devii'd, 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts , 

to have the toxches deareſt priz'd. 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould have, 

and I te lrve and die her ſlave. 


Roſe. O moſt gentle Jupiter , what tedious homily of 
Love have you wearied your Pariſhioners withall, and 
never cri'd, Haye patience good people. | 

Cel, How now | back friends: Shepheard go off a 
lxtle : go with him firrah, 

C/o. Come Shepheard, ler us make an honourable re- 
treat, though not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and (crippage. Exit. 
Cel, Didtt thou hear theſe Verſes ? 

Roſ. O yes, I heard them all, and more too, for ſome 
of them had in them..more feer then the Verſes would 
bear, . 

Ce/, That's no marter : the feet might bear the Verſes, 
Ro. 1, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
| themſclves without the verſe,. and. therefore ſtood lamely 
Jin the yerſe. Wo, 

Cel, But didft thou hear without wondring, how thy 
nam. ſhould be hang'd and carved upon theſe trees ? 
Roſ., 1 was ſeven of the nine dayes out of wonder, be- 
fore you came : for look here wha: I found on a Palme 
{tree ; I was never fo berin'd ſince Pythagorgs time that 
11 wasan Iriſh:Rat, which I can hardly remember, 

Cel. Tro you, who hath done this ? 

- Rof. Is ta man ? 

Cel. And a chain 
change your colour ? 
Roſ. 1 prethee who ? | | 
Cel,-O Laid, Lord, it isa hard -matter for frichds to 
meet ; but Mountains may be remoy'd with Earthquakes, 
and {o encounter, 

Roſ. Nay, but who is it? 
* Cel. Is it pothble ? 

Roſ.. Nay, I prethee now, with moſt petitionary yehe- 
mence, tell me who it 5; * 
Cel. O 'wonderfull, wonderfull, and moſt wonderfull 
wonderfull, and yet again wonderfull, and after that out 
of all hooping. | 
Rof. Good my completion, doſt thou think- though 
I am capariſon'd like a man, I. have-a doublet and a hoſe 
in my diſpoſition > -One inch of delay:more, is.a South- 


that you once Wore, about his neck : 


ſpeak apace : I would thau-couldt Rammer;.thar chou 
might'ſt powre this conceaFd. man out of thy'mouth, as 
{Wine comes out of a narrow=-motth'd bottle 2 either roo 
-{much ar bnce, or none-atall, I prethee take' rhe Corke 
{[out of thy mouth, that I may. drink thy, tidings. 
Cel. So you may put a man in your belly.- 
 Rof. Is bs of Gods making 2- What mannerof man ? 
[Is his head worth a hat'? or his chin worth @ beard ? 
Cel, Nay, he hath but.a little beard, +. + 0 
{ Rof. Why God will ſend: more, if the-man will be 
{chankfull ; let nie-ay the. growth. of his beard, if thou 
{delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 
i} Cel, It js young Orlando,thattript up'the Wraſtlers 
| heeles, and your hearg, both in an'ynſtanr, 
jy % ity q' *p 


on 
: 


_—_——— _ 
_ — 


ſea of diſcovery. I prethee tell mez whs is i&quickly, and | 


Ref. Nay, but the 
brow, and true maid : 

Cel, T'faith (Coz) 'tis he. 

Roſ. Orlandeo ? 

Col. Orlands,. .:; ::. 

Reſ. Alaſs the day, what (hall I doe with my doublet 
and hoſe 2 What did he when thou ſaw't him > What 
ſaid he ? How look'd he > Wherein went he? What make; 
he here 2 Did he ask for me > Where remains he > How 
parted he with thee > And when ſhalt thou ſce him a. 
gain? Anſwer me in one word, ' * 

Cel, You muſt borrow me Gargantuas mnuth firſt ; 
'tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages fize : to 
ſay I and no, to theſe particulars, is more then to anſwer 
in a Catechiſme, 
| Rof. But doth he know that I am in this Forreſt, and 
in mans apparell ? Looks he as freſhly, as he did the day 
he Wraſtled ? y 

Cel, It is as eafie to count. Atomes as to reſolve the 
peopoſitions of a Loyer :, bur take a taſte of my finding 
him, and reliſh it with good obſervance, I found him 
under a tree like a dropp'd Acorn, 

Roſ. It may well be call'd Joyes tree, when it drops 
forth ſuch fruir, 

Cel, Give mc audience, good Madam, 

Rof, Proceed. 

c Cel. There lay he ftretch'd along like a Woynded 
night, * 

Ref. Though ir be pitty to ſee ſuch a fight, ; it well be- 
comes the ground, _ 

Cel, Cty holla, to the tongue, I prethee : it curyetts 
unſcaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a Hunter, 

Roſ..' © ominous, he comes to kill my Hart, 

Cel, 1 would fing my ſong without a burthen, thou 
bring'ſ me our of tune, 

Roſ. Doe you notknow I am a woman, when I think, 
I muſt ſpeak : ſweet, ſay on, 

Enter Orlando and Jaques, 

Cel. You bring me ont, Soft, comes he not near ? 

Roſ. *Tis he, fling by, and note him, 

Jag. - I thank you for your company ; but,good faith 
had licf have been my ſelf alone. 

Orl. And ſo had I : bur yer for faſhion ſake 
I thank you too, for your ſociety. 

Jag. God buy you, let's meer as lictle as we can, 

Orl. 1 doedefire we may be better ſtrangers. Re 

Faq. I pray you.marre no more. trees with Writing 
Love-ſongs in their barkes, i 

O11. lpray you marre no. more of my yerſcs with ra- 
ding them ill-fayouredly. 

Jag. Roſalinde js your loves name 2: > . 
Orl.. Yes, Juſt. 

Fag. 1 doe not like her name, 


Devil take mocking : ſpeak (ad 


_ 


' Orl..:There-was no thought of pleaſing, you-when (ht 
was chriſten'd;,- + . ; 
Jag. What ature, is ſhe of ?- 
-Qrl., Juſt as highzas.my. heart. wy 
-':Ja.Youare full of pretty anſwers:have you. not vin ac- 
quainted wich goldſmiths w:ycs,& cond them qur of rings. 
Ort. Not-ſo : but 1 anſwer, you right; painted cloarh, 
from whence you haye ſtudied your queſtions, 


\ 


" Taq: You have a nimblewir; I think *twas made of 
"At 4's beeles, Will you fix.down. with me, and wt 
| rwo will. taile againſt our Miſtreſſe. the world , and 3) 
' our miſcry., $11 n 7ouzod by bn: | | 
|  ,Orl,.Lwill chide no breather in the world but my * 
2 


—_——— 


_—— 
——____ 


— —— 


ing 


As 30% fthe T0 


againſt whom Iknow no faults. ,_ " 
. The worlt fault you haye, is to be in love, | 
Orl, 'Tis a faultl will not change for your beſt virtue : 
[ am weary of ygll. iy PEIELINSS 
Taq. By my.srpeh,, 1 was ſecking for a Fool, when I 


found 


W359 if 9 | } LEES 
par He is drown'd in the brook, look butt in, and 
you ſhall ſee him. . -. va 


| Jag, There I (hall ſee mine own figure, 


Or, Which I take t9 be cicher. a Fool, or a Cipher. 
Jag. Ve tarry no longer wich you, farewell good fig- 
Fx ptch | 
; Orl, Tam glad of your departure : Adieu good Mon- 
fieur Mclancholly. | I 
Ref. 1 will ſpeak to him like a ſawcie Lacky, and un- 


. 


Orl. Very well, what would: you ? (Forreſter, 

Ref. 1 pray you, what iſt a clock ? 

' ,Orl, You ſhould aske me whar time of day : there's no 
glock in the Forreft, | | 
Ref. Then there is no true Lover in the Forreſt, elſe 
fighing every minute , and groning every hour would 
deteR the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock, 
oy And why not the ſwift foot of time > Had not 
that/vin as proper ? | 
Ref. By no meanes fir ; Time trayels in divers places, 
with divers perſons: I'le tell you who Time ambles with- 
all, who-Time trots withall, who time gallops withall,and 
who he ſtands till withall. 
>. Orl, I prethee, whom doth he trot withall ? 

Reſ.. Marry he trots hard with a young maid,berween 
the contra& of her marriage,and the day ir is ſolethniz'd : 
if the interim be but- a ſeonight, Times pace is ſo hard, 
that it ſeems the length of ſeyen year, 
| Orl, Who ambles time withall ? | 

Ref. Wich a Prieſt that lacks Latine, and a rich man 
that hath not the Gowre : for the one fleeps cafily be- 
cauſe he cannot ftudy , and the other lives merrily, be- 
cauſe he feels no pain : the 6ne lacking the burthen of 
lean and waſtefull Learning ; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heavy tedious penury. Theſe time ambles with- 
all. 

Orl. Whom doth he gallop withall ? 

Ref. Wirh a thief to the gallows : for though he go 
Ru as foot can” fall , he thinks hinfelf roo ſoon 


tnere, | 

Orl, Whom ſtayesit ſill withall ? : 

Ref, With Lawyers in the yacation : for they ſleep be- 
tween Terme and Terme, and then they perceive not 
ow time moves, 

Orl. Where dwell you pretty youth? | 

Ref. With this Shepheardeſſe my fiſter : here in the 
Skirts of the Forreſt s like Fringe upon a Petticoar, 
Orl. Are you native of this place ? 
_ Reſ. As the Cony that you ſee dwell where ſhe is 
kindled. 
Orl, Your accent is ſomething finer, than you could 
purchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling. \ 
Ref. T have bin told ſo of many : but indeed, an old 
religious Unckle of mine taught me to ſpeak, wh> was in 
his youth an inland man, one'char knew Courtſhip too 
well: for there hefell in love, I have heard him read ma- 
ny LeQuures againſt ir, I thank God, I am not # Wo- 
man to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offences as he 
hath generally-tax'd their whole ſex withall, 


——_— 


[ET 


der that habit play the knave , with him; doe you hear | 


Char, he laid to the charge of women ? 6) 
Rof. There were none principall, they were all like one 
another, as half-pence axe, eyery ones fault feeming mon- 
| ſtrous, rill his fellow«fzult came ro match it, | 
Orl, I prethee recount ſome of them, tb Lf 
Ref. No: I will not caſt away my ;/phyfick, but oti 
thoſe that are fick, There is man haunts the Forreſt, 
that abuſes our young plants. wich carving Roſal;nd:ofy 


| their barkes;hangs Odes upon Hawthorns,1nd Elegies on}: 
brambtes ; all (forſoorh9 deifying the nanre of Roſalind; 


iy 
197: 


Z 


| 


IF I could meet that Faricy-monger , I would give; hi 
ſome good counſell, for he'ſeems to have the Guoridia 
of Love npon him, TR 


me your remedy, 

he taught me how to know a manu in loye : in which cage 

of ruſhes, I am ſure you are not priſoner. | 
Orl. What were his markes 7 £28 KA 
. Reſ. A lean check, which you have not : a blew eye 

and ſunken, which you have not : an unqueſtionable ſpi- 


ving no beard, is a younger brothers revenue) then your 


areno ſuch man, you are rather a. point device in your 


yer of any other, | | 
Or/. Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe 


than to confeſſe ſhe do's : that is one of the points, in the 
which women ill giye the lye to their coniciences, -Bur 
in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the 
Trees, wherein Roſalind is ſoadmired ? 


ſalind I am he, that unfortunate he, | | 
Roſ. But are you fo much in love as your rimes ſpeak? 
Orl. Neither rimec nor reaſon can cxprefle how mych, 


ſerves as well adarke houſe, and a whip, as mad mcn doe?! 


loye too : yetI profefle curing it by counſell, 

Orl. Did you ever cure any ſo ? bl 

Roſ. Yes one, and in this manner, Hee was to imagine 
me his Love, his MifQrefle : and I ſer him every day ro 
wooe me, At which time would I, being but a mooniſh 


liking, proud, fantaſticall, apiſh, ſhallow, inconftanc,full 
of teares, full of ſmiles ; for every paſſion ſomething, and 
for no paſſion truly any thing, as boyes and women arg 
for the moſt part cartel of this colour : would now Jike| 
him, now loathe him: then entertain him, then forſwear || 


Ly —_— 7 


of the world, and to live in a nook meerly -Monaſtick ; 

and thus I cur'd him, and this way willl take upon me ro) 

waſh your Liver as cleer as.a ſound ſheeps heart, that 

there {hall not be one ſpat of love in't. 1 
Orl, I would not be cut'd, youth. 


Orl, Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
| 


Ref. 1 would cure you, if you would bur call me Roſ«-' 


Orl, 1 am he that is ſo Loye-ſhak'd; I pray you te 


Reſ. There is none of my Unckles markes upon. you :| 


rit, which you haye not : a beard neglected, which youf 
have not-: {but I pardon you for that, for ſimply your ha- | 


hoie ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unbanded, your | 
ſleeye unbucton'd, your ſhooe unci'd, and eyery thing | 
about you demonſtrating a careleſſe defolation} bur you | 


accouſtrements, as loying your ſelf, than ſeeming the Lo- | 


(1 Love. | 


Reſ, Me believe it > You may as ſoon make her that | 
you Love believe it, which I warrant ſhe-is apter to doe, | 


Orl, I ſwear to thee youth, by the white hand of Ro-| 


Rof, Love is mectly a madncfle, 2nd I tell you, de-F: 


and the reaſon why they are not ſo punith'd and cured, 15} 
that the Lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whippers arc in |- 


youth, grieye, be cfteminate, changeable, longings. and | 


him: now weep for him , then ſpir at him that I draveſ 
my Suitor from his mad humour of love; ro a living hu- | 
mour of madnefſe, which was to forſwear the full ſtream } - 


— 


a a. 
F 
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lind, and come every day to my Coat, and waoe me, | 
| SD gt ”" —_ Ort.\ 
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T"Orlan, Now by the Far of my love, I will ; Tell me 
where It is." © 

""Rof... Go with me toit, al Ple fliew 't you: and by 
; the way, you ſhall tell me, where in the Forreſt > liyer 
F0-! you gg 2 

'Orl, With all my heart, good yotrh, | 

«Ref. Nay, you muſt call nie Roſalind: Coine ſiſter 
i yougo?. Exeunt. 


D——— 


| Seen Tertia. 


Lo 


mY 
—_— —— cu— 


Enter Clown, Audrey, and Jaques. 


Clo, Come apace good Audrey, I will fetch'up your 
Goares, Andrey: and now Andrey am 1 yy nan yet ? 
oth my ſunple feature content 'you'? 

- | And, Yout featmes,Lord warrant us : whbe Features? 
- Clo, Tam'here with thee, and thy Goats, es the moſt 
capricious 'Poethoncſt Ovid was: among the Gathes, 
Jag. O'ktowledge £1 inhabired, wotſe thied Fove ina 
thateh'd hotiſe.;- 

' Cle.” Whesi a mafis vetſes! cannot be underſtood, nor 
4 mans'goo6d wit ſeconded with the forward childe, un- 
derſtandifig !s ir- Rrikes a mani more dead then'a' great 
reckoning in a litre room - truly, I would the Gods had 
madle the Poeticall, 
-:Aud, 1 doe not know what Pocticall is: is it honeſt 
dy deed arid word: is-it a true thing ? 
" Cls, No truly! - for the trueſt Poetry i is the moſt fain- 
hg, and Lovers arc given to Poetry ; and what they 
rear int'Poctry, may be ſaid as Lovers, they doe feign, 
Autl; Dos you wiſh then thac the Gods had made me 
Poeticall 57 © 
| « lo. I doerruly! for thou {wear to me thou art ho- 
neſt : Now if thou -wert a. Pozr, I might haye ſome hope 
chou didſt feign, 

Aud, Would' you not have me honeſt ? 


-| no $kill, by {> much is a horn more precious thento 


Jawfull, 


Clo, No truly, unlefle thou wert hard-fayour'd : for 


No, no, the nobleft Deer bak Thom as Ties as teat Raf. 
call : Is the fing!enian therefore bleſſed ? No, as a wall'd 
Town is more worthier then a village, ſo is the forehead 
of a married man, more honourable chen 'the bare brow 
of a Batchelfour : and by how much deferice; is better then 


want, 

Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 

Here.ccomes Sir Olrver * Sit Oliver Mar-text you are well 
met, 'Will you diſpatch us here under this rree, or (hull 
we goWith you to yoir Chappell F - 

O!, Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Clo, I will riot take her on Jift of any niaif, 

Ol, Truly ſhe muſt be giyen, or the marriage is not 


Jag. Proceed, proceed : I'le give het, ' - 

'Clo, 'Good even,ood M. what ye call't : how doe you 
Sir, you are very well met: godild you fot your laſt com. 
pany, Tam very glad to ſee you, even a'toy in hand hete|' 
Sir : Nay, pray be cover'd. 

Jag. Will you be married, Motley ? - | 
Clo. As the Oxe hath his bow fir, the horſe hiscurk 
and the Falkon his bells, ſo man hath his defire, and as 
Pj#consbill, ſo wedlock would be nibling, 

Tag. And will you (being a man of your breeding) be 
married under a buſh like a beggar 2 Ger youto Church, 
and have a good Prieſt that can tell you what marfiage 
is : thisfellow will but-joyn you together, as they joyn 
Wainſcot, then one of you will- proye'a ſhrunk pannell, 
and like gteen timber, warpe, warpe; 

C/o," am' not in the-minde, bur I' were better to be 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar- 
ry me well: and not being well married, it will be a good 
excuſe for me hereafter to Jeave my wife. | 

aq. Go thou with me, 
And let me counlelt thee, 

Clo, Come ſweet ' Andrey, 

We muſt be married, or we mult live in bawdrey : 
Parewell good M, Oliver *: Not O-ſweet Oltver, O brayt 
Oliver leave me not behind thee : But winde away » it 
cone T ſay, I will not to wedding with thee, 

Ol. *T1s no matter ; ne're a fantaſtical knave of then 


Sugar, | 
Jag A matcriall foole. 


| Gods make me hioneft; 
were to put good meat into an unclean diſh. 
foul. 


fluttiſhnefſe-may come hereafcer, But be it, as it may be, 


_ us. 
I wauld fain ſee this meeting. 
01 Well, the Gods give us joy. 
Clos, Amen, A man may if he were of a fearfull heart 
| Ragger in [this attem 


Ibur the Wood :no a embly bur Horn-beafts, But wha 


of \thems Well; that: is the dowry of his wife, *cis non 
{of his' 6wirgetting ; hornes, even ſo poor men alone : 
* M10 | 


honeſty coupled t9 beauty » is to haye Hony a ſawceto 


And-'Well, I am not fair, and therefore I pray che | 'n 
Clo, T:uiy, and to caft away honcfty vpon a foul ſuc, 
- And, Trantnora ſlut, though I rhank che Gods Lam 
Elo, Well, praiſed be the Gods, for thy fouleneſle ; , 
F will carry thee :and to that end, I have been with Sir 


Ohlwver Mar-text, the Vicar of the next:Village,who hath 
promii”'d to meet me ini this place of the 'Forrcft, and to 


: for here we have no Temple 


though? Courage, As hornes are odious, they are neceſ- | 
ſary. It is ſaid, many a man knowes no end of his goods; | | 
right: Many a man has good Horns, and knowes no end | Your Cheſſenut was ever the onely colour: 


all ſhall fAlout me our of my calling. E xennt, 


Scena Quarta. 


E nter Reſalind and Celia, 


Roſ. Never talk ro me, I will weep. 

Ce/, DoelI prethee, bur yer have the grace to conlider, 
that teares doe not become a man, 

Roſ. Burt have I not cauſe ro weep? 

Cel. Asgood cauſe as one would defire, 
Therefore weep. 

Roſ. His very hair. 
» | Is of the difſembling colour. 
Cel. Something browner then Tadar S2 
t | Marry his kifles are Judas s own children, 
Ref. T faith his hair is of a good colour. 
Cel; An excellentcolour : 


e Reoſ. And his kiffing is as full of anQiry, | 
As the' touch of holy bread. 


oF ——_— 
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| 


eHpyou like it. 


PAS... C29 


| {el. He hath boughta pair 
{Nun of wifiters {ilterbood kifles not mare; xefighoutlic , 
he very ice of chaſtity is in them, —  * 
Ref, Bur why did he ſwear he would come this. mor- 
ning, and comes not ? | o 

Cel.. Nay tertainly; there'is no'truth in him, 

Roſ. Do you think ſo? 

| (a; Yes;Ithink he is nor a pick purſe, rior a horſe- 
| ftealer , but for his verity in love, I do think himas con- 
cave asa c5yered goblet, ora Worme-caten nur, 

Roſ Nogtwut' in lov? ? 

|-...Cel, Yes, when he' is in, but I think he is not in. | 
Ref. You have heard him ſwear downright he was, 
Cel, Was, is not is : befides, the oath of a Loyer is no 


|fronger then the word of a Tapfter oy are both the 
|confirmer of falſe reckonings, he atrends here in the for- 


ceſt on. the'Duke your father, 
Roſ. T'met the Duke yeſterday, and had much queſti- 
lon with him he askt me of what parentage I was; I told 
him of as good as he, ſo he laugh'd and let me go, Bur 
what” talk we 6f Fathers, when there is ſuch a than as 
Orlando? + © 

Cel, Othat'sa brave man, he writes brave verſes, ſpeaks 
|braye words',” ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite travers athwart the heart of his loyer, as a 
iſny Tilter, that ſpurres his horſe but on one fide, 
breaks his Rtaffe like a noble gooſe ; but all's braye that 
youth mounts; and folly guides ; who coines here ? 


. Enter Chrin. | 
Corin, Miſtreſs and Maſter, you have enquired, 
After the Shepheard that complaind of love, 
Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the Turffe, 
+ [Praifing the proud diſdainfull Shepheardeſs 
That was his Miſtreſs, | 
Cel, Well: and what of him ? 
Cor, If you will ſee a pageant truely plaid 
Berween the pale completion of true Love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, 
{Go hence a little and I ſhall condu& you, 
If you will mark it, | 
Ref, O come, let us remove, 
The fight of Lovers feedeth thoſe in loye : 
Bring usto this fight, and you ſhall ſay 
lle prove a bukie aCtcr in their play. Exemnt. 


————— 


Scena Quinta. 


. Enter Silvids and Phebe. | 


| Sil. Sweet Phebe donot ſcorh me;do not,Phebe, 
|Say that you love me nor, but ſay not ſo 

{An bitterneſs ; the common executioner, 

Whoſe heart th'accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 

But fir begs pardon : will you ſterner be 

Then he tha dies and lives by bloudy drops ? 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin, 
Phe, I wauld-not be thy executioner, 
Iflie thee, for F would not injure thee: 
200u tel {t me there is murther in-mine cyc, 
15 pretty ſure, and very protable, 


of chaſt lips of Djana : a{ 1 hat cycs that are the fiail't, and ſofteſt things; 


| Who ſhyr their coward gates on atomyes, ' 
; Should be called tyrants, butchers, nurcherets, 


; Now I do frown on thee with all my heart,” * *_ 
| And if mine eyes can wound, 'now let thern kill thee : 


| Now counterieit to ſwound; why-now fall down, 
. Or if thou car'ſt nor, oh for ſhame, for ſhame; 
, Lye not, to ſay mine eyes are murtherers: + 
; Now ſhew the wound mine eye hath niade 11 thee; 
Scratch thee but with a-pin, and there remains 
yorne ſcar of it : Lean but upon a ruſh, 
The Cicatrice and capable impreſſure 
Thy Palme ſome moment keeps : but now mine eyes 
Which I haye darted at thee, hurt thee nor, 
Nor I ain ſure there is-no force in eyes 
Thar can do hurr. 

Si, O dear Phtbe, 
If eyer ( asthat eyer may be near ) 
You met in ſome freſh cheek the power of fancie; 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 
That Loyes keen arrows make, | 

Phe. Bur till that time | 
Come not thou near me : and when that time comes, 
AffIi& me with thy mocks, pitty me not, 
As till that time I ſhall not pitty thee. 


Thar you inſult, exult, and all at once 


As by my faith, Iſeeno more in you | 

Therl without Candle may go dark co bed : 

Muſt you be therefore proud and pittileſs ? | 
Why what means this ? why do you look on me ? 
I ſeeno more-in you then ih the ordinary 

Of natures ſale-work ? *ods my little life, 

I think ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too : * 

N> faith, proud Miſtreſs, hope not after it, 

'Tis not you inkie browes, your black filk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream 
That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip. 


Like foggy South, pram. with windeand rain, 
You are a thouſand times a properer man 

Then ſhe a woman, *Tis ſuch t9oles as you 

That makes the world full of ill-favou.*d children : 
'Tisnot her glaſs, bur you that flarters her, 

And out of you ſhe ſecs her {elf more proper 
Then any any of her lineaments can ſhow her : 
But Miſtris, know your ſelf, down on your knees 
And thank heaven, faſting for a good mans love ; 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear , 

| Sz when you can, you-are nor for all markers : 
Cry theman mercy, love him, take his offer, 
Foul is moſt foul, being foule to be a ſcoffer. 

So take her to thee, Shepheard,fare you well, 


4 


I had rather hear you chide then this man wooe, 

Fall in love with my anger. IF i: be fo, asfaſt: 

As ſhe anſwers thee with frowning looks, Ile ſatice 

Her with bitter words: why look you ſoupon me 2- 
Phe. For nvill will I bear you. ORs 

| . Ref. Ipray you dont fall in loye with me, 

| For 1 am falſer then vowes made in wine : 

| Befides, I like you not £ if you will know my houſe, 

|*Tisat the tuft of Olives, here bard by : 

Will you go Siſter ? Shepheard ply her hard : 


Over the wretched > what though you have no beauty 


You fooliſh Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her 


F he, Sweet youth, I pry you chide a year together, 


| . Ref. He's fal'n in love with your foulneſs, and {he'll 


Come 


EY 
*  _— 


a. 


] 


Roſ. And why I pray you? who might be your mother | 
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Come Siſter, Shepherdels, look on him better 
| And be not proud, though all the world could ſee, 
None could beſo abus'd in fight as he, 
Come to our flock. Exit. 
Phe. Deed Shepheard, now finde thy ſaw of might, 
Who ever loy'd, that loy'd not at ful fight ? 
Sil. Sweet Phehe. 
Phe, Hah : what ſayeſt thou Silyzme ? 
Sil, Sweet Phebe,pucty me... -.. * 
Phe. Why I am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvrms, 
Sil, Where eyer ſorrow is, xelief would be: 
pr d> ſorrow at my gricl jn love, 
y giving love your ſorrow, and my grief 
Were both exrexmin'd. | I foal 
Phe. Thou haſt my loye, is not that neighbaurly ? 
Sil, T1 wonld have you. | 
Phe. Why that were covetouſnels : 
'Silvies ; the time was, that I hated thee; 
= ec it js not, that. I bear thee: loye, | 
ut fince that thau canſt ;alk of: loye ſo well, 
[Thy company, which ear{t was. irkeſome to me 
JT will Kg es ; and I'le employ thee too ; 
Bur do not look for further reeompence.. YT 
Then thine own gladneſs, that tyon.art employed. 
$11. Sy holy, and ſo perfect is my love, 
And ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall think it 2 moſt plentious crop 
To glcan the broken ears after the tan 
That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and then 
A ſcattered ſmile, and that Ile live upon, (while 2 
Phe. Know'ſ thou the youth- that ſpoke to me yere- 
$:1, Not yery well, but I have met him-oft, .. 
[And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds, 
That the old Carlos once was Maſtcr of, 
Phe. Think not I love him, theugh I ask for him, 
'Tis but a pezviſh boy, yer he talks well, 
'But what caieI for words ? yet words do well, 
'When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear : 
It is a pretty youth, not very pretty» - 
But ſure he's proud, and yet his pride becomes him ; 
He'llmake a proper man : the beſt thing in him * 
Is his complexion : and faſter then his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal ir vp : 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he's tall : 
His leg is but ſoſo, and yet 'tis well : 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luſty red 
Then that mix'd in his cheek : *twas juſt the difference 
Bertwixt the conſtant red, and mingled Damask. 
There he ſome women,S:/v1#5, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would haye gone near 
To fall in love with him: but for my part 
L love him not, nor hate him not : and yer 
I have more cauſe to hate him then to loye him, 
For what had heto do to chide at me ? 
He ſaid mine eyes were black and my hair black, 
And now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me : 
I marvell why I anſwer'd net again, 
Burt that's all one: omitrance 1s n2 quittance: 
Fle write to hima very tanting Letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it, wilt thou,S;lv:as ? 
' $11, Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. T'le write it Rraight + 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
I will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhort ; 
Gowith me,Silvixe, 


þ 
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As you like is 


| 


eAtus Quartas. Scena Prima. 


— 


Emer Reſalinde, and Celia,, and Jaques. 


Jag, I prethee,pretty youth, let me be berter acquaint. 
ed with thee, 

Roſ. They ſay you area melancholly fellow, 

Jag. I am fo: I do love it better then. laughing, 

Ref, Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abomi. 
nable fellews , and betray thern(elyes to eycty modern 
cenſure, worſe then diunkards, 2 \ | | 

Jag. Why, 'tis good to'be ſad and ſay nothing, 

Roſ. Why then 'ris good to bea poſt, 

Jaq. 1 haveneither the Schollers melancholly, which 
is emulation ; nor the Muſitians , which is fagtaſtiall; 
nor the Courtiers, which is proud: nor the Souldies, 
which js ambitious : nor the Lawyers, which is politic: 
nor the Ladies, which is nice : nor the Lovers, which| 
is all theſe : but it 1s a melancholly of mine own , cons 
pounded of many fimples, extracted from many objed, 
and indeed the ſundrie contemplations of travells, in 
which my often rumination , \wraps me in a moſt humo. 
rous ſadneſs, 

Ref. A Trayeller : by my faith you have great xeaſon 
to be ſad : I fear you haye ſold your own Lands , to ſe: 
other mens; then to have ſeen much,and co have nothing, 
is to haye rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have gain'd my experience.  / 


Exter Orlands. 


Roſ. And your experience makes you ſad : Thad rathz 
have a foole to inake me merry , then experience to make 
me ſad, and to trayell for 1t too. 

Orl. Good day, and happineſs, dear Reſalinde, 
Jaq. Nay then God buy you , and you talk in blank 
verſe, Ext, 

Roſ, Farewell Mounſieur Traveller : look you liſp 
and wear ſtrange ſuits ; diſable all the benefics of you 
own Countrie : be our of love with your nativity , and al- 
molt chide God for making you that countenance youare; 
or I will ſcarce think you haye ſwam in a Gundello,Why 
how now Orlaxdo, where haye you bin all this while? y 
a lover ? and youſerye me ſuch another trick, ney 
come in my ſight more, : 

Orl, My fair Roſalinde,, I come within an hour of my 
promiſe, 

Roſ. Break an hours promiſe in loye? he that will di- 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts,and break but a par| 
of the thouſand part of a minute in the affairs of love, 
it may be ſaid of him that C _ hath clapt him ow 
ſhoulder, - but I'le warrant him heart hole. 

Orl, Paidon me dear Roſalinde. 

Roſ. Nay, and you be ſo tardy , come nomore In my 
ſight, I had as lief be woo'd ofa Snaile, 

Orl. Ofa Snaile ? 

Rof.. T, of a Snaile: for though he comes lowly , he 
carries his houſe on his head : a better joynture I think 
then you make a woman : befides, he brings his deſtiny 
with = 

Orl, What's, that > -_ 

Roſ. Why hoxns; which ſuch as you arefain to beb&- 
holding to your wiyes for: but he come armed in his for- 
tune, and preyentsthe ſlander of his wife, 


Orl. Vere! 


_—m——— 
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yertuous, rs "Fro 
Ref. And Iam your Roſalinde, | 
{el. Ir pleaſes hiny to call you ſo : but he hatha Roſa-| 
linde of a better leer then you, | | 
Koſ. Come, woos me, wooe , me :for nowTIam ina; 


 |holy-day humour, and like enough to conſent : What 


would you ſay tome now , and ] were your very z 'yery 
Reſalinde ? 

Orl, I would kiſs before I ſpoke, | 

+ Ref. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt, and when you 
were graycl'd , for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
fion to kiſs z very good Onators when they are out , they 
will ſpit. and for loyers, lacking (God warn vs) matter, 
the cleanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs, _ 

Orl, How if the kiſs be deni'd? , | 
Ref. Then ſhe puts you to entreaty , and there begins! 
new natter, 

Orl. Who could be out , being 
Miſtris ? | | 
Roſe. Marry that ſhould you if I were your Mittris, or 
Iſhould think my honeſty ranker then my wit, 

Or/. What, of my ſuit ? 
Roſ. Not out of your apparell , and yet out of your 
ſuit, 
Am notTI your Roſalinde ? 

Orl. take ſome joy to ſay you are ,, becauſe I would 
betalking of her. 

Ref, Well, in her perſon, I ſay I will not haye you. 

Orl, Then in mine own perſon, I dye. 

Roſ.. No faith, die by Attorney : the poor world is 
almoſt ſix thouſand years old , and in all this tine there 
was not any man dyed in his own perſon ( videlicer) in 
a love cauſe : Tro:/us had his brain dafſh'd our with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to diz before, 
and he isone of the patterns of love, Leander, he would 
haye liv'd many a fair year, though Here had turn'd 
Nun ; if it had not been fora hot Midſvmmer-night, for 
( good youth ) he went but forth to waſh in.the Helle- 
(pont, and being taken with the cramp,was droun'd, and 
the fooliſh Chroniclers of that age, found it was Here of 
Seſtos. But theſe are all lies, men have died from time to 
Jtime, and wormes haye catcn them, bue not for loye, 

Orl. I would not have my right Roſal:nde,of this mind, 
for I proteſt her frown wight kill me. 

Ref. By this hand,it will not kill a flies but come,how 
1 will be your Roſalinde ina more comming-on ditpoſi- 
J*on : and ask me what you will, I will grant ir. 

Orl. Then love me, Reſalinde. 
Ref. Yes faith will I, Fridayes and Saturdayes, and 


__— 


before his beloved 


all 


| Orl. And wilt thou have me? 
Reſ. I, and twenty ſuch, 

| Orl, What arelt avs 
Ref. Are you not good ? 

.- Orl, Thope ſo, 

Ryſalind. Why then, can one deſire too much of 
2good thing : Come ſiſter , you ſhall be the Prieſt , and 
marry us : give.me your hand Orlando: What doe you 
lay iter? _ x 

Orl. Pray thee marry us. 

Cel, I cannot lay the words, | 

Ref. You muſt begin, willyou Orlando, - 

Cel, Go too : will you Orlando, have to wife this Re- 
alinde > | | | | 
Orl, I wil, 


© Orl. Vertue 15 no horn-maker : and my Roſalinde is. Rof. Burt when ? 
| 


Orl, Why now, as faſt as ſhe can marry us, 

Roſ. Then you muſt ſay, I take thee Roſalinde for 
wite. | | 

Orl. I take thee Roſalinde for wife, 

Ref. 1 might ask you for your Commiſhon, 

ut I do take thee Or/ando for my husband : there's a | 
girle goes before the Prieſt , and certainly a Womans 
thought runs before her actions, 

Orl. So do all thoughts, they arc wing'd. 

Roſ.. Now ccil me howlong you would haye her, after 
you haye poſlelt her ? | 

Orl. Forever, and a day, 

Ro/. Say a day,without the ever : No,no Orlande,men } 
are Aprili when they wooe , Decceaber when they wed : | 
Mzxids are May when they are maids , bur the sky chan. 
cs When they arc wives: I will be more jealous of thee, 
Linen a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen , more cla- | 
morous then a Parrat againſt rain, more new-fangled | 
then an ape, more giddy in my defires, then a monkey : 
i will weep for nothing, like Diane in the Fountain, and 
I will doe that when you are diſpos'd to be merry: If 
Wiii laugh like a Hyeng and that when thou art inclin'd | 
to {icep, | 

Ort But will my Roſalinde do ſo? | 

Roſ. By my life, ſhe will do as I do. 

Orl, O but ſhe is wiſe, 


"es 


1 


Koſ, Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this : the 


wiſcr, the waywarder : make the doores upon a womans | 
wir, and it will outat the caſement : ſhut that, and *twill 
out at the key-hole : ſtop that, *rwill flie with the ſmoak 
out at the chimney, Cs; 


Orl. A man that had a wife with ſucha wit; he might | 
ſay, wit whether wilt? 
Roſ. Nay , you might keep that check for it , till you 


met your wiyes Wit going to your neighbours bed, 
Orl, And what wit could wit have to excuſe that ? 
Roſ.. Marry to ſay, ſhe came to ſeck you there:you ſhall 


never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you take her 
without her tongue : O that woman that cannot make her | 
fault her husbands occaſion, let her never nurſc her childe | 


her ſelf, for ſhe will breed itlikea foole. | 
Orl, For theſe two houres, Reſalinde,L will leave thee, 
Ref. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours, 
Orl, I muſt attend the Duke at dinner, by two a clock 
I will be with thee again, 


Ref”. 1, go your wayes , go your wayes : T knew what |. 
you would proye, - my friends told mie as much, and I | 
thought no leſs : that flattering tongue of yours wonne | 
me : 'ris but one caſt away, and ſo come death : rwo of 


clock is your houre, 
Orl. I ſweet Roſalinde, 


Ref. 'By my troth , and in good earneſt; and {9 God ; 


mend me, and by all pretty oathes that axe not dan- 


gerous, if you break one jot of your promiſe , or come one ||: 


minute behinde your houre , I will think you the moſt 


patheticall break-promiſe , and the moſt hollow lover ,|;. 
and, the moſt unworthy of her you call Reſalind , that]: 


may be choſen out of the groſſe band of the*unfaith- | 


full : therefore beware my cenſure , and keep your pro-f 


miſe, | 


Orl. With no leſs religion , then if thou wert indeed | | 


my Ryſalinde : ſoadiey, 


Ref. Well, Time is the, old Juſtice that examines all ſuch |. 
offenders, and let time try : adicu, 
Cel. You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex.in your.love- | 


prate : 


L 
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prate : we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluckt over 
your head , and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 
to her own neſt, | 

Roſ. O cot, cor, coz : my pretty little coz,, that thou 
did'lt know how many fathome deep I am in love: bur 
it cannot be founded : my afte&ion hath an unknown 
bottome, like the Bay of Porwgal), 


affe&tion in, it runs out. | 

Roſ. No, that ſame wicke.| Baſtard of Yen, that was 
begor of chought , conceiv'd of ſpleen , and borne of 
madneſs, that blind raſcally boy, that abuſes every ones 
eyes, becauſe his own are out, let him be judge , how 
deep I am int tove : Vle tell thee Alena, I cannot be out 
of the fight of Orlando: Viego finde a ſhadow; and figh 
tat he come. 

. Cel, And Ile fleep. Exennt, 


- Scena Secunda. 


ELL rr rr  ——_— ——— 


Enter Jaques and Lords, F orreſters, 


Faq. Which is be that killed the Deer ? 

Lord, Sir, it was 1. 

Jag. Let's preſent him to the Dukelike a Roman Con- 
querour, and it would do well to fet the Deers horns up- 
on his head, for a branch of Victory ; haye you no ſong 
Forreſter for this purpoſe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir, 

Jag. Sing it: 'tis no matter how it be in tune, ſo it 
make noyſc enough, 


N Mufick, Sohg: 
What ſhall he have that kil'd the Deer > 
His Leather 5hin, and borus to wear : © 
T hen ſvg bhins home, the reſt ſhall bear this bar- 
Take thog ns ſcorn to wthr the horn, (thee; 
It was a creft ere thou waſt boyn, 
T hy fathers father wore it, 
eAud thy father bore it, 
The horn, the horn, the lofty hors, 
Is not 4 thing to laugh to ſcorn.” Exennt, 


—— 


"Sena Tertia. 


| 


| Enter Roſalinde and Celin. 
| Roſ, How ſay you now, 1s it not paſt two a clock ? 
- here much Orlando, FEAR k 
| - 'Cel;” warrant you with pure love,and troubled brain. 
| Enter Silving, 
hath ranc his bow dnd arrows, and is gone forth 
ofleep:+ look who cgmes here, 
Sd. My:ertant'is to you, fair;youth, 
gentle Phebe, bjd me give youthis : 
knew not the contents, bur as I gueſs 
the ſftern/brow,and waſpiſh ation 
Which ſhe did uſe, as ſhe was writing of it, 
Ic bears atv angry tenure ; pardon mc, 
T am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. . | 
| Roſ. Patience her ſelf would ſtartte at this ketrer, 


ts. _ Y COIET —_ - 


And play the fwaggerer, bear this, bear all: 
She {aiecs I am not fair, that I lack manners, 
She calls me proud, and that ſhe conld not loye me 
Were man as rare as Phenix* *od's my will, 
Her love is not the Hare that I did hun, 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me > well Shepheard, well, 
This is a Lerter of your own device, | 


Cel: Or rather bottomeleſſe , that as faſt as you poure | 


| $11, No, I proteſt, I know not the contents, 

Phebe did write it, 
Roſ. Come, come, you are a foole, 

Andturn'd into the extremity of loye. 
I faw her hand, ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A free-ftone coloured hand : I yerily did think 
| That her old gloyes were one, bat *twas her hands: | 
She has a huſwifes hand, bur that's no tnatrer : 


11 ſay ſhe never did invent thisletrer, 


This is a mans invention, and his hand. 
S11, Sure it is hers, - 
Roſ. Why, *t1sa boyſterons and a cruell (tile, 
A ſtile for challengers: why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian : womens gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effe&t 
Then in their countenance : will you hear the letter ? 
Sil. So pleaſe you, forI never heard it yet: 
Yer heard to9 much of Phebes crueltie. 
Rof. She Phebes me: mark how the tyrant wriths. 
Read, Art thon god, to ſhepheard taurn'd? 
T hat a maidens heart hath burs'd ? 
Can a woman rail thus, 
$11, Call you this railing ? 
Rof.. Read. Why, thy godhead laid apart, 
War'ft thou with a womans heart ? 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing ? 
Whales the eye of man did woe me, 
T hat could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me a beaſt. | 
If the ſcorn of your bright eine 
Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
Mlack , in me, what ſtrange effeit 
Would they work in mald aſpett? 
Whiles you chid me, I did love, 
How then might your prayers move ? 
He that brings this love to thee , 
Little kh nowes this love in me : 
And by bim ſeal up thy minde, 
Whether that thy youth and kinde 
Will the fatthfull offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make, 
Or elſe by him my love deny, 
end then Ile fiudy how to dy. 
$14. Call you this chiding * - 
Cel. Alas poot Shepheard, "i |; 
Roſ. Doc you pirty him > No', he deſerves no pitty: 
wilt thou love ſuch a woman ?- what ro make thee an il- 
trument, and play falſe ſtrings upon thee ? not to bee®- 
durd. Well, go your way to her ; ( forl ſee Love hath 
made thee a tame frake) and ſay this to her 3 Thar if 
love me, I charge her to loye thee : if ſhe will not , I 
never haye her , unleſs thou entreat for her : if you be? 
erue lover, hence, and not a word ; for here comes mo! 


company. Exit. 5 
he ©; Exter Oliver. 
| : 5,5 . | > : e ; , d kno" 
Oliv. Good morrow , fair ones: pray you, (if 5 
Wherein the Purlews of this Forreſt Rtands, 


A 


_——_—_— 


eAr you- 


like 4 164 - 


1A A ſheep-coar, Fry about with Olive-rrees. 
Cel. Welt of this place down in the neighbour homme 
The rank of Oziers, by the murmering fream | 
|Left on your right hand, brifig you to the place : 
Bur at this hour rhe houſe doth Keep 1 it ſelfe, 
There's none within, 
Ols. If that an eye may orofir by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, 
Such garments, and ſuch years: the boy is fair, 
Of female favour, and beſtowes himſelf 
Like a ripe ſiſter : But the woman low 
And browner then her brother : are not you 
The owner of the houſe I did enquire for ? 
Cel. It is no boaſt, being ask'd, to ſay we are. 
Ol:, Orlando doth commend him to you both, 
And to that yourh he calls his Ry/alrde, 
He ſends this bloudy napkin ; -are you he ? 
Ro. 1 ama : what muſt we underſtand by this? 
Olz. Some of my ſhame, if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, 4nd where 
This handkercher was Rain'd, 
] Cel. Ipray you tell it, | 
Oli. When laſt che young Orlando parted from you, 
Heleft a promiſe to return again 
Within an houre, and pacing through the Forreſt, 
Chewing the food of ſweer and bitter fancie, 
Loe what befell : he threw his eye aide, 
And mark what ovjeR did preſent it ſelf 
Under an old Oak, whoſe bows were moſs'd with age,” 
And high top bald with drie antiquity : 
A wretched ragged rnan, ore-orown With hair 
[Lay ſleeping on his tack ; about his neck 
ng ouilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſelf, 
with her head, nimble in threats approach d 
The opening of his mouth 3 but ſuddenly 
Seeing Orlaxdo, it unlink'd It ſelf, 
And with indented glides, did li away 
Into a buſh, under whoſe buſhes ſliade 
ALioneſs, wich udders all drawn drie, 
Lay cowching head on ground, with catlike watch 
When that he ſleeping 1 man ſhould ſtir ; 3 fox*tis 
The royall dif roſition of that beaſt 
To prey on nothing, that doth ſeem as dead : 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 


Cel. Ol haye heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 


And he did render him the moſt unnatural! 
That liv'd amongſt men, 

Oh, And well he might ſo doe, 
For well I know he was unnaturall, 

Ref. But co Orlands : did he leave him there 
Food to the ſuck*d and hungry Lionels ? 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back and purpos'd fo : 

But kindneſs, nobler eyer then revenge, 
And nature ronger then his juſt occaſion, 


Made him giye battle to the Lioneſs : 
Whoquickly fell before him, in which hurtling 
From miſerable ſlumber I awaked. 
Cel. Are you his brother > 
Ref, Was you he reſcu'd ? 
Cel. Was't you that did ſo oft.contrive to o kill him; ? 
'Ol:, *Twas I : bur *ris not 1 : I do not ſhame 
Totell you whatI was, fince my conyerſion 
[So ſweetly taſtes, being the thing I am. | 
Roſ. But for the bloudy napkin 2 ? 
Oli. By and by : | 


| 


_ 


inthe world: : here comes the man you mean, 


When f:om the firſt to laſt berwixt us rwo, * 
Tears our recountm:nts had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As howT came into that Defart plate, ' 
In brief, he led nie t6 the gentle Duke, * 
Who gave me freſh array, Jand entertainment, 
Commitring me unto my brothers love, _ 
Wholed me einſt1ntly unto his Cave, 
There ſtript himſelf, and here upon hisarme 
The Lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he hinted: 
And cri'd in fainting upon Reſalinds. 
Brief,” T recoyer'd him, bound up his wound, 
And after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at keart; 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as 1 am 
To tell this, that youmight excuſe 
His broken promiſe, and t9 oive this napkin 
Dicd in his bloud, uhro the Shepheard youth, 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind. 
Cel. Why how now G anmed, (weet Gavimed. 
Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do Igok ©! 
Cel. There is no more init; Coſen Gaim, 
Oli, Lock, he recovers. 
Ref, ] would I vcre at home, 
Cel, We'll lead you thither: 
I pray you take him 'by the arme, 
Oli. Be of good cheer, youth : you a man ? 
Youlack aman 'sheart. 
Rof, 1do lo, [ confeſs it * fs. 
Ab, fra, a! Dony would think this was well counterfcir- 
ed, I pray you tell your brother how well I cog neexfcitea: | 
heigl k-ho, | 
Or. T| his was not counterfeit , there is'too grea: 
ſtimony in your complexion , 
neſt, 
Roſ. Counterfeit, I :ſſure you. | 
Ol;, Well then, take a good heart , and counterfeit 
;to be a man, 7 
| Roſ. Sol do: but Ifaith, I ſhould haye been a woinan - 
| by right. 
| * Cel. Come, you Took piler and paler: pray you draw | 
| homewards : good fir,'go with us, 
| Oli. Tharwill I: for Inuſt bear anſwer back 
| How you excuſe my brother, Roſalinde. | 
- Ro. I ſhall deviſe ſomething:bur Ipray you commend 
my counterfeiting to him : will 3 you goe ? 


= 7 
Hf -v27 
Lan, 


fe. 
that it was paſſion of ca:- 


' 


E..crum, | 


eAftus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Clown aud eAnundrie, 


{!s, We ſhall finde a tim? Andrie » patience g gentle | 
Audrie, 

Ard; Faith the Prieſt was good enough , 
old gentlemans ſaying. 1 

Clo. A wolt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrie, a SS vile| : 
' Mar-text, Bur Anadrie, there is a yourk hee in the For- 
reſt layes claim to you. 

eAnud, I, I know who'tis : he hath no intereſt i+ me 


for all the 


| Enter William.” ; 
Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a Clown, by]. 
my 


— 


SCE 


; 


. 20+ | 5-5 4s you like it, 


my troth , we that have good wits, have much to anſwer | 
for : we ſhall be flouting : we cannot hold. 
Will. Good cv'n eAnudrey. 
And, God ye goodev'n william, 
' Will, And good ev'n to you Sir. 
Clo, Good ev'n gentle friend, Coyer thy head, coyer 
thy head : Nay prethce be coyer'd. How old are you 
Friend ? 
will, Fiveand twenty Sir. 
Cle. A ripe age : is thy name Jlliam? 
. will, william,fir. 
Clo, Afﬀair name, Was'c born i'th Forreſt here ? 
will, I fir, I thank God. 
Clo, Thank God : A good anſwer z 
Art rich ? 
will, *Fairh fir, ſo, ſo. 
Clo. So, ſo, is good, very good, yery excellent good : 
'and yer ir 1s nor, 18 is bur (o, (o ; 
A.rt thou wile ? 
will, 1 fir, I bave a pretty wit, 
Clo. Why, thou ſayeſt well, do now remember a ſay- 
ing: The foole doth think he 1s wiſe, but the wiſeman 
knowes himſelf to be a Foole. The Heathen Philoſo- 
pher , when he had a defire thear a Grape , would'open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth , meaning there- 


You do love this maid ? 
Will. 1do fir, 

Clo, Give me your hand: Artthou Learned ? 
will, No fr. 

Clo, Then learn this of me, To have, is.to have. For 
it is a figure in Rhetorick ,. that drink being powr'd out 
of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one, doth empty the 
other, For all your Writers do conſent, that zpſe is he : 
now you are not zpſe, for I am he, 

wil. Which he fr ? 

Clo. Hefir , that muſt marry this woman : Therefore 
you Clown, abandon : which is in the vulgar, leave the 
ſocietie 2 which in the booriſh , is company , of this fe- 
male : which in the common is woman : which together, 
is, abandon the ſociety of this Female, or Clown thou 
periſhelt : or to thy better underſtanding , dyeſt ; or 
(ro wit) I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life in- 
to death , thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in poy- 
ſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel : I will bandy 
axith.thee in faction, I will ore-run thee wich policy : I 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes, therctore trem- 
ble and depart.,— _ 

Aud, Do good William. 
will, God xeft you merry fir. Exit, 


E uter Corn, 


{or. Our Miſter and Miſtreſſe ſeeks you : come away, 
away. BIO 
Cle, Trip Audrey, trip Audrey, I attend, 
I attend, Exeunt, 


— 


Scena Secunda, 


Emer Orlando and Oliver, 
Orl. Is't poſfible , that on. ſo little acquaintance you 


by , that Grapes were made to eat, and lips to open.| 


| ing. Know of me then ( for now I ſpeak to ſome pur- 


And loving wove ? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant 2 
will you perſeyere to enjoy; her ? | 
01, Neither call the giddinefſe of it in queſtion ; the 
poverty of her, the ſmall acquaintance y my ſudden woo. 
ing, nor ſudden conſenting : but ſay with me,I love Ale. 
na : ſay with her, that ſhe loves me ; conſent with both, 
that we may enjoy cach other : it ſhall be to your good; 
for my fathers houſc,and all the revenues that was old Sir 
Rowlands,will I eſtate upon you , and here live and die x 
Shepheard, : 


Emer Roſalind. 


Orl. You have my conſent. 

Ler your wedding be to morrow : thither willI, 
Invite the Duke, and all's contented followers : 
Go you, and prepare Alena; for look you , 
Here comes my Rofalinde, 

Roſ. God fave you brother. 

@r/. And you fair filter, v 

Rofſ. Oh my dear Orlando, how it grieves meto ſe 
thee wear thy heart in a ſcarfe | 

Orl. Itismy arme, | 

Roſ. 1 thought my heart had been wounded with thef 
clawes of a Lion, 

Or, Wounded it is, but with the eyesof a Lady, 
Roſ. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited to] 
ſound, when he ſhew'd me your handkercher ? 

Orl.. I an\l greater we A then that. 

Rof, O, I know where youare 2 nay, *tis true : there 
was never any thing ſo ſudden , but the fight oftw 
Ramines, and Ceſars Thraſonicall brag, of, I came, ſaw, 
and overcame. For your brother, and my fiſter, no ſoon- 
er met, bur they look'd : no ſooner look'd , but they 
loy'd; no ſooner loy'd, but they figh'd : no ſooner figh'd, 
but they ask'd one another the reaſon : no ſooner Few 
the reaſon , but they ſought the remedy: and in theſe 
degrees, haye they made a pair of ſtaires to marriage, 
which they.will climbe incontinent, or elſe be inconti- 
nent before marriage ; they are in the yery wrath 
= » and they will together, Clubbcs cannot part 
them, | 

Orl. They ſhall be married to morrow: and I wil 
bid the Duke tothe Nupriall, Bur O, how bitter a thing 
itis , to look into happineſs through another manseyes: 
by ſo muck the more {ſhallI to morroyy be at the heigny 
of heart heavineſs , by how much I ſhall chink my bro- 
ther happy, in having what he wiſhes for. 

Roſ. Why then to morrow, I cannot ſerve your = 
for Roſalinde ? 

Or1. Icanliye no longer by thinking. 

Roſ.. 1 will weary you then no- longer with idle talk- 


pole ) that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 
I ſpeak not this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion 
of my knowledge: inſomuch (I ſay) I know youare:nel- 
ther do I labour for' a greater eſteem then may in ſom: 
little meaſure draw-a belief from you, to do yourle 

good, and not tograce me. Believe then , if youpleal 

that I can doe ftrange things : I have fince 1 was three 
year old conyerſt with a Magitian, moſt profound 1 
his heart, and yer not damnable, If yau do loye Roſalind: 
ſo near the heart, 'as your geſture cries it out: when you 
brother marries eM1:ex, you (hall matry her, I know 
to what ſtiaights of fortune ſhe is driven, and it is 1 


| 159 like her > that,bur ſceing, you ſhould loye her ? 


— 


impoſſible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to yol 
P 2 ppea conve J J 
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t ſet her befoxe Jour gyes © marrow, humane 95he Is, 
| Orl. x in {oper meanings W-.. Af 
” Saga I doe, which I tender dearly, though 
Ify/awa Magician : Therefore. gue you in your þcſt 
1a » MENS 2 3AT, 1.4 OP ; 
I[merrow, you (hall: and to Roſalind if you will, 
| heal Pn end Phebs, ' 
Look, bere come+3 Lover of mine, and a Loyer of hers 
_ Phe, Youth, you have done me much ungentlenefle, 
To ſhew the Leccer.chat T wric. to-you, '. 
> BW 2 #9 (tudy 

y and;ungenctero yan : 
You rether fallomed by »firfull hepbeard, 

ok upon him, love bim : be worſhyps you.  --., 
'" Phe, Good Shepheard,cell this yourh whar *cis 10 love. 
* $11, It is to be made all of Hghes and teares ,.* 
And ſo am I: for Phebe.. 


4 £** 
od % 


Or, And I for Roſalind. 
" Ref, And1 for no woman, -—© ay 
$il, Iris to be all made of faith and ſervice, 
And ſo amI far Phebe. | 
Phe, And I for Ganmed. + 
Or, And I far. Roſalind, _._. 
Ref. AndThor Aq woman. \ 
$4, Ir is to be all made of fantahie , | 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes , 
Alladoration,\dury and obſervance, 
All humblenelle, ; | | 
All purity, allcriall, all obſeryance.: *. 
And ſo am[ for Phebe, - © | 
Phe. Andſoam 1 for Gammed, | 
Or, And ſo am I for Roſalind, of 
Re/. And ſoam I for no woman. £ 
- Phe, Ifrtis be ſo, why blame you me to love you ? 
SY, If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you. ? 
| Or. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
Ref, Why dae. you ſpeak too 2 Why blame you me 
[tolove 4, - 
Orl. To her that is not here, nor doth not hear, 
| Rof. Pray youno more of this, 'tis like the howling of 
Iriſh Wolves againſt the Moon : I will help you if I cam: 
I would love you if I could : To morrow meet me ako 
= : I will marry you, if ever I marry Woman, an 
le be married to morrow: I will ſatisfe you, if cyer I 
ſatisfi'd man, and you ſhall be married to morrow, I will 
concent you, if what pleaſes yau contents you, and you 
ſhall be married to mortow : As you love Ref«lind meet, 
$ you love Phebe meet,anday Iloyc nowoman 1'lc meer: 
[0 fareyou well, I have left you commands, 
Sit. T'le nor fail, ifI live, 
Phe, Norl, | 
Or , Nor I. 


Exeunt, 


es 


| Scena Tertia. 


Enter Clown and Audrey. 


Ch, To marrow js the joyfull day, ewdrey to mor- 
j*Ww will we be married; 


As, I doe defire it withall my heart : and I hope it is 


bid, your frierids ; far, if you, will be marvied to | - 


"Phe, And Ifor Ganimed, \ | 


z all pacience, and impatience, | 


Here come two of the baniſh'd Dukes Pages, 
; Emer two Pages, _ 
met haneſt Gentleman, - 


Clo, -By my troth well mer : come, ſic, fit, and a ſong. 


2. Pa, Weare for you, fit ith middle. . -- 
1. Pa, Shall we clap jnto'c roundly, without _—_ 
or ſpitting, ar ſaying we are hoarſe, which axe the on F 
rol toa bad yoice,. ' pres ' 
- 2. Pa, Tfaith, i'faith, and both in tune, like two Jip- 
fies on a horſe, | 


It was « Lover, and bus Laſee, 
With hey, and a ho, and a hey nonins, 


That ore the green corn field did paſſe, 


When Birds doe fing, hey ding a ding, diag, 
Sweet Lovers love the ſpring, © 
. And therefore take the preſent 11m,” 
With a hey, and a ho, and 4 hey wonthe, 
For love 15 crowned with the prime, 
In ſpring time, &s, 


Between the acres of the Ric, 

With a hey, and 4 ho, and 4 hey nonino : 

T heſe pretty Countrey folks would lit, 
In the ſpring time, oe, 


T he Carroll they began that houre, 
With a hey, and a bo, and a hey nonins , 
How that a life was bus a Flower, 

In the ſpring tim, gre, 


marcer in the ditty, yer the note was very untunable, 


I. P8,. You are deceiy'd Sir, we keep time, we loſt not 
our time, 


voyces. Come A adrey, 


—_—_ 
—— 


i 


— 


Scena Quarta. 


h ——— 


Enter Duke Senior, Amyens, Jaques, Orlands , 
Oliver, Celia. ; 
* Du, Sen, Doſt thou believe Orlando, that the boy 
Can doe allthis that he hath promiſed ? 
Or, 1 ſometimes doe belicye, and ſometimes doe not, 
As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear, 
Enter Roſalinde, Silvins, and Phebe. 
Ro. Patience once morc,whiles our compaR is urg'd : 
You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalinde, 


You will beſtow her on Orlando here ? (her. 


Du.Sex, That would I, had I Kingdomes to pive with | - 


Reſ.And you ſay you will have her,when I bring her? 
Or. That would 1, were I of all Kingdomes King, 
Ref. You ſay, you'l marry me, if I be willing. 
Phe,. That will I, ſhould I die the hour after. 
Ref. Bur if you doe refuſe to marry me, 
You give your ſclf to this moſt faichtull Shepheard, 
Phe. So is the bargain, 
Roſ. You ſay that you'l have Phebe if ſhe will. 
Sil. Thoug\ to haye her and death, were both one 
thing, 


2 


In the (pring time ; the onely pretty rang time] 


a umm 


205. | 


| 


| 
| 


| 


s 


Cle, Truly young Gentlemen,though there was no great | 


Clo, By my troth yes: Icount it but timieloſt to hear | 
ſuch a foolith ſong, God buy you, and God mend your | 
Exean, | 


190 diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to be a woman of the world? 
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Rof. 1 have Po make all this'nfitee? Evert © | 

Keep you your word; O Difke, rogtve your Naughter 

| 7 ih ,Orlands, to receive Ne Datel ; oo , 4 

Keep you your word; Phtbe, that yor! marry me, oh #1 07 > hk WE \& 

| Or elſe refufing/mie t5 wed fr s'Shepheard 2," © = Clo, Ofir, we quarrell in'princ, byte book : as you 
Keep your word,S;lv/s,rhat you'l marry hier, -* '** {have books for good manners: 'T will name you chede. 

[f ſhe refiiſe me; #nd: from hence T'go 9 £4 4-2 » Jorees, The firft, che:Retort .courteons' :* rhe ſecond, the 

To,make theſe doubrs all even, + Exit Rof} 4nd Celia, | Quip mode} : the third, the Reply churliſh : he Fourt 

. DyS#n.' L'dot remember fit ohis Shepheatd boy , the Reproof valiant : the fifth, the, Countercheck qua. 

| Some lively touches of my davghrers fayour; © = =» | relſomg'r the ſixth, the Lye! with © circumſtance : the 

Or. My Lord, the fi: ſt cimethac I ever ſaw him, ſevengh, the Lye == : all theſe you may ayoid, but the 


Wes. "= m * 1-4 9 eas ® \ ry 
; Jag, Can yohnoninace inorder ay the degrees 


Me thought he wos a brother to your daughter :* LyedireCt and ybu may ayoid thar' two, v,othan If, ] 
Bur,my good Lord,” chis'Bhy is Forteſt born,) _ knew when ſeven Juſtjces could not'take upa Quarrel, 
And hath bin\.tyterd'in the rudiments” © © but when-the wr Tiers mer themſelves, one' of they 
Of many deſperate ſtudies, by his Unckle, ** | | choughr bur -oFan-f; as, Tf you faid ſo, then I ſaid (0: 
Whe.te reports to be a greatMaviciayy © > and*chey ſhook haritls] and ſwore brothers,” Your If is] 


CS. 23.025 456 ak <a PIRACY the onely<peace-maker-: mnch virtuein Tf, © 

£ uae Cromer pad: Andrey...” k | Jag. __ this a rare fellgw my Lord ? He's as goo 
Obſcuredtthe circle of thig Forreſt, at any thing, and yeta fool, ("AE 
Jag.Thereisfſire another AB5d toward, and theſe cou- | Du, Ser. He uſes his folly like a ftalkir}g- orſe, and 
ples a1e comming to the Arke; Here comes: a pair of very | under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit; © - 
range beaſts, which.in all rongues, are call'd Fool:s, _—- | 47:3} 


C/o, Salyration ant{ greerjng to. you all, '* Enter Hymen, Roſalind, and Cilin,' 
Jag, Good ry 'Lord, bid him welcome : This is the Still Maſick, © 
| Mocley-mind&d Gentleman, that T have ſo often mer in | Hymen, Then is there mirth in heaven, © 
che Forreſt : be hath bin a Cotrtier he ſweares, When earthly things made even 
| C/o, Ifany man douvt that, let him pur me to my pur- * "attone together,” 
{oation, I hayetrod a mtaſtire, 1 have flartrgd' a Lady, 1 Good Dyke recerve thy dayphter, ' 
have binpdlitick with my friend, ſmborh wich mint ene- Hymen from heaven brag be | 
Imy, I have undone three Taitors,I haye had four quarrels, | Tea brought ber. hither. © | 
Jand like to hav? fought nes '*. * $ T hat thou mightſt joyn ber hayd with his, 
| Faq, And how was that tane up ? [hes Whoſe heart within his boſom js. 
| Clo, Faich we mer}, and foind the quarrell was upon | Ref. To you l give my ſelf, for T am yours, 
the ſeventh cauſe, OS , Or. To youl give my felf, for I atn yours, 
ap. How the ſeyenth cauſe? Good my Lord, like this | D#.Se. If there be'trurh in fight, you aremy daughter, It 
fellow, _ SP Or, 1fthere be truth in fight, you are my Reſal:ad, An 
| Da, Sen. 1 liks him yery well, ; ' Phe. If heht.and ſhape be true, why then my love adieu, 
Ch, Cod'ild you fir, I defire you of the like :I prefſe | Roſ. Ple have no, Father, jf you benor he : - 


in here, fir, among{t the reſt of the Countrey copulatives | 'le have no Husbarid, if you beinot he : 
to.ſwear, and to. forſwear, according as marriage bindes | Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not ſhe, 
and blood breakes : a poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd | Hy.” Peace hoa : I bar confuſion, - 
ching, fir, but mins own, a poox hamour of mine, fir, to | *TisI muſt make conclifion 4 
[cake that that no man elſe will : rich honeſty dwells like | Of theſe molt ſtrange events: 
a miſer, fir, in. a poor houſe, as your Pearl in-yeur- Oy- | Here's cight chat muſt rakehands, 
I{ter. To joyn in Hymens bands, 
D#.Sen. By my faich he is very ſwift,and ſententious, | If truch holds true contents, 
Clo. Acco:ding tothe fooles bolt, far, and ſuch dulcer | You and and you, no croff« ſhall part ; 
diſeaſes, | | ® | Youand you, are heart in heart ; 
Jag. But for the ſ:yenth cauſe: How did you finde | You, to his love mult accord, 
{che Quarrell on the ſeaventh cauſe ? | Or havea Woman to your Lord. 
Clo, Upon a lye ſever times removed : (bear.your.bo- | Yor and you, are ſure together, 
dy more ſeeming Adry) as thus fir : I did diſlike the cut | As rhe Winter to foul weather : 
of a certain Courtie:s beard : he ſent me word; If I ſaid | Whiles a Wedlock Hymn we fing , by 
his beard ws not cut well, he ws in the minde it was: | Fezd your ſelyes with Lago, 
chis is cali'd the retort courteous, If I fent him word a- | Thatzeaſon, wonder may diminil! 
ain it was well cur, he wonld fend me word he cut it to | How thus we niet, and theſe things finiſh, 
pleaſe himſelf? this is ca1Pd the quip mod.ſt, Tf again, it | 't 


{was hot well cur, he diſabled my judgement : this is callF'd wedding 1s great Tunos crown , 
che reply chutliſh, If again it was not well cut, hewould Oo be. ed boxd of boord and bed : 
Jan{wer I ſpake not true : this is call'd the reproof valiant. Tis Hymen peoples every town, 
If again it was not well cut, he woold ſay, I lie : this 1s Hichwellok his be honoured : 
cali*dthe counter-check quarrclſome :and foto the lie cir- | Honour, high honour and renown 
cumſtantiall, and tbe Jie direCt, | | To Hymen, God of every Town, 
Jag. And howoft did you ſay his beard was nor well | z 
_— | | Dm, Sen, O my dear Niece, welcome thou art to mt 


| . Clo, Idurſt go no further then the lye circumſtanciall ; Even daughter welcome, in no leſle degree. 


Phe. | — 


<— 


| 2; Bxo; 'Let me haveal poet © fora word or twp.s 
| am the ſecond ſon of oldlSirRoregg,, .. 

[That bting theſe tidingsx@: 
Dake Frederick, hearing 


| I 
Men of great worth reſorted to this Forreſt, 


Ando the skirts of this wilde Wood -he came ; 
meeting with an old religious man, 
Aﬀeer fome queſtion with him, was converted + - 
from his enterprize, and from the world : 
cm bequearhing to his baniſh'd Brother, 
all their Lands'reftor'd to him again 
were-with him exil'd; This to be true, 
doe engage mylife, | 2 
; Ds, Sen, Welcome prnngima 8; rt 
Thou6ffer'ſt fairly to thy brothers wedding : 
To one his lands with-held, and to the other 
Aland it ſelfe at harpe, a tDukedome. 
Firſt, in this Forreſt, let us doe thoſe ends 
That here were well and well-begot : 
d after, every of this happy number 
at have endur'd ſhrew'd dayesand nights with us, 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 
time, forger-this new-faln dignity, 
And fall into our Ruſtick Revelry + © 
lay Muſick, and you Bridesand Bride-grooms all, 
With meaſure heap*&in joy, to th Meaſures fall, 
Jag. Sir, by your patience : If F heard you rightly, 
The Duke hath pur on a religious life, | 
And throwr into neglect the pompous Court. 


Addreſt a mighty power which,were.dnifeog.. _ " ... '. 
In his own CS pope troll, 21S 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword : 


. "2. pf I as 
mine,” a, 
jp tn 
Dd  & . C 4 5 
<_ LonY S : ; 
| ; TRY 5 (Ir 


\ 


| le Ray. to know, ar/your abandon'd caye, 
Ds. Sen. Proceed, proceed, we will begin theſe rights; 


{__3:Brs. He hath, | 
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are 
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ad you tO wr ing ,for thy loving voyage o 
Is bur fart * So to your pleaſures 
7 an py warty meaſures, 0 = 16 F 


Ds. Sen, Stay, Jaques/fay.. Bj 
- - Jag. To;ſce no paſtime, I: what you would haye:, 


As we doe truſt, they't. end.in true delights, _ 
Ref.It is not thefathion to ſeethe 
bur it is nomore unhandfome, then to fee the Lotd the 


Epilogue, 
good wine they do uſe good buſhes : and good:Plyes 
prove the Jon the ME end E dog: What 
caſe am I in then, that atm neither a' good ue, n 

cannot infinuate with you.in the behalf of a good Play 7 
-T am not furniſh'd like a:Beggar; therefore. to _— 
/nNot become mee, My way is totonjure you, and T'le be- 


loye you bear to men, to like as mich of this Play, as 
pleaſes you : And I charge you.-(O men) for the love 


that lik*d me; and breaths that 


breaths, will for my kind offer, when I make' curr'ſic, bid 


| me farewell, 


———_— 


" 
———_—  _—— 
STTTYTA 

s +» 4 


—— 


FINIS 


dy the Epilogue:| 


' Prologue. If it be true, that good wikifſkneeds no buſh, | 


| "cis true, that a good Play needs no Yer to[ 


Exentt, | 


— 
- oy 
_—_ 


| 


Exits ' 


3 


gin with the Women, I charge you (O women) for the | 


+, 


you bear to women (as I perceiye by your fimpring, none | 
'of you hates them).that between you, and the women, the | 
Play may pleaſe. IfT were a Woman, I would kiffe as |! 


: 


many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, lexions [* 
; i defi not - And am | 
ſure, as many as have good beards,or good faces,or ſweet | * 


| onde oy. way 
The © Taming of the Shrew. . | 
| MODS 1 T2 1928 POO SORT A : e919 | 
Eo <a 3 LOL _ "a teen ——þ If yc 
I. 3.2. YO it , 4187 Qpbanne Ira OP 
[e2ztlni For: n199 | i Prim. Scens Pratt nur oi ns keys oa ak [ | We 
> LODI WIT Bot We ll _ TENN VIS "1 NET TTREST mmm q I 
$S UTL TIT 1232} 03 Go0irf16t Yo p 01 1 Ain: : ow-aadd 7/1 Anc 
j acl Enthr: rx H faſt £ inftpbraSh. + ;:1 Then take Kia upyand manage, wellche! if; t *' ; Let 
FU: Cf C2208. Lor2 260 13 421713 RoTLLth 4 Carry him gengly to-my falzeſt Chambet,! 1 
lo Beggair Rabat vel boos nocd ir | And hang it round with all my antes gums... £5 _ | Sirr 
S775! Te pheze yo iſtic 31s oh 12113 261492 {> {Balm his foul head in waxm diſtilled -waters7 | TAnd 
8: Hof, Aipainr of Stodks! you Rogue; '; 7 And burn ſwert-Wood to make'the; -ogings brea: | Ky The 
-!7 B4&g. Y are: d'ibaggage,! the, $/4e5 axe; no. Procure me Mykick ready. when he, wakes, -! | An 
pn - Ragites: | Lookin: the /Qhronicles,71we came | To make a dulget.and 4 beavenly ſound 3 - - 3/5) -; Tel 
jo withRechard: Copqwueront:: chetefore PAKCHS, pella- | And if he chancedgſpeaky,be ready ſimight panty He 
»ix, letthe:world ſlide::-Sefſa: ys, (And with a low {ubmifliveireyctence);:..,...... ., Suc 
 »HofF; Youwill nar pay forthe vlaſſes you have burſt? i Say, what is it your Honour will command : j Un 
| - Reps "Ns, nov a deniere ; go by'S, Jeromnys 8940-thy | Ler oneatrend-him wich a flyer Baſon ; | {Suc 
colq bed; andiwarm thee.:r-/; +- » YO W? Full of Roſe-wargi,and, beFjew'd with Flowers, | .iÞ Wi 
| "Heft-Liknom my role. uſt go, ferch the Head- Another bear the Emerg thethird a.Diapet;, ; | |An 
horbugh..::: And ſay, wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip cool your, hands, JW 
Beg) Third; ar, Fountuor ffs Zonough, Fle 4 a, 'Some,one be ready witha, coſtly ſuit; .:5 -./, , 1. [Ma 
anby Law, I lenot budge I boy-:'Ler, him, ;Come, | And aske him what apparell he wilt wears. ,. -' An 
; pfpwo;l ; 307 3b) 1 at adegerd Falls aſleep. Another tell him of bis Hounds and: Makſes, An 
And that his Lady. mouyns at his diſcaſe,, Bi, 
Pia Lives "Ectten 7 Land from for his train, \Perſwadehim that he haxh bin Lunatick, To 
. 'De;;;Buntſman, I charg? thee, tender well my hounds, | And when he ſayeghe is, fay that he dreames), | 1W 
Brach Merriman, the poor Curre is imbaſt , For he is nothing but a mighty Lord * Ne 
AnJcouple Chowder withithe deep-moarh'd brach; n This doe, and doe tt kindly, 9 oentle firs, - Ar 
Saw'ſt thou not boy how Silver made it good It will be paſtzme paſſing excellent - : fo 
Ac the hedge corner, in the coldeft fault , If it be. husbandad with modeſty. | Ar 
T would not t loſe the doo for twenty pound, 1.H un, My Lord, I warrant you we will play our part, W 
' Hun, Why Belmn is as good as he, my Lord , As he ſhall think by our true diligence Sh 
He cried upon it at the meecrelt lofle, He is no lefſe then what wefay heis. |5e 
And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſ ſent; Lord, Takehim up gently, and to bed with him, Ar 
ruſt me, I take himfor the better dog, -»2 | And cach one to, his »fhice when he wakes, | | 
' Lord. Thou ait a foot, if Eccho were as fleet, * / 4 & * 1 Sound Trampets.| [11 
[ would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch * Sirrah, go ſee what Trumpet *cis that ſounds, Ve 
ut ſup them well, and lookunto them all , 1 Belike ome Novle Gentleman that meanes I 
To morrow I intend to hunt again, (Travelling ſome journey)to repoſe himſelf here. [Ar 
Hun, I will my Lord, Enter Servingman, | JW 
\ Lord. What's acre ?- one dead, or drunk ? See doth How now ? who is it ? | ol 
ke breathe ? Ser. An't pleaſe your Honour, Players | M 
' 2, Hum, Hzbrearhes, my Lord: Were he nor warm'd,| That” offer ſervice toyour Lordſhip,  - | W 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold to fſecp ſo ſoundly. | 
| Lord. '0 monſtrous beaſt, how like a {wine he lies. Enter FROwS, | E; 
Grim death, how foul and Larkfome 1 is thine image } | P 
irs, I will practiſe on this drunken man, Lord. Bid them come near : | | bd 
Wha think you, if he were convey'd to bed , Now fellows, you are welcome. | | A 
| Uo in ſweet cloathes : Rings put upon his pgers Pla. We thank your Honour. | io 
= delicious banquet by his bed, | Lor, Doe you intend to ſtay with me to night ? 
And brave attendants near him when he * 7 0 | 2, Pla, So pleaſe your Lordſhip .toaccept our duty. | 
[auld not the Beggar then forget himſelf > - F Lord. "With all my heart, This fellow I rememver, | 
"3, Har, Believe me, Lord, I chink he cannot chooſe. | Since once he plaid a Farmer's eldeſt ſon, | L 
2.Han.kt woild ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd, | "Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman ſo well: a 
' Lord. Ev:nasa flare rino g dream, or ' worthleſs _—_ I haye forgot your name : but ſure that part is » 
| as Y 


\ 


; 


" 


4 


þ 


And ſo offend him : for1'rell yott firs, 


| And give them friendly welcome every one, 


{Sirra.go you to Bertho/mew my Page, | | 
! Andſce him dreft in all ſuits like a.Lady : - 
| That don-, condut hitiuto the Dninkards chamber , 


{Such duty to the Drimkard letbim:dor : 
| With ſoft low tongue, and. lowly courtefie, 


| May ſhew her.quty, and make known her love. 
TAnd then withtkind embracements, tempting kiſſes , 
And with declining head into higbofoime \ + 


{Who for thisſeven yeares hath eſteemed him. : 


| fo rain d ſhower'of commanded teares, 
jAn Onion will doe well for {uct a ſhift, 
| Whichin a Napkin (being cloſe/tonvey'd) 


|See this diſpatch'd with all the haft thou canſt, 
1Anon Tle give thee more inſtrudtions, | 


11 know the boy will well uſurpe the 
| Yoyce, gate; and: ation of a\Genelewoman, 
11Hong to hear him call che Drunkard;Husband,: 1. 


_ T. Pres o \ v 


a_— 
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Was aptly ficred, and naturally perfo md 1 


Sim, Ithink *cwas Soto rhat' your Honour maanas, 


Lord, *Tis very true;chou gidtt it excgllentt , "1 
Well you are come to we in happy time,, -' ! | 
The rather for I have ſome ſport im hand, 
Whercin your cunning canaſliſt ne mich, 
There, is a Lord will heax you; play to night ; _ 
But I am doubtfull of your modeſties,- - \ 

Leaff (over-eying of his 9dde behaviour, 

For «t his Honour never heard a Play). 

You brcak into ſome merry paſhong 


1fyou ſhould ſmile, he growes impatient. | 

Pla, Feat not my Lord, we can contain our ſelyes , 
Were he the yerieſt antick jn che world. 

Lord. Go firray take thiem to the Burtery, 


er them want nething tharmy: bouſe affords... 
Pen We 2 Exit one with the Players. 


And cali him Madam, doc him-obezfance : TJ 
Tell hinfromime (as he will win my love) 

He bear him{f with honourable a&tion 

Such as he hath:obſery'd in[noble Ladies 

Unto their Lords, by themaccdnpliſhed , _ 


And ſay : Whar is'c your Honour will commarid y 
Wherein your Lady, and your humble Wife , 


% ” 


Bid him thed teares, as being over-joyed 
Toſee her noble Lord reſtor'd to health, 


No tetter then"a-poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a womans gift 


Shall in deſpight enforce a watry'eye : 


Exit 4 Servingman. 
grace , | 


| When they doc homage 15 this funple peaſant IEP? 


| 
l 


Lord(hip : I nExe drank 


nd how my niert will Ray;themſelves from Jauphter\, 


Me in tocountell thetn+ haply-my preſence 
May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, © 
Whieh otherwiſe would grow \\nto. extreames, :51 17 1» 


#. a þ 


113-5 o wv Sir og yaa 
Enter aloft the Drankard with attendants, ſort mithap- 
parel, Baſon & Emer, other appurtenances,& Lord. 
"Beg. For Gods ſake = porof imall:Ale; 11.) 
+ E.Ser,.WiPr pleale your Loxd{hfipdrink acup of ſack ? | 
2, Ser,. Wit lcaſce-your Honbur-taſte'of theſe Con- 
ſeryey's” X no Al 

3. Sex.” Whar raiment wilt-your Honour wear qo Yay. 
Beg. Tam Chridtaphero Slie, callnor me Honaut not 


x OY Fs | 
= TL ET” 


rank fack: immy life * and-i& you give 
me any Conſexyes; give} me Conſeryes of :Becf 4 te're/abk 


; 


' | Then :any woman in this wayniing age; .: 4 0 


= what raiment: Tlewwear, for haye-no mote | 


= - 


- Ms 


z 


then Backs: no more' Stockings then Legoes : nor no 


more Shooes then Feet, nayſomerimcs more Feet then 
Shooes, or ſuch Shoocs as-my Toes look through the oyer- 
leather,. | Surto et) 
Lor, Hzaven ceaſe thisidle humour in your Honour, 


- | Oh that a mighty man of ſuch delcent , 


Of ſuch poſſetſions, and ſo hgh eſteem, 
Should be infuſed with ſo foul a ſpirit, | 
Beg.,What,wauld you make me mad 2 Am not I Chr:-| 


ſtophero Slie, old Slie's ſon, of Burton-heath, by birth a 


Pedler, by education a Card-maker, bY cranſ{mutation a 
Bcar-heard,and now by preſent profeſhon a Tinker, Ask 
Marrian H ackest the fac Ale-wife of Yincot, if ſhe know 
me not : if ſhe ſay 1 am not xiv.d. on the ſcorefor ſheere 
Ale, ſcore mie up for the lyingſt knaye in Chriſtendome. 
What I am not beſtraught : here's------- 
1. Man, Ohthis it is that makes your Lady mourn, 
2, Man, Oh this is it that makes your ſeryants droop. 
Lord, Hence comes'it that your kindred ſhuns your 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange Lunacy, 
Oh Noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth, * . 


Call home thy ancient.thoughts from baniſhmenr, | 


And baniſh hencethe abject lowly dreames : 

Look how thy ſervants doe attend on theg | 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. | 

Wilt thou haye Muſick ? Heatk, Apollo playes, Afſufick. 
And twenty caged Nightingales do fing., | 

Or wilt thou flecp > We'l have thee to a'Couch, 

Softer 'and-ſweeter then the luſtfull bed 

On purpoſetrimm'd up for Semirawss. | 

Say thou wilt walk: we will beſtrow the ground! ! _ | 


/ | Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, ' 


Their harneſle ftudded all with Gold and Pear). 
Doſt thou laye hawking ? thou haſt Hawkes wilt foare 
Avoyethe morning Larke, Or wilt thou hunt , 
Thy Hounds ſhall make the Welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrillecchoes from the hollow earth, J: 
r.; Man, Say thou wilt courſe, thy Gray-houndsare as 

As breathed Stags : I, fleeter then che Roe. (ſwift 

2,4.Doft thou love piCures?we will ferch thee ſtraight 
eAdonts painted by a running brook, | 


'| And C:itberea allin ſedges hid , 


Which ſeeni-to move, and wanton with her breath, 


| Even as thewaving ſedges play with winde. 


Lord, We'lſhew thee Jo, as (he was a Maid, 
And how ſhe was Feguiled and ſurpriz'd, 
As lively painted, as the deed was done. -. | : | 
3. Man. Or Daphne roming through 2. thorny wood, 
Scratching her Legs, that one-ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds, *! 
And at that fight ſhall ſad Apollo weep, | 
$9 workmanly the/blood and teares 'aredraywn. :. | 
Lord, Thou art a Lord; and nothing but-a-Lord :; ! ! 


Thowhaſt a:Lady far more; beautifull ,. --!{: :'.! - 1 


1:ar.; Andrill the teareschas ſhe 
Like envious Rouds,o're-run her lovely face, 
She was the faireſtcreatiyr&'tn tbe wotld , 
And yer-the 1s 1vferiourto non; - 114 ht 
Beg. Am 1 a Lard andhavell ſuch a Lady? | 
Or doe I dream?2-or-havel drebmi'd till nay 2 { 1. 
I dat not{leep': I'ſcey Irbeary 1 ſpeak: 1 (htm on 
I ſmell ſweet 1avours, and1-feelfoft things +(- + 
Upon my-life I ama Lordindeed ,- | {2 13ils 51 
And nota Tinker, nor Chr:ftophers Siiey: >; + 
Well, bringiour Lady. hither to'our fight, 
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The T aming of a Shrew. | 


hands ? 
Oh how weyey to ſee your witsreſftor'd, 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are : | 
Theſe fifceen yeares you have bin in a dream, 
Or when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if youſlept, 
Beg, Theſe fifteen yeares, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
Bur did I never ſpeak of all that time ? 
1. 4an, Ohyes,my Lord, but very idle words, 
For thotgh you lay here in this goodly chamber , 
Yer would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 
And rail upon the Hoſfteſſe of the Houſe, 
And ſay you would preſent her at the Leet, 
Becauſe the brought Stone- Jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Somerimes you would call our for Cicely Hacker. 
Beg. 1, the womans maid of the houſe, 
3.Ma. Why fir,you kfiow no houſe,nor no ſuch maid, 
Nor no fizch men'as you have reckon'd up, 
As Stephen Slie, and old John Napsof Greece , 
And Peter Twrph, and Heury Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which neyer were, nor no man ever ſaw. 
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
All, Amen. 


| Ener Lady with Attendants, 
Beg. I chank thee, thou ſhalt not loſe by it, 
Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? | 
Beg. Marry fare well, for here is cheer 'enoltgh, 
Where is my Wife? , | 
Le, Here noble Lord, what is thy will with her 2 
Beg. Arc you my Wife,and will not call me Husband? 
My men. ſhould call me Lord,'I am your good-man, 
La My Husband and my Lord,my Lord and Husband, 
I ami your Wife in all obedience, * * | 
Beg. I know it well, what muſt I call her ? 
Lord. Madam, 
Beg. Alce Madam, or Jene Madam ? 
Lerd. Madam, and nothing elſe, {> Lords call Ladies. 
Beg, Madam Wife, they ſay that I have dread, 
{And ſlept about ſome fifteen, year or more, 
Lady. 1, and the time.ſeems thirty unto me , 
{Being all this time abandon'd from your bed, 
Beg. 'Tis much, ſeryants leave me and her alore - 
{Madam undrefſc:you, and come now to bed. 
Ls. Thrice noble Lord, ler me emtreat of you 
{To pardon me yer for a nighror two : 
| Or if not ſo, untill the Sun be ſer. 
For your Phyſicians have expreſſely charg'd, 
In perill to incurre your former malady, 
That I ſhould'yer-abſent me from yourbed : 
I hope this tcaſon Gands for my excuſe, | | 
| Beg, lit ſtands ſs thatI may hardly catry ſo long : 
[Bur I would be loth to fall into my dreames again : I will 
therefore tarry in deſpight of the ficſh and che blaod; 


. Enter a Meſſenger. - 
Meſ. Your Honours Players hearing your amendment, 
-|Are come to' play a pleaſanr ys 1 
For ſo your DoCtqurs hold ir yery meet , 
Seeing too much ſadnefſe hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholly is the Nurſe of frenzy , 
"Therefore they thought ir good you hear a Play, 
ad frame yourmihd to mirth and merrimenr , 
ich barres a.thouſand harmes, and lengthens life. 
Beg. Mariy Twill, let -thein play, it is-not 2 Comcn. 


Pr——_— teu 


©'2, Man. Wilt pleaſe your Mightinefle ro waſh your ty, a Chriſtmas gamoold, or a cumbling trick > 


Lady. Nomy good Lord, it is mote pleaſmg uffe, 
| Beg, What, houſholdſtuffe > 
Lady, It is a kind of hiſtory, 
Beg, Well, we'l fee'r : 
Come Madam Wife, fir by my fide, 
And let the world ſlip, we ſhall ne're be younger, 
'Flouriſh, Enter Lucentio, and bis man Travis, 
. Lat, Tramo, fince for the great defireI had 
To fee fair Padua, nurſery of Arts, 
I am arriv'd for fiuitfull Lambardy, 
The Ie garcen of great /taly, 
And by my fathers love and leaye am arm'd 
With his good will,and thy good company. 
My truſty ſeryanc well approv'd in all, 
Here let us breathe, and happly inſtitute 
A courſe of Learning, and ingenious ſtudies, 
Piſa renowned for grave Citizens 
Gaye me my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Trafhck through the world : 
V incentio's come of the Bentivolis, 
Vncentio's ſon, brought up in Florence, 
Ic ſhall become to ſerye all- hopes conceiy'd 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Trane, for the tifne I fludy, 
Virte and chat part of Philoſophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happineſlſe, 
By virtue ſpecially to beatchiey'd. 
Tell me thy minde, for I have Pſa left , 
And am to Padxa come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with ſatiety ſecks to quench: his thirſt. 
Tra, Me Pardonato, gentle maſter mine: 
{Tam in all afteQed as your ſelf , 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolye, 
To ſuck the {weets of ſweet Philoſophy. 
Onely (good maſter) while we doc admire 
This vircue, and this morall difcipline', 
Ler's be no Stoicks, nor no ſtocks I pray 3 
Or ſo deyote to Ariſtetles checks ; 
As Ovid bean our-caft quite abjur'd : 
Balke Logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And roflins Rhetorick in your common talke , 
Mufick and Pocſie uſe, ro quicken you , 
The Mathemarticks,and che Metaphyficks, 
Fall to them as yon find your Romack ſeryes you : 
No profit growes, where is no pleaſure tance; 
In brief fir, ſtudy what you mol affet, 
Luc. Gramercies Traxio, well doſt rhou adviſe, 
If Biende/ls rhou wert come aſhofe, 
We could at once put us in; readinefle, 
And take a Lodging fit toentertain 
Such friends (as time) in Padua ſhall: beger. 
Bur tay a while, what company is this ? 
Tra; Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome us to Town. 


Enter Baptiſta with bis two daughters, Katherina'anl 
Bianca, Gremio'\a Partelowne, Hortenſio 4 Suu 
. ...to Bianca, Lucen, Tramo, ftand by. 


| ©" Bap, 'Gentlem@an, impoitune me no- farther , 
For bow 1 f1mly ani-zeſoly'd you know.:: 
| Thar is; not to beſtow my: youngeſt daugh 
| Before I have ia husband-for the elder; - 
If either of you both-love XK atherins, - 
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Becauſe i know yeu well, and love you well, "Ivy 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure, | 
Gre. To cart her rather, She's too rough for meg | 
There, chere H, orrentio,; will you any Wife ? | 
Kat, 1 pray you far, isit your w.ll 77974 
To make a Hale of me ainong'ſt thoſe mares ? | 
Hor. Mates maid, how mean you that ? 
No matcs for you, | | or 
Unleſſe you were of gentler milder mould, - | 
Kat, faith fir, you ſhall fever need to fear, | 
[-wis it isnot halfe way, to her heart { 
Bir if it were, doubt-norgher care ſhall be, 
To conide your noddle with a three-legg'd toole; 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a foole, 
Hor. Fiom all ſuch devils, good Lord deliver us. 
Gre, And me to0, good Lord, CWB. 
Tra, Huſh'd maiſter, heres ſome good paſtime toward, 
That wench is fark mad or wonderfull froward. 
Luc. But in the others fitence dolI ſee, 
Maids milde bechayiour and ſobrietie, : 


| mine to endure Her lewd alarums , why man', there be | 


' Baptiſt a's eldeſt daughterto a husband, we ſet his yourig- || 


Peace Trans, | js 
Tre, Well ſaid Maiſter, mums and gaze your fill, 
Bap, Gentlemen, that -may ſoon make good | 
[ have ſaid, Biavca get you ivy | +. | | 
d let it not«diſpleaſe thee, good Branca, 
x I will love. thee fee the lefſe my girle, FI 
| Kat, Apretty peat, it is beſt put finger in the eye, | 
anc lhe knew Y. , 
Bias. Sifter content yon, in my diſcontent. 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: | | 
My books and inſtruments ſhall bemy company, | 
Dn them ro look, and pcaRtiſe by my ſelf _ 
| Luc. Heark Trans, thou maiſt hear AG nervs ſpeak. 
| Hor, Signior Bapriftay will you be ſoftrange, 
(Sorry am I thac our good will effe&ts 

Buanca's grief, 
| Gre, Why will you mew her up 
Pigpior Bapriſu) for this fiend of hell, 

d make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 
_ Bap, Gentlemen content ye : I am reſoly'd: 
Go in Bianca, ws 0 FO 
And for I know ſhe taketh rot delight 
jin-Malick, Inft-umens, and Poecry, 
[Schvolemaiſters will I keep wichin my. houſe, 
| Fit toinſtru& her youth, If -you Fortentso, 
[ Or fignior Gremio you know any ſuch, 
{Preferre them-hither-; for to cunning men, 

[ will.be very-kinde and liberall, 
Tomineown childrens in good bringing up, 
And fo farewell: Katherina you may ſtay, ; 
| Far I have more to communt with Bianca, . "Exit, 


| Bianca, happy man be hisdole ? he that runnes faſteſt , | 


| If I atchieve not this young modeſt girle : 


be happy rivals in Biexca's loye, tolabour and dffe&t one| 
thing ſpecially, | 
re, What's thatI pray? | Mee 
Hor, Marry fir, to get a husvand for her fiſter, | 
Gru, A husband: a devill. | nh 
Hoy, I ſay a husband, * - $22: Don = 
Gre, I ſay a devill: Think'ſ thou; Horrewko, though | 
kerfacher be very rich, atiy man is ſo yery a foole tobe | 
married to hell ? fe OT TOW yt SY 
Hor, Tuſh Gremzo; though it paſſe yolir Pacientednd : 


1 


good fellowes in the world,and a man could light on them, 
Would take her with all faults, and money enough” -+ 
Gre, I cannot tell : but I had:as hef cake herdowry 
with this condicion ; To be whipt at the high crofle eyery || 
morning. 4 AG al 
Hor, Faith (as you ſay) there's ſmall choice in'rot 
apples : come , fince this bar in law makes os friends ;' .it 
ſhall be ſo forth. friendly maintain'd, till by "helping || 


elt free for a husband , arid then have too'r afreſh : Sweet |; 


gets the Ring: How ſay you figfiior Gr# mis ? 
Grem, I amagreed,and would I had given him the belt |: 

horſe.in Pad#s to begin his wooing that wolld through- | 

ly wooe her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the houſe of | 

her, Come on, ' - Eh, Bt 

Exeunt ambe, Mantt. Traxid and Lnctycio. | 

Tra. Ipray fir tel me, is it poſſible | 

That love ſhould on a ſudden rake ſuch hold, . 
Lc. Oh Trano, till Ifounid itto be true, 

I never thought it poſſible or likely,” 

But ſee, while idely I ſtood looking on, 

I found the effeR of Loye in idlenefſe, 

And now in plainriefſgto confeſſe ro thee 

Thar art to me as { and as dear - 

As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was : 

Tranio I burn, I pinc, I periſh Tranio, 


Councell me Trax, for I know thou can'ſt : 
Aft me Trans, for I know thou wilt, 
Tra, Maſter, it is notime tochide you now. 
AﬀcQion isnur rated from the hea:t : 
If loye touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 
Redime te captum quam queds mmings. g 
\ Luc. Gramercies Lad * go forward, this contents, 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound, 
Tra, Maſter, you look'd fo longly on the maid | 
Perhaps you maik'd not what's the pith of all, 
Lue. Oh yes, | ſaw ſweer beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of .Agenor had, | 


Kat, Why, and I truſt I may gotoo, mey 1 not? 
{ What ſhall I beappointed houres, as though 
|(Belike) I knew nor what to rake; 
| What to leave? Ha. | Exit. 
Gre, You mav-go to the devils dam : your oifts are ſo 
»/ here's none will hold you ::: Qur love is not. ſo 
Tent ortenties bur we may blow our nails together, and 
ir fairly our,” Our cak :*s dow on both ſides. -Fare- 
(ell : yer for the love I bear my ſweet Bianca , if I can 
| any means.Highc on a fit man to teach her chat wherein 
e delights, I'will wiſh him to her father. 
Enough the, nature. of. our quartell yet never 'brook'd 
rke, know now.upon advice, ir coucherh us both : © that 
"© may yer again; haye acceſſe to our fair Miſtris, and 


% 
z 
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a 
» | Tra, Saw you no hore 2 mark' you not how her fiſter, 


| Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her. © 


Hor, So will I Signiur Grems2 : but « word I pray: 


Thar made great Jove to humble him to her hahd; = 
| When with his knees he kift the Cretan ftrond, 
| Began to ſcold; and raiſe uþſuch a ſtorm ? 
| That mortallears might hardly endure the din, 
Luc. Tyanio, | ſaw her corrall lips to move ; 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the aire, 


Tra. Nay, then *cistime to {tir him from his trance : 
I pray awakefir : if you loye the Maid; : © ON 
Bend thoughts and wits to atthieve her, Thus it ſtands; } . 
| Her eldeſt fiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrew'd, i 
; Thar rilll the father rid his hands of her,'' © - 
' Maſter, your love muſt live a m#1d at tiome, 
' And therefore has he cloſely. meu'd her up, 
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The Tammg ofthe Shrew. 


| | Becauſe the will not be annoy'd with ſuce's. 
' Luc, Ah Tramo, what a cruell Fathers he : 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſbme care 
T get her cunning Schoolemaſtersto inſttuCt her, 
Tra, I marry'em 1 fir, and now 'cis plotted. 
Luc, I have it Trams, 
Tra, Maiſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Lau:, Tell 'me chine fi, | 
Tra, You will beſchoole-mailter, 
And undertake the teaching of che maid: 
| That's your device, 
Luc, It is: May it be done? 
Tre, Not :potlible: for who ſhall bear your part, 
And bein Padaa here Vincentio's ſon, 
Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friendes, 
Viſt his Countreymen, and banquet them ? 
.* Luc, Ba$ta, content thee : forT have it full, 
'We haye not;yet been ſeen in any kouſe, 
\Norcan we be diftinguiſh'd by our faces, - 
' For. man or maiſter : then ir follows thus ; 
Thou ſhalt be maiſter, Tramio in my fted : 
Keep houſe,.and port, and ſeryants, as I ſhould, 
Twill fome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa, 
*Tis hatcn'd, and {hall be ſo : Trans at once 
'Uncaſe thee : rake my colour'd har and cloak, 
When Bwondellocomes, he waits on thee, 
Bur I will charm him firſt to keep his rongue, 
; Tra, So Fad you need ;- + 
In brief Sir, ich c your pleaſure is, 
And Iam tycd c9.be obedient, 
For ſo your father charg*d me at our parting : 
'Be ſeryiccable r9 my ſon ( quoth he ) 
;Alchough I think *was in anorher ſence, 
I am content ro be Lacent tg, 
; Becauſe ſo well I love Lycemtio, 
Luc, T rano be ſo,becauſe Lucentio loves, 
And let me be a ſlave, Varchieve that maid, 


Whoſe ſudden fighe hath thral'dmy wounded eye, 


Enter Biondello, 


n . 

'Here comes the rogue. Sirra, where have you been ? 
Bion, Where haye I been ? Nay hownow, where are 

you? oy ha's my fellow Tramo-RoPn your cloathes, 


or you ſton bis, or both? Pray what's the news ? 
| Luc.zSirrah come hither, *tis'notime to jeſt; 
And therefore frame your mannersto the time. 
Your fellow T 7am9 here to ſave my life , 
Purs my apparell, and my.count'nance on, 
And I for my eſcape have pur on his: 
'For in a quarrell;fince. I came aſhore, 
'I kill'd a man,/and fear I am deſcried-: 
{Wait you on bim, I charge you, a$;becomes : 
— pra make way fromrhence- to ſave my life : 
You underſtand,me ? _ q 
| Bion 1fir, necea whit, | 
Lac. And not a jot of Traxo, in your mouth, 
Trans is changfinre Lmeentio.i 1 
!! Bron, Thebetter for him, would I were ſo too. | 
Tit: \So wad I, faith. boy,to.haye the next with af-: 
, that Lucentioindeedbad Baptifta's youngeſt daugh- 

fter, Burſirra , nor-For-ray ſake, but. your maiſters, 1 ad- 
iſe you-uſe youx.mavners diſcxerrly in all kind of-com- | 
nies: When I am-alone, why then I am Tramo: butin | 


all places elſe, your maiſter Lucento, 
Luc. Tramo let's go : | 
One thing more reſts, that thy ſelf execute, 
To make one *mong theſe wooers : if thou-ask me wh L 
Sufficeth my reaſons are both good and weighty, 
Exennt, The Pheſenters above ſpeaks, 
1. Man; My Lord you nod, youdonot mind thy| 
lay. | 
: Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do I, 4 good matter ſurely, 
Comes there any more of it ? | | 
Lad, My Lord, *cis but begun, 
Beg. 'Tisa very excellent piece of work, Madam 
Lady : would *trwere done, T hay fit and marks, 


Enter Petruchio, and hs man Grumio, 

Pet, Verona, for for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padx4; but of all 
My beſt beloved and approued friend 
Hortentio : and Itrow this is the houſe : 
Here firra Grams, knock I ſay, 

Gru, Knock fir > whom ſhould I knock ? Isthere any 
man ha's rebus'd your worthip ?” 

Pet. Villain I ſay, knock me here ſorndly, 

Gra. Knock you here fir > Why fir, what amlT fir, 
that I ſhould knock you here fir ? | | 

Pet. Villain I ſay knock me at this gate, 


| And rap me well, or 'le knock your knaves pate, 


Gru, My Maiſter is grown quarrelſome : 
I ſhould knock you fir, | 
And then I know after, who comes by the worſt, 
Per, Will it not be? 
Faith firra, and you'll not knock, Ile ring it, 
I'le try how you can Sol, Fa, and fing ir. 
| He rings hims by the ears, 
Gra. Help miſtris help, my maifter is mad. 
Pex, Now knock when T bid you: firra villain, 
Emer Hortentio 
Hor. How now, what's the matter? My old friend 
Grumio ,and my good friend Petruchio > How do yo 
all at Verona? . 


*{ ly fir, Well, was it fit for a ſervant touſe his maſter ſo, 


Pet, Signior Hortextio , come you to part the fray? 
Contutti le core bent trovatto, may I ſay.. | 
Hor, Alla neſtra caſa ben venuto multo honorato þ. 
geior mio Petruchio,” | 
Riſe Gr«am:o, we will compound this quartell. 

Gr, Nay 'tis no matter fir, what he leges in Latine. 
If this be not a lawfull cauſe for me to leaye his ſervice 
look you fir: He bid me knock him, and rap him ſound- 


being perhaps ( for ought I ſee) rwo.and thirty, a 
our?\ Whom would to God I had well knock't at 
then had not Grams come by the worſt, 

Pet, A ſenceleflle yillain :go0d Hortentio, 

I bad the raſcall knock upon your gate, 
And'could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at ihe gate 2+O heavens {ſpeak you not 
theſe words plain? 'Sirra, Knock me here : rap me here: 
knock me-well , and knock me ſoundly ? And come yall. 
now With knocking at the'gate ? 6D | | 

Pet, 'Sirra, be gone, or talknot I adviſe you. 

Hor, Petruchio patience; T1 am Grumio's pledge : 
Why this a heayy chance*cwixt him and'you, 
Your-antient rrufty'pleafantiſervant Gramio : 
Andrtell me now (tweet friend) what happy*gale 
Bloiws you to.Padaa here, from old Ferona?” / 


Fi 


Pet. Such/wind as ſcatters young men through the w 
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To ſeek their fortunes farther than at. home, "ab; c/1 | 


ere ſmall experience.gromes but in a few,. [| 519 |, 1/ 
| _—_ H eh. thus:1r ſtands with meg vr: 
| Antonio my.father is deceaſt, TEST PRIBERET 
| And I bave thruſt:my ſelf mrothis-maze, low 53 
Happily to wiveand thrive; as beft,Fmay'i:. (1-11! 6 | 
Crowns in my, purſe T have, and[goods at home;, | 
| and ſoamcomenbroad toſee the: world... FN 
Her. Petruchio, ſhall I thenicome roundly tothee, 
And.wiſhthee-36]a(hrew'dill-favour?d wife 2.4) +40 
Thou'd(t thank me but a little for my councellts .. 
And yet le promiſe thee ſhe ſhallibe rich, -: 
And very rich ;'but ch'artrgo much my friend; 
And I'le not wiſh-thee to bÞr.* + bs 0-1 
1 Pet. Signior Hortenzzo, 'twixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words ſufficez/and therefore, if thou knoyw, 
| One riche nough to be Perrwehio's Wife : |. 
(As wealth is burthen of my'\ waging dance) 
1Bc ſhe as foul as was Floremtime Love, 
As old as Sibell, as.cutft and ſhrew'd- 
|As Socrates Z antippe, or a worſe : 
1She moyes me not, or not removes/at leaft 
|AﬀeRions edge in time, Were ſhe as rough 
1As are the ſwelling Adriatich, ſeas. | 
{I cometo wive it wealthily in Padaa:: 
[If wealthily,then: happily in Pades. 
Gru. Nay look: you fir ;. he tells you flatly what his 


is : why give him Gold enough ; and marry him 


oranAglert babie,or an old trot withne're a | 


Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ſept thus far 1n, 
I will continuexthatT broach'd in jeft, 
Ican Petrafhio hel: chee ton wife . ** 
Wich wealth enough,and youngand beautious. 
Brought up as heſt becomes a'Gentlewoman., 
Her onely fault, and that,igfault enough, 
Is, that ſhe 15-intollerable curſt, | 
Andſbrew'd , and froward, ſo beyond all meaſure, 
That were my ſtate. far worſerthen' it is, 6 
would not wed her for amine of Gold. 
Pet, Hortentio peace : thou know'lkt not golds effc&t, 
Tell me her fathers name, and*tis enough: 
For I will boord: her, thotigh ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Auttimne crack. 
Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and Rs entleman, 
Her name'is K at hexina Minola, + 
Renown'din Pgdya for her ſcolding tongue. 
Pet, Tknow her father, though I know nor her, 
And he knew my deceaſed father well: 
I willnot ſleep Hortentio tilt I ſee her, 
Andtherefore let mie be thus bold wich you, 
[29 give you over at this fiſt encounter, 
[Unleſs you will accompany me thither. | py 
Gre. I pray you! fir ler him go while the humour laſts. 
Am word and ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe wopld 
thin ſcolding would doe little good upon him, - She 
my perhaps call him half a ſcore Knaves , or ſo : Why 
that'snoching ; and{ he begin once, he'll raile-in his rope 
tricks, 'Je tell you whar fir, and ſhe ſtand him bur a 
little, he will throw a figure/in her face, and ſo disfigure 
r with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee with- 
all then a Cat : you know him-n2 fir. | | | 
. Hir. Tarry Petruchio, muſt 25 with thee, , 


| - | His youngeſt daughter, b 


For in Baptiſta's keep my treaſure is : 

He hath the Jewell cf my life in hold; 
utifull Bianca, 
And her with-holds he from me; Other more 


; |Suters to her, and riyals in' my Love: . 
+ | Suppoſingir a thing impoſſible, 


For thoſe defeQts I have before rehearſt, * ' ,' 

That eyer Katherine will be wog'd: , 

Therefore this order hath Baptiſta tane, 

That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, . : 

Till Kather:ixe che Curſt have got a husband, 
Gre; Katherine the curſt,  _ 

A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt, _ 
Hor. Now fhall my friend Petruchio do me 

|Andoffcr me disguis'd in ſober robess 

| To old Baptifta as a ſchoole-maſter,: - 

[Well ſcen in Muſick, to inſtruſt Biaxca, 

| That ſo I may by this device art leaft | 

| Have leayeand leiſure to make loyeto her, 

| And unſuſpeQted court her by her ſelf. 


orace, 


Iv - 


Enter Gremio and Lucent io dif guiſed oo | 
F beguile the old folks || 


. 
- 
- 
, 
1" 
1 
; 
. 
. 
? 


Gru, Here's no knayery, ;;See, to 
how the young folks lay their heads together. Mai- 
ſter, maiſter, look about you: Who goes there? ha. 

Hor, Peace Grumio, it is the rivall of my Loye, 
Petruchio ſtand by a while, 

Gra. A proper (tripling, and an amerous, 

Gre, O very well, I hayeperusd the note. 

Heark you fir, I'le haye them very fairly bound, 
All books of Love, ſee that at any hand, 

And ſee you read no other LeCtures to her : 
Youunderſtand me. oyer and beſide 

Signior Baptsf#'s Liberality 

Ile mend it with a Largeſs. Take your paper too, 
And let me haye them very-well perfum'd, 

For ſhe-is ſweeter then perfume it ſelf 

To whom they go to : what will you read'to her ? - 

Luc. Wha: ere Tread to her, V'le plead for you, 

As for my Patron, ſtand you ſo aflur'd ; 

As firmly as your ſelf were till in place, 

Yea and pethaps with more fucceſsfult words 
Then you ; unlefſe you were aſcholler fir, 

Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it 1s. 

Grg. Oh this Woodcock, what an Ailc it is. 

Pet, Peace farra, | 

Hor, Gru, mum: God ſave you fignior Gremzo, 

Gre, And youare well met, Signior Hortext1o, | 
Trow you whither Iam going > To Baptiſta Minolay 
[ promis'd to enquire carefully: 

About a ſchoolemaſter for the fair Bianca, 

And by good fortune I have lighted well 

On this young man : For learning and behaviour 
Fit for her turn, well read in Poetry 

And other books, good oncs, I warrant ye. 

Hor. *7is well: and I have met a Gentleman 
Hath promis't me to help one to-another, 
A fine Mufitian to inſtru&t our Miſtris, 
So ſhall I no whit be behinde in duty 
To fair Bianca, {9 beloved of me. + 

Gre, -Belovzd of me, and that my deeds 

Gre, And-thart his bags ſhall prove. 

Hoy. Gremio, "tis now no tine to-vent our love, 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, | 
I'le tell you news indifferent good for ether, 
Heie is a Gentleman whom by chance I mzt 


ſhalliprove, | | 


Upon , 


| £04 


tbe Taming ove | 3 brows — 


© —— —— 7 


| 


; 


l 


| 


[Upon agreement from usto His'1 : 


{|And I do hopeggood days andlongtbſee: 
11Buc if you havea {kdriack, r00'tia Gods nante; ' 


——-_ —_ _ 
} 9s 


* 
—— 


Yea and to marryther, if|hexdowr y'pleaſe;” / 

Gre. So ſaidy ſodone; iswelt: - | £ 
Hortentio, haye youtold him'alther faults > 

Pet. Tknow the is an irkſotne brawling ſcold*- 

f that be all, Maiſters, Phear no Harm, 1 
Gre. No, {ai'ft ms ſo; friend > Whar*Comtreyman ? 
Pet. Born in Vzranay otdBuromeo's fon :* | 

My father dead, niy-fortune live forme, _ 


Gre, Oh fir, ſuch a life with \uthawife; were (anige : 


Youſhalthaye me affiftitig'yolin all, 

Buc will you wooe this: Wildeccat' 2 
Per, Will I live 2.7 0 00D 
Gre, Will he woot Her? 4: or-T'lt hang her, 
Pet. Why came I Nitheep bat'cothat intent'® 


—_——— 


Think you a ligtteidinnecan daft mine cats? - | 
Haye I not in my ticehatd Lions roar > - uh 
Have I not heard the ſea, puft vp with winds, _ 


Rage like ani ary Bags chafed with ſwear > | 
blavs I'not heard: gre Ordnajice'in the field > | 
Andh:ayens Artitiry thunder in theskies? 
Have Imotima' pitched batcle'heard 
Loud laroms, neighing ſteeds; and*trampets clangue ? 
And do you tell me of a womans' tongue? | | 
That gives not lalf {& great a blow to hear, 
As will a Cheſs-nat in a Farmers fire, 
Tuſh, tuſh}, fear boyeswith bugs, 

Grs, For he fear$none, | 
Gre, Hortemtio hank: 
| This Gentleman is hsÞpily arriv'd, | 
| My minde preſumes for his own good, and yours. 

Hor, | promis'd we would be Contributors, 

And bear his chayge of wootng whatſoever. | 
Gre, And ſo we willy provided that he win her, 
Gru, I would I wete'#9 ſure ofa good dinner, 


Enter Tranio brave, and Biondells, 


Tra, Gentlemen God faye you. If T may be bold, 
Tell mel beſeech you, which isthe readieſt way 
| To the houſe of Signior Baptiſta Minola ? 
Rio, He that ha's the two fair daughters : -is't he you 
mean ? 
Tra; Even'he Biondello, 
Gre, Heark you fir, you mean not her to------ 
Tra, Perhaps hitn and her, what have you to do ? 
' Pet, Not her that chides fir, atany hand I pray, 
Tra, I loyeno chiders fir: Biondelts, lgt's away, 
Luc, Well begun Tramio, . | 
Hor, Sir, a word ere you go : 
Are you a ſutor to the Maid you talk of, yea orno ? 
Tra. And if I be, Sir, is it any offence? 
Gre, No: if without more words you will get you hence, 
| \Tra. Why fir, I pray are not the ftreets as free 
For me, as for you? 
| Gre. Butſo isnot ſhee. 
Tr4, For what reaſon I beſeech you. 
| Gre, Por this reaſon if you'l know, 
{That ſhe's the choice love of SigniorGremio, 
Hor. Thar ſhe's the choſen of Signior Horteativ, 
Tra, Softly my Maiſters : If you be Gentlemen 
Do me this right ; hear me with patience, 


. 11 'To whom wy Father is not all unknown, + 
Will undertake to wbbricotft'Raferine, | And rien end ev *_ 
Fair Ledaes daughter had a thoufand wooeis, 
Then well may one mote fait Biawenhaye, © * 
And fo ſhe ſhall, Lacem:oſhall make one; 
Though Pars came; in'hope to ſpeed alone; 


Did you yet ever ſee Bigptiſta's daughter ? 
| As is the other, for beauteous modeſty; - 


{And let it be more then Alrides twelye, 


| The younger then is free, and'not before, 


Gre. Whar, this Gentleman wilt out-talkus all, 
Lu, Sir, give hin head; I know he'll prove a Jade, 
Pet, Hortentio, © what end are all thiefe-words?- 
Hor. Sit, letme beſo bold, asto ask you, 


Tra, No firy-burt hear I 
The one, as famous for a { 


that he hath two : 
ing tongue, 


Pet, Siry fir, the firſts for me, let her go by. 
Gre. Yea, leayethat\labourto great Herowles, 


Pet, Sir, underſſatidl you thisof me/(itſooth) 
The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken'for, 
Her father keeps from allacceſs of ſators, - 

And will not promiſe her ro any man, 

Untill the elder fifter rſt be wed, 


Tra, 1f it be ſofiry that you aie the man 
' Muſt (teed us all, and me amongſt the teſt : 
And if you break: the ice, and do this ſeeks 
Atehieye the elder : ſet the younger free, | 
For our acceſs, whoſe hap thall b&ga'have 
Will nor fo graccteſs be, t&-be ing 
'Hor. Six youſay well, and welk | 
And.ſince do you profeſs to be a ſurorg# * 
You muſt as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beh . 
Tra, Sir, I ſhM\ not be flack, i wherof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contrive thus afc 
And quaſf carowſes to our Miſtreſs health, 
And do as adverſaries doin law 
Strive mightily, but cat and drink as friends, 
Gra, Biox, O excellent motion : fellowes let's be gone, 
Hor, The motion's good indeed, and be it fo, 
Petruchio, I (hall be your Ben vennto, Exeat, 


Enter Katergne and Bianca, 

Bian, Good fifter vroflg & not,nor wrong your ſe, 

To make a bondmaid and a {laye of me ; 

{ Thac I diſdain: but for theſe other goods, 

Unbind my hands, I'le pull them oft ny ſelf, 

Yea all my raiment, to my petricoat, 

Or what you will command mcgwill 1 do, 

So well 4 wel my duty to nf elders. 
Kat, Ofall thy ſaters he rge thee tell 

whom thou loy'ſt belt: ſee thou diflcemble nor. 

Bian, Believe me fiſter, of all the men alive, 

I never yet beheld tha ſpeciall face, 

'WhichI could fancie, more then any other, 

Kat, Minion thou lyeſt,Is't not Hortextio ? 

Bias, If you affeCt him fiſter, hereT ſwear 

Fog for you my ſelf, but you ſhall have him, | 
«t, Ohithen belike you fancy riches more, 

You will haye Gremioto keep youfair, 

Bas, Is it for him you envy meſo? 


; Nay then you jeſt, and now I well perceive 


You haye bur jefted with ime all this while ; 
I prethee, fifter Kate, untie my hands. 


Baptiſta isa noble Gentleman, 


&@ 


Kat, If chat be-geſt,chenall the reſt was ſo. Seriherls 
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5 ae IU Enter Baptiſta, | 
Bap. or Ml 
Ae 


Jril hers” 3007 26% 2 20% O77] 
Mnd* afide, poor giric the weeps : r_ 


Bianca 


ile ply thy NetQle; meddle not with her. 


For (h-me tho Hilding of a devellſh ſpirit, :., +. 
Why do'ſt thou yrrong ber, chat did'ne'ce wipng thee ? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with,a, bitcer word 2.,, © 


| Kar Hier fleriee flours ne, ahd T'le be reveng'd,. 


1 Flies After Bianca. 


Kat, What will you ngt ſyfter me: Nay I ſee 

She is yolt'treefare, ſhe nult have a husband, . ' 

I muſt dance bitt-foot'on her wedding day,,* , 

And for Yar ISve to her, trad Apes in hell. 

{fallnot FE will gofic and weep, _ 

Till Ican finde occafion-of reyenge, MS: 0 
Bap. Was ever Gentlemathus griey'dasI 7 | 

But who comes hexe, | GE 

RIETD 518? 's) BY > ab by oh 

Enter Grimhs,"Lutentio, inthe habit of 4 meas man, 

| wy Pethuchio with Flo p with be 6 

kt 4, "bearing 4 Lute aud Books. aa" 


. 


, 
4 


4 


— 


Gre, Good morrow neighbour Baptiſta. >. 

Bap. Good morrow nerghbour Gremzo:God ſays you 

Gentlemen, - -- bi IE, ©. q 
Pet, And/you good fir; pray haye you not a daughter, 

call'd Rater, Goin and FLIES: ?- Ce ? > | 

Bap. 1 havea'daughter fir, call'd K ateriva, © * 

|. Gre.) You arEtoo wor, 20 to 1t orderly, HE 

: Pet, You wrotig nic fignior Gremso, give rite leave. 

Tam a Gentleman of Veroza fir, | 

That hearing'sf her beauty; and her wit, |, pI 

[Her affibiliry-and baſhful niodefty | 

{Her, wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, _. 

[Am bold to ſhew my fclf a forward'gueſt l 

{Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs: 

{Of that report, which I ſo oft have heard, ' 

[And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

Ido preſent you with a thdn of mine * 

Cunning in Muſick, and the Mathematicks, 

Toinſtrudt herfully in thoſe Tiences, 

WhereofT know ſhe is not ignorant : 

Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 

His name is L:660, born in fantsa. = 

Bap. Y'are-welcome fir; and he for your go9d lake, 

Burfor daughter Kater:iza, this I know, 

She is.noTfor your turn, the more's my gricf. 

Per. I ſce yon do not man to'part with her. 

Orelſe youlikemor of my company. Oe” 

| Bay. Millake me fot; T-fpeak bur whar Tfinde, = 

Whence-ateyow/fir ** What may T'cll your name. 

i Pet. Petruchio isSimy name, e Antonio's ſon,, 

A:man well known throughour all Italy, aig. 7 

| Bap. I knowhitn well : you arc welcomefor his ſake, 

Gre, Saving your tale Petr#obro,l pray let us that are 

ao PITTS ſpeak roo ? Baccare, you axe maryailous 


b 


doing, | 
\ Gre, I doubt it not fir.” But you will curſe”” 
Your wooing neighbonts-: this is a gift- 
wir Famfurc'of ir, to expreſs ' 

The ike kindneſs wo thar have been * 


Pet, Oh, Pardon me fignior Gremioz I yould fain be 


* 
. 


'Fow now Dime , wheticegrjues th in- 


4 


0! Bay, Whit in my fight >"Blavca ger thee In, Exit. 


| 


| You ſhall go ſee 
1 Holla, within, 
þ 


| 


. 


' Free leave ive untothis oung Schollergthat hath 
Been lang ſtudying at Rhemes, as cunning _ 
In Greek, Latine, and other Languages, 
As the ochitr in Muſick and Mathematicks "HK 
His. name is (Cambio : pray accept his ſervice. _ 
 Bap. A thouſand anks ſignior Grew : 
Welcome'good C ambio, But gentle fir, 
Me thinks you walk like a ſtranger, 


May I be {6 bold, to know the cauſe of your coming 2 | 


Trg. Pardon mie,fur, the boldneſs is mine own, 
Thar beipg a ſtranger in this City here, ' 
Do make my ſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 
Unto Byarca, fair and: yermous :; * ; 


| Nor is your firm'refolveunknown to me, 
| In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter, 

i - 
| | That upon knowledge of my parentage, 


This liberty is all that I requeſt, 


I may have-welcome *mong'ſt thereſt chat wooe, 
And free acceſs and fayour as the reſt, | | 
And toward theeducation of your daughters, 

I here beſtow a ſimple inſtrume : 


nt | 
|| And'this ſmall packet of Greek M Latine books, 
'| If yon accept them, then their worth is great : 


Bap. Lucentio is your name: of whence I pray. 
Tra, Of Pifa fir, ſon to Vieſentio, 
Bap. A mighty man of P:ſa by report, 
I know him well: youare yery welcorne fir : 
Take you the Late, and you the ſer of books, 
your pupils preſently. 


| Enter a Servant. 
Sirrab, lead theſe Gentlemen 


- | To my rwo daughters, and thzn tell chern both 


Theſe are their Tutors, bid them uſe chem well, 

We will go walk a little-in the Orchard, 

And then todinner : youare paſſing welcome, | 

And ſol pray'you all to think your {elves, | 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs asketh haſte, 

And every day I cannot come io wooe, | 


| Yow know my father well, and in him me, 
| Lefc ſolic heir to all his Lands and goods, 
| Which I have beutered rather then decreaſt, 


Then tell me, if1 get your daughters love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife, 
Bap.” After my death, the one halfe of my 
And in poſleffion twenty thouſand Crowns. 
Pet. And for that dowry, Fleaflure her of 
Her widdow-hood,be it that ſhe ſurviye me, 
In all my Lands and Leaſes whatſoever, 
Let ſptciafitics be therefore drawn berween us, 
That coyenants,may be kept on either hand, 
Bp. I, when the ſpecial thing is-well obtain'd, 
Thatis, her love: for thatisall in all, 
Pet, Why that is nothing: for I cell. you father, 


I am as perertptory a's the proud mind.d ; 


And where two raging fires meer together | 
They do conſume the thing thar feeds their furie, 
Though little fire growes great with little winde, 
Yet extream guſts will blow our fire and al! : 

So Lto her, and fo ſhe yields tome, _ 

For I am rough, and wooe notlike a babe, 


' Bap. Well maiſt thou wooe, and happy be thy ſpeed : 


Bur be'thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 


= 


Lands, 


Pet. 1,to the proofe, as Mountains are for'windes, 


© | That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually, 


Emter Hortentio with his head broke. 


More kindly beholdiug to you then any : 


| 


Bap. 


——— 


— _ 
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—— 
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Hoy." For fear, i promiſe you, If I look pale. 


Bap. What, will m daughter provea god Muſitiap? 
Hor I think ſhe'll Gal # 


lron may hold 


| per proves { 
with her, bur never Lutes. 


ſhe miſtook her fiets, 
£, 


proyea ſquidier, 


When (with a moiſt-impatienc. develth ſpirit). __ 
Frets call your thefe ? {quoth ſhe) Vie fume with them: 
And with that whid the truck me.on the head,:; * 
And thorugh the inft;timent-my pare m2de Way. 

And there I flood amazed for a whiic, 


1 Whitc ſhe did ca!l! mc Raſcall, Euler, 


— + RR 


id 
\_# 


| hearing, 


They call me 


{ hither, 


l 
Pt = EE 


Bov. VV: 0 wighane,and be nor fo diſcom 
Procoet ift practiſe with my younger daughter,  , 
She's apt. to'a' my and thankfFull for g: 
S1onior Petruchio; will you go with. us, 
{hall I ſend my daug 


> 


ter Kate to you, 


o90d turns: 


% 


1 And. twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch yilde trar 
1 As had ſhe Rudicd to miſitſe mie ſo, : 
! Pet. Now bythe, wo: 1d, its a lufty 
' 1ove her ten times taore then ere. I did, 
I 31 how I 1695 ttave forme chat with her, .. 


[ P—— , 
1 v3 z 
ficed.. 


_ Bap, How now my friend, why doſt thou logk ſo 


{ As on a Pillory, looking through the Line, ky 
Pa 

ed Ll Y it 1 
Wench, \ ha b 


pale? 


Bap. Why theti' thou cart nor break her to the Lute? 
f Hor, Whyno, for fhe. hath broke the Lute to me; ©, 
TI did but tell her 


And bow'd her handto teach her fingering, Bs 


. 


rY 
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Exit, Mantt Petruchio, 


Pet, I pray you do. I attend her here, 
And wooe her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes, 
$ay that ſhe raile, Why then Te tell her plain, 
She ſings as ſweetly 3s a Nightingale : 465003 
Say that ſhe frown, Tle ſay ſhe looks as clear | 
As morning Roſes newly waſh'd with dew: 
Say ſhe be mute, "#nd will not ſpeak a word, 
Then I'le commend her yolubility, 
And fay ſhe ucrertrh piercing eloquence : 
| If ſhe FA bid me pack, 1'le 

As though ſhe bid me ſtay 
If ſhe deny to wed, I le crave the day 
{ When I ſhall ask the banes, and when be married, 
Burt here ſhe comes, and now Petruchagſyak, 


by her a week; 


Enter Katerina, | 


Good morrow' K ate, for that's your nana 
Kat, Well haye you heard ," but” 


XK aterine, thar do talk of me, _ -, 
Per, You lye infaich, for you are call'd plain; Kate, 
And bony Kate, and ſom:times Kate the cyſt: 
But Kate, the prettieſt K ate in Chriſtendome, 
Xateof Kate.hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 
For dainties-are all K ates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate.of my conſolation, 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in cyery Town, 
Thy veruies ſpoke of, and thy beavry ſounded, 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 
{My ſelf am mov'd.to wore thee for my wife, 
Kat,” Moy'd, in good time, lec him that moy'd you 


21yve her thanks, 


Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt 
You were 2 moveable. 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable? 
Kat. A joyn'd ftoole. 
Pet, Thou haſt hir it : come fit on me. 
Kat, Aſſes are made to. bear, and ſo are you, 


® « 
” 
— 


| il 
——— - —  _— 
Pet. Women ar _- $0 hear, and io are you, _ 
| Kat. ofuch Js ir 7 e: you mean, | 
| FEALS. Kare, he: Fppatinnd Gujron P 
For knowing thee to be but. young andlight; = 4 
Kat, Too light for ſuch a {wain as. you to catch, P 
And yet as heavy asmy waight hole be, 4 1 
Pet, Should be, ſhould : buaze. ._., . F 
' Kar. Welltane, and like 2 > 201 þ AA 
Pet, Ohſlow-wing'd Tuxtle,(hall a byazand take thee Thi 
 Kge, 1, fora Turtle, as he takes a buzzard. Tha 
|  F#. Game ,, come. you Waipes Viaich youare wi) BY [50 
ney” C7 i..- 20407 
3; If. I be waſpiſh, 'beſt beware my ling, For 
Pet. My remedy is then. co pluck itaure; - Th 
Kat, I, If the foole could finde it where. is ies, Th 
Pet , Who knowes not where 3 Waſps. does wear his 
ſing ? in histaile, +9130 1:c11:250 oben az; 1 ;T| 
Kat, In his tonglie?. @... 2 260 
| L = ir ole Gs $4 -7! 25.001 G1 Fot 
K at, Yours if you talk of tales, and fo fare well, An 
oe. a ithumy forguy in. your talla,.” He 
ay, come, again, good Kate, I am # Gentleman, - 
Kat, That Vie cxie,  .. .. "1+. \fbe ferikes by In 
Pet, 1 ſwear T's cuffe you, if you ſtrike again, * B$ 
Kat, So may youJooſe. your armes,. 1) |} + 
[if you rike.me, you are no. Gentleman, ſe 
. 1 And if no gentleman, why then noarmes. .--;; ; 
| Pet..A. Herald Kate? Oh, pur meu thy; books. | 
. | Ka, What is your Creſt, a Coxcombe3-- Tre 
Per , A combletſe Cack, 10, Kaze will-be ry Hen. Ke 
Kat, No Cock of. mine, you crow $929 like's crayen, _ 
Pet. Nay come K ate ; come 5 you mult not look ſo 
owre, | | rltn 
Kat, Itis my faſhion when I ſce a Crab, | Tl 
Per, Why here's no crab, and thexcfore Look m« - 
ſowre, 7 fl et ve F 
Kat, There is, there 1s, 
Per. Thenſhew it me. A 
Kat, Had I aglafs, ] would. - 
Pet. What, youmean my face. X - 
Kat, Wellaim'd of ſuch, a young one, | 
{ Pet, Now by $. George Iam too young for you. 
A Kat, Yet you are wither'd, | 
Pet, Tis with cares, __ . 
Kar. I carenot.. . ... | i 
Pet, Nay hear you Kate, Inſooth you ſcape not ſo. | 1 
| Ks. I chafe you if I carry 3 Let me go. 1 
Pet, No, not a whit, 1 finde you reting ; gente : [ 
"Twas told me you were rough, and coy, a k 
And nowl finde report a very liar, | Is 
For thou art pleaſant, gameſomne, paſſing courteous, 5 
Bur ſlow in ſpeech, yer acer asſpring tare Roawers. - 
** | Thoucan'ſt not frown, thou can'ſt not lapk a ſcance, c 
Nor bite the lip, asangry.wenches wil}, 2 
j Nor haſt ghou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: } 
But thou with mildneſs entertain'i thy wooers, ( 
Why Grey the work] moore eine Fee doch! 
y does.the worl that Kate irap ? 
Oh flandrrous world : Kate like the hazle is | 
Is ftraight, and ſlender, and as brow in ue 
As hazle nuts, and ſweeter then the kernels : | ( 
-| Ohler me ſee thee walk 2 thou'doſt nor hak., 
Kat, Go foole, and whom'thou keep*ſt command. | 
Pet, Didever Das ſo become a Groves bf 
| As Kate this chamber with. her 7 aa; gate 3 h 
| Obyzhou Dian, and ict her be K «te, And ] 


—_— 


ww 
— — — 


Ic were ingot ible I (hould ſpeed amiſſe. 
y 


And 


_— - OO OO 


TT Thed onngal's Shrew. 


And And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſporrhull. | 
Kate, Whare di Ayn all ch's toodly ipeech boy 
Per, Iris extempore, from my mother wit, 
Kate. A witty er, Witleſle ele her ſon, 
Pet. Am Ina wiſe 2 
Kar, Yes, k 
Pet, Marry mean ſweet Katherine jn hy bed : 
And declees ſetting all this chat aſide, 
Thus in plain termes : your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall be my wife : your dowry greed on, 
And Nil nill you, I' will marry Joul 
Now K ate, Iam a husband for your | 
For by this light, whereby I ſee fax ae beauty, | 
Thy beauty that doth, make me like thee well, | 
Thou muſt be. marcied to no man but me, 


For Iam he am born to tame you K «te, 

Andbring youfrom a wild Kat to a Kate 

Conformable as other houſhJld K ates : 

Here comes your father, neyer make deniall, 

| muft, = =_ have & cajpr ta "oy my wife. (gee! 

OW ios Petr wolbve, how Qu WIL Oy 

-_ Go Maar fir > how tur "I - 

(dumps 

Bay, - heaw now daughter Katherine, in your | 
' Kat, Call you me daughter > now I promiſe you 

You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 


"ITo wiſh me at to one halie Lunati 


A mad-ca an, and a {wearing Jack , | 
That 7 tees with oathes ta face the matter out, | 
Pet. Father, ney yaur ſelf and all che world. 
That talk"d.of her, have wy amiſle of her 2 - 
If ſhe be curſt, ic is for pq 
For ſhe's pot. fromand, oy pI as the Dove, | | 
She 15 not hor, bur rempexare as the corn We 
[For patience ſhe will prove 2 ſecond (rifle 
my Roman Lacrece or her chaſtity : _._. 
nd to conclude, we ye greed lowel b, \'N cv 
That upon Sunday is the wedding day, gr is 
Kat, T'le ſee thee hang'd on pd firft. (firſt 


Tra.lsthis your (peoding?pay then oy Bee night our part, 


Pet, Be patient gentlemen, I chooſe ber * for my ſel, 
if he and | be be pleas'd, 31207 I Bag toyou2. »- 1 
"Tis bargain'd *cwixt us ewain being alone, w_ 


tha ſhe —* Rill he curſt in company. 
The *Uis incredible. co-þelicve 2 
Ho w mpch ſhe laves me t Lay, the kindeſt ”"y "2M 
She hung about, ,my;neck, and kiſle, on ; 5 
She vi'd fo fa, promfiing oath.on oath, . 
in a twink-ſhe-won me1o her love. (» 

{mm Ly pe \ | 

w tame worn are alone, - : 
A.agcock wratch cay make-che: nll ſhare: 
Give me thy hand K wy, I will unto RL 


bby 


—__ 


Bay, 
God lend you joy, Pptrughis, "cjs 3 match, | 
Gre, Tra.; Ape ſay we, we will be witndlſes, © 


ops Felon hou & pe Genalemen adicuy 


fas os {ahi and Gora . hy 


#4 


=p you warme, 


Enter Baytifhs, Gremio Tra 0, | 
Tis, nie {Skipper ſtand back, * 


Gre. Hark Perrychio, the fayes ſhell ſes thee hang'd| 


bots C4 ae. ER jaws 


|'Tis is Tod muſt win wel may and he of both * < 


| Vallens of Venice 
| Pewter and Braſſe, and all things thaz belohgs + 


I 


| Beſides, 
| Of Fruirfult Land, all which ſhall be her Joynter, a 


' {* Gre, Twothouſand Duckess by the yeay of Land, 
; -| My Land amounts not to ſq much in ". 
-| Thar ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſie, * 
_ . 4 That nowis hiog 
| What, have lc 


"| Then three'grear Argoſies, beſides t be Galli 


 Aod twelve giceGallics, cheſeT will 
And twice as mich. 


And kifſe me Kare, we will be married a Sunday.” T_T 


E#u Petrachio, and 
Gre, Was ever matchKlapt up ſ ſuddenly > *' 
Bap. Faith Gentlemen now 
| And venture madly on a deſperate Mart, ' 
Tra, *Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
'Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the jeas, 
Bap. The gain I ſeek, i$ quiet me the match, ” 


Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch ; 
| Bur now Baptif/a, to your youn ob aughter, 
{ Now.is the day we long have looked for, 


| L am your neighbour, and was ſuicer firſt, 


Tra, AndI am one that loye Bianca 'more' ' 
Then words can wirneſſe, or your thoughts can g 

Gre. Tomes not love ſo dear asI ; 

Tra, Gray-beard love doth freexe, 

Gre, But thine Jock fe | 

cis _ ethat fouriſheth, | 

Ay But youth in Ladies eyc5 that Alouriſheth, | 

Content you gentlemen, I will compouni 


That can aſſure my da 

Shall haye Bianca's love. 

Say $.gnior Gremio, what can youaſſure her ©... 
Gre, Firſt, as you knows my houſe within the Ciry 

Is richly furniſhed with-plate and g21d, 

Baſons and Ewets to lave ws dainty hands + 

My Hangings all of Tis» Tapeſtry : 

In Ivory Coffers I have ſtufc my Crowns : 

In Cypreffe Cheſts my Arras Counterpoints ; - 

Coſtly apparell, Tents, and Can 

Fine Linnen, T Cuſhions b 5 wo Pearl, 

old, in needle-work : 


ter greareſt dower, 


To houſe or houſe-keeping : then at my Faime 

I have a hundred milch-Kine to the Paile, 

Six ſcore fat Oxen Randing in my Stalls ; 

And all things apfxcrable to this portion. | 

My ſelf am {truck | in yearesI mult confeſſe, 

And ifT die to morrow this 1s hers , 

If whil'tI lve ie. be onely mine, 
came well in : fir, liſt to me, 


I thers Hcir and onely Son, 
j1 your daughter to my Wife, 
| Hotiſes three or four as good 
\ fe Walls, as any one 

. Old remio has.in Padua, 


two thouſand Dackers by the year _ 
What, have 1 pinch you Signior Gremis 2 | 


ing in Aferſell# roade : L Th oe | 
hoak't. you. awe; Argoſic? ., 
Tr4.. Gremie, .*Tis known my Father hath! 0 uſt 


ere thou-offer 
Gre.' Nay, I have offcr'd all, I oy na ſhare, 
ne ſhe pan, how no work, theo alll have, -. 
oF, Wig (hall have. me and mine, 
uk the Maid 1 5 mine from all the " 


m.promi \G mio is out-vied,” 
wit p b RES 


u/4/£0P TN, \ 
Fg 


"4 G 


4m 


play a merchuns part; 


U 
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F . 


ai th 
I' 


d this] 


rite 
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ACS doen... zlÞlcocucÞiic-. ae.cooaoal 4.4. £> 
«then 2 = 


own, in, clit ou og pardon me: _ 
wp FT: Rog 30 's her dower..? 
Tra, That's S but. acayill : old, I young. 
* E. And may not young men "Yie as well as old? 
Bap. Well gentlemen, 1; an thus refoly'd, 
On ſunday: next, you know . 
My daughter Katherine is to'be married : 
Now on the Sunday t following, ſhall Biancs 
Be Bride's you, if you-make Tllls alſurance: : 
if not, to Signior Gremio :* 
and ſo I take my leave, and thank you both, Exit, 
| Gre, Adieu g00d ticighbour : now I fear thee not: 
irrag.young Gamieſter, y your Father were a fool 
o vive! thee all; and in his waifting age 
ber toorvitider thy cable: tut, a toy, x 
n old [raliar fox Is not (o kind my boy. "Exit, | 
Tra, A vengeance on your'crafty.withered hide, - 
et I have fac'@ it with a card of ten : ; 
Tisin my head to dop my maſtzr good : 
fee 1 Sy rezſon but fe $'d Lacentio © 
ſt ger a fat er, call upper dV incentio, 
An 


d that's a wotidet | : fathers commonly 
[Doe g ger their children : but in this cale of wooing , | 
oh child ſhall gt; a ſite, if Tfail not FT cunping. Exit. 


——— a. A. 
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”_ 


| Emer Lufehtie, Hortentid; and Blas,” | 
| Luc, Fidler forbear, you g grow LN fir,” 
:Have you ſo, ſoon forgot the e1 tertainment”; 

Her ſiſter K Eos rh welcom'd you w: "(hall >* 

| Hort, But wrangling pedant, this is * © 

[The patroneſſe of heavenly harmony: 

That oive me leave to have Prer oc at:\ | 
And when in Muſick we have ſpent” a Your; OY 
'Y ouf Lecture ſhatthave leiſure for S much, 1 
: Luc, Prepoſterous'Aﬀfie that never 14d fo far, * 
[To know the cauſe why mulick was ordp! 1 4 doch 
| Was it not to refreſh the mind, of nan, 

Afcer his ſtudies, or Þis ufuall pain? 
Then give me lzye't fo read Philoſc any 
And while I pauſe, ferve in your 

| Hort, Sirra,l will not beat (hife Bri 


To ſtrive for that © which reſterh in; my. choyce *, * 

am no breeeh 9 ſchollar | in the ſchooles, 

Ile nos hertied co dur, nor poinced times, 
Buſes. my / Lallyi ns as I pleaſe x my ſelfe, - 
And to cur. off all rife : pers fic. dre down, 
Take you your EY rhient, þ Woke whiles, 

is LeQture wi {6 c Tr "ob run'd, 

Di..s = is T ' Pe Vam ny * 
Li > * 


44 


0 To your, inftiumeh g * | Hortenſio wall 
cb Sees UA rn Enter Bpuilly G DO 


ws, hic FEE dog ; Pic a AA 


> 
14 > 
: Bian® "bye 
niet 9 


y 6c L.yE V1 T0 
* Luc. Hic Sj, I th Zu 
da Cd Sile 
wk FE pinerEe 
Firs 


Biay, Why gentlethien, you. dpy | doe "me Dokl weong ,. IF : 


Madam, my-inſtruments * in tune, 
Ban, Let's wor. oh fie; the treble jarres. 
Luc. Spitin the hole man, and tuneagaine, 


Bias. Now let me ſee if I can conſter 1 it, Hie that þ 


| _ I know you not, hic eſt figeia tell ns, 1 ruſt YOU not 
hic fteterat priams, take heed he hear us not, regia, pre. 
 ſume not, celſa ſexis, deipair not, 
Hort, Madam, *tis now in tune. 
Luc, All but the baſe, 
Hors, The baſe is right, *tis the baſe knaye that jar, 
Luc, How fiery and | froward our Pedayt is, 
Now for my ht knave doth court my love, 
Pedaſcule, I's watch you berter _ : 


# * 


| In time I may believe, yer 1 mi 


Bian, Miſtroſt it nor, for ſure facides 
| Was Ajax, call'd ſo from his Grandfather, | 

Hort, 1-muiſt believe my Maſter, elſe I promiſe you, 
I ſhould be arguing ſtill upon that doubt, 
Bur let it reſt, now 7 Litie to you': 


| -;- Good maſter rake it not unkindly pray 
'* | ThatT have been thus pleaſant with yon both, 


Bias, You may go walk, and give me leave'a while, 
My Leſſons make not muſick? in three parts 

. Lac. Are you ſo formall fir, well I muſt wait 
And watch withafl, for.bur T be deceiy'd, 
Our fine Muſician 'growerh amorotts. 

Hor. Madain, before you tonch the inſtruinenc , 


| | To lean theorder of my fingering , | 
_ | 1 muſt begin with rudinienrs of Art, . 
|'Toreach you gamoth in'a'briefer fort , 


More pleaſant, pithy, and effeCtuall, 

Then hath been taughe by any of my trade,” © 

And there it is in writing fairly drawn, 

' Bian, Why,Tam paft'my gamoth long ago. 
Hor, Yer read the gamoth of Hortenſio. 
Bion, Gamoth Iam, rheground of all accord : 


. © ]Are,to plead Hortenfio's pathon'* © 


[Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 


|| Cfamt, that loves me with all affeftion : 
1D fol re,one Cliffe, two notes haye I, 
© "|| Elazss, ſhow pitty or I dic: 


Call you this gamoth } tur] like it.not, hs 
'Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt; I am'nort ſo-nice 


-".||To oP rue ryles for old inventions. 
:f : | 1" Enter 4 Meſſenger, 


| Nick, Miſtrefſe, your Father prayes you Jeave your 
||And help to dreffe your fiſters Chamber up, (b 0oKs 
You know to morrow isthe wedding day. * 
Bian, ' Farewell ſweet Maſters both, I'niuft be gone, 
Luc, Paich:Mifſtrefſe thenT have no 'catiſe'rs ſtay, 
* Hor, Bur Tivive tauſe ro why. into this' m__ 


{'||Me thinks he looks =s'rhGughhe Were in oye: * 
' ,... Yer if thoughts, Biavca, beſo tumble-' ' 014197 


" {! s 


To caſt thy  wandrin eyes on eyery ſtale: | 
Scizc thee that iſt, once Pfind'thee rang! 'vg, 


& quic with thereby changing. * 


and ot hey / attendants," L211 
Signior Lucentio;' this'the wolntes day - 
rho Clit hering '#1d Perrachio thould egy: 
:| And yet belt of eur Semin Law's! 7 
What wil ry wllicbe? > 


To watirt 
To ſpcak the cerem 


dd f4 


idlf rites ef nidrviage?® | | 0? 


1 What ſayts'Fxcenrio'ts this fiaine of ours? - 


wo—_—_— —— — —_ ——— ud 


——— 


Ins I) to tow oc re oe Tere es: © 


> Fei | 
rabid; Katherine Bjanth, | 


aid, hat a 
Bride roche che Prieft wtechds * * 


$_ 


_ 


ot 
Ce 


| 


\ "Kate, No ſhaine out minc, | mult forſooth be forc't | 


Who woo'd in haſte, and meanes to wed at leiſure : 


Lg i 
. —. 


- 
_ I. SI IT 1 IS * a 


'{ he { aming of che Shrew: Soil, had 


Eng ©. 
219 


ive my hand oppov'd againſt my heart. 
tag 2 mcd-brainFudes\y, full of ſpleem,, . 


Itold you &, he was a frantick fool, | 


JIE it would pleaſe him come and marry her. 


Hiding his vicrer jeſts in blunt behaviour, 

And to be noted for a merry nan 3 | 

Hz'It wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage z | 
Make friends, invite, yes and proclaim the bancs, 

Yet never meanes to wed where hc hath woo'd . 

Now muſt che world point at-poor Katherine, 

ſay, loe, there is mad Perrathyo's wife , | 


Tra, Patience good Katherine and Baptiſta too , 
my life Petruchio meancs bur well, 

What ever fortune ayes him from hjs word, 
Though he be blunt, 1 know him paſſing wiſe, 
Though he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt; 
Kate, Would K atherine had neycr ſeen him though, 

POR Ty en Exit weeping. 
| Bep, Go girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep, 
For ſuch an injury would vex a ſaint, 
Much more a ſhrew of thy imparient humour, 

Enter Biondells, 

| Biow, Maſter, maſter, newes, and ſuch newes as yol 
never heard of, | 
Bap.'Ts it new and old t50 2 how may that be ? 
Bio, Why, is it not newes to hear of Petruchio's com-. 
Bap. Is he comg ? (ning? 
Bio, Way n» fir, 
Bap, What then? | 
Bio, He is comming, 
Bay, When will -he be here ? 
Bio, When he ſtands whereT am, and ſees you there. 
Tre, But ſay, what to ghy old newes? | 
Bie, Why Petruchio is comming,in.a new hat and an 
old jerkin , a pair of old b-ceches thrice rurn'd ; a paire 
of boots thac =_ been candle-caſcs y one buckled, -an- 


' 


| Pet, Come, where be theſe gallants;who's at home 


1 


| | And ſent you tichei {o unlike your ſe'f? j 
Pet, Tecous 1t were to tell, and harſh to hear, | | ; 
| 


Bion, Who, that that Petruchio came ? 
.Bap, I,that Petruchio came, —E 


- 


Bap, Why that's all one. 7 hs 2, 
Bion. Nay by S, Fam Þ hold you a penny.,a horſe and 

a man 1s more then one, and yer not many,” | | 
Enter Petruchio, and :Grumio, \ ' — | 


Bap. You are welcome fir. 
er;: And yer 1 rome not well, 
Bap. And 


But where 18 Kate? where is my lovely Bride ? 
How docs my facher ?  gentles m:thinks youfcown, 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
As if they ſaw ſome wwdrous monumenc, 
Some Con t, or ſome y-1111all prodig ? A NLELES 
Bap. Why fir, you know this is your weddingday 2 | 
Fi:ſt were we ſad, f:aring you would nor come, | 
Now ſadder that you co'11e unprovided + . 
Fic, doff. chis havar, ſhame tn your eſtate, 
An ey-lowe to of f iolemne feftivall, ; ' / or 
Tra, And tech us whatoccafion of import . 
Hath all ſo long derain'd you from your wife, 


S-fficerh | am come to keep my wo d, 

Though in iome part enforc.d to dig-efle, = 

Which at more leiſure I will ſo excu.e, 

As you ſhall well beſatisfied withall, - 

Bur where is Kate? 1 Nzy roo long from her, 

The morning wears, 'tis time we were at Chu: ch, 
Tra, See not your B.ide.in theſe unieverent robes, 


. 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine; , | | 
4 


Pet, No: I, believe mie, thus Te yiht het, | 
Bap, Buc this I cruſt you will not marry here « © * | 


other lac'd,: an old ruſty ſword tane out of the Town 
Armory, with a broken hilt., and chap}fſe : with two 


olanders, and like to nioſe in the-chine, troubled with the 
ampaſle, infe&ted with the faſhions, full of Windegails, 
ſped with Spavins, raied wich the Yelloyes, paſt cure 
he Fives, ſtark ſpoyl'd with the Staggers,, begnawn 
with the Bocs, Waid in the back, and ſhoulder-ſhorten, 
neer leg'd before, and wich a halfe checke Bit , and a 
headRall of ſheeps leather , which being reſtrain'd to 
rep him from Rumbling , hach been often burſt , and 
ow repaired with knots : ene-girth fix times piec'd, and 
womans oppger of yelure,, which hath rwolerters for 
2 han, Tak y ſet. down in ſtuds , atid here and there 
kc wichpackehred, 
' Bay. Who comes with him > ; mak of SHA2'a 
. Bio, Oh firg his Lacky, for allthe world Capariſon'd 
Ke the horſe: wich a linnen ſtock on one leg ,.and a. 
erſcy boot. hoſe on the other , eartred with a red and. 
iſt; anold hat, and the humour of forty fancies 


P'ickr up in'r fora feather : a monſter, very monſter in 


ona and not like a Chriſtian foot-bby,or gentlemans 
ey. , F , | : 
Tra, "Tis ſome odde humor pricks him to this faſhion, 


[Yer ofentimes he goes bur mean apparel'd. 


-Bap. Iam 


he's come, howloeyer "hEcomes, 4 


Fu 


| $0, Why fir, he comes not, gu” 


WM 


Token points: h:s horie hip'd with an old mothy fad- ' Could repair what ſhe will wear in me, + -. 
de, the ſtirrops- of.no kindced : beſide pefl. ſt with che | As I could change thele poor accoutrements, 


To methe's,marxiced, not unto my clothes : 


*Twere well ſor Kate and berter for my 1clFf. 
Bur what afoole am 1 co chart with youz + - 
When 1 ſhould bid good mor: ow to my Bride? a 

And teal the title with a lovely kifl-. Exit. 
Tra, He hath ſome weaning in his mad attire, - 

We will perſwade him be it pof{t:»le, - 

To put on bexter erehe go-to Church, - * - - 
Bap. \'eafterthiny and ſee theeevenr of this, 
Tra, B:t fr, Love concerneth vs to adde 

Her fathers iking, which'co bring co paile 

As before I imparted to your worſhip, 

Iam toyeta man whate re he be, 

Ir skills not muck, we'il fir him *o our turn, 

And he ſhall be YVincentio of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance here in Padu4 - 

Of greater Jurnmes then Ihave-promiſed, 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hop*, 

And marry ſweet Branca with content. oY 
Luc, Were it not that my f-llow ſchoolemaſter. 

Doth watch Biarecaes ſteps ſa narrowly : 

'Twere good me thinks to ſtzal our marriage, :+ . . 

Which once perform'd, ler allthe world fay no, - 

I'le ketp mine own deſpight of all the world, 
Tra, Thatby degrees — to look into, - Bs 

hg 


I 


Exit. 


| 2 rd IK 
Bon, No fir,l ſay his borſe comes with him on his back, | 


Tra, Not tv well aparell'd as I wiſh yot-were, | i 
| Pot, Were it bercer 1 ſhould ruſh-in thus + 


% 
Go _ =_—— Q  a—_— TO oo WP wm” .v 


| 
yet you halr not, JAE. A 

; 

, 


Pet Good ſooth even thus:cherefore ha done with words. | 


And} 
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And watch our yantage in this bulineſle, 
We'll over-rech the gray-beard Gremio," 1 / 
The narrow prying father Minola, 
. The quiaint Muſician, amorous L:t1o, 
All for my maſter's ſake Lucentio. 
| Enter Gremis. | 
Signior Gremns, came you from the Church'? 
Gre, As willingly as e*'re Icame from ſchoole. 
Tra:And is theBride & Bride-groom comming home? 
Gre, A Bridegroom ſay you? is a groom indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find, 
Tra, Curſter then ſhe, why *cis impoſſible. 
Gre, Why: he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend, 
Tra, Why ſhe'sa devil, a devil, the devils damine, 
Gre, Tut,:'the's a Lamb; a Doye, a fool to him : 
Ile tet youfir- Lucentiory when the Prieft 
Shquld aske if K atherine ſhould: be his wife, 
I, by gogs woonys quoth he, and ſwore ſo loud , 
That all amaz*d the Pricft ler fall the book, -- 
And bs heſtoop'd. again to take irup , 
This mad-brain'd bride-groom took him ſuch a cuffe , 
That down fell Prieſt and book, and book and Prieſt , 
1 Now take them up(quorh he} if any liſt, 
Tra, What ſaid the Wench when he roſe up again ? 
Gre, Trembled and ſhook.: for why, he ftamp'd and 
{ware, 
1 As if the Vicar meant to cozen him + 
Bur after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine, a health quorth he, as if 
| He had been aboard carowzing to his Mates 
Acer a ſtorme ; quaft off the Muſcadell, 
| And threw the Sops all in the Sexton's face + 
| Having no other reaſon, but that his beard 
Grewthin and” hungerly, and ſeem'd to aske 
His ſops as he was drinking : This done, he took. 
The Bride abaut theneck, and kiſt her lips 
With ſuch a clamorous ſmack, raat at the parting - 
All the church did eccho: andT ſeeing this, 
, Came thence for very thame; and after me; - 
I know the rout 1s comming z ſuch a mad marriage 
Neyer was before: hark, hark, I hear the minſtrels play 
| | « Muſick playes. 
Enter Petrnchio, Kate, Bianca, Hortenſio, Baptifta. 
. ' Pet, Gentlemen and; friends, 1 thank you tor your 
. [I know you'think ro dine withjme to day, (pains; 
Andhaye prepar'd great tore of wedding cheer , - 
Bur ſo it is, my haſte dath caltme hence: » - 
And therefore here I meanto take my leave, ! - | 
| Bap. Is poſſible you will away tonight? - - 
"Pe, 1,muſt away; to day before night come, 
. | Make it no wander : if you knew my bulineſle, 
- | You would intreat me rather go then ſtay : 
And heneft company, I rad . youall, 
That have beheld me give away my ſelf 
-JTo this moſt patient ſweet and yirtuous-wife , 
Dine with my father, drink a health ro me, 
For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all... 
Trs. Let us intreat you fay:till after dinner, 
Pet, It may not be. | + 
Gre, Let me intreat you; | 
Pet ;:It\camor be. | * 
Kat, Let me intreat/you, 
-. Pet, Tameontent, + |- 
| Kat, Arte you content.to Ray? | S E646 lines 
| Pet, Tam content you ſhall entreart me ſtay, 
| $79 yet norflay;/entreatme/how-you can, -* {| 
' Tos ARES. © £ = F 
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| my ſelf :for conſid 
will @ke<cold : Hollay hos Cartis, © © + 


Kate, Now if you love me ſtay, ITS + 
- Pet, Gramio, my horſe. : 
Gr. I fir, they be ready, the Oates have eaten the 
horſes. | | 
. Kate, Nay then, 
Doe what thou cant, I'will. not go to day, 
No, nor to mortow, not till I pleaſe my felf, 
| The door is open far, there lies your way , 
You may be. jogging whiles yourbootsaregreen - 
| For me, 1'le not be gone till I pleaſe my felt, 
'Tis like yow'llprovea jolly ſurly groom, 
That take it onyou at the firſt ſo roundly, 
Pet. O Kate content thee, prethee be not anory. 
K at, 1 will be angry, what haſt thou to doe > 
Father, be quiet, he tall ſtay my leiſure. | 
Gre, I marry fir, now it beginsto work. 
Kat, Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, | 
I ſee a woman may be made a fool 
If the had wr a-ſpirir to _ q 
Pet, They ſhall go forward Kate at. thy command 
Obey: the Bride you that attend on her, : ? 
Go to the feaſt, revell and domineer ; 
Carowſefull meaſure ro her maiden-kead, 
{ Be mad and merry, or 2ohatg your ſelyes 2 
But for niy bonny K ate, the muſt with me : 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret , 
[ will be maſter of what is mine own, 
She is my goods, my chattels, ſhe ismy houſe, 
My:houthold-ſtuffe, my field, my barn, + 
My horſe, my oxe, my afle, my any thing, 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her-who ever. dare, 
I'le bring mine aCtion on the proudeft he , 
| That ſtops my way in Padxa : Grams 
| Draw forth thy weapon, we are beſer with thieves, 
| Reſcue thy Milſtrefle if chou bea man 2 Wo 
Fear nor {weet wench, they ſhall not touch thee Kate, 
F'le buckler thee againſt a Million, Exemnt P, Xa 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones, (ing, 
Gre, Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with lawh. 
Tra, Of all mad-matches never was the like. | 
Luc, Miſtrefſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? 
Bian, That being mad her ſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 
Gre, I warrant him Perrachio is Kated, 1 
Bap. Neighbours andifriends,though- Bride and uo 


; 


| b 
| 


For to ſupply the Þfaccsat the table, (groom wan 
| You know.there warits-no- jnfkers at the feaſt : Laces 
{ £59, you ſhall ſup* ly the Bridegrooms place, 
And'let Bzazoa take her ſiſters room; + © - 
Tra, Shall ſweet Branca prattifehow-to bride it ? 
Bap. 'She ſhall Lucenr1s : come geni:lemen let's £0. 
Enter Gram. in Een; 
Gre. Fie, fic 0n alttited Jades, on all mad Maſters} 
| and all foul wayes : was ever man ſo beaten > was. 
man ſo raide > wasever man ſo weary 2'F-am'ſent before 
{to make a fire, and they'are conimilg; after.to warnq 
chem; now wereI nut alittle pot, and ſoon hoty my ver 
lips might freezc'to my'teeth, my tongue torhe root © 
{ my mouth, my heart in'my belly, cre I ſhould” come by if: 
firero thaw me ; but” T with blowing the Hire ſhall war 
aring the weather, a taller man thenil' 


Enter Curtis, | 
it that calls (© coldly;3 © 


Cart, Whois ti } 
| Gra.A'picce of Ice" if thor doubt i, thou waiſt} 
{{lide from my ſhoulder to ' my-\heele. , with 00 


greaty 


- room + os 
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"oreater a rin? bucrily head atid my neck, A fire good Ciire 


18. SS OY 29 Ot 
© Car. 'Is'my 'Mifter and his wife comming Gran ? 

i 'Gry, Oh 1, Cris, 1; and therefore fire, fire, caſt on 

no water, 3 won | Appeith 3 

1 Cwr, Isfhiefo hota' ſhrew asſhe's reported, 

1 Gr, She was good Cxrtes before this froft :biit thou 

|know'ft winter tames man, woman,and beaſt : for ig hath 


—- 


janfd my old'mia and by new rriſtreſſe, and my ſelf. 
| Cs COA «= Tr a!f's 21 Ps noe ne 


Cyr, Awa 


qu thret-inch fool, T.am; no beaRR. 
| UiGra. Ah tia : 


three inches > Why thy hom is a foot, 


or ſhall I im on thee to our Miſtreſſe, whoſe hand 


nowat hand) thou ſhalt foon feel, ro thy cold 
being flowin thy hot office, * 2 H 
«vp I pretbee :p00d Grams, tell, me, how goes the 
| Gra, Acold world Carts in every. office but thine, and: 
therefore fire *d5tthy duty, and” Have thy dity, for my 
maſterand miſtrefle are almoſt frozen ty ry I: 
Car, There's fire teady, and therefore good Gramis 


. Grs, Why Jack boy, ho boy, and as much newes- as 


| 


- 


Cur, Come, bx fo full of conicatching. 
Grs, Why therefore fire, for I have caught-extreme 
4cold. Where's the "Cook , is ſupper ready,, the houſe 
trimayd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs (wept, the ſerving-men 
in theirnew fiftian, their whice Rockings, and every offi- 
cer his wedtding garment on 2 Be the Jacks fair within, 
| -* roam , Carpets laid, and eyery thing in 
'T - } UE't . ' | 


Car All ready': and therefore I pray thee what newes? 

Gre, Firſt know my horſe is tired , my maſter and| 

itreſſe'faltr out, 

Car, How 

Grx, Out of their faddles 

ngs a tale. 

Car, Let's ha*t good Grams. 

Grs, Lend thine car, 

| Cur, Here, © © 

4. &r#s. There, | 

'f Car. This tisto fecle a tale, not to hear a tale, | 

fours And therefore *cis cal'd a ſenſible tale : and this 

ite was bur to Knock ar your care, and beſeech liſt- 

jaing:ngiv T begin, Inprimis we came down a foule hill, 

{my. Maſter riding behinde my Miſtreſs. 

| Cr, Both of one horſe'> * 

4 Grz. Whart'Sthat to' thee > | 

t Cur, Why a horſe. wv. - 

.Grs. Tell thoughecale : but hadft thou not croſt me, 

thouſhouldRt have. heard how ht? horfe fell; and ſhe un- 

der her horſe: thbit ſhouldfl have heard in how miery a 
ce, how fed —_—_ how wer 7 _ the: 
e upon ner, how lie beat'me becauſe her horſe ſtum- 

ne rho 


into the dirt, and chereby 


| cor. By | 

| C Gre, I,and thax thou and the proudeſt of you all ſhall 
| "__ when he comes home. Bur what talk I of this? Call 
| orch Nathaxiet, Foſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Su- 


{| and ſo long am1 at the leaft, But wilt thou make a fire, 


Where isthe fooliſh knave I ſcnt before ? 


grrſop and the relf: let qheir heads be Mickly comb'g, their 
blew coats bruſh'd arid their garters of an rot 


ſknic, ler chem curtfie wich their left legs, and not preſinne 


to touch a hair of my maſters horſe cail 
cheir hands, Are they all ready 2? * 
Cur, They are, | 
Gre, Call them forth, ES 
Car. Doe you hear ho ? you, muſt meet my maſter to 
countenance my miſtreſſe. . © 
ce of her own, | 


» till chey kille 


I at re "9 
© fi 


C of 


Gra. Why the hath a fa 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? ae ee 

Gre, Thou it {c=ms that calls for company to counte- 
nance her ©... 2 

Car. ok them _ to credit her, 

© " Emter foxr or five ſervingmen 

Gre.' Why the comes G wil a6yos. wa 

Nat, Welcome home Grumo, 

Phil, How now Gramio, 

Foſ. What Gramis, © 

Nick. Fellow Gramio, 

Nath, How now old lad,” 


of them, 


companions, is all ready, and all things neat 2'. ©. 
Nat. All things ate ready, how near is our maſter > 
Gr, Erie at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be 
Cocks paſhon, fence, I hear my Maſter, , 
Enter Petruchio and K ate, niet - 


co hold my ſtirrop 
thamel, Gregory, Philip. 

All Ser, Here, here fir, here fir, 

Per. Here fir, here fir, here fir, here fir, 
You loggethcaded and unpolliſht grooms : 
What ? no attendance ? no regard! ? nodury ? 


| 


Gre, Here fir, as fooliſh as 1 was before. 
Pet. You pezant,ſwain, you horſon malt-h 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the Parke, 


And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
here were fin, 45 but «Adam, Rafe, and Gregory, 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggerly, | 
Yet as thiy are, they come to meet you. 


Where is the life that late 1 led ? 


Where's my Spa 

And bid my Couſin | 

One Kare that you muſt kiſle, | 

Where ate my flippers ? fhall I have ſome warter ? 
Come Kate and waſh, and welcome heartily : 
You horfon villain will you S it fall ? 

Five | k 


þ 
» 
, 


[ 


| 


&Grs, Welcome you : how now you: what you : fel. ] 
low you : and thus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce | 


Pet. Where be theſe knaves > What no man at door | 
,n2r.to take my horſe ? Where is N-|; 


orſe drudge, |. 


' | And bring along'the raſcall knaves with thee? | * 
Gru. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made , 
And Gabriel's purnps were all unpink'r i'th heel z | 
| There was no Link to colour Peter's har, 


\ Per. Goraſcalls, goand ferch my ſupper in, Ex Ser. 


d - ate Y 
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6. Patience u 
Med A To el NA a act nav 
Come 1 Kare fit PR WI Wka ou haye a nn 
ye thanks, Pe * Kt or elſe ſhall? ? 
Marton # 

"3. Sy, IL. 

Pet, Who brought it? 

Ser. I. | 

Per. *Tis biitnt and'ſo & dl ye meat + 
Whart dogs are theſe ? where | vo he raſcal} C 
How durft you villains rin rom the drefls 
And ſerye 1 I thus toamegh mA it nor 


There, rake'it ro you, trenchets, cups, and all's 


{ You heedleſſe jolt-heads, and unmanner'd eh | 
{Whar, doe youg orumble ? 1'le be with yo fg 


Kate. 1 Pay you Hugband | be not ſo di 
The meat was Ll, [If you were ſo contente 
Pet. I tell thee K ate, "onas burne agg fied pays 
AndI expreſſely am forbid to touch | nt 
For it engenders choller, plantexki; an % 
And berter * ewere that both af us T4OFY * 
Since of our ſelves, our ſelves : are chollerick,, 
Then. fecd ic with {uch over-rolſed fleſh ; 
Be pa tient, ro morrow't tal be mended, 


uSt, . 
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|Comel wi 


q Gry. Where is he ? 


1I, and amid chis hurly 
| That allis done in reyerendcare of her , 
And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all ni 


{And with theclamour 


Apd for this night we'l faſt for company, ; * , 

$ Uibring thee.to by Pridall Chambes, Edeque. 
Emter Servants ſeverally. .* for 
Nath. Peter, did ever (es Ribgike 7. ? 
Peter, He Kills her in her own humour, 
Enter Curtis @ Servant, | 


Cyr. In her Chamber, making a ſermary of: £2 en- 
cyto her, and rails,and ſ\eares, and rate thag th yn 
ſoul) knows not which 1 way. to ſtand, to | ook, to eu 
and fits as ane. new riſen Fram a dream, Away, awayfor 


' 
fl V; 


| he is comming hither, 


Enter Petr his." ds 
Pet. Thus have. I politickly begun. ny, reign, , 
And *tis my hope to end ſucceſſe 

My Faulcon now is ſharp, and art empty, 
And till ſhe loop, ſhe mult nat be full gorg'd,,” © 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. ; 
[Another way I have to man my Haggard, 

To make her come, and know her Keepers call + 
That is, to, watch her, as we, watch theſe Kites, 
Thar bait, and bear, and; will nor be obedient : 
She eat no, meat to day, nox note (hall cat, 


|Laſt night ſhe flept nor, nor to night (hall not : 


As with the meat, ſome undeſeryed fault 


11'le find about the makine of the bed. 
| JAnd here T'le fling the pillow, there the houlſter, 


This way the Coverle another way the Sheets * 
intend, 


And if ſhe chance to nod, I'e raile and rr, 

pher Nil awake : 

This isa way to kill a ile with kindneſſe, 

And thus I'le. curbe ber mad and. head-ftrong humour, 

He that knowes better how to tame a ſhrew, 

Now les, him ſpeak, *cis charity to ſhew. 

Emer Tramo and Hortenfio, ( 

Tr, Is't poſſible friend Lifo, that Miſtreſle | Bianca 

Doth any other but. Lucextio, | 

I tell you you Ir, he beares me fairin hand, _-..._ -: 

Hor, - Sir, to ſatisfie 308! in what I haye aid, 


- Ex«. 


bu 


rwas a fault unwilling, 6 jd by, and mark, bh aanngr = —_— 


[you chat durſt ſwear that your m 


4 Know. Fr that 


| Never to marry with her, though ſhe you jpt 


- -——— 


Emer Bianca, h 
c. Now! Miſt Mater i rnb rr you read? 
rgſolye me "Ed 


"Bien. W Mey 
Luc:. Nu dep Fr profeſle the art to loye, _ 
of your art, - 


Biay. And may you, proye fir maſter of. | 
Lac. wk you ſweer dear. BIO pultreſſe of my 


Hor, Quick proceeders 1 marry 1g pl os .tell. mc Lewy 


as Lacentio. 


in the World ſo well - 
DFT itn 


Tra 
Lol bk is wonderfull, 


He FI np 
in this dj b W Ci 
lem 

Secs Harrow... 
Thar 


ar F 


is A Fern as Pay: 
But one that ſcorn t to l1 


For ſuch a one as | = 
And makes a eat ares 2 Cu 


a 1.2 
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MA xd 


Tre.. bean 


Signior 4 


egtire Ba 


1 


wr nan 

mine « es are: witn e 0 &.-: 

| eh you, if you be ſo _— ” 

{ Forſwear Bzaxcs, and her loye for e ) 
Hor. See how they kifſc and as; WT Lace 

Here is my hand, and here I firmly.vow .... - 

wear her, 


Never to. wooe her more, bur doe 4d 
As ne RPIOT we LT fay 
That I bave fondly arcer'd her wi | 

Tre. And here 1 take the like ex Aret oath, 


inzreat 
Fie on her, ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth cor A 
Hor. Would all the world but he had quite fra] 
For me, that I way ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealchy Widows, | \ 
Ere three dayes paſſe, which hath as s long dof loy'd .nir,. 
AST have loy'd this proud diſdainfull Haggard , + 
And ſo farewell Signior Lucentio, | | 
Kindneſle in women, not their beauteous looks 
Shall win my love, and ſq] take my leave, . 
In reſolution, as 1 ſwore before. In 
Tra, Miſtreſſe Bianca, blefſe you with fuch grace il 
As longeth to a Loyers bleſſed caſe; 
Nay, 1 have rane: you napping gentle Love, | 
And bave forſworn you with Hortenſia. | 
Bian, Trans you jeſt,buc have you'both forſwomm@| 
Tra, Miſtreſle we have. "1 
Luc, Then we are rid of Life. 1. . 
Tra, Tfaith he'll havea luſty Widow, now , 
That ſhall be woo'd, and wedded ina day. 
Bian, Godgive him j Joy. 
Tra... I, and bell tame her, 
Bien, He ſayes ſo Tranie, | 
Tra, Faith he is gone unto the tami {choole. 
Bias, The taming ſchools : : what is there ſuch a place? 
Tra, Imiſtreſſe, and Perruchio is the maſter, 
Thar teacheth gricks eleyen and rwenty long , 
To tame a fhreyy, and charme her chatreripg tongue, 


- 


Y 


. Enter  Bioudellp. 
Bien, Oh malker, maſter, I have watcht ſo long, 
That I am dog-weary, bur at laſt I ipied. » 
An ancient Angel.comming down the NY s 
Will ſerve the wra, 
Tra, What is he Biondelle. Phy 
« Be : MAT a Marcantant, or. pedant, 
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enance ATED oe: | 
E! bim WF) re 
| lad xp ſeem = 

to. / xncentig 1} 

rrces a + phe Fl Mingle 
[ith perth tight reps. 
Take me y "Rn: pg” {Jpg me alone, 


tbo IE 
you iP ou ele 
Tn Reher: you fir on, ny ph ven e 7 ? - 
Ped, Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or rwo, 
But rhen up farther, and as fax as Rome, 
Andſo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra, What treyman. [ pray ? 
Ped, Of Mantua, 
Trs, Of Mantua Sir, marry God forbid, 
PrPednny careleſs of your life ? 
ICH «fir 2 how 1 pray, ? A that goes bard. 
hy reg for.: any vne in Mantua 
fo dP know you n6t ry cauſe ? 
'S t Venice, and the, Duke 
eg Met vor UA Duke and him, 
on Ws prog xx.openly.3- _.. 1 
© you, are Bot newly come... 
Tn heard it 6 NE him'd about. 
Ped, Alas fir, it is worſe ro me then ſo, 


4 ar.m 
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> ie an curtefi 
Thi is tr hrs this willady ic you. 
ye you eyer becn * Piſa ? 
| Ped, 1 k In Piſa have Loftcn been, 
Romengs for grave Citizens. | 
«: Among then know you one V; incentco? ? 
Ped I kiow not, bur Y Bas beard of him 
\M of incotparable wealth, 
; Tra, He is my father firzand ſoothto ſay, 
ſn ount'nance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
* Biow, As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and alt one, 
Tre, To ſave your life 1n this extremity, 
This fayour will I do youfor his ſake, 
And think it-not che worſt ofall your mes, 
you are. like to Sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit hall you undertake, 
AC houſe, Pu dal friend! ode, 
you take u 
You ont 0p 
Till you have dong; Go] 
If this be court'fie fir, acct 


| 


7h Ir. 

Ped, Oh fix I do, and wall. repute you ever 
The patron of my life an dliberry. 

Tre, Then go withme to.make the matter g 
Nags by the way I Ky ou, underſtand, 

father is here loo * for everyday, 

| Topaſſ aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
| [ Twixt me, and daughter here : 

all theſe ci le inſtruR you, 

20 With mefir "gn 10006 | becames you. 


DO ET 


E and 


[He does it. under name of perfeR loves, ... , 


[Or elſe you get no Beef,of Gram. 


| And all my pains 1s ſorted to no proc, 


C%% 
\ 
& 


| tu Quan, Seen Prima. 


Enter . K «herin., Jp 'G rum, s 


[i " Gru. No,no forſogth I dare no not For: my "life, 
Kar, The more my\ Wrong; the more his mu ape 


| Whar, did he marry tne to famiſh me 2. 


Beggers that come unto my fathers door, ;; Þ 

Upon entreaty have a preſent almes, 

If not, elſewhere-they meer with charicy : 

But I, who never knew how to intreat,, 

Nor never needed that I ſhould i intreat, 

Am ftarv'd for meat, giddyFfor lack of ſleep + 
With oaths k 24 waking, and with brayling fed 
And that which ſpights me more then all cheſe wants, 


Gro. Wherlay, you.to.a Neats foot ? JENE 

'Tis paſſing good, I prerheeler me have it, 
Gr, I fear it istoo phlegmatick a neat, 
How fay you to a fat Tripe finely vroil'd ?. | 
K at, 1 like it well, good Graumie ferch ime, 
Gra, I cannottell, fear *cis chollerick. 
What ſay youto a piece of Beef and Muſtard I, 
' Kat, Adiſh that I do loyeto feed upon. 
Gr#, T, but theMuſtard istoo hot alictle. 
Kat. Why then the Beef, and let the Muſtard reſt,” | 
Gru, Nay then I will not, you ſhall have the Muſtard, | 


F. 


Kat, Then bothor one, or any thing thou wilt; 
Gru, Why then the Muſtard without the Beef, 

| Kat, Go get the gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 
'.,... Beats biww, 

That feed'ſt me with the yery naine of meat, 

Sorrow on thee, andall the pack of you 

Thac triumph thus-upon my miſery: 

Go get thee gone, I lay. ; 


Enter Petrychis, and Hortentio with meat. 
Pet, How fares my Kate, what ſweeting, all amort? 
Hor, Miſtris, what cheer ? 
Kat, Faith as cold as can be, 
Pet, Pluck up thy ſpirits, look cheerfully upon mes 
Here Love, thou ſee*ſt how diligent I am, 
To dreſſe thy meat my ſelf, and bring it thee, 
I am ſure, ſweet Kare, his kindneſle merits thanks, 
What, not.a word? Nay then, thou loy'lt itnot : 


Here take away the diſh, 
Kat, I pray youletir ſtand, | 
' Pet, The pooreſt ſeryice is repaid with "SI 
And ſoſhall mine before. you touch the mear, 

* Kate, 1 thank youtſfir, 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are too blame 
Come Miſtris Kate, I'le bear you company. 
Pet, Ear it up all Hortent:o, if thou loyeſt me ; 
Much gaod doit unto thy g oenrle heart ; ;: 
K ate eat apace ; and now my hony Loye, 
Will we teturn unto thy fathers houſe, 
And revell it as b:ayely as the beſt, 
With filken coats and caps, and. oolden Rings, 
With Ruffs and Cuffs, and Fardingales,and things : ; 
Wirth Scarfts, and Fanns, and double change of i drav ry, 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads; and all this knay' ry. 
With haſt thou din'd 2 The Tailor ftaies thy leaſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruffling treaſure, I 


Enter Tailor, 
Conie} 
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Velvet dith : Fie, fie is lewd and filthy, 
hy 'tis a cockle or a walnix-ſhetl, '- - 
knack, a toy, a trick, a babies cap: | 
way with it, come let me have a bigger, /', 
Kat, Tt haiveno bigger, this Jo fir che'rinne, . 
And Gentlewomen were ſuch caps as theſe, © 
Pet. When you are gentle, tyou ſhall haye one too, 
nd not till then, "Ss 
Hor. That will not be in-hafte; I 
Kat, Why fir, Icruſt Imay have leave toſpeak, 
nd ſpeak I will, I amnochalde, no babe, 
| Your berters have endur'd me ,' ſay my minde,... *_ 
And ib you cannot; beſt you ſtop your ears. yn? 
y tongue wil telf the anger of my, heart, 
relſe my heartronceiling it will break, 
nd rather then-icthall, T will be free; 
yen to the ugternibſt as I pleaſe in words, | 
| Pet. Why then fark true; ic is a paltry cap, |: 
A cuſtard coffen,'zbauble, a filken pye, — 
I love thee well in thatthou hit jt not, © 
| Kut. Eoyein:, or loye me not, 1 like the capy © 
Atid it I will have; or I will have none. | 
; Pet, Thy gown, why I: come Tailor let us ſee't, 
O mercy God, what making {tuſle is here? 
What ? this a ſleeve ? *ris like a demi-cannon, ' - 
What, up and down carvy'd like an apple-Tait ? 
Here ſnip, and-hip, and cut, and ſliſh and flaſh, 
ike to a Cenſorin a barbers ſhop : 
Why whata devils name Tailot call't thou this? | 
Hor, Iſce ſhe's like to have neither cap nor gown, 
' Tate, You bid me make it orderly. and well, 
According to the faſhion, and the time, | 
; Pet, Marry and did: bur if yoh be remembred, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go hop.me over every kenpell home, 
For you ſhall bop without my cuftome fir : 
Pie none of it: hence, make your beſt of it. 
Kat, Inever ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 
More queint, mort pleaſing, nor more commendable : 
Belike you'mean to tnake a pipper of me. 
| Pet, Why true, he means to make 2 puppet of thee, 
| 4a She ſayes your Worſhip meaps to make a puppet 
| of her, 5 | | 
Pet, Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance : 
Thou lyeſt, thou thred, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, chou winter cricket thou : 
Bray'd in mine own houſe with a skein of chred : 
Away thou Rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
ou That Ts thee with thy yards 
As thou ſhalt think-on prating whil'f thou liv't: 
I tell thee I, that thou haſt mar'd her gown, 24 
Tal, Your worſhip is deceiy'd, thegown is made 
Hae my Maſter had direQtion: 
rumio gave order how it ſhoyld be. done. 
Gr. \ pov him no order, I gave him the fluff. 
Tail. Buthow did you defire it ſhould be made ? 
' Gre, Marry fir with needle and thred, 
' Tail. But did younot requeſt ro have it Cut ? 
Gre, Thou haſt fac'd'inany things. 
Tail, T have, + «TY 


% 
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ay 
* | I bid thy maſter cut” our:the gown, bh 


Fr Er) 
| med in a thimble, 


| me thy meetsyard, and ſpare not me. 


| Oh fie, fie, fie. 


| So honor peereth in the meaneſt habit, 


| Or is the Adder better theh the Ecle, © 


| There'will we mount, and thirher walk on foot. 


| And *rwill be ſupper time ere yon come there, 


Gre, Face not tye= thou! haſt oe 


5nd 


not me ; I will neithef be fac'd not 2y-unto 


v5 £ 
aid na hi 
him cu it ropieces, Ergo thou left,” 7 0 t* 2 | 
Tai. Why here isthe note of the faſhiion.to teflifie 
Per, Read it, 0 7 Sk INE 5 "IR 
Grs, The note lyes in*s throat, if hefay, I'Taid ſo. 
Tail, Imprimis, a looſe bodie gil, WY | 
Gra, Maſter, if ever I ſaid loafe-bodied goun. fon 
me in theskirrsof it , and beat The ts death With a bot. 
come of brown thred: I faid a gown, © * "_ 
Pet, Proceed, __ 4, A 
Tai, Witha ſmall it cape, 
Gra, I confeſſe repre Ft 
Tai, With a trunk ſletye. 
Grs, I confeſſe two ſkeves. 
Tas, The ſleeves curiguſly cur, © _. ”" 
Pet, 1 there's the villany. | ed 


”; 
[TS <. 
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Grs,. Error ith bill fir, error i*ch{bill > 'T cammandg 
the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd upagain, and} 
that I'le prove upon thee , though thy little finger be 


Tail, This istrue that I fay , and I had'thee inpla 
where, thou ſhouldſt know it, + | 
Gra, I am for thee ſtraight: take thou the bill, gin 


ko God-a-mercy Grumio , then he ſhall haye nc 
odd's, LS 
Per, Well fir in brief the gown is not for me, 
Gra. You are i'th right fit, *cis for my miſtris, 
Pet, Go take it upunto thy maſters uſe, 
Gre, Villain; not for thy, life : Take up my Miſtrel 
gown for thy maſtersuſe,”'' we nEN 
Pet, Why fir, whar's your conceit in that ? 1 
Grs, Oh fir, the concert'is deeper then-you think far:] 
Take up my Miftris gown untohis maſters uſe. | | 


! 


Pet, Hortentio, ſay thou wilt ſee the Tailor paid: 
Go takeit hence, be gone, and ſay no more, 

Hor, Tailor, Te pay thee for thy gown to morrowy 
Take no unkindnefle of his haſty words: _, 
Away I ſay, commend me to thy Maſter, * Ex.T 

Pet, Well, come my Kate, we will unto your fathers 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments: 

Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor : 
For *tis the minde that makes the body rich. 
And as the Sun breaks through che darkeſt cloudgy, 


What is the Jay more precious then the Lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are mor&@beaurifull | © * 
Becauſe his painted skin' contents the eye ? 

Oh no, good Kate : neither art thou the worſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. - 

If thou accounted'R it ſhame, lay it on me, 
And therefore frolick, we will hence forthwith : 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy fathers ignſe, 

Go call my-men, andAer us Rraight to him, 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 


Let's ſee, I think 'ris now ſome ſeavena clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner ce: 
Kat: \T\dare aflure" yori fir, 'ris almoſt wo, * 


Per. Tt ſhall be ſeven crel go to horſe: _ 
Look what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
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'[You are fill crofling ir ; firs ler'c alone, We'll paſle the buſineſſe promadly and well : 
[] wilt not go to day, and ere I doe, Send for your caughter by your ſervant here , 
{It ſhall be what a clock I ſay ir is, My Boy thall ferch the Scrivener preſently, 
Hor, Why ſo:this gallant will command the ſun, The worſt 3s this, that at ſoſlender warning , 
"NL | + .:-Y |Youarelikets have athinand lender pittance, | 
Enter Tranio,and the Pelent dreft like Vineentie, Bap. It likes we well : | = 
| Tra, Sits, this is the houſe,pleaſe it you'that I call, Carpbio hie you home, and bid Bizaxca make her ready} 
Ped, Iwhatelfe, and bur I be deceived , ſtraight : | 
Signior Bapt1FFa may remember me * And if you will tell what hath hapned, 
Near twenty yearcs ago in Genos, | Lucentio's Father is arriv'd in Padua, 
Tra. re we were Lodgers, at the Pegaſus : And how ſhe's like tobe Lncentio's wife, + | 
*Tis well, and hold your own in any caſe Bion, I pray the gods ſhe may with all my heart, | 
Wich ſuchauſterity as longeth to a Father. | ' Exit 
2 Tra, Dally not with the gods, bur get thee $one, 


| | 


| Enter Biondello, 
| bed. T-warrant you : but fir here comes your boy, B Enter Peter, 
*|'Twere good he were ſchooP'd, _ Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way, * 
Tra, Fear you not him : firra Biondello , We come, one meſle is like to be your cheer, 
Now. doe your duty throughly I adviſe you: Come fir, we will better itin P:ſa, f 
Imagine *rwere the right Y tprentio. .Bap, I follow you, Extent, 
| Bron, Tut, fear not me, | '."& t ITY 
| Tra, But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſt ? Enter Lucentio, aud Bioxdells, 
| Bien, T told him that your -father was in Venice , Bien, Cambio. 
And that yctt look't for him in Padua. * | Luce, Whacſaiſt thou Browdells ? bl 
| Tra, That's a tall fellow, hold thee thatto drink, Bond, You ſaw my Maſter wink and laugh upon you. þ 
{Here comes Baptiſta : fer your countenance fir, Luc, Biondello, what of that > 
| Vi | . Bond, Faith nothing * but has left me here behind F 
Enter Baptifta and Lucentio : and Pedant booted |rto expound the meaning, or morall of his figns and to- | 
KEE _ and bear-headed. kens, Fe | 
Tra, Signior Baptr## 4 you are happily met's Luc, I pray the njoralize them, © _ - | 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of , Bond, Then thus: Baptiſts is ſafe talking withthe de- 
Tpray you fand 00d father to me now, | ceiving Father of a deceirfult Son, 
Gen Bianca for my patrimony, = Luc, And what of him ? TT 
| Ped, Soft ſon : fir by your leave, having corne to Padua | Buoy, His daughter is to be brought by you to the ſup- 
{To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio , WI. | | | 
| ba me acquainted with a weighty cauſe Lic, And then > 
JOflove between your daughter and himſelf : .  Bion, The old Prieſt at Saint Zxke's Church is at your 
Pnd for the good report I hear of you , | command at all houres, 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, Lac. And what of all this ? | 
ndſheto him ; to ſtay hiin not too long, Bioy, Þ cannot tell, except they are. bufied about a 
[ am content in a good fathers care | countefeit aſſurance : take you aſſurance of her, Cum pri- | 
have him matchr, and if you pleaſe to like vilegio ad Imprimendum ſolum, to th* Church take the 
worſe thenT fir upon ſome agreement, Prieſt, Clarke, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſles : 
Me ſhall youfinde moſt ready and moſt willing If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, 
With one conſent to haye her ſo beſtowed : ; | But bid Branca farewell forever and a day. 
For curious T cannot be with you Luc, Hear'ft thou Brondelle, ; | 
Vignior $aptita,of whom I hear {© well, Bion, I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married 19 an | 
| Bap. Sir, pardon me ini whatT have to ſay', | afternoon as ſhe went to the Garden for Parſeley to} 
{Your plainneſſe and your ſhortneſſe pleaſe me well ; ſtuffea Ra bit, and ſo may you fir : and ſo adieu fir , my 
{Aight true it is, your ſon Lucentio here Maſter hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke'sto bid} 
Voth love my daughter, and the loveth him, - - the Prieſt be ready to come againſt you come with your | . 
Or both d {ſ:mble deevly their affeRtions : - appendix, Exit. 
And therefore if you ay no more then this , Lac. 1 may and will, if ſhe be ſo contented | 
at like a Father you willdeal with him, - ' She will be pleagd; then whezefore ſhould I doubt : 
And paſſe my daughter a ſufficient dowre, Ha p what hap may, I'le roundly go. about her : ; 
he match is made, and all is done, , {Ir (hall go hard if Cambs go without her, Exit-j 
our ſon ſhall haye my davghter with conſent. k ; .- +, LS | | 
1 Tr4, I thank you fir, where then doe you know beft Enter Petruchio, K ate, Hortenſo. 
| k be affied, and ſuch aſſurance rane, s Pet, Come on x Godsname, once more toward ou 
As (hall with either part agreement ſtand. I | Fathers, es il 
Bay, Not in my houſe Lucentio, for you know Good Lord how bright and goodly ſhines te Moon * i 
|ſtchers haye eares, and 1 have many ſervants , Kate, The Moon, the Sun : it is nct Moon light] 
 aSold: Gremio is harkning ill, A, NOW, : '*- 17 YO! Yo: e;h 900 
'F ply we might be interrupred. So Pet, 1 fay it 1s the Moon that ſhines ſobright, : 
'Þ 7ra. Then army lodsing,/and it like you fir Kat, I know it isthe Sum that ſhines-ſo bright. _ | 
4tcredoth my facher lie : and there this night Pet, Now by my Mothers Son, and that's my ſelf, . | 
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- . Pr ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what] liſt, 
_ FOrere I journey to your fathers houſe : 
| Go on, andfetch our horſcs back again, 
Ever more croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt, 
Hor. Say as he ſayes, or weſhall never go, 
Kat, Forward I pray, ſince we haye come ſo farre, 
'And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 
'And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh Candle, 
| Hence forth I yow. it ſhall beſo for me. 
Pet, I fay it is the Moon, 
Kat, I know. it is the Moon. 
| Pet, Nay then you lye + it is the bleſſed Sun, 
.-\Kat, Then God be bleſt, it is the bleflcd Sun, 
'Bur ſun'it is not, when you ſay it 1s not, 
And che Moon changes even as your minde : 
What you will have it nam'd, eyen\ that it 18, 
And (o it ſhall be ſofor Kather:xe. 
Hor. Petruchio, gothy wayes, the field is won; 
Pet. Well,forward, forward,chus the bowle ſhould run, 
And not unluckily againſt the Bias: | 
\ But ſoft, Company is comming here, 


Enter Vincentio, 

Good morrow gentle Miſtris, where away : 
(Tell me ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
| Haſt thou beheld a f.cſher Gentlewoman : 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks : 
What ſtarrs do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face ? 
Fair lovely Maid, once. more good day to thee : 
Sweet K ate embrace her for her beauries ſake, 

Hor, A will make the man mad tomake a woman of 
him, | | 
' Kat. Young budding Vigin,fair,and freſh,and ſweet, 
Whirher away, or whereis thy aboad ? 
Happy the Parents of ſo fair a childe ; 
Happier the man whom fayourableſtars 
| Alots thee for his loyely bedfellow, 

' Pet, Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
This is a man,old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
\And nota Maiden, as thou ſai'ſt he is. 

Kat, Pardon old father my miſtaking eyes, 
Thar have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemech green : 
Now I perceiye thou art a reverend Father: 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miſtaking. 
'- Pet. Do good old grandfire, and withall make 
| mods way thou travelleſt, if along with us, 
{We hall be joyfull of thy company. 
'Þ Yis. Fair Sir, and you my merry Miſtris, 
'[Thar with your ſtrange encounter much amas'd me: 
My name is call'd Vinceutio, my dwelling Pſa, 
| And bound Tam to Padxa, there to viſit 
:|Aſorcof mine, which long I haye nor ſeen, 
}.. Per. Whar is his name ? D 
4 Fin, Lucentio, gentle fir, 7 

Pet, Happily met, the happier for thy ſon : 
And now by Law, as well as reverent'age, 
I may intitle thee my loving father 3+ - 
The ber to my wife, this Gentlewoman, - - 
{THy'Son'by this hath married : wonder not, 
{Nor be nc gtieved, ſhe is of good efteetn, 
| Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; . 
ops Latif, ak may beſeeni 


known 


-- 


The of any noble Gentleman : | 
Lee me embrace with old Yincentto, - * 
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And wander we to ſcethy honeſt ſon, 
Who will of thy arriyall be full joyous. 
Vin, But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like preſent travellers to break a jeſt 
Upon the comp any you overtake? 
Hor. T do aſſure thee father ſo it is. © 
Pet. Come go along and ſee the truth hereof, 
For our firſt merrimenct hath made thee jealous, Exeay 
Hoy, Well Peernchio, this has put me in heart: 
Have to my Widdow, if ſhe be froward, 
Then'haft thou raught Hortentio to be untoward, Exit 


| 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremid 


is out before. 


Bion, Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the Prieſt is ready. 

Luc, Iflye Biondello , but they may chance to need 
thee ar home, therefore leave vs. Ext, 

Bion, Nay faith, I'le ſee the Church a your back, and 
then.come back. to my miſtris as ſoon as I can, 

Gre. 1matyaile Cambio comes not all this while, 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio 
with Attendants; 


| Pet, Sir heres the door, this is Lucemt:o's houſe, 
My Fathers bears moie toward the Markert-place, 
Thither nwft 1, and here leave you fir, 

Vin, You ſhall not chooſe but drink before yougo,' 
I think I ſhall command your welcome here ? 

And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward, Knock 

Gre, They're bufie within, you were beſt knoek louder, 

Pedant looks out of the mindow, | 
Ped, What's he that knocks as he would beat down 
ate ? 
X Vis, Is Signior Lacentio within fr ? 

Ped, He's within fir, but not to be ſpoken withall, 

Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound 
two to make merry withall, | | 

Ped, Keep your hundred pounds to your ſelf, he ſhall 
need none as long as TI live, fd | 

Pet, Nay , I told; you your ſ5n was well ;bcloyed in 
Padya : doe you hear fir, to leaye frivolous cir 
ſtances , I pray you tell ſignior Lucext:o that his Fa 
is come from a and is here at the door to ſpeak with] 
him, | Tis ati: x. | 

Ped. Thou lieſt, his Father is come from Padys, 
here looking outat the window. - =_ 

Vin, Art thou his father ?--. | | 

Ped. I fir, ſo his mother ſayes, if I may believe her. 

Pet, Why how now gentleman : why chis is flat kn- 
very to take upon you another mans name, 

Ped. Lay hands onthe villain, I belieyc he mcans 
cozen ſome body in this City under my countenance, 

| Enter Biondello, '. _ 

Bos, I have ſcen them in the Church together, 
ſend'em good ſhipping : bur who is here > mine old M 
os FVincentio : now we are undone and brought to 
thing, NPIS} TO. a : 

Fin, Come hither crackhemp, 4. _ 

Bion, 1 m__ may cheoſe Sir. *... -- 

V'in.Come higher you rogue,what baye 

B:on, Forgot you, no fir : 1 could not 

| I never ſaw you before in all my life, 


Vin, What, 4% notorious villain 
ſee thy Maſters 


forgot me? 
youy ® 


K did thou nex 
Bin 


m—_—_—— 


| 


j 


ther, Vincentio ? 


 — 4 


OS 


+ 


Thea amngoof ube {ite = 


- —_—_ -—- 


+ $50», What my old worthipfull Qld maſter? yesn oo 


window, 


here he looks our: of the 
rt He beats Brnkto. 


Vin. Is't ſo indeed ? 


Bion, Help , help »- help, here's a mad man \ will mur- if 


her me 
Help, ſony help ſignior Baprifta, it! . 
ple ws ha po let's and ate and fe the end of 


kis cotroyerſie, - 


| Enter Pedant web ſervants, B aptiſta, Traks, 


Tra, Sir, what are you that affer 6 beat my ſer- 


Vi 4 What am IGr: : nay what are you ſir : oh immor- 
[God's + oh fine vilhin, a-filken doublet, 2 velver 
oſe,a ſcarlet cloak, and a copatain hat: oh I am undone, 

am undone : while I play che good husband at home, 
xy ſon. and my ſervant ſpendall ar'the Univerfy, 

Tie,” How now, what's the marter # 

Fay: What is th&inan lunatick ?- 
Tra, Sir,” you fettn a ſober anicterit \Genlenic by? 
var habit: but your words ſhew you # mad man; why 
, what concerns it you , if I wear Pearleand gold +1 
my goo father, I am able to maintain'Ie. © ©» 
hy father ! oh yillain , he is a Sail-maker in 


UL 


>: 


Fer 

Ir You miſtake fir, you miſtake fir, pray what doe 
is his name ? SE h18e 246 0M 

Vis His name ,/ as if I knew not his name is I have 


phe him up ever Lince he was three years old, and| 


is name is Tramo:* 


Ped. Ayay, away mad affe, his name is Lacemtio,and 
 io'iine onely fon and heirro the Lands & me ſignior 
VIxcentio,' 


Fr 'Lheentio YU hath marched? kis Miter: ly 
l on him 'f chafoe you in the Dukes name: oh my 
mae;my ſotine : tell me thou villain , where is wy ida, 
(11.1 1 

Tre, Call forth an officer * Carry this'mad knave be 

he Fayle : facher * "Baptiſta, I charge you ſee _ he be 
comming, © ' © © 

Vis. Carry mie to/the —_— | 

Gre, Stay officer, he ſhall not goto Pt 

OS: "Tak not fig fgntor- Gremis 1 ſay he ſhall BY to? 


Gre Take heed: Go 
atch'd in'this buſi 
mcentio, ei- 
_ Swear if" coy/ ax 
Gre, Nay; 1 date not fwear.it. F-- | 
"_n Then thou vert beſt ſay 1 that T' amjior Lacens 
[ ' 
. Gre, Yes;T RY Widerds be ior : OY 
Tu." Avay with thidotard, to the Jyle wich him; 
Emer Biondells, Latrentiy, and Bianca. 
Fs, This ftrangets nivy be haP'd and abus'd: :ob mon. 
T7 villain; 
_ Blox, ow ue, and jor he B, deny! him, 
, fear h im, or elſewe#re-#!! ondone, 


7. B iondilts . 
ET 7 dnt, Prdant” 4 fy at ny, 


jor Baptifta, leaſt you be cond 
: 1 dare {wear this 15 the right 


Ah! 


Lives my 


iah.-Paitlon, 4s þ bo | 
OSoEee | af je Piea9y:% 


DA 


Fi4 fl 
19% Ca. 


4 > right Toh tothe righr* Vin- 


; 


| Made me exchange my Rate with Trane; 


ter without asking my good will : 


{ Gre. My cake is dogh, but I'le in among the reſt; .\; 


1 To ſmile at ſcaþes and peri's 'bverblown : 


*]/Feaſt with the beſt, and welconie ro my houſe, * 


| For now me fit to chat as well agar," 


WA by mairiage ="7 = daughter mine, \ 
hile counterfeic ſuppoſes bleer'd thihe cine. . . 

Gre, Here's packing with a witnefſe to deceive us all, 
Vin, Where is that damned villain Tren:9, 

the - HER and. biay'd me 3n, this matter ſo ? 

| . Why, tell me is not this my Cambio? » 

Br Jam; Cambio i chang'd into Lacent;o, | 
| Lac, Love wrought theſe miracles, Bianca's love 
While he did bear my countenance inthe toan, 
And happily I have arriv'd at Jaſt | 
Linto the wiſhed hayen of my bliiſe : | 
What 774m did, my ſelf enforft him to; IT 
Then pardon him ſweer Father for my ſake. ny 

Vin, Ile ſlit the vilainsnoſe that would have ſent re 
to the Jayle, , 

Bap. But doyon bear fr, haye you married my daugh- 


» »*o&f 


oY 


Vin. Fear not Baptiffa, we will content you y go to: 
but I will in, to be reveng'd on this yill-in. - Exie.| 
Bap. And1 to ſound the depth.of this knayery; Exw.| | 
Zee. Look not pale, Bianca, thy father will not frown| | 

: Exennt. 


Our of hope of all, burr my thare, of the feaſt, 
Kat, Husband let's follow, to ſce the end of this ads | 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me Kate, and wewill. 
Kat. What i in the midſt of the ſtreet 2 
Pet. What art thou aſham'd of me ? | 
Kat, No fir, God forbid, buraſham'dto kiſs; Pal | 
| Pet, Why then ler $ home ;8gain : Come 764 let's | 
away. - 
, Kat. Nay, will give the a kiſs , now pray {hee Love 

ay. 3's 
— Ts nat this well come my ſweet Kare, . Ye 
Berter once then never, for neyex too late.. : ; 


P ' ! \| 
{1 


- 


a« © 


—wA— 


4. Y CU 


Enter en Af V incentio e Le Pedant \Lucentso, 
and B ranca;T.ranm 2B ondello,Grumio, jLy | Wid- 
dow: : The $ erving menwith Trans 
. bringing in '# banquet. , dn 


Luc, At laft though long;-our jarring ri5tes agree, ": 
And time it is. when raging-) "wat is'come, * 


My fair B;anca bid my father welcome, *' 
Wh:k Twith ſelfe ſame kindneſſe welcome thine: 'F 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter, Katherina,''' 

And thou Hortentio with thy tying: Widdow - 


'My Banquer isto cloſe6ur ſtomachs oP yoo Ll 

After our great good cheer pray jou'h x down, 7 A 

Pet, Nochirg but fit and fir, andeat and ear,! FE: > 
Bap. P adgutaffords this: kiruineſſe, for. Perruchio; 

- Pet, Padua affords porhing! bur 'whac is kinde,”? wtf 
Hor, For both our ſakes I would that word vere'thue, { 
Pet, Now for my life Hortentio fears bis TO 
Hor, Then never truſt me if:I be afcard. 

Pet, You are. very ſencible; and yer you ini wy 
ſence : on 


+ 


n 


Witt I 
” 


d4+\ T 


| I mean Hortentio'is afeard of you, 


+%* 
. SY 3 : : % 
- _ - * 
» 'd 
a F——_T 7X Rc TORRES 3X. TE II ERS . I VI 
= —— _ 
* 


_—C 


'® 7: ik Ld your Miki come ans; 
. w LOR 


| "ll 
* |; Wid, Hemar is ay Thinks Tribe mary _ 
1. pe Roundly T. 
|; Kut Miftris, how mean. you that ? - 
Wid, This T'conceive by him, 
Pet. Concelyes by me, how likes Hortratis thate ? 
| Hor. My Widdowfa: es, thus ſhe concavyes her ale, 
| Per, Ih 6 $a by mended : kifle him for thar . god 


| Ker, Hethatis eddy thinks the _ turns round, 
pray ou-tef{ me har you meant by that, 
| » Your husband being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meafures my husbands ſorrow by his wor : 
And now —_— know tity meaning, 
| very mean meaning,” 
bare: Right, T nican yor, 
| Kat, AndIam mean indred, 
| | P#:-Toher Kate. |: 
Hor. To her Widdow: 
* Pe; A fahdred marks; my Kate do put her down, 
Hor, Thai vity office. 
|-Pef; Lots like an Officer : ha to thee lad.” 
(QA Drinks to Hortentio, 
"Bay: *How likes Grems:o theſe quick witted folks > ? 
| Gre! [Believe tne fir; they But together well : 
Bian, Head, and bur'a6 haſty witty body, 
Woutd $sy your Head arid Bit were head nd horn, 
' Va. I Miſtris Bride;hath chat 4wakened you > 


rourid.” 1 


I you, 


\ 
1 


. 


| = gin that's er that ſmce you haye began: - 
at you for 2 berter jdt or two, -+ *!--- 

Ban. Bs fm I your Bird, I mean to ſhift my bulb, 

en pefſice tre as you draw your Bow. 
ou are ng all. Exit Brandh! | 
Pet. She heh of v aqua me, here fighior Trams, 

ds bird you ai "A ar; rhovgh you hitt her not, 

xereforea health toall that ſhot and miſt. : 
Tra. Oh fir, Lucentio ee t me like his Gra -hound, | 


le 


| Which runns hi ches for tis Ma 
Pet. A good (Wi niand che on aching curriſh, 


'Fis though mm van 2 err does h 
is t your Deer does hold pg 
{ ng tp a»)echis, Fan Hi fon i, 
| Lniy I think thee for t gird good Trithio, © © 
| Hor, Ciifelſe, confeſſes; hath he not hiryou here ? 
| Pet, A has a itt BH1Y itic I confelſe : 
And as the Jeſt did planceaway from me, 
*Tis ten to one it maim'd you-too, our-ri 
Bap. Now in ſadnefle ſon Perruobve, 
I think thou haſt the verieft ſheew of all. | 
FR Well, I-ſay,no : ind therefore: far aſlurance, 
et's cach one ſend unts his. wie, Try 
And he whoſe wifeiis moſt abtdienc, +1. * 
To come ar firſt when hedochſend for her, 
{Shall win the wager which we: will propoſe.: 
Hor. ns aacls (apragee 
Dae. Twenty Crowns, - |. | 
"Pet, Twerity Crowns. yo adidzelt 
onlane£s mch-aCat Hank os Hound)..." . «-." 
c ewenty tines ſo'much upan my Wile: :...'.. . .- 


for your ſelf: 


—— 


\ 


' 
: 
; 


d 2L0\[ z 
4d fg 
, 


— ih Tang oe Sion 


4 to me forthwith, 


Bian, I, but not Fiighted me, therefore Ielep/ a= | 


Y” CEE 


- Bion, I got. Ex; 
. Bap. Son, Fiebe-your half, Bidnos a comes. 
Lne, Te have no halves: I'le beax it all my ſelf, 

. » Enter Buondellp, 
| How now, What newes ? 
Bios, Sir, my Miftris ſends you word 
That ſhe is buhie, and cannot. come. 
' Pet, How? ſhe's buſie, and cannot come 2 is that 
anſwer ? 
Gre, L, and a kinds one 00-4. * 
Pray God fir your wife ſend you not a worſe, 
ee, 1 A 
Hor. Sirra Biondello, go and intreat my Wife toe: 

xit Ronde | 

| vos Oh ho; -intreat her, nay then ſhe mult 


v 
\ 


| 
| 
| 


i" Ber, I ar afraid fir, do what you can - 
' . Emter Bundella, 
]Your will not be entreated: Now where's oy mites. | 
Bion. ſhe ſayes you have ſome goodly < in hunk, | 
will not <ome-{he. bids you come to. 
Pet, Worſaand worſe, ſhe will noc com: 
Oh vilde, intolleraþle, not to be indur'd: 
Sirra Graumie, 89 to your Miſtris; | 


} Say I command{-her to come to me, - 


Hor, I know her anſwer, 

' Pen, Whar? - 

Hor, She will nor. 

' Pet. Thebes ocune min and thera cl, 


Enter XK athering,,. 


come ounot, . | 
erfoot. 


able, Coney 


youthis 2 we 
X00 ; a” \ 
$1og ' 


= J 
Ho I ORR were 
' The wiſdome of yourduty,fair, cnc | 
Hath coſt me five hundre Crown Ginge ſupper | 
| 6 Nang | 


and husbat 


"| 
TC 
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i % WW 
RIDES 
Ls 1+ 
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ins; on 
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211106} 


wid, 


-—_ 


Re net 
ww T2 SER COT COLE 
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xt ny VOADIIISE Dn = vom | PN PA oa mth ig - ' 
PE hf Tang afhih._ 9K 


wid, Gia coms yore mocking [won have no To ofir vans whe iy nei ynre 


wi 1 
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T > I; & in he 
= Ow; & THI IU v 
JOSE 641. np yok SEAS Rp an tg + 
== -_ gg) vo any red > xs © Wormes , 
beauty, be frofts te the meads, [i aint ke ben s woneof your 
| Confoundsthy fame, whirlp-uinds ſhake fair buds | 
And inno ſence is meet 0 ble, ; 
(A woman mov'd, is like a fouritain troubled, 
Muddy, ill ſceming, thick, bereft of beauty, 


and iv 


— —— ——— 


Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it, wy 6 it is no booty, : | |» 
Thy husband is thy Lord, thy 7 et NE ron DJ low your husbands foot » 
Thy head, thy ſorcraign: One that cares for t In token 9 if he pleaſe, 


Topainfull labour, both by ſca and land; | Per. Why there's a wench 2 Ce wn and hows 
© i in Ronen, ALS ONE. 


\ Kee \ 
'L wa (hate hat 
With hoy 1 oor a 2551 al | LEE: Row eons 
wy fag looks, a > . r when omen fond, 
| nj 10 _ : n 2a, Com Ren well nid. my 
06 v0 j 


{ 


whe DOG. ...: = Wethree are matried, bur you two are ſpeds + 4 | 
OD Re wand: 15 Poe] mnche ape ou) you te mi 
pi drm Ty, Lulen Late? . [And beings winner, God give yau ga0d night”, 
obedient to his Da 
A TI —__ 21 - | * Hetreaſ Now go thy vayes, thou has am'da auit| 
craifour to hex. 1 "| INFO | |. 
EE |" "_ [1% £+iH222 | Eve, Ta wondeyby you ave will Feit fo 7 
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Pe 


Fo. You ſhall find of che King a hudband, Madam, 
yor fir#farher:; Hechar fo grherally'is ar all times good, 


mult_of neee(ty hole his virtue go. you, whoſe worthi: 
neſſe would ſtirre it up where it wanted, rather then 3 


it where there is ſuch abundance, = 

Mo, What hope is there of his Majeſties amendment? 
| Laf,, He hath abandon'd his Phiſicians,Madam,under 
| whoſe praCtiſes he hath perſecuted time wich hope, and 
finds no other adyantage in the proceſſe, but onely the 
lofing of hope by time, | 
Me. This young Gentlewoman had: a Father, O chat 
had ! how ſad a paſſage *cis, whoſe skill was almoſt as 
great as his honeſty, had ir ftretch'd ſo far, would haye 
made nature-immortall, and death ſhould have play for 
tack of work, Would, for the Kings ſake,hee were li- 
{ving, I rhink it would be the death of the Kings diſeaſe, 
* Leaf, How call'd you the man. you ſpeak of Madam > 
 CHMeo, He wasfamous fir,in h's profeſſion, and it was | 
his great rightgo be ſo : pager Narbos, 

Lf He was excellent indeed, Madam, the King very 
ately ſpoke of him admiringly, and mourningly : he was 
Skilfull enough to have liv'd fill, if knowledge could be 
ſer up againſt morrallitie, £ 
4 Rof, What isit( my good Lord ) the King languiſhes 

of ? : EE 


| Lf, AFiftula my Lord. 

| Roſ.. T heard not of it before, 

|. 1 iaf, 1 would it were not notorious, 
bel an the 

Afo. His ſole 


| 

- ſecond: 
PR "Atid\in going no Madam, ore 

'F Yr. death ping Yiad I Les Sod 


m1T am now in. Ward, gycr- 


Was this Gen- 
hter of Gerard de Narbox ? 
ild my Lord, and bequeathed. tomy 
-looking.I have thoſe her good,that her edu. 
tion promiſes. her diſpoſitions. ſhe inherits, which 
[makes fair gifts faſrer: for where an unclean mind car. 
| 


q cares, 


c 


yd nandel itnigg 


F621 101% Fro Wi, ; 
om gr o_ l TIT 
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f - By 
# 
F; 


at 
Y 


Leftw.” Your coininendations, Madan” 


tO haVE-=-oro TI "b "a I 
Hel. 1 doe affet 2 ſorrow indeed, butT.haye it too, 
At Modetate larnchrarions is the tight of the dad, 

exceſſive grief the encitly to the living, © 
. 4s, 1f the living be enemy to che grief, the cxcell 

makes it ſoon mortall, | 

Roſ. Madam, I defire = holy wiſhes, 

Laf. How underſtand we that ? 

Me. Bc thou bleſt Bertraps, and ſucceed thy 
In manners as in ſhape :thy blood and virtue 
Contend for Empire in theeand thy goodnefſe 
Share with thy birth-right, Love all, truſt a few, 
Doe wrong to fone: be able for thine eriemy 
Rather in power then uſe : and keep thy friend 
Under thy own lifes key. Be checkt for filence, 

But never tax'd for ſpeech, Whar heaven more will, 

That thee may furnith, and4 my om pluck down, 

Fall on thy hand. Farewell my Lord, 

'Tis an unſcaſon'd Courtier, good my Lord, 

Adviſe him, Wer 

- .. Lf, He cannot want. the beſt; _ _ 

That ſhall attend his love, 

Mo, Heaven bleſſe him: Farewell Bertram. Ext, 

Roſ. The beft wiſhes that 'can' be forg'd in you 
thoughts be ſervants to you : be comfortable tro my mo-| 
ther, your miſtreſſe, and make much of her, X 

Laf. Farewell pretty Lady, you muſt hold the credit 
of your Father, 

Hel. O were that all, I think not on my Father, 
And theſe great tcars grace his remembrance morc 
Then thoſe I (hed for him. What was he like ? 

T have forgot him, My imagination 

Carries no favour in't but Bertraws, 

I am undone; there isno living, none, 

If Bertram beaway, *'Twere all one, 

That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtarre, 

And think to wed it, he is ſo aboye me 


Father | 


ries yertuous qualities , there commendations go with 
P1 
{the er for their fimpleneſle ; ſhe derives her honeſtie, 
, 

ES 


—— yertues and craitors too : in her they are 


In his bright radience and callaterall light, | 


4 


—_— 


*., << ”* I” re" Ws Oc 


dnt th M5 


[Mi FT Fe omar note be pr J % 
{Thy ambition iN;any; love ir:{elf + 
|The Hinde Nvind: be mated{by«heiLion : - 
Muſt dic for loye, /:Twas: pretty: pag a plague 
|!To ſee, him.every arid dra 

\|Higatched arrows, has- bawking = his cark 
{|In our hearts xablet Hieartroo capable: 

[Of every line and track bfihis ſween favour, 

But now n&and tny idolderous fancy ? 
Muſt oi c his-Relick, Wha comes here Þ 


La 


14 *16£! the by 
E uter Parelle, | 


ot 


bat goek wich Tha I love hirtzfor bis ke, 
wo - ow him +: hotofious Liar, . | 
[Think him a great way fool, ſolely *2divard, 
ſer theſe fixr eyils-(&.ſo fit I biny, ; 7 
ir they take plate, whe! Viewes: Rtonly: bonts 
Looks bleak i "cheald wind: witball;full. ofr:we fee - 
Cold wiſedome airing. on ſuperBzcrd ny 

Par, Save you faze Queen. (1 
Hel. And yo Menarca, 

Par, Ny! how) 
Hel. And TIO 

Par, Age you Wee on @ virginity þ 7 10 

Hel, 1: Ga ſome fairi of: fouſdier im-yow: I. 6 

me aske, you arqueltion;.. Man is-enemy to virginiry,; mo 
my we iran; it 4ggaini hin? 

| Par. Keep him out, - /| | 

| Hel. Bac. he affailes, and onr. virginity t valiatir, 
in the defence ye;-is weak : unfold us ſome warfiliauefs 
Iſtance, 

Par, There is none : Mai ſoning dowh befor. you, 

will undermirie you, and blow you up, 

Hel, Biefſs qus' poor Virgwity from Uriderwitlers, 
and blowers up, 'Is'rhere rio Malicary policy! how Viz 
pins might blow up men ? 

Par, Virginity bing, blown: down, Man wil quickli- 

be blown ups marry I blowing lim down again, wich 


. 7 


q : 


breach your ſel yes: made, you laſt: yaur Ciey.- It ismot | 


bolitick 5; ins thiz 'common-wealthi of Nature; to preſeryt 


vginity, . Loſle, of Virginity, is. rationall encreaſe, and | 


re was never virgin got, till virginity was firft loſt 
Hratyou were made of,is mettall th make Vwgins. Vir- 


Fnity, by being once loft, may be ten times found : by | 


xing ever kept, it is ever lot >*tis too cold a companion ; 
Wy-with't, 
Te, I wiltftand-for's.a lircle\ though-chertfore I dic 
gin, 
«Fen, There's lixdle can be ſaid in ; 'risagainſt the rule 
re, To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is tone. 


your Mothers; which-is moſt infaltible cibodedience, | 


hangs himſelf is- a Vugio : Virginity murthers 

. and Thoald be buried, in- bigh+wayes- our of alb 

i limits, 2s deſperate Offendeeſſe inſt Na-- 

x, Virginity breeds mires, much like a: 

ny meCir ſelf ro the very. pairing; and ſodies with fed- 
bis own: ftomdck, - Beſides, Virginity is peovith:, 

rn »:idle., made; of. felf- love, : which: is the moft'| 

voiced fin. in; the: Cannon, Keep it;nor',/ yot:can<! 

chooſe 
uk make. ir; ſelf! awo, - which is a goodly' iricreaſe , 

+ 3 principall ir ſelf not 'much the worſe, Any: 


Mo, How might one «doe fir, to looſe it tw hicrown 


243 [likes. 'Tis a commoditie will loſe t of 


There ſhall your Matter haves thouſand Woes; 


heeſes. conv Bur 


but. looſe by*r. Out with'c.z within ten. yeates', which my inſtrution ſh 


, 

"Pane - Let ne fee, groan fo like JETT 
he gloſfe with 
The longet* kepr; the-leffe -Worth : Off with't whi bon 
yendible. Anſwee- the! cine" of * » Virginity likd 
an,,olde Conrtier, weares het cap ouc of faſhion, richly 
fared, bur utifiradle; -juft like" che brooch atid the tooth 

ck, which' were not:Hiow's Your Date is better'in your 


1% [pi 
be * Ip and' your -Porredge; then- in your cheek : : ati Your! 
'] infity; is tke one”of our French | 
, nt cacs drily,marry *tis's wi-'| 
* t was formerly" betret, rnarty yet "#2 wi- | 
1 | 
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virginity ,” your old' y 
wither'd Peres; it loo 
cher'd Pear 
cher'd Peavy Will 'you any thirig with it f * 
Hel. Nor my wvirelnity yet :- 


A mother, and 2 miftreſfe;; #tid a friend”, 


- | A Phenix, Caprain, 46d an enemy, 


A guide, a goddeſle, and a ſoyeraign, © 
A Counſellor, a Traitteſſe; af\d 4 = 


| His hulmblef# ambictory; protid bulnltity**: 


. ] His jarring, concort : : 2nd hisdiſcord, dulcets 


His faith, Vis ſweet diſaſter : with'a works 


'- | Of pretty fond adopt ious chrifferidoriies - 


Thit Dion Captd' 'gofſips, Now {hall he :-- 
I know not what he hall, od ſend him wal. 
 |The Court's a learning plack;arid he'ts one, 
Par, What ors faith 7 | 
Hel, Tax Þ\with well, ”cis pirry, 
Par, What'spitty 7 © © ; 
Hel,, That withing well had fot a eh in” t, 


Which might be felt, that we wean 
Whoſe baſer Rarres doe ſhuc up in with: 


Might with effeQs of them follow our friends, 'F. 
And ſhew what we alorie muft think, which never / 
Recurns us thanks, 


Enter Page. 


| Page. Monſieur Parolles, 
{My Lord calls for you. 


Par. Little Hellex farewell, if I can remerkbid thee | 


I will think of thee at Court, 


ritable ſtarre, 
Par. Under Marsl. - 
Hel. I eſpecially think under favs, 
Par. Why under Mars? _ 
He. Thi waters hath fo kept you urider, that yob chuſt 
needs be born under Mars, 
Par, When le'was predominiant. -- + 
Hel, When was retrogadeI think rather, 
Pay, Why think y ou'ſo?! | | 
Hel. You goſ6 mach backward when you Bghit, 
Par, That's for ad yanitage. 
Hel, So isrutifiing away ; 
When fear propoſes fafety : 


| 


well. 


I will return perfe Counter ,- in the 
erve tb naturalize thee'; 'fot 
'thou wilt be ca ' Courriers counfell, ani@#un- 
derftand what advice than chhaſt-apor/ hee; cſs thou þ 
dieſt in thine ynthankfulneſcandrhine ighorance makes 
thee away, farewell; When thou haſt leiſite, ay thy 


thee acutely : 


— -- 


— 


i 


4 


* 


| 


Hel. Monfieur Paroles, you were "oi wider 8 a cha: ! 


t the conipoktiori char your; ito and fear mikib4 in | 
you, is 2 yirtue of a good wing, and- I live this _—_ 


Parell. I am:ſo' full of buſineſſes, E cannot atiſwer 


, 
[ 


+ prayers ; when how huft" nong,.ev remember chy Brien: 
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| Ger thee. a good husband,, and. uſe Vimas he ufes thee: Were in bis pride, or ſharpneſſe, if they were; 
[So SO - re: $3 NN \ Exit. | His equall jad awaſ'd them; and vo Han : 
x Me. Our remedies oft. in our ſclves doe lie; | Clockto itſelf, knewthe'true miniite'when / 
Which we aſcribe to heaven; thefared skie - Exception bid him ſpeak, and at this tirne | 
Gives us free {Cope, onely doth backward pull' . ,_ - His tongue obey'd his hand, Whowere below him, 
[Qur {low defigns, when we-our ſelves are dull. - He us'd as creatures of ano pi 2v/ 
| What power 1s ity which mounts my loyeſo hic; And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks , 
| That makes. me ſec and canyor feed mine eye? Making them proud of his humility,” s 
he mighrieft ſpace in fortune, Nature brings, - In their poor praiſe he humbled : Such # man 
To joyn-like,likes ; and kifſe like native things, | Might be a copy to theſe younger times 3- 4 
mpolhble be ſtrange attempts to. thoſe. -: : 1: Which followed well, would demonſtrate them now 
That weigh their pains in, ſence, and doe fyppoſe But goers backward. xg | 
What hath been, cannot be, Who ever ſtroyel/, .* | Ber, His good remembrance, _ . 
To ſhew her merit,.that did miſle her toye?2; !::.” Lies richer in —_— then on his tobe 
(The Kings dileaſe) my projet may deceive meg © | Son approofe livesnor his Epitaph = 
| But my intents arc tixt, and; will not leaye'me., - Ex#4t, | As in your royall ſpeech, . | | 
þ "3D PAC! IX King. Would I were with him : he would alyaict j 
. ., Flouriſh Cornets, | (Me thinks I hear him now) his plauſiye words 
Enter the King of France with Letters, and He icatrer'd not ineares; but crafted them. 
| divers Attendants, by: To grow there at@to bear : Let me not live, 
oe des abrns SING This his good melancholly oft began 
King. The Florentines and Senoys are by th* eares, | On the Cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime 
1 Have fought with equailfoxtune, and continue When it was out : Let me not live (quorh he) 
- | Abraving warre, '',., ;..” 50 After my flame lacks oyle, to be che {nuffe 
1, Lo. G. So 'tis reported far, -  _ _, - -/ Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes 
Kin, Nay *tis moſt credible, we. here receive it, All bur new things diſdain ; whoſe judgementsare 
A certainty youch'd from our Couſin. Auftria, ' Meer fathers of their garments : whoſe coriftancies 
With caution, that the Florentine will move.us Expire before their faſhions : this he wiſh'd. 
| For ſpeedy. aide: wherein our deareſt f, iend . | Tafter him, doe after him wiſh too: = | 
Prejudicates the buſineſſe, and wonld ſeem (Since I, nor wax, nor horiie can bring home,) 
{To have us make deniall, | _ E quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 
1.L.6, His love and wifedome -,.-. To give ſome Labourers room. 
| Approg'd ſo.to your Majelty, may plead 2, L,E, Youre loved Sir, L 
| For ampleſt |credence. | They that leaſt lendir you, ſhall lack. you firſt, | 
K:s, He hath arm'd our anſwer , | .* King, Ifill aplace I know, how long iſt, Count, 
And Florence is deni'd before he comes : | Since the Phyſician ar your fathers died ? | 
Yet for our Gentlemen that mean to ſee - He was much fam'd. + «Mt 
| The T wſcan ſervice, freely. haye they. leave -' Ber, Some fix moneths fincemy, Lord, | 
To ſtand on either part. ... Kiz, If he were living, I would try him yet, 
2, Lo; E., It may well ſerve _.. Lend mean arme : the reft have worn me out 
A nurſery to our Gentry, whoare fick Wirh ſeverall applications : Nature and fickneſſe 
For breathing, and exploir, | Debate it at their leiſure, Welcome Count, 
King. What's he comes here? My' ſon's'no dearer, © 
Ber, Thank your Majeſty. 


Fleariſh. 


4 —— — _ 


Enter Bertram, Lafew and Parolles, 
' I, Lo. G. It *ris the Count Roſſillion, my good Lord, 


Young Bertram, | | 
King, Youth, thou bear't thy Fathers face, | 

Frank Nature rather curious then.in haſte, Cox, I will now hear, what ſay you of this Gen 

Hath well compos'd thee : Thy Fathers morall parts man, 

Maiſt thou inherit too : welcome to Paris, St. Madam, the care I have had to eyen your ct 
Ber, My thanks and duty are your Majeſties. tent, I wiſh might be found in the Kalender of my pil 
Ki. 1 would I had that corporall ſoundnefſe now, | endeayours, for then we wound our modeſty, and ma 

As when hy father, and my ſelfe, in fxiendſhip | foule the clearneſſe of our deſervings, when of our {ci 

Firſt cri'd- our ſouldierſhip : he did look farre | we publiſh them, | | | | 

Intq the ſeryice of the time, and was | -| * Cex. Whatdo's this knaye here > Get you gone fun 

Diſcipled of the brayeſt, He laſted long, { thec intsI haye heard of you, I doe not all beliet 

ramen heed hapgiſh Ape ſteal on , "tis my {lownefſe that I doe not : for I know you lacki| 

And wore us out of act : It much repaires me | follyco commirthem, and have abilicy enough to ma 

To talke of your good father; in his youth ſuch knaveries yours. | 

i He.had the wit, which can well obſerva : . Clo, *Tis not unknown to -you Madam, I aw 2 pou 

To day:in our young Lords ; but they tay jeſt loan, tion od; ſ 

Till cheir ewn ſcorn return.to them unnoted, - '; - {| Cox, Wellfir, 

Exe they.can hide their levity in honour +: | Clo, No Madam, : , . | 

like a:Courtier, conterypr nor birterneſſe.. - : © | Tis not ſo well that I am poor, though ml 
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Evter Connteſſe, Steward, and Clown, 
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of the rich are damn'd; bur if T have-your Ladyſhips g00d | 
will togo the world 5 7sbelf the woman and1 will do as 
ma LES: ; tr! | 
:""Coum, Wilt thou'tieeds be a beggar'? 
Clo, 1 doi beg your good 
Coun. Whar cafe 3": - * 
Clo, In [sbels caſt 'and mine own :'ſervice is no heri- 
tage ,; and I think T-ſhall- never havethe bleſſing 6f God, 
|rill I have ifſue a by body , for they ſay Barns are bleſ- 


cl 
| 


will in this caſe. F 


[ fin $, | ; , 

| Cw Tell me thy reaſon why thou wikk Marry ? 

Clo, My poor body Madam requiresit, Iam driven.on 
[by the fleth'y, and! he muſt needs goe 'that the deyill 
Tins, 2640-651 2rd ph dont off 7 Dlocng 1 

Cog, Is this all your worſhips reaſon ? 


Clo, Faith-MadamT' have other holy'reaſons, 
Oviedo anpintremice ee radar 
Con, May the workdKnow'them 3 
Clo, T have bedh(MadamiJa witkedeteature,as you and 
all fleſh and bloud are',” and itideed 1 d6' tharry” that I 
may repent. - TREMLIRLTE 2quoN Ii, | 
Con, Thy marriage ſooner then'thy witkedneſs, 
* Cf, Lam out'a' friends; 'Madam'; and I hope: to have 
friends for rtiy wives ſake. KY 4g 
Cox, Such friends are thine enemies knave, | 
Cle. Yare ſhallow Madim, in eteacfriends; for the 
knaves come to do that for me which I ath a-weary of ; 
he that ears my Land , ſpires my' teatne; and giyes me 
leave to Inne the'crop : 1f T be his Citkold , he's my 
{drudge ;_ he thar comforts my wife, is the heriſher of my 
fleſh and bloud ; he rhat cheriſheth my flefh and bloud, 
[loves my fleſh and blond ;- be that loves my fleſh and 
bloud is my friend: ergo, he that kiſſes my wife is my 
friend : if men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were no fear in marriage ; for young 'Charbox the 
Puritan, and old Poyſaps the Papiſt , howſomeere their 
hearts are ſever'd in; Religion , their heads are both one, 
may joule horns together like any Dear i'th Heard, 
Cow, Thou wilt ever be a foule mouth'd and calumni- 
Clo, A prophet, I Madam, and I ſpeak the truth the 
joext way , for 1 the Ballad will repeat , which men full 
nie ſhall finde , your marriage comes by deftiny , your 
Cuckow fings by kinde. | 
Cog, Ger you gone fir, J'le talke with you more anon, 
Stew, May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Helles 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 
Cow, Sirrah tell my Gentlewoman I would ſpeak with 
her, H, ellen 1 mean. : 
Cle, Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 
by the Grecians ſacked Troy ? | 
Fond done, donefond, was this King Priam's joy? 
With that.ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, b1s 
= gave this ſentence then, among nine bad if one be 
(800d irs ten, : 
| Cog, What z one g09d in ten ? you corrupt the ſong 
ara, , 
}. Clo, One good woman in ten,Madam,which is the pu- 
Aying 2th ſong : would God would ſerve the world ſo 
al the year, we'd finde no fault with the tithe woman 
I were the Parſon , one inten quoth a ? and we might 
Pave a good woman born but o're every blazing ſtarre, or 
jp an earthquake, *rwould mend the Lottery well , a man 
jy draw his heart our ere a pluck one. 
C*#.You!l be gone fir knave,and doas I command you? 


! BEI : 


ſuch as 


4 


ger ence: her matter was, ſhe loyed your Son: 
e ſaid was no goddefs, that had pur ſuch difference be-| 
tewixt their two eftates : Love no god , that would nor] 
; [extend his might onely z where qualities were leyell:| 
Queen of Virgins , that would ſuffer her poor Knight | 


z among nine bad if one be good , there's yer one | 


it will do no hurt ; it will wear the Surplis of humility; 


over the black Gowh of a big heart : I am going forſooth,, 


| 


the buſineſs is for Heller to come hither; * 
SSOP! 4h T Exit. 
(on. Well now. ': | EE STIOT | 
Stew, I know (Madam)you love yout Gentlewoman 
intirely, ; "CR, $74 {os WF gt3 & 
Cox, Faith Ido: her Father bequeath'd her to me; and 
ſhe her ſelf without other adyancage , may lawfully 
ticle to as much love as ſhe findes ; there is more owini 
her then is paid , and more ſhall be paid her then ſhe' 


demand. 


Stew, Madam, I was very late taore near her then I ; 


think ſhe wiſh'd me : alone ſhe was, and did commu. 
nicate to her ſelfe- her own words to her own ears : ſhe 
thought, I dare yow for her, they touch'd not any ftran- 
orteme 


ſurpris'd without refcue in the firſt aſſault or ranſome 
afterward : This the deliver'd in the moſt bitter touch 
of ſorrow that &'re T heard Virgin exclaim in , which I 
held my duty ſpeedily to acquaint you withall : fithence 
in the loſſe that may happen , it concerns you ſomething 
ro know it, 

Conn, You have diſcharg'd this honeſty , keep it to 
your ſelfe ; many likelihoods inform'd me of this 
which hung ſo tottring in the ballance, that I could ne- 
yer believe nor mifdoubt : pray you leaye me , Rtall this 


in your boſome , 'and I thank you for your honeſt care ; | 


I will ſpeak with you further anon. 


Enter Helles, 


Old Cox, Even ſo it was with me when I was young : |. 
IF ever we are natures theſe are ours, this thorn | 
Doth to our Roſe of youth rightly belong : 


Our bloud to us, this co our bloud is born, 

It is the ſhowand ſeale of natures truth, 

Where loves ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth , 

By our remembrances of dayes forgone, 

Such were our faults, or then we thought them none: 


| Her eye is fick on'c, I obſerve hernow. . 


Hel, Whart is your vleaſurc, Madam ? 
Ol. Cox. You know, Hellex, I am a mother to you, 
Hel. Mine honourable Miſtris, 


Ol. Cox. Nay a mother, why not a mother ? when I 


ſed mother, 

Mechoughrt you ſaw a ſerpent, what's in mother, 
That you ſtart atit? I ſay I am;your mother, 
And pur you in the Catalogue of thoſe 

That were enwombed mine ; *tis often ſeen 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, and chaiſe breeds 
A native ſlip tous from forraine ſeeds: 


You ne*re oppreſt me with a mothersgroan, 


YetTI exprels to you a mothers care : 

(Gods mercy maiden) do's it curd thy bloud 
To ſay 1 am thy mother ? what's the matter, 
Thar this diſtempered ——_ of wet, 


3Z | 


a —  — 
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"Clo. Thatman that thould be at a womans command, 
and ger no hurt dane, though honeſty be no Puritan,'yer 


{ 


ore, | 


Exit S$ teward. | 
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1 eMls well that ends well. 


The many. colour'd Iris rounds thine eye? 

- - ------=- Why, thax you are my daughter ? 
Hel, That Iam not- 5 
O1, Cox. I ſay Iam your Mother, 
Hel, Pardon Madam, 
The Count Reſſillion cannot be my brother : 
F I am from humble, he from honoured name ; 
| Nonoteupon my Parents, his all noble, 
My Maſter, my dear Lord he is, and 1 
His ſervant live, and will his vaſſall die : 
He muſt not be my brother. f 
Ol. Cox. Nor your Mother. 
1 So that my Lord your Son were not my brother, 
Indeed my mothergor were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for, then I do for heaven, 
So I were not his G6ſter, cant no other, 


But I Your daughter, he muſt be my,brother. 


God ſhield you mean it not, daughter and mother | 
So ſtrive upon your. pulſe; what pale agen ?, -'; - 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs) npw I ſee: | 
|} The miſtrie of your loyelineſs, ang finde.. / 

Your ſalt tears head, now to all ſence tis groſs : 

' | You love my fon, inycation is aſham'd 

Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion -- . 

To ſay thou doſt not : therefore tell me true, | 

But tell me then *cis ſo, for look, .thy cheeks 
Confeſs it *rone to ttother, and thine eyes 

See Ris ſo groſsly ſhown in thy behavjour, 

Thar in their kinde, they ſpeak. it, onely. fin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tye thy tongue 

| [That truth ſhould be (uſpeCted, ſpeak, 18'c ſo ? 

If it be ſo, you have wound a goodly clew : 

If it be nor, forſwear*c : how ere I charge thee, 

| As heaven ſhall work in me for mine availe 
Torell me truly. 

Mel. Good Madam pardon me. 

{9#, Do you love my Son ? 

Hel, Your pardon noble Miftris, 

Coun, Love you my Son ? 

Hel. Do not youloye him Madam ? vw) 
Cox, Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond _ 
Whereof the world takes note : Come,come, diſcloſe+ / 
The ſtate of your affeRion, for your paſſions 

Have to the full appeach'd. 

| Hel, Then I confeſs | 

Here on my knee, before high hcavens and you, 


Sonne ; 

My friends were poor bur honeft, ſo's my love : 
Be not offended, for it hurts not him 

That he is loy'd of me ; I follow him not 

- [By any token of preſumpruous ſuit, 

Nor would I haye him, till I do deſerve him, 

* [Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be : 

I know TI loye in vain, ftrive againſt hope : 
]Yer in this captioug,and intenible Sive 

[-ſill pour in the waters of my love, 

And lack not to looſe ſtill ; thus I[»dian like 
Religious in mineerror, I adore | 

Th Sun that looks upon his worſhipper, 

|But knows of him no no more, My deareſt MaJam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my love 
For loving where you do; bur if your ſelf; - 
'}Whoſe aged honour cites a yertuous youth, 


{ 


wot il þ. Hel, I will-gell crue, by grace it ſelf I 
Hel. You are my mother Madam, would you were . 


O1.Cos, Yes. Hellen, you might be my. daughter in law, 


Fe} | There isa remedys approy'd ſet down, | * 
;-1 | To cure the deſperate languiſhings whereof - . 
| | The Singee render'd loſt, - +; --# 1 


_ - | Elfe Pars, and the medicing, andthe King, 


That before you, and nextunto high heaven, I love your 


| (Did ever, in ſotwea flame of loving, 
| Wiſh chaftly, and love dearly, that your Dies : 

Was both her ſelf and love, Othen give pitty | 

To her whoſe ſtate is ſuth, that cannot choote 

' | Bur lend and give where ſhe is ſure to looſe ; 

That ſeeks not to finde that, ſearch implics, 

Bur riddle like, lives ſweetly. where-ſhedies. 

| Cox, Had you noc lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
Togoto Pars ? - o 

Hel. Madam 1 had. 

Cos.. Wherefore? tell true. 


{weart - 
You know my Father left me fome preſcriptions 

Of rare and proy'd effeRts, ſuch as his reading 

; [And manifelt experience, had collegted. -// :j 
For genexall ſqveraignty :,and that he, will'd me 
In heedfull'R reſervation to beſtow them, - 

| |Asnotes, whoſe facultics inclufye' were, - 


More then ;hey, were, in.notes Amongſt che reſt; 


F Cos. 


is was your mpriyefor Paris, was itglh eak? | 
Hel. My Lord, your ſon, made-meto think 


this; 


F "# 


' | Happily been.abſenciben... ... 
Cox. But think you Hellen, ,,.* 
[If you ſhould.tender your ſuppoſed aid, 

'He would: xeggive ic? He and his phyficians. | . ..; 
Are of one-minde, He, that they cannor help him: : 
| They; that they.cannor help: how ſhall. chey ctedir. 

A poor unlearned Virgin, when the Schooles 
| |Embowel'd of their dodrine, have left off 
| The danger to ic ſelf. edrTiEm . 1 
Hel. . Thare's ſomething in' ... t 
| More then my Fathers skill, which was the great'lt 
| Of his akon. that his good receipt, 
'| Shall for my legacy be ſanctified 
| Byrh' luckieft ftars in heaven, and would your 
But give me leave to ſucceſs, I'de. venture 
| The well loſt life of mins, on his Graces cure, 
| By ſuch a day and houre, 
Cox, Do'{tthou believ'r? 
Hel. 1 Madam knowingly. 
Coun, Why, Hellex, thouſhalt have my leaye andloy 
Means and attendants, and. my loying greetings 
To thoſe of mine in Court, I'le ſtey at home 
And pray Gods bleſſing unto thy attempt 
Be gone to morrow, and be ſure of this; , 
| What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt. not miſs, . Exe 


| Had from the copverſation of ay thoughts, 


honour 


eAtus Secundus. 


mw OO 


Enter the King with divers young Lords gakjng leavt| 
the Florentine warre : Count e, and 

|  Parolles, Floriſh Cornets, ff 
King. Farewell young Lords, theſe warlike principÞ 
Donot throw from you ; and you my Lords farewell: 
Sharethe advice betwixt you, if both gain, all 
The gift doth ftretch it ſelf as 'ris receiv'd, 
And is enough for both, ' | 
Lord, G. 'Tisour hope fir, _ 


—_______ 


- __ 
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Afeer wal encred 1{ouldiers, 12 return © EY ask'c thee niercy tor't, 4.0» 
And finde your grace in health, 501 Laf. Goodfaith a-croſs, but wy good Lord tis thus, 
King. Noy no, ig cannot te; and yet my heart Will you be cur'd of your infiimicy ? 
Will not confes he owes the mallady A\ King. No, _ - Ys POS 
[That doth my life _— farewell young Lords, Laf. ,O will you eat no' grapes my royall fox ? 
[Whether I ive or'die, be you theſons | - Yes but you will; my novle grapes, and if. _ 
| of-worthy French men : ler higher /raly My royall fox could reach them : I haye ſeen a medicine 
1/Thoſe bated that inherit bue-the fall | Thar's able co breath life,into a Rone; + | 
| Of the laſt Moharchy)ſee that you come Quicken a rotk, and make you dance Canary 
Not to wooe honow, but te wed-1t; when . | With ſprightly fireand motion, whoſe ſimple touch 
The braveſt queſtion ſhrinks: finde what you ſeek, - | Is powerfullto araiſe King Pippen, nay þ.. 
That fame may. ery you. loud: I ſay farewell. _ To givegreat Charlemain a pen in's hand 
L.G, Health at your bidding ſerve your Majeſty. And write to her a love-line; | 
King.” Thoſe girls of Italy, rake hecd of them, Kin, What her is this? , WETACTS 
They ſay out, Erepeh, lack laniguage to deny Laf.. Why doQtor the : my Lord, there's one arriy'd,} 
If they demand: beware of being Caprivcs If you will ſee her : now by my faith and honour, X 
Before you ſerve; 177 719 1 '] If ſeriouſly I may convoy my thoughts 
Bo, Our Hear receive your warnings. - | In this my lightdeliverance, I have ſpoke 
King; Farewell, come hither to me. -.; +. ($-| With one, thar in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
1-Ly.G. Qh ny ſweet Lord that you will Ray behind | Wiſdome and conftancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Per. *Tis not his fauk, the ſpark. f\ Then I dare blame my weakneſs : will pod ſee her ? 


2. Lo, E;-Qh'tis brave warts, For that is her demand; and kriow her buſineſs ? 
ak? Par. Moſt admirable, I have ſeen thoſe warrs. Thar done, laugh well at me; 
this; | -Rofſell, 1 am commanded here, and kept a coyle with, K7x, Now good Lafew. Wa. 
| Too young, and the next year, and *tis too early. Bring in the admiration, that we with thee, 
Par, And thy'minde ({and too't boy, May ſpend our wonder too, or take of thine 
Steale away bravely, By wondring how thou took'k it, 
-.' Reſil. 1 ſhall Ray here the fotchorſe to a ſmock, Laf. Nay, I'le fic you, 
| Cretking my ſhooes on the plain Maſonry, And not be all day neither, 
| Till bonour. be bought up, avd no-{word worne Kin. Thus he his ſpecialinothing ever prologues, 
| Bur one to dance with: by heaven, 1'lc Reale away. Laf. Nay, come your wayes. ' | 
:; Lo, G," There's honour in the thefr, Enter Hellen, 
Par. Commit-it Count, Kin. This haſte hath wings indeed, ' 
2, Lo, E, Iam your acceſlary, and ſo farewell. Laf. Nay, come your wayes, 
Ref. I grow to you, and our parting isa tortur'd body. | This is his Majeſty, ſay your minde to him, 
1. Zo, G, Farewell Captain, A traitor you do looke like, but ſuch traitors | 
' 2, Lo, E, Sweet Monſieur P arolles. His Majeſty ſeldome fears, I am Creſſeds Uncle, 
Par, Noble Heroes; my ſword and yours are kinne, | That dare leave two together, fare you well. Exmn, 
od ſparks and luſtrous, a 'word good mettalls, You| K#x, Now fairone, do's your buſineſs followus 2 
ur (hall finde in the —_ of Spi-1z, one Captain Spu-| Hel, I my good Loid, 
M9 his Cicatrice, with an Emblem of war here on his fini- | Gerard de Narbon was my father, 


ter cheek ; ir was this very ſword entrench'd it : ſay to In what he did profeſs, well found, 


him: I live, and obſerve his reports of me, h K rag, I knew him, | | 
. 4,6. Weſhall noble Captain, Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſes towards him, | 
| Par. Mars doat on you for his novices, what will yedo? | Knowing him is enough : on's bed of death, 

db | *of. Stay : the King. Many receits he gave me, namely one; 


Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the Noble | Which as the deareſt ifſue of his practiſe 

Lords, you have reſtrain*d your ſelf within the Liſt of ro | And of his old experience, th'onely darling, 

cold an adieu : be more expreſſive to them z for they wear | He bad me ſtoreup, asa triple eye, 7 
ſelves in the cap.of the time,there do muſter truegate; | Safer then-mine own two : more dear I have ſo, 

xt jt, ſpeak, and more under the influence of the moſt | And hearing your high Majeſty istouch'd 

cay'd ftarre, and though the devill lead the meaſure, | With chat malignant cauſe, wherein the honowr 

(uch are to be followed : after them » and take a moredi- | Of my dear fachers gift, ſtands chief in power z 


ated farewell... Net ire” 1 come to tender it, and my appliance, 
Ro. And I will do ſo. Fen. With-all bound humbleneſs. 
=—_ Par, Worthy fellows, anid like to prove moſt finewic | King. We thank you maiden, 


: word-men, . FE xewnt. | But may not beſocredulous of cure, 
ul i | | When our moſt learned Doors leave vs, and 
Enter Lafew. The Congregated Colledge have concluded, 
Tk | | ; 7 TE? That labouring art can nevet ranſome nature 

b L. Laf. Pardon my Lord for me and for my tidings. | From her unaydible eſtate : I ſay me muſt not 
yell: | King, Ile ſee thee to ſtand up. .. (pardon, | So ſtain our judgement, or corrupt our hope, 

L.Laf. Then here's a'man flandsthat hath brought his | To proftiture oyr paſt-cure maladie 
| would you had kneel'd my Lord to'ask me mercy,' To empericks, or to diſleyer ſo 
And that atmy bidding you could ſo ſtand up. Our great ſelfand our credit, to eftcem 
King. T would 1 had, ſo I had broke thy-pate A ſenceleſs help, when help paſt ſence we deem. 
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 efil's well that ends well, _ 


— 


Hell. 'My duty then Gall roy me for my pains: 
1 will'no more enforce my oftice on you, - 
Humbly intreating from your royall thoughts, 
A modeſt one to > me back again. 
K'tn.” I cannot give thee tefle to be call'd gratefull : 
Thou thought'ſt to help me, and ſuch thanksI g:ve, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live : 
But whar at full I know; thou know'ſt no part, 
I knowing all my perill, thou no Art. 
Hell, What I can doe, can doc no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy - 
He that, of greateſt works is: finiſher, 
Ofc does ther by the weake(t miniſter : 
So holy Writ, in babes, bath judgement ſhown, 
When Jidges have been babes; great floods have flown 
From funple ſources + and great Seas haye dried, 
'When Miracles have by the great'ſt been defied. 
Ofc expeRation'failes, and moſt oft there - 
Where moft it promiſes : and of ir hits , *- -- 
| Where hope is coldeſt; arid:deſpair moſt ſhifts, 


| 


Thy pains not us'd, muſt by thy ſelf be paid, 

Proffersnot took, reap thanks for their reward, 

Hell, Inſpired Merit ſo by breath is bard : 

It is not ſo with him thatall things knowes 

As *tis with us; that ſquare our gueſſe by ſhowes : 

But moſt ic is preſumption in us, when 

The help of heaven we count the at of men, 

Dear fir, to my endeayours give conſent , 

Of heaven, not me, make an experiment, 

I am not an Impoſtor, that proclaim 

My ſelf againſt the levill-of mine aime, 

| But know, I think, and think T know moſt ſure, 

My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
King. Art thou ſo confident ? Within what ſpace 

Hop'ſt thou my cure ? | ; 

Hel, The greateſt grace lending grace , 

Ere.twice the liveſe of the ſun ſhall bring 

Their fiery torcher his diurnall ring, 

Ere twice in murke and occidentall damp, 

Moiſt Heſperus hath querich'd her ſleepy Larvp : 

Or four and twenty times'the Pilots glaſſe 

Hath told the thieviſh minutes, how they paſſe : 

Whar is infirm, from your ſound parrs ſhall flie, 

Health ſhall live free, and icknefl: free! ne. © * 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidefice, 

Whar dar'(t thou venture # 

| Hel. Taxe of impudence, 

A {trumpets boldnefſe,a diyulged ſhame 

Traduc'd by odious ballads : my maidens name 

Seard otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended 

With vileſt torture, let my life be ended. 


| 


His powerfull ſound, wherein an organ weak : 

And what impoſſibility would flay _ 

In common ſenſe, ſence ſaves another way : 

Thy life is dear, for all thatlife can rate 
Woerth name of life, im rhee hath cfttmate : 

| all 


Hel. If 1 break time,or flinch in property 
{Of what Ipoke, unpicried let me die, * 


a 


—— in 


Kin, T muſf not hear thee, fare thee well kind maid; 
ol, Giye me ſome help here hoa, if thou proceed, 


Kis, Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth fpeak 


And well deſerv'd : not helping, death's my fee, | 
But if T help, what doe you promiſe me; © 
Ks, Make thy demand. | 
Hel. But will you make it even? . | 
K:n, 1 by my Scepter, and my hopes of help 
ki 
d 


Hel, Then ſhaltthou give me withthy 
What husband in thy power I will comman 
Exempted be from me the*arrogance  - 

{ To chooſe from forth the royall blood of France, 
My low and humble name to propagate” ' - // 
With any branch or iniage of thy ſtate :| ”: 
But ſuch a one thy: vaſlall, whomT know: 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beſtow, -* '* 

Kin, Here is my hand, the premiſes obſerv'd 
Thy will by my performance ſball be ſery'd: 

' | So make the choyce of thine own time, fort - 

Thy reſoly'd Patient, on thee till relie 2 
' More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more IT muſt, ' 

h more to know, could not be more to truſt : 
rom whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on; 'bur'reſt -- 
Unqueſtion'd welcoine, and undoubred blefd, 


ngly hand, 


s 


As high as word, wy deed ſhall match thy deed. 


Emer Counteſſe, and Clows. 
Lady. Come 9n,fir, I ſhall now put you to the beght 
of your breeding, | 
Clown, T will ſhew = ſelf wy_ap. Mays and low 
taught, I know my bufinefle is tut to the Court, 
Lady. To the Court, why what place make you ſpeci 
all, when youpur off that with ſuch contempr, bur to the 
Court ? | | 
C/o.Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any man- | 
ners, he may eaſily put it off at Court : he that cannc 
make a legge, put off's cap, kifſe his hand, and ſay no- 
thing, has neither legge,Nands, lip, nor cap ; and indeed 
ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the 
but for me, I have an anſwer will ſcrye all men, 
Lady. Marry that's a bountifull anſwer that firs all 
queſtions, iN 
Clo, It is like a Barbers Chair, that fits: all tuttods, 
the pin-batrock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn-bunod, 
or any. buttock, -- j 
Lady. Will your anſwer ſerye fit to all queſtions? 
Clo. As fit.as ten groatsis for the hand of an Atmurmey, 
as your French Crown for your Taffaty iPunk, asT1 
Ruſh for Tow's fore-finger, as a Pancake for Shrowt- 
meſday, a Morris for May.day, as the naile to his bok, 
the Cuckold to his Hornzas a ſcolding'Quean to a rang- 
ling Knave, as the Nans lipto the Friar's mouth, nay, 
{the Pudding to his skin, 
Lady. Haye you, I ſay,an anſwer of ſuch firneſſe for 
all queſtions? | 
Clo; From below your Duke, to beneath your Cov- 
able, ir will fit any queſtion, | 
Lady. Ic muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous far, 
that muſt fir all demands. | 
Clo, But a trifle neicher in good faith, if che 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it : here it is, and all that 
tot,” Aske me if I am a Courtier,it ſhall doe you no ha 
to learn, | | 
| Lady. To be young again if we could: I will be3 
fool in queſtion , hoping to be the wiſer by your 
wer, -.. -* 
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La, Haſt you agen. 


Ol. Laf, That 
, Par, 'Whiy there *ris, ſo ſay I too. 


ſpeak in reſ; 


- er en » ma \ 


_—_— 


=_ 
I. 


ay <= are © 56u "aCoutrier ? ” 

0. D Lord fir there's 4; firnple purring oF: ;morejn more, 
died of them, ' 
"” Sir I am a poor fiend'ef yours, | that low? you.” 
Clo, OLord fir, thick, thick, ſpare nor me; 

Py I think fir , you can eat hone 'of fhis joinchy 


Cho 0 Lordfiry: nay hit ths too't; warrant you 
La, You were lately Whipe, fr azI think, © 

Ca; © Lord, fir, ſpare nor mie, * | 

La, Do youcry, O Lord fir,” at your aighing; [ab 


ſpare not.me3-Indeed your,” O'Lord fir, is very fe 
> your whipp plrg: you'viou Whip 
pink if you were 


1danſwer very well to a 
1 too” ak 
Clo, 1 rite had: worſe luck 3 in my life 1 in my z 0 Lard 
: I ſ{@things'tray ſerve lorigy but nor ſerv<ever, 
La, 1 play'the noble huſwife e with the tinie 5 toemter- 


tain itſo merrily with # foole. 


Clo, O Lord fir, why there's ſerves well agen. 


| Ls. Andend; fir to your buſineſſe: give Helen As 
| [And urge her to a | preſent anſwer back, 
Commend me to. ny kinfmen, ahd niy ſoil, 
This is not much, 

' Ch, Not much commendatiori to them, : 


5 


| "F 
La. Not much imployment for you, you underſtind 


; Clo, Moſt fiuitfully,? Tm there, before my ws 
of "Excunt. 


_ Enter (of __ Lefow, il Parolter. 
ot Laſt They ſay Niradles are raſh, and we have our 


Philoſophicall perſon., to"niake moderne and familiar 


Il andicaiſcleſſe: Hence is it, 'that-we 


ings fup 


make trifles of rerrours , enſconſing our ſelves ifito fee | 
ing khowledge, when we ſhould ſubmir our ſelyes to an 


own fear, 
Par. Why-* tis the rareſt dr$ument of wonder » » that 
th ſhot our in our latter times, 
RIſ.- Arid ſo 'tis, fi 
Ol. Laf, To be relinquiſh' d of the Artiſts, 
Pay: Wi ſay both of Galenand Paracelſms, 
Ol. Lf. Ofall the learned and authentick fellows. 
Par. Right, ſoI'ſay. 
ve him out incureable, 


Ol. Laf. Not to be help'd. 
Per, Right, as *rwere a man affur'd of 4--<---. 


. Ol.Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death, 

_ Par, . Juſt you ſay well: ſo would Ihave aid. 

| Ol-Lafs Tmay truly ſay, itisa novelty to the world, | i 
"Pay, Tris indeed if you Will have it in che ſhewing, | 
you ſhall read ir if whis do ye 
Nas . Lf. A hevingof a 


call there;” 
| hncoto effect | in an earthly 


Par, That's it, I would have ſaid, the very ſame, 

Ol.Lef. Why your Dolphin is not luſtier: for me 1 
Par.” Nay” "Gs range, * e, *tis yery ſtrange z: that is the 
tef and the tedious of; it,and he's of a moſt facinerious 


{pirit, thar will not acknowledge it to be the--=--= 


O!.Laf. Very hand of heaven, 
Pax. E, fol ſay. 3224 

Ol. Laf. In a moſt © LIk 
Par, And debile miniſter great 


I 


vb 


| - } Bleſfin upon your wins, ad in yore bed 
3s Crear tran«- | 


| Ore whom both Soveraigne power, and fat 


Fall when love pleaſe :-itarry ro each, bur one. 


Not one of ghoſe; but had a Noble father, 


ſcendence;, which ſhould indeed give us A further uſe t ro o| 


be made, then onely we — of the King, as to be... 
0. MN Generally, chankfull, gi) 


Eater Ki "s, H elen, and tanks. | 


ho 2. 


Pax. I would haye faid | it. you ſaid well: here comes 
the Ki 


"!Ol! Eu. Luftick'; as' the Durchioin fayes : 1'le like| 


a maid the better while T haye a tooth in my head ; "hy 
he's able to lead her to a Carranto. 
Par. Mor du vindger, is not this Heles > 
Ol. Laf. ForeGotT think ſo, _ * - 
"King. « Go call before the alt the Lords ih Coir 
Sit, my pr reſeryer, by thy patients fide, |: 
And withthis healchfull hand whoſe batiſh'd ſehce 
Thou haft repeal'd, a ſecond time receiye 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which bur attends thy naming, 


Enter thres by four Bards: | 

Fair Maid, ſend forth thine eye, this every partell,” 

Of Noble'Batchellors, ſarid at my beftowi 

ers voice ; 

I. have to uſe ; thy frank eleQtion make, 

' Thou haft power to chooſe, and they tionets fotſake.” 
Hel. To each-of you, one fair and yertous Miſtris ; 


Ol.Laf. T'de give bay curtall, and/his furniture, 
My-mouth no mote were roken then theſe boyes, 
And writ as little beard. 

King: 


Peruſe them well: AC) 


' She addreſſes her to a Lord: 


' Hel. Gentlemen, heayen hath through me, reſtor'd| 
the King to health, | 


All. We underſtand it; and thank heaven for yot, 


That I proteſt ; I funply ama maid: 
Pleeſe it your Majeſty, I have done already 2 
The bluſhes in my_cheeks chus whiſper me. 

K:n. We bluſh that thou ſhouldſt chooſe, but be refuſed; 
Let not white death fit on thy checks for eyer, 
We'llne're come there apain, 

Make thoice and ſee; | 
Whi ſhuns thy love, "ſhuns all his wwe! in me, 
Hel. Now Dian from'thy Altar do I fly, 
And to impartiall Jove, that God moſt high 
Do my fighes ſtream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit 2 
x. Lo, And grant it. b 
Hel. Thanks fir, alt the reft is mute, 
; Ol, Laf. Thad rather be in thischoice, then throw 
A deauſ-ace for my life, 
Hel. The honour fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
Before I ſpeak too threatning]y replyes: 
Love make your fortunes, twenty times aboye 
Her thatſo wiſhes, and her humble love, 

2.Lo, No better if you pleaſe, 

" Hel, My wiſh'receivez © 
Which great Jove grant, and ſo] cake my leave, _ 

* Of. Laf. Do all they deny: her ? And they were-ſons| 
of mine, I'de have them whip' d, or Iw 
to*th Turk to make Eunuches of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould cake, 
I'le neyer do you wrong for your own fake : 


Finde fairet fortune, if you ere wed, 


Ol. Lf. Theſe boyes are boyes of Tce, they'le none 


_— 


: 2 
, % | 
, 


$ | 


'F 


Hel, *] ama fumpte Maid, and therein wealthiefty © } 


[1 


| 


ſend them 


ve] 


R466 ht. 


| 


ne" re got en; 
Het. You are too young, too happy, and too good 
To make ke out op got of my bled, + 
air, one, I I.chink k.nor To! 9s 1] 
$17 Lord, There's one orape yet, 1 am ſure wy 'frches | Do. 
ies bro en 
OU en : Ng KBOWn. i calxeady. --> | 1; 1% 
"q T dare not fay I. rake, bus Lgive . alle a*<d 
e and my ks GVEr ng UNCE | 
Into your guiding power: , This 15thexmans | 


Xing, Wiy.thn young Ber6r eas bes, DOOM: 
Li e 


| Ber, My wet ee 
n ſuch a bufine es Ve. me i545 to ve 
"he help of mine own, eyes, - 
Kin, Know't thou not, B Jertram, what, the barh F - 


tor me ? 


Bey, Yes my.$' aed Land but, neverhope to oy why 
EE. * 
ng whe has.pls dmefrommyhcks 
55 'But | follows y. Lord, t ra.bri 
Lg qo ourgating? I: 


19a: amy: Faber Ms be) 


a.3.\O 


Kivg,' Tis onely >, thoy dildain, in.hex, the which 
can build bp : ſtrange 1 15 it that our. .blouds 
Of colour, weight, and heat , ak hy rogecher, 


x [ye dew... | 


\ 'A 
\ 


proper Es whar it is, tld O,. 
Ne y the citle, She is young, Wile, fair, 


n theſe, ro Nature ſhe's immediate heir z 
X eſe breed bengur ths is honow ſom, wg 
[Which chal jc Jelf as honours dorng (1 | 
[And is not | libs rhe re: Honours beſt thulye, | * 
. [When rather from our ; aCts we them dexiva; $7 
| Um our fore-goers : the meer word? 'S.2 flaye, 4 
boſh'd on every tombe, on. every gravc.: "os 
bun yipg Traphee,. Las off is dum)... | 
bow duſt, and damn'd oblivion is, - 3; BER 
onour'd bones/indeed, what ſhould he ſaid 2; . 
f es canſt like this creature, as maids, | 
can createthe, reſt z Vertue, an the... * | 
her own dowre ; Honour and w \ from Hes: 
Bey. 1 cannot love her; nay id mes opt," - 
K; ing. Thou wrong'ſt thy ſelf, if one eehmgo 
oole, 


2 Thas you ae well, reſtor'd:my Lord, I'me ghd: 
þ NE rotors '; ar the fake, hd agen.) [ 1 4 


nal pro: my WY POYer Meryl : rake her; 


doſt in mile pon 1 en | 


fy loye, and her deſert;,ghat can Pakdreans 
pr 


Ne" ig 
niy hiegs 21 (haul vktrech nab m_ pai "gh 


| A ballance more 


_— Smile upon the contraQt : whoſe Ceremony 


1 Loli Dwom bes Medaw.as wand widkyou, | 
ure fir, | 


xdand Maſter did well to moles his me 


[tr | thee a yeſſell of too oreat' a burthen, I have now f 
loſe,thee; again, [I cajengt 7 yer rartabell | 
but caking ups and. that;rhou'st ſcarse| || 


On þ Had thay not the priviledge of Antiquiry.upon|| | 


BE. KS Mondlde: 


hang her : : ſure they 2s baſtards to rhe Englifhgthe og 3. 


| Do. 


cares forever. | ©. 
Japſe;- ---» :, 
iponnce -bathmy mngeattae 


cU . 


at creation, and what dole-of nal | 
Flics where you bid it; 1 finde thatſhe which late 
Waxingpy nobler thoughts, moſt baſe: is NOV | 
The praiſed of the King," I ſa; cnnable, 

Is as *twere, born ſo... , ---: 

m4. Take berby che. hand, G34 

And tell her ſhe is thine: ta. whom I RF" 

ta counterpoizgs If nox.in. thy, cltare,, 

leat, 

Ber, I take her hand, -. | 
. Kina; Good fortune, and the Favour of the King 


Shall ſcam.cexpedient on.thengw born brief, / 

And be perform'd to night : the ſolemne Feaſt: | 
| Shall more artend upon the coming ſpace, ' | 
ExpeRting abſcacfriends, As thouloyſt her, 
/{| Thy lov's to-me Religious: elſe, do's erre, 

| 9417 47 Paroles aud Lafew. 


Pap Felvgds COM ments | 
ing of this 


wedding, 
' Par. Your, 


| Loft Your Lox 


cantation. 


Par, Recantation ? my Lord: my Maſter? 
Laf. I, is it not a Language I ſpeak ? 


Laf. Axe;yau-companion-tothe.Count Rofſittion 2 


Len ESI ES dir dy oe IS 4 = 4 > 
«.. - = _—y =” 
- . 
—4 % 4 
>; © . k 


E xenn, | 


Par. A moſt harſh one, and not to" be: Ee 
| without bloody ſucceeding;, My: Maſter? -7 .; 


Par. .To.any; Count,' to: all Counts ; to what.is man.| 
\ Laf, To what is Counts man; Counts moer- is of 
another ſtile, 


Par, You are too old fir: Let it ſatisfie; you; you wel! 


{too old, 


Laf.. 1 muſt tell, thee-firrahy L wrire Mann 20 hi 


title age cannot, bring thee. 
Par, What I dare too well dae,1I dare not doe. a 
Lf, I did think thee for-two ordinarics-2o bra. pretty 


wiſe fellow, If chav didſt maketollerable. vent of ghy tn2-| 
4 vel, it might paſſe: yer-the- ſcarfesand the banners 3 


vout thee, did ;danifpldly;.difſwade, me;from believi 


thee, when, 
good, for 


Laf. Doe nor plunge. chy-ſeif- 200 far in anger, lak 


14 Give methyohand, 


I 


—— 


hop haſten thy triall :, which! is, Loxd have mercy'90{| | 
£311 : .1{ches for a hen ;ſo my good window of Lattice, farc.chec 


Q ci ine $20 thy caſement need nox pany Þ look through | chee.|i 


Pax, My boats yougine wo maſi-egregious i jndignit- i | 


= 
" 
mw 


EE ens 
TN 


REAR TEE EBRE 


>. 


—— 
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> 7 = © © 
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"Par. Well, 
lr 2 ſmack a'th contrary, 


| M - Well, thou ha 


CPI: 


\y Wy 5 well hat ends -—H 


Js _ _—< P 
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FI, a he, and thou art woxthy of it, 


| ;Lord deferv'd ir, / 
7 Wenn ev'ry dram of it, and I yill ng. 


fab be be wiſer, . 
of Ev'n as ſoon as thou gan'R, for thou halt to ca 
If ever how bee'ſt boun 


|:hy skarfe and beater, thou ſhalt finde what it is to be 
[proud of thy bondage, I havea defie to hold my acquain- 
[rance-with theey:ar rather my -nowledge, that I rnay ſay | 
[wg ih. Pa hon T know. , , 

iy you do me moſt inſupportable yexa- 


_" My 


would. j were hell pains for th fake, and my 
Ez eternall ; for Fog am _” as I will by 
emotion will give me leave. Exit. 

ls fol a ſon Thani chi Ailrace on 

frank , 0 "Y {cu Well, 

cy s " ef authoriry, I'le beat 
[tim (by y life )if I can meer him with an conyeni- 
were. double and double a Loxd. I'le haye 
of his then I would have of-o—oral le 
bur meer him agen, 9 


; Yelp Lafrw, 


| Le. __ your Lord and Maſter's married, FED s 
[aenesforyou you have a new Miftris, 

| "Por. Linolhunfainedly beſeech your Lordſhiptomake 
c 


EE 


» 
-_- es 


ſome reſervation of your wro is my good is 
| how Thee above wy Maſter ay 
. Who? God. | | AD 
Far, Jiir, .... 
; Lef, The devill it is, that's thy maſter, why dooeft 
[tho garter up thy armesa this faſhion > Doſt make hoſe 
f thy ſleeves? Do other ſervants.ſo? Thou were, belt fer 
thy lower; part, where thy noſe ftands. By mine Honour, 
| were bur two houres younger , I'de. beat.thee : me- 
ipk'{ thou art.a general! offence, and every man ſhould 
beat thee : { think thou waſt created for men to breath 
emſelyes upon thee, 
Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure my Lord. 
Le. Goto fir, you were beaten in 7ralyfor picking a 
out of a Pomgranat , you ate a vagavond, and no 
true traveler; you are more ſawcie with Lords and ho- 
perſonages, then the commiſſion of your birth 
and yerrue gives you i Heraldry, You arenot worth ano- 
thermord, elſe I'de call you knaye, I leave you, - Ex. 


Emer {onnt Reſſi Lion, 


Pat. Got ood, it is ſo then; pod; we ood, 
ltirbe ood very | , o_ 
+ Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever. 
F* ar. Whar's the matter ſweet-heart > - 
' Frug-) before the ſolemit Pricſt I have for, 
not 
Fear, What ? what ſweer keart ? 
my Parroltes, they haye marricd me: 
le to the T Cax warts, and never bed her. 
Pd Fm a dog-hole,'ahd'ir no more merits, 
a mans foot : too'rch warrs, 
ON ons : What —_—_ 


m_y— << .- | _——_— I 


Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, | . 
And wherefore I am fled : Write to the King | 
That which I duift not ſpeak, His preſent Bifr 


He wears his honour in or =p Aff. waa | 
That huggs his kickfie wicke here at home, 
Spendi ng his manly marrow'in her armes | 
Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high,curyet 
Of eMarſ's fiery ſteed: to other Regions, 
France is a (table, we that dwell i in c Jades, . 
n | Thereforeto th* warre, -, 
Ref. It ſhall be ſo, Ve ſend her tomy kouſe, 


Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields - |: 
Where noble fellows ftrike ; War is no ſtrife - 
To the dark houſe, and the deteed wife, 
Par. Will this Caprichio hold in thee, art ſure'$ 
Rof. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me, 
Ple fend her _ away : To morrow 
Vle-co-the warrs, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow, "A 
Par.Why theſe balls bound,there's noiſe in it,*'Tis hard 
A young man married, is a man that's mar'd; 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely : 
The King ha's done you wrong : biit is ſo, 


Exit.\ 
F nter Helena and Clews. | 


Hel, My mother preets me kindly, is ſhe well} | {| 
Clo, She is not well, bur yer ſhe ha's her health, ſhe's 
merry, bur yer the is Not well ; but thanks be given 
ſhe's very well, ahd want's —_— ch world ; but yer 
ſhe isnort well, | 
Het. Tf ſhe be yery well, what do's tbe aye, tha thes | 
nat very well ? 
Cle. Truly ſhe's very well indeed, 'bur for two tine 
Hel, What wo things ? | 
Cle. One that ſhe is not in heaven, whither God ſend. | 
her quickly : the ocher tha ſbe's in earth, from whence || 
God ſend her quickly, | 


E nter Parolles, 


Par, Bleſs you my fortunate Ladies 
Hel, 1 hope fir I have your good will to lac mire 
own good fortune, | | 

Par, You had my prayers to lead them on, and to || 
keep _—_— z have them ſtill, O wy knave, how do's 
my old La 

Che. So bl you had her wrinkles andI her moneys 
I would ſhe did as you ſay. 1 

Par, 'Wby 1 ſay nothing, _— JNT. 1H. 

- Clo, Marry you are the wiſer mf\: for many a mans 
rongue ſhakes out his maſters undcing : to (ay nothing , 

to do north: 'ng, to know nothing, and to have nothing, | 
vn be a great part of your title, which is within a very |. 
lictle of ncthing, | 

Par, Away, thiart a knew. 

Cle, You ould have faid fr before @- We tart 
knaye , that! s before th'art a knaye ; this had been erurhj 
fir, 

Par, Go to; thou art a witty foole , I haye "__ 
chee, | 

Cs Did-you finde me in your ſelf fir ,, or were you | 

hr to finde me. | 

to. The ſcarch fir was profirable,and a Fool may | 

you finde in you, eyen to the worlds penn and the cn- 
creaſe of kughter,' . - 

. Par. Agoodknave ifaith, and well fock L, 


l. 


Madam, my Lord will goaway to night, . 


"oa be 


” IRE Laan. 


— —— 


_ = =” - 


| 


| Which as your 


'And pleaſare drown the brim, 


| 
[ 
, 
| 
i 
| 


4 


Ave very ſerious buſinefſe calls on him 2 


And m1ke this rown go 
Sages wit ws 7 Anas you 
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ar 5 well Ts ends well. 


_— — 


O00 I ES oe Sa 


The great* prerogative and rite of love, 

Get time claimes, he do's acknowledge, 
| Bur puts ir off by a compell'd reſtraing : 
Whoſe want, and who edelay, is {trew'd with fweers 
Which they diftillnow inthe Wrbed time, 
To make the comming hour o'reflow with joy , 


Hel, What's his will elſe 2 
Par, Thar y a down your inſtant Ieave *th king; 
good Yr Will | 
think 
ay make it Provable need, 

Hel, What more 'carnmands he 2 © (7 
Pay. "Chit having this obtain” d, you pic, 
Attend'his further ſeaſlire.” 


I 1 


: ſire 


me; chere: can ve po; kemell in chis light Nur II | 


of this wan is his cloathes-: Nee: Back ily mats 
heavy conſequeuce : T have me _— T 
hel natures, Farewell hes pax A | Tine fn ber 
of you then yqu haye.qr will driexye ar.aiyh nds, Buy we 
mult doe good againſteyiltl, * 
Par. An idit Ford: I wear, 
Ber, T think fo. | Jo 
Pay. Why doe you not Naik le" 
Ber.” Yes, I doe know him well, atid<pmmo 
Gives hima worthy pale. Here comes. my 
," Enter Heltun, \ 
Hel. Lhaye firas I was commande eve you. 
Spoke with the King, and bo roeu hiblave,* 
referit on e dane: 
= 
: I ſhall qbey his mm. ; 


i099 1.3L 


_ 


' . 


Hel. In every t ng L wait upon his will, 
.- BA {hall eport it(6., 
FT. Hol Fphay you come, firrah, \ 

a tf 


, "Euter Lafew aud Bertram,. 30 fro 
Laf. Bu: I $a your Lordſhip « dinks not him a 
ſ 
Ber, _ my . Loxd, and of yaliant approofe. 
Lf. You Rare it from his own ellyzrance, , my : 
© Fes. And by orher tial teſtimotiy, Wo 
44 Then ay Di Dialt, "goes! nor rrie, Iraok his Larke 
for 4 nting. 
Ber, I doe aſſure ou my ord, he i s'yery, great 'in 
knowledge; and xccordingly v lian. 


Laf. I haye then rndp le ainſt his expe rierice, and 
ctanſptefl 4gainſthis'x eatoit;an {hte tar wiy ied 


cart to as 
pray you "makes rtcnds, I wi Heres the 
E nter Parolles. 


Par Theſe things hall be done fi r, 
Laef. Pray you fir who) $ his Tailor ? 


- Par, Sir? 
» he firs a ot In work. 


'Hxil pe 
* Ex "f- 


. La 
1 k 


| gerous, ance I. cannot find in'm 


e comes, T 
amity, 


Laf. O I know him well, I he 


man, a yery ood Tailor. 
Ber, Isthe'gone to the king py 
P ar. She is. 


:Bey, Wl the away to night ?. 
Par, As you'l have her, 


Ber, I have writ ny letters, 'easketed m eraſure, 
Given otder for our horfe, arid''to night ? " 


When I houſe takeipoſſe{fion bf the Bride, (ill 


64 


| Anderel dv- begin. 


. Lf. A good evaveller is fomichir at at) areend of of 
a dinner, but on that lies three ghir 5p 
truth to paſſe a thouſand nothings' with, rt 


herd, and thrice beaten, God The you maar 


"Bey, Is there any unkindneffe between my Lat and 
you Monſieur ? 


Lords diſpleaſure, 


'"Laf, You: hive- made. fhift to run into'r boots and 
Teen and _ like him that leaps into the and 
ered op | again, rather then fuffer ti for 


m ITY 
took him at's 


PO Hi "is ou have miſtaken hi 
Laf. And {hall doe fo over, t hough 2 to. 


| Nor dare I fay *tis war's, "and yer 


Pay, I know not how T 'haye deſerved to an 1nto my ; 


you nor marvel Helen ar my hl? 'y | 
Wh h holds nqt colbat with the tirpe, [ng < toes 99 
eg owine pine 6: / arid required office” © * ni 
Lees Prepap'#t was not” 
=p Nui th orc am TP 
So much ME TENG: me wemreat "_ 
Thac preſencly you take oF cave x home , 
=; rather muſe Io why Teoſeen you, 
my reſpeRs are better, then they ſeem, 
ag 'my* intanan vycin thema need '* 
Greater then ſhewes it {elf at the firſt view , 
L 14, om know then nor, Thisto my mocker, - 
be rwo dayes ere Thall ſee you, ba 
leave you to your wiſdome,” 
Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, el 
Foe that I am your moſt, obedient ſervant, - Fog 
' Ber, Came, come, no morg of that. ' 
' Het, And ever ſhalt 
(wich tre obſeryance ſeek to ecke our this | 
Whetein foward me my homely Rarre5 have fare 
To -bx5 wap (7 ory Rte . | Far: 
- Ber, Let that m e is very | 
He dane 89: my LoG 
Hel. Pray fir your pardon, . | 
Ber. Well, what would ou fay > * 
Het. 1 atn\not worthy of rhe weath I ones" 


 eoikr would fel 


= F 
— I. # 


' 


4 


But tike a timorays thief, moſt 


| Whar law do's youch mine own, ," - 


Ber.” Whit would you have? 

Hel. Something, and fcarce fomuch:: nothing inderd, 
I would not tell you what I would my Lord: Ecith ys, 

S:rangers and foes doe finder, and not kiſle, 

Ber, 1 pray you ſtay nox, byt in haſte co horſe, 

"Hel, Tihalf notbreak 4-4 biddi » $000 oy Lord; 
_— are my ather men ? eur, Exu, 

Ber. Gothou toward where _—_ TW cane, 
| whird I rp wa ſhake, my brow or heax the dqwpms : 
Away, and forour hight. | 


Par, Bravely, Coragio,, 


mrrogen \ CHAS das Teeny 


- Aw Teri 1408 
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F leg Enter the Duke o Florence, the twa Fi ry 
Pr "Wen, with'd PER of Soulditrs, 


4 4 IT hl” FY 


prayers, Fare of well my End ag and belicye this of 


| ' Poke, So that from point to point,now have you 


_ . —  *.. ee. min OO II VIRTONES 


- ho. oh. aq_—- - 
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he fut 


Whoſe 
And 
I. 
Upon-! 
th 
Du 
Woulc 
Aoain! 
Fre 
[he 16 
But lik 


Cl 


fn hes Al. ——_ + — 
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- 
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eAll's well that ends well, - _ 


TTY 


1 he fundamenta {þe&atons of this warre, | 


Whoſe great decifiod hath much blood let forth, 
And more chirſts. after, Oo 

1. Lord, 'Holy ſeedns the quarrell 
Upon-your Graces part 2 black and fearfull 


On the oppoler,! J ;\/8 : 
Dub. Therefore" we-marvell. much our Couſin France} 
{ = bufineſle, ſhut his boſome 


Would in ſo j1 


Aoainſt our. bortowipyg prayers; Inj | 


French E. Good my.Lord, 
ſhe reaſons of 9ur ſtate I cannot yield, 
But like 7 common andan outward mans. 
That the great figure of a Council frames, 
By ſelf unable motion, therefore dare not. 
Gy what I thins of.it;fince I hive found 
My ſelf in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueft. 
Ds, Beit his plcaſae; | | 
- Fre, G, Bot Tiatriſilkke the younger of or nature, 
t ſurfer on their eaſe, will day by day | 
me here for Phyſick, | 
| Ds, Welcome (hall they.be + e 
And altrh6 honors that can flye from us, 
Shall on chem-ſettl62 you know yourplaces well, 
hen berter fall, for Your ayailes rhey tell, 
'[o morrow to che ftA, | \ j 
| E arty Counteſie and Clown. 
Count, It hath happtf'd, 2s 1 would haye had it, ſaye, 
hat he comes nor along with her, 
Clo. By my ti6tt1 take my young Lord to'be a very! 
aelancholly mani. | | | 
Cou, By what 65ſetFahee I pray you ? METRE. © 
Clo, Why he will l5ok 11pon his boot, and fing : mend 
the Ruffe, and fing va$ke quRions,/ and fing + pick his 
teeth, and fing : I know a- man that had this crick of me. 
lancholly ſold a '$6bdly Mannot for a tong, i 
Lad, Let me fe What he writes, and wheh he meands' 
to me, WIEES 
"Od; haveno mind to Tsbell fince I was at Court. 
Dur old Ling, and our Zsbels 2*ch Countrey, are nothirg 
like your old Ling #Ad your /sb#{sa'ch Court : the brain: 
bf my Cupid's knock'd out, and. begin to love, as an olc 
ttah loves motiey, yvith' no ſtomatk, LT 
; Lad, What have'we here? 
Clo, In that you have there. 
A Letrer, - 
| T have ſent you 4 daughter-in-Law e ſhe bath recove. 
ted the King, and undone me : 1 have wedded her, Not 
bedded her, and [worn to make the Not eternall, You 
be hear I am run Away s k now it before 4 he report Come. 
F there. be breadth enough in the'world, I will hold « 
long diftance, My, duty to pun.” «| | ON 


\ 


E xt. 


. 


Tomr minfortunate Soi, 
Bertram, 


This 5 not well (raſh and unbridled boy,) 
0 flye the favours of ſ6 good a King, 
0 pluck his ind ionation on thy head, 

þ the miſ priſing of a Maid too yirtuous 
or the contempt of Empire, ' © 

| Enter Clow}, "ag 

; Cle. O Madam, yonder is heavy newes within between 


f 
two ſouldiers, and m Lad 
) y young Lady, 
La, What is the matter ? v2 
| Clo, Nay there is ſome comfort, in the newes, fore 


| French G, Doe not ſay ſo, 


[rv hen the canſt get the Ring upon my finger, which ne- 


| That twenty ſuch rude boycs might tend upon, 


La. Why thould: he ve kiil'd ? - 


men, though it be che getting of children, Here they 
come will cell you-mote, For my part, I onely hear your 


ſon was run away, 


. Stor Hellih ani ths G extlemey, 
Frenth E, Save you, good Madam, - | 
Hel, Madam, my L rd is gone, for eyergohe, 


La, Think upon patience ; pray you Gentlemen , 
I have felt ſo many Quiiks of joy and grief, 

| That the firſt face of neither on the ftart 

Can woman me vnto'r, Where is my ſon, I pray you ? 


| rence. 
We met hn thitherward, for thence we came : 
And after ſome diſpatch in hand at Court, 
Thither we bend again. 


ver ſhall come off and ſhew me a ch11d begorten of thy 
body, that I ans father to, then call me husband : but 
w ſucha|Then|[ write a(Neyer,] 


This is a dreadfull ſentence, | 
La. B:ought you ths Letter, Gentlemen > 
r.G, 1, M:dam, and for the Contents ſake are forry 
for our paines,' 
Old. La. I prethee, Lady, have a better cheer , 
if chou engroſleſt, all the griefs re thine, 
Thou robb't me of a moity : He was my ſon , 
Bur I doe wath his n2mz our of my blo-d, 
And thou art all my -childe, Towards Florence is he ? 
Fren, G, I, Madam. 
La. And to bea Doldier ! 
Fren, G, Siich 1s his noble purpoſe, and beliey'c 
The Duke will lay upon him all che honour 
Thar good convenience claimes, 
I 4, Return you thicher ? 
Frey, E. I, Mad:m, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed, 
Hel, Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France , 
'Tis berter, 
I a, Finde you that there ? 
Hel. I, Madam. 
Fen, E, *Tis but the boldneſſe of his hand 
which-his heart was not conſenting to, . 
La. Nothing 'in France untill he hav? no wife : 
There's nothing here char is too good for him 
Bur onely ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord 


And calther hourely Miſtreſſe, Who was wich him ? 


have ſome timcs known. 
La. Parolles, 'nas it not ? 
Fres, E, I, my good Lady, he. y 
La. very tainted fellow, and full of wickednefle, 
My Son corrupts a .well detiyed nature 
With his inducement. | | 
Fren, E, Indeed, good Lady, the fellow has a deal of 
that, too much, which hotds him much to have, 
La. Yare welcomes” Gentlemen, I wili-entreat you 


"ray your ſon will not be kilFd (6'foon asT thought 
FS WQUA, 


X you 


C/o, So ſay I, Madain, if he run a way ; as T hear he] 
does ; the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the loſſe of 


Fren, G, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the Duke ot Flo. 


Hel, Look on his L-tter, Madam, here's my Paſport. | 


happily, 


Fren, E, A ſervant onely, and a Gentleman: which1 | 


when you ſee'my ſon,to tell -him that his ſword can ne- | 
ver winne the honotr thac he looſes: more Ple entrear |, 
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you written to bear along. 


worthicſt affaires. | 
La, Not ſo, but as we change our courtefies, 
Will you draw near ? Ext, 
Hel. TillI have no wife, I have nothing in France, 
Nothing in Fraxce untill be has no wife : | 
Thou ſhalt have none Refſtllion, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again : poor Lord, is'tT 
That chaſe thee from thy Countrey, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbes of thine, to the event 
Of che none. ſparing wavre ? And isit I, | 
That drive thee from the ſportive Court, where thou 
Was't ſhot at” with fair eyes,to be the marke 
Of ſmnaky Muskets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
Thar ride upon the: violent ſpeed of fire, | 
Fly with falſe aime, move the ſtill-piercing aire 
That ſtings with piercing, doenot touch my Lord : 
Who ever ſhoots at him, I ſer him there. 
Who ever charges on his forward breſt, 
I am the Caitiffe that doe hold him to it, 
And though I kill him not, 1 am the cauſe 
His death was ſo affe&ed, Berter 'rwere 
I met the rayine Lyon when he roar'd 
With ſharpe conſtraint of hunger : better *rwere , 
That all the miſeries which nature owes, TH 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Reſill;or , 
Whence honour but of danger winnes a ſeatrey 
As oft it looſes all, 1 will be gotie 2 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence, 
{Shall T Ray here todo't ? No, no, although 
The aire of Paradiſe did fan the houfe, 
And Angels offic'd all :I wilt be-gonc, 
| That pittifull rumour may report my flight 
To conſolate thine ear, Come night, end day , 


For with the darke (poor thict) I'le ſteal away. Exit. 


Flouriſh, Enter the Duks of Florence, Rofſillion, 
Drumme and Trumpets, Soldiers, Parolles, 


Dake. The Generallof our Horſe thou art, and we 
Greatin our hope, lay our beſt loye and credence 
| Upon thy promiſing-fortune, 
Rofſ. Sir 5 It is | 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength, but 
We'l ſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake , 
To th'extreme edge of hazard, 
Dx. Then gothou forth, 
And fortune play upon = proſperous helm 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſle, 
Roſſ. This very day, 
{Great Mars, I put my ſelf into ® file, 
Make me but ike my thoughts, and I ſhall proye 
A loyer of thy Drumme;z hater of loye, Exeunt emnes, 


| Enter Connteſſe and Steward, 


La. Alaſs ! and would you take the letter of her x 
Might you not know ſhe would doe, as ſhe has done, 
By ſending me a Letter, Read-ir agen, | 


a 7 Letter, p 

an S, Taques Pilgrim,thither pone * 

| Aenkitiout four bath { on founded 5 

| Thatbere-foot plod I the cold exound umn 


' tren, G, Weferve you, Madam, in that, and all your|- 


| Which thus ſhe hath preyented, 


;And loves togrant, reprieve him from the wrath 
| Of greateſt Juſtice, Write, write, Rynaldo, 
'To this unworthy husband of his wife, 


|Led hither by pure loye : which of them both 


with ſainted vow my faults to have amended, 


—— 


Write, write, that from the conrſe of warre , 
My deare#t Maſter, your dear fon, may hie, 
Bleſſe him at home in peace, whilſt 1 from farre , 
His name with zealous fervour ſantlifie > 

His taken labours bid him me forgive t , 

T his deſpightfull Tune ſent him forth, 

From Courtly friends, with camping foes toling, 
Where death and danger dogs the heels of worth. 
He is too good and fair for death, and me, 


Whom I my felf embrace, to ſet him free, 


Ah what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeft words ? 
Rynaldo, you did never lack adyiceſo much, 

As letting her paſſeſo : had I ſpoke with her, 

I could ha ve well diverted her intents, 


Ste, Pardon me, Madamz 
If T had given you thisat over-night; 
She might haye been o'retane + and yet ſhe writes 
Purſuit would be but vain, 

La, What Angel ſhall 
Blefle this unworthy husband, he cannot thrive, 
Unlefle her prayers,whom heaven delights to hear, 


Let every word- weigh heavy of her worth; 

That he dots weigh too light : my greateſt grief ,, | 
Though lictle he doe feel it, ſet down ſharply, 
Difpatch the moſt conyenient meſſenger, 

When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 

He will return, and hope I may that ſhe 

Hearing ſo much will ſpeed her foot again, 


Is deareſt to me, I have no skill in ſence 

To make diſtin&tion : provide this Meſſenger : 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak , 

Grief would haye teares, and ſorrow bids me y_ 
| end, 


A Tucket afarre off. 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, her daughter, Vol 
ard Mariana, with other | 
Citizens, 


Widow, Nay come, 
For if they doeapproach the City, 
We ſhall looſe all the fight, 

Die. They ſay, the French Count has done 
Moſt honourable ſervice. 

wid, It is reported, 
That he has taken their great'ſt Commander, 
And that with his own hand he ſlew ' 
The Dukes brother : we have loſt our labour , 
They are gone a contrary way : harke, 
You may know by their Trumpets, 

Maria, Come let's return again, 
And ſuffice our ſelves with. the report of it. 
Well Dia, take heed of this French Earle, 
The honour of a Maid is in her name , 
And no Legacy is ſo rich 
As honeſty, 

Wid, Thavetetd my neighbour 
How you haye been ſollicited by a Gentleman 
His Companion, 
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| Maria, 1 kndw-that knave, hang him, one Paryotlez, | Corrupe the tender honour of « Maid :..  . 
[a filthy Officer he'is in thoſe ſuggeRRions for the young But ſhe is arm'dfor him, and kerps her guard 
| Farle: beware of them Dana ; their promiſes, efixices - In honeſtcft defence, 
Ionencs, cathes; rokens, and all the engines" of - pl, are | IFC YE 9 
|nox.;the things they. go under: many-a' maid hath been | ; - ! - Drammr and Colours: | 
| dure by rheni, & the miſery is<xample, that ſo rarrible Enter Count Roſſillion,P arroiles ani the whole Army, 
[ſhewes in the wrack of;maiden-hood} cannot for all that} | 
[diffnade ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with. the | 444. The godsforbid elſe, 
| rigs chat [chreatens then, T'hope I need not romdyiſe | #34, So, now they come: : ; 
|| you; further, :bits' T bope yout: own. grace will keep you | That is Antemwo the Dukes eldeſt ſon, 
where you are, th there were no further danger | That Eſcalw, i 1 » 
Iknown;bur the modeſty which 3s ſo loſt, | '} #fel, Which the Frenchman > 


| .. Dix; You ſhall not-need to fear me; - 1 De, Ky. ener. Kent 

1 ie ft Helo fg os | That with the plume, cis a moſt gallant fellow, 
i Lacy ter lellen, ' >, | - : | |, | would he lord his wife :'if hewere honefter + »: ; + 
* Wid. 1 hope ſo : look here comes a Pilgrim ; Lknow | He were much goodlier. Is. not a handſome Gentleman? 
he will lie at my Houſe, 'thirher: oneandrher ;| Hel. I like him well, | 200g 
Iktueſtion: her, |God ſave you Pilgitin, whether are you | D14.'Tis pitty he 3s.nothoneſt ; yonds that ſame knaye 
and: .- {97h 260 bas oi | | | That leades him to theſe laces - were I his Lady; 
. Hd, To'S. Jaques lr grand... | I would poyſon that vile Rafcall, 


Where doe th: Palmers lodge, I doe beſeech you>d, | Hel. Whichishe? (+ LJ 
wid, At the S, Frazcis here befide'the Pore, © Dia, That Jack-an-apes with ſcarfes, Why is he me-. 
Hel. Is this the way ? . A march af arpe, | lancholly ? _ | 
wid. 1 matry is't., Harke you, they come this way': Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'th bartell. 

| KF you willzarty, holy Pilgrim , Par; Looſe our drumme > Well. 


Bur till the troops Come by, | Mar. Hts ſhrewdly vext 'at ſomething. Look he has 
[Lwill condu& you where you ſhall belodg'd , ſpied vs. | | 
[The rather for I think Lknow your hoſtefſe. Wid. Marry hang you, + GO 9a" 
[Asampleas my If7 Mar. And your curtehie, for a ring-carrier, Exit. 
| Hel. Tsir'yourſelfs _ | | - #44. The troop is paſt ; Come Pilgrim, I will bring |f 
| ?:d, If youſhall pleaſe ſoPilgrim. . © ] You, where you ſhall hoſt ; Of injoyn'd penitencs - + |} 
| Hel. Ithank you, and will lay upon;your leiſure, There's four or five, togreat S. Faques bound, 
| Yid, Youcame I think from France ? Already at my houſe, | 
Hel, 1did ſo, Hel, Thumbly thank your. - : 
- #id.. Here you ſhall ſee a Countriman of yauts Pleaſe-ir this Matron, and chis gentle Maid | 
That has done worthy ſervice, | To at with us to night, the charge and thanking 
| Hel, His name] pray youZ?. . | Shall be for me, and co requite you further, 
Dia, The Connt Refſillion : know you ſuch a one > | I will beſtow ſome preceptson this virgin, 
Hel. But by the care'that heares molt nobly of him, | Worthy the note. OM | 
Its face I know-not. Both, We'l take your offer kindly. Extent. 
| Dia, Whatſomere he is, | 5. HT» . £'- > 
Iflc's bravely taken here. He ſtoleffrom France Enter Count Roſſillion and the Frenchmen, 
js 'tis reported: for the King had marricd him as at firft, Ws, 
[againſt his liking,, Think you itis fo? gl 9s 
Hel, I ſurely, meer the truth, 1 know his Lady, - | Cap. E. Nay good my Lord pur him to'c; ler him 
Dia, There is a Gentleman' that ſerves the County, | haye his way, $75: "2 
Reports bur courſely-of her. ics þ Cap.G, If your Lordſhip furd him not a Hilding , 
| Hel, What's his name ? hold me no more in your reſpeR. | 
Dis, Monhieur Parrolies, Cap. E. On my life, my Lord, a bubble, 
H:1. Oh, I believe with him, | - Ber, Doe you think Iam fo farre 
Ir ſcar of praiſe, or to the worth Deceived inhum ? 61 382 v1 
Vf the great Count himſelf, ſhe isco0 mean | . | Cap. E, Believe it, my Lord, in mine own direct 
110 have her name repeated, all her deſerving knowledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak pf him as 
bs 2 reſeryed honeſty, and that my Kinſman, he's a moſt notable Coward , an infinite 
l have not heard examin'd, © . and cndleſſe Lyar, an hourely promiſe-breaker,che own- | 
| Dia, Alas poor Lady. | erof noone good quality, worthy your Lordſhips-enter- | 
'Tis a hard bondage to become the wife tainment, A O_ 
fa deteſting Lord. | Cap. G. Irwere fit you knew him, leaſt repoſing too l 
= I right good creature, whereſoc're ſhe is, _ farre | virtue Fm he bath yy he in + at ſome 
r heart weighs ſadly : this young maid might doe her | greatand truſty bufineſſe, in a main danger, fail you, 
A ſhrewd turn if he Thaw, ”P Ber, T would I knew in whar particular aCtion to try 
| Hel. How daoe:you mean ? | him, ef us 
May be, the amorons Count ſolicits her | 'Cap. G. None better then to let him fetch off his 
i the nnlaweull papel, drumme, which you hear him ſo confidently undertake 
Wid. He doesindeed, to doe, wt ty, % | 
d brokes wich all that can in ſuch a ſuit, .}  Cap.E.I with a troop of —_— will ſuddenly ys 
. BK | 2 pr | 
mn_—_— 


—_— 
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[20+ "Ml rwelltbatends well. 


| [Prize him ; ſuch: t- will have whum I am ſure he knowes } undertake this bulinefly, which 'he--knowes is not tg yl 
Not from! the - enciuy :- we: will. binde and hood-wittk | done,:damnes himſelf co doe; and dares betcer be dame] 
bim ſo, that he ſhall {uppoſe no other:bur that: he is Car- then- to do't, - wr A eirmds ths : | 
ried into the Leager of the adverſaries, when we bring|  Cp.G, You doe not know Yew frames, as we 4 
| | him co our own rents's be but -your Lordſhip preſent at certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into many 
his exarhination, if he doe nor for the promiſe;of his life, | your, and fgr a week: elcape. a great” deale' of diſcoy 
| andin the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to berray | ries, but when you find him our; you haye him ted 
you, and deliver all che intelligence ini his power againſt | rer. ; 4.21 ror!) , £208 
.you, and that with the divine forfeit; upon -his Gul apon | Ber. Why doe! you. {think he wiltknake no ded! 
| oath, never rrult my judg2ment.in any<chings+ =: :'1 | [all of chis, thar: ſo- ſeriouſly he do's addreſſe himſel 1 
'| Cap.G. O, for the love of laughter, lewtium\ferch his| ro 2.1; +/+ 197 % '3 
drumme , he ſaycs he:has:a;ftatagem fort \wlien'your | Cap. E, None in the: world,/but-return wich anjs 
| Lordſhip ſees the boctom of this ſucceiſe in'gthd:t9 what| yention, and clap; upan you twoor three probable kg] 
mettle this: coutrerfeir Jutip-of: outs-wiltbeincleed, if-you | but we have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee his fall} 
give him nat-John Drumm's entertaihment, yar incl- | night 3 for indeed he'ijs nor &r your Lordſhips 
| ning cannot be:removed, Hereihe comes, /'-'* + | 715 AY S708 TP 


| Cap.G, We'l make you ſome ſport! with the 
1 324lz -| 1 Ember Parolles. |: - ere we. cafe him, -He was: firſt fmoald . by: the old 1 
bil wil L ig t iaulg eb rl Lafew ; when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell me 
Cap. E. O, for the love of hughter, hinder not the ho- | a ſprat you ſhall find him, which you ſhall ſee this 
| nour of his deſign, let him fetch off his drumine in. any night. ::: to 1; 
{|-band. :: '-'i.7 , LNG ng 334 230TH. Cap. E; I mnſt go look my twigs,” © 
Ber, How now Monſieur ? This drumme Ricks ſorely | He.ſhall be caught, 
in your diſpoſition; - - 5 { 21 697% Ber. Your brother. he ſhall go along with me. 
Cap, G. A poxon't, let if. go,/'tis but a drumme; - | Cap. G. Av'r pleaſe your Lordſhip, Ile leaye you, 
Pay. | But a'drumme ! Is bur a drumme? A drumme ſol Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and hengd 
loſt, There was exccllent command , to charge in with | The LaſleI ſpoke of, | 
our horſe upon our own wings,'and to rend our own Cp. E. Bur youſay ſhe's honeſt, | 
fouldiers2 72 th k +16 Ber, Thar's all the fault : I ſpoke with her but once, 
- Cap. G7: That was not to be blani'd in the'command | And found her wondrous cold, but I ſent to her 
of the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of warre, that Ceſar him- | By this ſame Coxcombe thanx we have i'th* winde 
ſelf could giot-haye* preyenited, if he had- been there to | Tokens and Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 
command, F And this is all I have done : She'sa fair creature, 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 'ſucceſſe : | Will you go ſee her ? BY | 
ſonie diſhonour we had inthe lofſe of that drumme, but | Cap.-E; With all my heart, my Lord, Exead, 
it is not be recovered, © - 2, PI 79g 

Par, It might have been recovered; 

Ber, It might, but it isnot now, | 

Par, It is to be recoyered, but that. the ' merit of ſer. | Mel. If you miſdoubt 'me that I am not ſhe , 
yice- is- ſeldome attribured- to the true and exact perfor- | I know not how I ſhall afſure you further, 
mer, I would have that. drumme or another , or hic je. | But I ſhall looſe the grounds I work upon, 

{cet. + Cn Rs WER. 1d, Though my eftate be faln, I was well born, 
1 Ber, Why, if you have Romack to'r, Monſienr : if | Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes, 

{you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this in- | And would nor put my reputation now 

(rument of honour again into his native quarter, be mag- | In any (taining att, + - * 

nanimous in the enterprize and go on, I will grace the} Hef; Nor would I wiſh you, 
attempt For @ worthy e&ploit * if you ſpeed well in ir, the | Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
Duke ſhall both fk it, and extend to you What fur- | And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
ther becomes hisgreatnefſe, even tothe utmoſt ſyllable of | Is ſo from word to word : and then you cannot 
your worthineſle. | By the good aide that I of you ſhall borrow , 

Par. By the hand of a ſouldier, I will undertake it, | Erre in beſtowing it; : 

-- Ber, But you'muſt not now ſlumber in it, 1d, Tſhould believe you, 19.) 
- Pier, Vl about it this evening, and I will preſently | For you have ſhew'd me that which well approycs 
pen'down' my: dilemmacs, encourage my ſelf in my cer- | Yare great in fortune, TOE 
whtypir'my ſelf into my mortall preparation: and by | Het, Take this purſe of Gold, - 
mildaight look to hear further from me, And let me buy your friendly help thas farre , 
| Ber, May 1 be bold to acquaint his grace you are gone | Which I will over-pay, and pay again 
about ir, .* * [When Ihave found it, The Count he wooes you: 
Pay; 1 know not-what the ſuccefſe will be, my Lord, daughter, 0151 hon? 
but-theattempt I vow. Layes down his wanton fiege before her beauty , 
. Ber; know-th'artyalianty \ + | Reſolvesto carry her : let her in fine conſent 
And to the poſſibility of thy ſouldier-ſhip, . | As we'ldireCt her how 'tis beſt to bear ir : 
Will ſubſcribe for thee : Farewell. * 0 Exit. |Now this important blood will naught deny, 
Par, Tlove not many words, '' ..'. © - |That ſheldemand: a ring the County 'weares, 
| _Cap.E. No'more then a fiſh loyes water, Is not this | That downward hath ſucceeded int his houſe , 
2 ſtravge fellow, 'my -Loyd, that ſo confidently ſeems to [From'ſon to ſon, [ome four or five deſcems, 
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Fince the firſt Tn, Tis Rag ies 1-1 » and af his FAWres) 9h, caring, She-cpprrs of m my 
In moſt rich choyg4/z9S1h8 e fire $7; 1 1117 | SRRUEe: DS Oy 
To buy his will,t,) A nn geaxy ©1 02 2:14 01 i hpi;4o. E. This is "the firſt cine Sm ginger yas 
How &'re repeNty Al GOLGI 2113 141 cunt” {ol [ouky of, 
wid. Now I ſet ny bottom of your: purpoſe, ay" 

Hel. Youſee it lawfull chens!1 118,18, BONGKE 3} TY 
But that your dayghrer-axe The ſcems ag1wprncy 111! y] 
Defires this Ring ; appoints him ag, Meier, . FO. 


eliver Þ chetime ,!;; WH, dy iti yer it. 
ln nol 2 FH after this. wah came = with'ſo inte And great ones] dare not 
To marry = Ikea qe conan Camone *1 [ give, wherefore what's the.inffance, Tongue, I muſt put 
To what is paſt alzendlyeic! 1! 1 of you imo. Buxter-womans, mouth , and buy my ſelf ymo- 
wid, 1 IT BPR Þ Pk pom ; iy; = of Bajazeths Mules, 6 you practle me. into tl hele pe-) 
97h eter. how ſhe 0 EIO9 by | 
Thaz rims an Par wichghis decen ſo lawfull, 2. Lo E. Is it poſſible he ſhould know what bels,apd 
Miy prove £ »Ex89 night he.comes . ; | - oy be that he is, . | 
Wich Mulicks of L mean FEmnEA 10%: | Par, I wouldthe autting of Sirens meal fate 
 ., / | the turn, or the breaking of ny. "an wy 
loo well 8 Wecanan alond 0.,* | 
Jo Tl £1 wh 1117 22126 Pot Bog the. baring oy en: ad wn it wagin 
Coy ps ae; fp och 6 hl Lo. E. *Twould not Joe." ko 
; 1H 2-Jawkull pee. 5. Par. Or to drown m I e, 
met weull Fg = h 4 fl DNS Cos. Lo, E. Hardly {erye, F nr fag ni. 
here both na finugns yet wn CA +: vi14} Par. Though I ſwore I ——_ from the indo ofche 
t let's boli. if, ih Ty oy ©1111 A Citadell, {| . 02,09 5 
HY | | Lo, &. How deep ? PU SOT KROP | 
Par, Thirty fadome, | 
nv _ Three, great, oathes would ſcarce make ihe | 
1 believe 
; Pa, I world ty bod any drunine cheen cnniey yeud 
- : -; {ſwear Irecoyer | 
| Eater one of the F f hchwen, with foe or for x _ Lo, E, You ſhall hear one anon, | 
anda 4 Jonkdters in | env: 1 | Par. Adrwamenoy of che enemies, 
| V1 Ye 
; L,Lord E; He can, come no other Nig bu D this | - Alarun within, 
Forner : whe Ui, TY on. hit Pet haz ger- | Lo. E, T hroco moveuſus, c We cargo, cargo, _ 
of Language you.w by - hongh I wn x K Bot | All, Cargo, Argo, villiando par corbo, I”. 65 
ſelyes, no matter : fr muſt not, o to. ynder-} Par. O ranſome, ranſome, | , Ws 
ir oo ſome oy among 1 whom, We apt R||Doe not hide mine eyes, | 
ter PyEſete _ R askgs thromnldo, begk.os. 
aptain kt me be kh Interpreter. | Par, I knowyonarethe MHuskoq Regiment , 
E . = PoLacquppinted with li kpoves he! nat.j And I ſhall Joole, my life for 'want of wh 
(He ce? | [If there be hexe German or Dane, low Dutch, 
| 1, Sof, No, fir, I'warrant you ; /ealien, or French, let him ſpeak to me, | | 
': 4,5, Bur what inf ml haſt chow to: gk to | I'le diſcover that which ſhall un undoe the Florentine., ; ; 
*h 2921h 6 Int, Boshos vaxvado, 1 uriderſtand thee,and can ſpe 
2 ". ſuch.ag yeu ſpeak to,mg. " ]thy tongue : Kerelybonts fir, betake thee to thy wha br 
He muſt think us ſore hand of FIRE i*th\ſeventeen ponyards are at thy boſome. | 
ry pun mg . Now. he hath a ſmack of all; Par, Oh, dias 
Laggpas oh .thercfore we ,muſt; every, hu | Int, Oh pray, Days vim 


, 7 ef , 


oops vo 3; Bcc? on anng; 
Y . . 


[1 
j * 


Tony 'S OWN y;y; Dok to know what we 1 peak | Mancha revancha dulc 
as another : ſo; we = to know, ts, to know(ſixaight] Lo, E. Ofceortidgle os yolzy aap's 
rpoſe: Chough's language, 2 De FRA. and.| - »t, The, Generall is contens. ſpaxe thee yer 
houph, vo you Inxerpretsr, you mult ſeem. ye- |And hood-wink as thou arts will 4 ad thee on - , oy 
tick, But couch. hoa, here he-comes, to beguile [To gather from thee. i choy ray phy” TY 
L a Ins eps and then ro return dl [year the [Something to ſave thy life, 
T Par, Olet ms live, «OY 7 
Exter Parolles, LIN _ -[Andall the ſecrets of our camp Fle ſhew, tf OBS 
Their force, their purpoſes: Nay, I'le ſpeak thafs fa. 
| "281, Ten' a glock : Within theſe throe OR "will 'Which you will wonder at. OY 
time enough to go home, What (hall I fayl1 haye Fat, Bur'wilt thou faithfully ? 
very rve invention.” »zhaz carries | Par, If I doe not, damn me, 
begin to Cork Fu. and in races have of late] Int, Acorido linta. hs 
oo \ often my..door: I neue is Come on, thou art granted [pace. 
| chr my ara h the fear of! of CA -:—4 cre AF: FRY ſhort T within 


__ 


- II. - * = ow —_ —_— 
i OW OO——_— — oX nm wor _—— — _ ” --  ——— . : 


o 


_ KT ms, a 


[2346 


iÞ 15D, E A will betray 
| Tnforaion'thar. © 
Jl < Fol. "$$ 


| And now you ſhould te as your Mother was. 


\ 


OG moe Ie . 


. - ” 
l Ss d 
, 
A_——_— bf WG —_—_ 
= . 
x 


| "Þ E.'"'Go rellthe Count Reſſullion and my brother, | | 
We have caught the Woodcock, and will keep him rt 


Till w&doChear from them. - | 
, Sol.. Captain I will. q: ; q | 
vs all unto our ſelves, 


_ 2 bp 
TIwillfir. 3.6754 


 *2 £82 Tillthen Plc keep-hiin dark att ſafely lockr. 


Diane, * 


|-"B&"! Thayitold fine chat your nine was Fopribell. 
1-*. Di#: No'my good Lotd, Diana,” OT 


Ber. Titled Goddefſe, . 


| Arid*worth'it with addition': bur fair ſouk; | 
1 In your fine frame hath love no quality? . © _ 
Tf quick fire of yauch light not your inde," 2.4 


Whictt you are dead you ſhall be ſuch a be” / 


You are no Maiden biit a'thonninierit {© © 
AsFbu tri now, forydhari told and frem? © 


F © , 
[ 


en, your ſweet ſelf was got. git opt 
*D74" She then washontR,” © BAS 
, Ber; So ſhould you be, ofa pi®, 
2 {"No: 7 $0) TOOL. 1 S118 
My Mother did but duty, ſuch (my Lord) 
As you owe to your wifes Ls 
Ber, No more a'that: . 
k prethee doe not ſtrive againſt my yowes: * * 
was compell'd to her, bur I love thee , |. , 
{6vesown ſweet confiraint, and will for eyet 
Doe thee all rights of ſeryice. eee: 
OBLE | 4 roharomarerr ay 
Till we ſerve you : Bur When'you have our Roſes, 
You barely leave our Thorns to prick our ſelycs, 
And mock us with our bateneſfe, © 
Ber, "How have T fwoth.” 
Bur the plain ſingle yow, that'ls yow'd "true 2 _ 
What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, . 
But take the high'ſt.co'witneſle : then pray you rel me, 
If I ſhould ſwear by. Joves great attribute, '* 
I lov'd yot dearly, wolild you believe my oathes, 
{When I diff love you ill? This has na halding 
To (wear by him whom I pioteft toloye , 
[ha eI'will work againſt him, Therefore your oathes 
Cre words and poor,conditions, but unſeaVd. - 
Teſts my opinion, 7D 
" Ber, Change it; charige i * 
{Be not ſo holy cruell : Love is holy, 
And my integrity ne're knew the crafts ' 


'Bur give thy ſelf unto my fick deſires, - 

{Who then recoyers, , Say thou art mine, andeyer. 

'My love, as ic begins, ſhalt ſo perſever, 

| Dia; 'T fee that merinaake ropesin ſuch a ſcarrey 
That we'll forſake our ſelyes. Give me that Ring, 


To giveitfiom nie,” 

; Dia, Will you not, my Lord ? Sos 

; Ber, Ttisan honour longing'to our houſe, 
Bequeathed dowr: from rhany Anceſtors, 
'Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th warld, 

In meto looſe. by 2 tata 
' **Dis. Mine Honour's ſuch a Ring,. ©. 
My Chaſtitic's the Jewell oF our houſe, 


x 


p . _—_— — b , 
PY — 


_ EY, "_ 


6& UL SOINEES | 2414 22 Bt, 
[00 215 Enter Birbian an (hs Maid called 


Dia: Tis not the man oathes that makethetruth, 


That you doc charge men with - Stand no tnore off, 


Ber. Tc lend it thee my dear, but haye no power 


+ | Adieu till then, then failnot : you have wonne 


_ | Onely in this diſgui 


| Brings 
- | Againſt your yair' aſſault. 
| Hy houſe, 


ol 
#4 3 
.* 


| | Fle order take, ny mother ſhalt nor hear. 
© | Now will I charge you in the band of crith, _ 
'+- | When you have conquer'd my ye matdeh-bed, 
- | Remain there butt an. houre, nor ſpeakto me : 
. | My reaſons are moſt tfong,and you ſhall kriow the 


| To cozen him thaz wauld unjuſtly win, 


E- 7; | 
{ © Cap. G. You haye not given him his mothers letter, 


| it, he chang'd almoſt into anocher man. 
| © Cap. G., He has much worthy blame laid upon hin, 


- [given her his monumentall Ring, and thinks hi 


| ſelves, what things are we, 


| common courſe of all treaſons, we (till ſee them reveal 


Bequeathed down from many Ancettors, 
Which were the gfeateſt obloquy th world, 

In me to looſe, Thus your own proper wifedome 
in the Champion honour-on. my part, 
Ber, Here, take my Ring, ' 

my honour, yea my lifebe thine , 
And I'le be bid by thee. PUP 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my chany; 


- 


window :* 


When back agiinthis Ring ſhall be deliver'd 
And on your firiget in thenight, T'lc pur 

Another Ring, that which in time proceeds, 

May token to the-future, our paft deeds; © 


A wife of me, though there my hope be'done, 


D;e.For whichlive long to thank both heay'n andny, 
You may ſo in the end. 
My mother told tne juſt how he would wooe, 
As if ſhe fate in's heart, She ſayes, all men 
Have the like oathes : He had ſworn to marry me 
When his wife's dead : therefore I'le lie with him | 
When I am buried; Since French-nien are ſo braite, 
Marry that will, Flelive and dica Maid : 
iſe, I chink't no fan, | 
Ex, 
| Emer the two French Captains, and ſome two or thre 
Sonuldiers, 


Be, A heay'n on canthPye won by wooing thee, &x; | 


' Cap. E.1 have deliver'd it an houre fince, theres] 
ſomething in'c thar ſtings his nature : for on the reading 


for ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and ſo ſweet a Lady, 
Cap, E. Eſpecially, he hath incurred the everlaſting 
diſpleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd his bounty 


| ro ſing happineſle to him, I will tell you a thing, but you 
| hall ler ir dwelldarkly with you. 


Cap. G, When you have ſpoken it, 'tis dead, and] 


. | am the grave of it, 


. Cap. E. He. hath perverted a young Gentlewoman 


'-] here in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night 


he fleſhes his will in the ſpoyle of her honour : he hat 


made in the unchaſte compoſition, 
Cap. G, Now God delay our rebellion, as we are 


" Cap, E, Meerly : our own traitors.” And as in tt 


themſelves, tilf rhiey atrain to'their abhorr'd ends : ſobt 
that in this aRion contrives againſt his own Nobility 
his proper ſtreame, o're-flowes himſelf. 

..Cap. G, Isitnot meant damnable in us, to be Trw- 
his company to night? © : | 
"Cap. E. Nor till after miidiiight': for beis dicted tos 
houre, ny 

Cap. G. That approaches'agace: I would gladly hav 


| peters of our unlawefull intents > We ſhall nor then hat 


hitn fee his' company 'ariarhomiz'd, that he wight a 


—nmrrd* 


mad COU 


yo 


= I - 


©-33-= >= 1- E-- 
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7” 


FF Ts 


— 


— - $—— 


Als well that end; well A . 


ms y 


| 
Ape ans — — 
Wmncaſure of his own. judgetnen.s , wherein 
te had ſer tis Sect,” 6 
; 'E 'We will not meddle wi 

for his preſence, muſt be the whip of the other, ,, _ 
Cap. G.\ In" the mean time; - what hear you of thoſe 
Warres? , ;. .. -. * gOE , 
Cap.E. I hear there is an vyertureof peace; © * 
Cap, 6, Nay, I afſure you a peace concluded. . 
C ap. Ee W bat will Coimr Refiltion do then > Will he 
rrayell bigher, or retrun again into France F*' © 

Cap. G. 1 perceive by uhis demand , you are not alto- 
octher of bis count Ts vPIF 

| (92. Let it be forbid,fir, ſo ſhould I be 4 grear deal 

7" ara ZE 
Cap. Y. ey wife :ſome two months m_- Th 

m his houſe, her pretenice is a pilgrimage to Saint Ja- 
py le {#7 nd.; "hich Ry unde T with moſt au- 
her (imony ſhe acemplithl: and here rflin, 
the tenderneſs of her Nature,became asa prey to her grief: 
in fine.; made 2 groan 'of her laſt breath, and now ſhe 
Cap.E. 


ſo ſeribuſly 


th bim dll he come ; 


Po. 
. 
_ 


. 


3.497 "yy is this juſtified > 

| 4, The, ſtronger 'part of it 
aid! wits her ſtory ln boteþ the point of her 
deach : her death it ſelfe , which could not be her ' office] 
toſay , is come, Was fairhfully cotfirm'd by the ReQtor 


of the place, 16 bag R 
«p. E. Hath the Count alt this intelligence z 


'H 

Cap. G,_I; and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, r6 the full arming of the verity, 

Cep.E. Iam heartily ſorry thathe') be glad of this.” 

Cap, G. How mightily ſdinetimes , we make us cpm-| 
forts of our loſſes. wE2 Sy 

Cap.E, And how mightily f6tve othet times ,. we 
drown our gain in tears, the great dignity that this vaſour | 
hath here requir'd for him, ſhall at home be encountred 
wich aſhame as ample, | | 
|: CpG. The web of our life, is of a mingfed yatne, 
od and ill together : our yertiics would be proud, if our 
faults whipt them not', and our crimes would deſpair if 
y vere not oheriſh'd by our yertues, | 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


How now >' Where's your maiſter ? | 

Ser.- He met the Duke in the ftreet, fir, of whom he 
hathtaken a folemn leave: his Lordſhip will next morn- 
ng for France. The Duke hath offered him Letters of 
commendations to the King. 
|... ſhall beno more then necdfull there , if 
were morethen they can' commend.” 


/ 


% 


| 


| $I Enter Count Roſſullion. x [ 
Þ Ls They cannot be too ſweet for the Kings tart- 

\ th) BW ſocks here's his Lordhip now, How now wy Lord, is' 
_ not after midnight ? & 


Ber, 1 haveto night diſparch'd fixteen buſineſſes, 2 
q=onths length a piece, by 4n abſtra of ſucceſſes I have 
|**ngied with the Duke ; done my adicu with his neareſt ; 


runt- F- ed a wife; mourn'd for her ; writ WET] Os | 
har amtemrning ; entertain'd my Convoy , and between 
FP wm; main parcells of diſpatch , effe&ed many nicer 


- S: the laſt was the greateſt, but that'T have nor cnd- 


| 


her own Letters, | 


| atid the praftiſc in the chap of his dagger. 


{ him, by wearing his apparell neatly. 


Lordthip. A ATT vo 3 +1 \ : 
"Ber. 1 mearethe-bnſineſſe is nor indetd ;\as fearing to 
hear'of it hereafter 2 but ſhall we haye this dialogue be- 
rweert the Foole arid the Souldier: - Cbme;; «bring forth 
this counterfeit module $ *has deceived me; like a double. 
meaning Prophefier, © 10 © 1 ; 
Cap. E. Bring himforth; ha's ſate i*thſRock3 all night; 
poor gallant knave, 293517 "r | 
Ber, No matter , his heels have deſerv'd it; in nſtirp-| 
ing his ſpurrs ſo long, How does he carry himſelf y. | 
((ap.G. I have told your Lordſhip already : The ſtocks 
carry him, But to anſwer. you as you would be under} 
food, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk , he 
harh-confeſt himſelf ro LAforgan, whom he ſuppoſes to be| 
a'Friar'; from: the'time of his remembrance to this yeryl 
inſtanc diſaſter of his ſetting i'th ſorks: and what think| 
you he hath confeft > | 
.iBer; 'Nothitig of te, ha's a ? | 
Cap. E. His confefſion is taken, and it ſhall be read to 
his fate;if your Lordſhip be in't; as I believe youare, you 
muſt hayethe patience to hear it, oy | 


| Emer Paroles with hic Interpreter, - 
Ber.” A plague upon him, muffeld ; hecan ſay nothing 
of me: huſh; ; 
| Cap. 6G, Hoodman comes: Portotartaroſſ a, Ry 
: 1. le calls.for the tortures , what will you ſay with- | 
out erfi, | | | 

Par, I will confefſe what I know without conſtraint, 
If yepinch me like a Paſty,l can ſay no more, 

Int, Bosks Chimmrcho. 
© Cap. Biblibindo chicuwrmurts, 

Int,Youare 2 mercifull Generall : Our Generall bids 
you anſwer to what I ſtisllask you our of a Noe, 
' Rav.) And truly; asI hope to live. 

"Tt; Firſt demand of him, how many horſe the Duke 
is ſtrong. 'What/ſay you to tha ? 

Par. Five or fix thouſand , but very weak and unfer- 
viceable : the troops are all ſcattered, and the Command- 
ers yery poor rogue, upon my reputation and credit,and 
as I hope to live, -- © 

Int. Shall I ſer down your anſwer ſo ? | | 

- Par, Do, Ile cake the Sacrament on't, how and which! 
way you will : als ©fieto him, _ 

Ber, What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this? 

Cap. G. Y'are deceiv'd, my Lord, this Monſieur Pa- 
rolles the gollegs militarift, that was hisown phraſe, thac | 
had the whole rheorick of war inthe knot of his (carfe 


. 
. © . 


| 


Cap. E, I will never truſt a man again , for keeping 
his ſword clean, nor believe he can have eyery thing in 


Int, Well, that's ſer down, _\ 

Par. Fiveor {ix thouſand horſe I ſed, I will ſay-true, 
or thereabouts ſer down, for I'le ſpeak truth. grit | 
' Cap; G. He's very neartherith in chis. 

Ber, But I con! him no thanks for't in 
dclivers it. : ; 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you ſay. 

Int, Well, that's A 4 =—IY 

Par. 1 humbly thank you, fir, atruth's a truth, the 
Ragues are marvailows poor, ' nM | 

- Tat, Dentand of him'of what Rrength they are a foot, 


\ 


the nature he 
*K. 
| 


If the bulineſſe be'of any difficulty , and this 
your departure hence , it requires haſte of your, 


Jo. 
| 04.5 


IE 


Whar ſay you co'that > TE EDENNT 
Par, By my tt6th, fir, if I were to live this preſent 

hour , I will tell tfue;, Let' me ſee , 'Spurio 2 ——_ 
OT 


—_—— 


——_ www 


| 248 


» At 5 ro and well. 


fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many 1, Corambms ſo many, Jaques io 
many: Gmltian, C ws, Dedewich,, and Grat,' two, 
tamnred cach + Mine: own Company, Chitopher, / au- 
 #80ud, Benti;-,rwo hundred fifty eath: ſo that the muſter 
file, rotcer- and; fohnd » upon thy life! amounts not ro fif- 
teen thouſand pole, halfe of the which z2 dare ſhake 
the ſndin fron /off their Caſloths, loſt uy 36h yet 
ſelves to pieces, 

"Ber. 'Whiathall.be done 40/hiud 2 + 1261 of 
| *Cap.Gn:Nothing:, but Jer-higyhaye clhanks, - ed 
rag ny: Unditiogai and \nhas. Gdelit Lhaye with\the 

ict of1:171 v1:! 

1 Igt. Wellidues bet dons you ſhall demand oft hun, 
aharkir one] Qapraih Dames rh Camps; a Frabch-| 
man :'nohat his 2cpusation-is with:;the/Duke ; what his 
valours: hongfty ,-3vd (ciperine(s nc 'warrs;: or whether 


gold to _— him to Evol... Whey ſay ar jodkis 7h 
Wh eigabteal v2 bm cache partioaarer ſhi 
uaPans Fbu15gt me, © you toi e a r 

the intergatories, Demandahein ſingly... f S416) ies 


Int, Do you know Captain Danaun ? 
Par, 1 \oomehimyga:wata:Rowhas Prentice in Pars, 
Ewoiri; whence: he:x024:Whipt:£onigerting the Shricves.foole | 
with childe, dumb | innocent that could not yi —_ 
nay. . 25:19 mrecghe.,! 1 
[:Ber,, Nay, your leave hold urthands } though I 
know his Way by yo forfeit to the = tile that falls; 
Iiter Well, bs this Captain! in the. Duke of Gre; 
| campe? (31 ,yi11J-e SY gm if 
Par. Upon my knowledge he is, and dow. 
Cap. G, Nay look not &o: 4a hew of. 
your [Lord ahony) : !!..-- 
Tat, Whit is his repuration with the Duke 


\Qifeer of mine y and writ t9 me che other day 4 tourn 
him our a'th band. I think;1 have his eter in, ay: poc+ 
ket,” 7 *1 oy 18 
-|Pnts Marry, we? wehe-): ite 

Per; Ih pt. neſs I do;nox kowgithes it is, ther [4p 
or it is upon a file with the Dukes other Lettenhy, in, vu 
Tent, , : 

i>'{Zat; Here *ris, here's a paper: | ſhall I read i it togop? ? 

Pay. I do not know if it beigorng. 

Ber, Our Interpreter do's ir well; bat” 

= G. Excell _ 

cid Dign,the Count's 4 fools, endfal of x cold. 

1: Par. That is Horrhe Dukes letter-far : that, 1s an 2dy vere 
riſement to a propex!, maid in Florence , one Diana >. 
take» heed of the allucemens, of one Count Roſilion,, a 
taqh(h idle boy t but forall that very xutciſh,” I pray you 
fir put it up again, ,»/- | 

Int, N » lexcad' i it firſt by your favour. | 
en caping in's I preveſk mas very be boneſtin *”e 

of 0a for knew the young Count tobe 2 
ang laſcivious boy.,, who: isa whale. to, Veg 
nity; and devours up all the fry, it finds, | 
Ber, Damnable! both-ſides rogue. Slat 


| 

| hp iy be fe we 54 never r payes the Ic ore : 

| Hf wor 15 iwatch.will made, match 4nd. well makeit, 
| He ne* re p wy iy. after-debts, take tt, before, i 


p2Tnd ſay. « [ex/dier(Diap) roldtbee this: 
[ene 89 PO boyes are not..to toſs. 


- 


he thinks it were not poſſible with well-waighing ftns.of * : Int... 


1.» | chey knqw his, conditi 


hab: 
y 193 him for mics he's mare, and more a Cat. , 
Par. The Duke knows him. forq other', bur ry poot | 


| 


[dirrthip Iknow n 


a | cually, - 


E. Int. Zet. uw: hi ef Wears. oathejd, bim drepldend] | 


For count. Tr, the Count Ta Fool Agomnn 
Who toes La but rot » n he. does owe 31 #, . | 
> » i/Lhine as he yow'd: oa thee. 11 a \thinear, 


nuns jn'vo 
Cap. E., 


bjs-is your rod fe friend, fir, ghe-ranifold 
; |Linguiſt, a 


he arwy-potent (« wa 
Ber, I's d endureany thing ding bent chita Ny 2. 4nd 
he's a Catto mc. fl fy 
Int, 1 perceive, ir, by t enerals S* 
be fain to = o you, Ohh Y ebrue at 
: Not , 
BE 2; , Ny TAG "n l 


ar... far, in 
dk bur” We Y once 
our. ch Zap #1 New. 64 rk a ia dune 
Ay TY 
(Gonfels free 


SLY 
ol 


wh 6 yi 275h153,,290 0 

nels BE Ta, Sl 

Par, He will fleal __ cant iter * fo 
tr 


rapes and raviſhments he 
Hive | as Deere 'Y 

Fe oill ty oo Ot 
on eb WEIE: A. ps ni 
verwuer, fr will be Fine. dh 


, andi In his ſleep he 
does little harme, fave to his 


ed-cloathes abour him; bu 
x! be: Jay him in W. I kave 
thing that an honeſt 


2 Re NE his h Mi ony ha'serey 
nel man thoulg: thing, 


ould not haye £ what an ho- 
voce has " | 1 - 
£08. Thepin rs nohioifor th IG 
er, AS this ins ing of thine] honeſty” ? A pox up- 


but lictle mare to lay, 


it. What ſay you to his e 7 ge in war 2 - 
ar. Faith fir, ha's le the drum ore the Evglih 
Tragedians : : to belie bile wHll not, and more of + | 
except in, that Coming, ie 

Ly By to be the © cer ata place there called File. yr 

infiruct for the doubling s files. 1 would do the man 
what honour T'can, but of this I atn not certain, 

Cap. G, Hehath out-yilkain'd villany fo fat , that the 
| rarity redeems him, - 

Ber, Apox on him, hes x Cat ill, 

Int, His qualities being : at this poor price, I need 
to ask you, if Gold will corrupt him to revolt, 

Par. Sir, For a Cardecuc he will ſell che fee-ſ{inple 
his falyation, he inheritance of ig, and. cur rhyintgile fr 
all remainders, and a perperuatt. c&ffion For'.it it perpe- 


Tat, What S his Brother; the other Captain Pundie 
Cap.E. Why do's he ask himoof me ? 

Int, What's hed. --. .. 

Par. Bn. a Crow 2th. ſame neſt ; not. alt oether ſo 
a | great: as the eſs, bot g eater, a. oroe eal in 
evill. He excels is  Fooder fora Coward, ye Chis Brother 
4s reputed: one, of the: beſt. that is, In a _ t he out- 
x1n0G40y Lackey, marry in coming on, he. hg's tir 


Tg t wo life be ſaycdyill you undertake to oben 
Florentine 

Par, I, ani he Cay tain of his horſe Clinic £4] 
Ine, Vie w oor ich the General , ad know hi 

eaſure, 


Par, V'le-ng;more drymmir a plague of all drum5 
onely toſeem to deſerye well Mor to beguile the Topp 


mt 
— 


T_T Loo ernee ee Seron wo—_—_— wo gro te. ” — 


4+ 4 - —— 
a i re 


Bgr\.; FM whipe throygh rg Army wich this 
ead 


mi Ot ww. ty © 5 


T 
ri 


| ftion of that laſcivious 


} 


, 
v| 


{the ſecrets of . your army , and made ſuch 


| 
' 


— 


"4 = 1 wt a 


© altl'y well -:thatiends well, --- 


oung bo 
yer vhb would haje. ſuſpeRted an am- 


into this danger 7" 


| buſh where I was caken | FF 
| -[x, There is-no remedy, far., but you awſt die: the 


Generall ſayes , you that have ſo traitorouſly diſcovered 
| iferous re- 
po of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no 
off with bis head, - | PEAS S i | 
Par, O Lotd firg let melive; or let me fee my death. 
tit: That{hall you; ahd take your leave of all your 
friends : q< '1 a : 
So look about you kriow youany here ? 
Conn, Good morraw rioble Captain, * 
Lo.E, God bleſs you'Capraitt Parolles, 
Cay. G, God faye you noble Captain, *' "' - / 
Lo, E: "Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Lefew > Tam for France, —_ 
(ap. G."Gosd' Captain 'will.you give me a Copy of 
the ſame ſonnet you writ to Dian in behalfe of the Count 
Reſibior,and T were not a very Coward, I'de compel! it 
of you, but-fare you well, ' Exeunt, 
Int, You ate utidone Captain all but your ſcarfe, that 
has a knot on'c yet. | 
Par, Whocannot be cruſh'd witha plot ? | 
Tat. 1f you could finde out a Countrey where but wo- 
men were that had received ſo much ſhame, you might 
begin an impudent Nationz” -Fare ye well fir , Fam'for 
France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there, Exit. 
Par. Yet am thankfull : if my heart were great 
'Twould burſt at this : Captain Vie be no more, 
But I will eat, and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 
As Cap:ain ſhall... Simply the thing Iam 
Shall make me live : who knows himſelf a braggart 
Let him fear this; for it will come to pals, 


[and anfiver thanks, x duly am inform'd, 


JThat every braggart ſhall be found an Aſs, 


ſword, coole-bluſhcs, and Parolles live 

in ſhame : being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive ; 
There's place and meansfor eyery man aliyc. 
le after them, 


Enter Hellen, Widdow, and Diana, 


| Hel, That you may well perceiveI haye not 


wrong'd you, 
One of the greateſt in the Chriſtian world 

Shall be my ſttrety * Fore whoſe throne *tis needfull 
Ere I can perfe& mine intents, to kneele, 

Time was I did him a deſired office 

ar almoſt as his life, which gratitude | 
rough flinty Tartars boſome would peey forth, 


His -— isat Marſellis, to which place 

We have conyenient convoy : you muſt know 

In ſuppoſed dead, the Army breaking, 
My husband hies him home, where heaven aiding, 
mole Fr leave of my good Lord the King, 


Ide before our welcome. 
Wid, Gentle Madam, 


JYou never had a ſcryant to whoſe truſt 


Your buſineſs was more welcome. 
Het. Nor your Miſtris 
wer a friend, whoſe choug 


, —_— 5 ſugs 


the Count, have I run' / And helper to @ hugband; Bur O {tra 


oneſt uſe : therefore you mult dic, Come heads-man, 


-4 a prince as you are, 


-— - , 
— a. 4 as. 
- NM 


ngeUaen, : 
| That can-ſuch ſweet uſe make of what his hare, 
When ſawcy truſting ofthe <ofin*d thoughts 
| Defiles-the picchy night; ſo luſt doth play - 
With whartit loachs, for'that which is away, 
Bur more.of chis hereafter : you Diaha, : 
Under my poorinſtruRtions yer malt ſuffer 
"Something in my. behalfe, : | 
Dia, Let death and honeſty 
Go with your impofitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer, | 
.: Hel YetIprayyous' fe + + #0 
Bur with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When 'Briars ſhall haye leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : we muſt away, 
Our Wagon is prepar'd, and time revives us, | 
All's well that ends well, till that fines the Crown 3 -* 
What ere the courſe, theend is the renown; Exciunt, 


þ 


 - Emter Clown, old Lady, and Lafew. 


- ZLaf. No, no, no, your fon was miſled with a ſnipr| 
taffaca fellow there , whoſe villanausſ{affron would have | 
made all the unbak'd and dowy youthiof 2 nation. in his 
colour : your daughter-in-law been alive at this hour, 
and your ſon here at home, more adyanc'd by the King, | 
then by that red-tail'd humble-Bee I ſpeak of. - 
Lad, I would I had not known him, it was the death, 
of the moſt yertuous gentlewoman, that ever Nature had | 
praiſe for creating, If ſhe had partaken of my fleſh and{ 
coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother , I could not haye 
owed.her a more rooced. love. | 
Laf,, *T'was a good Lady, 'twas a good Lady, We may | 
= a thouſand fallers ere we light on ſach another | 
erb, x | 
Clo, Indeed, fir, ſhe was the ſweet Margerom of he 
ſaller, or rather the herb of grace, 0 Ro 
. Laf. They are tot herbs you knave , they are noſe- 
nearbs, fu. - | / 
Clo;. lam no great Nebuchadnezar , fir, I have nor 
much $kill in grace, 
La. Whether doelt thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
a foole ? £ ; 
(7.- A foole, fir, at a womans ſeryice, and a knaye at 
a mans, | | 
La, Your-diftinftion, ' pole $00 Þ-47 4 0 4 ALS 
Efo;"1 would cozen the man of his wife , and do his | 
ſervice, 
La. So you were a'knave at his ſervice indeed. 
Cls, And I would give his wife my bauble , fir, todo 
her ſervice. ON 
La, 1 will ſubſcribe for thee, 
foole. 
Clo, - At your ſervice, 
La. No, no, no. 
| Clo, Why, fir,if I cannot ſerve you,l can ſerve as 


| 
thou art both knaye and | 


gi: 


his fiſnony 


1.a. Whoſe that, a Frenchman ? | 
Clo, Faith, fir, a has an Engliſh main, but 

1s more hotter in France then here, 
La, What Prince Is that?  » 
| Clo. The black prince, fir, alias the 
alias thedevi 1} 1 | 
Le. Hold hee, there's my purſe, I give thee nor thisto 
thee from thy Mafter thou talſt of , ſerve hum 


prince ofdarkneſs, 


Cls, 


CRTC - a "Y 


un 


— 


| an 


a. 
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Clo, Lama woodland fellow,; fir ; thar alwayes loved 
a great fire, andthe maiſter I ſpeak of ever keeps a go01 
fire, bur ſure he-is/ the Prince of the world ; ler his No- 


enter : ſ2ine that hwmble, themſelves may |, buc che. ma- 
{riy will be too:<hill and; tender; : and. they'll be: for che 
_ way that lzads to the braad 'gate,; and the great 
re, VILA 11G Hi. TL 

Ls. Go thy waycs, I begin: toibe a weary. of thee,and 
1 tell thee ſo before , becaule I would not fallout, with 
;thee, Go thy wayes, let my horſes 'be well Toak'V'co , 
;withour any tricks, 7 rf; 6 
Clo, If I; put any tricks upon em, fir , they ſhall be 
 Jades tricks , which ate their own right by the law.: of 
Nature, , | Exit, 

Laf. A ſhrewd knave and an unhappy, ell 
Lady. So 2:8. , My Lord that's gone made himſelf 
much {port out of him, by his authority he remains 
here , which he (inks is a eqn pps won weineſſe, and 
indeed he has no pace, but he runs where he will, 
1, Lafe I like hit well, *'tis not amifle ; and Lwa3zabout 
torell you, finct I heard of the good Ladics death 5 ahd 
that my Lord youtſon was yfon: bis rewrn boime,.. I 
moved the King my mgiſter:tor: ſpeak in the behalfe of 
my daughter þ which in the minotity of them. both, . his 
Majeſty out. of aſelf gracious remembrance <d' firſt pro- 

e; his-Highnefſe hath promis'd.me 'to do it ,.and to 
waa the diſpleaſure he hath conceived againſt your 
fors, [there is nofitter matter, How do's:your Ladyſhip 
kelon [if F: [ito , 1 g 16 2/46 || 48" 2503. 

La. With very much content, wy Lord, and I wiſhit 
happily /cffeQ&: 1 ive WY 
:-: Laf. His Highneſle comes poſi from tMMnrſthes, of as 
able a body as when he number'd thirty , a will be. here 
29-morrow , or] am deceiy'd.by him that in ſuch iritelli- 
gence hath ſeldome fail'd, IK 
- Le, Ee rejoyces me}, that I; hope I ſhall: (et him ere I 
die. I have letters that my ſon will be here to night: I 
ſhall beſceth your Lordſhip th remain with me : till. they 
meet together, 
1: Laf. Madam , I was 
| might ſafely beadmitred. 

Lad, Yau need but plead your honoutable. privi- 


thinking with what Manns I 


|| ledge. | 
Lf. Lady, of that I have made'a bold charter , bur I 
'|chank imyGod, it holds yer... . .n' 


| ; E ter Clown, 


Alle wellobat.ends well. 


bility remain in's Courr,;; I-anfor the houſe with: the |-. 
narrow gate, .whuch 1 take t9 be 1950 lirtle for.parupe £6 || 


Clo, O Madam, yonders my Lord your ſon with a 
patch of yelyer' on's face , wherher.chere be a {car ugder't 
or no, the Velyet knows, but 'tisa goodly patch of Vel- 
vet, his left cheek is a check of ewp pile and a half, but 
{| has xighc cheek is worn bare. We 67'S 
=*D4. Aſear nobly gotz ' 

Or a noble ſcar, isa good liv'ry of honour, 

So belike is that. 

-:1 Clo, Butit is your carbiriado'd face, 
Laf. Let usgo ſee . | Ti 

| Your ſon I pray you, I long to talk "PEE TE. 

Wirth the young noble ſouldier, ad. 
.'\ Clo, Faiththere's a dozen ofem,with dyjicate fine hats, 

 fanil'moſt cotrrcous Feathers, which/ bow the bead, rand; 


| I bave held familiaricy with | | 
1 now, fir, muddied in fortunes mood, and ſmell i 
| ſtrong 


{| eatno Fiſh of Fortunes 


. | noſe,or againſt any mans 


: - A E—, 


Enter Hellen, widdew, and Diana, with 
two Afttndants, * 


Spd 


nighks.25 ones 


Gen, And you, | 2 
Hil; Sir] have ſees you in the Court of France, 
Gept,Þ hayc been ſametimes there, 
-: Hel, Idoprttume, fir, that you are not falne 
From the report that goes upon your goedneſle, 
And cherefore goaded with: moſt ſharp occaſions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own vertues, for the which 
I (hall continue thankful, - 
Gent, What's your will 2 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition tothe King, 
And aid me with tha ſtore of power you haye 
To come into his preſence, | 
Gent, The Kings not here, 
Hel. Not here fit ? 
ent, Not indeed, | 
He hence remoy'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
Then is his uſe, | 
W:d. Lord, how we looſe-our pains. 
Hel, All's well that ends well yer, 
Though time ſeem ſo adyerſe, and means unfit ; 
I do beſeech you,whether is he gone ? 
Gent, Marry as I take it to ofſillion, 
Whither I am going. | 
Hel, I do beſeech you fir, 
Since you-are Jike to ſee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which I preſwme ſhall A you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it * 
I will come after you-with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make-us means, 
Gent, This I'le do for you. 
Hel, Ard you ſhall finde your ſelf to be well chank | 
what e're falls more, We muſt to horſe again, Gozg 
provide, q | Exe 


Parolles. 

Lord Lefew this 
known to you, 
r cloathes : but 1 


Enter Claws, aud 
Par, Good M, Levatch give my 
ter , I have ere now, fir, been bt 


of her ſtrong diſpleaſure, | ofiet) Jes 
Clo, Truly , Foreanes dif e is buclucciſh, BY 
ſell ſo Rrongly as thou, ſpeak'lt of : I will hence! 
burc'ring Prechee,allowchewind: 
Par, Nay you need not to ſtop your noſe, far :1 (pot 


but a Wes 3550 A. | " 
fir, if your Metaphor Rink, I will top! 


- 


Clo, 1 | 
Metaphor, Prerhee Fer _—_ 
-—m_—_— 


ther, | 


_— ——— 


oo 


- » 


- 


”y 


"Ml s well thit ends well, © 


+ ; 


| 
| 


25T._ 
"= Po ous fir, deliver me this paper. | Humbly call'd Miltfls, TR REA 
= Foh, Prechet: (Farid away : a paper from Gems) K1n, Praifing what is loſt, 
cloſe-ſtoole, to givets a N-obleman, Look here he comes | Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call him bicher; 


imſclf, 
ow Enter Lafew, 


Cat , bit not a Muſcat'; that ha's falne into the unclean 
fiſh-pond of her X49 and as he {ayes muddied 
withall.” Pray you, fir, uſe the Carp as you may, for he 
looks bike a poor decayedy- ingenious fooliſh , raſcally 
knave,' I do pitty his diſtreſſe in my ſmiles of comfort , 
and leave him to your Lordſhip. In | 

| Par, My Lord; Tama man'whom fortune hath cruclly 
ſcratch'd -* © 
Laf. And 
late to.pare her n 


ails now, : Wherein have you played the 


long under her > "There's a Cardecue for you : Lex the Ju 
ices make you and fortineftienids z I am for other 
fineſſe, | 


Par, I beſeech your honour to heare me one fingle 
word. 


ha't, fave your word, 

Par. My name my good Lord, is Parolles, 

Laf. You beg more then one.word then, Cox my 
paſſion, give me your hand: How does your drum, 

Par, O my good Lord , your were the firſt that found 


me. | 
Lf, Was I inſooth? And I was the firſt that loft thee. 
Par. Itlies in you,niy Lord tb bring me in ſome grace, 
for you did bring me out, | 
Laf. Out upon thee Knave, doeſt thou put upon me at 
once both the office of God and the devill: one brings thee 
b grace, and the other brings thee out. The King's com- 


mg 1 know by his Trumpets. Sirrah, enquire further af- 
er me, I had talk of you laſt night, though you are a 
fooleand a knave; you (hall cat;go to, follow, 

Par, I praiſe God for you, 


Flouriſh. Enter King, old Lady, Lafew, the two French 
Lords, with attendants, 


Kin, Weloſt a Jewell, and our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it : but your ſon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſence to.know 
Her eſtimation home. 
. | Old La, *Tis paſt, my T.iege, 

AndT beſeech your Majeſty tomake it 
Naturall rebellion, done i*ch blade of youth, 
When oyle and fire, too ſtrong for reaſons force, 
Ore-bears it and burns on, 
, Ring, My honour'd Lady, 
[have forgiven arid forgotten all, 
Though my reyeniges were high bent upon himg* 
4And warch'd the time to ſhoot. 
1, Ef ThisI muſt fay, 
/Bur firſt beg my pardon : the young Lord 

Didto his Ma xy, hiz Mother, and his Lady, 

nce of mighty note 3 but to himſelf 
© greateſt wrong of all; -He loſt a wife, 

fe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey 
Of richeſt eyes : whoſe words all ears took captive, 
Whoſe deep perfetion, hearts that ſcorn'd toſerve,, 


what would you have mie to do? *Tis too. 


knave with fortune chat ſhe ſhould ſcratch you,, who of 
her ſelf, is2 good Lady,and would not have knayes thrive || 


Lif. You beg a ſirigle penny more : Come you ſhall| 


| 


| We arc reconcil'd 


'C Te and the firſt viewſhall kill 
All repetition : ; 


t him not a our pardon; 


| : \, -- ,,  » {The nature of hisgreat offence is dead; 
Cle, Here is a putre of Fortunes , fir, or of Fortunes | 


A.d deeper then oblivion, we do | 
Th'incenfing relicks of it, Let him approach 
A ſttanger, rio offender ; and inform him 
So *tis our will he fhonld 
Gent, I fhall my Liege, , + 
King, What ſayes he to your daughter, 
Haye you ſpoke . _. eff 
Laf. All that he is, hath reference to your Hi 


me, that ſets him hip" in fame. 


Emer Count Bertram, 

Laf. He looks well on't 
K1n, I am not a day of ſeaſon, | 
For thou maiſt ſee a ſun-ſhine; and a haile 
In me at once : Bur to the brighteſt beams 
Diſtracted clouds give way, ſo ftandthou forthy 
The time is fair again, 
Ber, My high repented blames, 
Dear Soveraizne, pardon me, 

Kin, All is whole, $54 12 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top : 
For we are old, and our quick'ſt decrees 
Tiinaudible, and noiſeleſſe foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effe&t them, You remember 
The daughter of this Lord ? 
| Ber, Admiringly, my Liege, at firſt 
I ſtuck my choiſe upon her, ere my heart 
—_ make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, , 
Contempt his ſcornfull PerſpeRive did lend me, 
Which wrapt the line of eyery other favour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſt it ſtoln, 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
Toa moſt hideous obje&. Thence it came, 
That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelf, 
Since I haye loſt, have lov'd 3 was in mine eye 
The.duſt that did offend it. 
| Kin, Well excus'd:: | 
Thar thou did(t loye her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
| From the great compt: but love that comes too late, 
Like a remorſefull pardon {lowly.carried 
To the great ſender, turns a.ſowre offence, 
Crying, that's good that's gone: our raſh faults 
Make. triall price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them, untill we know their graye, 
Ofc our diſpleaſuges to our ſelves unjuſt, 


\ 


While ſhamefull hate ſleeps out the afternoon, _- 
Be this ſweet Helens knell, and now forget. her.. ” 
Send forth your amorous token for fair CMaudlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 

To ſee our widdowers ſecond marriage day+- - : 
Which berterthen the firf}, O dear haven bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet. in me, O Naturecea(s. -. . 


Laf. | 
Mans diſgeſteg: give 3 fayqur from-you 
'To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 


—_— 


_——— 


| ghneſs; 
| K:us, Then ſhall we bavea match, I have lecters ſent 


Deſtroy our friends, and after weep their duſt Sx 
Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done,” }- .. 


Come on my, ſor; in wham my houſes name 


| 
| 


— 


x : __ —— —— 4 


\ 
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© All's well that ende well. 


Thar ſhe may quickly come. By my &kd beard, - 
An ev'ry hair that's on't, Helex that's dead 
Was a {weet creature 2 ſucha ring as this, 
The laſt chat ere I. took her leave at Court, 
I'faw upon her finger, | 

Ber, Hz1s1t wasnot, | 
' Kin, Now pray you let me ſce it. For mine eye, 
While I was Tpeakirgy oft was faftcn'd roo't : 
This Ring was mine, and when I gave it' Helley, 
bad her, if her fortuncs ever [tood 
eceiſitied to help, that by this token' REY 
L would relieve hex, Had you that craft to reave her: -| 
Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? Eo Acttt oy 2088 
| Bey,” My gracious Soveraignez*! 7 7 0 UP 
How cre1t pleaſes youto take irſo, | 
The ring was never hers, _. "hl 
' Old La. Son, on my life - 

have ſeen her wear'It, and ſhe reckon'd it 
\t her lives rate, "010 Haw @: Na 
' Lef. I am ſure I ſaw herweras it;!: : IF. 

Ber, You aredeceivd, my 


r 
- 


” | - 
| 


:Lard,'ſhe never faw if2: 
In Florence was it from't caſceni-ntithrown meg; s -6 251 
rap'd in a-paperpwhich contam'd thename!: | 2) 41), 


[ ſtood ingag'd, but when'"l halliſmbfenet'd © 17 nl 
To mine own fortune, and inform!'d her fully, -. 
I could not anſwer in chat curſe of Hotour © / 
As ſhe had made the overcure; the ceaſd:: 
In heavy ſatisfaCtionzand wouldmeyer 
Receive the Ring again, - 
. Kin, Platus himfelf ; 1197 | 
That knows the tin&t and multiplying medicine, 
Hath not in natures myſtery moretcience, Jas 
Then I have in this Ring. * Twas mine,*twas Hellens 
Who ever gave it you: then if you know ; 
That you are weltacquainted witch:your ſelf, 
Confels*rwas has, and by whartough enforcement 
You 92ot iz fromher, 'She call'd rlie Saints to ſurery, 
That ſhe would 'wieyer put it from her finger, 
Unlefle ſhe gave ie'to-your ſelf in bed, 
Where you have never come : or ſent it us 
'Upon her great-diſaſter, lo * 
+ Ber, Shenever faw it, ._ tf 

Kin, Thou ſpeak'ft it faiſely as Hove mine. Honour, 
And rmak*ſt conjcQurall fears to come into me, '1 
Which I would fain ſhutour, if it ſhould prove 
Thar thau art ſo inhumane; *rwill not prove ſo. 
And yer I know fiot, thou didft hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead, which norhing but to cloſe 
Her eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 
More then to fee rhis Ring, Take him away, 
My fore-paſt proofes, howere the matrer fall 
;Shall tax my fears of httle vanity, 
_ {Having vainly fear'd too little, Away with him, 

Well fift thismarrer further, iP 42 4 
' Ber, Tf-you ſhall prove 
This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eafie 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. 
. - - "Exter a Gentleman, 
| Kin. 1 amiwrap'd in diſmall thinkings. 
| Gent, Grafiobs Soyeraighe, 
Whether I have been too blame orno, I knownot, 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, | 
|Who hath for four'or five removes come ſhort, . 


f her that threw it: Noble ſhe wasgrand:thought-::'; 2! 


Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know 

Is here attending : her buſineſſe looks in her 
With an importing viſage, and ſhe told me 

In a {weet verball breef, it did-concern 


| | Your Highneſle with her ſelf. 


A Letter. , 


| Upon his miany proteſtations to marry me when hic wiſh 


was dead, I bluſh to ſay it he won me. Naw the Conn 
Roſſillion a Widdower, his vowes are forfeyed to me, & 
my hoxors paid to him. He ftole from Florence, taking 
"0 leaue; and I follow hinito this ("ountrey for Juſtice: 
Grant it me, O King, in you-:t beſt lies, otherwiſe aſe. 
 dacer flagriſhes, and apeor Maid #5 undone, — 
| Diana Capilet, 
Lf, T wilt buy me, a ſon-in Law ina fear, and toule 
him for-this, le none: of him. . | 


To bring forth this diſcoy'cy, ſeek the ſutors : 

Go ſpeedily and bring again the Count, 

i UG ToHizo 52 r Emer Bertram, 

T am a-feard the life of Hellen (Lady) 

Was fowly ſnatgh'd. 

Old La, Now juſtice on the doers, 

 '} Kin. I wonder, fir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 


«| And that you flye them as you ſwear them Lordſhip, 
Yet you defice-to marry,” What woman's that? 


i: Enter Widdom, Diana, and Parolles. 


Dia, Tam, my Lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived frorm the ancient-Capilet, | 
My (uit, as I underſtand, you know, ; 
And therefore know how far I may be pittied, 
: Wid; Lam her Mother, fir, whoſe age and honour 
Both fufferunder this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhall ecaſe, without your remedy, 
K;n, Come hither,Caunt,do you know theſe Women? 
Ber.. My Lord, I neither can-nor will deny, 
But that I know chem, do they charge me further? 
Dia, Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife? 
Ber, She*s none of mine, my Lord, 
Da. 1&.you ſhall mar 
You give away thishand, and that 1s mine, 
'You give away heavens yowes, and thoſe are mine : 
'You giveaway my ſelf, whith is known mine: 
|For I by yow am ſo embodied yours, 
[Thar ſhe which marrics you, muſt marry me, 
Either both or none, 
Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my daugh-| 
ter, you are no. husband for her, | 
Ber, My Lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
| Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with : Let yourchighnels 
' Lay a more noble thovght upon mine honour, 
Then for to think that I would finke it here. 
Kis. Sir, for.my thoughts, you have them ill to friend, 
Till your Needs gain them fairer : prove your honour, 
Then in my thought, it lies, 
Dias. Good my Lord, 
Ask him upon his oath, if hedo's think 


| He had nort.my virginity. 


Kin, What ſaift thou to her ? 
Ber, She's impudent, my Lord, 


' | And was a common-gameſter to the Camp. 


D:a; 'He do's me wrong, my Lord ; If I were ſo, 


To. tender it her ſelf, I undertookit,+ 


— 
; PE_ bad 4 _ 
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| He might have bought me at a common price. 


Do 
——_— 


— 


auth. 


Ki», The heavens have chought well on thee, Lafen, | 


I Ta 


>; x by 


Isthi 


n! 


Als well chat ends mell. 


Doe not believe him. O behold this Ring, 
Whole high relpet and rich yalidicy 

Did lack a Paralelh:, yer for all that 

He gave it tO A Commoner a'ch Camp 


If I be one. TH 
Old La. He bluthes, and *ris hit * 


|of fix preceding Anceſtors, that Jemme 


Conferr'd by teftament to th? {equent Wue 
Hath it been owed and worn, This is his wife, - 
That Ring's a thoyſand- proofs, | | 
"Kix, Me thought you ſaid 


You ſai one here in Court could witnefle it. 


Dia, 1 did,,oy-Lord, but loath am to prgduce. ' 
So bad an inſtrument ; his narhe 's Parel/es. 
Laf. 1 ſaw the-man to day, ima. he be, 


| X:», Find hinyand ling bim hither. 


| Zo. Wharton? 

[He's. quored far a-meft perfidious {laye 

With all che ſpots a*th world, taxt and deboiſh'd; 
Whoſe nature fickens : but to ſpeak a truth, 

Am1, or that or this, for what he'll utter, 

That will ſpeak any thing. 

Kin, She hath that Ring of yours. 

Ref, I think ſhe has; certain it is lik'd her, 
And boorded her i*th wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me, 
Madding my eagernefle with her reſtraint, 
Asall impediments in fancies courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 

Her inſuit comming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate ; ſhe got the Ring, 
And I had that which any inferiour might 
At Market price haye bought, 

Dia, 1 muſt be patient : 

You that have turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife ; 
May juſtly diet me, TI pray you yet, 

Ciace "%. lack virtue, F wal loſe'a husband) 
Send for your Ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Rel, I haye ic not, 

Kin, What Ring was yours, I pray you? 

Dias, Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 

Kin, Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 

Dia, And this was it I gave him being @ bed, 

King, The tory then gocs falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a Caſement. ; 

Dia, I have ſpoke the truth, Emer Patolles. 
| Ref. My Lord, I doe confciſe the Ring was hers; 

this the man you ſ eak of ? 
Dia. I, my 295 | 

K1n, Tell me, firrah, but tell me true I charge you 

Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your Maſter : 

Which on your juſt proceeding, Ile keep off) 

him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par, So pleaſe your Majefly, my Maſter hath been-an 
honourable Gentleman, Tricks he hath had in him, 
_ Gentlemen have, _ 

in, Co ; * Di loye this 
None me, come, to th* purpofe : Did M ve t 
Par, Faith fir, he did love her, but how } 
Kin, How1 pray you ? 
Par, He did love her, fir, aza Gent. loves a Woman. 


> 2 
Kin, How is that 3 


"+ e 


Par, He lov'd her, fir, and loy'd her not. 
Kin, As thou art a Knave and no Knave, what an 


A. 


. equivocal! Companion is.this ?. 


' Kin, You boggle ſhrewdly, every feathgy ſtarts you : | 


'. Par, lam a poor man, and atyour Majcſties com- 
mand. Le 
Oratour,. - POR 

Dia, Doe you know he promiſt me marriage ? 

Par, Faith, I know more then I'le ſpeak. 

Kin, But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'(i ? 

Par, Yes, ſo pleaſe. your Majeſty :. I did- go berween 
ther, as I ſaid, but more then thar, he loved her ; for in- 
| deed he was mad. for her, and calkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Fwiies, and I knownot what: yer I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to. bed, and of other morions, as promiſing her 
marriage, and things that would deriye me ill will to 
ſpeak of, therefore I will not ſpeak what I know, 

K:n, Thou baſt ſpoken all already, unleſſe thou canſt 
ay they.are married, bur thou art too finie in thy evidence, 

ereforeſtand afide. This Ring you ſay was yours, 

Dra, 1, my good Lord, 

Kin, Where did you buy it ? or whogaye it you? 

Da, It wasnot given me; nor did not buy it. 

Kin, Who lent it you? - 

- Dia. Ir was not lent me neither, 

Kin, Where did you find it then ? 

' Drg, 1 fougd it nor. h 

Kin, If it were yours by none of all theſe wayes, 
How could you give it him ? 

Da, I never gave it him,  , 

Laf. This woman's an caſte glove, my Lord, ſhe goes 
off and on at pleaſure. 

Kin, This Ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife,.. 

D:4. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 

Kin, Take her away, I doe not like-her now, 

To priſon with her : and away with h1m, | 
Unlefſe thou tel me where thou hadſt this Ring, 
Thou dieſt within this houre, 

Dia, Vle never tell you. 

Kin, Take her away. 

D:a. Vle put in bail my Liege, | 

Ktx, I think thee now ſome common Cuſtomer, 

Dia, By Fove if ever I knew man *twas you, © 

K:n, Whereforc haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 

Dia. Becauſe he's guiky, and he isnot guilty : 

He knowesI am no Maid, and he'll ſwear to't : 
I'le ſwearT am a Maid, and he knowes nor. 
Great King, I am no ftrumper, by my life, 
I am either Maid, or elſc this old mans wife, 
Ks She do's abuſe our caxes, to priſon with her, 
Dia. Good moxher ferch. my bayle. Stay, Royal fir, 
| This Jeweller that owes the Ring is ſent for , 
&.thz}} ſurety me, But for this Lord , 
9 /lath.abos'd me as he knowes himſelf, 
| ah 1 never heard me, here I quit him, 
kt himſelf my bed he hath defiPd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though ſhe be, the feels her young one kick : 
Sothere's my riddle, one that's dead is quick , 
And now behold the meaning, 


Enter Hellen and Widow, 


Kin, Is thereno exorciſt | 
Beguiles the true Ofhce of mine eycs 7 
Is*t reall thatI ſee? 4 


Hel. No, my good Lord, a 


*Tis 


253 | 


Laf. He's a good duynume, my Lord; bur a naughty | 


[ 


— ) 


ED OO EIT I ov © - 


'|*Tis'bur the ſhadow of a Wife you ſee, 


| 
' 
| 
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" All r well that ends well. 


"The name, andnot the thing. 

Roſ. Both, both, O pardon. SP 
H:?, Oh, my g60d Lord, when T was like this Maid, 
I found you wondrous kind, there is-your Ring, 

And lovk-you, herc's your Lerter : thisit fayes, 

When from my fiiger you cati get this Ring, 

And is by ine withchild, &c. "This is done, © - 
"Will you be. mine, now you afe doubly wonne 2 - 

''', "*Rof, I ſhe thy Liege, can make me know this clearly, 
Pleloye her dearly, ever, cver dearly. h 

Hel.” 1f it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 


| Deadly.divorce ſtep ber ween nie-and. you;”. 


'O, my dear mother, doe I ſee you living ? 

©  Laf., Mine&yes ſmell Onions, I ſhall weep anon : 
200d Tom Drumme, lend me a handkercher, 

5 1. think thee, wait on me home, I'te make ſport with 


= 


'F thee : Ler-thy curtfies alone, they are ſcuryy ones, 


| 


| 


King. Lerus from point to point this ſtor 
To make the eycn Y in lectube flow : FIR 
If chou beeſt yer a freſh uncropped flower, 
Chooſe thou thy husband, and Ile pay thy dower. 
For I can ſly that by thy honeſt aide, 
Thou keepeſt a Wife her ſelf, thy ſelf a Maid, 
Of that and all the progrefſe-more and lefle , 
Reſoly'dly more leiſure ſhall expreſle : 
All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet, 


Flowrif 


He King's a Beggar, now the Play 18 dones 
. All is well ended, if his ſuit be wonne, © 
at you expreſſe content : which we will pay, 
with ftrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day : 


Ours be your { wu np then, and yours our parts, 
Your gentle hands lend ns, and take our hearts, Ex 
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a> >» Acc. 


Twelfe-Night, Or what you will: 


eAttust Primmns. 


Scena Prima: 


Emer Orfino Dake of Ithyria, Curio, and 
other Lords, 


F Muſick bethe food of Loyr, play on, 
Give me exceffe of it : that {urfercing, 
The. appetite may ficken, and to die, 
That ſtrzin agen, it bad a dying fall : 
WW O,ircame o'remy ear;like the ſweet ſound 

Thar breathes upon a bank of Viotets ; 
Stealing, and giving Odons, Enough, nomore , + 
(Tis not ſo ſweet now, as-it was before. | 
Olpbir of Love, how quick and freſh art thou, ' - 
Tha: notwithſtanding thy capacity, 
[Receiveth asthe Sea, Nought enters there; 
[Ofwhat validity; and pitch ſo e're, 
But fallsinto abatement, and' low price', 
Even in 2 minute 3 ſo full of _ is fancy, 
That it alone js high fancaſticall, 
Car, Will you go. hunr, wy Lord ? 
Du, Whas Curio ? 
Cur, The Harr. 
' Ds, Why ſo I doe, the Nobleſt thar I haye: 
O'when mine eyes did fee Olrv:a firſt, 
Ne thought ſhe-purg'd the ayre of peſtilence ; 
Fhatinftanc was I curn'd into a Hart, 
ind my defireslike fell and cruell-hounds;. | 
Ece fince purſue me, How now, what newesfrom hr? 
| Enter Valentine, 
Fat. Sopleaſe my-Lord, I might not be' admitted » 
tfrom her hand-maid doe return this anſwer : 
e Element ic ſelf, rill ſeycn yeares heat, 
Ml not behold her faceat 2mple-view: 
bM like a Cloyſtrefſe ſhe will vailed walke, 
md water once'a: day her Chambers:round 
Vitheye-offending brine : all this to ſeaſon 
brothers dead loye, which-ſhe would Keep freſh 

nd laſting, in her ſad'remembrance, - 
| 'D#. Olhe tharhath a heart of this fine frame , 

Opay this 'debr of love bur to/a brother , 

Iwwill ſhe-love, when the rich golden ſhaft 

Rh KilPd the flock 'of all affe&tions elſe, . - 

atiivein hers When Liver, Brain, and Heltrt, - 

Weld byeraionthrones, areall ſuppli'd and fill'd 
r [weetperfeRtions with one ſelf ſame king : 
before me, to ſweer beds of ' Flowers, 
boawres, 


Dake 
© 
ya _ 
\ 
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ID. 
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Scena Secuntla, 


Ss A445 FRe=x" A - 


Enter Viola a Captain, and Saylors, 

Fo, What Countrey (Friends) is this ? 
Cap. This is //hyria, Lady, 
Vis, And what ſhould T doe in Illyria > 

My Brother he is in E/izimm, : 

Perchance hes is not drown'd : What think you,Sailors? | 
Cap, It is perchance that you your ſelf were ſaved. 
Vis, O my. poor Brother, and ſo perchance may he be. | 
Cap. True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 

Afure your ſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, _ 

When you, and thoſe poor number ſaved, wich you, 


Hung on ourdroving boat : I ſaw your brother 


Mot providenr 1n perill, binde himſelf, | 
(Comage and hope both teaching him the practiſe) 
To a ſtrong Maſte, that liv*d upon the ſea: 
Where like Or:0n'on the Dolphines back, 
I ſaw him hold acquaintance with the wayes , 
So long as I could ſee, 

Vo. For ſaying ſo,. there's Gold : 
Mine owneſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Wherets thy ſpeech ſerves for authority : 
The like of him, Know'ſt'thou this Countrey > _ 

Cap, I, Madam, well ; for I:was bred and born 
Not three houres travell from this very place ? 

Vio, Who governs here ? 

Cap, A ndble Duke in nature, as in name, 

Vio, What is his name ? | 

Cap, Orſino, 

Vi, Orſino 11 have heard my Father name him. 
He wasa Batchellor then, | 

Cap. And ſo isnow, or was ſo very late : 
For but a motjethago I went from hence, . 
And then.'twas freſh-in murmure (as you know 
What great ones doe, the lefle will prattle of) 
That:he did-ſeck the love of fair Olrvea, 
' FVie; Whar's ſhe? . 75 
' . Cap, A. virtuous maid, the daughter"of a, Count, 
That.di'd forme twelvemoneth ſince, then leaving her 
In theproteCtion of his ſon, her brother, , 
Who ſhortly alſo di'd: for whoſe dear love 
(They lay) ſhe hadabjur'dthe'fight | 
And company ofmen... : : 
' Vie. O that I ſerv'd that Lady, 

world 


Ovethoughts lie rich, when cannop, @ with 
: wet, . , Excunt, | 


And mightnor be delivered to the 


Y 2 Tit | 


a... 


| wi 


| "256 4 welfe Nizh, 


or What you will, 


Till I had made mine own occaſion mellow 
What ny eſtace is, ? | 
Cap, That were hard to compaſle , 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No not the Dukes, | 
Vo, Thereis a fair behaviour in thee, Captain, 
And though that nature, wirh a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution ;.yet »f thee 
I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
Wicrh this thy fair and outward charaCter, 
I prethee (and 1I'le pay thee bounteouſly ) 
Conceal me what I am, and be my aide. 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall become 
The form of my intent. I'le ſerve this Duke , 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an Eunuch to him, 
[t, may be worth thy pains : for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of Muſick, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice, 
What elſe may hap,\to time I will, commit, 
Onely ſhape thort thy ſilence to my wir. ” 
Cap, Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute I'le be, 
When my tongue blabs, rhen let mine eyes not ſce. 
Vio, I thank thee s. Lead me on. Exennt. 


' Scena Tertia. 


emma 
——— 


Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 

Sir Ta, Whact a plague nieanes my Neece to take the 
death of her brother thus ?I am ſure care's an enemy to 
life, , 

Mar, By my troth, fir Toby,you muſt comein earlier 
a nights : your Couſin, my Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill houres, 

To, Why let her except, before excepted. 

Mar. T, but you nut confine your felf within the 
modeſt limits of order, | 

To, Confine ? I'le confitie my ſelf no finer then I am : 
theſe cleathes are good enough to drink in, and ſo be 
theſe boots too : and they be not, let them hang them 
ſelves in their own ſtraps, 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undoe you : 1 
heard my Lady talke-of ic yelter day : and of a foolith 
knight that you brought. in one: night - here, to be | her 
. To, Who, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek > (woot ? 

Ma. I he. | | 

To, He'sas tall a-man as any's in 1/lyria. 

Ma, What's that to th* purpoſe ? 

To, Why he has three thouſand Ducars ayear. 

Ma. 1, bt he'll have but a year in all theſe Ducats : 
He's a very fool, and & prodigall. | 

To, Fie,that you'll ſay ſo : he playes o'ch Viol-de-gam- 
boyes, and ſpeaks three or four languages word for word 
without and hathall the good gifts ofnature. 


hach the gift of a Coward, to allay the 
quarrelling, tis thought among” the prudent , he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave, 

; Tob, By this 


he: hath in 


nd they are ſcoundrels' and ſubſtra- 
tors that ſay ſo of him, "Who are they ?: 

Mar. They that adde moreover ,” 
in your company. | | 


| To, With drinking healchs to my Necce :'Vle drink to 


| 


. - — en ot er 
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| never draw ſword agen, Fair Lady, doe youthinkya 
i 


Mar, Hz hath"indeed'; almoſt naturall : for beſides | - 
that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and but that he | 


L . 


he's drunk-nightly | 


b 
her as long as there 1s a paſſage in ny throat, and 9; 
in Illyria: he's a Comtrd Sa a Coyfirit char will 
drink ro my Neece, till his brains turn o'ch* toe, like, 
pariſh top. What wench > Caftiliavo wwlgo : for her 
comes Sir Andrew Agne-face, 
Enter Sir Andrew, 

And. Sit Toby Belch, How now Sir Toby Belch 1 

To, Sweet Sir Andrew. | 

And, Bleſſe you fair Shrew, 

Mar, And you too fir, 

Tob, Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt, 

And, What's that ? 

To, My Neeces Chamber-maid. 

An, Good Miſtris accoſt, I defixe better acquaintanc, 

Ma, My name is Mary fir. 

And. Good Miſtreſfe Aſary, accoſt, 

To, You miftake knight : Accoſt is, front her, boord 
her, wooe her, afſaile her, 

An, By my troth, I wotlld riot undertake her in thi 
company. Is that the meaning of Accoſt > ' 

Mar. Fare you well Gentlemen, 

To, And thou let her part ſo, Sir Andrew, would thaj 
mighſt never draw ſword agen, 

And. And you part ſo Miſtreſſe, I would I might 


have fools in hand ? 

Ma, Sir, I have not you by th' hand. | 

And. Marry but you ſhall have, and here's my hand 

Mar. Now fir, thought is free : I pray you bring your 
hand to th* Burtry barre, and letir ink. 

An, Wherefore ( ſweet heart? ) what's your Mes 
phor ? 

Mar. It's dry fir, 

An, Why I think ſo: I am not ſuch an afle, bw] 
can keep my hand dry, But what's your jeſt ? 

Ma, A dry jeſt, &. 

And, Are you full of them ? 

Ma. I Sir,I have them at my finger ends : marry non 
I let go your hand, I am barren, Exit Man, 

T ob, O knight, thou lack'ſt a cnp of Canary : whe 
dig I ſee the ſo pur down ? 

eAnd, Never in your life, I think, unleſſe you ſe 
Canary put down : me thinks ſometimes I have no mort 
wit then a Chriſtian , or an ordinary man ha's: but 
am a great eater of beef, and I believe that do's harm 
my Wits 

To, No queſtion. . | 

An. And I thought that, I'de forſweare it, Þ ketid 
home to morrow, Sir Toby, 

To. Par. quoy, my dear knight ? 

An, What is pwr-quoy > Doe, or not doc ? I would] 
had beſtowed that time' in the & Ss, that] have 
fencing, dancing, and tear-baiting : O. had I but follow 
ed the Arts, 

To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent; head of hair. 
An, Why, would that have mended. my hair ? 
To. Paſt queſtion, for thou' ſeeſt it will not cool 8] 
An, But it becomes me well enough,doft not? (nail, 
To. Excellentsit hangs like flax on a diſtatfe:and I 

to ſee a hutwife take = between her legs, & ſpin it 
An, Falth Vie home tb morrow, fir Toby, your N 
will not be ſeen, or if (he be, it's four to one, ſhe'l 

of me : the Count himſelf here hard by, wooes her, 

To. She'll none-o*th: Count, ſhe'll nor match 

her degree, neithi/-in- eſtate, yeares, nor, wit : 1 ha 
heard her ſwear, Tur, there's life in't man, 
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Anl, 
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ul; and! 
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Torah a#37rjenaal. 


Vle-ftay a moheod'slonger, 1 aw 1a falowo'th 
eſt mind i*th world : I delight in Maskes and Re- 


': yells ſometimes altogether, 


” 


{an old man. 


./ To, AndÞcah cartheMlirtcon'roft, | | 


To, Art thaw godd at theſ@kick-ſhawſes, Ruighr ? 


Eor:ohey (hall yer balye chy happy: ycares,, 1-1 -/ | 
\ Dhaziay thou arta-man :  Djanses hp..." 1 
Is not more ſmooch, and rubious : thy ſail pipe  , + 2, 
Is as the maideng organ, (hiilland ſotnd ,j , | I 


i And;iASany man ih [iyrig;'wharfoeyor he be,under 


_ To: Whats chy excellence in a' galliard;'knight ? 
" And, Faith, I can cut a caper, {apes 6d 21! 
And, And I think I have the back-trick, ſimply as 
firong as any man in Z/{yrig,”. 4 oo | 
\Te, . Wherefofe are theſethings hid ? wherefore have: 
theſe gifts a Curtain .befote-'em ? are they like to 'take 
duſt, like Miltris Hf@/s piAure? Why doſt then r\6t go 
ta Church/ifh 4/Galfiard, apd:come home in a.Carranto ? 
My very walk ſhvald be a-Jigge :4-would nor'fo much as 
make water but in a Sink-pace > Whar doft thou mean? 
Is it a world tro hide-vinua in? did chink' by the excel- 
lent conftiwcior--of thy-legge;: ir was form'd under the 
farre of a Galliard, f15'1 | 3 Det 
Ad; Eris ftrong, and: it. does indifferent well in a 
dam'd celour'd Rtocken, Shall we ſw about ſome. Revels ? 
Te, What ſhall we do&elſe;'were we not born under 
Tanrm 27 550 \ OY | 1 A.M 
- 4nd,” Fanta} That's ſides and: heart, 1 tht ie 
To, No fir; it is legges and thighes : tet: meſen thee ca- 
per, Ha, higher; ha, ha, excelent, '' Evemmt, 


—_— 
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Scena 


_ —__— 


i 


—_ , — 


. ' 


Emer Valentine, and Viola, in mans attire," 
Val, If the Duke continue theſe favours towards: you 
Ceſario, you are like to be nuich-adyanc'd, he lidth known 
you bur three dayes, and already:youare no ftranger,' 
Vi. You''eithex feap-bis humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queſtion the continuance of his loye.” Is 


oree of my berters, and yer | will not cbimpare with' Tknow thy conſtellation is right apt 115A 
ates A - ate? | 7, iT ) {For this,affaire #ſpihe four or tive attend him, . 
; All if you will : for I my ſelf am beſt 


'Anda]l is ſerqblative.a womans pat. 


When leaſt in company : proſper well in this, - 4 
And thou ſhalt live as freUy as thy Lord, 
Tocill his fortunes thine. | 

;Fo.. Te doe my beſt | vie 
To wooe your Lady: yer a barrefull ſtrife, $M 
Who t'te I woot, my' {:Ife would be his wife, Exexnt 


Scena Quinta. 0.4 


Enter Maria, and Clown, | 
Mar. Nay ,- either tell me where thou haft bin, or T 
will not open my lips ſo wide as a briſsle may enter in 
way of thy excuſe:my Lady will hang thee for thy abſence. 
Clo, Ler her hang me : he that is well hang'd:in this 
world; riceds fear no colours, 4 here | 
Ma. Make that good. 
Clo, He fhall ſee none to fear, | 
Afar. .'& good lenton an{wer : I cans tell thee where! 
that ſaying was born, of I fear no colours. 
Cls, Where good Miſtrefſe: Mary d  .- ' 
Mar. In the warzes, and that may you be bold tofſay 
in your foolery, 3 
Clo. . Well,God give them wiſedome that have it: and 
thoſe that are fooles, let chem uſe their talents, | 
Mar, Yer you will be hang'd for: being-ſo long ab. | 
ſent, or be turn'd away, is not that as good as-a: hanging 
to you ?' . ene 
Clo. Manya good hanging, prevents a bad marriage: 
and for turning away, let ſummer bear it out, 
Mar. You are reſolute then ? 


e inconſtant fir, in his fayours ? 

' Val, No believe me, ; 

| Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants, 
Fe, T thank-you : here comes the Count, 
Duk, Who ſaw Ceſario hoa-? 

V;o, On: your attendance, my Lord, here. 
Ds. Stand you awhile aloof, Ceſar: , 

Thou knowſt no lefle, bur all : I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the Bookeven of my ſecret ſoul, 

herefore good youth, addrefſe-rhy gate unto her , 
Be not deni'd accefſe, fand at:her doores , 

And tell them, there thy frxed foot ſhall grow 
Till thou have audience. 

Vo, Sure, my Noble Lord, 

If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her ſorrow 

As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. | 
'Ds. Beclamorous, and leap all ciyil bounds , 


| Rather then make unprofited-return.. 
1 V0. Say T'doe ſpeak with her(wy Lord) what then ? 


Phe will attend ie berter in thy youth , 


1 Dak, 'Othen, unfold the paſſion of mylove, 


Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith ; 
it ſhall become thee well to a& my woes : 


in a Nuntio's of more grave aſpe&t. 


| Y#. Ithink not fo, my Lord : 
| Dk, Dear Lad, belicye it ; 


——.. 


Clo, Not ſo neither, but I am reſoly'd on ewo points, 

Mar, That if one break, the ether will hold: or if 
both break, your gaskins fall. - 

C/o. Apt in good faith, vety' apt : well, go thy way, 
if Sir Toby would leaye drinking, thou wert as witty:a 
Piece of Eves fleſh, as any in //lyr:ia, 

Har. Peace you rogue, no more o'that : here comes! 
my Lady : make your excuſe-wilely, you were beſt, 

Enter Lady Olivia, wth Malvuolio, 

Clo, Wir, and't be thy will, put me into good fooling : | | 
thoſe wits that think. they have. thee, doe very ofc prove}: 
fooles : and I that am ſure I lack thee, may paſſe for a} 
wiſe many, For what ſayrs Qaizapalme, Better a witty! 
fool, then a fooliſh wir, God bleſle thee, Lady. 

Ol, Take the foolaway, 

Clo, Doe yau not hear fellowes, takes away the Lady, 

Ot, Gntoo, y'are a.dry fool: I'le no more of you) be- 


fides you igrow dithoneſt. . . | 
| Clo, Twofaults, Madong, that drink and good counſel 
| withamend for give the'dry fool drink, then is the fool 
| not: dry : bid-the diſhoneſt man mend himſclf,ifhe meng, 
' he is no longer diſhoneſt ; if he cannot , let-the Borchen 
| mend hia1.: any thingithar's mended, is but parch'd+vir4 
| ue tha tranſerefles, is bur parcht with fin, and {in that 
| amnends;. is but patcht- wich virtue, If that this fampleſ 
| Sillogiſme will: ſexve, ſa ; if it will-not, what remedy ? 


F. 2 As | 


- 


—Trwlfe Night, or Wins you all, 


As there is n9:trme/Cuckold but calamity, ſo beauty's a 
flower'; The Lady bad take away the fool, therefore I ſay 
{again, take her-away, oO 1 

& 0!. Sir, Lbad- them take away you. 


Ius. non facit mondchum + that's as much (to fayyas T 
. | wear not motley in' my brain : good- CMadona,:give me 
| leave to prove you a fool, © ot net y 11! 
O1..C obs doe'it ? | 
Clo, Dexteribufly,/oood Madona, 
.. Ol, Make your proof, elef fer 16 1195 
C/o, I muſt catechizc you for! it, \A{adona, Good my 
Mouſe of virtue an[\wer, wt P44 Hoy 200W | 
Of, "Well: fir,” for want" of 
your proof, | EUN 9 
Clo, Good Madona, why mourn'ſt thou ? 
Ol.*Good foolafat hy. br thersYeath, 
__ Cho. I think hisſoul isin bell, Madove, 
Ol. 1 know his ſoul is in heaven, foole. 
Clo, The morefdol you (:Mddone) to:mourn for your 
Brothers ſul; being in heaven. Take away the fool, Gen- 
Laemen,” 4 5ct 517 1iG tv ec; | 1 
+ 01. What think you of this fol; Malvolio, doth he 
1not -mend:?2:; 2 -: .- [$9 | L 294.9 
'| al. Yes, and ſhall doe, till the pangs of deathſhake 
him : Infirmity that decayes the wiſe, doth ever make the 
| better fool, ' o\ 
1-- C/o, God ſend you, fir, a ſpeedy Infirmity, for the 
better increaſing your folly : Sir Toby will be ſworn that 
I am no Fox, but he will not paſs his word for twopence 
{chat you are no f90l, | \ 
Ol. How ſay you to that Malvolio ? 
| A4al, Imarvell your Ladiſhip takes delight in ſuch a 
q barren raſcal ':T ſaw him put down the other day, with 
1 an ordinary: fool, that has no more brains then a. ſtone. 
[Look yournow; he's out of his gard already :unlefle you 
\\laughand miniſter occaſion to him, he is gag'd. I proteſt 
{I-rake theſe Wiſe men, that crow ſo at theſe ſer kind of 
{ fooles, no better then rhe fooles Z axes, 


other idleneſſe,I'le bide 


ODS —_—_— 


with a diſteniper'd appetite, To be generons, guilcleſle, 


| bolts, chat you deem Cannon bullers : There isno ſlander 
in an allow'd fool, though he doe nothing but rail; nor 
no railing in a known diſcreet man, though he doe no- 
thing vut reprove, 
-* Clo. Now Mercury indue thee. with leafing, for thou 
ſpeak'lt well of fooles. 
Enter Maria. 

Mar, Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentle- 
{ man, much defire to ſpeak with you, 
O/. From the Count Orfino, is it 7 
{\ Ma. I knownot (Madam) 'tis a fair young man, and 
| well atrended, | WEL 
01. Who of my people hold -him in delay ? 
Ma, Sir Toby, Madam, your kinſman. 
OT. Fetch him off I-pray you, he ſpeaks: nothing but 
madman : Fie on him, Go you, Malvel:o ; if it be a ſuit 
from the Count, I am fick, or not at home, What -you 
| will, to diſmiſle it. Exit Malvo, 
Now you ſee, fir, how your fooling growes old, and peo- 
ple diflike it. | | | | 

Clo, Thou haſt ſpoke for us (adorns) as if thy eldeſt 


brains, for here he comes. Enter Sir Toby, 
: _ of thy kitichas a ſ weak P14-mater. 


nn FYg 


1. Clo, Miſprifion. in the higheſt degree, Lady, Cel: |. 


.O1. O youare fick of ſelf-love, Malvolro, and taſte 


| and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things for Bird- |. 


ſon ſhould be a fool: whoſe ſcull, Jove cramme with 


Ol. By mine bofionr halfe-drunk; What is he a: x, 
gate, Colbnd at 2t9.lab | of J go, 
To, A Gentleman. (1% ih 221 
- _——_ ?: What Gentleman # 
0, Tis a Gentleinan hete.. A: plague: o theſe pi 
Herring: How now Sa: > ';;-::, $5 m1. —_— 
. Clo, Good Sir Toby. SEM 
Ol. Colifin, Couſin, how: bave.:you' come 'ſ6 early by 
this Lethargy ? > ] 
Tob, Letchery, I defie:Detchery : there's one at the 


beyiil $,:1:455) ola ova | 
Ol. I marry, what is he 24+ vn 
To: Lethim be the devil and be will, I care not : give 
me:faith/fay'T;: Well, ir's all one. Exi 
Ot, Whatrsa drutiken man like, fool ? |' | 

Cts;:Like a drown'd:; man, a, fool, and a mad man;} 
One':draught: above hear:makes him a foole, the ſecond 
madshim; anda third drownes him, : -/| :/1/ +-+ 

O01. Gothou and ſeck the Crowner, and let him fit o 
my Coz : for he's . in the-third degree-of drink ; he 
drown'd : go look after him, | 

Clo, He is but mad yer, 
look to the mad man, 
Enter. Malvolie,. 

Mal, Madam , yond young fellow ſweares he will 
ſpeak with you. I told him you were fick, he takes on hin 
to underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 

ou, I told him you were aſleep, he ſeems to hayr & fore] 
fnouls e of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
| him, Lady; he's fortifieda- 


Madona, and the fool 


you, What is to be aid to 
gainſt any deniall,  _ =. 

Ol, 'Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 

Mal. Ha's been told ſo: and he ſayes he'll ſtandat 
yonr door like a Sheriffcs poſt and be the ſupporter toa 
bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. 

Ol. What kind o' man is he ? 

Mal. Why, of man-kind. 

Ol. What manner of man ? 

Mal. Of very ill manners : he'll ſpeak with you, wil 

, or no. 

Ol. Of what perſonage and yeares is he ? 

Mal Not yet old enough for a man,nor young enough 
for a boy.: as a ſquaſh is before *tis a peſcod, or a Codling 
when *tis almoſt'an Apple : 'Tis with him in ſtanding 
water, berwcen boy and man. He is very well-fayour'd 
and he ſp*aks very {hrewiſhly ; One would chink tus 
mothers milk were ſcarce out of kim. | 

Old. Ler him approach : Call in my Geatlewomas, | 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls, Ext. 

' , » Enter Maria. 

Ol. Give me my yail: come throw it o're my face, 
We'll once more hear Orſine's Embaſhe, 

Emter Vuola, 

Vis, The honourable Lady of the houſe, which 15 ſhe] 

Of. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her: your will, 

V;o. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beal- 
ty. I pray you tell me if this be the Lady of the hauls 
for I never ſaw ker. I would be loath to- caſt away 
ſpeech :for befides that it is excellently well penn'd,l hae 
taken great pains to con it, Good Beauries, let me ſuſtain 
no ſcorn;; I am very comptible, even. to the leaſt ſiniſter 
uſage, x | 

Ol. Whence came you, fir > | 
Vo. I can ſay little more then I haveQudicd, and tht 
queſtion's out of.my part, Good gentle. one, ge me 
modeſt affurance, if you be the Lady of tbe houſe; o- 


J—_— 


— 


” = 
” . 


\ 


" 


ky 


\\[*welfe \N1ght 

-ptoceed: in ſpeech, 2 SA, ap 
gr {I you a Comedian ? 
Vis. No iny profound hea 
phangs of malice, I ſwear) Iamn 
the Lady of the houſe's" -* ear 

Q4:1f 1do nor:ufurp my ſelf, T am. | 
V4, Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, yo do uſurp your 
elf 2: for whac'is yours to beſtow ,- is not yours to''re- 
ſerves Bur this is from my Commiſſion : I will on with 
ay ſpetch in your: praiſe; and then 'ſhew you the hearr'of 
my mceuyage, 1602 JO © 1! | 
0l, Cos what is important in't + 1 forgive you 


rr: and: yet ( by the very 
ot that I play. Are you 
c —_—I\ 


e, SUS 
| /"g Alas, I took'great pains to ſtudy it, and ?*tis Poe- 
call, MUBFEY 101 | 
01, It is the more like'to be feigned, I pray you keep 
t in 1 heard you-were fawcyat tny gatcs,and allow'd your 
approach rather to wonder at yot!, then to- hear you. If 
you be not mad ; 'be gone : if you have reaſon , be brief : 
tis not that time of Moon with me, to make one in” ſo. 
gkipping a dialogue, © | 
* Me, Will you hoyſt ſayle, fir, here lyes your way. 
Vio, No good ſwabber , I am to hull here a little lon- 
ver, Some mollification for ue Giant , ſweet Lady: 
tell me your mind, T am a meſſenger, © 
' 01, Sure you have ſome hideous matter to deliver, when 
the curtefie of it is ſo fearfull. Speak your office, q 
' Vu, It along concerns your ear: T bring no overture 
of war, no taxation of homage; I hold the Olyffe in my 


I 


hands my words are as full of peace as matter, 


' Ol. Yer you began rudely. What are you ? 
What would you ? 
Vie, The rudenefſe that hath appear'd in me, have 1 


[lam'd from my entertainment, What I am, and what I | 


Irould, are as ſecret as a maidcn-head: to your ears, 
[Divinity ; to any others, prophanation, 
| Of, Giveus the place alone, . 
[We will hearthis divinity. Now fir, what is your text ? 
| Yi. Moſt ſweet Lady. | 
| Of, A comfortable doQtrine, and muc 
it, Where lyes your Text ? 
Vis. In Orfine's boſome. 
Of, In his boſome'? In what chapter of his boſome ? 
Viv, Toanſwer by the method,in the firſt of his heart. 
"a ©, I hayeread it : it is hereſie, Haye youno more 
(0 1ay 2 
' Yo, Good Madam, let me ſee your face. 
+ Ol, Have you any Commiſſion from your Lord , to 
negouate with my face : you are now out of your Text : 
we will draw the Curtain, and ſhew you the piQture, 
IC Jou fir, ſuch a'one I was this preſent: Is'c not well 


h may be ſaid of 


lone 
Fis, Excellently done, if God did all. 


fir , *\will endure winde and wea- 


{. Tis ingrain, 
Pu, 'Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white, 
wres own {weery and cunning hand laid on : 
dy, youare the erfiet{'Rt ſhe alive, 

If you will lead theſe graces to the orave, 
find leave the wortd ric ropy. | 
0. O fir, 1 will not beſo hard-hearted : 1 will give 
Mt divers ſcedules of my beauty, Ir ſhall be Inventoried 
every particle and utenfile labell'd ro my will : As, 
em, two lips indifferent red, Item, rwo grey cs, with 
to them: Item, one neck , one chin, and ſo forth. 


'; * Yrs, 1fee you what your are, you are tov proud: 
4 But if you werethe devill, you are fair : 


My Lord and Maſte? loves yov.: O ſuch love - 
Could be bur recompenc'd, though you were crown'd 
'The non-parill of beauty, 

Of, Howdots he love me >; ..\  - 

Vie, With adorations, fertill tears, 
Wirh. groans that thunder love, wich fighesof fire, 

Ol. Your Lord do's know my mingd,l cannor loye him, 
YetI ſuppoſe hint vertuous, know him noble, 

Of great eſtate, of freſh and Rainlefſe yourh;; ' '- 
In yoyces well diyulg'd, free, learn'd, and yaliant, 
And in diinenſion, and ſhape of nature, * 
A gracious perſon, Bur yer I cannot loye him : 
He might have took his anſwer long ago. 
V;o. 1 did love you in my maſters flame, 
Wich ſuch-a ſuffring, ſuch a deadly life : 
In your'deniall, I would find no ſen 
I would not underftand ir, 

Of. Why, what would you doe? 

Vis. Make me a willow Cabine at your gate, 
And call upon my ſoul within che houſe, 
[Write loyall Cantons of contemned love, 
And fing them loud even inthe dread of night: 
Hollow =o name to the reyerberate hills, 
And Make the babling Goſſip of the aire, 
Cry out, O1;v:4 : O you ſhonld not 1eſt 
Berween the elements of aire, and carth, 
But'you ſhould pitty me. 

Ol. You might do much: 
Whar is your Parencage ? 
, Vis, Aboye iny fortunes, yet my ſtate is well : 
I aim a Gentleman, | 
O/. Get youto your Lord : 
I cannot love him : let him ſend no more, 
Unleſſe (perchance) you come to me again, 
Totell me how he takes it ; Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains : ſpend this for me, 

Vis, I am no-feed poſt, Lady ; keep your purſe, 
My Maſter, not my ſelf, lacks recompence, 
Love make his heart of flint, that you ſhall loye, 
And ler your feryour like my Maſters be, 
Plac'd in contempt : Farewell fair cruelty, 

Ol. Whar is your Parentage ? 

Above my fortunes, yet my ſtare is welt : 
I am a Gentleman. Ile be ſworne thou art, 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, aCtions, and ſpirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon : not too fat : ſoft, ſoft, 
' Unlefſe the Maſter were the man, How now ? 
Even ſv quickly may one catch the Plague ? 
Mecthinks I feele this youth's perfections, 
With an inviſible, and ſubrleſtcalch - 
To' creep in atimine eyes, Well, ler it be, 
What hoa, CMalvolio, 
Emer eMalvolio, 

Mal, Here Madam, ar your ſervice.. 

Ol. Run after that ſame peeviſh Meſſenger, 

The Counts man: he left this Ring behind him, 
Would I, or not : tell him, I'le none of it. 
Defire him not to flatrer with his Lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes, I am not for him: 
If that the youth will cone this way to morrow, 
Ile give him reaſons for'c by thee , ſatvelto. 

Mal. Madam, I will, | MTs offs 

d fear tofind 


Exiu,| 


Ol, T-do I know not what, an 


q X a 
you ſent hicher to praiſe me ? 


Mine eye toogreata flarterer for my mind : 


© eo — ——— 


——— 


[ 


| 260.  Twelfe Night, or What you will. 


ate, ſhew thy force, our ſelves we do not not owe 5. 
hat is derreed, wult be: and be this {0.,:35 14: {1 
(Y. Fints,eAtt us prom, 


| Lies 
ta 1 


Adtus Se 


Ko» 


cundys.” Scena; Pritha. 


i I 
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Enter Antomo, and Sebaſhiay, Monti 15) 
t that 1, 


i 


Aayrno longer : nor will you 99 


4bS-- —_—— ny = —_P —— - 


jthisz receive ir ſo, 67 eas 
[|| Yio, Shetook the Ring of me, Vleinone of it, -+,-/; ..; 


/| ing. for : there irlyes,, in your eye: 2-5 not ,, be it hischy 


in a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him, Andone 
thing more, that you be never ſo hardy to.come agaiivin 
his affairs , unleſs/it be to report, yaur-Lords taking' of 


' Mal, Come, fir,, you m"—_ threw: it to ber 5nd 

hex Will 1s, it ſhould be ſo return'd >I6£3t-be wort 

hind S If, {1 [441 <1 4 Exg, 
what means this Lady) 

re: wil | 

\v 


p 
Jan's 
(0) 


that, for ſome houres before you cook me from the br 
of the ſea, was my fiſter drown'd, 
' An, Alas the day ! | AT mae; | 
; Seb, A Lady fir, though ic was ſaid the quuch reſem- 
bled me, was yet of matty accounted beautifull;bur though 
1 could not with ſuch eftimable. wonder qyer-far, belieye 
that, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe boue a 
minde that cnvy could. not but call fair : She is drown'd. 
already, fir, with ſalt water, though I ſeem to drown her: 


o 


1ti. of Z 
1 


: : c 


temembrance, again with more. | 
Ant .-Patdon me, far, your:bad entertainment, 
Seb. Ogbod Artonto, forgive me your trouble, 
Aznt, It you will. not murther me for my loye, .let me 
be your ſcryant, , 
| Seb, Tf you will not. undo:what you haye done, that js 
kill him , whom'you have recoverd, defire it.ngt. Fare 
e well at once, my boſome is full of kindneſs, and 1.am 
et ſo near the manners of my mother, that upon the leaſt 
ccafion-more, mine eyes will tell rales of mg ;.I am bound 
the Count Orfino's —_ farewell, Exit. 

| fn, Thegentlencſs ofall the gods go with: thee: 

have made encmues in. Orfno's Court, 

:Iſe would I very (hortly;ſce.thee there : 

ut come What may, I do adore thee ſo, 

hat danger ſhall ſeem ſport, and I will go :. 


| 
| 


Ext. 


—o—_— 


| 


[i 


Scena Secunda. 


dn 


a4 


| Enter Viela, and 1M alvelio, at [ rueral doors. 
| Mal. Wexe not youev'n.now,with the Counteſs Olivia? 
Vie. Even now fir, on, a, moderate pace, I haye fince 
rriv'd but hicher. «tel 
| Aal. She returns this Ring to you; (fir )-you might 
have ſaved me my,pains , pg taken , it 'away yonr 


4m the man, if be ſp.as.'is, 


gue, -- 
ne of iny,Loxds Ring? Why, be ſent-ber none ?..; 
oar Jady, ſhe were better love a;dreath; ' 
(guiſe, 1 ſee thou art.a widkednedls,?-: - : - - 
herein the pregnant enemy does mugh.. 
ow-eahe is.it, forthe properfalle jo! 1 / |! // 
n.Womens waxen. heprts $0. ſer.their formes : 
Alas, out frailty is the cauſe, not wez:::- | LE 
'Fot ſuch as we are made, ifſuch:webe } ; 
Hoy will chis fadge> My Maſter loves her dearly, 
AndI (poor monſtes);fond aſnuch on him : 
And-ſhe(miſtaken) ſeems to doat; on me : 
What will become of this? As I am a; man, 
My Rate is deſperate for my maiſters love; 
As I am woman, (now alas the day) 
What thriftleſſe f1ghes ſhall poor O/i14 breath 2? 
Q time, thou. maſt untangle this, not T, | 
It is too hard a knot for me t'unty, 


BP —C m4 


— 


Scena T ertia. 


| 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sr Andrew, 

Tob, Approach Sir Andrew : nott9be a bed afte 
midnight, is ro be up betimes, and Dl;cnts ſurgere, that 
know'ſt, 

And Nay by my troth I know-not ; but I know, to 
be up late, is to be up late, {as 

To, Afalſe concluſion : I hate it as an'unfill'd Canng, 
Te-be up after midnight, and to,eo to bed then is cathy: 
ſo. that to.go to bed after midnighr , is to go to bed it 
times, - Docs not our lives conſiſt of :the four Element?| 

eAn, Faith ſo, they ſay, but I think. it rather conlifh 
of cating and drinking, | | 

To, Thart a ſcholler, let us: therefore-eat and drink 
Marias I ſay, a ſtoope of wine. | 


7x" 
Enter Clown, | 
An, Here comes thefoole, ifaith. _ |; 
Clo, How now my hearts : did you never ſec the 
Qure of wethree ?- - - | 7 | 
To, Welcome afle, now let's have a catch. | 
| Axd. By my txoth the foole has an (excellent brealt. | 
had rather chen forty ſhillings 1 had ſuch. a legge, andio! 
{weet a(breath.to ing, as the foole has. Inſooth thou wal | 
in yery-graciousfooling.laft night., when thou ſpok'Re 
Pigragrowitms, ofthe Vapigns paſſig.che EquinoRiall 


. 
7 


ſelf, She adds moxegyer,, that . you ſhould put. your-Lord: 


- . 


\Quenbms ; tas very good ifaith + I ſent thee {ix oy 
| : 01] 


err” 


m—_— 
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for thy Lemon, hadRt it ? 3H 
Clo.l did impeticos thy gratillity:for HMatlvolio's noſe 
:-n» Whip-ſtock. My Lady has a white hand , and the 
dons are no'bottle ale houſes, 

' As. Excellent : Why this is the Felt fooling , when 
1:11 is done. Now a ſong. 


To, Comeon, there i 


Merml 


a ſong. 


life ? 


To. A love ſong, a love ſong. 
An, 1, I. I care not for good life. 


O Miftris mint, where are you roming ? 
0 ſtay and her, your true loves coming, 
both high and low, 
r pretty ſweeting., 
Journeys end 1n lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe mans ſon doth know, 
As, Excellent good , ifaith. 
To, Good, good. 
Cle. What is love, "tus n2t hereafter, 
Preſent mirth, bath preſent laughter : 
What's to come, is ſtill nuſure, 
Indelay there tyes no plenty, 
Then come kiſs me ſweet and twenty : 
Youth's.a ſtuff will not endure, 


T hat = 
Trip no 


'" As, A mielliffuols voyce, asI am true knight. 
To, A contagious breath, ; 
An, Very (weet, and contag 

Fae bythe noſe, it 15 dulcer in contagion, 

But thall.we .make the Welkin dance indeed ? ſh 

rowze the night-Owle in a Catch y. that will draw three 

ſouls out of one Weayer-? Shall we do that ? 
As, And you loye me,ler's doo't:T am a dog art a Catch, 
Clo, Byrlady fir, and ſomedogs will catch well. _ 

An, Moſt certain : Let our Catehbe , Thou Knavye. 
(lo, Hold thy peace, thou Knave ni 

conſtrain'd in't, to call thee Knave, Knight, - _ S A'2 
An, 'Tis not the firſt time I have <Mmſtrained one to 

gins, Hold thy peace... 


To, To 


call me knave, 


An, Good. 


Mar, What & catterwalling do you keep here ? If my 
Lady have riot call'd up her Stweard, Malvolio, and tid 
hits turn you our of dons, tiever truſt rhe. mY 
' To, My Lady's a Cats 
Peg-a-ramfie,, a1 


lifrs' 
not I conſan 
Lady 1 


An, 1, hed 
does 


[ too : he 


naturall, 


Te. O twelf day of December. 

Mar, For the love o'God peace. 
Emer Malvolis, 

Mal, My maſters are you a4? Or 


[Hare y 


ike T inkers at chis tine of ni 


ers Ca 


there 


Co. 


s fix pence for you, Let's have 


An. There's a teſtrill of me too : if one knight give a-- 
Clo, Would you have a loye-ſong , ot a ſotg of good 


at any thing more then comempt , you would not give: 
means for this uncivill rule; \ ſhe ſhalt. know of it by this || 


promile with him, and make a foole of him. 
deliver thy indignation to him by word af mputh, 


the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, ſhe is 


he, T (hall be 


him a common recreation ,.do not rhink I — e-| 
nough to lye ſtraight in my. bed.t.1 know I cafi db* 


egin foole : it be 
Clo, Shall. T never begin if I hold my peace. , .*_. 
faith; Come C atch ſong . 


dear knight. . 
ſon good enough. 


conſtantly but a time pleaſer , an affeftion'd Aſs , that 
Cons State withour book , and urters it by great ſwarths, 
The belt perſwaded of hifnſelf : fo cram'd (as he thinks) 
with excellencies, thaf itis his 'gtound of faich., thar-a11" 
that look on him, love firm { and' on that vice in him wil 


an, we are politicians, MMalvo- 
Three merry men be we. Am 
oujnious ? Am nor I'of her bloud-: rilly vally, | 
There dwelt 4 may in Babylon, Lady, Lady. 
Clo, Belhrew me, the knight's iti'admirable foo! 
well enough if he be diſpos'd, an 
with a better gface , but I do it more 


love, wherein by the colout 'of his beard,the ſhape of his} 
leg , the mannet of his 'gte,' the exprefllireof hiseye}} 
forehead, and comylexion, he (hall find himſcir molt feels 
ingly perſonatcd, I can write very like' my Lady 


x I e Pl = 4 
what are you ?- : ve y4 Jour 
Niece, on a forgotteni matter we' can hardly rake diftin- 


ou no wit, "manners, nor honeſty , but to*gabble 

ee? Do; ye make” an Ale-,” 
y Ladies out ybits Cozi- 
tehes Without any mitigation or remorfe of voyce'? 

no reſpett of place, perfons, nor time in you? '* 


Etion of our hands, | " if ) oy \ 
- To-*Excellent, 1' ſmell a device, Cry TT ROO ir I 


e of my Ladies houſe, that ye ſqu 


10, We did keep timetir in our Catches: Snitk up, 

Mat, Sir Toby, I mult be round with you. My Lady 
bad me tell you, that ſhe harbours you as her kinſman, | 
the's nothing ally'd to your diſorders. If you can leperace 
your ſeif and your miſdemeanours, you are welcome to the 
houſe : if not, and 1x would pleaſe you to take leave of her, 
ſhe is very will ng to bid{you farewell. 

To. Farewell. dear heart, fince I muſt needs be gone, 

Mar. Nay, good Sir Toby, 

Clo, His eyes do ſhew his daycs are almoſt done. 't 

Mal, Ig cyenſo? | 

Ts, But I will never dye- 

Clo, Sir Toby, there you lye. | 

Mal. This is much creditto you, 

To. Shall Thid himgo? | 

Clo, What and if you do? | | 

To, Shall 1 bid him go, and ſpare not? 

Clo, O no, no, no, uo, you dare not, 

To, Out o'tune fir, ye lye: Art any morethen a Stew- 
ard > Doft thou think becauſe thou art vertuous , there| 
{hall be no more Cakes and Ale? er vn. 

Clo. Yes by S. Anne, and Ginger ſhall be. hot i*th} 
mouth fob, _ a or Sg Trey 

To, Tart i'th right, Go fir, rub your chaiti with} 
crums, A (topeof Wine Maria, | "2 

Mal, Miftris Mary , if you priz'd my Ladies fayour 


— 


hand, - 
Mar, Coſhake your cars. —— 

An, *Twere as good a deed as to drink when a mans|! 
a hungry ,, to challeng him the field, and chen to break | 


Exit. | 


To. Doo't knight; I'le write thee a Challenget or Vie | 


Mar, Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to night ; Since] 


much our of quiet, For Mounfieur A£z{velro, let me alone 
with him : If I do not gull him into an ayword,and make 


9 
To, Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomerhing of þim.. _ 
Mar. Marry fir, ſometimes he is 2 kirid of a Puritane, 
An, O,f Ichoughtthir, I'de bear him like, a dog... |. 
To. What for beirig a Puritan , thy exquifite reaſon, | 


- —— — - 


eAn. I haye ho exquiſice reaſon for'r,'but E liave rea- | 


Mar. The dev'lla Puritah that he is, or any thing | 


my revenge find notabletiuſe'to work,” ' © 
To, What wilt thou do? ++, «© _-. — —_ 
Mar, I will drop in-his way ſorne dbſcure Epiſtles of | 


——— - 


eAn. I] hay't in my.noſe too,” LPG! | 
To. 'Hc ſhall think by the Letters thatthou wilt-drop 


” — 
6s 1 oye ro ee 
» 


i © SOL 


that | 
b 
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* | That they come from my Nicce, and that ſhe's in love [on elder then her lelf, ſo wears ſhe to him : 

with bim<- | Sg ſwayes ſhe levelſin her husbands hears : 
' Mar. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe of that colour, For boy, however we do _ our ſelyes, 
eAn. Andyonr horſe now would make him an Aſs, Our fancies are mote giddy and unfirm, 
Mar. Aſs, T doubr not. More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt and worne, 
An, O 'twill be admirable, | Then womens are, | 
; Mar, Sport royall I warrant you: I know my Phyfick| Yo, Ichink it well my Lord, 
will work with him, I will plant youtwo, and let the] Ds, Then let thy love be younger then thy ſelf, 
Foole make a third, where he ſhall find the Letter : ob- | Or thy affe&ion cannot hold the bent : - | 
ſerve thas.conſtrytion of ir; For this night to bed , and For women are as Roſcs, whoſe fair lower 
dream on the event, Farewell, Exit. Being once diſplaid, doth fall that very houre. 
To. Good night Penthiſilea, Vo. And ſo they are : alas, that they are (0; 
An, Before me the's a good wench. Todye, even when they to perfection grow. 
To. She's a beagle, Abs, 224-7 and one that adores me ; Enter Curio, and (lown, 
Le her | Ds, O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night: 

fs I wes ador'd once too. Mark it Ceſar, it is old and plain z 
To, Let's to bed knight : Thou hadft need ſend for | The Spinfters and the. Knitrers in the Sun, 
more money. | And the free maids that weavetheir tred wich bones, 
Az. 1fIcannot recover your Niece,] am a foul way out. | Do uſe to chant it : it is6lly ſooth, 
To. Send for money knight, if thou haſt her not i'th | And dallics with the innocence of love, 
end, ca!l me Cut, 2 Pp Like the old —_ 
; fu.;1fI do not, mers yl me, take it how you will, | Co, Are you ready Sir ? | | | 
| To, Come, come, I'le go burn ſome Sack, *tis too late | DD». I prethee ing. Maſch, 
to go to bed naw.: Come knight, come knight, | So | 
Excant, Come away, cone Away death, 

Re | And n [aa cypreſs let me be laid, 


—_— 


—— 


| 4 6. Fie + fi ys Ws... 
> I am ſlain by a fair cruel maid. rel, 
I at Scena Quar 4. My brow of white, ftack allwith hin 
; My part of death no one ſo true did ſharen, 


S—_ uw 
[ 
' 


|; n "Exter Dake, Viola, Curie, aud ethers, Not a flower, not a flower ſmeet 


| | On my black coffin, let there be ſtrewn : 
' Ds. Giye me ſome Muſick;Now good morrowfriends; | Not a friend, not 4 friend greet 

ow goal: Ceſar7e, but that piece of ſong, - My poer corps, where bones ſhall be thrown: 

harold and Antick ſong we heaxd laſt night ; 4 thouſaud thouſand ſighs to [aue,lay me O when 
Me thought ip did relieve my paſſion much, | Sad trae lover never find my grave go weep then, 
More then lighriaires, and recolleRed termes | 
Of thele wolf brisk and giddy-paced times, 
off one verſe, 
. Cx. He is not here(ſo pleaſe your Lordſhip)that ſhould 
ing it, | p Y,4 

'Þs Who, was it Y _ 
Cur, Fefte the Jeſter my;Lord, a foole that the Lady 
Pires Father took much delight in, . He is about the 


e | 
' Ds. Seck him out, and play the tune the while, buſineſ 
| Muck, players. O 
Hicher Boy, if ever thou ſhak love 7 6 be 

the ſweer pangs of it, remember me ? | 


St a Ger thee yond ſame loveraign cruely': 
ve.jn the conſtant image of the creature , . Tall hex my laye (-mpre noble then. the world) 
That isveloy'd. How doſt, thou like this tune ? ' Fe izes not quantity of dirty lands, 
| Fs, Itgives a very eccho:ta the ſcar | he parts that fortune hath. beſtow'dvpon-her, 
Where love js thron'd, W-"3 | Tell her I told as giddily as fortune + | 
2 D#;\;Fhou doſt ſpeak maſterly, . . /;.-1 - +; | Bur'tis that miracle, and Queen of Jems 
life upon't, young though choy arts thing, cye. That nature pranks her in,attraQts-my ſoule, 
aid uponſome fayour that it loves : | Vo, Bur if ſhe cannot love you fir, 
1 i. 2B | Dx. It cannot be ſo.anſwer'd, 4 


Vis, oe al 5 Da 
| Say thac ſore Lady, as per there is, 


-,+11/ 11%. 2, | Harh for your loys 35 greaq a pang of beare, 
| Dw. Shes not worth thee then. What years-ifaith ? | As you have for Olivia © you cannot lovgher ; -.. 
| Fe, About your years my Lord. .. ..' +, -, + | | Youtell her ſo. Muſt ſhe nor. then be anſwer'd? 
|| 1 Du. Tog old "nf deans Le (till the woman take | De, There is.ng. womans fides. [42 of 


x 
4 " 


—— 
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[Gin abide' the beztingof foiftrong a pafſion, * 
[As toys doth give my hearts, no'worans heart 

& bigz too ſo much, cheyrlackrerenrion, 

Aliſs, their ove may be call'd appetite : 

INs motion dfthe Liver, bur the Pallar,: \ » * 

|That ſuffer ſurfet, cloyment, and reyolt ; 

But mine is all as hungry as the Sea, 

And can'digeſt as much, make no compare 

Berween that loye'a woman-carr bear me, 

And that Lowe Oltvin, 

ie. 1 but I know. 2 

Dy, Whar doftthou know ? 

io, Too well what loye women to men owe : 
[In faich they are as true of heart, as we. 

My father had a daughter lov'd a man 

As it might be'perhaps, were I a woman 

I ſhould your Lotdhip. | 

D#k, And what's her hiſtory ? | 
Fio, A blank, my Lord : fhe never told her love, 
But let concealment like a worme 1'th bud 

Feed on her damask check : ſhe pin'd in thought, | 
And with 2 green and yellow melancholly, 

She ſate like Patience on a Monument, 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? + 

We men may ſay more, ſweat more, but indeed 
Our ſhews are more then will: for till we prove 
Much in our yowes, bur little in our loye, 


ell, ” Ds, But dy'd thy fifter of her love, my boy? 
PF. Ye, T am all the daughters of my Fathers houſe, 
et, 


Andallthe brothers too , and yet I know not. 
Sir, ſhall I to' this Lady ? 

"Ds, T chat's the Theam : 

{To her in haſte? give her this Jewell: ſay, 


IMy loye can give no place, bide no denay. Exegunt 


emma 


| Scena Quinta, 


= 
. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and F abian, 
- To, Come-thy wayes, Signior Fabian. 
Fab. Nay I'le come: if 1 loſea ſcruple of this ſport, let 
me be boyl'd to deach with Mclancholly. 

.To,, Would'& thou not be glad to have the niggardly 
Riſcally ſheep-biter, come by ſome notable ſhame ? 

Fa. I would exult man ; you know he brought me out 
 fayour with my Lady, about a Bear-bairing here. 
.To, To anger him we'll have the Bear again , and we 
Fl foole him black and blew, ſhall we not, Sir Andrew ? 
4», And we donot, it is pitty of our lives. 
Ea .. Enter Maria, by 

i Here comes the little villain : How now my Nettle 
of India ? | | Mae | 
+ May, Ger ye all three into the box tree : Malvolio's 
coming down this walk”, he ha's been yonder i*the Sun 
[PraRifing- behaviour to his own ſhadow this half hour : 
obſerve him for the love of Mockery : for I know this Let- 
| will make a contemplative Tdeot of him. Cloſe in the 
' name of jeafting,lye thou there: for here comes theTrowt, 
[tat'miſt be caoght with tickling. nv xe. 
with 0 Enter eMalyolio. | 
Mal. *Tis but Fortune , all is fortune. Afaria once 
told me the did affet me, and I have heard her ſelf come 
thus near, that” ſhould ſhe fancy , it ſhould be one of wy 

omplexion, Beſides ſhe uſes me with a more exalted 


\£ 


—_ —— 


| 


then ? 


retpect, then any one elſethat follows her. What ſhould 
I think on'c ? 

To. Here's an oyer-weening rogue. oo 

Fa, Oh peace: Contemplation makes a, rare Tukey 
Cock of him, how he jets under his adyan'd plumes; 

eAnd. 'Slight, I could ſo beat the Rogue, 

To, Peace I ſay, 

Mal, To be Count Maluelio. 

To, Ah Rogue. 

Au, Piſtoll him, piſtoll him, 

Ts, Peace, peace, "Be 

Mal, There is example for't : The Lady.of the Stra- 
chy, married the yeoman of the wardrobe, | 

"py Fye oh him Jezabel, ws 

4, O peace, now he's deeply in : look how imavina- 
tion blows hit. ; ry | Fr 
Mal. Having been three months matried to her , fit- 
ting in my ſtate, | 

To, Ofor a ſtone-bow to hit him inthe eye. 

Mal, Calling,my Officers about me, in my branch'd! 
Velvet gown: having come from a day bed , where I 
vave left Olivia ſleeping, 

To, Fire and Brimſtone, 

Fa, O peace, peace, | 

Atal. And then to have the humour of ſtate : and after 
a demure trayaile of regard : telling them I know m 
place, asI would they thould do theirs: to ask for my 
kinſman T oby. | 

To, Bolts and ſhackles, 

Fa, Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now, | 

Mal, Seaven of my people with an obedient ſtart , 
make out for him : I frown the while, and perchance 
winde up my watch, or play wich ſome rich Jewell: Toby 
approaches ; curthies there to me, 

To, Shall this fellow live ? 

Fe. Though our filence be drawn from us with cares, 
yet peace, | 

Mal. I extend my hand to him thus : quenching my 
familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controll, 

To, And do's not Toby take you a blow o'the lippes 


Mal. Saying, Cofin Toby, my Fortunes having caſt 
me on your Neece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech: 

To. What, what? : 

Mal. You muſt amend your drunkenneſs, 

To. Out ſcab, LY 

Fab. Nay patience , or we break the fincivs. of our 

wlot ? 
| Mal, Befides you waſte the treaſure of your time, 
with a fooliſh knight, 

And, That's me I warrant you: | 

Mal. One Sir Andrew. | 

And, 1 knew *twas I, for many docall me foolc, 

Mal. What employment have we here ? 

Fa, Now is the Woodcock near the gin. . 

To, Oh peace, and the ſpirit of humors intimate read- 
ing aloud to him, ; 

Mal, By my life this is my Ladies hand : theſe be her 
very C's, her #'s, and her T's, and thus makes ſhe her 
great P*s. Tt is in contempt to queſtion her hand, 

eAnd, Her C*s,her #'s,and.her T's: why that ? 

AMal.To the unknown belovd,t his,and my good Wiſhes: 
Her very Phraſes : By your leave wax, Soft, and the im- 
preſſure her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal: *cis my 


Lady: To whom ſhould this be ? 
Fab. This winns him, Liver and all, 
Mal. 


- — 
— . —__—_— 
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man muſt know, No man muſt know, What follows ? 
The numbers alter'd : No man muſt know, 
If this ſhould be thee, Matvolio? 
_ To. Marry hang thee brock. ; 
Mal, I may command where I adore, bat ſilence like 
; a Lucreſs wife, 
wwh bloudleſs ſtroke my heart doth gore, M 0.4.1, doth 
ſmay my life. 
Fa. A fuſtian riddle, . . . 
To. Excellent Wench, fay I. 
Mal. 24, O."A.1I. doth ſway my life, Nay. but firſt 
let me ſee, let me ſee, 
Fab, What dith of poiſan-has ſhe dreſt him ? 
'Fo.- And with awhat wing the ſtallion checks at it ? 
Mal. I may command, where I adore : Why the may 
| commandme : I'ſerve her, ſhe is my Lady, Why this 15 
evident to any formall capacity. Theres no/obſtruction 
in this, and theend ; What fhould'tbat Alphabericall po- 
]ficion poxtend;, If T.could make'that reſemble ſomething 
\ [in meF Softly z Af.Q, A. 2 
|- To, O,1, make up that, he is now at 2 cold'ſent, 
Fab. Sowter will cry upowt for all this, though it be as 
rank as a Fox, | 
Aa. 2M, HMalvolio,M., Why that begins my'name. - 
_ Fab, Did not 1 fay he would work it out, the Curre is 
excellent at faults, 
Mal. 1. But then there is no conſonancy in the ſe- 
quell that ſuffers under probation : eA. ſhould follow, 
| but O, does, 
Fa, And ©. ſhall end, I hope, 
To. I, or Vle cudgell him, and make him cry O, 
Afal. And then 7. comes behind. 
Fab, I, and you had any eye behinde you, you might 
{ſee more detradtion at your heels , then Fortunes before 


ou, 
F Mal. M.O. A. TI. This ſimulation is not as the former: 
and yet to cruſh this a little, it would bow me, for every 
one of theſe Letters are in my name. - Soft, here followes 
proſe : If this fall into thy band, revolve, In my Stars I 
am above thee, but be not afraid of greatneſs : Some are 
become great , ſome atchieve greatneſs , aud ſonge have 
greatneſs put upon em. Thy fates wpon their hands , let 
thy bloud and ſpirit embrace them, and to invre thy ſelf 
to what thas art like to be: caſt thy humble ſlough, and 
| appear freſh. Be oppoſite with a kinſman, ſurly with ſer- 
vants : Let thy tongue rang arguments of State ; put thy 
elf into the trick of ſingularity, She thus adviſes thee, 
|rhat fighes for thee, Remember who commended thy 
yellow ſtockings , and wiſh'd to ſee thee ever croſs gar- 
ter'd : I ſay remember , go too ,, thou art made, if thou 
| « of to be ſo: If net, let me ſee thee a ſteward ftill, 
the fellow of ſervants , and nat worthy to touch For- 
tunes fingers.: Farewell, She that would alter ſeryices 
with thee , the fortunate unhappy daylight and cham- 
pion diſcoyers not more : This is open , I will be proud, 
I will read politick Authours, I will baffle Sir Toby, 
I will waſh off grofſe acquaintance , I will be point de- 
viſe, the very man, I do now foole my ſelfe, to ler 
imagination jade me ; for eyery reaſon excites to this, 
that my Lady loyes me. She did commend my yellow 
ararrs of late, ſhe did praiſe my egge being crofſe- 
garter'd, and in this ſhe manifeſts hex ſelf ro my love, 
and with a kind of conjunQtion drives me to theſe habits 
\jof her liking. I thank my ftarres, I am happy: I will 
'be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ockings and _ garter'd 


_ GC 


Mal. Tove knowes [ love but who, Lips do not move,no | 


{ 


even with the ſwiftneſle of putting on..  Jove, and; 
{tarres be praiſed, - Here is -- a $0; Thou Flay 
wot chooſe to know who I am. If thou entertainſt my | 
let it appear in thy ſmiling , thy ſmiles become thee wel 
T herefore in my preſence Ti ſmule, dear my ſweet, I ys 
thee, Jove I thank thee, I will ſmile, I will do eyery thing 
that ”Y wilt have me, gels Ext, 

Fab, I wilLnot give my part of this ſport for a 
of thouſands to be aid "whqe Soph = OY 

To, I could marry this wench for this device, 

eAn. So could I too, : 

To. And ask no other dowry with her , but ſuchang. 
ther jeſt, | 

Enter Maria. 

An, Nor lI neither, 

Fab, Here comes my noble gull-catcher, 

To, Wilt thou ſet thy foot o'my neck? 

An, Or o'mine either ? 

To, Shall I play my freedome at a tray-trip , and be- 
come thy bond-ſlave ? 

Am, Ifaith, or either ? 

Tob, Why , thou haft put him in ſuch a dream , 
when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. 

Ha. Nay but ſay true, do's it work upon him ? 

To, Like Aqua-vite with a Midwife, 

Mar, If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, 
his firſt approach before my Lady : he will come to 
in yellow Rockings , and *tis 2 colour ſhe abhors, 
crofle garter'd, a faſhion ſhe detefts : and he will mi 
vpon her, which will now be ſo unſuteable to her di 
ftion , being addited ro melancholy, as ſheis, thai 


1 cannot but turn him into a notable contempt : if youyi 


ſee it, follow me 


To, To the gates of Tartar, thou moſt excellent 
of wit, 


Ard, T'le make one too, E-xeur, 


Fins Aﬀus Setundi, 


> ———_ 


Attus T ertins, Scena Prima. 


—_— 


—_— 


Enter Viola, and Clown, 


Vo. Save thee Friend and thy Muſick : doſtthou in 
by the Tabor ? 
Clo, No fir, I live by the Church, 
Vie, Art thou a Churchman ? | 
Clo, No ſuch matter, fir, I doliye by the Church: 
I do live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ftand by 
Church,” ; 4 
Vis, So thouquaift ſay the King lyes by a begger, if 
begger dwell near him : or the Church Rands by thy T 
bor, if thy Tabor ſtand by the Church, 
Cle. You have ſaid,fir : To ſee this age 1 A ſentenc 
but a chey'rill glove to a good witz how quickly the 
lide may be turn'd outward. 
Vis. Nay that's certain; they that dally nicely wid 


| words, may quickly make them wanton. 


Clo, 1 would therefore my fiſter had no name, Sr, 
Vie, Why man? 4 
Clo, Why, fir, her name'sa word , and to dally 
that word , might make my fiſter wanton : But 11 
words are very. Raſcals, fince bonds diſgrac'd them 
Fo, Thy reaſon man ? 3 


Cl 
_——_—_— 


| 
| 
| 


: 
: 
: 


. 
: 
: 


| 


—_—. 
—— 


: Cle,\Troth, fir, 1 can: yield you none without words, 
and words are grown ſo- falſe, I am loath toproye reaton 
(with them. | CYAN PINE RT Ne 

Vie, I warrant thou art a merry fellow, and car'ſt for 


{| nothing. 


Clo. Not ſo;fhr, 1 doe care for ſomething : but in my 


| conſcience, fir, doe not care for you : if that Le to care 
'for nothing, fir, I would it would make you inviſible. 


jo, Art:nog thou the Lady \Oliviaes fool > 


| \C/o, No indeed, fir, the Lady Olivia has no folly,ſhe 
| will keep no fool, fir, till ſhe be married, and fools are 


{x5 like husbands,as Piſchers are to Herrings, the husband's 
thebigger : I am indeednor her foo), but her corrupter of 
ids, | | 
WR I ſawthee late ar the Count Orſino's. 
«Clo, Foolery,, fir, does walk about the Orbe like the 
Fun, it ſhines cvery where: F would be ſorry, fir, but the 
Fool ſhould be as oft with your Mafter, as with my Mi- 
Grefſe : I think I ſaw your-wiſedome there, | 
' Vis, Nay, and thou paſſe.upon me, I'le no more with 
thee, Hold there's expences for thee, | 
Cle, Now Fove in his next commodity of hair, ſend 
theea beard. k-2, 
| -#io, By my troth, T'le tell thee, T am almoſt fick for 
one; though I would not have it grow on my chin, Is thy 
Lady within? | ITE Oo, 
; Cle, Would not a pair of theſe haye bred, fir ? 
. Vis, Yes, being kept together, and pur toule. 
 'Cle.'] would:play Lotd Pandarxs of Phrygia, fir, to 
bringa Creſſida to this Troylus, | 
Vio, I underſtand you, fir, tis well begg*d, ' - 
"Clo; The matter1 hope is not great, fir ; begging, buta 
beogar : Creſſida was a beggar. My Lady is within, fir. I 
jill conſter rotheni whence you come, who yon'are, and 
what you would is cut of my -'Welkin, I might ſay, Ele- 
ment, but the word is oyer-worn, + - Ext, 
Vn, This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 
nd to doe that well crayesa kind of wit : 
de muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
quality of perſons, and the time : _ 
nd like the, Haggard, check at every Feather 
comes before his eye, This is a practice , 
Asfull of labour as a Wiſe-mans Art : 
Forfolly that he wiſely ſhewes, is fit : 
But wiſe mens folly faln, quitc taint cheir wit. 
Enter Sir Toby and Andrew. 
| Te, Save you Gentleman, 
| Vis, And you fir, | 
ind, Dieuwon guard Monnſer. 
' Vu, Et vouz, aufie votre (erviteure, - 


| Abd. hope, fir, you are, and I am yours, - - 


To, Will you: encounter the houſe, my Necce is defi- 
rous you ſhould enter, if yourxrade be to her, ©. -- 
Vi, Iam bound to your Neete, fir,/I mean ſhe is the 
liſt of my voyage,” 2 STU OH 010199 an ttt 21GH 
To, Taſte your legges, fit, pit them to mori6n,”'/ 
| Yo. My legges doe better under Rtand megfir,then I un- 
{derſtand what you mean: by 'bidding me tafte my legges. 
To. I mean'togo; fir, to enter, PO 
Vis. I will anſwer you with gate and entrance, but we 
ar prevented;y'l ett 1 | nu ward 
4 Enter Olivia and Gentlewoman.  ' . 
molt excellent accompliſh'd Lady, the heavens 'rain O- 
dours on you, | | \ | +36 * » £ 
; 4*d, That youth's a rare-Courtier, rain Odours, well. 
Fi 10, My-matter hath no yoyce, Lady, bur'ts' your 6wn 


| 
'Þ 


 — 
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molt pregnant and youchſafed eare; Prhakrt wtkll 
And, Odours, pregnant, and youchſafed ; I'le ger. *em 

all chree ready; © 12 2 5h, - by 3 
Ol. Let the Garden door be ſhut, and leaye me to my 

hearing. . Give me your hand, fir. Up 604 
Vio, My duty, Madam, and moſt humble ſeryice; | 
O/, What is your name? _ R 
Vio, Ceſario is your ſervants name, fair Princefle; 
O!, My ſervant, fir? *Twas neyer merry world , 

Since lowly feigning was call'd complement-; 

Y'are ſervant to the Count Orfino (youth, 
Vio, And he is yours, and his niuſt needs be yours: 

Your ſervants ſeryant is your ſcryant, Madarh: - 


Olivia, For him; I think not on him: for his though | 
Would they were blanks rather then fill'd with me, 
VYio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. | IY 
Ol, O by your leaye I pray you. 
I bad you ncyer ſpeak again of him ; 
But would you undertake another ſuit? 
I had rather hear you, to ſolicit that ; 
Then Muſick from the ſpheares, 
Vis, Dear Lady, | PRA 
Ol, Give me leave, I beſeech you : I did ſend; 
Afrer the laſt enchantment you did hear, 
A Ring in chace of you, So did I abuſe 
My ſelf , my ſervant, and I fcar me, you : 
Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, | 
To force that on you in a ſhamefull cunning - . | 
Which you knew none of yours, What might you think? | 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake , 
And baited it with allth'unmuzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think 7 to one of your receiving 
Enough is ſhewn, a Cipreſſe, not a bofome, 
Hides my poor heart : ſo let me hear you ſpeak; 
Vie. I pitty you. 
Ol. Thar's a degree to loye. 
Vo. No not a grice : for *cis a yulgar proof 
That very oft we pitty enemies, | 
Ol, Why then me thinks.'cis time to ſmile agen ; 
O world,how apt the poor are to be proud ? 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much better , 
To fall before the Lion, then the Wolfe ? 


| Clock, ſtrikes. | 
The clock upbraides me with the waſte of time, 
Be nor afraid good youth, I will not haye you ; . 
And yer-when wit and youth is come to haryeſt : 
Your Wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due Welt, 

Vivo. Then Weſtward hoe: Ci 
Grace and good diſpoſition attend your Ladiſhip : 
You'll nothing, Madam, to my Lord, by wes. © © 

@1. Stay : Iprerhee tell me what thouthink/lt of me? | 

Vie, That you doe think you are not what, you'are, . 

Ol. 1f I think ſo, Ithink the ſame of you,,”. _. 

Vi; Then' think you'right': I am not what T ani, | 

OL. 1 wottld you were, as I would'haye you be... 

.* Vie; -Would it be berter, Madam, then am ? ' 
I wiſh it might, for now I ami your foole.” © _. 

. Ol. O'that a deal of ſcorn, looks beautifull 2. 
In the contempt and anger of his lip, |. 
A murdrons guilt ſhewes nor it ſelf more ſoon," 
Then love that would. ſeem Mid : Loves night, is noon,” 
Ceſaris, by the Roſes of the'Spring,  _ 


By maid-hood, honour, truth, and every things _ | | 
I love thee ſo, that maugre all thy pride, Lo | 
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| Ando adieu, $200 


"TT wel. Night, ar What you wil 


-{ Nor wit, nor realon, can my paſſion hide : 


Doe not extortthy 1eaſons from this clauſe , 
For that I woo, thou thereforehaſt no cauie : 
But rather reaſon thus, with reaſon fetter 


| Love ſough:, is good ; but given unſought, is better, 


Fe. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
[ have one heart, one boſame, and one truth, 
And that no woman has, nor never none 
Shall miſtris be of ir, ſave 1 alone, 
Madam, never more, 
Will I my Maſters teares to:you deplore. 
Ol. Yer comeagain : for thou __ may:{t move 
That hearts which now a »horres to like his love, 
| "ey Exennt. 


| Srena Secunda. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir eAndrew, And Fabian, 


And, No faith, I'le not ſtay a jot longer, [$4 
Tob., Thy reaſon dear-yenome, give thy reaſon. . 
Fab, You muſt needs. yield, your reaſon, Sir As- 


| drew. x 


And, Marry I ſaw your Neece doe more fayours to the 
Counts Serving-nan, than ever ſhe beſtow'd upon me : 


4I ſfaw't th Occhard, 


- Tob. Did (tie ſoe thee the while, old boy, tell me that ? 
' And, As plain asT ſee you'now, 
Fabi, This was a great argument of loyein her toward 


| you, Et Pr7:5 3090 
! and. "Slight"; will you make an Aﬀe o? me ? 


Fabi, ] ptoye 


it legitimate, fir, upon the oathes of 


| judgement, and reaſon. 


Tob. And they have been grand Jury-men, fince be- 
fore Noah was a Sailor, _ i 

Fabi, She did ſhew fayourto the youth in your fight, 
Onely to exaſperate you, to.awake. your docmouſe yalour, 


{ro put fire in your Heart, and brimſtone in. your Liver : 


you ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome excel- 
lent jeſts(firc-new from the mint)you ſhould have bang'd 
the youth into dumbneſle :, this was look'd for at your 


| 


| policy. 


(*To4, Wh 
i - 0] 
' 9 4 


hand, and this was baulkt : the double gilt of. this oppor- 
tunity you let time waſh off, and you are now fail'd into 


rhe North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hang | 
like an Tfickle'on a Durchmans beard, unlefle you doe re- 


deem it by ſome Iaudable, attempt, either of valour or 


'- And,. And'c be any way, it muſt be wich Valour, for 


[poly That lads let bes Bronnilla 5 oli 


Nenge we the/Counts youth ©: fighe with 
en my Necce ſhall take note 


then build me thy fortunes upon: the Lafis 


of ralour.'C 


him, hurt him in eleven places, 
Jof je wed affyre thy ſale. here Is no.love-Broker in the 


world, can more prevail in mens commendation with 


| women, than reporrt of valgur, . 


Fab. Thexe 15 no way bur this, Sir Andrew, - 


And. Wille.ther of you bear me a challenges him ? 


{| To, Gorite itin a martiall hand; be curſtand brief : 


% 


3% 


it is no rhatter how witty, ſo ir. be e ,. and full of 
invention : taunt him with, the licenſe of Ink :.if thou 
chou'ſt him ſome thrice, it ſhall nor be amiſle, and as ma- 
ny Lyes, '#s will lye in thy, ſheet of paper, alchough che 


ts - i 


jon the yourh to an anſwer, Ithink Oxen and waj 


| I will no further chide you. 


| Bur were my; worth, as is my conſcience firm, 


ſheer were big enqgh tor the bed of Warein Exglay 
ſer. 'em down, go about it, Ler there be gall enough in 
chy Ink, though chou write with a Gooſe-pen,no nacrer 
abour it. 
eAnd, Where ſhall I find you? 
Tob, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo: Go, 


Ext Sir Andrey, 


Fab. This is a dear Manakin to you, Sir Toby. 

Tob, 1 have been dear to him lad, ſome two thouſand 
ſtrong, or ſo. | 

Pa, We ſhall haye a rare Letter from him ; but _ 
not deliver'r, m5 


Tob, Never truſt me then : and by. all meanes lire 


cannot hale them togethex. For 4ndrew,if he were open'd 
and you find ſo much blood in his Liyer, as will clog the 
foot of a flea, I'le cat the reſt of th'anatomy. 

Fab. And his oppoſite the youth beares in his viſaer 
no great preſage of cruelty. 


_ Enter Maris. 


Toh, Look where the youngeſt Wren of mine comes 

Afar, If you defve the ſpleen, and will 1 
ſelves into ſtitches, follow me ; yond gull Matvelis i 
turned Heathen, a very Renegatho ; for there isno cg. 
ſtian that meanes to ſaved by believing righdy, a 
ever believe ſuch impoſſible paſſages of grofleneſſe, He; 
in yellow ſtockings, _- 

Tob, And crofle garter'd ? 

Mar, Moſt villanoufly : like a Pedant that keeps 
Schoole i*th Church : I have dogg'd him like his murthe. 
rer, He does obey every point of the Letter that [ drops 
to betray him : He does {mile his face into more line 
then.is in the new Mappe, with the augmentation of the 
Indies : you have not ſeen ſuch a thing as cis : I can hand 
ly forbear hurling things at him , I know my Lady wi 
ſtrike him : if ſhe doe, he'll ſmile, and tak'*c fora gre 
fayour, | 

Tob, Come bring us, bring us where he is. 


E xexnt omni. 


Scena Tertia. 


—_—_— 


— — 


Enter Sebaſtian, and Anthonis, 


Seb. T wonld not by wy will have troubled you , 
Bur fince you make- your pleaſure of your pains, 


''; Auth, 1 could tor ſtay behind you : my defire 
(More harp then filed ſteel) did ſpurre me fouth, 
And notall love to ſee you (though ſo much 
As might haye drawnone to a longer-yoyage) 
Bur jealoufie, what might befall your cravell, 
Being skillefſe in theſe parts : which roa ſtranger, 
Unguided, and ynfriended, often proye 
Rough, and unhoſpicable, My willing love, 
The on by theſe arguments of fear 
Sat forch in your purſuir;;.... 

Seb.” My kind Anthozto, 
I' can no other anſwer make, but thanks : 


_— — .— 


eter 


aft 


— - 


—_ 


7 
a 


You ſhould find bercer dealing : what's to doe? * 


| oy 7 net Nipbr, oy: What youll. -..... + 
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Shatl we go ſee the relicks of this Town ? _ 
Ant, 1o morrow, fir, belt firſt oo ſee your Lorſging. 
Seb, 1 am tot weary, and *tis long to night, 


[ pray you letus ſarisfie our eyes , 
With the memorialls, and the things of farne 
That doe renown this Ciry. 

Ant. Would you'ld pardon me - 

| doe not without danger walk theſe ſtreets, 

Once. in a ſea-fight "gainſt he Count his vallies , 

| did ſonte ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, | 

Thar were I tane here; it would ſcarce be anſwet'd, 
$th, Belike ou ſlew great number of his people. 

Ant, Ti offenct is not of ſuch-a bloody nature, 
Albeit the qualicy of time\ and quarrel 
Might well liaye gtven us bloody argument - | 
Itmight have fince been anſwer'd in repaying .* 
What we took from them, which for Traffick's ſake 
Moſt of out Ciry did! Onely my felf ſtood out , 

or which if I be lapſed in this place. 
[ ſhall pay deare. EAR, 1 5 

$th, Doe not then walk too open. 

Ant. Tt doth not fir me : hold, fir, here's my purfe. 
[6 the South” Suburbes at rhe Elephant | 
Isbeſt ts 1604ge': T will beſpeak our diet, 

Whiles you beguile the time and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the Town, there ſhall you have.he. 
$4, Why I-your purſe ? _ 
i Ant,” Haply your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
ou haye deftre co patchaſe+ and your ſtore 
I think isnot for idle Markets, fir. | 
-Seh, Vic be your purſe-bearer, and leave you 
for ani hour, - | | 
Art. To tht Elephant, -- By 
'$eb, 1 doe remember. Exeunt. 
| h | | 


Scena Quarta. ' 


ft it pleaſe 


— 


'i | 
| 
| 
| 
if 


Emter Olivia, and Maria. 


; Ol. I have ſent after him he ſayes' he'll come : 

How ſhall Ifcaft hina > What beftow of him > _ * 

For youth is bought more oft, then begg'd, or borrow'd, 

| ſpeak too/loud 3 Where's Afatvotio,he is ſad, and'civil, 

And ſuits well. for « ſervant with my fortunes , 

Where is Matovlio ? | 

DP: He's coming, Madam : We 

but in ye ſtrange manner, He is ſure poſlef, Madam, 
Ot Why, what's the matrer, does he rave >} * | 

, Mar, No, Madam, he does nothing biit ſmile :ygur 

tadifhip were belt to* have ſ6me guard abotit you, if he 

me, for ſure theEmariis tainted in's wits, . © 
01. Go call film' hither. 


UL - ,.. Emer Malvoli.” 
$1128 mad'ashe; 


ad and merry madneſſe equall de, 
"OW now AMalvelid ? 
Mal. Sweet Lady, ha, ha. 
Ol. Smil't thou ? I ſerit for thee u 
4. Sad Lady; I cojild be fad | 
5 does make ſotnie obſtruRtion in the blood : 
UsCroſſe.gartering,bur what of thit > 


| be 
pon a ſad occaſion, 


— —  - Do _— 


—_—  — ——— 


Sonnet 's:-Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all, 
Ol. Why? How do'ſt thou man? 
Wha: 15 the niatter with thee > Ie 
Mal. Not black in my mind, though yellow in my 
legges-: It did come to his hands, and Commands ſhall 
8 * Zia I think we doe know the ſweet Roman 
and, 
O!. Wilt thou 2o to bed, Xalvol ? 


Mal, To bed 2 I ſweet heart: and I'le.come to thee, | | 


Ol, God comfort thee: wh 
kifſe thy hand ſo oft > 
Mar, How doe you, Malvelio ? 
Mal, Ac your requeſt : | 
Yes Nightingales anſwer Dawes, en nes 1 
Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſſe 
before my Lady ? | | 
Mat. Be not afraid of greatnefle : *rwas well writ, 
Ol. What meaneſt thou by that Aſalvol;s > _ 
Mal. Some are born great, | | 
Ol. Ha? 
Mal. Some atchieve greatneſle, 
O/!. What ſay thou ? 
Mal. And ſome have gteatne 
O1. Heaven reſtore thee, 


y doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 


- » 4 


fle thruſt upon ther, 


= 4h one, it 18 with me as the yery truc 


Mal. Remember who commended thy yellow fock. 


ings, 
Ol, Thy yellow ſtockings ? 
Mal. And wiih'd to ſee thee cro 
Ol. Crofle-garter'd ? 


ſſe. garter'd. 


Mal, Go.too, thou art made, if thou d&firlt to be ſo, 


Ol." Am T niade? © 

Mal, If not, let me ſee thee a ſeryant till, 

Ol; Why this is very Midſummer madnefle, 
Enter Servant, 


Ser, Madam, the young Gentleman of the Count Or- 


ſino's is return'd, I could hardly entreat him back : he at- 


tends your Ladiſhips -pleaſure, | 

OT. Vle come to him. | 
Good. Hara, let this fellow be look'd to, Where's my 
Coufin Toby, let ſome of my people have a ſpeciall care of 


him, I would not have him miicarry for the half of my | 


Dowry. | ey - 
"Mal, Oh, ho, doe you come near me now :no. worſe 
man then Sir Toby to look to me, This concurres dire. 


ly with the Letter, ſh2 ſends: him on purpoſe, that I may | 
appear ſtubborn to hin : for ſhe incices me-to 


me jto_that in 
the Letter, Cz thy humble Clough, ſayes ſhe: be oppo- 
ſite with a Kinſman, ſurly. with: ſervants, let thy tongue 
rang with argumenss of {aze, put thy ſelf into the trick 
of (1n 


oularity : and conſequently ſets down the manner 


how: as a ſad face, a reverend carriage, a flow tongue,in | 
the habic of ſome Sir of note, and ſo Sh, I have limde | 
her, bur it'is Toves doing , and Jove make me thankfull. | 
And when ſhe went away now, let this Fellow be look'd 

to: Fellow 2 not falvelio, nox after my degree, but Fel. | 


low. Why every thing adheres together, thatno d:amme 
of a ſcruple ; no ſcruple of a ſcruple 3 no obſtacle 3 no jn- 


credulous or ; unſafe circumſtance : What canbe ſaid ?} 


Nothing that can be, can come between me, and rhe full 
proſpe&t of my. hopes,. Well Jove,'not I, is the, docr of 
this, and'he is to be thanked. | 

Enter Toby, Fabia 


” - a - 


u, and Maria, 
ED! Z. 2--- 
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' | To. Which wayis he in the name of ſandt:cy ? If all call thee ſo, for I mull ſhew thee no reaſor fore, (lan 
{ the devils of hell be drawn in lictle, and Legion himſelf | - Fa. A good note, that keeps you from the blow of the 
poſl:ſt him, yer 1'le ſpeak to him, ' To, Thou con ſt to the Lady Olivia, and in my pgj 

Fab. Here he is, here he is : how is't with you far ? ſhe ſes thee kindly : but thou ly:ft in thy throat, that i; 

{ How is'c wich you man ? | nolithe matter [ challenge thee for, 

Mal. Go off, 1 diſcard you : let me enjoy my private: | Fa, Very brick, and t5 execeding good ſenſe.leſſe, 

90 off, | To, I will may-lay thee going home, where if it be th 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeakes within him | chance to kill me, | 

did not I tell you? Sir .Toby, my Lady prayes youto| Fa. Good. 

| have a care of him, To, Thou kill} net likga rogue and avillaiy, 

Mal. Ah ha. does ſhe {o? | Fa.Scill you keep o'ch windy fide of the Law: g29d, 

Tv. Goto, go to: peace, peace : we mult deale gently | To. Fare thee well,and God have mercy wpon oxr ſu, 
with him : Let me alone, How doe you, Malvolio? How He may have mercy upon mine, but my hope is better, 

; | is't with you > What man, defie the devil : conſider, he's and ſo look to thy ſelf . Thy fraend as tho uſe#t him, 

an enemy to mankind, * thy ſworn enemy, Andrew Ayue-cheek. 

Mal, Dae you know what you ſay ? To, Ifthis Letter move him not, his legges cannox; 

Mar, La you, and you ſpeak ill of the devil, how he Ple giv't him. 

takes it at heart, Pray God he be not bewitch'd, Marx. You may have very fit occaſion for't : he is 

Fab, Carry bis water, to th* wiſe woman, - , [in fome commerce with my Lady,and will by and by & 

Mar, Marry and it ſhall be done to morrow morn- | parts 

ing if I live, My Lady would not looſe him for more To, Gofir Andrew : ſcout me for him at the come 

then I'le ſay. | | of the Orchard like a bum-Baily : ſo ſoon as evert 
Mal. How now Miſtris ? ſeeſt him, draw, and as thou draw'ſt ſwear borribly ;for 
Mar, Oh Lord. ic comes to paſle oft, that.a terrible oath, wich a (\vagoe- 

_ Ts, Prethee hold thy peace, this is not the way : Doe | ring accent ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood mor: 

you not ſee you move him ? approbation, then cvyer proof it ſelf would have earn'd 

Fa, Nomy gentleneſſe, gently, gently : the Fiend is | hum, Away. 

rough, and will not be roughly-us'd, And, Nay let me alone for ſwearing. ; Ext, 


To, Why how now my havock ? how daft thouchuck? 
Mal. Sit, 


To. I biddy, come with me, What man, *tis not for 


To, Now will not I deliyer this Letter : for the behari. 
our of the young G:n:leman, gives him out to b: ofgoal 


capacity, and breeding : his employment berween hi 


ravity to play at cherry-pit with ſathan, Hang him foul Lord and my Neece, confirmts no lefle, Therefore, thi 
lliar, Letter being ſo excellently __ will breed noter. 
Mar, Get him to ſay his prayers, 000d Sir Toby, ger | rour in the youth: he will find that- ic comes from: 
him to pray. 
Mal. My prayers Minx, 
_—_ No I warrant you, he will not hear of godli- 
nefle, 
Mal. Go hang your ſelyes all : you' are 1dlc ſhallow 
things, I am not of your element, you ſhall know more 
hercafter, . - Exu. | cs; 
To, 1's poſſible > . | Enter Olivia, and Viola. 
PF ab. If this were plaid upon a tage now, I could con- | F. Here he comes with your Neece, give them wi 
demn it as an unprofitable fiEtion, till he take leaye, and preſently after him, i 
Te. His very genius hath taken the infeQtion of the | To. I will meditate the while upon ſome horrid me- 
device man, . | ſage for a Challenge, = 4 Exexat, 
Mar. Nay purſue him now, leaſt the device take ayre, | .-O/. I have ſaid rop muchiyatqp heart of ſtone, 
and rainr. | And laid inine honour toogunchary on't : 
Fe, Why we ſhall make him mad indeed, - | There's ſomething in me that rÞroves my fault: 
Mar. The houſe will be the quieter, Bur ſuch a head-ftrong potenrfaulc ir 1s : 
To. Come,we'll have him in a darke room and bound, | That it but. mocks reproof, _ | 
My Neece is already in the belief that he's mad : we may | io, With the ſame hayiour that your paſſion bears, 
err it thus for our pleaſure, and his penance, till our ve- | Goes on.my Maſter's griefs. 


'ry paſtime tired out of breath , prompt us to have mercy. OY. Here, wear this Jewell for me,*ris my p:Qture: 


on him : at which time,we will bring the device to the bar, | Refiiſe ic not, it hath no tongue to yex you: 

and crown thee for a finder 6f madmen:: but ſee, but ſce, | And I beſcech you come again to morrow. 

| Enter Str Andrew, | What ſhall you aske of me that Te deny , 

Fa. More matter fora May morning. That (honour ſay'd) may upon asking give. 

And, Here's the Challenge, read it : I warrant there's | Vis. Neniog bur this, your true love for my Maſt] 

[vinegar and pepper in't. Ol. How with mine honour may I give him chat, 

F ab. Is't ſo ſawcy ? Which I have given to you ? | ; 
And, T1,is't ? I warrant him: doe but read. | V:o. I will acquit you. | J 

To, Giye me, Ol, Well, come again to morrow : fare-rhec-welly | 

Pages whatſoever thou artt hou art but aſcurty fellow, | A Fiend like thee might bear my ſoul to hell, Ext, 


Fa. Good and yaliant. Enter To d Fabias. 


Te. Wonder not, nor admire in thy mind why I dot | To. Gentleman, God chee, Fa 
EG 


as 4 ___—_—_— 


— 
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"Fo, And you, fir. | | 
= That Lincs thou haſt, betake thee to'r : of what 
nature the wrongs are thou ba(t done him , I know not: 
but thy intercepter full of deſpight, bloody as the Hunter, 
thee at the Orchard end : diſmount thy Tuck, 
he yare in thy preparation,for thy aflailant is quick,$kill- 
full, and d ly. 
vio. You miſtake, fir, I am ſure, no man hath any 
rell to me : my remembrance is very free and clear 
any image of offence done to any man, 
To You'l find it otherwiſe I aſſure you:therefore,if you 
I your liſe at any price, betake you to your guard : for 
ite hatch in him, what. youch, ſtrengch, kill, 
wrath can furniſh a man withall. 
; Jo, I pray you, fir, what is he ? 
| Te, He is knight dubb'd with unhatch'd Rapier, and 
mn carpet conſideration, bur he is a devil in private brawl; 
and bodics hath he divorc'd three, and his incenſe- 
at this moment is ſo -implacable , that ſatisfa&tion 
n be none; but by pangs of death and ſepulcher ; Hob, 


wh, is his word : giv't or tak't. 

; Vie, I will return again into the houſe,and defire ſome 
rondu&t of the Lady, Iam no fighter, I have heard of 
fome kind of men, that put quarrells purpoſely on others, 
totaſte heir valour : belike this is a man of that quirk. 

To, Sir, no : his my wr" derives it ſelf w_ of a 

computent inzury , therefore get you on, and give 
Ns defre Back you (ball not to the houſe, unlefſe you 
ertake that with me, which with as much ſafety you 
might anſwer him : therefore on, or ſtrip your ſword 
ſtark naked : for meddle you muſt, that's certain, or for- 
{wear to wear iron about you. 
| Vie, This is as nncivil as ſtrange. I beſeech you doe 
me this courteous office, as to know of the Knight what 
my offence to him is: K is ſomething of my negligence, 
nothing of my purpoſe. - 

To, 1 will do ſo. Signior F ab:a»,ftay you by this Gen- 
feman till my return. Exit Toby. 

Vis, Pray youfir, doe you know of this matter ? 

Fab, I know the Knight is incens'd againſt you, even 
to2 mortall arbitrement, but nothing of the circumſtance 
more, | 

Vo. T beſeech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Fab, Nothing of that wonderfull m—_ to read him 
by his form, as you are liketo find himin the proof of 
his valour, He is indeed, fir, the moſt skilfull, bloody,and 
fatall oppoſite that you could poſſibly have found in any 
part of 1/{9r;a : will you walk towards him, I will make 
your peace with him, if I can, 

Vio, T ſhall 'be much bound to you for't: I am one, 
that had rather go with fir Prieſt, then ſir Knight : I care 
not who knowes ſo much of my mertle. Exrunt, 


> 


| 


| Enter Toby, and Andrew, | 

» Tob, Why man, he'sa very deyil,;I have not ſeen ſuch 
a firago : Thad a paſſe with him,rapier, ſcabberd, and all : 
and he gives me the ſtuck in with ſuch a mortall motion 
that it is inevitable + and on the anſwer, he payes you as 
ſurely, as your feet hits the ground they ſtep on. They ſay, 

been Fencer tv the Sophy. 
And, Pox on*t, le not meddle with him. 
To, 1, but he will not now be pacified, 
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Ple give him my horte, gray Capiler, 

T ob, T'le make the notion : ſtand 
ſhew on't, this ſhall end without che perdicion of ſoules, 
marry Ile ride your horſe as well as F ride you, 

Enter Fabian, and Viola, 

I havehis horſe to rake up the quarrell, I haye perſwaded 
him the yourh's a devil, 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him : and 
and looks pale, as if a Bear were at his heeles, 

To, There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with youfor's 
oath ſake: marry he hath better. bethought him of his 
-quarrell, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talking 


of: therefore draw for the ſupportance of his yow;he pros | 


teſts he will nor hurt you, | 

Vio. Pray God defend me : a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. 

Fab. Give ground if you ſee him furious, 

To, Come, Sir eAndrew, there'sno remedy, the Gen- 
tleman will for his honours ſake haye one bout with you : 
he cannot by the Duello ayoid it : but he' has promiſed 
me, as heis a Gentleman and a Souldier, he will not hurt 

ou, Come on, to'r, 

And, Pray God he keep his oath, 

| Enter Antomo, | 

Vie. I doe aflure you *tis againſt my will, | 

Aznt, Put up your ſword : if this young Gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me : 

If you offend him, I for him defie you, 

Tob, You fir? Why, what are you ? 

Ant, One fir, that for his love dares yet doe more 
Then you have heard him brag to you he will, 

Tob, Nay, if you bean os am for you, 

Enter Officers, 
Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold - here come the Officers, 

T ob. Tle be with you anon. 

Vo, Pray fir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe, 


Ile be as good as my word, He will bear you cafily, and 
raines well, 
1, Off. This is the man, doe thy Office. 
2.Off. Anthemo, T arreſt thee at the ſuit of Count Oy. 
Ant, Youdoe miſtake me, fic, 
I. Off. No fir, no jot : I know your fayour well : 
Though now you have no ſea-cap on your head : 
Take him away, he knowes I know him well, 
Ant, I muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking 
Burt there's no remedy, I fhall anſwer it: 
What will you doe? now my neceſſity 
Makes me to-aske you for my purſe. It gricves me 
Much more, for what I cannot doefor yous 
Then whart befalls my ſclf : you ſtand amaz'd, 
Be of comfort. 
2, Off. Come, fir, away, | 
ent. I muſt cntreat of you ſome of that money, 
FVio. What money, fir ? 
For the fair kindnefle yon have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted by your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 
Ile lend you ſomething :my having is not much, 
Ile make diviſion of my preſent with you z 
Hald, there's half my -Coffcr,” _ 
Ant, \Will you deny me now ? 


you: | 


- 


be 
Fabian B ſcarce hold him es | 
| gue on't, andI thought he had- been valiant, | 
andſo cunning in Fence, I'de have ſeen him'damn'd ere | 
Ide haye challeng'd him, Let him let the mactec flip, and | 


ho 


\ 
o 


Is poſhble, that my deſerts to you _ | 

Can lack perſwaſion > Doe not tempt my miſery , 

Leaſt that it make me ſo unſound a man , 

Ax to upbraid you with me kindneſles 
2 


"I —Y — - 


+ | 


| 


| 


| 


And, Marry will I fir: and for thac I promis'd you. 


_ 


here, make a good | 


pants, 


(/ieo, | 


That { 
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or What. you wull. 


= 


Twoje Night, 


That I have done for you. 
Fo, TI know of none, 
Nor know I you by voyce, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in, a man, * 
Then lying, vainneſſe, babling drunkenneſle, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
inhabits our frail blood, | 
Ant, Oh heavens themſelves ! 
| . 2, Off. Come, fir, I pray you go. Sie 
|, Ant,. Let me ſpeak a little, This youth that, yoliſee 
L ſnatch'd one half out of the jawes of death, (here, 
Reliey'd him with ſuch ſanCtity of love ; 
And to his image, which me thought did promiſe 
Moſt venerable ' worth, did I deyotion, 
1. Off. Whar's that to us, the time goes by : Away; 
Ant, But oh, how yilde an idoll proves this god : 
Thou haſt Sebaſtian done good feature ſhame , 
In Nature there's no blemith bur the mind : 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind, 
Virtue is beauty, but the beantequs evil 
Are empty trunks, o're-flouriſh'd by the devil. 
x, Of. The man growes mad, away with him 2 . 
Come, come, far, | 
Aunt, Lead me on, Exit. 
 Vio, Methinks his words doe: from ſich paſiion flie 
That he believes himſelf, ſo doe not I. 
Prove true imagination, oh prove true, 
That I dear brother, benow tane for you. | 
To, Come hither, Knight, come hither, Fabia» ; Well 
whiſper o're.a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſawes, 
Vo, He nam'd SebaFtian: I my brother know 
Ye: living in my glafle : eyen-ſuch, and ſo 
In favour was my Brother, and. he went 
| IStill-in this faſhion,colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate : Oh if it proyey.. . | 
Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in Ioye, Exit. 
Tob,' A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a coward 
then a Hare:his diſhoneſty appeares,in leaving his friend 
| here ini neceſſity, and denying him : and for his coward- 
ſhip aske Fabian; 
'. Fab, A Coward; a moſt deyout Cowaid, religious in 
it, 
And, *Slid, Ile after bim again, and beat him, 
To, Doe, cuffe him ſoundly, but neyer thy ſword. 
And, And I doe not, 
Fab, Come, let's ſec the event. 
To6, I dare lay any mony,*rwill be nothing yet. Ex. 


————— 


eAtus Quartus. Scena Prima, 


w 1 


Exter Sebaſtian , and Clown, 
Clo, Will you make me believe that1 am not ſent for 
ou ? ; 
s Seb, Go to,go to, thou art a fooliſh fellows 
Let me be clear of thee, 

Clo, Well held outjfairh: No, I doe not know you, 
nor I am not ſept to: you by my Lady, to bid you come 
ſpeak with her : nor your name is not Maſter Ceſar:o, 
nor this is not my noſe neither: nothing that is ſo,is ſo, 

Seb. I prethee yent thy folly ſomewhere elſe , thou 
know'ſt not me, 

Clow, Vent my folly : He has hcard that word of ſome 


| 


' 


ly : Iam afraid thisgreat lubber the World will proye 
Cockney : I prethee: now ungird thy ſtrangeneſle, ang 
tell me what I ſhall yent- tomy Lady : ſhall I vent.to hey 
that thou art comming? | 
Seb, I prethce fooliſh: Greek depart from me, there's 
money for thee, if you rarfy longer, I ſhall give worſe 
payment, EBT 
Clo, By my troth thou haſt an open hand : theſe Wiſe. 
men that give fooles money,get themſelyes a good report, 
afcer fourteen yeares purchale, | 
Enter Andrew, Toby, and Fabian, 
And, Now, fir, have I met you again there's for you 
Seb, Why there's for thee, and there, and there;{ 
Are all the people mad? | 
To, Hold,fir, or 1'le throw your dagger o're the houſe. 
C/o, This will I tell my Lady ſtraight: I would ng 
be in ſome of your coatsfor two-pence; 1 
To, Come on, fi, hold. $4 «Os w 
Hd, Nay let him alone, I'le goanother way 10watk 
with him : I'le haye an aCtion of Battery againſt himi 
there be any law in- 1//jria : though I:frook him firſt] 
yet 1t's no matter for that. pid 
Seb. Letgo thy hand. £624 
Tob.Come fir,, 1 will not let you go, Come my young 
ſouldier , put up your iton : you are well fleſtv'd : Come| 
on | 


i 


Seb, T will be free from thee, What would'R thou new!} 
If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. | 
To, What, what ? Nay then I muſt have an ounce of 
two of this malapert blood from you, | 
Enter Oljria, _ 
Ol. . Hold T obj, on thy life I charge thee hold, 
Tob, Madam, 
Ol. Will it be eyer thus? Uneracious wretch , 
Fir for the Mountains, and the barbarous Cayes, 
Where manners ne're were preach'd : out of my fight, 
Be not offended, dear Ceſario. 
Rudesby be gone. I prethee gentle friend, 
Let thy fair wiſedome, nor thy paſſion fway 
In this uncivil, and unjuſt extent 
Againſt thy peace. Go with me to my houſe, 
And hear thou there, how many fruitlefle pranks 
This Ruſfian hath borch'd up, that thou thereby 
Maiſt ſmile at this: Thou ſhalt not chooſe but go : - 
Doe not deny, beſhrew his ſoul for me ; 
He ſtarted one poor heart of mine, in thee. 
Seb, What reliſh is inthis > How runs the ſtream? 
Or I am mad, orelſe this is a dreame : 
Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep , 
IF it be thus to dreame, ſtill let me fleep. 
Ol,Nay come prethee,would thoud'lt be rul'd by mt. 
Seb, Madam, I will. 
Ol. Ofay ſo, and ſo be. 


% 


| 


E xeunt. 
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Scena Secunda. 
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a 
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_ Enter Maria, and Clown. : 

Mar, Nay, I prethee put on this Gown, and ths 
beard ; make him belieye thou art Sir Topas the Curate3 
doe it quickly. T'le call Sir Toby the whil'ft. F 
Clo, Well, le put iton, and I will difſemble my ſel] 


great, man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my 


_ 


in't, and I-would F were the firſt that ever diſſernbled 
<5 OO 
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uit, 
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1 welfe Night, or What you will. 
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"h a Gown, I am not tall 'enough to become the fun- 


on/well,”nor; lean enough to be thonght'a good Stu-. 
4ont : but to be-ſaid an honeſt man, and a go0d Houſ*- | 


ors as Fairly , as to, ſay, a carefull man, and a | 
at Schollar,” The Competitors enter, 
| | Enter Toby, . 

To. Jove bleſſe thee, M.Parſon, | ge? 
Clo. Bonos dies,Sir T oby:for as:theold Hermit of Prage, 
Lat never ſaw Pen and Ink, very wittily ſaid to a Neece 
King Gorbodark, that that is, is: ſo I being M.Parſon, | 
pun M. Parſon ; for what is that, but that ? and is,but 1s ? 
Ts, To him, 'Sir Topas., 

: Clow. What hoa, T ſay, Peace inthis priſon. 

:To, The Knave counterfeits well : a good Knave, 

? Malvolio within, 
Mal, Who calls there ? "ES 2-4 
'-2Clo, Sir Topas the Curate , who comes to viſit: al- 
volie the Lunatick,” | | 

' Mal, Sir Topas, Sir T opas, good Sir T opas, go tomy 


 ————— 
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-Clo, Out hyperbolicall fiend , how yexeft thou this 
in?. Talkeſt thou nothing but of Ladics ? 

1 Tob, Well ſaid,}M, Parſon. | 

| Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wronged, good 

Sir Topas, doe. not think I am mad : they have laid me 

here in hideous darkneſſe, 

| Cho, Fye, thou diſhoneſt Sathan : I call thee by the 
olt modeſt termes, for I atm» one of thofe gentle. ones, 

that will uſe the Devil himſelf wich curteſte : ſay'ſ rhou 

hat houſe is dark ? | x 


F C/o, Hey Robin, jolly Robin, rell me how thy Lady 
ocs. 

Mal, Fool. | 

Clo, My Lady is unkind, perdi#, 

MAal, Fool, | 

C/o, Alaſs, why is ſhe ſo ? 

Mal, Fool, I ſay, 

C/o, She loves another, Who calls, ha ? | 

Mal. Cood Fool, as ever thon wilt deſerye well at 
my hand , help me to a Candle, and Pen, Ink, and Pa. 
per: asI ama Gentleman, I will live to be thankfull to 
thee for'c, 

Clo, M, Malyolis ?. 

Mal, I, good Fool, | 

Clo, Alaſs, fir; how fell you beſides your five wits > 

Mal. Fool; there was never man ſo notoriouſly a- 
bus'd :I am as well in my wits (fool) as thou art,. 

Clo, But as well : then you are mad indeed, if you be 
no better in your witsthen a foole, 

Mal. They haye here propertied me : keep me in 
darkneſſe, ſend Miniſters to me, Afes, and doe all they 
can to face me out of my wits, 

Clo, Adviſe you what you ſay :the Miniſter is here, 
Malvolio, Malvelio, thy wits the heavens .rcſtore : en- 
deayour thy ſelf to ſleep, and leaye thy yain bibble bab- 
ble. 

Mal, Sir Topas, i. . _ "OT. 

C/o, Maintain no words with . him good fellow, 
Whol fir, not I fir, God buy you good Sir T opas : Mar- 
ry Amen, I will fir, I will fir, | 

Mal, Fool, fool, fool, I ſay. | 


Mal, As hell, Sir Topas. * 
| . Clo, Why it hath bay Windowes tranſparent as Ba- | 
ncadoes, and the clear ſtones roward the South-North , 
are luſtrous as Ebony : and yet complaineſt thou of ob- 
ſruftion ? | 
| Mal, I am not mad, Sir Topas, I ſay to you this houſe 


is dark, 
; Clo; Madam, thou erreſt : I ſay there is no darkneſle 
put ignorance, in which thou art more puzzell'd then the 
Egyptians in their fogge. 
; Mal, 1 fay this houſe is as dark as ignorance, thou 
Icnorance were as dark as hell ; and 1 ſay there was ne- 
fr man thus abus'd, I am no more mad than you are, 
make the criall'of ir in any conſtant queſtion. 
| Cle, What is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
Wild-fowle > | 
Mal. Fhat the ſout of our Grandam, might happily 
Inhabic a Bird. 

Clo, What think'ſt thou of his opinion ? 
. Hal, Ithink nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve 
150pinton, 
{ Clo, Fare thee well : remain thou till in darkneſſe, 
Ithou ſhalt hold th'opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow 
of thy wits, and fear to kill a Woodcock, leſt thou diſ- 
poſſelſe the houſe of thy Graridam, Fare thee well. 

Mal. Sir Topas, (ir T opas, * 
. To, My moſt exquiſite Sir Topas, 

Clo, Nay, I am for all waters, | 
Ak Thou might have done this without thy beard 

d gown, he ſees thee not. 1 
9, To him in thine own voyce, and bring me word 
thou findſt him: TI would we were all rid of this 
avery, If he may be conveniently deliver'd, I would 
 *re-forT am now ſo farre in- offence with my Neece, 
tT cannot purſye with any Cafery this ſport the up- 
"0, Come by and by to my Chamber. Exit, 


Clo, Alaſs, fir, be patient, What ſay you, fir 2 I am 
ſhent for ſpeaking to you. ww 

Mal. Good. fool help me to ſome light, and ſome 
Paper, I tell thee I am as well in my wits, as any man in 
Illyria, 

Clo, Well-a-day, that you were fir, Kondo 

Mal. By this hand I am: good fool, ſome Ink, Pa- 
per, and Ljght* and convey what will ſer down'to my 
Lady : it ſhall advantage thee more, then ever the bea- 


ring of Letter did. 


| 


C/o, T will help you to'c, Bat tell me true, are you not f} 


mad indeed, or doe you but counterfeit ? | 
Mal. Belicve rac, T am not, I tell thee true. 
Clo, Nay, Vie ne're believe a madman, till I ſee his 
I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink, 
Mal. Fool, Ile requite it in the higheſt degree : 


Tprethee be gone. | | | 


Clo. Tam gonefir, and anon fir, 
Ile bewith you again * , 
In a trice, like to-the old vice , 
your need to ſuſtain, N 
Who with Dagger of Lath, in his rage and his wrath, 
cries ah ha, to the Devil : 
Like a mad Lad, pair thy nailes Dad , £9 
adieu good man Devil. Exit, 


— 


Scena Tertia. 


E xnter Sebaſtian. | | 


- Seb. This is the ayre, thar is the glorious Sun , |; 
This Pearl ſhe gave me, I doe feel, and fee't,. y | 


And though *tis wonder that enwraps mc thus, 


_— 
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Yet *tis not madneſſe, Where's Anthonio then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant, 

Yer there it was, and there I found this credit, 
That he did range the Town to ſeek me our, 

His counſell now might do me golden ſervice, 

For though my ſoule diſpures well with my ſenſe, 
That this may beſome error, bur no madneſle, . 
Yet doth this accident and floud of Fortune, 

So far excecd all inſtance, all diſcourſe, 

That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reaſon that perſwades me 
To any other truſt, bur that I am mad, 

Or elſe the Ladies mad ; yet if *ewere ſo, 

She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take, and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, * 
Wirth ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable-bearing 
As | perceive ſhe do's: there's ſomething in't 
That is deceiveable, But here the Lady comes, 


 - Enter Oliva, ard Prieft, | 

Ol. Blame not this haſte of mine » if you mean well 
Now go with me, and with this = man 
Into the Chantry by : there before him, 
And underneath that conſccrated roof, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of jou; faith, 
That my moſt jealotis, and too doubtfull ſoyle 
May live at Peace, He ſhall conceale it, 
Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note, 
What time we will our celebration keep | 
According to my birth, what doyou ſay-? = 

Seb, T'le follow this good man, and go with you, 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. | 

OL. Then lead the way good father, & heaven ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairly note this a&t of mine, Exeant. 
| Fins Atlus Quarts, 


Atu Quimus. Scena Prima. 


— _—_ 


E nter Clown and Fabian, 
Fab, Now as thou loy'ſt me, let me ſee this Letter, 
Clo, Good M, Fabian grant me another requelt. 
Fab. Any thing. 
C/o, Do not defire to ſee this Letter, | 
Fab, This is to give a Dog, and in recompence defir 
my dog again, 


Enter DukeV iola, Curio, and Lords. 


Dx. Belong you to the Lady Ol:v:a, friends? 

Cto. I fir, we are ſome of her crappings. 

Dake. I know thee well : how do'lt thou my good 
Fellow ? | | 

(oe. Truly fir , the better for my foes, and the worſe 
for my friends. 

Ds. Juſt the contrary : the better for thy friends, 

Clow, No fir, the worſe. 

Dx. How can that be ? | 

Clo. Marry fir, they praiſe me, and make an Aſs ofme, 
now my foes tell meplainly, Iam an Aﬀe: ſo that by my 
foes fir, I profit in the knowledge of my ſelf, and by my 


rothfr,/no 3 though it pleaſe 
one of my friends, / oh | {ver _ 
Ds, Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there's gold 
Clo, But that it would be double dealing fir, 1 wont 
you could make it another, ; 
Dx. O you give me ill.counſell. 
Clo, Put your Grace in your pocket fir, for this once, 
and let your fleſh and bloud obey it, | 


Dx. Well, I will be ſo much a finner to be a doubt 
dealer : there's another. 
Clo, Primo, ſecundo, tertio , isa good play , and'd 


. | old ſaying is, the third Payes for all : the triplex fir 1 ba 


good tripping meaſure,.or the bells of S, Bennet firznay 
put you 1n minde, one, two, three, 

Dx. You can foole no more money out of me at this 
throw : if you will let your Lady know I am here «| 
ſpeak with her, and bring her along with you, it mayl 
awake my bounty further. | | 

(to, Marry fir, lullaby to your bounty tillI come age 


| I go fir, but I would not have you to think, that my | 


fire of having is the fin of covetouſneſs: but as you ſay fir 
let your bounty take a nap,T will awake it anon, Ex, 


E nuter Anthonio and Officers. 


Vo. Here comes the man fir, that did reſcue me, 

Ds, That face of his I doremember well, | 
Yer when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in .the ſmoak of War : 

A bawbling Veſlell was he Captain of, 

For ſhallow draught and Bulk unprizable, 

With which ſuch ſcathfull grapple did he make, 
With the moſt noble bottome of our Fleer , 

That very envy, and the tongue of loſſe 

Cri'd fame and honour on him.: What's the matter? 

r. Offi. Orſczo, this is that Anthomo 
That took the Phenrx, and her fraught from Candy, 
And this is he that did the Tiger boord, 

When your young Nephew Tra loft his leg : 
Here in the ftreers, deſperate of ſhame and (tate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vo, He did me kindneſs fir, drew on my fide, 
But in concluſion put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 

I know not what *rwas, but diftra&tion, 

Dx, Notable Pyrate, thou ſalt-water Thief, 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in termes ſo bloudy, and ſodear 
Haft made thine enemies? 

Ant, Orfino : Noble fir, 

Be pleas'd that I ſhake of theſe names you give me : 
Anthonio never yet was Thief, or Pyrate, 
Though I confeſs, on baſe and ground enough 
Orſno's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ingratefull Boy there by your fide, 
From the rude ſeas inrag'd and foamy mourh 
Did I redeem : a wrack paſt hope he was: 

His life I gave him, and did thereto adde 

My love without retention, or reftraint, 


All this is dedication, For his ſake, 


Did Iexpoſe my ſelf (pure of his love) 
Into the danger of this adverſe Town, 
Drew to defend him, when he was beſet : 


your four n 


_ the wonſe of my friends, and the better for my foes. ; 


friends am abuſed : ſo that concluſions to be as' kiſles, if | Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning 
tives make your two affirmatives , why | (Not meaning to pertake with me in danger) 


Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, Aol 


—_—————— 
— — 
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ta trattl 


"And grew a twenty years removedihing, 

Whils one would wink : deni'd be mine own purſe, 

Which I had recommended to his ule, 

Not half an houre before. 

Vie, Howcan this be ? 

Dy, When came he to this Town ? 

Ant, To day wy Lord: and forthree months before, 
No interim, not a minutes vacancie, 

Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Oliwin, and attendants. 

Ds, Here cones the Counteſs, now heaven walks on 


earth : 
But for thee, fellow ; fellow, thy words are madneſs, 
Three months'this youth hath rended upon me, 
But more of that anon, Take him afide, 
01, What would my Lord, but that he may not have, 
Wherein Olivia —_— ſerviceable ? 
[Ceſario, you do not keep promiſe with me, 
| Pio, Madam, 
| Ds, Gracious Olivia. 
Ot, What do you ſay Ceſario > Good my Lord, 
Vie, My Lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
| OL If it be ought to the old rune my Lord, 
It is2s fatand fulſome to mine car 
As howling after Muſick. 
Ds, Still fo craell ? 
01. Still ſo conſtant my Lord. 43 
| - Du, What to perverſeneſs? you uncivill Lady 
Towboſe ingrate, and unauſpicious Altars 
My ſoul the fairhfull'& offerings have breath'd our 
That ere devotion tender'd. What ſhall I doxz 
| Ol. Even what it pleaſe my Lord,chat ſhall become him, 
Ds, Why ſhouldT not, (had 1 the heart to do it) 
Liketo the Egyptian Thief, at point of death 
Kill what I love : ( a ſavage jealouſie, 
That ſometime favours nobly) but hear me this: 
Since you to none regardance caſt my faith, 
d that] partly know the inſtrument 
t ſcrews me from my true place in your favour : 
Ive you the Marble-breafted Tyrant ſtill, 
this your Minion, whom I know you love, 
And whom, by heaven I ſwear, I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruell eye, - 
Where he ſits crowned in his Maſters ſpight. 
me Boy with me, my thoughts are ripe 1n miſchicf: 
'e hacrifie the Lambe that I da love, 
Toſpighta Ravens heatt within a Dove. © - 
Vis, And I moſt jocond, apt, and willingly, 
Todo you reſt, a thouſaud deaths would die. 
Of. Where goes (eſario? 
Fo, After Fin! love, 
More then I loye theſe eyes, more then my life, 
More by all mores, then ere 1 ſhall loye wife. 
If do feigne, you witneſſes above 
Puniſh my life, for tainting of my Love. 
Ol. Aye me deteſted,how am I beguil'd ? 
Fio. Who do's beguile you ? who do's do you wrong ? 
O!. Haft thou forgot thy ſelf? Is it ſo long ? 
Call forth the loly Father, + 
. Come, away, | 
O!. Whither my Lord > Ceſ«rio, Husband, ſtay. 
Ds. Husband # 
Ol. THusband, Can hethat deny ? 
Ds, Her busband firrah > | 
Pio, No my Lord, not 1. 
(Vf, Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 


a. >. 


Thac makes thee [trangle thy propriety : 

Fear not Ceſar:o, take thy fortunes up, 

Be chat thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou arr 

As great as thou fear'ſt, b 
| Emer Prieft, 


O welcome Father : 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 
Hzre to unfold, though lately we intended 
To keep in darknefſ-, what occaſion now 
Reveals before *cis ripe ; what thou do'ſt know 
Hath newly paſt, between this youth, and me. 
PriefF, Acontra& of eternall bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutuall joynder of your hands, 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 
Strengrhned by enterchangement of your Rings, 
And all the Ceremony.of Bis compact 
Sea'd in my funCtion, by my teſtimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 
I have travell'd but two hours. - 
Ds. Othou diſſembling Cub : what wilt thou be 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy caſe ? 
Or will not clſe thy craft ſo quickly grow, 
That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her, bur dire&t thy feer, 
Where thou, and (I henceforth) may neyer meet. 
Ve. My Lord, Ido proteſt, 
Ol. O do not ſwear, 
How lictle faith, though thou haſt too much fear. 


E nter Sir Andrew, 
And. For the love of God a Surgeon , and one pre-ſ 
ſently to Sir Toby. | 
Ol. What's the matter ? 
And. H'is broke my head a-crofle, and given Sir To- |. 
by a bloudy Coxcombe too: for the love of God your help, 
I had rather than forty pound I were at home, 
Ol, Who has done this Sir e Andrew ? 
And, The Counts Gentleman, one Ceſario + we took 
him for a Coward, bur he's the very Devill incardinate, 
Ds. My Gentleman Ceſario? 
eAnd. Odd's lifelings here he is: you broke my head | 
for nothing, and that that I did, I was ſet on todoo't by | 
Sir Toby. - 
Vio, Why do you ſpeak to mel never hurt you : 
Yon drew your ſword upon me without-cauſe, 
'But I beſpake you fair ard hurt you not, 


Enter Toby aud Clown, . 

And, Tf a bloudy Coxcombe be a hurt, you have hurt | 
me : I think you ſet nothing by a' bloudy Coxcombe , | 
Here comes fir 7 oby halting , you ſhall hear more: bur if | 
he had not been in drink, he would haye tickel'd you |; 
other gates then he did. ' +; | 

Ds. How now Gentleman ? how isc with you? 

To. That's all one,hashurt me,and there's an end on'c. 
Sot, did'ſt rhou ſee Dick Surgeon ſot ? 

Clo. O he's drunk fir above an houre agone : his eyes 
were at eight i'th morning. 

To. Then he's a Rogue after a paſſy meaſures Pavin: 
I hate a drunken Rogue. | pil 0 

Ol. Away with him? Who hath made this hayock 
with them > - | $7 | 3 
And. Ile help you Sir Toby, becauſe we'll be dreft to- 


To, Will you help an Aſe-head 


gether, | (7 4h | 
, and a Coxcombe, 
anda Knave : a thin-fac'd Knave, a Gull > 1 


ot | 


—_— 
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' Ol, Ger him to bed, wd let his hurt be look'd to. 
| Enter Sebaſtian, 
Seb. I amſorry, Madam I have hurt your kinſqman : 
But had it been the brocher of my bloud, 
I muſt haye doneno leſle- wich wit and ſafety. 
You throw a ſtrange regard upon Tie, and by'that 
I do perccyve it hath oftcnded you : 
Pardon me ( ſweet one) even forthe yowes 
We made cach other, but ſo latc ago, 
Da. One face,one, voyce, one habit, and two nerſons, 
A naturall Peripe HHivey that is; and is-nor, 
'\ Seb. Anthoyw, O my dear Anthonia ! 
. How have thg hours xack'd, and tortur'd me; 
Since I have loſt thee ? 
| Ant. Jebefics are: you'?: 
Seb. *Rt thou that eAnthonio > 
Ant, How have you made. diviſion of your ſelf, 
An $wphe cleft, ip wo, iS not more win 
Then theſe two creatures, Which is Sebaſtian 2 2; 
' 01.” Nofttwonderfull, 1d; Ox 
| Seb. Do I ſtand there 2 4:pever had a Yoo be 2 
[Nor can there boa-Deity mn-my nature .'; - 
Of here andeg&xery/where, I had # fifter, | 
Whom the blinde waves and ſurges haye deyour dit 
Of charigyg what kin are youro me? 1 ,, 
hat Countreyman ? What name? What Parencage ? 
Vis. Of Meſſaline : Sebaſtian was my Fachery \' 1 
Such a Schafti4n was my brother'too : 
o went he ſuited to his watery tombe: 
f ſpirits can aſſume both forme and ſuit, 
0u-c2m6 tofright us ral 
Seb, A ſpicic am indeed, | 
bu amin that dimenſion oroſly elad, 
WiichFrom the Wortibe 1 "Jid participate, 
Werd you-a' woman, asthe reſt go eyen, -. 
I ſhould my-tears ler fall upon your cheek, | 
And ſay, thrice welcome drowned Y7ola. 
' F1e;:My\ Father had a Moale,upon his Fo, 
Sebi And fo had mine, [': .* 
Vo, And di'd that day when ola, from her kind 
Humbred thicteen years; { __ | 43 "6 
Seb, © that-record & lively 3n. my ſoule,. 
He finiſhed indeed his mortall act ' 
[That day;that made my ſiſter thirteen-yeats,- /"/7 
| Vo. Ttnothing lets to. make us happy both 
(But this my maſculine uſurp'd, atryrot»1 (+1 +» - 
[Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance, 
Of place, time, fortune, do, coliere and jun Pp. 
wo Lam Vols; wr os | | 
le bri ro-a Captain ww own - :! 
Wort Iomy Maida weeds nbywhoſe gentle be 
awas piicſtrw'd:ro ſerve this nable;Ce s 
Ul the OCCurrence of my forrunHyice 


owwolld hzye been concrete "_ Maid, . 
| ws; are you therein n (by my life) deceiy'd;'; 
art berroth'd both to a-Maid and man; «+ | 
Ds. Be not amaz'd, right noble ishis blond: | 
bis ded, as yet the elaſle ſeerns true, UE, 
ſhall have fart in in this moſt happy wrack, 
Baft-fard to: me a'thouſand times, » 
[Tho neyer ſhould'ſt love woman like to me. 


Vs: Adad-all thoſe will I'over-{wear/ | 
Andal thoſe [een np exue in ſoul, - /. 


Fl 


be Your Maſters Miftzis.-! 7 --- 
. Ll Emer cMalvolie.. 


{Notorious wrong. 


As = chat [. = 7, ror the tice, 
That ſevers day from night. 
Ds. Give me thy hand, 
And let me ſee thee in thy womans weeds. 
Vo, The Captain that did bring me firſt. on ſhore, 
Hath my Maids gat ments: he upon ſome Action 


{ Is now in durance, at Malvolis's ſhit, - - 


A gen:leman and follower of my Ladies, 
O1, He ſhall.cnlarge him : fetch: Malvolio hither, 
And yet alas, now I remember rhe; - 
They ſay, poor Gentleman, he*smugh- diſtra&, 
Emer the Clown with a Letter, and Fabien 
A moft exacting frenzie of mine own, 
From my remembrance, clearly baniſh his. 
How does he firrah ? TR 
C/o, Truly Madam , he holds Belzebub.ar the ſtayes 


end as well aa man in his caſe may do: has here writa 


letrer to you, I ſhould have given't you to:day m 
Bur as a mad mans Epiſtles are no Gp ſo it skills nor 
much when they aredeliver'd. 

Ol.” Optn't and read it, © 

Clo. -Look then to be-well cdified, when the Foole d 
livers the Madman. , By the Land Madam. 
| Of, Hownow, art thou mad > 
; C/o. No Madam, I do but read madnefle : and yau 
Ladiſhip will haye it as it. ought te be, you muſt alloy 
Vox. 

O!. Prethee read-it i'thy right wits.. , . 

Clo. So I do Madena : bur to read his right wits, 
to read thus: therefore , perpend my Princeſs , andgine 
(car, 

Ol. Read it you, Grab, . 

; Fab, Rgads. By che Lord Madam, you wrohg mezand 
'the world fhall know it :. Though: you: have pur me in 
darkneſſe , and given your drunken Cozen rule over me; 
yet have] benefic of. my ſenſes as well as your 
(hip. I have your own Letter , that induced me to 
ſemblance I put on with:the which I doubt not, but 
do my. ſelf much right, or you much ſhame : Think of 
as you pleaſe, 1 leave my duty a little unthought of, and 
{peak our of my-injury. The doch Matveln 

Ol. Did he writz this? | 

Clo, I Madam, | 

Ds. This ſavonrs not much of diftraCtion. 

' Qt. Se him deliver'd:Fabiay, bring bim hither: 

'My Lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe chings'further thought on, 
To think me as well a fiſter, as a wifey | | 
One day ſhall crown th'alliance on't,:ſo pleaſe you, 
|Here at my houſe, and at, my proper colt. 

Dx. Madam, Iam moſtaptt 'embrace your offer : 
[Your Maſter quits you : and fo or your roles done him, 
'So much againſi, the, mextle of your ſex, 

'So far beneath your.loft;and tender breeding, 
{And fince you FA: d me, maſter; for ſo ke 
'Here is my hand, yourſhall-from this time 


| 


: -Ob.A hitery you are; ſhe, 


Ds. Is this the Mad man?” ; 
; OL. I my Lord, this ſame : How now Malvolin . 
| Mah Madam, you bave done mg Wrogs | 


Ol. Have 1 Matvolzo 2. Ma..:...-- 
Mal. Lady you ſave, pray, youperuſe that Leer 


You muſt not now deny it is your hand, 


Write from it if you'can, in hand or phraſe, Þ 


—_. 


A... Ao hi... 


_————_— 


Þ--  Twelfe Night, or What you will, _ 275. 


—_ 


"—_ , . 
Orſay 'c15not your feale, not your invention : 
You can ſay none of this, Well, grant it then, 
| And tell me in the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour, 
Bad me come ſmiling and croffe garter'd to you, 
To pur on yellow ſtockings, and cofrown 
Upon Sir Toby, and obo wr people : 
And ating this in an obedient hope, 
Why haye you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the Pr jeſt, 
And made the moſt notorious geck or gull, 
{That ere invention plaid on ? Tell me why ? 
Ol. Alas Malvolio, this isnot my writing, 
h I confefſe, much like the CharaReer : 
But our of queſtion, "tis Maria's hand, 
And nowI do bethink me, it was ſhe 
Fuft told me thou waſt mad ; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch formes; which here were preſuppos'd 
Upon thee in the Letter : prethee be content, 
Thispraiſc hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee : 
But when we know the grounds and authours of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plainciff and the Judge 
Of thineown cauſe. | 
Fab, Good Madam hear me ſpeak, 
And let no quarrell, nor no brawle to come, 
Taintthe condition of th's preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſſe my ſelf, and Toby 
Fet this device againſt Ma/velio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him, Afarie writ 
The Lerter, at Sir T obyes great importance, 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her : 
How with a ſportfull malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter then- revenge, 
If that the injuries'be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt, . 
Ol. Alas poor Foole how have they baffel'd rhee ? 
Cle, Why ſome are born great , ſome atchieve great; 
c, and ſome have greatnefle thrown upon chan, ! 
as one fir, in this-Enterlude, one Sir Topas fir, but that's 


En 


all one: By the Loid Foole, Iam not mad : but do you | 
remember, Madam,why laugh you at ſuch a barren raſcal; 
and you ſmile not he's gag'd: and thus the whitle-gigge| 
of time, brings in his revenges, ' 
Mz. .I'e be reveng'd on.the whole pack of you. 
Ol. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd,- - | 
Ds. Purſue him, and entreat him to a peace : | 
He hath not told us of the Cap:ain yet, + 
When that is known, and golden time conyentyffiſÞw# | 
A ſolemn Combination ſhall be niade | 
Of our dear ſouls, Mcan time ſweer ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence, Ceſario come 
( For ſo you ſhall be while you are a man: ) 
Burt when in other habits you are ſeen, 
Orfizo's Mittris, and his fancics Queen, 


Clown ſings. 
When that I was and alittle tine Boy, 
with hey, ho, the winde and the rain : 


A fooliſh thivg was but 4 toy, 
for the rain ut raineth every day, 


But when 1 came to mans eſtate 
with hey, ho, exc. | 

*Gainſt knaves and theeves men ſhut their gate, 
for the ram, &c. 


But when I came at laft to wroe, 
with hey, ho, &c. 
By ſwaggering conld [ ntver thrive, 
for the rain, Cc. 


But when I came unto my beds, 
with be, ho, &c. 

with T ofpots ſtill bad drunken heads, 
for the rain, cc, 


A great while a go the world be gon, 
: with hey, ho, cc. 
But that”s all one, our Play & done, 


and we'll ſirrve to pleaſe you every dry. 
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eAtns Primus. Scena Prima; 
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"Own 
| Enter Camille, and Archidanoxs. 
rch, | 
” F you ſhall chanceCamn!lo)co viſic BQemia, on 
the like occaſion whereon my ſervices are now 
on-foot, you ſhall ſee. (2s I have ſaid)great dif- 
ference betwixt our Bohemra, and your Sicilia. 
Cam' I think, this common Summer, the King of $;- 
hameans to pay Bohemia the viſitation , which he juftly 
owes him. 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhame us : we 
will be jultified in our Loves : for indeed 

Cam. *Beſeech your—— 

Arch. Verily 1 ſpeakitin the freedom of my know- 
edg2 : We cannot With ſuch mignificence——in ſo rare — 
1know not What to ſay ——— Wewill give you fleepy 
Drinks, that your Sences ( un-inrelligenc of our inſufti- 
cience ) may: , thovgh they cannot praiſe us, as litcle 
accuſe us. 

Cam. You pay 2 great deal too dear, for what,s given 
freely. . | 

Arch. Beleeve me, 1 ſpeak as my underſtanding in- 
ſtruts. me, and as mine honeſty puts ir to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over kind to Bobe- 
mia: They were train*d together in their Child-hoods ; 
and there rooted berwixt them -then ſuch an affeCtion, 
which cannot chooſe but branch now. Since their more 
mature Dignicies, and Royall Necefliries, made ſeparati- 
on of ther: Society, their encounters-( though nor per- 
ſonal ) have been royally artornyed with enter-change of 
Gifts, Lecrers, I6ving Embaſſies, that they have ſeem'd to 
be ropecher; rhough abſenc : ſhook hands, as over a Vaſt 


Winds. The Heavens continue their Loves. 
Arch. 1 think rhete is not in the world, either Malice 
|*rMitrer toalter ic You have 'ah unſpeakable comfort 
of your yourig Pritice Afanllins : iris a Gentleman of the 
(pceateſt promiſe rhat ever came into my Nore.. 
| Cam. I veiy well agree with you in the hopes of him - 
It 1s 2 gallant Child , one that (indeed) Phyficks the Sub- 
jeR, makes old. hearts freſh *.they that went on Crurches 
ere be was born, deſire yet theit life, to ſee hit a'man. 
| ob end they elſe be content to die?” =; 'f q 
am. Yes; if there were _no other excuſe,” wby't 
ſhould defirersHive, EA > © {1/5119 150 Py > 
" Arch.” If theKing had no Son, they would defire co live 
on Crurches till he had on. 2) © Exennt, 
| Emer Leontes, "H, ry 5 ne; Mamilli ins, oL;xtintt, Camille 
 {#l. Nine ch RO ry-Storre hath teen mY 
L - 


Vo 


\ 


Sea, and embrac'd as it wete from the ends of oppoſed. 


| 


| 


: | Youtake my Lord, ite give him my Commiſſion, 


*Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 


M— 


> 


The Shepheards Note, fince we have left our Throne 
Wirhour a Burchen : Time as long again 

Would be fill'd up (my Brother) with our Thanks, 
And yer we ſhovld, for uity, 


(Yerſtanding in rich place) I mulciply 
Wirh one we thank you, many thouſands moe, 
Thar goe before it. | | 
Leo. Stay your thanks a while, 
And pay them when you part.” 
Pol. Sir, that's ro morrow s _ 
I am queſiion'd by my fears of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
No ſnexping Winds at home, to make us ſay, | 
This is put forth too truly ; bekdes, I have ſtay'd 
Totire your Royalty, 
Lee. Weare tougher ( Brother 
Then you can put us to'r, 

Pol. No longer ſtay. 

Les, One ſeve night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth,to morrow. 

Leo. Wee'il partthe rime between's then: and in that 
Ile no gain-ſaying, 

Pol. Preſſe me not (*beſeech you) ſo: 
Thereis no tongue that moves ; none, none ch'world 
So ſoon as yours, could win me : ſo it ſhould now, 
Were there neceſfity in your requeſ}, although 


Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were (in your Love) a whip to me my ſtay, 
Toyou a Charge, and Trouble : to ſave both, 
Farewell (our brother.) | | 
Leo. Tongue ty'd our Queen ? ſpeak you, | 
Her. 1 had chought (Sir) ro have held my peace, untill 
You had drawn Oathes from him, nor to ſtay : you (Sir) - | 
Charge him coo coldly. Tell him, you are ſure | 
All in Bohemnia's well : this ſatisfaRtion, | 
The by-gone-day proclaim'd, ſay this to him, 
He's bear from his belt ward. | 
Leo. V Vell ſaid, Hermione« 
Her. Totell, he longs to ſee his Sonnie, yere ſtrong ; 
Bur let him ſay ſo then, and let-him go ; 
Bur ler him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall nor ſtay, 
VVee'l thwack him hence with Diſtaftes, 
Yerof your Royal preſence, ile adventure 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 


Toler him there a Moneth, behind the Gueſt 
Prefix'd for's parting : yer (200d heed) Leomes, 


Go hence in debt : and therefore, like a Cypher | 


Woo ov 


A a2 


=— 


{ love thee net a jatre o'rh*Clock, behind 


GE _ 


ho i dt its ae. At 


—_ 
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: _{VVan Lady ſhe ber Lord, You'l tay ? 


| Pol, No, Madain. © 

Het- Ny, buryou will ? 

| Pob.\4 may not verily. 

You put me off with limber vowes » but T, 


{Should yer (ay, Sir, no going : verily 
You ſhall not gog a Ladies verily -18 
As potent 28a Lords. VVill you goe yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like 2 Gueſt : ſo you ſhall pay your Fees 
VVhen you depart, and ſave your thanks. How ſay you ? 
My Priſoner ? or my Guelt ? by your dread verily, 
Oneof them you ſhall be. 

Pol. Your Gueſt then Madam : 
To be your Priſoner, ſhould import offending; 
VVhichis forme leſle caſie to commit, 
Then you ro puniſh. 

Her. Not yout Goltler then, 
Bur your kind Holtefle, come, ile queſtion you 
Of my Lords tricks and yours, wheti you were boys : 
You were pretty Lotdings then ? 

Pol. V Ve were (fair Queen) 
Two L:ds, that thought there was no more behind, 
Bur ſuch a day to morrow, as to day, 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her. Vas not my Lord 
| The veriet was & chi” two ? 


Pel. VVewere a3 twin'd Lambs, that did frisk i'ch'Sun 


| And bleat che one arttfother : Whar we chang'd, 
| V Vas innocence, for irinocefce': we knew not 
The DoGrine of ill-doing, no nor dreamy'd 
Thar any did : had we purſif'd that life, | 
And our weak ſpirits ne're been higher reat'd 
VVirh fironger blood, we ſhould hive anſwer'd Heaven 
Boldly, nor guilry ; the impokition clear'd, | 
Heredurary ours. . , eu 42 
Her. By this we gathet 
You have tnpt lince. 
Pal. O my moſt ſacred Lady, 
Temptations haye fince then been born tos : for - 
In thoſe anfledo'd daies, was my wife a Girle; 
Your preciots4elf had chen not croſs'd the cies 
Of my young Play-fellow. | 
Her. Gface to boot : 
Of this make'no concluſion, leaſt you ſay 
Your Queen #nd I are Devils : yer Lt, 
Tiroffences we have made you do, wee anſwer, 
If you firt fitin'd with'us : and that 'wirh us 
You did continue fault ; and that you flipe not 
VVith any, bur with os. ” 
Lee. Is bE wohne yet ? oo 
| Her. Heellftay; (my Lord). ..\ - 
Leo. Ar my requeſt, he would tigt : | 
i Hermioze ( my deareſt) thou never ſpailet © 


ſ | bx 
= 
Les. Never, bur once. 


© * 


4 * 


I prethee rell me”: craiys with praiſe, and make's _.. 

As far as rame things: One , deed,dying conguelefſe 
Slaughters 2 thouſahd,  Wairing upon that. HA 
Our praiſE are our wages, You tay rides 

V Virb one ſoft Kiſs a thouſand Furlobgs, ere 
VVich Spur we hextan Acre. But toth'Goal : 


{ Though you would feck eunſphere the Stars wich Oaths, 


| LAs ore dy'd Blacks, as V Vind,.as VVaters ; falſe 


-;| Moſt deare*ft, my Collop.: Can thy Damymay't be 


|: Her.He ſomething ſeems unſetled. | 
Her. VVhathave I twice ſaid wdPwhen was'tbefore? 


V Var bis any ll ffs LEES 
at Was my hilt” £.1t B's ail clderSifier, 
Ork miſtike 7 Om uld her name Were Grace, 
But once before Fipikerorifflirpoſe'? When 7-* 
\Na z ler mi&hav's: Long. >. > 
, VVhy, that w& when oO nn 

Three egabbed Moneths hedſowr'd themſelves to death 
Erel cf Make ches-dpet thy whice hand + by 
And Wap thy ſelf; my Loves then didſt chou utter, 
[ am yours for ever. 

Her. "Tis Grace indeed. 
V'Vhy lo-you now ; I have ſpoke to rh'purpoſe twice : 
The one fat'eyer earn'da Royal Husband 
Tifothe},for fome while « Fiiend. 

Leo. Too hor, too hot : 
To mingle friendſhip farre, is mingling bloods, 
I have Tremor Cordis on me : my cart dances, 
Bur not for. joy ; not joy. This entertainment 
May a frag face put on: derives. aLiberty... . 
From beirineſſe, from bounty, fercile boſom, 
And wee'l become the Agents.'c may; I grant: 
Bur to be padling palmes, and pinching tingers,. , 
As now they are, and making practis'd (miles 
As1n a Looking-Glaſſe : 3 pe 28 to ligh, as 'rwere 
The Mort o'ch*Deer : oh, that is entercaintment 
My boſom likes nor, nor my Browes. Mamillias, 
Arc thou my boy ? IE > ph 
| Alam. I mygoodLord, .._ 

Leo. I'fecks : ' 
V'Vhy chars my Bawcock : what?has'c ſmurch'd thy Noſe? 
They fag. i5.a Coppy out of mine. Come Captain, 
| We mult be neat ; not neat, cleanly Caprain; 

And yer the Steer, the Heyfer, and the Calf, 
Are all calfd Near. Still Virginalling ' 
Upon his palme ? How now (you wanton Calfe ) 
Arc thot my Calfe 2 - | 

Mam. Yes if you will (my Lord) 

Leo. Thou want'ft a rough paſh,8 the ſhoots that I have 
| Tobefull, like me: yet they ſay we are 
Almoſt as like as Egges.; Women ſay ſo, 
(That will ſay any thing, Bur were they falſe. 


' 


As Dice are tobe wiſh'd,/ by one that fixes 

No born 'tyvixt his and mine ; yer were ic true, 

| To fay this Boy were like me.. Come (Sir Page) 
- | Look on me with your welkip eye « ſweet villain, 


| AﬀeQon? thy, intention. labs che Center, 
Thou do#it make poffible things not be ſo held, - 
Communicar' with Dreams (how can this be?) 
| With what's unreal, chou coaQtiveart, | -- | 
| And fellow't nothing, Thea'ris very- credent, . 
Thou mailt co-oyn with ſomething, andchoudoſt, 
(And thar beyond Cen and 1 findit, - ] 
(And char to the infe&tion of azy Brains, 
| Andhardning of my Browes) ,1 | 
Pol. Whar means Sigihs 2, 


Lee." What cheer ? how is*c with you, belt Brother? 


{ Pol. How 3 my Lord? .... ...., 
| Her.You lookas if you held a brow of much: diſtraRion, 


: Are youmov'd (my Lord?) 


Leo. 1n _ hs 

| __ merinesNwmdvil berrl 13 folly? 
-  .|[r'srendernefſe? and make ir ſelf a paſtime 
- ».Þ: | To harder bolomes? Looking on the Lynes __ 
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; Boys face, the thoughts 7 did recofl  . 
= 7 years, and ſaw my ſelf dinbreedt?.1, 
1n my green Velvet Coar5-tly Deggermutzrel'd; 
Leaſt ic ſhould bice re” s Maſtery d'forprove - 
(AS Ocnanieartoft do's )'rbo CENY 
How like (me'thdoght) /chen —_ Kernel © 
This Squath, this Getnleman.. Miri honelt friend, 
| Will you cake egges for Money ? 
| Man. No (my Lord) ile fight. - 
| [. Youwill: why happy man bes 
. Are you ſo fondof your young Prince, as We 
Dolcem tobe of ours ? L251 

Pol, If ar home (Sir) | 
Here'3 all my cxetciſe, my Mirth, my Mmarter 5 
Now myſwerh Triend, and then thine enemy 5. 
My Parafice, my Sodldief; $:aces-man;; ofl 
He makes 3 Fuly's:day,) ſhort as Drtrecber, 
And with his varying child-neffe,cures m me 
Thoughts, that ſhould thick my blood; 

Leo. So Randsthis Squirt - 
Ofic'd with me: We two-will walki{my Lord) 
And leave you to your graver ſteps Hermuaie. 
How chaulov'R, us, ſhew in our Brothers welconic ; 
Let what is dear if - Sicyty betheap t x 
Next to thy (af; ate my young Rover, he's 
Apparant to my heare. | 

Her. If you would ſetk vs, | 
We are yours Ph'Girden :ſhall's axcend you there? 


) 


Leo, To your own bentzwnpole.you: you'd be found, | 


Beyou beneathihe Sky 2'7 ain zryling now, 
(Though you pe*ceive menothow /guwe Lyne } 
10, £OC tO, 201 

How-the holds-upslctre Neb? the'B, Hi ro him ? 
Andarmes her with the bdldnefle of a Wite 
To her allowing Husband. wone alr 
loch thick, Wie deep ; ore read arid cars fork?'d one; 
Ge play : thy Mother plaesand 7 ' 
Play roo ; bur ſo diſgrac\u'apart; whoſeaflue |, 
Will bifſe r&r6 my Greve 2 Con:emprund:Clator 
Willbem 
(Or ] am much deceiv'd )Cuckslus'ere now, 
And many a man thixe nl n at chispreſenc, 
Now, while / ſpe:W«his) bolds his Wife by :c<*Arme, 
That life atvinks Oite.has:been fuyc'd in's abſence 
And his Pond iff by'bis rrexc Neighbour (by 
Sir Sml, (ig Metgtbone :)nay,: there's comfort in'c, 
Whiles other merrhiave(Gates,xandi choſe Gares bpen'd 
(As mine) agziytt{ vfteir will, Shooldialt reſpair 
Thut habe tevotred wives, tic rench efMiunkind 
Would hang theefebees/! Blyfiok for's, cheve's none: 
pany Planecth#t vets wa 

'ris predominf{nry\ Ind*jiv powerful :abink ic: 
From Bifl, Wert Morcby add oath, beiir concloded, 
No Buricado for a Betlyz\Kwww't, ' opti; 
I: will ec in at\dBucrhevoany; / 


With ba tid ov thoaknd/or's: 
Hive the iſe, centtpooe. low tom-Day'? 
Man vertileyburtiy Fay, 0 0 


, . 


Le. Why, that's ſorte:comfore. 
What ? Camillo there ? MU 
Cam. I, my go00d Lord. 


Leo. Go play ( Miwithut)tbou'teurideiielt triad © 


amillo, this g willyer 
Cam. You had much adoe to 
hen you caſt out, it Rill. came 


| Ln Di notre 3871 1117 21 
99:0 


—— 


Johber.. 
how, 


_ 


dole-My broker 


y Kneil, Goe play ( Boy) play, \there lywe-been 


de his Kgchot botd, - 


\ Cam. He would nor Ray ar your petitions, made 
His bulineſſe more material, 
Leo. Didftperctiveir? VS nt hs et 
| They're here wich me already z whiſp'ring, founding * 
{| Sicilia 18 a ſo-forth tis farregone, 
| When I ſhall guſticlaft. How catn'r (Canillo) 
Thar he did Ray? » ,. on 
' Cam. Ar thegood Queens entreaty. 
Leo. Ac the + wy 1 ; Good ſhould be pertinent, | 
Bur ſo it is, it ts nor, Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thine? 
For the conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 
More then the common Blocks, Not noted, is'r, 
Bur of the finer Natures ? by ſome Severalls 
Of Head-peece extraordinary f Lower Meſſes 
Perchance are to this bufinefſe putblind ? ſay. 
Cam. Bulineſſe, my Lord? I think molt underſiand 
Bohemia'\t:ics here longer. 
Lto. H t 
Cam. Staies here longer, 
Leo. I, but why ? 
Cam. Toſatishe your Highneſſe, and che Entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious Miltrils. 
Leo, Suisfie ? | 
Theentreaties of your Miſtreſſ: ? Satisfie ? 
Let that ſuffice, I have truſted thee (Camllo) 
Wich all the nezrſt things ro my heart, as well 
My Chamber-Councels, wherein (Prieft-like) thou 
Halt cleans*d my boſom : 1, from thee departed 
hy penirent reform*d : bur we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
| In that which ſeems ſo. 
Caw. Be ic forbid (my Lord.) 
Lee. To bide upon" ; thou art not honeſt : or 
[If thou inclin't thatway ,thou art a Coward, 
Which boxes honeſty behind, reſtraining 
From Courſe requir'd : or elſe thou muſt be counted 
A Servant, grafted in my ſerious Truſt, 
| And therein negligent : or elſe a Foole, 
That feeit a Game plaid home, the rich fake draw. 
And tak it all for jeſt. 
Cam. My gracious Lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful, 
In every.orie of theſe, no man 1s free, 
Bur thar his ne-ligence, his folly, fear, 
| Amongſt the infinire doing of the World, 
' Somerrmepurs forch-in-your affairs (my Lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligenr, 
It was my folly 3 if indufirioufly 
| play*d the fool, ic was my negligence, 
{|| Not weighing well the end : if ever fearful 
]Todoathing, wherel che iſſue doubted, 
'Whereof the execution did cry out 
[| Againſt che non-performance; 'twas afear 
'||Which oft infeQts the wiſelt : cheſe (my Lord) 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmices that honeſty 
]\I's never free of. Bur beſeech your Grace 
\/[Be plainer with me, ler me know my treſpaſs 
\\By it's ewn viſzge ; 4f I chen deny it, 
' 1” Tis none of mine. | 
| {| Leo. H'not youſeen Camille? 
(Bur chat's paſt doubt : you'have, or your eye- 
Is thicker rhen a Cuckolds Horn ) or heard? 
Far to a Viſion fo apparenc, Rumour 
annot be mure) or rhought ?( for Cogitation 
| Refides not in'thar man, that do's nor think} 


| 


elefle 


_—_ 
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| My Wife is {lippery'? if thou wilt kth” 
Orelſe be impudently negative, 
To have nor eies, nor ears, not thought, then ſay 
My wife's a Holy-Hotle, deſerves a Name 
As rank as any Flax-wench, that puts to 
Before ber ctoch»plighr: ſ'y'r, and juſtify'r, 

Cam. I would not be a ttander-by, to hear 
My Soveraign Miliriſs clouded fo, without 
+ My preſent vengeance taken : ſhrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you lefle 
Then this ; which coreiterate, wete fin 
As deep as thar, though true, 

Leo. I; whiſpering nothing 2 
; Is leaning Cheekto' Check? 18 meating Niſes ? 
| Kiſſing with in-fide Lip? ſtopping the Carier 
; Of Lwghter,. with a figh ? ( a note infallible 
j Of breaking honelty ) horfing footon foot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wiſhing Clocks more ſwift ? 
Hours, Minures ? the Noon, Midnight ? and all cies 
Blind with the pin and web, bur theirs ; theirs only, 
T hat would unſeen be wicked ?I; this nothing ? 
Why then the world, and all that's in'c, is nothing, 
The covering Skie is nothing, Bohemia nothing, 
\ My wife is noching, nor not! thing have theſe nathings, 
| If rhis be nothing. - 
| Cam. Good my Lord, be cut'ds 
| Of chis diſeas'd opinion, and betimgs 
| For *cis moſt dangerous. 
Leo. Say it be, * c18 true. 
Cam. No, no, my Lord. 
1 _<eo. lItis: youlze, youlye: 
I ſay thou lyeſt Camlls, and I hate thee, 
| Pronouncethee a grofſe Lowr, a mindleſſe Slave, 

Or elſe a hovering Temporizer, that I 

Canſt with thine eies at once ſee. g6od and evil, 
| Inclining ro them both: were my wives Liver 
Infeted (as her life) ſhe would nor live 
The runnivg of one Glaſle. - 

Cam. Who 6de's infe& her? 


FEI"2 


Abour his neck ( Bohemia) who, if 1 

Had Servants rrue abour me, that bare eies 

To ſee alike mine þonour, as their profits, | 

(Their own particulzr Thrifcs) they would do that 

Which ſhould undoe more doing : I, and thou 

His Cup-bearer, whom'l from meaner forme | 

Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip, who may '(tſee 

. | Plainly, as Heaven ſees earth, andearthſces Heaven, 

{ How I amgall*Jd, thou mightſt be- _oco a Cup, 

| To give mine enemy a la fing wink: 

| Which draught ro me, were cordiall. 

Cam. Sir ( my.Lord) oD1: 

I could do this, and that with noraſh Potion, 

Bur with a lingring Dranr, tha ſhould not work | 

Mal ciouſly, like Doi > bur T.cannoe 

Beleeve this Crack to be in my dread Miſtreſſe 

(So Soveraignly being honourable.) 

[ hayzlov'd chees. -'7 

Leo. Make that thy:queſtion, and " rot.r 

Do'lt think I am ſo muddy, ſo unſetled,' 

To appoint my ſelf in this vexation?-: 

| ©ully che pyrity and whizenefle of my ſheres '21 

(Which to preſerve; is] : Which being {ponted,, 

Is Gods, Thorns, Nettles,” Tails of Waſps) : 

Give ſcandall co the'bloed o'th'Prince, my Sonne, | 

(Who I do thiakis mine; 'and loverasmine):-. 7: -- 
db WW 
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. Lee. Why ke that wears her like her Medull Jungin 


| Yonr chang 
{4 Which "»- me mine chang'&-100:: for T mult be 
|. A party in chis alcerationz;fanding | 


| Withour ripe moringtas ? 'Would1 do rhis 4 


Conld man ſoblench ?' 1 iris IILP 
Cam. Imaſtbetexve y6u (Sir 1 | , 
I doe, and wilt factioff Bohewis for's v./ 


| Provided, char when gaps =  Highnets 


Will cake! apxinyour 
Even for your Son ; and pebedarks ſealing | 
The injury of Tongues, irf Courcs and Kingdoms 
Known and ally'd to yours. 
Lee. Thou doſt adviſe me. 
Even ſo as I mineown courſe have ſet down : 
lle give no blemiſh to her honour, none, 
Cam. My Lord, 
Goe then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears ar Feaſts, keep with Bohems:s 
And wich your Queen : Iam his Cup-bearer, 
If from me he have wholſome Beveridge, 
Account me not your Servant. 
Leo. This is all : 
Do'c, and thou haſt the one halfe of my hear ; 
Do'r not, thou ſplicr'ft thine own... © // 
Cam. lle do'r,.my Lord, 
Leo, I will ſeem friendly,as thou haſtadvig'd me, Exy, 
Cam. O miſerable Lady. But for me ! 
What caſe ſtandT in ? 1 muſtbe the poyloner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do't, 
Is the obedience to a Maſter ; one, 
Whoin Rebellion with'hiniſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To do chis deed, 
Promotion follows : If 7 could find example 
Of chouſands that had.ſtruck anointed Kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, Td not do't : Bur ſince 
Nor Braſſe, nor Stone, zior Parchment bears not one, 
Ler villany ir ſelf forſwear'c./ muſt 
Forſake the Courr': to do'rg or no, is certain 
To mea bteak-neck. Happy Starre raign now, 
Here comes Babema. : : :: 
Pol; Thigis range: me thinks 
My favour here begins co warp. Not ſpeak ? 
Good day: Camilla. 
Cam. Hoy moſt royal'Sir: 
Pol. What is the news !ch*Court Þ- 
(mn. /None rare{my Lord.) wv 
Pol. The King bath one;:him ſuch a Tounrenance, 
As he had loſt ſome Province; and a Region 
Loyd, as he loves himſelf :, even now 7 met him 
Wirh. cuſtomary complement, when be. . 
Wafring his eies to rhtcontrary, and falling 
A Lippe of much contempr, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me to confider what is Rn: 


Thar changes thus his Manners: -: 


Cam.. 1 dare not know; (my: Lox.) 


Be intelligent ro me, *cjs 

For to your ſelf, what do yourknow, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, you.dare: not. Gaod (amulle, 
'd compleyions .are:td.mea Mirror, 


My ſelf thus alter'd with'c. 
Cam. There is a fickneſle > 
Which puts ſome of us indifteraper, bur 


{| T cannor name rhe Diſeaſe, _ caught 
.»1 JOf you that yer ate well. ©: 50! 


Pol. How caught ad: Fn T8 ) 
Make me nor fighted like the Bafiliſque. - 


«] 4 
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bd — Amos. and RA wo tweet wh ee ns a. a — . 


— — 


4 T 


Emer Polixemi, | 


Pol. -How,dare.not?. do giotfido you nom, gnd FR not? 
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| 3- - þ- by 4 
ond, bickiameſo: Covile, 
had ge - + mag, thereco- 
As you are C J 3CyenTieman,, £ 
Clerk-like experience dl, which 
Our Gentry, k our F T4 | ch 

hoſe ſucceſs.we.are gentle: [ beſtech. you, ._ 
Neu know ought. which do's behove my knowledge, 

Thereof to be, inform'd, . impriſon't. not 

In ignorant concealment... !,.,. | 
am. ] ray. not aniwer.. | | o 

Pol. A Sickneſs cauightof me, and yer 1 well? 

Imuſt be —_— _ chou _ Camulla, 

conjure thee by Parts May; 

Which honour to's acknowledge, whereof che leaſt,  * 
1s not this Suit of mine, that thou declare 

What incidency thou. dſt guels of harm 
Is creeping toward me ; bow far off, how near, 

Which way to be prevented, if robe : 

If not, how beſt to hear it, 

Cam. Sir, 1 will cell you, . 

Since / am charg'd in Honour, and by bim | 
That 1 chink Honourable : cherefore mark my caunſcl, 
Which muſt be ev*n as ſwiftly followed, as 
{ mean tourcer it ; ar barb yaur felk, and me, 

Cry loſt, and ſo good -- 

Pol. Or 18450- 

lg bc (ce to. murder you. 

Pol. By whom, Camulls ? 

Cam. By che King. : 

Pol. Far what ? 

Can, He chinks, nay wick all confidence be ſwears, 
As be had ſeen'r,, or been an Inſtrumeng | 
Tovice you tg'r, that you haveroucht his Queen 

Pol. Oh then, my beſt bloud wrn 
To aninfeted Gelly, and my Name 
Be york'd wirh his,, that did berray che beſt : * 

Turn then my-freſheft Reputation ro ; 

A ſzour, that may firike the dulleft Noftrl 
Where / arrive, and my approach be (hunnd, 
Nay hated roo, warſe then. the grexſtinfeQian 
That ere was heiud,, or read. 

' Car. Swear his thought over 

By each parci Scar in Heaven, and 
'By all cheir influetices ; you may as well 
Fordid the Sea for to-obey the Moon , * 

As (or by Oath) remove, or (Counſel) ſhake 
The Fabrick of his Folly, whoſe foundacian 

I: pyPd upon his Faich, and will concigu 
The tanding of his Body. ; 

Pol, How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam. Iknow not : but / am ſure "cis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, then queſtion how *cis born. 
lf therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 

That lies encloſed in this Trunk, which you 
Shill bear along impawnd, away to Night, 

| Your Followers 4 will whiſper to the buſineſs, 

And will by rwoes, and threes, at ſeveral Poſternes; 

Clezr them o'ch* Ciry ; For my ſelf, Ile pur 
My forrunes to your ſervice (which are here 
byrhis diſcovery loft.) Be nor uncertain, 

For by the honour of my Parenrs, 7 
Have uttered Truch : which if you ſeckto prove, 

[dare nor,tand-by,z nor ſhall you be ſafer, 

Then onecondemned by the Kings own mouth : 

Therean his Execuuion fivorn,. . | 


| ——— 


| baye.ſped che bectes. | mw I 
| |Be Pilag.co me, 


Pol. I do believe thee ; | 
ſaw his heart *ns face, Give- me thy band; 
 Pila and thy places ſhall . 
S:Hti neighbour mine. My.Ships are ready; and 
My people did expe my hence departure 
Two dayes ago..' Thir jeotoube | 
Is for a precious Creature: as ſhee's rare, 
Mutt.it be great ; and, as his Perſon's mighty; 
Mult it be vigkent:, and,asbe-do's canceive; 
He is diſhonout*d by a man, which eves 
Profeſs'd to him : Why his Revenges muſt, = 
In that be made more binter.. Feax ore-ſhades me : 
Good expedition be my, friend, and: comfart | 
The gracious Queen, part of his. Theam:;, bit nothig 
Of his ill-cane ſuſpicion, Come Camille, 


- |Lwill reſpe&rheeas a Father, if 


Thou Hear*lt my life off, hence:; Let us avoid; 

Cam. Ic is.in mine 2uthority, ro command: 

The Keyes of all the, Pofternes;: Pleaſe your Highnefs - 
To rake;che urgent hour, Come Sir, away. E xexnt. 


——_— — 
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Attus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


_————— 


| —— 
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Enter Hermioue, Mamillizs, - Ladies * Leontes, 
| Arntigonus, Lord. 


| Her. Take the Boy to you : he ſo troubles me , 
'Tis paſt enduring. 
| Lady. Come (my gracious Lord) 
Shall 7 be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. N12, Ile none of you. 
Lady. Why (my ſweet Lord ?) 
Mam. You't kiſs me hard, and ſpeak to me, as if 
I were a Baby til. 7love you better. 
2 Lady. And why fo (my Lord ?) 
Mam. Not for becauſe | 
Your Brows are blicker (yer black-brows they fay 
Become ſome Women beſt; fo that there be not 
Too much hair there, bne ina Semicircle, 
Or a half-Moon made with a Pen.) 

2 Lady. Who taught this ? 
Mam. 1 learn'd it our of Womens faces : pray now, 
Whar colour be your eye-browes ? 
Lady. Blew (my Lord. ) 
Mam. Niy, that's a mock: Fhave ſeen a Ladies Nofe 
That ha's been blew, but no her eye-browes. 
. Heack ye, 
The Queen (your Mother) rounds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new Prince 
One cf theſe daies, and then you'ld wanton with us, 
If we would have you, 
2 Lady. She is ſpreadof late | 
Taro a goodly Bulk (good rimeencounter her.) 


7 am for you again : Pray you fit by us, 
And tell's a Tale. 


Her. As merry as you will. _. 
Mam, Aſad Tale's belt for Winter : 
| { have one of Sprights, and Geblins. 

Her. Ler's have chat (good Sir.) - | | 
Come-on, fir down, come-on, and do your beft, AO 
To fright me with your ſprights : you're powerful aric; 

Aa} TOE Mans. There | 


Maw. Merry ; or ſad,ſhal't be ? | 


— —_ 


{ 
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Her. Whac wiſdom firs amongſt you ? Come Sir, now | 
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Mam. T here was a man. 

Her. Nay, core fit down : then on. ak. | 
\ Mam. Dwelct by a Church-yard : I will tell irſoftly, ,, 
Yond Crickets ſhall not hear ir. OY 4- 

Her. Come on then, and giv't me in mine ear. Exter L, 
\ Leon. Was he met there? his Train? Camills with 

im ? IT 7 IO-E0s 

Lord. Behitid the tufc of Pines I met them, never 
| Saw I men ſaowt'ſo'on their way: Ieyed them 
Even to their Ships / 

Leo. How bleſt am I 
In my jultCenſure? In my true Opinion 
Alack, for lefler knowledge, how accurs'd, Wy 
In being ſo bleſt? There may bein the Cup 7 + 
A Spider ſtgep'd; and one may drink ;' depart, 

And yet partake no venom 3 (for his knowledge ; 

Is not infe&Red) bur if one preſent 
Th' abhorr'd' Ingredient to ' his eye, make known' 
Hove he hath:drunk, he crackes his gorge, his des mY. 
With violent Hefts : 7 have drunk, and ſeen the Spider. * 
Camille was his help in this , his Pander z _ _ 
There is a plor againſt my Life, my Crown; 

All's crue that is miſtruſted : charfalſe Villaih, - ..\.- 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-empley'd by him: * 
He ha's diſcovered my Deſign, and I FIT 
Remain a pinch'd Thing z yea, avery Trick - 

For them tgplay.at will : how  cameshe-Poſternes 
So ealily open ? ak, 

Lord. By his great authority, Ber 
Wnich often hath noleſs prevail'd, then 16 - LE: 
On your command, * 79 THC] 

Leo. I know'r too well, / i + #7 TURN 
Give me the Boy, 7 am glad youdid/not nurſe-him : !'-:! 
Though he do's bear ſome fignes of me: yet .y08 .c- \;. 
Have too much bloudin bim.-,! 4 7 nn 

Her. What is this 2 Sport 2',--;; - 
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Away wich him, and ler her ſporc\het ſelf 
With that ſhe's big with, for 'ris! Polsxenes 
Ha's made thee ſwell thus. |! - 

Her. But 11'd ſay be had not; 
And Ile be {worn you would believe my ſaying, 
How e're you lean to th* Nayward-, -: 

Leo. You (my Lords) © <1 + | 
Look on her, mark her well :'be bur abour 
To ſay the isa goodly Lady,. and 
The juſtice of your hearts will chereto add 
Tis piry-ſhe's not honeſt':. Honourable: | 
Prayſe her but fot chis -her ; wirhout-dore-Form, *_ 

(( Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech) and firaight 
The Shrug,/ the; Humor Ha, :(theſe Perry-brands * 
That Calumny doth uſe;;--Ob Jam our, 
[That Mercy 99's, for Calumny will ſear 
'Vertue ir ſelf) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha's, 
When you have ſaid ſhe*s goedly,..come berween, 
Ere you can f3y ſhe's honeſt, 1 Bur:be'c known 
' |(From hirp char ha's moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould be) 
She's anAdulcreſs. +» | | 
| Her. Should a Villain ſay ſo, 
Fm moſt repleniſh'd Villain in the world) 
e wereas much more Villain: you (my Lord) 
Do bur miſtake.. . | 
{ Leo, You have miſtook(my Lady) 
olixenes for Leontes : O chov Thing, 
Which Ile nor call.a-Creature of thy place, 
Leaſt Barbariſme (makivg me che precedent) 


- TheWaners Tale. 


*| What ſhe ſhould ſhame'ro know herſel 


* | To this rhetrHire oc 
| Privy to npne of this : how will 


_ . | You thus have publ{k'd me? Gente my 


Leo. Bear the Boy.bence, he ſhalknotgome about her, . 


That will be damn'dfor'c : would 7 knew the 


Should alike Language leth UUgrees,* ur 2 1 01 
And mannerly difſtinguiſhtned® feave ogg © 
Betwixt the Pritice 10d Bedpit 7)" I Have Tit” 
She's an Advttreſs,, 1 ye nd wich whotts- © 
More ; She's a Triyrof, andthe ig9 026 oth, 
A Federary with her,” and one that knoweg'==!! 5 


bat oo 
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Bur with her moſt vild Principal ;«that 
A Bed-ſ{warver, even as bad as thoſe 


{ 


| That Vulgars give bold't Ticlesg”1, and privy. \ ev1,) 
54440 [2.5 9 2H10;T0'C HA. 


Her. No (by my life) ® 3 0 397 

| this grieve you ; - 
When' yon ſhall come'to clearer ——— 
Lotd:; 


Con ww 


| You ſcarce can right me throughly , chen, to Tay - 


You did miffke. 

Lee. No : If I miſtake" - | 
In thoſe Foundations which I build upon, © 
The Center is not big enough ro bear 
A School-Boyes Top. Away with'her, ro Priſon : 
| Ho who ſhall ſpeak for her, 1s afar-off guilty, 
| Burthathe ſpecks, {7 TN 

Her. Ther's ſome ill Planet raignes : 


| 


I muſt be patient, till the Heavens look | | 
4 With an aſpe& more favourable. 'Goad my Lords, 


[ am nor prone tg weeping (as'our Sex 


| Commonly are) the want of which vain dew | 


{| Perchance ſhall dry your-ptcies : bur I have 
| That honourable Grief lodg'd here, which burries 


1} Worſerhen Tears drown : 'beſeech youll (my Lords). 


| With choughts ſo qualified, as your Chanites 
Shall bFinfiru& you, meafite me: ahd ſo 
The Kings will be perform'd. : 
Leo. Shall I be heard ? 
| Her. Who is* that goes with me?*beſeech your Highnel 
My women may be with me, for you ſee 
My plight requires it. Donor weep (good Fooles) 
There 1s no cauſe : When you ſhall know your Miſtris 
Has deſerv*'d Priſon, then abound in rears, 
As 7comeout : this Aﬀtion 7 now go on, 
Is for my becter grace. Adiew (my Lord) 
I never wiſh'd co ſee you ſorty, now 
I rruſt I ſhall: my Women come, you have leave. 
Leo. Go do our bidding : hence. 
Lord. Bcſeech your Highneſs call the Queen again. 
Ant. Be certain what you do (Sir } leſt your Juftice 
Prove violence, in rhe which three great ones ſuffer, 
Your ſelf, your Queen, your Son, 
Lord. For her (my Lord) 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't (Sir) 
Pleaſe you t' accept it, that the'Queen 1s ſpotleſs 
I'th' eyes of Heaven, and to you (7 mean 
In this, which you accuſe her.) 
Amtg. If it prove 
She's otherwiſe, Ile keep my Stables where 
JI lodge my Wife, Ile go in couples with her : 


| They when / feel, and ſee her, no further cruſt her : 


For every Inch of Woman in the World, 
f, every dram of Womans flefh is falſe, 
f ſhe be 
Leo. Hold your peaces: 
' Lord. Good my Lord. ah 6 
| - mig. Ir is for you we ſpeak, not for our ſelves : 
Yon are abus'd, by ſome purrer on, 
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And I had rather glid my ſelf, then chey.; OW an ff Emer Panlina, a Grnileman, Goaler, Emilia: 
Should not pr@duge-fair:due. "nod vir \ 91:97 ol ni vr 45 

| Lev. Ceaſe, noWfe3! 41.1 oy 11 1 97 OLTNG Paul. The Keeper of che priſon, call to him * 
You ſmell rhis buſineſle with a ſence as cold: / oft cv | Ler him have knowledge whom 1 and. Good Lady, 
 Agis a dead-mans noſes, bur do ſees; andfeei'tys \ | No Court in Euyope is to0 good for thee, = 

' As you feel doing thus : and ſce wirhall-;'. 1 - - | Whatdolt chou then ih'ptrſon ? Now good Sir, 
[Theinſtroments char feel. 1/57: 21/1 447. | Youknow me, do you not ? Yew 3 119 

| Am. If it beſo, +201 9:3) © 31. ud Goa. For a worthy Lady, 

We need nograve to bury honeſty, | ID 1:4 And one, whom much Ltionour: 

Tnere's not a grain of ir, the face(0.,fNeeren:: | Pax. Pray you then, 

Of che whole dungy-earth. | 14 +01 211 25 OV 4% | Condult me tothe Queen. 

Leo. Whag $ lack 1, credit $12o ff 1th {4 01%  - I} © Gon T maynot (Madam) robin. 

Lord. 1 had rather you did lack rben I (my Lotd) To the contraryI have. expreſſe commandment. . _ 
Upon this ground 3,and more it would CONtenTINe . Pay. Here's a-doe to lock up honeſty and honout from 
To have her Honour true, then your-ſuſpition 1 Ttracceſle of gentle viſitors... Is*c lawful pray you mW 
Be blam'd for'c how you might... - . .. .--» | Toſee her women? any of them ? Emilia ? 
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Leto. Why whatneed we 


[ nie: BLEEDS Goa. ' So pleaſe you (Madam) 
Commune with you for this ? but rather follow. : -. To put a-part theſe your atrendants, I 


Our forceful inſtig110n ? Our prerogative ; Shall bring Emzlia forth. 
Calls not your Counfels, bur our natural goodnefle = Pau. I pray you gow call her : 
(Imparts this : which, if you, or ſtupified, Wichdraw your ſelves, 
Or ſeeming ſo,: in skill, cannor, or will nor ; ' +} Goa. And Madam, 
Reliſh a trath, like vs: informe your ſelves . - + | I mult bepreſent at your? conference. 
We ned no, more. of ;,our advice; : the matter, ” Paul. Well : be't ſo t-prethee. 
The lofſe, the gain, the ord'ring on'r, 448 q Here's ſuch a-do, to make no Rain, a ſtain, 
Is all properly ours. | S As paſſes colouring. Dear Gentlewoman, 
Ant. And L wiſh (my Liege). ; How fares our gracious Lady ?: 
You had ohely in your fileat judgement try"dir, '-2 | '*} Emil. As well as one ſo great, and ſoforlorn 
Wi bout more overture, '-þ May hold rogether ; On her frights, and griefs 
Lee. How could that be? | .f1::. +Þ(Which never tender Lady hath born greater) 
Eicher thou art moſt ignorant by age « \ |Sheis, ſomething before her time,deliver'd; 
Or thou wer't bon 2 fool : Camulle*s flight | | Pax. Aboy? 
A'ded to rbeir familiarity rk: Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
(Wrich w3s as grofle, as ever trouch*d conjecuie, Luſty, andlike co live ::the Queen receives 
Trot lack*d tight only, nought for approbation _ -' | Much comfort in't : Saies, my poor priſoner, 
But orily (cetng all other circumſtances ;- » {Jlaminnccentas you. 
Mide up to th*Geed) doth puſh on this proceedivg, - Pag. I dare be ſworn : | 
Yetfor agrearer confirmation - | | Theſe dangerous, unſafe Lunes i'ch'King, beſbrew them, 
(For in an a of this importance, *rwere Hz mult be cold on*c, and he ſhall : the office \ 
Moſt pittions ro be wild) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, | Becomes a woman belt, Ile rake't upon me, 
Toſacred Delphos, ro Apol'o's Temple, ' | If I'prove Honey-mouth'ds let my tongue blifter, 
Cleomines 10d Deow, whom you know . And never to my red-look*d anger be 
Of ituff'd ſufficiency : Now, f:om che Ocacle The Trumper any more : pray you ( Emilia} 
They will bring all, whoſe ſpiricual counſel had, Commend my belt obedience ro the Queen, 
Shall top, or ſ{purre me. Have I done well ? If ſhe dares-truſt me with her lictle babe, - 
| Lord. Well done: (my Lord,) Ile ſhew'r the King, and undertake robe - 
| Leo. Though I am ſarisfy*d, and need no moe Her Advocate to*ch loud'ſt, We do not knoyy 
. | Then what I know, yet ſhall the Oracle How he may ſoften at the fighc o'ch*Child : 
Ge reſt toth*minds of others ; ſuch as he The filence often of pure innocence 
Whoſe ignorance credlity will not Perſwades, when ſpeaking fails, 
oneupro th'eracth. So we have thought it good \ Emil. Moſt worthy Madam, 
From our free perſon, ſhe ſhould be confin'd, Your honour arid your goodnefle 1s ſo evident; 
Leaf that rhe'treachery of the rwo, fled hence, Thar your free undertaking cannot miſs 
Be left her to perform. Come follow us, | A thriving iflue : there is no Lady living 
We are to ſpeak in publick : ſorthis bulineſſe 4 $0 mee: for this great errand zpleaſe your Ladyſhip 
Will raiſe us alt, - © To viſit che nexc roome, ile preſently 
eng. Tolaughter, as T take it, Acquaint the Queen of your molt Noble offer, 
If the 00d trurh, were known, W ho, but to day hammered of this defigne, 
| But durſt not tempr a miniſter of honour 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd: 


Enter, 
Emilia. 


4 


284 


_ The Winters ule. 


Paxl. Tell her (Emilia) fs: 
| Le uſe that tongue I bave : If wit flow from © -_. -— - 
| As boldnefle from my boſom ler'c not be. doubted 
| I hall dogood. ©. 00S CEN 
| Emil. Now be youbleſt'for it, LES 
| He ro the Queen: pteafe you come lomerning a 
| Goa. Many c pleaſe the Queen to ſend thebabe, 
| 1 know not whatl ſhall incurre, to paſſe ir, 
| Having no warraat. | 
| Pax. You neednotfearit {fir} 1 - |! - 
This Child was priſoner tothe womb, and is 
{ By Law and pracelſe of grew: Nature, thence 
Free'd, andenfratichis'd, not @ party tO 
The anger of the King, nor guilty 'of 
i (If any be) the treſpaſs of che Queen. 
Goa. I do beleeveir. 25 | 
Pax. Do not you fear + upon. mine honour, [ 
Will Rand berwixt you, and danger. 


| 


E xewnt. 


oz 


—__—.. 
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Scana Terta. 
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Emer Leontes, Servanks, Pawling, Amgonns, 
aud Lords. © 


; 
” _—— 
—_— 


/ 


Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reſts ir is but weakneſſe 

To bear the matter thus : meer waaknefle, if » '/ . 

The cauſe were not in being: part ©'rh cauſe, 

She, th*Adultreſſe ; for che. harlot-Kin 

Is quice beyond mine arme out of the blank 

Andlevel of mybrain- plot-proof ;;but ſhe, 

I can hook tg me ; [ſay that the were gone, 

Given to the fice, a moity of my reſt 

| Might come tome. again. Who's ghere ? 
Ser. My Lord, 

Leo. How do's.the boy ? 
Ser. He took good relt ro night :*tis hop'd 

His fickneſle is diſcharg'd. | 
Leo. To ſee his Noblenefle, _ 

Conceiving the diſhonour of his Mother, 

He ſtraight dechin'd, droop'd, took ir deeply, 

Fiſten'd, and fix'd the ſhame on't in bimſelf: 

'Torew off his Spirit, his Appetite, bisSleep, 

And'down-right languiſh'd. Leave mefolety : go, 

'See how he fares : Fie, fie, nothought of him, 

The very thoughr of my Revenges that way 

Recoyl upon mie :1n bunſelf coo mighty, 

Untill a time may ſerve, For preſenc vengeance 

Take it on her: Camilo, and Polixenes 

Lwgh at me.z make their paltime at my ſorrow ; 

They ſhould nor Jaugh, if I could reach;them, nor 

Shall (he, wichin my power. | 

| Emer Paulina, 
Lord. You mult not enter. | 
Paul. Nay rather (good my Lords) be ſecond'to me :* 

Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more (alas) 

Then the Queens life? A gracious innocent ſoul, 

More free, -:hen he is jealous, 
Antig. Trr's enough. * | | 
Ser. Madam z he hach not ſlept canight, eommanded 

None ſhould come at him. To 
Pay. Not ſo hot {good Sir) | 

1 cometo bring him ſleep. *Tis ſuch as you 


E nter « 


- 4% ——_——— R_—_— 


FLOP 


| Away witkthae audacious Lady. Antigonsr,” 
' [I charg'd thee that (ſhe {howtd nor conte 


| [AndI beleech you hear mer who profeſſes | 


That creepilike ſhadowey by him, and do figh * 
At each his needlefſe 7 fuclar yor 
Nouriſh thecauſeof his ayviking, 'f' ©! i” » 
Do come wich as ffedicinal; ax trve ; 
(Honeſt, as eixtier'z) to purge hinrof that huniour, 
That preſles binyfrom Neep, 

Leo. What noiſe there, hoe ? © | on 

Pas. No noiſe (my Lord ) bit needfulcoriference, 
About ſome Gollips for your Higtineff& ©"! > 

Leo, How 2! 5h 997 WY 


4 


I knew ſhe would. | 
Ant. I told her ſo (my Lard ) 

On your diſpleaſures peril and on mine, 

She ſhould nor viſit you. 

Leo. What ? canſt not rule her ? 
Pax. From all diſhoneſty he can : tn this 
(Unleſſe he take the courſe rhat you have done) 

Commir me, for commirting honor, rtuſtir, 

He ſhall not rule me : 
ext. La-you now, youhear, 

When ſhe will cake the rain, Fer her run, 

Buc (hel nor tumble. | 
Paul. Good my Liege 


about me, ' 


T come : 


My ſelf your loyal ſervant, your Phyfitian, © 
Your molt obedient Counſeltor : yer that dares 
Lefſe appear ſo, In comforting your evils, 

Then ſuch as moſt ſeein' yours, I ſay, Icome 
[From your good Queen. 

Leo. _— Queen ? 

Paul. Good Queen (my Lord) 200d Queen 
And would by combate, make her good ſo, wereI 
| A man, the worſt abouc you. 
| Leo, Forceher hence. 

| Pax. Let him chat makes but trifles of his eies 
Firſt hand me : on mine own accord, ile off, 

Bur firſt 3" ile do myerrand. The good Queen 
(For ſhe is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here cis: commends it to yout bleſſing. 

Leo. Out: RAILS 
A mankind Witch ? Hente with her, out 'dore : 
A moſt intelligencing bawd. 

Paxl. Nat fo: 

I am as ignorant in thar, as you, 

In ſo enur'ling me ; and no lefſe honeſt 

Then you are mad : which-is enough, ile warrant 
(As this worldgoes Jo paſſefor honeſt. 

Les. Traitors ; paris | 
Will you not puſh her out ? Give ber the Baſtard, 
Thou dorard, thou art woman-tyr'd : unrooſted 
By thy dame Partler here. Take up che Baſtard, 

ak © up, 1 ſay : give'c to the Croane, 

aul. For ever 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if chou 
Tak' up the Princeffe, by that forced baſeneſle 
Which he has pur upon'c , 
Leo. He dreads his Wife. 
Paxl. So I would you did : then *cwere paſt all doubt 
Youl'd call your children, yours. 
Leo. A neſt of Traitors. 
Amt, 1am none, by this good light, 
Paul. Nor I : nor any 


| Bur one that's here : and that's himſelf : for he, 


The 


CD _—— 


The 


8 


The (icred hongur of himſelf," tis Queens, © 
| ny Sons: his'B ibes; berrayes of 
Whoſe (ting is\hirpet rhen 'ch8 Swotds; 


| Hencewith it, and together wich the Dam, 


— 


He cannot be cot 


ATT 
—_—  —— 


The # mers Tale. 
G WW 1 © vw 3% - — net tce 


ade" 
ind Will 'no 
(For as the cafe. how fatids, itts'a'Curſe ++ 0 
{*d'ro0'r once remove 
TheRoor"6f.His Opinion; Which is rotten, 
Asever on or tone was found. 

. | lat- | , | oy 
| ate rongue, who late harh beat her husbnd, 
And now baits me : This Brac is none of mine, 
Icisthe Iſſue of Polixenes. 


\Commir them to the hire. | 
Paul. It is yours : 1, SB ep oh 
And might we lay th' old Proverb to your wr, 


 |Solike you, *cistheworſe. © | Behold (my:Lords 


Although che print be liccle, the whole Matter 

And Copy j the Father : (Eye, Noſe, Lip, 

The trick of's Frown, his Forehead, nay, che Valley, | 

The precty dimples of his Chih,' and-Check 3 his Smiles : 
The very Mold, and frame of hand, nayl, Finger.) 

And thou g00d Goddeſs Natwre; Which baſt made it 


Solike ro him that gor it, if thou haſt kb 

Theordering of the Mind too , *mongſt all Colouts 

No Yellow wr, left ſhe ſuſpeR, as he do's, 

Her Children; nor her Husbands. 

Le. Agroſs Hag : 

And Lozel, thouart worthy to be hang'd, 

Tha wilt notſtay her Tongue. | 

Antig. Hang all the Husbands 

That cannot Þ that Feat, you'l teaveyour ſelt 

Hardly one SabjeR. | NOTE 

Leo. Once thibte'take her bence. - oof Faeenrg 

Paxl. A moſt anworthy, and unnatural Lord 

Can do no more.  *+ - | re re this 

Les. le hi*thiee burnt. ** Sal 
Pax. I care not 33 VG nbon ea Koo 

tis an Heretickthat makes the fire, - GEE IIE 

Not ſhe which Siirnes/in't. Tenor call you Tyrant * ''* - / 

Burthis moſt cruel uſage of your Queen. * =! 

(Not able to produce more accuſation gif 23-o 

Then your own weak-hing d'Fancy') ſomething ſavouts | 

Of Tyranny, audiwill ignoble inake you, a 


k. 
k 


Zzo.' On your Allegiance,.' = E SOLY.: 
Our of the Clamberinich her.'Were } a Tyrant, ©- © 
Where were her life ? ſhedurſt not 'call meſs,” ' ** x 
lf ſhe did know me one. Away with her, nt 
Paul. I pray-:you do norpulh 'me, Ile be gone.” ' ©) 
Look toyour Babe (my Lord)Ris'yours :. Foye'ſend her- 
dexter guiding Spirit,'> What rieed theſe harids ? 
You that are thus ſo tetder ore his Follies, + 
Will never do kim;gnod, novone'of you, . © 
9, fo: Firewel, wearegone,”! 5 Exit, 
Leo. Thou (Trigtor) hat ſoon thy Wife t6 thi 
Chitd? anay with > even chou; thar haſt **f © 
A heart ſo tender o're it ;/ rakeit hetice, C062 07 


's 


(cer infarieſyconſum'd with'fire. 


ithin this hour | 

And by good y)'or Lie ſeize 'thiy life, © 

With What thou elſe call't thine 4 if cou refuſe,” * 
wilt encounter wzth my VVratth, fay ſo 33 > -* 

The Bittard-hrai | 

| 2daſh our:;@oruke it [dhe fitey 00 0 

thou ſeue@6ncrhy:2 V. Vie, qgo\ 21d} Yo 1127 5 139 Yon. | 


-me word *tis done. 


«1. —_E I PTY | —_— 
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| Whithbeing ſo horcible{-{o bloudy, 


4+ + * F Asthou art Liege-man to us, that chou ory: 


Yea, ſcandalous tothe World. a7 ſpp WOTY 


' JAgainſt chis Cruelty, hight on thy fide 

;-5.+ 4. 1( Poor Thing condemn' 

QT, | 
BING |Anochers Iſſue, aſa 


ven thou; and'nane bur thou; | Take! ir up Rraightt ''* = 
- oO 


ve i ng NR ny UE, ne 
TH, 419407 + k guy #, ts i ; dy RL pay 1 Jj 


—Aig. 1 did not; Sir : 


| Theie Lords, my Noble Fellowes; it. chey pleafe;. 


Can clear meint, 5, «1 

Lords. We carl { thy Royal Liess, © 

He is nor guilcy of her commingehirher, |...” || 
Leo. You*ce Liars all,” © * | 


Lord, Beſeech your Hightiels give iis better credic : 
We have alwaies truly ſerv'd' you, and beſeech 

$0 to eſteem of us : and on our knees we beg, 

(As recompenſe' of our dearfervices 

Paſt, and co come) that ypu do change c 


Lead on to ſome foul liſue. We all kneel. _. 
Lee. Tam a Feathet for each wind that blowes : 
Shall 7 live on, to ſee this Baſtard kneel,.. 

And call me Father? better burn it now, 

Then curſe ic then, Bur be ir; ler ic live, 


[Ic ſhall nor neicher. You'Sit, come you hither : 


You that have beet ſo renderly officious 

Wich Lady Afargery, your Mid-wife there, 

To ſave this Baſtards life ; for *tis a Baſtard, 

So (ure as this Beard*s gray. What will you adventure; 
To fave this Brats life ? © | | 
Antig. Any thing (my Lord) * 


© | Thar my abilicy may undergs, 


And Noblenelſs impoſe : at laſt thus much , 


' | le pawn the little bloud which 7 have left; 
* | To ſave the innocent: any thing poſſivle, - 


| Leo. Ic ſhall be poſſible : Swear by this Sword 
'Thou wilc perform my bidding, . 

Antig. 1 will (my Lord.) S 
Leo. Mark and petform it :*ſeeſt thou ? for the fail 
Of any point in'c,ſhall not only be | 

Death co thy ſelf, bur to thy lewd-tongu*d. Wife , 
(Whom for chis time we parJoti) We enjoyn, thee. 
| Thi: female Baſtard hence, and that thou bear it -...;: 
To ſome remore and defarr place, . quite our - © 
Of cur Dominions ; and that there thou leave it | 
(Withour much mercy) co its own prote&ion, 

And favour of the Climate? as by firange fortune; . 

I: came £0 us, .7 doin Juſtice charge thee, . 

On thy*Sdules'petil, and chy bodies torture, 

That chou cotttinend it ſtrangely'ro ſome place , 

| Whe:e Change may nurſe, or end its take-itup; 

| JAntig. 1 ſwear co do this: though a preſent death 
{Had beer more merciful, Conte on (poor Babe) 

\Some powerful Spirit inſtruR the Kites and Ravens 
{To be thy Nurſes. Wolves and Bears, they ſay, 
1(Caſting their ſavagenels afide) have done -. 


:'-/ | [Like dice of pity. Sir, be proſperous” © 


In niore then this'deed do's: require ; and bleſſing 
Lo. Not Ile not tear |; 


Serv. Pleaſe your Highneſs, Poſts 
From thoſe you ſent ro tt” Oracle, are come, + 


'An hour ſmce + Cleomines and Dion, 


+ © ] Being well arriv'd from”Delphvs, 'are both lapded,..." .. | 


Haſting to th* Courr, 


% - 


Lord -Sopleaſe you (Sir) cheir ſpeed bI : 


- -- | Hathbeen beyond accompt: © 
rainsavich cheſe'tn'y propet Nands '* '"'- 


Leo. Twenty three dayes''” 


| Enter 4 Servant. 3 


% -- 
ws wo) * 


. 
pM 
x 


They have been abſenc * *is go84Tpeed? fordrety” |... | 


en, 


- I — 


The Therruchgf x 


Emer tend 


F he Finer Tale. 


— my A 


a: recep 25Y 
tarwe may arraign - 
Our moſt diſloyal Lagy ;. for as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus*6, [6 41 the hays 

A juſt andopen Trial, White ſhe lives, 
M? heart will. he a burden co me. Leave the, 
And thiok Ls nk biddivg, ot”; 


Summon'a Se fey 


| TE 


| bein ee Ede gl Ms 
| fragh s Faith and pf hu 


| E xeunt, 
Which conctadits my 'Accuſation, an 


io Crna n PAETEES 
ung t a FM e whbereef 


ſel ſel and «jd them, for their wb roy: 


Her. Since what 1 am to 6. nll he br ths, 


_4.| The teſtimony on my part, no 


——— Sting Þ rims, 


Evter Cleomines and Dion. 


Cle. The Clirmar's delicate, the Ayr moſt ſweet, 
Fertil che Iſle, the Tetnple much fp ing 
| The common praiſe it bears. 

Dion. I (hall report, 
For moſt it caught me, the Celeſtial Hzbics,, @ _ . 
(Me thinkes If Thould terth them) and the reverence 
Of the Grave Wearers,  O, the Sacrihice, 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and un-earthly 
It was reh' Offering ? 

Cleo, But of all JO” | 
And the car- desFhing Voyce &'th' Oracle, 
Kin co Jeves Thhhder, 'ſo ſurpriz'd my Sence 
That 1 w tbthinp, 

Dy. Ifit? event &rh' Journey 
Cars» ſucceſſeful co the Queen (Obe'r ſo) 
As it hath'beth oo'lis, tare; pſeaſanc, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the iiſe ont, ' FE 

Cho, Orear' Ajolls _ 0 
Turn aff bet : theſe Proclamations, , - 
So forcin faults | upoh Hermione, 
7 little 1 : 

Dio. The viottht carrizze of ic. 
Will cleaf, or end the Buſineſs, when the Oracle ” 
(Thus by '7 great Divine ſeal up) 
Shall che Contents diſcover : ſomerbing rg re. 
Even then will rinh to ———— Go:. fre A ata: 
And gracious'be the ifſue. ys =p 


_—_— > #5 | » 4 
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HE 


A 


—— 
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IP oY V 
$ Ceena Secunda. i 


PEWPON © 4 a 


| Tremble ar Patience. You.(my Lord) beſi.know 


1 | As 1 am, nowunhappy'-: winch. i 


| F And play'd, to take Spe&uors.; For behold me, 
7] Who pleaſe to come and hear. For Life, /'prizeir 


| Came to your Court, how {was im, your grace, 
| How mericgd to be {o.;, -. Since be came, 
71 Wich what encounter ſo uncurraht, / 


- | Have ftrain'd Cappear thus ; if one-jor bayond: 
'{ | That way enclining, bardned be the heans | | : ;" 
CM | Cry fie upon my graves” » T90Yy 


© | Bur whar comes from my ſelf, ir Nt 2 Fug me 
To ſay, Not guilty ; mine integrity 
Being counted Falſhood, ſhall (as 7 expreſs it) 

— | Be ſoreceiv'd. Bur thus; if Powers divine. | 

Behold our humane ARions (ac; they'do) 

1 doubt not then, bur innocence (hall make 

Falſe Accilations bluſh, and/ Tyranny 


(Whom leatt will ſeem todo ſo);my pali life . 
Hach been as.cominent, as,ch:f, as true, 

1s MOTE . 
Then Hiſtoty can parrejn, though devis'd, 


'A Fellow of che Royal Bed, yhich owe | 

A Moity of the Throne : 2great Kings Daughter, 
The Moiher to a hopeful Prince, here andir 

To prare and talk for Life, and Hononr, fore 


As 1weigh Grief (Which-7 wonld ſpare v For Honour, 
'Tis a derivative from me to mine! - / 

And only thar'/ land for. * appeal 

| To your own Conſcience (Sir) before Polixewys 


| The bound of honour, or in a&, or will. 


| Cfall hachexr mov, my peo Bk Kin * 


Leo: 1 ne'r heard yer, .--. 
[| That any: of cheſe bolder  Viges wanted -- 


Leſs impudence to galedey what mY didy. 
"| Thento perform i it firſt | 


a That” . true enough, 
Though 'cis.a ering Giehpox due Ne.) 111.) 
Leo. Youmill noc,omn. fy - |, {| 12, 
Her. More then Mi 3,0f, /. 


at 


— - 


For: Homine (winbe; 1 


: : Clorwixes, Dion 


on Trial) wi Lol 


© Lee. This Seffinhs ROY: piers a 
Everi Þiifhes 'gainſt our Ledge e party v1 
The Davghyer gf aKing, our Wife, nd ou 
= m too Much vel dz Fa wack be: ur. 
ing tyrannous, (1 novel 
ſhall have fo gant, 


Proceed in Julhce, w 

Even tot le, or ation 2 -; is 

Produce t dl, oct Pagg: > HO 
Officer. It is his Highneſs pleaſure, char BY! 


Appear in perſon, hers in Colt. ..  Suleniess Emer 
Leo. m_w the yi 


Offer i NG. 0 
Sici 12, has 


Mt POS Alley n wit Peters Te xg 4 


fl ama 


.| Which, not to have done | {think bad Sequin the" G 
'|.To you, and towards yolurhviehds,! boſe tote had) rol 
{ | That ic was yours. 
| For me to:ty how-y/ All I know of ic, -/! 


Nope FALLS of 
pals Fo 


Which comes to me in gage; of favke raniinc. 
Atall aqknowledge.,, For oy 

(With whom Lam ts conlile - 

[1 I lov'd hin, as in flopour poquia'd © Tilth hop 


| Wirh ſuch a kindof Love, 
|| A Lad hkeme; with a Lovereren fuck, is" y 


1 So, *T pe other; as your ſelf edmmanded:! | 


Both Diſobedience, and: Ingratixude 
Even finee i-could, ſpeak; from'an idfanc;trenly, 

wfar-Conſpincy, | 1: 
I know nor how it.cafiegg)thtigh/e(be diſh Go 


Is, that Camilo was ah boneft man  - 195013) &er 
And why le eu Pre Gotta Y | 
(Worring no morea3tra {2c i fit.: [E[\ 198 
Leo. You twowk of his depaxiute, 725 hoo kriow 

What you have underta' ne to do in's abſence, 


——_ 


_— 
—_— — — 


RR Blds 
1n2-the 1Cvel OL y 
Which Ile lay.down. ' 191 9111 
Le. Your ARtions are my Dreames, 
You had a Baſtard by Polixenes, 1 1 
And 1 but dream'dit : As you were palt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your fa& are ſo )ſo palt all cruth , 
Which to deny, concernes more then availes : 
Thy Brat hath been caſt our, like to.1c ſelf, 
No Fachet owningis {which is.indeed 
More criminal is thee, then 1c) ſo thou - 
Shaltfezl our-Juſtice; m whoſe eaſielt ;paſſage, 
Look for no leſs then 1k | 
Her. Sir, ſpare your Threats: | 
2h _ would fright me wich, I ſeck : 
To me can Life b& no commoduy, | 
The C:own and comfort of my Life (your Favour) 
{ldogive loft, for / do feel it gone, 

But kno not how it went. My-ſecond Joy, 
And firlt fruuts of my body, from his preſence. 
Lzn barr'd like one infetious, My third comfort 
(Star'd moſt unluckily) is from my breaſt 
he innocent milk in it molt innocent mouth) 
Hal'd our ro murder, My ſelf on every Poſt 
Proclain'd a Scrumper ; With: immodeſt hatred 
The Child-bed-priviledge deny'd, which 'longs 
To Women of all faſhion. Laſtly, hurried 
Here, to this place, 1'ch* open ays before 

] have got ſtrength of limbs, Now (my Liege 
Tell me what bleſſings / have here alive, "F7 
That 7 ſhould fear ro dye ? Therefore proceed”: 
Bur yer hear this z miſtzke me not : no Life, 

(Iprize it not a (traw) but for mine Honour, 

Which / would free: if 7 ſhall be condemn'd 

Upon ſurmizes (aJl-proofes fleeping elſe, 

Bur what your JealouGes awake) 7 tell you 

Tis Rizour, and not-Liw. Your Honouts all, 

1 doreter me to rhe Oracle : 
Apollo be my Judge. | 
Lord. This your requeſt 

k altogether juſt :, therefore bringforth 
(And in-Apolls's Name ) his Oracle.,_ - 
er, The Emperour of Ruſſia was my Father, 
Oh char he were alive, and here beholding 
His Dwghcers Tryal.:- that he,did. but ſee 
[The fluneſs of my miſery ; yer with eyes 
Ofvity, not Revenge» . . 
Officer. You, here thatl ſwear upon 


Thar you (C leomrmes and Dion) have - . - 


The Bugge which 


he: SubjetF, Leontes « jealous Tyram, 


ten, and oe King ſhall live without an He 


2D both at, Deſphos,, and from, thence have brought 
This feal'd-up Orasle,,; by the hand deliver” d 

t Apollo'5 Prield; and thar fince then, 

Yon have not. dar'd to break the boly Seal, 


oS 


"0 read the SECTETS.1N'H 
| WT Di, All chis we ſwear. rene 
© Break up. the-Seales and reads x 


ereng, 


eds... -:!, We 
thou goadthe-truch F © 


(fie, I (my Lord.) evento as-ic is-here fer downs 
{46. There Be x alli Oz-acle; | 


Emer Dion avd C 


lefled de the great Apolle. 


"The Wim 


«char Iunderfiand not + | 
our Dr eames, 


o - 


leomints.. 


the Sword of Juſtice, 


his innecent Babe 
W5: Jeb ve | PUN 
-.+ ++, 1 \[Ofthe young Prince, whoſe hetourable thoughrs:.  / 
-- : | (Thoughes-high for one ſo,cender) cleft che here oi & Þ 
-4 Thar could conceive a groſsand fooliſh Sire |»: 2:57; wh 

4 Blemiſh'q his gracious Dam : this is nor, bog! 1/10)! 
{ Laid co thy anſwer : burche laſt; /QLotds, iv 1 wn! 


J' 


Toe Stfhons ſhall proceed 1 rhis 18 meer falſhood, 6 


Ser. My Lord the King : the King ? 

Leo, What is the buſmeſs? .._... ... . 

Ser« O Sir; 1 ſhalt be hated co report 16,  _ 
The Prince your Son; . wich meer conceit and fear 
Of the Queer's ſpeed, is gone. 

Leo. How.-?. Gone ? | 

Fer. Is dead, | | xd 2; 

Leo. Apolls's avgry, and the Heavens themſelves 
Do firike. ar my Injuſtice, How now there ? 

Paul. This newes is mortal t9qche Queen : Look down 
And ſee what death is doing. - 

* Leo. Take her hence: __._ .. __ 

Her heart is but o're-charg'd: ſhe will recover. 
{ he too much believ'd mine own ſuſpition 7 
*Beſeech.you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life, Apollo pardon 
My great prophaneſs *gain(t thine Oracle. 
llereconcile me to Pol; .xenes, 
New wooe my Queen, recal the good Camylls 
(Whom 1 proclaim a man of Truth, of Mercy:) 
For being tranſported by my Jealouſies 
To bloudy thoughts and to revenge, Ichoſe 
Camillo for the miniſter, to. poylon 
My friend Pol;xenes : which had been done, 
Bur. that the good mind of Camille tardied , 
My ſwift command : though 1 with death, and with 
Reward did threaten and encourage him, ; 
Not doing it, and being done; he, (moR humane; 
And filFd wich Honour)to my Kingly Gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my praiſe, quit his fortunes here 


| (Which you knew great) and tothe certain hazard 


Of all uncertainties; himſelf commended, 


- | No richer then his Honour + How he gelifters 
- | Through my dark Ruſt and how his Piety 


Do's my deeds make the blacker? 
Paxl. Wo the while : 


., | O car my Lace, leſt my heart (cracking ic 


Break too. ' 
Lord. What fic is this ? -Govd Lady ? E 
Paul. What ftndied cormems(Tyranc)haſt fot me? 
What Waeels?Racks? Fires? What flaying? boyling? burr 


-, | In Leads, or Oyles ? Whar old;-or new torture... - '(ingy 


Muſt 7 receive ?. whoſe very. word deſerves 


-} Tocalt of thy moſt worſt, Thy cyranny 
1 (Together working with thy Jealouſies, 


Fancies too weak,fgr Boyes, roo green and idle-.--+; 


| For Girkes of Nine) O think what they have-dove 3 
' And then run mad indeed : ſtark-mad : for all 


Thy by-gone footeries were burfpicesforir — 
Thar thou betrayed'ſt. Polirenes, ?.was nothing, 


(Taat did bur ſhew thee, bf Fodl, incorftanc, 
\ And damnahle ingrateful :) Nor was't much, _ 


Thou would't have poyſon'd good Camillo's Honour, 


' {To have himkilla King: [poor Treſpaſies, 

'| More monſtrous Es 

| l E 57 4 Thecaſting forth ro Crowes, the Biby-dwghrer, 
- Oſpoer. Hermione # chaſÞ, Polixenes blameleſs, Camillo{ To be or none; or litcle 5 though a Devil SY 
(Would have ſhed water out of fire, eredowt + 
Nor is'c dire&tly laid to theeg-xhe- death 


whereof / reckon | 


When 7 have ſaid, cry woe : the Queen, the Queen, - 


—_— 


—_— 
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The ſweet'(, dex'(tcreature's dead: and vengeance for c 
Nor drop'd down yet. ' ' | | wdink 
Lord. The higher powers Forbid, 2 
Paz, 1 ſay ſhe*s dead > TieſweartIf word, fcroath 
Prevailnvr,g5 and ſee: if you can bring RT 
TinQure, or luftre in her lip; her eye | 
| Hear outwardly, or breath within, He ſerve you 
As 7 would do the Gods. Bur, O rhou Tyranr, 
Dot not repent cheſe things, for they are heavier 


| Thea all thy woes can fiir? therefore berake thee 


To nothing butdeſpar. A thouſand knees, 

Ten thouſand years rogecher, naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren Mountain, and fill Winter 

| In ſtorm payed, could not move the Gods 

| To look that way thou wer*c.” 

{ Leo. Goon,goon:” * 
Thou canſt nor ſpeak roo much, 7 have deſerv'd 
ro taſk their birrereſt, 

Lord. Say no more, 


| How ere the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 
{Th boldneſs of your N 


peech, 


Pas. 1 am ſorry for'r, 


1 Allfaults 7 make, when 7 hall come to know them, 

| {dorepent : Alas, ſhave ſheiv'd too much 

i The raſhneſs of a woman : he's touchc 

[| Toth*N>ble heart. VVhat's gone, and what's paſt help 
'{ Should be paſt grief:+ Do'noc receive afflition + - 


Ar my penicon, beſeech you, rather Wy 


| Lee mebe punift*d, thar have minded you ' 

Of what you ſhould forger. Now (good-my Liege ) 
| Sir, Royal Sir, forgive a fovliſh' woman : \ 

; Thelove 

1 lle ſpeak of her no more, nor of your Children : 


F bore your Queen (Lo, fool again } - ' 


{ Ile notremember you of my own Lord, 
(V'Vhoisloſt roo 3 cake your patience to you, 

Andlle ſay nothing. *--- 

Leo. Thon didſt ſpeak but well, 

VVhen moſt thEcruth ; whicl7 receive much berter, 

Then to be piried of thee. Prethee bring me © '- 

To the dead bodies of tny Queen and Son }' 

One grave ſhall be for both. ' Uponthem ſhall 

The cauſes of their death appeat'(unro - | 

Our ſhame petperual '/) once x'day, Ile vifie' * + 

The Chappel where they lie;* atid rezres ſhed there 

Shall be my recreation. ' So.long as Nature :® (- 

VVill bezr up with- this exergiſe; ſs long * 

1 dayly vow uſe it, Come, and lead tie ' 

[TO GOES. 8 074 i. Exennt. 
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. Emter Antigenns, # Mutiner, Babe; Sheey- 
no 495: \ Towns," wid Clown. 's ” 
q cIIi/tint 0-000 98% owe I 070 | | 
+ At. Thou art perfe& then; out ſhip hach toucht upon 
be Deſares of Bohemia, . opobany | LEAN 
Afar. 1 ( My Lord) and fear | 293%, 
Ve haveLantted in itttitne © the skies lookigrimly, | 
| preſent bluſters;' In my confcience--- 
'The heavens wich thac we havin band; atCangry, 
Andfrown uppn's. er 2103 30 OL 15g e om TR 
rms Their ſacred wils be dofie ; ger aboard, 
Look ragbyDutk;-lenarbe long before” ./ 57 * | 


{ Beſides this place is famous for the Creature 
Of prey, that keepupoir ti. - / FU 


| thave heard (but nor believ'd.) rhe ſpirits o'ch* dead 


- She melted into ayr.” Aﬀrighted much, 


: | VVell may 1get a-board - Thisis the Chate, 
[three and rwenty, or that youth would ſleep our the reſt? 


ing,-hark- you now : Would any bnt rheſe boyld-braits 
ot rgereen; and: two and twenty /hunt this weather? 
1// fear the VVolf will ſooner find" rhen' the 


[ zing of Ivy. Good-luck (and't be the will) 'whar bt 


—_— - * --—— 


1call upon thee. Hoes Walk 
Mar. Make your bethaſty and go'nor.1t! - | 
Too far Pch Land + ris like to beloud wether, 


Amntig.Go thou away, 
Nle follow inſtantly. © * - 

Har. 1 am glad at heart 
To beſo rido'th bufirieſs.” - 

Amt. Come, poor Babe ; 


May walk again : if fuch thing'be, thy Mothet 
Appear'd td me laſt night :- for nere was dream 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Some:imes her head is on 6ne ſide, ſomeanother, 

1 never ſaw a Veſſel of like forrow ©. 

So fill*d, and ſo becoming : in pure white Robes 
Like very SanQticy ſhe did approach 

My Cabbin where 7 lay : thrice bow'd: before me, 
And (gaſping to begin ſomeſpeech) her eyes ' 
Became two ſpours ; the fury ſpent, anon ' 

Did this break from her. Good Antigone, 

Since Fate (againſt thy berter diſpoſition ) 

Hath made thy petſon for the clirower-our 

Of my poor Babe, according to thine oath, 

Places remote enough are in Bohemia, ; 

There weep, and leave it crying : and for the babe 
Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita | 
1 prethee cal!" : For this ungentle buſineſs 

Pur on thee, by my Lord,hou ne're ſhalt ſeg. 
Thy V Vife Paslina more-:- and ſo, with ſhrickes 


[did in time colle& my ſelf, and thoushe 

This was ſo, and no ſlumber - Dreams, are toyes, 
Yet for this once, yea ſuperftiriouſly, - - 
1will be ſquar'd by this:* 7 do believe 

Hermione hath ſufter'd death, and thar 

Apolle would (this being indeed the iflue 

Of King Polzxexes) it ſhould here be-laid © 

{Either for life, or death) upon the Earth + 

Of it's right Father, Blofſ%m, ſpeed rhee well, 

There lie, and there thy chatacter : there theſe, 
V'Vhich may if Fortune pleaſe, both breed thee (Pretty) 
And till reſt thine.”' The Rorm begins, poor wretch, 
Thar for thy Mothers faulr,Zart thus expos'd 

'Toloſs, and what may follow. V Veep 7 cannot, ' 

Bur my heart bleeds * ' aid molt accurſt am 7 

Tobe by Oath enjoyn'd ro this. Farewel.- 

The day frowns more and tnore: thou'rt like to have 

A lullaby too rough : /never ſaw © 

The heavens ſo dim, by day. A ſavage damour 1 [bad 
1am gone for ever; © Exit purſued by # Bear.Emer « Shit] 
| Shep I whey rd neg no age between ren and} 


for there is nothing (in the between) but getting wenches | 
with child , wronging the Ancientry*, -ſtealing , fight- 


. - . « 


, which 
| © Maſt ; 
if any where 7 have them, 'tis by the'Sex-ſide, brow 


They.) have ſcarr'd* away ewo -of my\ beſt- Sh 


we here? Mercy on's, A Barne 7 A'very barte3 
A Boy, or'a Child27wonder?- (A pterty one, a very prett) 


| one) ſure ſome Scape's Though-/ am'not bookiſh, we 


— _ 
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aread Wairing-Genrlewoman in the 'ſcape * this has 
wa ſome Rair-work, ſome Trunk-work, ſome behind- 
chr rap Fear warmer that. gec this, then the 
poor thing is here Ile rake ir up for pity, yer Ile tarry 
ll my ſonne come : he hallovy'd buteven novv, Whoa- 
ho-hoae v1. 


| 

E mter Clown, | 
Cl. Hilloa, loa. | | 

Shey. What? art ſo neer ? Tf thou'le ſee a thing to. 
talk on, vvhen thou art dead and rotren, come hither : 
yvhat ay\'ft chou, man ? | 
Claw. I have ſeen tvvo ſth fights, by Sea and by Land: 
but] am not coſay itis a Sea, for iis novv the skye, be- 
twixt the Firmament and ir, you cannot thruſt a bodkins 
nes 
Shep. Why boy, hovvis it ? : 
Cle. Ivvould you drd bur ſee hovv it chafes , hovy it ra- 
how itrakes up the ſhore, bur that's nos roche point - 
0h, che moſt pitreous cry of the poor ſouls; ſomerimes| 
to ſeem, and not to ſee'em; Now the Ship boaring 
the Moon wich her main Maſt, and anon ſwallowed 
wich yelt and froth, as you'ld chruſt a Cork into a hogſ- 
head,. And then for the Land-ſervice, To ſee how the 
Bear toar out his ſhoulder-bone, how he cry*d to me 
for help, and ſaid his name was Art;gonus a Nobleman: 
But co make an end of the Ship, ro ſee how the Sea flip- 
dragon'd it: but firſt, how the poor ſouls roared, and 
the Sea modk?d them : and how the poor Gentleman ro1- 
ted, and che Bear, mock'd him, both roaring louder then 
the Sea, or W-acher. 

Shep. Name of mercy ; when was this boy ? 

Cle. Now, now : I have not wink'd fince I ſaw theſe 
hghts ; the men are noc yer cold under water, nor the 
Bear half din'd on the Gentleman : he's at it now. - 

Shep, Would I had been by to have help'd che old 
man, wa ; 
Che. I would you had been by the ſhip-ſide, ro have 
telp*1 her g there your chariry would have lack'd footing. 
Shep. Heavy marrers, heavy matters : but look thee 
bere boy, Now bleſſe chy ſelf; chou mer't with things: 
dying, 1 with things new born. Here's a fight for thee : | 
Look thee z a bearing-cloath for a Squires child : look 
thee hete, rake up, take up, ( Boy: ) openr't : ſo, ler's ſee, 
it was told me I ſhould berich by the Fairies. This is fome 
Changeling : open*c : what's within boy ? 
Clos, You're a mad old man ; If the finnes of your 
_ ae forgiven you, youre well colive. Gold, all | 


'Shep: This is Faiery Gold boy, and "will prove ſo: up, 

with', keep it cloſe: home, home, the next way. We 

ue lucky (boy) and to be ſo till requires nothing bur 

romp Ler my ſheep goe: Come (good boy) the next 
y dome | 


The Wimers Tale. 289. 


Adns Quartis. Scana Prima: 


| Emer Time, the Chor us. ORIG Is 
Tim. I that pleaſe ome, try all: both joy and certor 
of good, and bad : that makes, and unfolds error, 
ow take upon my the name of Time) 
To uſe- my wings : Impurte ir not a crime 
To me, or my iwifc paſſage, that I fſlide, _ 
Ore fixteen years, and leave the growth untride 
Of chat wide gap, fince ic is in my power 
To orethrow Law, and in one ſelf-born hour 
To plant, , and ore-whelm .Cuſtom. Let me paſſe 
The ſameI amgere ancient*t Order was, 
Or what is now-receiv'd. I witneſle ro —_ 
The Times that brought them in, ſo ſhall Ico 4 
To th'freſhelt chings now reigning, and make ſtale 
.The gliftering of chis preſent, as my Tale 
Now ſeems to it : your patience this allowing, 
I turn my glafſe, and give my Sczne ſuch growing 
As you had {lept berween : Leontes leavin 
TteeffeQts of his fond jzalouſies, ſo greeving 
Tharhe (huts up himſelf, imagine me 
(Gentle SpeQators) that I now may be 
In fair Bohemia, and remember well; 
I mention here a ſonne oth Kings, which Florizel 
I nownameto you, and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equall with wond'ring, Wohar of her inſues 
I iſt nor prophefie : bur ler Times news 
Be known when *cis brought forth. A Shepheards daughter 
And what to her adheres, which follows afcer, 
Is ch'argument of Time: of this allow, 
If ever you have ſpent time worſe, ere now : 
If never, yer char Time himſelf doth ſay, 
fe wiſhes e:rneſtly,you never may. 


Scaena Secunda. 


_ 


— — —_— —_— 


Enter Polixenes and ( amillo. 

Pol. 1 pray thee (good ('amille) be no more importu- 
nare: 'cis a ſicknefſe denying thee any thing : a death to 
grant this, 

Cam. Ic is fifteen years firce I ſaw my Countrey : 
chough I have (for the moſt part) been ayred abroad, I 
defire to-lay my boriesthere. Beſides, the penitent King 
(my Mate) hath ſent for me, ro whoſe feeling ſorrows 
I might be ſome allay (or I oreween to think ſo) which is 
another ſpurre to my departure. | 

Pol: As thoulov't me (Camille) wipe not out the reſi} 


Clo, Goe you the next way with your Findings, Ile go 
tecif che Bear be gone from the Gentleman, and how 
Much he harh eaten : they are never curſt bur when they 
we hungry - if chere be p © him lefc, ile bury ir. 

' Shep. That's\a good : if chou maift diſcern by 
«= Which is left of him, whathe is, ferch me co th'fight 
Z os "Marry will I: and you ſhall. help co pur him 
he .*Tis lucky day; boy, and wee?l do good deeds 


| 


of thy ſervices, by leaving me now : the need I have of 
thee, thine own goodnefle hath made: better nor ro | 
have had thee, then thus to want thee, thou having made 
me Buſineſſes, (which none, (wirchourt thee) can ſuffici- 
ently mannage) muſt either Ray roexecntethem thy ſelf, 
or take away with thee the very ſervices cou haſt done: 
which if I have not enough conſidered (as too much I 
cannor) to be more thankful ro chee, ſhall be my flu-| 
dy, and my profir therein , the heaping friend{hippes. 
Of that farall Councrey Sic:l;a, prethee ſpeak tho more, | 
whoſe very naming, 2} wich che PG 
B 0 
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of thar penicent( asthoucall't him) and reconciled King 
my brother , whoſe lofſe of his moſt precious King 
and Childien, .are EVEp now .to be, a4flh, Jam enced. 
Say ro me, when ſaw thourhePrincs izebmyfon? 


| Kings are-nolefſe unhappy , their iſſue not being gract- 
| ous, then they areinlooſing them, when they have ap- 
{ proved their Vertues. | 


Cam. Sir, it is three daies fince I ſawthe Princes what | 
his happier affairs may be, are co me unknown : bur I 


{| have (miſſingly) noted, he is of late much retired from 


Court: and is lefle frequent co his Princely exerciſes then 
formerly he hath appeared, wo 
Pol. I” have conſidered ſo much (Camille) and wich 
ſome care, ſo farre, thar I have eies under my ſervice, 
which look upon his remoyegneſſe : from whom I have 
chis jntelligence, thar he is ſeldom from the houſe of a 
moll homely ſhepheard : a man (chey ſay) rhat from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his ne:ghbours,] 
is grown 41nto an unſpeakable eftare, 

Cam. Thave heard (Sir) of ſuch a man, who hath a 


| daughter of molt rare. note: the report of her is exrended 


more, then can be thought to begin from ſucha cotrage. 
Pol. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence: bur (1 
fear) the Angle that plucks our ſonne thicher, Thou 


| ſhale accompany us to the place, where we will (not ap- 


peating what we afe) have ſomequeltion with che Shep- 
heard ; from whofe fimplicicy, I think it not unezhe to 
cer the cauſe of my ſonnes reſort thither. Prerhee be my 
preſent partnerin this buſineſſe, and lay afide the choughts 
of Sicilta. | £4 
Cam. Iwillingly obey your commind. | 
Pol. My belt Camille, we mutt diſguiſe our ſelves. Exvt- 


Lon 24 £6 Mods wot. 
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Emer Amolicus fing1ng- 
When Daff adills begin to peer, 
With heigh the Doxy over the dale, 
hy then conges in the ſweet 0 th year- 
For the red bloed raigns in the winters pale. 


T he white ſheet bleaching ou the hedge, 
With hey the ſweet birds, O how they ſing; 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth an edge, | 

For a qutart of Alc is a diſh for a King. 


The Lark, that tirra- Lyrachawnts, 

With heigh, with heigh the Thruſh and the lay : 
Are Summer ſongs for me and my, Anons 
Whule we lie tumbling in the bays 


1 have fery'd- Prince Florizel, and in my time wars three 
Pile, bur now I am our of ſervice. 
But ſhall I go mourn for that (wpy dear ) 
the pale Moon ſhines by night: 
eAnd when 1 wanger here and there 
I rhen do meſt goe right. 
If Finkers may have leave ta live, 
and bear the Sow-thin Bawget, 
T hen my account I mellmay groe , 
and in the Stocks avonch ut. 
'My Traffick is ſheets : when the Kite builds, look to 
lefler.Linnen. My Facher nam'd me Autelicus, who be. 


| me 2 charicable office, 


ſnappet-up of wncoukdered 
c. Gallowes;; #nd-Knork ; -ire:290 powerfull on 
che Migh-way.' Beating :and hanging ane. xenzers rp me. 
For the life co come, 1 ſleep our che thought of ig. a 
prize, a prize, 

Emer Clowns" 
| Che. Ler me ſee, every Leaven-weather roddes, 
cold yields pound and odde ſhilling : fifieen hundred 
dhorn, what comes che wooflto8 © JV 
- Amt. U che ſprindge hold, rhe Codk's mine. 
Clo. 1cannor do it without Comnprers,' Let me fee, 
WNhartiam I to buy for our Sibep-ſhearing-Fealt > Three 
pound 'of Sugar, five pound of -Currence, Rice: Why 
will chis Siſter of mine do wich Rice? bur my/farher bach 
made her Miſtriſs of the Feaſt, and ſhe laies it on.. She 


rers (chree-man ſong-men, all, and very good ones) du 
chey are moſt .of thein Means and-./Biſes 3 buc one: Puri, 
can 'among(t them, and he fings Pſalms © haorn-Pipg, 
[ mw have Saffron tocalour the Warden: Pies, Mice: 
Dates, none: that's .out of -my note: Nurmoegs, ſeven, 
1 Race or two of Ginger, but that I'may begge : Fay 
pound of Prewyns, and+as many of Reaſons o*ch Sun, 
Ant. Oh, that ever / was born. 
.+ Ch. I th'name of me. | | 
| Aut. Oh help me; help me : pluck but off theſe raoge: 
and hen, death, deach. | 

- {'e. Alackpoorſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to 
lay on thee, rather chan have theſe off; 

eAut. Oh fir, the loathſomneſſe of them offends me, 


| More chen the firipes [have received, which are mighty 


ones and millions, 11; vio 
. Cle. Alas poor nian, a million of beating may come to 
a great matter, - . : 

"Ant, I am rob*dfir, and beaten':: my money, and ap- 


| parrel cane from me, and theſe deteſtable things pur up- 


on me, 

. "Cle. What, bya horſe-man, or a foor-man ? 

-- Aut. Afoot-man (ſweet fir) a foor-man, 

. Clo... Indeed, he ſhould be a foor-man, by the garmems 


je has left with thee: this be a horſemans Cor it 


hath ſeon very hor fervice. Lend me thy hand, ile help 
thee. Come lend-me thy hand, 

Ant. Oh. good fir, tenderly, oh. 

(er. a poor _ Nh 

Ant. O ir;, ſofcl d fir : 7fear (fir). 
Yar aire er "ay ot wTY 

Clo. How now ? Canſt Band ? : 

Aut, Sofcly, deer fir,; good fir, ſoftly : you ha done 


R Cle, Dot lack apy money 9 I have. 4 lierle money fot 
thee. : 902 49901 


have a kintman nor-paſt; three \quarrers of 2 mile hence, 
upto whom 1 was going + ſhall there have money, 0 
any thing I want .Offer:me.no money I pray you, that 
kills my heart, | | 


Ole, What manner of: Fellow: was: he that robb'd 
ou £ ot: 42; 

Ant. A fellow (Sr) that I hive known to go about 
with Troll-my-datnes:: 'Þ knew him once a ſervant 
of the Prince: I cannot tell gn5d fir, for which! of. bus 


VerruGs it Was, bur he was certainly IſPhipe out of che 
Cle. 


ua. 


- _— —__ -— "——_ , 
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iog a E am) !1ycterid. under Aferoary, tas Rkoniſe, 
appet-op of wacoukidered srifes 3 WiitkDye and dat. 
> mags Capariſow , and my; Revennew is the fly 


w—m— - ———— "* 


hath made me four and twenty Noſe-gays far the ſhes. | 


Am No» good ſweer Gr: n0, I beſeech you fic: I| 


FER MP orT MoS _, 


LC” 


fa 


SE_TFATI_DNNSE I 


—— 
4 
7: ©S : 


SSLHEPENSSS, 


'Y 1 


4% 


<-> - - -- 


__ | FER = ac. 


* © «4 v 


”, - 1 
_——_— 


. . ms ——— 
PCR WO UT IE IT IP, - © OPAL RAR +00 A” I WPFWITT acts a 
— 34 =_ np_—_ _ — _ — — _——_ 
T << þ S. 7 4 , ſw » | 
* : F - 
e- - « 4 Y 
; $ M6 gr 2 & -- 


Z 


Ps 


* 
_ 


x F 2 \ * 
YT FE 

. 

- Fa 
—— 


| 


Th, His vices you would ſay +- there's noverme whipe 
Lg yr Com they cheriſh it £0,maks ig ſtay che ; 
and yeriewill-hoxore bucbides _» -. 11 
Ant. Vices I would day: (dic.) 1 know. ghis-man well, 
te hach beerclinve an Ape-bexrer, then 2 Proceſlepver , 
(a Bailiffe) chem be compaſt-2 'Mowon of the Prodigal 
on, and cttarried's Tinkers, wife, wwichin a mile where 
my Land and livingliesp and { having flown over many 
knaviſh profeſſions ) heferled only in Rogue ;. ſome call 
im Antolica0© - * 35 $017 ee a Gina i 
te Our upon him : Peg for my life. Prig, z he haunts 
akes; Buirs,:and Bear-baici ; 
hs = ys rrue fr : he Grhe. that's the Rogue thac 
me into this apparel. | WIT 
Cle. Not amore” cowardly Rogue in all Bubemia; If 
you had, byz-took'd bigg,-and. ſpirat bim, hee'ld have 


Ns W;. -& (£33113 157 | 
= Amt, 1 mullconfeſsro-you (fir) 1 am no fighter :. 7am) 
falfe of heart that way, and char he knew / warrant him, 
Clo. How do you now ? © 
Am. $neet Sir, much berrer then I was ; I can ſtand, 
and walk : / will even: take my leave of you, and pace ſoft- 
ly rowards my Kinfmans.. ! . . 
(te. Shall 7 bring chee on the way ? 
Ant. No, good fac'd fir, no {weer fir, | 
Clos Then! :farewel, 1 muſt go to buy Spices for our 
Sheep-ſheFing, 5 a1 
Aut. Ptoſper. you ſweer fir. Your Purſe is yac hor e-/ 
nough co purchaſe your Spice. Ile be with you at your 
ſhearing too: If /make. nor this ChEar bring out 
|anorher,arid the ſhearers prove (heep,ler me be unrold and 
my name put in che book of Vere, | | 


Hath rioc been us'd to fear :) even now /tremble 
Tochiok your Fuberg by ſome accidete, / ; 
Should paſs this way, as you did { Oh-- che Fares; 
How would he looks to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
Vildely bound'vg3 VVhat Gould he ſay ? Or how 
Should (it theſe my borrowed Flaunts ) behold. 
| The ſternneſs of his preſence ? 
Flo, Apprehend: ke Ii 
Nothing but jollicy.?- the Gods themſelves 
( Humbling their Deities to love) have taken 
The Shapes of Beaſts /upon them, purer Fo. 
Became a Bull, and bellow*d : thegreen Neptune 
A Ram, and bleated : and the Fire-r0ah'd-God 
Golden Apells, « poor bumble (wain, _ 
As I ſeem now. Theit transformations, 
Were never for a piece of 'Beauty , rater, 
Nor in a way ſochaſt:, fince my defires 
Run not before mine Honour : nor. my luſts 
Burn hocter then my. Faich. 
Perd. © but dear fit, Lu 
Yourreſolution cannot hold; when'gis. ,_ _ 
Oppos'd (as it muſt be)by th power of the King, 
One of theſe two mult be necetries, | 
Which then will ſpeak, that you muſt change this pur» 
Or Imy life, ( 
Plo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc?d thevghts, I prethee darken not 
The Mirth o'ch* Feaſt : Or lle bethine (my Fair) 
Or nor my Fathers. For / cannot be R 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if | 
{ be nor thine. Tothis-/ am. molt conſtant, 
Though Deltiny ſay' no. Be merry (Gene) 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe , with any thing | 


_ oViiiee Jo on, 7 -#, the foot- h way- TI 
oy =" er hent the ST $.. 
A Merry heart goes all the day, 
- :::2Tanr ſad tires ma HMile-a 


[ES A——— a Py _ 


. Scana Quarta. 


m 4. ["_. th. 
—_S _ 


Emer F lorizel, Perdita, Shepherd, Clomn, Polixenes, 
Camille, Mopſa, Dorcas; Servants, Amolicus. 
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Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds go each part of you 
Do's give a life : no Shepherdeſs,bur F lord. | 
Peeringin Aprils front, This your ſbeep-ſhearing, 
ls 25 a merry meeting of the perry gods, 

And you the Queen on'c. | 

Per, Sit: my gracious Lord, | 
Tochide ax your ex:reames, ir not becomes me ; 
(Oh pardon, that 7 name chem: ). your high ſelf 

Xe racious mark o'rh? pay yo ave ob uk I 
ha Syajines.wearing: and me (poor lowly Mai 
fr 9 -like prank'd up; Burthat our Featts 
.cvety Maſs, haye folly ; and the Feeders 

Po hs a.Cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh 
$f ou {0..attyr'd: ſworn / think, 


| IF a glals. 

6,1 bleſs the time 4 , : 
Ne My good F Icon, m e her flig t a-croſs 
[Til Fathers =o] | #7 


"* 


———_— 


| Stand yau auſpiczons, 


- | Thac which you are,Miſtris o'ch* Feaſt; Come on, 


| Thar you behold the while. Your Gueſts are coming.: 
Lifr up your councenance,as it were the day » 

| Of celebration of thac Nuptial, which 

We two have ſworn ſhall come. 

Perd. O Lady Fortune, 


Flo. See, your Gueſts approach, 


| Addreſs your ſelf to entertain chem ſprightly, 


And fagf? be Fo with _ ed waa 

;\ Shep. Fye (daughter) when my old wite 1v'd 3 upon 
This gay, the no Pantler, Butler, Cook, 

Both Dame and Servant : Welcom'dall: ferv'd all, 
Would fing her Song, and dance. her curn : now here 
At upperend o'ch' Table ; now, i'th middle : 

On his ſhoulder, and his : her face o'fite 

With labour, and the thing ſhe rook ro quench 6 

She would reach one fip. You are retired, 

As if you were a fealted one: and not 

The Hoſteſs of the meeting : Pray you bid 

Theſe uuknown friends tos welcome, for ir is 


| A way to make us better Friends, more known. 


Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent your ſelf 


And bid us welcome to your ſheep- ſhearing, 

As your good flock ſhall proſper. TN 
Perd. Sir, welcome : 

Ic is my Fathers will, 7 ſhould take. on me 

The Hoſteſsſhip o'th' day, you're welcome fir, - 

Give methoſe Flowers there (Dorcas.) Reverend Sits 

For you, there's Rofemary, and Rue, theſe keep 

S2eming, and ſavout all che Winter 4 

Grace, and Remembrance be ro you bot 


mw. 
—_— 


And welcome toour Shearing. * 
Bb 2 


— —_ ed te. Al.” — Rm. om — 


Emer all. } 


|. 


| | Pol. \ Pol, Shepherd, | 
| a Ffaifone are y petyoil our ge 4 
| With flowers of Winter. | 


| Not yet on ſummers KabliV 
| Of crembling winter, the faireſt flowers o'th' ſeaſon! e 
| Are our Carnations, and ſireak'e Gilly-vors, _' 13#! > | 


| (Which ſome call Natures baſtards) of that kind 


"0 Te Wamers Talk.” 


Perd, Sir, the year froving $ ocicnr,* ek 
eath; nof on the | 


Our ruſtick Garderrs barten, and T cars not. ? 


_ | Togerſlips of them. 


| (ro flowre-de-Luce being ons.) '©, cheſs lack, r 


{ Yer Nature is made berrer by no mean, 

| Bur Nature makes:that-Mean : fo over that Are- 
1(VVhich you ſay addes to Nature) is an Arr 

| That Nature makes : you ſee (ſweet Maid) we matry 
] Agentler Sien, to the wildeſt S-ock, 

| And makeconceive'abitkof baſerkind* 

| By bud of Nobler, race.” This is an Art 


| And do not call chem baſtards. 


| The Dible in earch, to fer one flip'of them': 

| No more then were 7 painted, { would with 

j This youth ſhould fay'twer well: andonly therefore \ 
| Deſire to breed by me.' Here's flowers.for you-s | 
| Hot Ewender, | Mrnes; S1vor ry, Marjorum,' 

| The Mary-fold; that goes'to bed wittSur, 

1 And with him riſes, weeping : © Theſe ate Flowers 


| And only live by g2zinge 


| Yor/ld be {o lean, cha blaſts of Tan 
| VVoula blow you through and through. Now (my-fx' rt 


Pol: Vherefore| (gentle Maides) 
Do you negle&; chem. 
Perd. For 1 hiveheard it (aid, 


With great creating-Niture. 
Pol. Say there be + R, 


V Vich do's mend Nature: change it rather, tur 


| The Art ic ſelf, is Nature. 


Per. $51t 15.. 
Pol. Then make your Garden rich? in Gillyvors, 


Per. Tle not pur * 


Of middle Summer, and {think they ate given 2%, 
To men of middle age. Y*are vefy welchme. ' 
"Cam. 1 ſhould leave grozing, were'7of your flock,” 


| f 


Friend, 


Per. Our alas : 


1 ok 1 tad ſfotneÞ. overs th $>ring; chic migtr 
Becofnie your time'of day > and yours,” and yours, i (1/00 
Thitweir upon your Virgin-branghes yet W440 v/ 
Your Maider-heads growing : (©) 'Proferpi ma, 


| For the Flowers now/ehit (frighied) Me lev eat! 


From Diſſes VVazgon*:' D:ffadils, 
That come before- theSwallow dares; andtak2 


| The winds of March With benity': Violers (dim 
| Bur ſw<eter thenthe lids, of Jans'7eyes, 


Or Cy therea 'sbretb) pale prime: roſes, 


Thar "dig unitizrtied; ere they car/ behold 


Bright PFebus in his frength (a Malady®! 
Matincidene fOMiids:Y bold - uri 
The Crown inipetit* ay Lillies of alPkinds,* 


i4To make you Garlands of) 2nd my (veer friend, 


6 ſtrew him of'& 'a&Fre, 1! 

Fl, V VheURREYGomnſe?. > 1-0 x 

P37: No\like's hat; fot Love tolye, ma play on: 
Nor like #Confſe* orif: not ra be burivg; 


Bur quick, and ih4Hheathee, ©olb@tas" your fawers, 


{Mcchinkes / play'es/have ſeentherrgs: 
fn FYidoh-pattoraler Sure this Robeof tine ev mf 


» 


" : 
— —_—  — ane LIL 


". 11 | 11d have youdoit ever {-whignyou: 
'/ I T1d have 


= * F(S6 firgulatineach particular) [ 


| Toputy 


+. ' [Do's ctange my diſpokicin » . | 


- Flo, Nate you do, © © 1.49 

Still betrers what is done. VVhed\ you peak ca ) 
y 4 293 J 

you buy, atd' (ol}#64-fo tive Alnies;-- - 
Pray 107 ant to. the od tnypar Aden, ſ (s: 
L o ung them t60, VVhen oidance, gz with you 
A wave 0'ch ſea, that you mighe everto 
Noching but that + moveRitty:M11 fo : "Nap \ 
And own no.ocher Fun&tion. Each your doing,,\ 


Crownes yhat you axe d6ing, ii the preſent —_— 


«{* *-+ © 7 Thar all your Acts, ate: Queens, 26} Brig 
| There isan Art, whichin cheit pidenes ſhares WITT 


Perd. © Dorieles, 


'- | Your praiſes are 100 large'+ but char youryouth 
 * ] Andthe true bloud which peeps” fairly chrough'r, 


Te - . 
« »#* 4 
#7 +» 
* 3 # ” 
, + zoag# 7 
- 


Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd Shephera 
VVith wiſaom, I mighr feat (my Dorieln)\' 
You wot dime thefalle Waye- 

Flo. I think you have 
As lice $kill to fear, as I have outpeſe 
rot, Bur come; qur dance / prays” \ 
Your hand (my Perdita )fo Turrles pou l 1 
[ hat never mean to patt. 

_ Perd. Ile ſwear fo:tem. "© » 

' Pol. Yhis is the preccieli'Low-born Lafs,'chat;ey 
Ran bn the.green-tord : Nothing the do's, A 


' þ 


| Tove'a ballad bur even too well , 


i een EI et 


Bur (mt res of ſomething erearec then he: ſelf, . 


' © | Too Nohlef6rthis place. | 


Cam. Hetets her' fomething' 


Thar mikes her blood look or - Good © ooh "a 


' || Tne Queen of Curds and Cream, 


Clo. Come on : (trike up. 
Dor. Moyſa rauſt be your Miftris : marty Garlick to 


* 4mend her kithng with, 


Mop. Now in good time. 
Clo. Not a word, a word, we ſtand upon>our mazne: , 
, | come » {icikeup. 
Here a Dince of Shepheards and 
\ Shepbeay deſſer. / » 
Pol. Pray g00J Shepherd; what fair Swain is this 
VVhich dinces with your. daughter ?. 
Shep. They call him Dericles, and boaſts himſelf 


: | To havea worthy Feedingybut'Ihave ic 


Uon his own report, and Ihelieveir': 
Helookes like ſooth : he ſiies he loves my davghter, 
[ chink {o too}; for never gaz'd the Moon © © 
Upon the water, as hellſtand and read 
As *rwere my daughters'eyes: and to be plain, 
[ chink there is not half akiſs to chuſe 
Who loves another beſt. 
Pol. Ns -rc-d featly. ' hs 
e do's any thing ,: though Treport it 
Thar wy befilent Ji ing, Doricles pon 
Do light upon' her, ſhe ſhallbring him thar 
Which he'nor dreames of,” "Emter Servant 
Ser. O'Maſter : if Toy did bur hear the Pedler ar he 
door, -you would never 'datice 2gain ifter' a Tabor and 


| Ptpe : no, the Bag-pipe could' not move ybu': he firs 
| ſeveral Tunes, faſter ch&n* yor?llrell rildwe; 
|rhem as he had eaten Ballads, 
"| bis Tunes. 


he urters 
and all mens eares gre to 


Clo. He could never come better + te ſhallcome, it: 
if it be doleful rr 
merrily ſer down : or a very pleaſanr thitigirdeced, a 

ſung lamentably. 
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| T: The Winters Tale, 
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| By. He hich ſongs for -mun, or Woman, of all lizes; 


retciet Love ſongs for Maids, ſo wichour bawdry 
alchis trange) wich ſuch delicate burcthens of. Dil- 
do's and Fidings: Jamp-her, an chump her ; and. where 


miſchief, and break a foul gp into the Macrer, -he makes 
che Maid ro anſwer, HW 200p, do me no harm good man : 
|pur's him off, flights bum, wich Whoop, do me no harms good 


Py 
« Pol. This is a brave fellow. 7 
Cle, Beleeve me, chou talkeſt.of an admirable.conceited, 
fellow, bas he any unbraided Wares ? 4 £3092 

Ser. He hath Ribbons of all che colours i ch*Rainbow; 
Poincs, more then all che Lawyers in Bohemia, can learn- 
edly handle, chough rhey come to him' by Hgrofſe : In- 
kles, Caddiſſes, Cambricks, I.awns : why he; ſings *em 0- 
ver, as they were Gods, or Goddeſſes : you wonld chink 
2 Smock were a ſhe-Angell, he ſo chan:s to the fleeve- 
hand, and the work-abour the Square on'c. ; 
(tv. Prechee bring him in, and ler him approach lang- 


ord. Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous words 
in's tunes. ; 

* (lo. You have of theſe Pedlers, that haye more in 
them, chen youl'd think (Siſter) : 

Per. T g00d brother, or go about co think. 


Enter Antolicus ſinging. 
Lawn as white as drives» Snow, 
C ore black, as ere was Crow, 
Gloves as ſweet as Damask, Roſes, 
Makes for Faces, and for Noſes : 
Bugle- Bracelet, Neck-lact Amber, 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 
Golden Cs and Stomacher s 
For my Lads to give their Dear: : 
Pins, and poaking-ſtichs of fteel. 
hat Maids lack from head to heel : 
Come buy of mee, come : come buy, come buy. 
Buy Lads, or elſe your Laſſes ery : Conte buy. 


Clo. 1fI were not in love with Aopſa, thou ſhouldſi 
take no money of me, but being enthrall'd as I am, ic will 
alſo be the bondage of cercain Ribbons and Gloves: 

Mop. I was promis'd them againſt che Feaſt, bur they 

come not too late now. 

| Dor, He hath promis'd you more then thar, or there be 
yars. | 

| op. He hath paid you all he promis'd you : *May be 

be has paid you more, which will ſhame you to give him 
292in, 


{ Or kill-hole ? To whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, bur. you muli 
bo ticle-ratling before all our Gueſis ? Tis well they are 
whiſpring » clamonr your ronyues, and noc a word more. 
| Mey. I have done z Come you promis'd mea rawdry- 
lace, and a pair of fweer Gloves. 


W2y,and loft all my money ? 
Ant. 'And indeed Sir,there are Cozeners abroad,there- 
fore it behooves men ro be wary.” | 

Clo. Fear nor thou man; thou ſhalr loſe nothing here. 


Ant. I hope ſo fir, for 1 have. about, me many. parcels 
ofcharge, | , 
= 


= 


ate. i 


No Mliner can ſofir his cult>Mners with Gloves: be has 


{ome Rrerch-mouch d Raſcal; would, (as iT were} mean 


{ Clo, Is there no manners lefc among Maids ? will they 
{ wear their plackers, where they. ſhould bear their faces ?| 
ls there nor mhilking-time ? when you are going to bed ?|Father and che Gent: are in {1d talk, and wee?l not trouble 


b. Have I not cold thee how-I was cozen'd by the| 


A 
Clo; What haſt here ? Ballads ? 
ay Pray now buy ſome ; | love a Ballad in print; a 
life, for then we are ſure they are crue; 
Amt. Here's one; to a very doleful turie; how a Uſus 
rers wife was brought tobed with rwenty money-bags at 
a burthzn, and how ſhe long*d to eat Adders heads; and 
Toxds Carbonado'd: * 
Ap. Is it true, chink you ? þ 
Amt. Very true, and bur a moneth old; 
Dor. Bleſſe me from marrying a Uſurer; TP 
Amt. Here's the Midwives name co'r :one Miſtriſs Tale - 
Pater ; and five or fix honelt Wives, that were preſent; 
Why ſhould I catry lyes abroad ? 
Mop. *Pray you now buy it. | " 
Ch. Come on, lay ir by : andler's firſt ſee moe Bal- 
lads : Wee'l buy che other things anon, | | 
Am. Here's another Ballad of a Fiſh, that appeared | 
upon the coalt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty 
chouſand fadom abovewater, and ſung this Ballad againit 
che hard hearts of M1ids: ic was thought ſhe was a Wo- 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, tor ſhe would nor 
exchange fleſh with one that lov'd her: The Bllad is ve- 
'ry p1 C:tul, and as trre. 
Der. Is ic crue coo, think you, 
Ant. Five Juttices hands at it : and witneſſes more 
chen my pack will hold. 
Clo. L1y it by too; another. 
Ant. This 1s a merry Ballad, bur a very pretry one: 
Mop. Let's hwe ſome merry ones. | 
Amt. Why this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
rune of two Maids wooing a man :, there's ſcarſe a Maid 
Weſtward but ſhe fangs it : *cis in requelt, I can ell you; 
Mop. We can both (ing it : if thou'lt bear a parc, thou 
ſhalr hear, *ris in three parts, 
Dor. We had the rune on't a moneth agoe: 
Amt. 1 c1n bear my part, you mult know *cis my occu- 
pation z Have at it With you : 
Song. Get you hence, for 1 muſt goe 
Aut. Where it fits not you to know. 
Dor. Whether, | 
Mop. O whether ? 
Dor. Whether ? 
Mop. Jt becomes thy oath ſull well, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell, 
Dor: Me too, let me goe thither : 
Mop. Or thou goeſt ts th' Grange, or Mill 
Dor. If to either thou doſt ill, | 
Aut. Neither. 
Dor. What neither ? 
Aut. Neither : | 
Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my Love to be, 
Mop. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me, 
T hen whether goeſt ? Say whether ?%= _ 
Cle. Wee'l have this ſong out anon by our ſelves : My 


them : Come bring away thy pick-afcer me; Wenches 
le buy for you beth : Pedler le:*s have the firſt choice ; 
follow me girles. Ant. And you ſhall pay well for 'em. 
Song. Will you buy any T ape, or Lace for yout Cape ? 
l My damty Duck, my Deer-a? 

Any Silk, any T hred, any Toyes for your head 

Of the new ſt, and fin ſt, fin'ft wear-a. 

Come to the Pedler, Money's a Medler, | 

That doth fatter all mens ware-a:; a Exe: 
Ser. Maſter, thete is three Carters, three Shepheards; 
three Near-herds, three Swine-herds that have made 


| B b 3 them- 


- 


_— _— _—_p— 


——— 


—_— 


[294 


"The Wiers Tale. 


chemſelves all men of hair, theycall chemſelves Saltiers, 
and they have a Dance, which che wenches [ay is 2 gal 
ly-maufty of Gambols, becauſe chey are noc in* ; bu 
they- themſelves are 0 ch\\nind (if 4r be nor. tao rough 
for ſome , that know litcle but bowling) it will pleate 
plencifully. FT v1 
Shey. Away : wee'l none on*c; here has been too 
much homely foolery already. I know (Sir ) we weary 
you. "I 
Pol. You weary thoſe that "refreſh us : Pray let's ſee 
cheſe four-threes of Heardſmen. ' 
Ser, One three of thetn, by theic own report (Sir, ) 
hath danc'd before the King : and not the worſt of the 
three, bur jumps twelve foot and a half by ct {quire. 
Shepy. Leave your prating, fince theſe good men are 
pleas'd, ler them come in : buc quickly now. 
Ser. Why, they (tay at door Sir. 
Here a Davce of twelve Satires. 
Pol. O Father, you": know more of that bereafcer : 
Is it not too fargone ? 'tis time to part them, | 
He's fimple, and tels much. How now (fair ſhepheard) 
Your heat is full of ſomething, that do's rake _ 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do ; I was wont 
To load my Shee with knacks : I would have ranſackc 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have powr'd ic 
To her acceptance : you have let him go, 
And nothing marred wich him. If your Liſle 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
| Your lack of love, or bounty, you. were Giraited 
For 4 reply at leaſt, if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 
Fl. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : 
The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockr 
Up in my heatr,which I have given already, 
Bur not deliver'd. O hear me breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir, who ( it ſhould ſeem 
Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As ſoft as Doves Down, and as white as it, 
Or Erhyepians tooth, or the far'd ſnow, | 
| Thar'sbolred by rh*Northern blaſt, cwice o're. 
Pol. What follows this ? ; 
How prettily th'young Swain ſeems co waſh 
The hand, was fair before ? I have put you our, 
Bat to your proteſtation : Ler me hear 
What you profeſſe. 
Fls. Do, and be witneſle to'c. 
Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 
Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men: the earth, the heavens, and all ; 
That were I crown'd the moſt Imperial Monarch 
Thercof moſt worthy : were | the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever mans, I would nor prize them 
Wirhour her Love ; for her, employ them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them co her ſervice, 
| Or to their own perdition. 
Pol. Fairly offer'd, 
Cam. This '(hews a ſound affeion, 
She. But my daughter, 
$1y you the like ro him. 
Per. I cannot ſpeak 
$o well,{ nothing ſo well)no, nor mean betcer, 
By thepatiern of mine own thoughts, I cut out 
[ths puricy of his. | 


"i 


| The royal Fool thou coap*t with, 


| More homely then thy ſtate. For thee (fond boy) 


p. Take hands, x bargain; . * 
\ And friends unknown, you ſhall beat witneſle Gt : 
I give my daughtet to hint, and will make - 
Portion, equal his. © * wy FE 
Fl. O, that muſt be ob, Sa 
P'ch vertue of your daughrer + One being dezd, 
[ ſhall have more then you can dream of yet, 
Enough then for your wonder : butt come-on 2 
Contract us'fore theſe witneſſes. | 

Shep. Come, your hand : 
And daughter, yours. 

Pol, - Saft Swain a-while + beſeech you, 
Have you a Father? « | 

Fl. I have : bur whar of him ? 

Pol. Knows he of this ? 

Flo. He neither do's, not (hall, 

Pol. Me-thinks a Father, . 
[s at che Nuprtial of his ſonne, a Gueſt 
Thac beſt becomes the Table: pray you once more 
I; not your Father grown incapeable 
Of reaſonable affairs, is he not Rupid 
Wich Age, and alcring Rheums ? Can he ſpeak ? hear ? 
Know man, from man ?Diſpure his own eftare ? 
Lies he not bed:rid ? And again, do's nothing 
Bur What he did, being childiſh ? 

Flo. No good Sir: 
He has his health, and ampler Rrength indeed 
Then moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white Beard, 
You offer him (if this be ſo) a wrong 
Something unfillial : Reaſon my ſonne 
Should chooſe himſelf a wife, bur as good reaſon 
The Father, (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
Bur fair poſtericy ) ſhould Fold ſame counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſle. 
Fl. I yieldall this 3 
Bur for ſome other reaſons (my grave Sir) , 
Which'cis not fit you know, 1 nor acquaint 
My facher of this bufineſle. 
Pol, Let him know't. 
Fl. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Prethee ler him. 

ns 0 wm ) beth | 

$ c him (my ſonne all nor need co grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. i 
Fls. Come, come, he muſt not : 
Mark our . —_—_— 
Pol. Mark your divorce Sir 
Whom fone 1 dare nor call : Thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a Scepters Heir, 
Thar rhus affe&ts a ſheep-hook? Thou old Traicor, 
I am ſorry, that by hanging hee, I can 
Bur ſhorten thy life one week. Andthou, freſh piece 
Of excellem Wirchcrefr, who of force mult know 


Shep. Oh my hearr. 
Pol. Ile have thy beaury ſcrarcht with bryers and made 


If I may ever know thou deft bur figh, 

That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack (as never 
I mean thou ſhalt) wee'l batre thee from ſucceſhon, 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 

Farre than Dexcehonoff 2 { Mark thou my words) 
Follow as to the Court, Thou Churke, for this rime 
(Though full of our diſplenſure ) yer we free thee 


of- | 
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From the dead blow of it: And your enchantment, 
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Nonhy et | tva Heardſman: yea him too, _ 
Thar mkes lanſetf {(bur for our Honour therein) 
Unworchy chee. If ever henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural Laxches, 10 his entrance open, 


Or hope/his body more, wick! thy embraces, 
7 will deviſe a:deach;; as cruel fot. thee ; 
As thou art tender to't.: : & Exito. 


Perd. Evetvhete undone: = 
1 wis not much afear'd z for orice, or -ovice 

1 was about 'to ſpeak, | and tell him plainly, 
Theſelf-Came Sun,-thar ſhines upon his Court, 
Hides noc his'viſage from our Cortage, bur | 
Lookes on atike, Wilt pleaſe you (Sir } be gone ?:: . 
told you whar would come of ehis: Beſeech'you | © 
Of your own Rate take care : This dream of mihe 

Being now aWake, Ne Queen it no inch farther , 


' [Bur milk my Ewes, and weep» 


Cams. Why how now Father, 
Speak ere thou dyeſt. 
 Shep. I canitior ſpeak, nor chink, 


Nor dare ro know, that which 7 know : O Sir , 


You have undone a tian of fourfoore three, 
That chought to fill his grave 1n quiet: yoa, 
Todie upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt boties 3 bur now 
Some Hangman muſt put on my ſhrowd, and [ay me 
Where no P.ieſt ſhovels-in dult. Oh curſed wrerch, 
That knew'it this was the Prince, and would adventure 
To mingle faich with him. Undone, undone : 
If } migh die within this hour, 7 have liv d 
Todie when 7 defire. Ext. 

Flo. Why look you ſaupon me? 
| am but ſorry, nor afear'd 2: delaid,, 
alrred!: What 7 was, 1 am: | 


But nothing = 

More raining on,'for plucking back.: not following 

My leaſh unwiltimgly.. 11-4: | 
Cam. Gracious imy Lord, 


You know your Fathers remper : at this crime 
He will allow noſpeech:. (Which 7 do gheſs 
You do-not purpoſe to lim :) and as bardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yer / fear ; 
Then cill che fury of his Highneſs ſercle 
Cone not before him. 
Flo. I not purpoſe it': 
[think Camille. 
Cam, Even'he, my Lord. TH 
Per. How often have I rold you 'rwould be thus ? 
How ofcen ſaid, my dignity wouldlaft | 
But till *'were known ? 3 
Pls, It cannoc Fail but by { 
The violation of my faith, and then : : 
Let Nuturarnhithefides o'ch* earch togerher, 
And marre the ſeeds wirhin. Lifc up thy looks : 
From my ſucceffiow wipe me (Farther) 7 
Am heir ro my affeRion. F 
Cam, Be advis'd, . 


} 
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[ 


Not for Bohens;a, riot the 
j pompe that- may 
be therear gleaned : for all char the Sun- ſees, of 


Fl. Tam . and by my Fancy, if my Reafon - | 
Will thereto be obedient : 7 have -Reaſon: 

f not, my ſenſes better (pleas'd with madneſs) 
0 bidir welcom: 

Cem. This is deſperare (fir,) 

Flo. Socall ir: bur ir do's fulfil my vow : 


needs muſt think ir hoveſty. Camilo, 


he cloſe earthy wornbes, of the profound ſeas hide | 
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In unknown fadomes ; will 7 break my Oath . 
To this my faif belov'd :: Therefore / pray you, 
As you haveever been my Farh&rs friend, 
Whenhe ſhalt mifs me, as (in faith: / mean noct 
Toſec himany fore ) &:tyour good counfels 
U-on his paſſion : 'Ler my felf; nd Fortune 
Tug for the cite ro come. This you may know, 
And ſo deliver; 7 am pur to ſea. . ;. - 

With her, whom here / cannot hold on ſhore : 


— Pars _ 


- * 
_ 


| Your diſcontenting 


And molt opportune to her need, Lhave 
A Veſſel rides faſt by, but potiprepar'd 
For this deſign, W hat courſe I meanto hold 
Shall noching benefit your knowledge, not 
Concern methe-repotring. - '-. 
7 would your ſpirit, were eafier 
Or ſtronger for your need. 

Fls. Heark Perdita, ' 
Ile hear youby-and by, t 
Cam. He's irremoveable, - 
Relolv'd for flight : Now were 7happy, if 
His going, I could frame to ſervemy turn, 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour , 
Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicitia, 
And that unhappy King, my Maſter, whom 
{ (0. much thirit ro fee; Phe 

Flo. Now good (amillo, 
1 am ſo fraught with curious bufineſs, that 
leave out Ceremony. 

(#m. Sir, / think | 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, i'th love 
Thar Z have born your Bather ? 

Fls, Vet nobly hi- x 
Have you delery*d : It is my Fathers Mufick 
To ſpeak your deeds : not liccle of his care 
To have them recompenc'd, as though on. 

Cam. Well (my Lord) -' | 
If you may pleaſe to think 7 love the King, 
And through him, whars neareſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſelf ; embrace but my dire&ion, 
If your more ponderous and-ſetled proje& 
May ſuffer alteration » On mine honour, 


for advice, 


{ le point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 


As ſhall become your Highneſs, where you may 
Enyoy your Miſiteſs ; from the whom, / ſee 
Ther's no disjunRtion to be made, bur by 

(As heavens forfend)) your rnine: Marry her, 
And with my belt endeavours, in your abſence; 


2 Father, ſtrive to qualifie 


| And bring himwp to liking. 


Flo. How Camilo 
May this (almaſt a miracle) be:done ? 
Thac I may call thee ſomerhing\more than man; 
And afcer that truſt to thee, Pe 
Cam. Have you thoughr on 


A place whereto you'l go ? 
Flo. Not any yet 2 | 
Bur as I accident is guilty 
'To what we wildly do, ſo-we profeſs | 
Our ſelyes to be the ſlaves of chance, and flyes 
Of every wind that bloweg, © 


Cams. Thenliſt to me : 0 508 » 
This followes, if you will not change yovr putpbſc 
Bur undergo this flight 5 make'for Sicil3a, * 

And there preſenc your ſelf, and your fair Priticeſs, 
lay ſo 1 ſee ſhe muſt be)*fore Leonres ; : 


Bb 4 
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She | 
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She ſhall be h3bired, as ir becomes 
The partner of your Bed, Methinkes 7 ſee | 
Lees opening his free Armes, and weeping 
His Welcomes forth : askes thee the Son fargivenels, 
As*cwere i'ch* Fathers perſon : kiſſes the hands... 
Of your freſh Princeſs ; ore andore divides him, 
| *Twixt his unkindneſs, and his.kindneſs ;:th'one 
He chides to Hell, and bids-the other grow-»7 
| Faſter thaw Thoughr, of. Time.: Xt rn 
Flo. Worthy Camilla, i 02 S19:7; 1OQYG 34 
What colour for my Viſitation; (hall 1; -;':;. 1-7; 
Hold up before him 255 7 1 | rt 
1 Cam. Sent by the King'your Father , | 
{ Togreer him, and ro give hin.comforts.. Sir; ': 
{ The manner of your bearing rewards hint, 7with .. 
{ What you (as from-your-Father) ſhall deliver: 
Things known betwixt usthree, Je write you down, 
| The which (hall point you forth at every-ſſ/tring 
{ Whar you muſt ſay, that he ſhall noc percerve,- 7 © 
| Bur char you have your Fathers Buſom chere, 
'| And ſpeak his very beatr, f 
Flo. 1 am bound tro your 
There is ſome ſap in'this-' ; 
Cam. A Courſe morepromiſing, 
Then a wild dedication of ybyr ſelves -/ + 
- | Tounparh*d waters, undream'd Shores'; -ntbft certain, 
To Miſeries enough : no hope to help yougo2 v + 
Bur as 5ou ſhake off 6ne;Fo-take another «5/1 
Nothing ſo certain,.as your Anchors, who. 
Do their beſt office, if they can but Ray:you, .. - - 
. | Where you'l be loith robe: -behdes you know, - 
: | Proſperity's the very bond of Lays, .. 0d g4u0 \ 
Whoſe freſh complexion, and whoſe heart rogether, 
AfiRion alters, 7 37> 2 % 4191915 yo 
Per. One of theſes tru$#; 1! 159 +: 4 515) 
I think Affiion may ſubdue the Cheek, 7: 
But not take-in the Mind, YH. 
Cam. Yea, ſay you ſo?- 


- 


,.; 
"— O 


Be born another ſuch, : 1+ - 
Flo. My good Camillago! 
She's as forward, of her'Breeding, 2s 
| She is "ck? reare*our. births! |: 11) 7 > 
Cam. I cannot ſay, tis pity i'©:. 1 
She lackes inſtryRions, for ſhe ſcenes 
To moſt that reach. | ,-* -: 3 | 
this, 


iMifliery 


| Per.. Your patdon' Sit, for 
Ile bluſh yowthankes; - '' , 
Flo. My prettieſt Perdite. f 
But O, the Thornes we ſtand upon : (Camzllo ) 
Preſerver of my Father, now of me, : > 
' {Te Medicine of our. Houſe:z: how ſhall we do ? 
We are ngþfurniſh'd like Behemia's Son, = 
Nor ſhall appear in Sicth. 
Cam, My Lord, - 0 SS 
Fear none of this: 7 think you know my fortunes 
{Do all lie there : Ir ſhall be ſo my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if: 
; The S:zne you play, were-mine.: | For inſtance, Sir, 
Thar you mayknow you ſhallnot want ; oneword. + 
"Enter Amtolichas,. | | 
i Ant. Ha, ha, what a fool Honeſty is >. and Truſt (his 
{worn brother) awvery ample Gentleman.” I have fold all 
my Trumpety : ..nor.a counterfeir: Stone, 'not a Ribbon, 
Glaſs, Romander, Browchs Table-book, Baltad; Knife , 
Tape, Glove, Shoe-tye,.Braceler,: Horne-Ring, -to keep 


; ; 


þ 
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There ſhall not, at your Farhiers houſe, theſs ſeven yeares 


| | make anexcharye : thercfore diſ-caſe thee inſtantly (chou 


| 


my Pack from faftning's they: throng who ſhould 
firſt, 2516 my Trinket es bled, and ben! 
a benediRion co rhe, buyer:; © by which-means, 1 {x 
whoſe Purſe was beft in/PiRture 3. and-whar | 7 ſaw, «to my 
|g00d uſe, / reniembred. 'MyvClown {( who wants by 
lomething tobe a rezfonable man}: grew. ſo in leve with 
the Wenches Sore, that he would nor flir-his Pectyrogs 
cill he had both Tune atd : Words; which: {0 drew. the 
reſt of the Heard to me,” that-all 1htir-'o: her: Sences ug 
in Eares : you migkt have pinch*d a: Placketg1it was ſence 
leſs,  'rw2s.nothing to:geld a Cod-piece::ofa Purſe: | 
would have fir'd Keyes cf that hung in Chaynes: 6c 
hearirg; -no'feeling., bur my Sirs \Sorg, .ahd admirir 
the narbing of it. So. that in this time of Lethargy, | 
pick't and cut moſt of their Feſtival Purſes: : And had 
not the od man. coTe'in with a Whoo-bwb againſt his 
D:ughter, and the Kings Son, and.ſcar*d My chowghes 
from the Cheffe, 7 bad not left a Purſe-alive 1n the whole 


Army. 
y, tur my Letters by this means being there| 


0 
© 


Cam. Nay 
S5 ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubr. | 
Flo. And thoſe that you'l procurs from King Leone: ? | 
Cams. Shall ſctisfie your Father, 
Perd. Happy be yaut 
All that you ſpeak, thewes fair. 
Cam. Who havewe here? 
Wee'] makean Inftrum;ent of this : 'omir 
Nothirg may giveus yd. | 
Ant. If they haveover-heard menow : why hanging, 
Cam. How now. (Good-Fellow) : ::: 
Why ſhak'ſt thou ſo? Fear not (man) 
Here's no harm intended rorhee. 
Ant. T am a poor Fellow, Sir. --:- wn 
Cam, Why, be:fo fill :z-here's no bedy will Real that 
from thee: yer for the our-fide of thy poverty, we mul 


| 


| muſt chink there's a neceſſity in'r ) and: change garmetis 
with this Gentleman: Though the peny-worth(on his (ice) 
be the worſt, yer holdthee, there's ſome boot. 
Ant. 1 am a poor Fellow, Sir, (/ know ye welle 
noughs ) +1297 224 49 
Cam. Nay prethee diſpatch:the Gentleman is half fled 
already. tris 
Ant. Are you in earneſt, Sir? ( /ſ\mell the trickon't. 
Fl. Diſpatch, 7 prethee. ; 
Aut. Indeed 7 have had earneſt, bur 7 cannor wit 
conſcience take it. 
Cem. Unbuckle, unbuckle. 
Fortunate Miſtreſs (let my prophecy 
Come home to ye:) you muſt retire your ſelf 
Into ſome Covert ; rake your ſweer-hearts - Hat 
And pluckit ore your Browes, muffle-your face, 
Diſmantle you, and (as you can) diſliken 
The truth of yourown ſeeming, that yoy- may 
( For I do fear eyes over ) to Ship-board + 
Gert undeſcry'd. 
Per. Iſee the Play ſs lies, 
That I muſt bear aiparr. - 
Cam. No remedy : 
Have you done there ? 
Flo. Should I now meer my Father ; 
He would not call me Son. 
Cams. Nay, you ſhall have no Har : 
Come Lady, come ; Farewel (my friend.) 
Ant. Adiev, Sir. | 
Flo. O'Perdita : 


what have we twain forgot ? 


| | 
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| Pray you 2 word. 
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Cam, Waal do nexr, ſhall be to tell the King | 
Of this eſcape,”'arid whicher they: are bound; - |. | 
Wherein, my hope is, I ſhall ſo prevail, v.; > 


|To force him afcer : in whoſe. company > -*- 


I ſhall review Sic:hie ; foriwhoſe light, $411) 05: 
I have a womans.Longing.” | ,10Y 
. Fle, Fortune ſpeed us): Joy” A 
Thus we ſet on (Camilo) ro uh*Ser-(ice. 
im. The \wifter ſpeed, the better; Exit. 
"Aut, 1 underſtand the bufineſſe, I heat jt:: .e have an 
open ear, 2 quick ye, and a nimble hand, ib neceſlaty for 
a Cur-purſe ; a good Noſe 1s requiſite alſo, 'to ſmell our 
work for th"orher Sences. I ſee this 18 therime. that the 
unjuſt man doth thrive. What an exchange had this been, 
without boot 2 What a boot is here, with «this exchange ; 


Sure the Gods do.this yerr connive at, us, and we may _ 
any thing ex tempores. The Prince hbunſelt 1s abour a 
piece of 1n1quity (feing away from his /Father., with 
his Clog at bis heels : ) if [ chought it were a: piece of ho- 
nelly to acquaine the King withall , 1 would noc do't : 
L hold it the more knavery to conceal it ; and therein am 
I conſtant; to my Profetſion. | 

Emer Clown and Shepheard. 

Aſide, aſide, here's more matcer for a hoc brain : Evety 
Lanes end, every Shop, Church, Seſſion, Hanging yields: 
2careful man work. 

Cloaw. See, (ee: what a man you are now? there 1s no 
other way, bu: to tell che King the's a Changling , and 
none of your flz(h and blood. \v 
Shep. Nay» but hear me. 

(tow. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Goe tothen. , 

Ch. She'deibg none of your fleſh and bleod, your 
{fleſh and blood has not: offended the King, aw#i ſo.your 
| fleſh and blood is nor to be punith'd by him. She.,v thoſe 
{things you found abour her: { thoſe ſecret things, all. bur 
| what ſhe has wich ht: ) This being done, ler the Law goe 
whiſtle : 1,arranc you. | | 

- Shep. Iwill cell che King all, every word, yea,”and his 
Sons pranks too ; who, I may iay, is no honelt. man, _- 
ther to his Fathergnor to me, to goe about to make me tHe 
Kings Brocher in Law. TL FRF RLLY 
Clow. Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheſt off: you 
could have been to him, and_ then your Blood had veen 
thedearer,- by 1 know how much an ounce. 

Aut.Very wiſely ( Puppies) | 

Shep. Well : let ns to che King : there is chat in this 
Farthell, will make him ſcratch his Beard, 

Ant. 1 know not what impediment this complainc may 
beto the flight of my Maſter. 

Clo. 'Pray hearcily he be at Pallace. 
| =. TgoughI am not narurally honeſt, I am ſo ſom- 
| mes by chance : Let me pocket up my Pedlers excre- 
ment. How now (Ruſtiques) whither are you Bound ? 

Shep. To ch'Pallace {and ir like yoor Worſhip.) 

Aur,Your affairs there?what? with whom? rhe condiri- 
on of that Farchell ? rhe place of your dwelling ? your 
names ? your ages? of whar having ? breeding, and any 
thing that is farting ro be known, diſcover ? 

Clo, We are bur plain fellows, Sir. 

Aut, ALye: you are rough, 1nd hairy : Ler me have 
no lying; it becomes none but Tradeſ-men, and they of- 
ten give us (Souldiers) the Lie, but we pay them for ir 
With Ramped Coine; not ltabbing Steel, therefore they 
doe not give us the Lye. 
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The Winters Tale. 


-- Clos) Your Worthip! had like ro have given as one if 


you had riot taken yourſelf with the manner; 
. Shep: Are youa Courtier, ana'c like you Sir ? 


rp: Ant. Wherher'iic like me, or no;I am a Courtier.Seeſt 
thou not the ayr of rbe/Court,in theſe' enfoldings ? bach 


1 


not my gate in if, the meaſure of the Court ? Receives not 


ehy Nole Court-Odour from me ? Refie& I not on thy |. 


Baſenefle, Coutr-contempt ? Think'ſt thou, for thut 
4pfinuate, or toaze from the? thy 'bulineſſe, I am rhere- 
foreno Courcier? I am Courtier Cap-a-pe 3 and one that 
will either puſh-on, or pluck-back; thy buſinefle there ; 
whereupon I command thee to open thy affair; 
. Skep. My buſinelle, Sir, is rothe King: 
Aut. What Adyocate halt chou ro him ? 

Shep. | know not, (and't like you.) | 

Co. Advocate's the Court-word for a Pheazant : ſay 
you have none. 

Shep. None, Sir : I tave no Pheizant Cock, nor Hen, 

Ant. How bl: fled ate we, that are not ſimple men ? 
Yer Nature miyhe hive made me as theſe are, 

Toerefore | wiil not diſdain. 
Cl», This cannot be bur a. grext Courtier, 
i'Shep., His Garments are rich, but he 'wears them not 
handſomly. - 

Clo. He ſeems tobethe more Noble in being fattaſti- 
ca!Þ: a great man, ile warrant z I know by che picking on's 
ceeth. 

eAut.. The Parthel there? What's 1'ch* Farthel ? 

W herefore that Box ? 

Shep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this Farchel and 
Box, which none' mult know buc the King, and which he 
(hall know withinthis hour, If I may come to th'ſpeech 
of him. 

1. Ant. Age, thou baſt loſt thy labour, 

'Shep. Why Sir? 

Ant. The King is not at the Pallace,he is gone aboord 
a new $hip, to purge Melancholly, and ayr himſelf : for 
if chou bec*(t capable of chirgs ſerious, thou mult know rhe 
King is full of grief. 

- Shep. So*as ſaid (Sir :) about his Sonne that ſhould 
have married a Shepheards daughter. 

Ant. If that Shepheard be not in hand-faſt, ler him 
flye ;the Curſes he ſhall have, the Torcures he ſhall feel, 
will break the back of Man, the hearc of Monlter, 

Clo. Think you ſo, Sir ? 
Aut. Nor he alone ſhall ſuffer what Wir can make 


the Hangman : which, though ir be great pitty, yerir is 
neceſſary. An old Sheep-wniſtling Rogue, a Ram-ren- 
der, tooffer to have his Daughter come into grace? Some 
ſay he ſhall be fion*d « bur chart dexth is roo ſoft for: him 
(fay I: ) Draw our Throne tnro a Sheep-Coar? all deaths 
are too few, the ſharpelt too cafe. 

Cle. H1'scheold manere a Son Sir (do you hear ) and*c 
likeyou, Sir. - 

Amt. He hi's a Son: who ſhall be flay'd alive, then 
*nointedover with honey, fer on che Head of a Waſpes 
Neſt, then ſtand till he be three quorters and a dram dead; 
rhen recover'd again with Aqua-vite, or ſome other hor 
Infufion:then,raw as he 1« (& 1n the hotteſt day Progno- 
ſication proclaimes) ſhall he be ſer againſt a Brick-wall 
( the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye upon hin; 
where he is to behold him, wich Flies blown to death. } 
Bur what calk we of theſe Traitorly-Riſcals, whoſe mi- 
ſeries are to be ſmil'd ar, their offences deing {o capital? 
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T«ll 


heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but thole that are Jermain | 
to him (though remov'd fifty ries) (hall all come under | 


do us good, 


— —_— > 


| rags 


-_ 


'fTetl me: (for you feem to be honeſt plain'ten) whar you 


have to the King» being a ES: - i; confider'd; Ite 
bring you Where he is abdord,” render your perſons ts. hig 
preſence, whiſper -þim in your behalfes and if ttbei 
man; beſides the King, tv effe&t your Suits, -hereis ama 
(halt do ir. | | 1 70M | 
Clo. He ſeems to be of great authority :' cloſe with 


 bim, give him Gold: and though authoricy be. a ſtubborn 


\Bear; yer -he is oft led by the Noſe with Gold: (hew 


the in-fide of your Purſe ro the ouc-(ide of his hand, 
and. "no. more adoe. 
alive, "P13 

Shep. And't'pleaſe you (Sir ) ro undertake. the bufi- 
neſlſe for us, here is that Gold I have : Ite make 1c as much 
more, and leave this-young man in payn till I bring ir 


QU.. : | 
s Aut.. After I have done what I promiſed ? 
Shep. | Sir. ; 
Aut. Well, give 
buſineſle ? * ; 
Cle. In ſome ſort, Sir, : but though my caſe be a picti- 
ful one, I hope 1 ſhall not be fliy'd our of ir, 
-.: Ai. Oh that's thecaſe of the Shepheards Sonne : hang 
him, he'l be made an example. : 
- Clo. Comfort, good comfort : We mult ro: the King, 
atid ſhew our ſtrange ſights: he muſt know *ds none of 
your Daughter, nor my Siſter : we are gone elſe, Sir, I 
will give you- as much as this old man-dg's, when the bu- 
fineſle is performed, and remain (2s he ſaies) your pawn 
tilt is -be brought you. "iſ 
Axe. 1 will cruſt you, walk before toward the Sea-fide, 
goe on the right hand, I will bur look upon the Hedge, 
and follow you. 
Ch. Weatre bleſi*d, in this man : as I may ſay, even 
bleſſ'd. | | 
Shep. Ler's before, as he bids us : 'he was provided to 
| E xennt, 
Aut. If 1 bad a mind to be honelt, I ſee Fortune would 
nor ſuffer me : ſhe drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now With a double occaſion : (gold, and a means 
to doe the Prince my Mafier good :. which, who knows 
| how that may turn back ro my advancement ? ) I will 
bring'theſe rwo Moales, theſe blind ones, aboard him, if 
hethink ir fir ro ſhoare chem again, and thar the Com- 
plaint they have to the King, concerns him nothing, ler 
bimcall me Rogue, for being ſo farre officious, for I am 
proof againſt that Title, and whar ſhame elſe © belongs 
roo'r': To him will I preſent them, there may be matrer 
it. Exennt. 


me the moiry : are you a party in this 
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, C lromines, Dion, Paulina, Servants 


E unter Leontes 
| Florizel, Perdita. 


| Glee, Sir, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
AS$aint-like Sorrow : Nofault could you make, 

Which you have notredeem dy inceed pay*d down 
More penitence, then done treſpaſs : at the laſt 

Dot; as. the Heavens bave done; forget your evil, 
With chem, forgive your ſelf. 

_ Leo. WhileltI remember 

Her and her vertues, I cannot forget 


i 


Te Rs x 
i 


Remember fion'd and flay'd | 


—— OS 


My blemiſhes in them, and ſo ftill chinkof+ - 
felfs which wasſo-mich,.".” . 
That Heiwr- ach made my Kingdom; and - 
Deſtroy's the ſweer't companion, that-ere.man . 
Bred h1s hopes our of, troe- (1.1) 1: > | 

Panl. Too true ( my Lord 1):< p 
If one by one, you wedded all the: world,:; 
Or from the All that are, took fomerting gooq, | 
To make a perfe& -yoman / ſhe you kill'd, 
. Would be unparalletWd-! + . 

Leo.. Fchink ſo.'Kilyd? * | 
She I kill'd ? I did fo, bur chou firi,* + me 
Sorely, ro fay F did; it is as bitrer 
Upon thy congue; as in my thought. Now, good now, 
. Say ſo bur ſeldom. 


Cleo. Not at all, good Lady : | 


' , You might have ſpoken a thouſand things, thag woul 


Have done the time more benefic, and gra&'d 
Your kindneſfle becter. 

Pax. .You are one of thee 
Would have him wed again. 

Dzo. If you would not fo, 

You pitty not the State, nor che Remembrance 
Of his moſt Soveraign Name : Conſider little, 
What dangers, by bis Highneſſe fail of Ifſue, 
May drop upon his Kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Then co rejoyce che former Queen is well ? 
What holyer, then for Royalues repair, 

For preſent comfort, and for future good, 

To blefle the Bed of Majeſty again 

Wirth a fweert fellow to*r? 

Paxl, There is none worthy, 
(Reſpe&ivg her that's gone : ) beſides the Gods 
Will-baee tulfill'd cheir ſecret purpoſes ; 

For has-not the Divine Apollo (aid ? 

Is'r nor the tenor of his Oracle, 

That King Leontes (hali not have an Heir, 

Till his lott Child be found ? Wanich;that ir ſhall, 
Is'all as monſtrous to our Fumane reaſon, 

AS my. eHitigonus to break his Grave, 

And cone again co me : who,on my life, 

Did periſh with the Infant. *Tis your Councel, 
My Lord ſhould to the Hervens be contrary, 
Oppoſe againft their wills. Care notfor iflue, 
The Crown will find an Heir. Great Alexander 
Lefr his to ch*Worthieſt : (© his Succeſſor 
Was like to be the bet}. 

Leo. Good Panlma, 

Who haft the memory of Hermione 


. 


4 know in hononr : O, that ever 1 


Had ſquar'd me tothy Councell: then, even now, 
I might have look'd upon my Queens fulbeies, 
Have taken Treaſure from her Lips. 
' Pan. Andlefc them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 
Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt cruth : - 
No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife : one worſe, 
And better us*'d, would make ber Sainted Spiric 
Again poſleſſe her Corps, and on his Stage 
( Where we offendors now appear) Soul-vext, 
And begin, why to me; | 
Paxl. Had (he ſuch power, 
She had juſt cauſe. | 
Leo. She had, and would incenſe me 
To murther her I married, . 
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A. FY 


| Pax), | ſhould ſo 


; , 
Were 1 che Ghoſt that walk'd, I*d bid you mark 
Her eye, and cell me for what Gull * 
then 11'd ſhriek, that even your eares 
chould rift to bear me, and the words thar fallow'd, 
Should be, Remember mine. 


tint -. 


Leo. Stars, Sears 


And all eyes elſe, derd coales : fear thou no Wife ; 


le have no Wife, Pavhne. 

Pad. Will you ſwear 

Never co marry, bur by my free lewe? 
[t. N:ver(Panlina) ſo be bleſs'd my Spirit. 


Clee. You tempt him over-much, 
Paul. Unleſs ano: her "IP 

As like Hermione, asis her picture, 
Atfron: his eye. 

Clo. Good Madam, 7 have done. 


No remedy but you will : Give me the office 
Tochuſe you a Queen : ſheſhall nor be {o yourg 
As was your former. bur ſhe ſhall be ſuch 


Toſee her in your armes, 


Ee. My true Panlina, _— 
W: {hall not marry, till chou bicſt us, 
Paul. Thit p 


Shall be when your firſt Queen's again in breath ; 
Never ill then, 
Enter a Servant. ; 
Ser. One that gives out himſelf Prince Florizet, 
Gon of Polixenes, with his Princeſs (ſhe 
Thefaire(t 7 h:ve yer beheld) defies acceſs 
Toyour high preſence. 
Lee, Wha: with him ? he comes nat 
Like ro his Fathers Greatneſs ; his approach 
($0 out of c'rcumſtance, and ſudden els us, 
"Tis not 2 Vincation tram*d, bur forc'd 
By need, and accident. Whut Trayn ? 
Ser, But few, 
And choſe but mean. ; 
Leo. His Princeſs (Cay you) with him ? : 
Ser. I : the molt peerleſs piece of Earth, /thank, 
That ere the San ſhone bright 00. 
Paul, Oh Hermione, : 
As every preſent Time doth boalt it ſelf 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt thy Grave 
Giveway to What's ſeen now. Sir, you your ſelf 
Have (aid, and writ ſo ; but your Writing now 
[s colder then that Theam : ſhe had noc been , 
Nor was not to be equall*d, thus your Verſe 
Powd with ber Beauty once, *s (hrewdly ebb'd, ' 
Tofay you have ſeen a beter, | 
Ser, Pardon, Madam : 
Theone, 7 have almoſt forgot ( your pardon:) 
Tie other, when ſhe hz's obtain'd your Eye, 
Will have your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 
Would ſhe begin 2 Se&t, might quench the zeal 
Of all Profefſors elſe ; make Proſelytes 
Ofwho ſhe bur bid follow. 
Pax!. How ? nat women ? 
Ser. Women vvill love her, that ſheis a woman 
More worth then any Man Men, that ſhe is 
Therareſt of all Women. 
Lev. Goe Cleomvines, 


Your ſelf (affifted wich your bonout*d friends 


4. 


Paul. Then good my Lords, bear witneſs to his oath. 


Paul. Yer if my Lord will marry ; if you will, Sir; 


As (walk'd your firlt Queenes Ghoſ}) it ſhould rake joy 


-|For viſiting your Highneſs : my 
[1 havefrom your Sicil;ev Shores diſmiſs'd ; 


Tap. hay co our embracemenr. Still "ris ſtrange, 
He chus ſhould (teal upon us; Exits 
- , Paxl. Had our Prince, WE PETE wee 
(Jewel of Children) ſeen this hour, he had payr'd 
ell wich this Lord; chere was por a full mancth 
Berween theis births. 
. Les. *Prethee no more ; ceaſe t thou know'R 
He dies to me again, When tcalk'd-of : ſure 
When 7 (hall ſee this Gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
VVill bring me to conſider chat, which may 
Unfurniſh me of Reaſon. They ate come, 
Enter Florianl, Pardua, C mus, and others, 
Your Mother was molt true to wedlock, Prince, 
For ſhe did print your Royal Father'off, 
Conceiving you. V Vere I but twenty one, 
Your Fathers Image is ſo hit in you, ., 
( His very air) chat I ſhould call you Brother, * 
AST did him, and ſpeak of ſomething wildly 
By us perform'd before. Molt dearly welcome, 
And your faic Princeſs (Goddeſs ) oh ; alas, 
Floft a couple, that 'ewixt Heaven and Earth 
Might thus have flood, begetting wonder, as 
You (gracious Couple) do: and then /loſt 
(All mine own Folly ) che Society, 
Amity too of your brave Father, whom 
(Though bearing Miſery) / defire my life 
Once more tolook on him, 
Flo. By his command 
Have / here touch'd Sicil:s, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a King (*s friend} 
C:nſend his Brother : and but infirmicy | 
\ ( VVhich waits upon worn times) bath ſomething ſeiz'd 
| His wiſh'd Ability, he bad himſelf 
The Lands and Waters, 'twixt your Throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
( He bad me ſay ſo.) more then all the Scepters, 
And thoſe rhat bear chem, living. 
&:o. Oh my brother, 
(Good Gentleman) che wrongs 7 h-ve done thee, fiicre 
Afreſh wichin me: and theſe thy offices 
(So rarely kind ) are as Interpreters 
Of my behind-hand (lackneſs. V Velcome hicher, 
As is the Spring to th* Earth. And hath hetoo 
Expos'dthis Paragon to th fearful uſage 
(At leaſt ungenile) of the dreadful Neprave, 
Togreera man, notworth her paines ; much leſs, 
Th” adventure of her perſon ? 
Fls. Good my Lord, 
She came from Lybia. 
| Teo. V Vhere the watlike Swab | 
Thar Noble honour'd Locd, is fear'd, and lov'd ? 
Fle, Moſt Royal Sir, 
From thence : from him, whoſe Daughter 
His Teares proclaim'd bis parting wich her : thence 
(A proſperous South-wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
To execute the Charge my F cher gave me, | 
Train 


Wao for Bohemia bend, to fignifie 

Naoc only my ſucceſs in Lyb:a (fir) 

Bur my arrival, and my Wifes, in ſafety 

Her ere WC aſe, 

Herr bleſſed Gods 

[Purge all infeftion from our Ayr, whileſt you 

| Do Climate here £ you have a holy F.ther, 

A graceful Gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon | 
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The Wimers Tale. 


(So ſacred asiris) I have done fin, | 
; For winch the Heavens (raking angry note) .g 
| Have lefc me Iſſye-leſs : and your- Father's bleſs'd 
(As he from Heaven merits it) with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a Son and Daughter now have look'd on, 
Such ooodly things as you? © - = 
- . Emera Lord. 
Lord. Moſt Noble Sir, h : 
{ That which I ſhall ceporc will bear no credir, | 
Were not the proof {o nigh. Pleaſe you (great Sir) 
| Bohemia greets youfrom himſelf, by me : 
{ Defires youto'attach his Son, who h'as 
| (His Dignity, and Duty both caſt off) 
Fled from his Father, from his Hopes, and wich 
A Shepheards Daughter. 
Leo. Where's Bohemia ? ſpeak. 
Lor. Here in your City : I now came from him. 
I ſpeak amazedly, and ir becomes - 
My marvel, and my Meſſage. 'To your Court 
Wohiles he was haſtning (in the Chaſe,it ſeems, 
Of chis fair Couple) meecs he on the way 
| The Father of this ſeeming Lady, and I 
| Her Brother, having both their Countrey quicted, 
| With this young Prince. 
Flo. Camillo ha's betray'd me; _ 
{ Whoſe honour, and whoſe honelty till now, 
1 Endur'd all Weathers. -- 
. Lord. Lay*co to. his charge : 
He's with che King Your Father, 
Leo. Who > Camille? 
. Lord. Camillo (Sir:) [ſpake with him : who now 
Ha's theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw / 
Wretches ſo quake : they kneel, they kiſs the earth ; 
Forſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : 
Bohemia ops his ears, and threarens them 
{ With civers deaths, in death. 
Per. Oh my poor Father- - 
' The Heaven ſers Spies upon us, Will not have 
Our Contra celebrated. 
Leo, You are married ? 
Flo. We are not (Sir) nor are we like to be: 
The Stars (/.ſee) will kiſs the Valleyes firſt : 
The odCes for high and low's alike. 
| Leo. MyLord, 
Is this che Daughter of a Kirg ? 
Fh. Sheis, 
[When once ſhe is my Wife. 
Leo, That once (1 ſee)by your good Fathers ſpeed, 
Will come-on very ſlowly. Tam fo iy 
( Moſt ſorry)-:you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty : and as ſorry, 
Yout choice is not ſo rich in Worth, as Beauty, 
[That you might well enjoy her, 
; Flo. Dear lookup : 
Though Fortwxe, viſible an enemy, 
Shoul d chaſe us, with my Father: power no jot 
Hh ſhe to change our Loves. Beſeech you (Sir) 
Remnember,ſince you ow'd no more to Time 
Then 7 do now : with thought of ſuch AﬀeRions, 
Step forth mine Advocate :-ar yout requeit, 
My Father will grant precious things, as Trifies. * 
!- Leo. Wguld he do ſo. T'ld beg your precious Miſtris 
Which he cqunrs but a Trifle. , 
: Paul. Sir (my Liege) 
our eye hath zoo much youth in't : not a moneth 


t1-2) | 
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Then whar you look on now. 


| 7 am friend rothem, and you : upon which'Errand 


_ 


'Fore your Queen di'd, ſhe was more Worth ſuch _ 
Leo. T thought of her, 289 

Even in theſe Lookes 7 made, Bur your Petition 

Is yer un-anſwer'd : 7 will ro your Father : 

Your Hon6ur not o're-thrown by your defires, 


Tnow gov toward him : therefore follow me, 
And mark what way 7 make : Come good my Lord. 


E xean, 


—_ —_— —_— lt 


Scana Secunda. 


Emer Antolichns, and a Gentleman. 


Amt. Beſeech you (Sir) were you preſent at this Relz. 
tion ? 

Gent, 1, 1 was by at the opening 'of the Fardel, heard 
the old Shepherd deliver rhe manner how he foundit: 
whereupon (after a lictle amazedneſs)) we were all com- 
manded out of the Chamber : only this (me thooght) 
heard the Shepherd ſay, he found the Child. 

Aut. 1 would moſt gladly know the Iflue of ir. 

Gen. 1. I make a broken delivery of rhe buſineſs: bu 
the changes 7 perceived in the King and Camo, were ve- 
ry Nortes of admiration : they ſeem'd almoſt, with flaring 
on one another, to tear the Caſes of rcheir Eyes, There 
was ſpeech in their dumbneſs, Language in their very Ge- 
ſture : they look'd as they had heard of a World ranſom'd, 
or one deſtroyed : a notable-pafſion of Wonder appeared 
in them: but the wiſelt beholder, that knew no more 
bur ſeeing, could not ſay, if th'importance were Joy, « 
Sorrow ; bur in the extremity of the one, ir muſt needs be. 
| Emter another Gentleman. 

Here comes a Gentleman, that happily knowes more: 
The News, Rogero. 

Gent. 2, Nothing but Bonfires : the Oracle is fulfill'd; 
the Kings Daughter is found : ſuch a deal of wonderis 
broken out within this hour, that Ballad-makers cannot 
be able ro expreſs 1r. Emer another Gentleman. 
Here comes the Lady Paulina's Steward, hecan deliver 
you more. How goes it now (Sir ?) This Newes (which 
is call'd true) is ſo like an old Tale, that the verity of itis 
in ſtrong ſuſpition : Ha's the King found his heir ? 

Gen.3. Moſt rrae,, if ever Truth were pregnant by 
Circumſtance: That, which you hear, you'l ſwear you 
ſee, there is ſuch unicy in the Proofes. The Mantle 
of Queen Hermnones : her Jewel about the Neck fit: 
che Letrers of Amygomns found with ir, which they know 
co be his CharaQter ; the Majeſty of the Creature, in re- 
ſemblance of che Mother : che Aﬀection of Noblenels, 
which Nature ſhewes above her Breeding , and many 


chat they were to be known by Garment, not by _ | 
4 - uſ 


ther Evidences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be 
che Kings Daughter. Did you ſee the meeting of cherwo 
Kings ? 

Gent.2. No. | h 

Gent. 3. Then have you Joſt a Sight which was to be 
ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have b&- 
held one Joy crown another, ſo and in ſuch manner, that 
ic ſeem'd Sorrow Wepr to rake leave of them : for thel 
Joy waded in tears. There was caſting up of Eyes, hol- 
ding up of hands, with, Countenance of ſuch diftraQion, 
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jd man and his Sonne aboard the Prince ;.told him, 1 
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The Wimers: Tale, 
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Our King being ready to leap; opt. of ;hynſelf, for joy) of 
his found Daughter ; as if chat.,zoy were nozy checormge 2 
Loſſe; cries, :Qb, thy Mother, thy, Mother ; then askes 
Brbemia forgiveneſle, then embraces his Son-in-lay : 
then again worreys he his Dwghcer, with, .c)ipping ver 
Now te thanks. theold Shepbeard (which Rtangs by, like 
a menber-bearpp-ſcanduit, of many, Kings Rejgn«,,) I 
nzyer h2ard of.tuch.ano.her encounter ; whuch. lames Re- 
port to follow it, and undo's deſcription to GO.IK..... ;. 
Gem. 2. Whar,'pray you, became of Anigonss, that 
[carryed hence he-Onild'?  , ... , tet yimy off 
| Gent. 3. Like an old Tale hll, which will have matter 
rorehearſe, though Credic be. a{leep, and. not an.car openj 
[he was torn to pieces with a Bear - This avouches the 
|Shepheards ſon who h1s nor. only ;his innocence (which 
[ſeems much) to juſtifie him, but a Handkerchief and 
|Rings of his, that Panliza knows; 

Gent, 1. What became of .his Bark, and his Foilov- 
ers ? a ad. 
Gent. 3. Weagckt the ſame. inſtant of their Maſters 
{deach, and in che, view of the Shepheard : ſo that all che 
Inſtruments which aided ro expote che Child, were even 
then loſt, when ir was found, Bur oh the Noble combat, 
[thu *cvix: Joy and Sorrow, was- fought in Paulina, She 
[had one Eye declin'd for the lofſe of her Hosband, ano- 
ther elevared, char che O-acle.yv2s fulfill'd : She lifred the 
Princefle from rhe Earth, and ſo locks her in embracing, 
3 if (he would pin her to her heart, that ſhe mighc no 
more be in danger of loſing. 
\ Gent. 1. Tae Dignity of this. AQt was worth the au- 
dience of Kings and Pcinces, for by ſuch was it acted. 
| Gem, 3- One of the preitielt roucnes of all, and tha 
which angl'd for mine Eies (caught rhe water, chough 


he ac that time over-fond ofthe Shepheards daughter (ſo 
he then oak. her to, be). who b-gan to be mach Sex-ſick, 
and himſelf lice better, extremity of weather. conti- 
nuing, . this. MyGery remained undiſcoycr'd, Bur *is all 
one to me::. for tiad I beet) the finder-our of this ſecte:, 
ic would not have rellif1.?] among my other diſcredits; 

Emter Shepheard, and Clowne . p 
Here come thoſe I have done good to, againſt my will, 
and alceady , appearing in the bloſſ9ms of their For: 
rune. 


| Lye : Yo : anditry whether Iam not now a Gentleman 


not the Fiſh) was, when at the Relation of the Queens 
|ceath (wich the manner how ſhe cameto'c, bravel 
[confe(yd, "and lamented by the King) how NY nicivenell 
wounded his Dwghrer, till (from o1e 'figne of dolour ro 
[another) ſhe did (with an 4las) 1 would fiin ay}, bleed 
[Tears; for Tam turz, my hearr Wept blood. Who was 
[molt Marble there ch nged colour : ſome ſWounded. all 
forrowed: "if all the World could have ſeen*c, the Woe 
bid been univerſall.” mY Hepes 

Gent, 1, Are they re:urned ro the Court ? 
| Gert. 3. No: The Princeſſe hearing of her Mothe:s 
Starue (which is in'the keeping of Paxlina) a Piece many 
yeas in doing, and now newly perfocm'sd, by that rare 
Halen Malter, Fulio Romano, who (had he: hitnſelf erer- 
nity, and could but breath into .his Work) Would” be- 
eule Natureof her Cuſtom ,. ſo perfeQtly he is' her Ap : 
e lo neer to "Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they 
ſay one would ſpeak to ber, ard ſtand in hope of. anſwer. 
Thicher (with all greedineſle of affeRion) are they gone, 
and there they intend to Sup. | I 
Gent. 3, I thought ſhe had ſome great matter rhere in 
hand, for the hath privately, rwice or thrice a day, ever 
[lince the derrh of 7ermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
| ——_ thichef, and with our company piece the rejoy- 

ve d ol nh . ; 1s 
Gent. 1.” Who would be thence, that ha's thz bevefit 


1 : our abfence makes us unthtifry ro our Knowledge. 
along, KR: E xt. 
Aut, Now (had 1 not the "daſh. of my former life in 

me) would Pteferment drop on'my head, I broughc the 


a call Fellow,trult me not. Harke,the Kings and the Prin-| 
:ces (our Kindred) are going to ſee the Queens PiQure. [ 


of acceſſe ? every wink of an Eye, ſome new Grace will be | — 


Thar I have had of thee ? 


Shep... Come boy, t am paſt more Children + bur thy 
Sonnes and Dughters will be all Gentlemen born. 

Chow. You are well met ( Sir; ) you deny'd to fight 
'with me this other day, becaule I, was no Gentleman 
\bo n. See you theſ2 Clothes ? ſay you ſee them nor, 
and think me ſtill no Gentleman born : You wete beſt 
[Cay theſe Robes are not Gentlemen born. Give methe 


Jr, | 
Aut. I know you are no'v. ( Sir Ja Gentleman born, | 
Cow. I, ans have heen ſo any ime. theſe fout hours, 
Shep. And ſo have I, Boy. 

Cw. So you hive : bur I was a Gentleman born be- 
fore my Father: for the Kings Sonne took me by the 
hand, and call d me bro:her; and then the two Kings 
cali*d my Father b:other : and then the Prince (my bro- 
the:) and the Princeſle (my Sifter )call'd my Father,fathery 
and ſo we wept : and there was the niſt Gentleman-like 
ceares that ever we (hea, 

Shep. We may live ({Sonne ) to (hed many more, 

( bow. 1: orelſe *iwere hard luck, being in ſoprepoſte-- 
rous elfatzas We are, 

Aut. 1 humbly beſeech you (Sir) to pardon me all the 
faulcs I hav: committed ro your Worſhip, and to .give 
me your god report to the Prince my Maſter. 

Shep. *Prethe Sonne do ; for we mult be gentle, now 
we are Gentlemen. 

Clw. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Axt. I, and it l:ke your good Worſhip, | 
 Clow. Give me thy hand : I will ſwear to the Prince, 
thou art as honeft a true Fellow as any is in Bohemia. 
Shep. You may ſay it, bur not ſwear ir, 

Clow. Not ſwear it, now I am a Gentleman ? Lec | 

Boores and Francklins ſay ir, Ile ſwear ir, 

Shep. How if ic be falſe (Sonne? ) 

Clow. If it bz n.*ce {o filſe, a true Gentleman ma 

ſwear it, in the behalf of his friend: And Ile ſwear tg 

che Prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunk : but I know thou art no tall fel- 
low of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk : but Ile 
ſwear it, and 1 would ;hou would(t be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands. | | 

Ant. I will prove ſo (Sir) ro my power, | 

Clow. 1, by any means prove a tall Fellow : if I do hot 

wonder how thou dat venture to be drunk, not being: 


Come, follow us : wee'k be thy good Matter. Exeunt. | 


4 AM. 


Scana T ertia. 
Enter Leontes, Polixtnes.F lorizell, Perdita, Camills, 


Paulina, Hermione (like a Statne :) Lords, &c. | 
Leo. O graveand good Paula, the great comfort 
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nexd chem talk of a Farthell, andI know nor what : bur 
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Paul. What ($overaign Sir) 
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1 did not well, 1 meant well : all my Services 


| You havepaid home., Bur that you have vouchſaf'd | 
| (With your Crown'd Brother, and theſe your contrated | May think anon, we-trioves, * 
<< Leo . 


Heirs of your Kingdoms) my poor Houſe to vifity 
It 1s a ſurplus of your Grace, which never | 
My life may laſt to anſwer. 

Leo. O Paula, 
We honour you with crouble : bur we came 
To ſee the Scatueof our Qiteen. Your Gallery 
Have we paſs'd through, not without much content 
In many fingularities z but weſaw not 
| That which my Daughter came to look upon, 


The Starue of her Mother. 


* Paxl. Asſhe liv'd Peerleſſe, 
So her dead likeneſſe I do well beleeve 

Excells what ever yer you look'd upon, 
Or hand of Man hath done: therefore I keep ir - 
Lovely, apatt. Buchere it is: prepare 
Toſeerhe life as lively mock*d, as ever 


Still Sleep mock'd death ; behold, and ay "tis well. 


I like your Gilence, icthe more ſhews © ; 
Your wonder : but yerſpeak, firſt you (my Liege ) 
Comes ir not ſomething neer ? 

Lee. Her natural Poſture, 
Chide me (dear Stone) that I may ſay indeed 
Thou art Hermione z or tather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding : for ſhe was as tencer 
As infancy, and Grace. Burt yet{Paglina) 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this ſeems. 

Pol. Oh, nor by much, 

Pal. So much the more our Carvers excellence. 


D 


1 As ſhe liv'd now. 


Leo. As now ſhe might have done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it 18 
Now piercing to my ſoul, Oh, thus ſhe ood, 
Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty (warm Life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when ficlt I woo'd her, 
I am aſham'd : Do's not the Stone rebuke me, 
For'being more Srone chen it? Oh Royal Peece : 
There's Magick in thy Majeſty, which has 
My evils copjur*d co remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring Daughter cook the Spirits, 
S-anding like Scone wich thee. 

Perd. And give me leave. 
And do not ſay 'tis Superſtuion, that . 
I kneel, and chen implore her Bleſſing. Lady, 
Deer Queen, that ended when Ibur began, 
Give me that hand of yours to kifſe. 

Paul. O, patience: 
The $:a:ue is but newly fix'd ; the Colout's 
[No dry. | Ws 
Cans. My Lord, your Sorrow was too ſore [ay*d-on, 
| Which ſixteen Winters cannot blow away; 
$2 many Summers dry : ſcarce any Joy 
[Did ever ſo long tive ; no Sorrow, 
But kill'd ic ſelf much ſooner. 

Pel. Deer my Brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 
"To take off ſo muchgrief from you, as he 
Will peece up in bimfelf. 

Paul. Indeed. my Lotd, 


Jf1 bad chang Ge ight of iy poor mags HE: , 
cone 15 Mine 


| han thus have wtoughr you 


Which lers go-by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 


|I!'d not have you ſhew'd # ir; | 
| "Lev: Die nor dravythe' Curtain, : '- 


q n Terrbeg ot (HA SY 91708 
| Would I wete dead, bur thitmethivlk already, 
[(Whac vyas he thatdid make ic ? ) See(my Lord) 
| Would you not deem ir breach'd ? and that thoſe veing * 
Did verily bear blood ? Kel | 
Pd. Maſterly done. © ad 
The very life ſee ns vvarm ypon her Lippe, 
Leo. The fixure of her Eye ha's motion in'r, 
As we are mock'd vvirh Arr, of -ah 
Paul. Ile dravv the Curtain ; ths 
My Lord's almoſt ſo 'farte rranſported, that 
Hel think anon it lives. | 
Leo, Oh ſweet Panlina, f 
Make me to think ſo twenty years 'togettiet : 
No ſetled S2nces of the World can match _ 
The pleaſure of that madnefſe, Let's alone. 


[ could afflit you further, ' 

Leo, Doe Paulina: bk 
For chis affliQtion ha's a rafie as ſweet. 
As any Cordiall comfort. Scill me thinks 
There is an ayre comes from her. What fine Chizzell 
Could ever yercut breath ? Lerno man mock me, 
ForT will kifle her. 

Pal. . Good my Lord forvear 3 
Toe ruddinefſe upon her Lippe, is wet: 
You'll marreit, if you kiſſe it ; Rain your own 
Wich Oyly Painting : {hall I draw che Curtain? 
Leo, No: not theſe twenty years. 

Perd. Solong could I 
Stand by, a looker-on. 

Pal. Either forbear, 

Quic preſencly the Chappell, or reſolve you 
For mdre amazement : if you can behold ir, 
Ile make the Statue move indeed; deſcend, 
And. rake you by che hand : but chen you'll chink 
(Which Iprotelt againſt) Iam ited 
By wicked Powers, 
| Lev. What you can make her do, 
I am content tolook an : what co ſpeak; 
I am content to hear * for *cis as cali 
To make her ſpeak, as moye. 

Pas, Itisrequir'd | 
You doe awake your Faith : then, all Rand Rill : 
On : thoſe that think icis unlawful Bufineſſe 
{I am abour, ler them depart. 

Les. Proceed: | 
No foor ſhall Rlirre, 

Pas. Muſick ; awake her: Strike : 

'Tis time: deſcend : be Stone no more approach : 
Strike all char look upon wich marvaile : Come :; 
Ile fill your Grave up: flirre, nay, come away : 
Bequeath to death your numneſle: (for from him 
Dear Life redeem youLyou perceive ſhe ſtirres : 
Start not: her AQtions (hall be holy, as 
'You hear'my ſpell is lawful : do not ſhun her, 
Untill you ſee her dye again ; for then 
Tu vor doh; Nays. ene your hand : 

en ſhe was ou. Woo'd her : nowin 
Is ſhe becomethe Gao a | | —_ 

Leo. Oh ſhe's warny: .. 

[axebe age, ſer ic bean Arc : 
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Pas. 1 am forry (Sir) { have thas farre Rirt'd you : bu 
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The Winters 
Lawful as Eating. ; [LR to every one: I (an old Turtle) | 
Pol. She embraces him, Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 


Cam. She hangs abour his neck, My Mate (that's never to be found again) 
If ſhe pertain to life, ler her ſpeak roo : Lament till I am loſt. 


Pol, I, and make it manifeſt where ſhe ha's liv'd, Leo. O peace Paulina: 
Or how ſtoln from the dead ? Thou ſhouldſt a husband cake by my conſent; 

Paxl. That ſhe is living, AsT by thine a Wife. This is a Match, | 
Were ic bur told you, ſhould be hooted at And made berween's by Vowes. Thou haſt found mine, 
Like an old Tale : but it appears ſhe lives, Bur how, is to be queſtion'd : for I ſaw her 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while : (As Ithought) dead i and have (in vain) ſaid many 


Pleaſe you to interpoſe (fair Madam) kneel , A prayer upon het grave. Ile not ſeek far 


And pray your Mothers bleſſing ; turn good Lady, | (For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
Our Perdita 1s found. An honourable husband. Come Camille, | 
Her. You gods look down, Andrake her by che hand : whoſe worth, and honeſt 
And from your ſacred Y1ols poure your graces Is richly noted + and here juſtified | 
Upon my Daughrers head : Tell me (mine own) By Us, a pair of Kings. Ler's from this place. 
Where haſt thou been preſerv'd? Where liv'd ? How found | What? look upon my Brother + both your pardons, 
Thy Fithers Courr ? For chou ſhalc hear chat I That ere I put between your holy lookes 
Knowing by Pauline, that the Oracle My il! ſuſpition : This your Son-1n-law, | 
Gave hope thou walt in being , have /preſerv'd And Son unto the King, whom heavens direQin 
My ſelf, toſee the Iflue, [s croth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Paul. There's time enough for that ; Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 
Leſt they defire (upon this puſh) to trouble Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 


Your joyes Wirh like Relation, Go together Perform*d in this widegap of Time, fince firſt 
You precious Winners all : your exulcation Were difſever'd. Haflily lead away; 


Exeant. 


The Names of the Actors. 
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Eontes, King of Sicilia, Emilia, a Lady. 

Mamilins, young Prince of Sicilia« Polixenes, King of Bohemia. 
Camille, Florizel, Prince of Bohennia. | 
* | Antigonus.Q Fonrr Old Shepheard, reputed F ather of Perdita. 

Clomines. ( Lords of Sicilia. Clown his Sox. 

Dion. 7 | Autolicus, a Rogues 
Hermione, Queen to Leontes. Archidamu, a Lord of Bohemia. | 
Perdita, Daughter to Leomtes and Hermione. Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants, 
Paulina Wife to Antigonms. Shepherds, and Shepherdeſſes. 
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eAtftns Primus, Scena Prima. 


LC — _ 


Emer King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, E fſex, and xd 
Liderye vith the Chattylion of France. | 


King fobs. , : 
Or ſay Chattylion, what would Frevce with us? 
et Chat. Thus (after greeting ) ſpeaks the King 
| of France. . 
. In my bebaviour to the Majeſty, 


The borrowed Majelty of England here. 
El;. A firange beginning tborrowed Majeſty, 
K. Jobs. Silence (good Mother) hear the Embaſſie, 
Chat. Philiy of France, 1n right and true behalf 
Of thy deceaſed brother, Geffreys ſon, 
Arthur Plantaganet layes molt lawfnl elaim 
Tothis fair Iſland, andthe Territories : 
Tolreland, Poyfliers, Anjowe, Lorame, Uaine, 
Defrivg thee to lay afidethe (word —=_ 
Which ſways uſutpingly theſe ſeveral Titles, 
And pur the ſame into young Artbwrs hand, 
Thy Nephew, and right Royal Soveraign. 
K. Toh. What follows if we diſallow of this ? 
| Chat. Thie proud controle of fierce and bloody watre, 
To inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly withheld. , 
| K. Fehn. Here bave we wat for war,& blood for blood, 
Concrolemenc for controlemenr : ſo anſwer Fraxce. 
Char. Then take ny Kings defiance from my mouth, 
Thefartheſt limit of my Embaſhe. = 
K. John. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart in peace, 
Bethou as lightning in the cies of France ; 
Forere thou canſt report, I will be there 
The Thunder of my Canon ſhall be heard. 
$ hence be thou the Trumpet of our wrach, 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay : 
An honorable condu& ler bim have, 
Pembroke look to't : farewell Chatilion. 
Exiu Chat. and Pem. 
Eli, Whar now my ſonne, have 1 not ever ſaid 
How that ambicibus Conſtance would not ceaſe 


Which none bur heaven, and you and I ſhall hear : 
Emer a Sheriff. 

Eſſex. My Liege, here is the Rrangeſt controverhe 
Come trom the Countrey to be judg's by you 
That ere heard, (hall I producethe men ? 
K. Fobn. Lec chem approach : 
Our Abbies and our ;Priories ſhall pay 
This expeditions charge. What men are you ? 

Emer Robert F aulconbridge and Philip. 
Philip. Your faithful ſabje&t, I a Gentleman, 


{Born in Noithamptonſhire, and eldeſt ſon 


As I ſuppoſe to F aulconbridge, 

A Souldier by the Honour-giving-hand 

Of Cordelion, Knighted in the field. 

K. John. What arc thou ? 

Robert. The ſon and heir to that ſame Fanlconbridge, 
K. John. Is that the elder, and arc thou the Heyr ? 
You came not of one Mother then it ſeems. 

Philip. Moſt certain of one Mother, mighty King, 
Thatis well known, and as I think one father ; 

Bur for the certain knowledge of thae trurh, 

put you o'ce to heaven, and to my mother z 

Of that I doubr, as all mens children may. 

; Eh. Our on theerude man,thou doſt ſhame thy mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffdence. 

Phil. I Madam ? No? have no reaſon for it, 


That 1s my brochers plea, and none of mine, 


The which if he can prove, a pops me out, 

Ac leaft from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my Mothers honour, and my Land. 
K. 
Doth he lay claim to thine inhericance ? 

Phil. I know not why, except to get thie Land z 
Bur once he ſlandered me with Baſtardy ; 

Bur where I be as true begor or no, 

Thar Riill T lay upon my mothers head, 

Bur that I am as well begot my Liege 


Till ſhe had kindled Fravce and all the world, 
_ the a and patty of her ſonne ? 
might have been prevented, and made whole 
ith very eaſie arguments of Love, 
Which now the mannage of two kingdoms muſt 
With fearful bloody iflue arbirrate. 
K. Jobs." Our (trong poſſeſſion, and our right for us. 
El:. Your firong poſteſion much morEthan your right 
elſe it muſt go wrong with you and me, 
5 much my conſcience whiſpers in your cate, 


(Fate fall che bones char took the painsfor me) 
Compare our faces, and be judge your ſelf 


[If old Sir Robert did beger us both, 


And were our father, and this ſonne like him $ 
O old Sir Robert father, on my knee 
[ give heaven thanks I was nor like to thee. 


Ele. He hath a trick of Cordelions face, 
The accent of his congue affeRerh him : 
Doyou not read ſame cokens of my ſoanne 


ro. * 
— 


ln che large compoſition of chis man ? 
Cc 
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oh. A good blunt fellow:why being younger born 


K.Fohn.Why what a mad-cap hath heaven lent us here? 
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{ K. Jobs. Mineeye hath well examined his parts, 
/f And finds them perfect Richard. firrab ſpeak, 
W har doth move you to claim your brothers Land ? 
Philip. Becauſe he hath a balf-face like my Farher, 
With half chat face would he have all my Land, 
A half-fac'd groar, five hundred pound ayear? _ 
Rob. My gracious Liege, when that my farher'hv'd, 
[Your brother. did imploy my father much, 
Phil. W<&ll fic, by this you cagnot ger my Land, _ : 
You Tel bobps he :mploy'4fny Mothers } 
Rob. And once diſpatch'd him in an Embaſſe 
"5 Germany, there with the Emperour 
otreat of high affaits touching that time : 
Thadvantage of his abſence took the King, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at'ttiy Cars 7 
Where how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak - 
Burtrurh is truth, large lengths of Seas and Shores 
Berween my father, and my morherlay, 
[As I have heard'my farher ſpeak himfelf 
{Whey this ſame lyity Gentleman was got : 
Upon his death-hed he by Will bequeath'd 
H's lands ro me, andtook 1r on his death 
[Thar this my Mothers fon was none of his z 
And ifhe were, he came into the world _ 
ull fourceen, weeks before rhe cqurſe of rime : 
hen good my Liedge ler me haye'what is mine, 
My fathers Land, as was my farhers Will, 
K. Foh. Sirra, your brotheris Legitcimace, 
Your fathers wife'did after wedlock bear him : 
And if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hets, 
Which fault lies on the hazzards of all Husbands 
[That marry wives : tell me, howif my brother 
Wha as you ſay, took pains to get this Son, 
Had of your farher clatm'd this ſon for his, 
Inſooth, good friend, your father mighr have kept 
This Calfe, bred from his Cow from all che world : . 
|Inſooth he might : then if he were my brothers, 
My brother mmghr nor claim him, nor your father 
Being none of his, refuſe him : rhis conclades, 
| My Mothers ſon did get your Farhets heire, 
Your Fathers heir muſt have your Fathers and. 
Reb. Shall chen my farhers Will be of no force. 
'Todifpoſſeſle that child which is not his ? 
; Phil. Ofno'more force todiſpoſſeſle me Sir, 
;Then was his will to ger me, as I chink. 
EL, Whether hadii thourather be a Faulconbridge, 
And like thy brorher to enjoy thy Land: 
Or the reputed fon of Cordelicn 
Lerd of thy prefence, and no Land beſide. 
Baſt, Madam, and if my brother had my ſhape 
And I had his, Sir Roberes his like him, 
Andif my leggs were two ſuch _ rods, 
*My armes,ſuch Fele-skins ufc, my face fo thin, 
: That in mine earT durftnat ſtick a Roſe, 
Leſt men ſhould fay, took where three farthings 20Cs, 
And to his fliape wete heire to all chis Land, 
; Would I mighr never ftirre fromotfthis place, 
} I would give 1t.every foot to have this face : 
| I wonld not be-fithobb* in any cafs. /- 
Eli. 1 like thee welt: wilt thou forſake thy fortune, 
| Bequeaththy,Land ro him, and foflow me 2. 
Hama foultdter; and now bound to 'Fraxce. 


Yourfice hath gorfive hundred'pound a year, 
1 Yerſell your f:cefor fivepence and "tis dear, 
{ Madam, Ilefolloiv you unto the death. 


| Perf SIP < n OE. I —— Dat 
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* i] © Bal. Bros bych*mothiF ide, give trig fohr hand 
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El;. Nay, I would have you go before me thicher , 

| - Baſ...Qur Countrey Manners. give our betrers way, 

rey What ; tn yn LoVers | 
Baſt.. Philip my Liege, ſo is, my name begim, | 

Philip, good old Sir Roberts wives eldeſt fon. |. | 

' © K. Fob. From henceforth bear his name 

Whoſe form thou beareſt:©- - + +4 oe + 

Kneel al down Philip, but riſe more great, 


_—_—_——_ 


| Arif Siry Righard and Planets ? [ 


Now bleſſed be the hour by night or day 
When I was got Sit Roberts was away, 
Eli. The very ſpirix of Plantagenet : 

F am thy Graidame Kobarg, call me ſo. 
| Baſt. Madam by chance, but not by truth, what thoy 
Something abour a lictle from rhe right, __.__.___ 
In at the window, or elſe ore the hatch : _ 
| Who dares nor fire by day; mult walk bynight, 
And have is have, however men do catch 2 + 
Neer or farr off, well wonne is fill well ſhot, —. 
AndIamT, how ere I was begor. NL > 

XK. fobn. Go Faulronbr3dge," now haſt thou thy defire, 
A Landlefſe Knight, mikes+hes a Landed Squire; 
Come Madam, and come R:ichard, we mult ſpeed 
For France, for Frexce, fot it is more then need, 

| Baſt. Brother adien, good fortune come to thee, 

For thou waft got 1'th way of honeſty. | 


Baſt. Afoot of honour better then I was, 
Bur many a many foot of Land the worſe. 
Well, now can Lmake any /oanc a Lidy ; 
Good denne Sit Richard, Godatnercy felfow, 
And if his name be George, Ile call tum Peer ; 
For new made honour doth forget mens names 2 
'Tis roo reſpeQive, and rqo fociable 

For your converſion, now your traveller, 

He and his Tooth-pick, at my worſhips mefle, 
And when my Knightly Romack is ſuffis'd, 
Why then I ſuck my teeth and Carechize 

My picked man of Countreys: my dear fir, 
Thus leamnng on mine elbow I begin, 

[ ſhall beſeech you ; chat is queſtion now, 
And then comes anſwer like an Abſey-book : 
O fir, ſays anſwer, at your beſt command, 

Ar your employment, at your ſervice fir e 

No fir, ſays queſtion, 1ſweet fir at yours, 
And ſoere anſwer knows what queſtion would, 
Saving in Dialogue of Complement, 

And talking of the rs and Appenines, 
The Pyrennean and che river Poe, 

It draws towards ſupper in concluſion fo, 

Bur this is wor(hipful ſociety, 

And fics the mounting ſpirit like my ſelf; 
For hes bur a Baſtard tothe titne 

[That doth not ſmoak of obſervation, 

'And ſo amT whether I ſmackor no; 

_ not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement z 

But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweer, ſweet, ſweet poyſon for the ages rooth, 


Baſt, Brother; rake you my Eand, Ile rake my chance; | Which though I will not praRtiſe ro deceive, 


Yet to avoid. deceit E mean tolearn ; 
For it ſhall Rrew the footſteps of my riſing : 


Bur who comes in ſuch haſte in riding Robes ? 
at 
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What woman poſt is this ? hath ſhe no Husband | 
That will cake pains to blow a horn befoce her ? 


O me, 'tis my Mother : how now good Lady, $ C «nad ſe C cinda. 
What brings you here to Court ſo haltily ? " _ io 


, 


= 4 — 


Exter Lady F aulcoubridge and Fames Gurney. Enter before A nguers, Philip King of France, Lewss, Daul- | 
phin, Auſtria, Conſtance, Arthar. 
Lady. Where is that ſlwe thy Brother ? where is he ? : | gl y 
That holds in chaſe mine honour up and down. | Lewis. Before Angiers well met brave Auſtria, 
Baſt. My brother Robert, old Sir Reberes ſon : Arthur chat great forerunner of chy blood, 
Colbrand the Gyanc that ſame mighty man, Richard that rob'd the Lion of his heart, 
Isic Sit Roberts ſon that you ſeek ſo? And fought the Holy watrs in Paleſtine, 
Lady. Sir Roberts ſon, I thou unreverend boy, By this brave Duke came early to his grave : 
Gir Roberts ſon, why ſcorn'(t thou ar Sir Robert ? And for amends to his poſterity, 
He is Sir Roberts ſon, and ſo art thou. Ar our importance hither is he come , 
Baſt. James Gomrney, wilt thou give us leave 2 while? | To ſpread his colours boy. in thy behalf, 
Gor. 00d leave good Philip. And to rebuke the yſurpation 
Baſt. Philip, ſparrow, Fames, Of thy unnatural Uncle Engliſh Tohn, . 
There's roys abroad, anon Ile tell thee more. Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither! 
Exit Tames. Arth. God (hall forgive you Cordelions death 
Madam, I was not ol Sir Reberrs Son, The rather, that you give his off-ſfring life, 
Sic Robert might have eat his part in me Shadowing cheir right under your wings of warre: 
Upon good Friday, and nere broke his faſt : I give you welcome With a powerleſle hand, 
Git Robert could do well, marry to confeſſe Bur with a hearc full of unſtained Love, 
Could ger me, Sir Robert could nor do it 3 Welcome before the gates of Angiers 
We know his handy-work, therefore good Mother Lewis. A noble boy, who would not do thee right ? 
Towhom am 1 beholding for theſe limbs ? | Auſt . Upon thy cheek layI this zealous Liſle, 
Fir Kobere never holp romake this lege. As ſeal tothis Indenture of my love : 
Lady. Haſt chou conſpired with thy brother too, That to my home I will no more recurn : 
That far thine own gain thouldit defend mine honour ? Till Angers and the right chou haſt in France, 
What means this ſcorti, thou moſt unroward knave ? Together with that pale, that whire-fac'd ſhore, 
Baſt, Knight, Knight, good Mother, Bafiliſco-like. Whoſe foot ſpurns back the Oceans roaring tides z 
Whac, 1 am dub'd, 1 baveit on my ſhoulder : | And coops from other Linds her Iſlanders, 
Bur Mother, T am not Sir Roberts ſon, Even till that England bedg'd in with the main, 
I have diſclzima'd Sir Robere and my Land, That water-walled Bulwark, (till ſecure 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone ; And confident from forrain purpoſes, 
Then good my Mother, let me know my Father, | Even till that utmoſtcorner of rhe peſt 
Someproper man T hope, who was it Mother ? Salute thee for her King, till then far boy 
Lady. Haſt thou denyed thy ſelf a Pantcombridge ? Will I nor chinkof home, but follow Arms. 
Baſt, As faithfully as I deny che Devil. Conſt. O take his Mothers thanks, a widdows thanks, 
Lady. King Richard Cordelian was thy Father, Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help co give him ſtrengeh,. 
Bylong and vehement ſuir I was ſeduc'd To make a more requital to your love. 
To make room for him in my Husbands bed : | Avnft. Thepeace of heaven is theirs that lift rheir ſwords 
Heaven lay not my rranſerefſion to my charge, In ſuch a juſt and charitable warre. 
That art the ifſue of my dear offence - * King. Well, then ro work our Cannon ſhall be bent 
Which was ſo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. Aginlt the brows ofthis refifting rown, 
Baſt. Now by this light were I to ger again Call for our chiefe(t men of diſcipline, 
MadamT would noc wil, 2 berrer fat A , . {TY To cull the plots of beſt advantages : 
Some fins do bear their priviledge on earth We'l lay before this Townour Royal bones, 
b * 
' And ſo doch yours : your faulr was not your folly Wade to the Marker-place in French-nens blood, 
{Needs muſt you lay your hearr at his diſpoſe : But we will make it ſubje& cochis boy, 
;Subjedted tribute to commandine {ove 7 Conſt. Stay for an anſwer ro your Embafhe, 
Againſt whoſe fury and unmarched force, Leſt unadviſ'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood 7 
The awleſſe Lion could not wage the fight, My Lord Chattihon may from England bring 
Nor keep his Princely heart from Richard tvand: Thar right in peace which here we urge in warre, 
He tha perforce robs Lions of their hearts | | And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, 
May eakily Win a Womans: aye my Mother. / That hot raſh hafte ſo indiretly ſhed. 
_ - my hearc 1 chank thee for my farher + 
| When Lag —_— INN: = well Way - ing A wonder Lady ; lo upon thy wiſh 
Come Lady.1 bes li 1 Our Meſlznger Chattsllow is arriv'd, . 
And they ſhall ſay, when pron! _—_ What Englaxd ſays, ſay briefly gencle Lord, 
If thou hade £ $3/b = 8 had — ” We coldly pauſe for thee, Chattilhion ſpeak. | 
Who ſays it was, che 1 dy L ax ve; dar WP Char. Then turn your forces from this paltry ſiege, 
yk yes, I ſay "was not. And ftirre them up againſt a mightier cask: 
Englandimpatient of your jult demands, | 
| Exewnt.| Hach pur himſelf in Arms, the adverſe winds | 
| . "6M PRE 99. 2 
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Emer Chattilion. 
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| Whoſe leiſure I bave ſaid, have given him cime | 
To Land his Legions all as ſoon 38 I : 

His marches are expedient to this Town, 

His forces firong, his ſouldiers confident : 

With him along is come the Mother Queen, 

An Ace ftirring him to bloud and (rife, | 
With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch of Spain, 
With chem a Baſtard of the King deceaſ'd, 

And all th*unſerled humours of the Land, 

{ Raſh, inconfiderate, fiery voluntaries, 

With Ladies faces, and fierce Dragons ſpleens, 
Have fold their forcunes at their native homes, 
Baring their birth-right proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazzard of new forrunes here : 

In brief, a braver choiſ2 of dauncleſle ſpirits 
Then now the Englsſþ bottoms have waft o're, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling ride, 
Todooffence and ſcathe in Chriſtzndome : 

The interruption of their churliſh Drums 


1 Curs off more circumſtance, they are at hand 
Drums beats. 


| 


To parly or to fight, therefore prepare. = 
Kino. How much untook'd for, is chis expedicion. 
Auſt. By how much unexpetted, by ſo much 

We muſt awake endeavour for defence, 

For-courage mounterh with occaſion, 

Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd; 


Emer King of England, Baſtard, Queen, Blanch, Pembrook, 
and others. 


K.Jobn. Peace be to France : if France in peace permit 

| Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own ; 

If not, bleed Fraxce, and peace aſcend to Heaven, 

Whiles we Gods wrathful agent do corre& 

Their proud conrempr that beats his peace to Heaven, 
Fran, Peace be to England, if that warre return 

From Frarce to Englard, there to live in peace : 

Englund we love, and for that Englands ſake, 

With burden of our armour here we ſweat : 

This toyl of ours ſhould be a work of thine, 

But thou from loving England arc ſo farre 

That thou haft under-wrought his lawful King, 

Cur off the ſequence of potterity, 

| Our-faced Infant State, and done a rape 

| Uponthe Maiden-vertne of the Crown : 

Look here upon thy brother Geffreys face, 

Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his ; 

This little abſtract doth contain thar large, 

Which died in Geffry : and the hand oftime, 

| Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume : 

| That Geffry was thy elder brocher born, 

And this his ſon, England was Geffreys tight, 

And this is Geffreys in the Name of God : 

How comes it then that thou arc call'd a King, 

When living blood doth in theſe Temples bear 

1 Which owe the Crown that thou o re-maſtereſt ? 

K. Fobn. From whom haſt thou this great Commiſſon | 

'| To draw my anſwerfrom thy Articles ? (France, 

| Fra. From that ſupernal judgechar ſtirs good thoughts 

4 In any brealt of ſtrong authortry, 

{ To look into the blots and ſtains of righr, 

That judge hath made me guardian to this boy, 

-] Under whoſe warrantT impeach thy wrong, 


K. Joh. Alack thou doſt uſurp authority. 
Fran. Excuſe it is to we down. 
Queen, Whois it thou doſt call uſurper France ? 
Coxft, Let me make anſwer : thy uſurping ſon, 


Thac thou maiſt be a Queen and check the world, 
Conſt. My bed was ever to thy Son as true 

As thine was to thy Husband, and this boy 

Likerin featureto his father Geffrey 

Then chou and John, in manners being as like, 

As rain to water, or devil to his datnme; 

My boy a baſtard ? by my ſoul I think 

His father never was ſo true begot, 

It cannot be, and if thou were his mother, 


Conſt. There's a good Grandame boy 


That would blot thee. 


Anſt. Peace. 
Baſt, Hear the Cryer. 
Anſt, What the devil art thou ? 


Qm. There's a good mother boy, thar blots thy father, 


Lmeen, Our inſolent, thy Baſtard ſhall be King, 


Baſt. One chat will play the devil fir with you, 


And a may catch your hide and you alone : 
You are the Hare of whom the Proverb goes 
Whoſe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard ; 
Ile ſmoak your skin-coar, and I catch you right, 
Strtab look to'r, yfaich I will, yfaith, 

Blan. O well did he become that Lyons robe, 
Thar did diſrobe the Lyon of that robe. 

Baſt. It lyes as fightly on the back of him 
As great Alcides ſhooes upon an Aﬀe : 
Bur Aﬀe, Ile take that burden from your back, 


Or lay onthart ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 


Auſt. What cracker is this ſame that deafs our ears 


Wich chis abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 
Kivg Lewis determine what we ſhall do ftrair, 


King Fob, this is the very ſumme of all : 
England and Ireland, Angiers, Toram, Main, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilr thou reſign them, and lay down thy Arms ? 
John. My life as ſoon : Idodefie thee Fraxce, 
Arthar of Britain, yield thee to my hand ; 
And our of my deer love lle give thee more, 
Then ere the coward hand of Fraxce can win 
Submir thee boy. | 
Queen. Come to thy Grandame child. 
Conft. Do child, go to it grandame child, 
Give Grandame kingdom, and it Grandame will 


Giveir a plum, acherry and a figge, 


There's a good Grandame, 
Arthur. Good my mother peace, 

[ would that I were low laid in my grave, 

I am not worth this coyl that's made for me. 
2%. Mo. His Mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy 
Conſt. Now ſhame upon you where ſhe does 0 


Which heaven ſhall rake in nature of a fee : 


To do him juſtice and revenge on you. 


Lew. Women and fools, break off your conference, 


(weeps. 
he 
r N0. 


His Grandames wrongs, and not his Mothers ſhames 
Draws thoſe Heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 


[, with theſe Criftall beads heaven ſhall be brib'd 


Qs. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heaven and earth. 


Call wag me ſlandexgr), thon and thine uſurp 

The D&mination, Royalties and Rights | 
Of chis oppreſled boy z this is thy eldeft ſons ſon, 
Inforcunate in nothing bur in thee ; 


| And by whoſe help I mean to chaſtiſe ir. 


b 


Conft. Thou mo $ injurer of heaven andeatth, 
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Thy fins are viſited inthis poor child, 
The Canon of the Law is laid on him, 
Being bur the ſecond generation 
Removed from thy fin-conceiving womb. 
lobn. Bedlam have done. 
Conſt, I have but this to ſay, 
Thar he is not only plagued for her (in, 
Bur God hath made her fin and her, the plague 
On this removed iflue, plagued for her, 
And with her plague her tin: his injury 
Her injury the Beadle to her fin, 
All puniſh*d in the perſon of this child, 
And all for her, a plague upon her. 
Qut? Thou unadviſed ſcold, 1 can produce 
A Will, that barrs the title of thy ſon. 
Conſt. Iwhodoubts thar, a Will : a wicked will, 
A womans will, a cankered Grandames will. 
Fran. Peace Lady, pauſe, or be more temperate, 
Ic ill beſeems this preſence to cry ay me 
To theſe ill runed repetitions : 
Some Trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
Theſe men of Angiers, let us hear them ſpeak, 
Whoſe title they admit, Arthurs or Johns. 


C—— CC —  ——_——_—— 


Trumpet ſounds. 
Emer a Citizen wc the walls. 


Citz. Who is ic that hath warn*d us to the walls ? 
Fran, *Tis France, for England. 
lohn. England tor it ſelf : 
You men of Angiers, and my loving ſubje&s. 
Fran, You loving men of Angiers, Arthars ſubjects, 
Our Trumpet call*d you to this gentle parle. 
lohn, For our advantage, therefore heax us arſt ; 
Theſe flags of France that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpect of your Town, 
Hive hicher march'd co your endamagement. 
The Canons have their bowels full of wrath, 
And ready mounted ate they: ro ſpit forth 
Their Iron indignation 'gainſt your walls ; 
All preparation for a bloody ſiege 
And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French. 
Comfort your Cities eyes, your winking gates : 
And bur for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ſtones, 
That as a waſte doth girdle you abour 
By the compulſion of their ordinance, 
By this time.from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been diſhabiced, and wide havack made 
| For bloody pewer to ruſh upon your peace, 
(Bur on the aght of us your lawful King, 
| Who painfully with much expedient march 
| Have brought a counter-check before your oates, 
Toſave unſcrach'd your Cities threatned cheeks : 
Behold the French amaz'd vouchſife a parle, 
And now inſtead of bullers wrapt in fire 
| Tomake a ſhaking Feaver in your walls, 
j ſhoot bur calm words, folded up in ſmoak, 
0 make a faichleſſeerror in your ears, 
ch truſt accordingly kind Citizens, 
- let us in, Your King, whoſe labour'd ſpirics 
Ne-wearied in this ation of ſwifc ſpeed, 
raves harbourage within your City walls. 
F pip ry Thane aid, make anſwer to us both. 
iS right hand, whoſe proreion 
ls molt divinely vow'd upon / right Ld 
him ir holds, ſtands young Plantagentt, 
1 to the elder brother of this man, 


IN 
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And King ore him, and all thar he enyoyes : 

For this down-troden equity, we cread 

In waflike march, theſe greens before your Town, 
Being no further enemy co you 

Then the conſtraint of Hoſpitable zeal, 

ln the relief of this oppreſſed child, 

Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that duty which you truly owe, 

To him that owes ir, namely, this young Prince, 
And then our Arms, like to a muzled Bar, 

Save in aſpeR, hath all offence ſeal'd up : 

Our Canons malice, vainly ſhall be ſpent 

Againſt th'invulnerable clouds of Heaven, 

And with a bleſſed, and un-vext retire, 

With unhack'd ſwords, and Helmets all unbruiſ'd, 
We will bear home that luſty blood again, 

Which here we came to ſpout againſt your Town, 
And leave your children, wives, and you 1n peace. 
Bur if you fondly paſſe our proffer'd offer, 

'Tis not the rounder of your old-fac'd walls, 

Can hide you from our meſſengers of war, 

Though all theſe Engliſh, and their diſcipline 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference : 

Then tell us, Shall your City call us Lord, 

In that behalf which we have challeng'd ic ? 

Or ſhall we give the ſignal ro our rage, 

And talk in blood to our poſſeſſion ? 

Citi. In brief we are the King of Englands ſubjes, 
For him, andin his right, we hold this Town, 
lohn, Acknowledge then the King,and ler me in. 
Citi. Thar can we not : bur he that proves the King 
To him will we prove loyal, nll that time 


Have we ramm'd up our gates againit che world. 
lobn. Doth not the Crown of England, prove the 
King ? 
And if not that, I bring you witneſſes 
Twice fifreen thouſand hearts of Ernglands breed, 
Baſt. Baſtards and elſe. 
John. Toverifie our title with their lives, 
Fran. As many and as well born bloods as thoſe. 
Baft. Some Biſtirds too. 
Fran. Stand in his face to contradict his claim. 
Citi. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt, 
We for the worthielt hold the right from beth. 
lohn. Then God forgive the (1n of all thoſe ſouls, 
That to their everlaſting refidence, 
B-fore the dew of evenipg fall ſhall fleer 
In dreadful trial of our Kingdoms King. 
Fran. Amen, Amen, mount Chevaliers to Arms. 
Baſt. Saint George that ſwindg'd the Dragon, 
And ere ſince fits on's horſeback at mine Hotteſſe door, 
Teach us ſome fence. Sirrah, were I at home 
Ar your den firrafty with your Lyonneſle, 
I would ſet an Ox-head to your Lyons hide; 
And make a monſter of you, 
Auſt.” Peace no more, 
Baſt. O tremble : for you hear the Lyon roar. 
lohn. Up higher co the plain, where we'l ſer forth 
In beſt appointment all our Regiments. 


Baſt. Speed then to take advantage of the field, 
i Fran. It ſhall be ſo, and ar the other hill 
Command the relt co ſtand, God and our right, Exeunt. 


Here after excurſions, enter the Herald of France 
with Trampets to the gates. | 


F. Her. Youmen of Avgiers open wide your gates, 
And ler young Arthay Duke of Britain in, 


EEE: Who 


_— 


_ had 


T he Life and Death of King John. 


310 


Who by the hand of France, this day harh made 
Much work for tears in many an Engliſh Mother, 
Wonoſe ſons lye ſcattered onthe bleeding ground : 
Many a widdows Husband groveling lyes, 
Coldly embracing the diſcoloured earth, 

And viRory with little loſſe doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the French, 

Who are at hand criumphantly diſplayed 

| To enter Conquetors, and to proclaim 

Arthur of Britain, Englands King, and yours. 


Emer Engliſh Herald with Trumpet. 


King hx, your King and Exglands, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day, 

Their Armours that march'd hence (o filver bright, 
Hirher recurn all gilt with Frenchmens blood : 
There ſtuck nq plume in any Engliſh Creſt, 

That is removed. by a ſtaffe of France. 

Our colours dorecurn in thoſe ſame hands 

Thar did diſplay them when we firſt marchr forch 
And like a jolly rroop of Huntſmen come 

Our lulty Engliſh, all with purpled hands, 

Dide in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 

Open your gates, ahd give the victors Way. 

Hub. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold 
From firſt to laſt, the on-ſer and reure, 
Of both your Armies ,whoſe equility 
By our belt eyes cannot be cenſured : 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have anſwered 
Strength match with (trength, and power confronted 
Wer. 

Both are alike, and both alike we like : 
One mulſt prove greateſt, While they weigh ſo even, 
We hold our Town for neither : yer for both. 


Enter the two Kings with their powers 
| at ſeveral doors. 


John. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt away ? 
Say, ſhall the currant of our right run on, 

| Whoſe paſſage vext wich chy impediment, 

Shall leave his native channel, and ore-ſwell 

Wuh eoutſe difturb*d even thy confining ſhores, 
Unlefle chon let his filver Water, keep 

A peaceful progrefſe to the Ocean. 

Fran. England thou haſt nor ſav'd one drop of blood 
In this hor trial more than we of Fraxce. 

Rather loſt more. And by this hind I ſwear 

That (Ways the earth this Climart over-looks, 

Before we will lay down our juſt born Arms, | 
We'b pur thee down, 'gain(t whom theſe Arms we bear, 
Or add a royal number to the dead : 

Gracing the ſcroul that rells of this wars loſſe, 

With {laughter coupled io the name of Kings, 

Baft. Ha Majeſty : how high thy glory towers, 
When the rich blood of Kings is ſet on fire : 

Oh now d6th dexrh line his dead chaps with ſteel, 

The ſw6tds of Souldiers are his teeth, his phangs, 

And now. he fezſts, moufing the fleſh of men 

{In underermin'd diff-rences of Kings. 


Why ſtand rheſe royall fronts amazed thus : 

. | Cry havock Kings, back to the (tained field 
Youequal Porents, fiety kindled ſpirits, 

Then ler confuſion of one part confirm 

The others peice: till chen, blows, blood, and denth. 
hohn. Whoſe party do the Townſmen yer admit ? 


__Jþ. 


E. Har. Rejoyce you men of Angiers, ring your bels, L 


(blows : 


| 


Fran, Speak Citizens for England, who's your King, 
Hob. The King of England, when we know the King, 
Fray. Know him in us, that here hold up kis right, 
Tohn. In us, that are onr own great Deputy, 

And bear poſſeſſion of our Perſon here, 

Lord of our preſence Angiers, and if you. ; 

Fran, A greater power than We denies all this, 
Andcill ir be undoubred, we do lock 

Our former ſcruple in our firong batr'd gates : 


Kings of our fear, until our fears reſoly'd ; 
Be by ſome cectain King putg'd and depo d. 

Baſt. By heaven, theſe ſcroyles of Angiers flout you 
And ſtand ſecurely on their bartlements, (Kings 
As in a Theater, whenee they gape and point, 

Ar your induſtrious Scenes and acts of death. 
Your Royal preſences be rul'd by me, 

Do like the Mutines of /er»ſalens, 

Be friends a while, and both conjoyntly bend, 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this Town. 

By Eaſt and Weſt let France and England mount 


| Their battering Canon charged to the mouths, 


Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have braul'd down 

The flinty ribs of this conternpuous City, 

I'de play inceſſantly upon theſe Jades, 

Even t1]l unfenced deſolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar Air : 

That done, difſever your united ſtrengrhs, 

And part your mingled colours once again, 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 

Then in a moment Fottune ſhall cull forth 

Our of one fide her happy Minton, 

To whom in favout ſhe ſhall give the day, 

And kifle birt! with a glorious viRtory : 

How like yow this wild counſel mighty States, 

Smacks it not ſomething of the policy ? 
lobn. Now by the Sky that hangs above our heads, 

[ like it well. Frexce, ſhall we ktit our powers, 

And lay this Angiers even with the ground, 

Then after fight who ſhall be King of it ? 

Baſt. And if thou haſt the mettle of a King, 
Being wrong*d as we ate by this peeviſh Town : 
Turn thou the mouth of thy Artillery , 

As we will ours, againſt cheſe ſaucy walls, 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 

Why then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

Make work upon our ſelves for heaven or hell, 
Fran. Let it be ſo : ſay, where will you affaulc ? 
John. We from the Weſt will ſend deftrution 

Into this Ciries boſom. 

Auſt. 1 from the North. 

Fran. Our Thunder from the South, 

Shall rain their drift cf bullets oh this Town, 

Baſt. O prudent diſcipline ! From North to Somth : 
Anſtriaand France ſhoot in each others mouth, 
le ſtirr them coir : come, away, aWay. 

Hw«b. Hear us great Kings,vouchſafe awhile to tay 
And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair fac'd league : 


{ Win you this City without Rroak, or wound, 


Reſcue thoſe Breathing lives todye in beds, 


| That here come ſacrifices for the field. 


Perſevere not, but hear me mighty Kings. 
Tohn. Speak on with favour, we are benr to hear. 
Hilhg, That daughter there of Spain, the Lady Blanch 
Is neer to England, look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dolphin, and that lovely maid, 
If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
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Where ſhould he find it fairer, than in Blaxch : 
If zealous Love'goin ſearch of vertue, 
Where ſhould he find ic purer than in Blanch? 
If Love ambitious, ſought a match of birth, 
Whoſe veins hound richer blood then Lady Blanch ? 
$ch as {be is, in beauty,verrue, birth, 
Is the young Dolphin every way complear, 
Ifno: complear of, ſay he 1s nor the, 
And ſhe again wants nothing, to nime want, 
If want it be nor, that ſhe is not he : 
He is the balf part of a bleſſed man, 
Left co be finiſhed by ſuch as ſhe, 
| And ſhea fair divided excellence, 
Whoſe fulneſſe of perfeRion lies in him. 
Otwo ſuch filver Currents when they joyn, 
Do glorifie the banks that bound chem in : 
And ewo ſuch ſhotes, to two ſuch tireams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
To theſe two Princes, if you marry them : 
This union ſhall do more'than batrery can, 
Toour faſt cloſed'gates : for at this march, 
Wirh ſwifcer ſpleen chan powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paflage ſhall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance : but Withour this match, 
The Sea enraged 1s not halfe ſo deaf, 
Lyons more confident, Mountains and Rocks, 
More free from Motion, no not death himſelf 
In morcall fury half ſo peremprory, 
As we to keep this City. 

Baſt. Here's a ſtay, . 
That ſhakes rhe rotten carkafſe of old death 
Our of his raggs. Here's a large mouth indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and Mountains, Rocks,and Seas, 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lyons, 
As Maids of thirteen do of Puppi-dogs. 
What Cannoneer begor this 1 z blood, | 
He ſpeaks plain Cannon fire,and ſmoak, and bounce, 
He gives the Baſtinado wirh his congue : 
Our ears are cadyel'd, not a word of his 
Bur butfers better than a fiſt of France 
Lounds I was never ſo bethumpc with words, 
Since I firſt call'd my brothers father Dad. 

Old Qs. Son, liſt to this conjunRion,m ake this match, 
Gwe with our Neece a dowry large enough, 
For by this knor, rhou ſhalt ſo ſurely rye, 
Thy now unſur'd afſurance to the Crown, 
That you green Boy ſhall have no Son to ripe, 

The bloom char promiſeth a mighty fruit, 
lee a yeelding in the looks of France: 
Mark how chey whiſper, urge them while their ſouls 
Arecapable of chis ambicion, 

zeal now melted by the windy breath 

Of ſoft peritions, piry and remorſe, 
Cool and congeal again to what it Was. 

Hub. Why anſwer not the double Majeſties, 
This friendly Treaty of our threatned Town ? 
* Fra. Speak England firſt, that hath been forward fi:ſt, 
To ſpeakunto this City : what ſay you ? 
lohn, 1fthat the Dolphin chete thy Princely ſonne. 
on In this book of beauty read, TI love : 
Her Dowry ſhall weigh equal with the Queen, 

For Angiers, and faſt Toram, Main, Poyilucr s, 
And all thar we upon this fide the Sea, | 
(Except this Ciry now by us beſieg'd ) 
Find liable ro our Crown and dignity, 
ot gild her bridall bed and make her rich 


—  —— — 
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| In ticles, honouts; and promotions, 
As ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 
Holds hands with any Princeſſe of the world; 
Fra. What ſay't thou Boy ? look in the Ladies face; 
Dl. 1 do my Lord, and in het eye 1 find, 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 
The ſhadow of my ſelf form'd in her eye, 
Which being bur the ſhadow of your ſon, 
Becomes a ſon, and makes your ſon a ſhadow 3 
I do prote(t I never lov'd my ſelf 
Till now, infixed I beheld my ſelf, 
Drawn in the flattering Table of her eye. 
: Whiſpers with Blanch. 
Baſt. Drawn in the littering Table of her eye; 
Hang din the frowning wrinkle of her brow, 
And quarter'd in her heart, he doth eſpie 
Himſelf Loves traitor, this is pity now : 
That hang'd and drawn, and quarterid there ſhould be, 
In ſuch a Love, ſovile a Lout as he. 
. Blas. My Uucles will in this reſpe& is mine, 
if be ſee ought 1n you that makes him like, 
Thar any thing he ſees which moves his liking 
I can with eaſe tranſlate ic ro my will : 
Or if you will, to ſpeak moreproperly, 
I will enforce it eafily to my love. 
Further I will not flatter you my Lord, 
Thar all I ſze 1n you 1s worthy Love, 
Than this, thar nothing dol ſee in you, 
Though —_ rhoughrs themſelves ſhould be your 
udoe, 
That I can find, ſhould merir any hare, 
lohn. \\ hat ſay theſe young-ones ? Whar ſay you my 
Neece ? 
Blan. That ſheis bound in honour ſill ro doe 
Whar you in wiſdom (till vouchſafe to ſay. 
lohs. eu. won Prince Dolphin,can you love this 
ady ? 
Dil. Nay a me if I can refrain from love, 
For I do love her molt unfeinedly, 
John. Then do I give Yolqueſſen, Torain, Main, 
Poythers, and Anjow, theſe five Provinces 
Wirh her ro thee, and chis addition more, 
Full thirry thouſand Marks of Engliſh coyn g 
Philip of France, if thou be pleaſ'd withall, 
Command thy ſon and daughter to joyn hands. 
Fran. It likes us well young Princes : cloſe your hands, 
Auſt. And yorr lips too, for I am well aſſur'd, 
' That I did ſo, when 1 was firſt afſur'd, 
Fran. Now Cicizens of Angiets ope your gates; 
Lerin that amicy which you have made, 
For at Saint Afaries Chappell preſencly. 
The rights of marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd, 
Is not the Lady Conſtance in this troop ? 
I know ſhe 1s nor, for this match made up, 
Her preſence would have interrupted much, 
Where is ſhe and her ſon, tell me, who knows ? 
Dyl. She is ſad and paſſionate at your Highneſſe Tent. 


Will give her ſadnefle very lictle cure : 


Brother of England, how may we contenc 
This widdow Lady ? in her right we came, 
Which we God knows, have turned another way, 
To our own vantage. | 

lohn. We will heal up all, 
For we'l create young Arthar Duke of Britain 
And Earl of Richmond, and this rich fair Town 


--=.1 
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Fran. And by my faith, this league that we have made, 
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We make him Lord of. Call the Lady Conſtance, 

Some ſpeedy Meſſenger bid her repair 

To our ſolemnity : I crult we ſhall, 

(If nor fill up the meaſure of her will) 

Yetin ſome meaſure ſatisfie her ſo, 

That we ſhall top her exclamation. 

Go weas well as haſte will ſuffer us, 

To this unlook*d for unprepared pomp. E xeuxt. 
Baſt. Mad world, mad kings, mad compoſition z 

' | lobncoftop Arthurs Title in the whole, 

Hath willingly departed with. a part, 

And France, whoſe Armour Conſcience buckled on, 

Whom zeal and charity bronght to the field, 

As Gods own ſouldier, rounded in the ear 

With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that ſlye divel, 

That broker, that fill breaks the pate of faith, 

That daily break-vow, he that winns of all, 

Of kings, of beggars,old men,youvg men, maids, 

Who having no excernal thingto loſe, 

{ But the word Maid, cheats the poor Maid of thar. 

That ſmooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commodity, 

Commodity, the byas of the world, 

The world, who of it ſelf is peyſed well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground - 

| Till this advantage, this vile drawing byas, 

This (way of motion, this commodity, 

| Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direQion, purpoſe, courſe, intent, 

And this ſame byas, this commodity, 

This Bawd, this Broker, that all-changing-world, 

Clap'd on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd ayd, 

From a reſolv'd and honorable warre. 

To a moſt baſe and vile concluded peace. 

And why rail I'on this commodity ? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet : 

Noe that I have the power to clutch my hand, 

'| When his fair Angels would falure my palm, 

But for my hand, as unattempred yer, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whilesI am a beggar, 'Iwlll rail, 

And ſay there is no fin but to be rich, 

And being rich my vertue then ſhall be, 

To ſay there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since Kings break faich upon commodity 

Gain be my Lord, for I will worſhip thee. 


oe Athys $ ecundrs. 


«Enter Conftance. Arthur, and Salisbary. 


Conſt. Gone tobe married ? gone to ſwear a peace ? 
| Falſe blood to falſe blood joyn'd. Gone to be friends ? 


Iris nor ſo, thou haſt miſpoke , miſheard, 

Be well advif'd, tell ore thy tale again, 

Ir cannot be, thou doſt bur ſay 'tis ſo. 

I cruſt I may not truſt thee, for-thy word 

Is bur the vaintbrearh of a common man : 
Beleeve me;' I do'not beleeve thee man, 

I have a Kings oath to the contrary. 

Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 


Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of fears, 
A widdow, Husbandlels, ſubjet to fears, 

A woman naturally born to fears ; 
And though thou now confeſſe thou didſt but jeſt 
Wirh my vext ſpirits, I cannot take a Truce, 

Bur they will quake and tremble all chis day. 
Whar doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why dolt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 

What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thineeye that lamentable rheume, 

| Like a proud River peering, ore his bounds ? 


| Be theſe ſad ſignes confirmers of thy words ? 


Then ſpeak again; nor all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true, 

Sal. As true as Ibeleeve you think them falſe, 
Thar give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 

Conſt. Oh if thou teach me to beleeve this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow, how to make me dye, 


' | Nature and Forrune joyn'd ro make thee grear. 


And let beleef, and life encounter ſo, 

As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 

Which inthe very meeting fall and dye. 

Lewis marry Blawnch ? O boy, then where art thou ? 

France friend with England , What becomes of me ? 

Fellow be gone : I cannor brook thy fight, 

This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man, 
Sal. What other harm have I good Lady done, 

Bur ſpoke the harm, that is by others done ? 

© Coxft. Which harm within it ſelf ſo hainous 1s, 

As it makes harmfull all that ſpeak of ir. | 
Arthar. 1 do beſeech you Madam be content. 
Conf. Tf thou that bid(t me be content, werr grim 

Ugly,and ſlandrous ro thy Mothers worhb, 

Full of unpleafing blots, and ſightleſſe Rains, 

Lame, fooliſh, crooked,ſwart, prodigious, 

Patch'd with foul Moles, and eye-offending marks, 

I would nor care, I then would be contenr, 

For then I ſhould nor love thee : no, northou 

Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a Crown. 

Bur thou art fair, and at thy birth ( dear boy) 


Of Narures gifts, thou maiſt with Lillies boaſt, 
And with the halfe blown Roſe. But Fortune, oh, 
She 1s corrapted, chang'd, and wonn from thee, 


| Shall Lewis have Blannch, and Blewnch thoſe provinces ? | I will inftru& my ſorrows to be proud, 


Hereis my Throne, bid Kings come boy to it. 


Sh adulrerares hourly with thine Uncle John 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on Fraxce 
To tread down fair reſpeQ of Soveraignty, 
And made his Majefty the bawd to theirs, 
France i$ a Bawd to Fortune,and king John, 
Thar firumper Fortune, that uſurping Jebv : 
Tell me thou fellow, is not France forſworn ? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone, 
Andleave thoſe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear, 
Sal. Pardon me Madam, | | 
I may not go withaur youto the Kings. 
Conſt. Thou mayſt, thou ſhalt, I will not go with thee. | 


For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtoop; 
To me and co the ſtate of my great grief, 

Let Kings aſſemble: for my grief's ſo great; 
That no ſupporter bur the huge firm earth: 
Can hold it up: here I and ſorrows fir, 


ForI am fick; and capable of fears. 
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«Hans Tertins, Scana prima: 


Enter King John, France, Dolphin, Blanch Elianor, Philip, 
eAvuftria, Conf ance. 


Fras, 'Tis true ( fair daughter ) and this bleſſed day, 
Ever in Fraxce ſhall be kept fettival : 

To ſolemnize chis day the glorious Sunne 

Stays in his courſe, and plays the Alchymiſt, 

Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye | 

The meager cloddy eatth to glittering = : 

The yearly courſe that brings this day about, 

Ghall never ſee ir, bur a holy day. 

Conſt. A wicked day, and nor a holy day. 
What bath this day deſerv'd ? what hath ic done, 
That ic in golden lerrers ſhould be ſer 
Among the high tides inche Kalender ? 

Nay, rather turn this day our of che week, 

This day of ſhame, oppreſſion; perjury. ' 

Or if ic mult ſtand ill, ler wives with child 
Pray that cheir burthens may nor fall rais day, 
Leſt that their hopes prodig:ouſly be crolt : 
Bur ( on this day ) ler Sea-men fear no Wrack, 
No bargains break that are not this day made; 
This day all chings begun, come toll end, 
Yea, faith ir ſelf, ro hollow falſhood change, 

Fras. By heaven Lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
Tocurſe the fair proceedipgs of this day : 

Have I not pawn'd to you my Majelty ? 7 
Conft. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeir 
Reſembling Majeſty, which being couch d and try'd, 

Proves valueleſle : you are forſworn, forſworn, 
You camein Arms to ſpill mine enemies blood, 
Bu now in Arms, you ftrengrhen it with yours. 
The grapling vigor, and reugh frown of watre 
Is cold in amiry, and painted peace, 
And our oppreffion hach made up this league: 
Arme, arme, you heavens, againlt chele per ur d Kings, 
A widdow cries, be Husban ro me (Heavens 
Let nor the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the days in peace : but ere Sun-ſer, 
Set armed diſcord *cwixt theſe perjur'd Kings, 
Hear me, Oh, hear me. 
AuFt. Lady Conſtance , peace. | 
Conft. Warre, warre, no peace, Peace is to Me a Watrre : 


" 


| Lmeges, O Aaſtria, thou doft thame 


That bloudy ſpoil : thou flave, thou wretch, thou cowar.!, 


| Thoulictle valiant, grear in villany: 


1 


[Thou ever irong upon the ſtronger (ide j 


; Thou Fortunes Champion, thar dolt never fight 
But when her humourous Ladyſhip is by 
Toteach thee ſafery : thou art perjur'd too, 

And ſooth't up greatnefſe. What a fool arc thou, 
Aramping fool, to brag, and ftamp, and ſwear, 
Upon my party : thou cold blouded ſlave, 

Halt thou nor ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
Been ſworn my ſouldier, bidding me depend 


| Againlt the Pope, and count his friends my foes, 


Phil. And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Limbs, 
— John. We liks noc this, thou doſt forger thy ſelf, 
Emer Pandulph. 
Fran. Here comes the holy Legat of the Pope; 
Pan. Hail you anointed deputies of Heaven ; 
To thee King John my holy errand is; 
I Pandxlph of fair Millane Cardinal, 
Ano trom Pope [unocext the Legate here, ' 
Do in his name religiouſly demand 
Why thou againli the Church, our holy Mother; 
So wiltully qgott ſpurn, and force perforce 
K :ep Stephen Langton choſen Archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury from that holy Sea : 
This tnour toreſaid holy fathers name 
Pope Ixnocent, I do demand of thee, 
John. What earthy name to interrogatories 
Can taſte the free-breath of a ſacred King ? 
Thou canlt no: (Cardinal) deviſe a name 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous l 
To charge me toan anſwer ,as the Pope : 
Tell bim this tale, and from the mouth of England, 
Adde thus much more, that no /taliav Prieſt 
Shall tythe or toll in our Dominions : 
Bur as we, under heaven, are ſupream head, 
So under him that great Supremacy | 
Where we do Reign, we will alone uphold 
Wirkour th*zſfiltance of a mortal hand : 
So tell the Pope, all reverence ſer apart 
To him and his uſurp'd authority. 
Fran. Brother of England, you blaſphemein this. 
John, Though you, and all the Kings of Chriſtendome 
Are led ſo groſlely by this medling Priett, 
Dreading the curſe that money may buy our, 
And by the merir of vile gold, drofle, duft, 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who in that ſale ſels pardon from himſelf : 
Though you, andall the reſt ſogroflely led, 
This jugling witch-craft with revenue cherj(h, 
Yet I alone, alone, do me oppoſe 


Pand; Then by the lawful power thatTI have, | 
Thou ſhalr ſtand curſt, and excommunicate, 
And bleſled ſhall he be that doth revolc 
From his Allegernce to an Hererique, 

And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized and worſhipp'd as a Saint, 
Thar takes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hateful life, 

Conſt. Olawful let it be 
Thar have room with Rowe to curſe a while, 
Good Farher Cardinal, cry thou Amen 
To my keen curſes ; for without my wrong | 
There 1s no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 

Pan. There's Law and Warrant(Lady) for my curſe. 
| Conf. And for mine too, when Lay can do no right. 

Let it be lawful, that Law barreno wrong + 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here z 
For he that holds his kingdom, holds the lay : 
Therefore fince Law it felf is perfe& wrong, 


Upon thy ſtafts; chy forcune, and thy ltrength, 

And doſt thou now fall over to my foes ? 

Thou wear a Lyons hide ? doff ic for ſhame, 

And hang a Calves skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 

| Au#F. Othat a man ſhould ſpeak thoſe words'to me. 


. Auſt. Thou dar'lt nor ſay ſo villain for thy life. 


wlkbkmec. —_ —— 
Ups 


Phil. And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 


How can the Law forbid my tongue to curſe ? 
Pand. Philiy of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Le: go the hand of that Arch-heririque, 
And raiſe the pewer of France upon his head; 
Unleſſe he do ſubmir himſelf ro Rome. | 
| Elea. Look'li thou pale France ? do not let go thy hand, 
| Conſt, Look to that devil, leſt that Fraxce repent, 


ed 
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| And by disJoyning hands hell lofe a ſoul. 
Auſt, King Philip, liſten to the Cardindl. 


Axft. Well Ruffian, I mutt pocket up theſe wrongs 
.| Becauſe, ' | | 
'| Baſt. Your Breeches beſt may carry them. 
| Jebn, Philip, wharfaift thou to the Cardinal ? 
Con. What ſhould he ſay, bur as the Cardinal? 
| Dolph. Becbink youfather, for the difference 
I purchafe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 
Or che light lofſe of Exgland, for a friend : 
Forgoe the eaſier, 
Bla. That is the curſe of Rome. 


In'likeneſle of a new untrimmed Bride. 


But from her need. 
Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, 
Which onely lives bu by the death of faich, 
| That need, muſt needs inferre this principle, 
That faith would live again by death of need : 
O then tread down my need, and fuirh mounts up: 
| Keep my need up, and faith is croden down. 
' John. The kind ts moved, and anſwers not to this. 
Conſt. O be remov'd from him, and anſwer well : 
eAuft. Doſo king Philip, hang ne more in doubr, 


Fran, I am perplext, and know nor what ro ſay. 


If thon ſtand excommunicate, and curi(t? 

Fran. Good reverend father, make my perſon yours, 
; And tell me bow you would bzfiow your ſelf? 

{This Royall hand, and mine are newly knit, 

+ And the conjunRion of our inward ſouls 

Married in league, coupled and link'd together 

| With all Religions trength of ſacred vows : 

| The lateſt brearh char give the ſound of words, 

' Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love 
'Bztween our kingdoms and our Royal ſelves, 
 Andeven' before this truce, but new before, 

No longer chan we well could walh our hands, 
{To clap this Royal bargein up of peace, 
{Heaven knows they were beſmear'd and over-ſtain'd 


ah 


Baſt.. And hang a Calves-skin on his recreant Limbs, 


Con. O Lewis, land faſt, the devil tempts thee here 


Bla. The Lady Coſtance ſpeaks not from her faith, 


Pan. What canit thou ſay, but will perplexthee more? 


| Baſt. Hang no: hing but a Calves-skin moſt ſweet lout. 


The 
So heavy, as thou ſhalt nox ſhake them off 
Bur in deſpair, dye under their black weight. 


| A faſting Tyger ſafer by the rooth, | 

Than keep in peace that, hand which thon doſt hold. 
Fran, I may dis-joyn my hand, bur not my faith, 
Pand. So mak't thou faith an enemy to faich, 

And like a civil war ſetlt oth to oath, 

Thy rongue againſt thy congue. O ler thy vow 


| Firſt made to Heaven, firlt be ro Heaven perform'd, 


Thar is, to be che Champion of our Church, 
Whar fince thou ſwor'lt, is (worn againſt thy ſelf, 
And may not be performed by thy ſelf, 

For that which chou haſt ſworn ro do amiſle, 

Is not amiſle when it is cruly done : 

And being not done, where doing rends to 1ll, 
The truth 1s then moſt done not Going it t 

The better A& of purpoſes miſtook, 

Is to miſtake again, though indirect, 

Yer indireQion thereby grows dire, 

And falſehood, falſehood cures, as fire cools fire 
Within the ſcorching veins of one new burn'd, 
Itis Religion that doth make vows kept, 

Bur thou haſt ſworn againſt Religion - 

By what thou ſwear'lt, againſt the thing thou ſwear: 
And mak'{ an oath the ſurety for thy truth; 
Againſt an oath the truth, thou arr unſure 

To ſwear, ſwears, only not to be forſworn, 

Elſe what a mockery ſhould ic be ro ſwear ? 

Bur thou dot ſwear, onely to be forſworn, 

And moſt forſworn,to keep what thou doſt ſwear, 
Therefore thy latter vows, againſt thy firſt, 

Is in thy ſelf rebellion to thy ſelf: 

And better conqueſt never canſt chou make, 
Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
Againſt theſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 

Upon which better part, our pray 'rs comein 

If thou vouchſafe them, But 1f not, then know 

il of our curſes light on thee 


Anſt. Rebellion, flat rebellion. 


. Ba#, Wilt notbe? 
Will not a Calves-skin top that mourh of thine ? 


Daxl. Father, to Arms, 
Blanch. Upon thy wedding day ? 


{Witch flaughters pencil ; where revenge did paint 
; The fearful difference of incenſed Kings : 

;And ſhall theſe hands ſo lately purg'd of blood? 
'So newly joyn*d in love? ſoftrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeiſure, and this kind regreet ? 

Play faſt and looſz with faith ? ſo jeſt with heaven, 
{Make ſuch nnconſ{tane children of onr ſelves 
As now agiin to ſnitchour palm from palm ? 
Un-ſwear faith ſworn, and on the marriage bed 
Ofſmiling peace to march a bloody Hoaſt, 

And make /a rio: on the gentle brow 

Of true fineerity ? O holy fir 

'My reverend father, let 1t no: be ſos 

;Our of your ge:ce, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 


Againſt the blood that thou haſt married ? 

Whar, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughtered men ? 
Shall braying Trumpets, and loud churliſh Drums 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures co our pomp? 

O husband hear me : ay, alack, how new 

Is Husband in my mouth ?even for that name 

Which cill chis crime my rongue did nere pronounce ; 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to Arms 

Againſt mine Uncle, . 

{onſt. O, upon my knee, made hard with kneeling, 
I do pray to thee, thou vertuous Daxlphin. 

Alter not the doom fore-thonght by heaven, 

Blan. Now ſhall I ſee thy love, what motive may 
[Be ſtronger with thee, than the name of wife ? 


Some oertle order, and then we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your p!erſure and conrinue friends. 

Pand. Ailform is formlefſe,Order orderleſle, 
S:ve what isoppotite to Exglands love. 
Therefore to Arms, be champion of our Church, 
Or ler the Church-our Mother breath her curſe, 
A Mothers curſe on her revolting ſon. 


France, thou mayſt hold a Serpent by the tongue, 
A caſed Lion by the moral paw, | 


AACcSLTT 


Conſt. That which upholdech him,that thee upholds, 
His honour. Oh thine honour, Lewis thine honour. 
Dolph. 1 muſe your Majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 


When ſuch profound reſpeQs do pull youon ? 


Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. 

Fra. Thou ſhalt notneed, England,I will fall from thee: 
Conſt, . Ofair return of baniſh'd Majeſty. 

Elea. O foul revolt of Frexch inconſtancy. 


Eng. France,thou ſhalt rue this hour within this hour. 
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B-f.O1d Time the Glock-ſerter,that bauld fexron. Fimet | 
Is it as he will? welt thens Fravce ſhall cue; | 
Blan, The Sun's orecaſt wich blood : fair day adieu, 
Which is the fide tharT muRtgowithall ? ll 
Lam with both, each Armyharh'a hand, -/' 1 
And in their rags, 1 having hotd-of bach, - */ 
They whurle aſſunder, and chſmember me. 
Husband, 1 cannot pray that thou maiſt winn's 
Uncle, I needs mult pray ttiat thou tmaift loſe +1: 
Father, I may not wiſh the. fortune thine ++; | 
Grandame, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive +. 
Who ever winnes, on that fideſhall Loſe : - ©! . 
Aſſured loſſe; before the match be plaid. . 
Dolph. Lady, wich me, wich me hy forcune lies. | 
Bla. Thexe Where my fortune hives, chere my life dies, 
John. Coſen, go draw our-puiſſance cogether, _ - * 
France, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrach, 
Arage, Whoſe beat hath this condicion z 
That nothing can allay,. nothing bur blood, 
The blood and deereſt valued blood of France.” | 
Fran. Thy rage ſhall burn chee up,and thou ſhalt curne | 
Toaſhes, ere our blood ſhall quench rthar fire #' 
Look to thy ſelf, thou art in opardy. 
John. No more then he char threats. To Arms er's hie. 


E xemnm | 


Scana ſecunda. 


| Mera Excurſion ? Emtes Baſtard with Auſtria's 
head. 
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Ba#. Now by ny life, this day grows wondtous hot, 
Some ayery devil hovers ia theskie, [SH 
And pour's. down miſchief. Aaſfries head lye there, 

Enter Febo, Arthar, Humbert, 

While Phlep breaches, 

Jobn. Hubert, keepthis boy : Phil;p make up, 
My Mother is affaited in 6ur Ten, 
And cane I fear. 

Bat. My Lord I reſcued her. 

Her Highneſle is in ſafety, fear you not : 
Bur on my Liege for very little pains 
Willbring chis labourto an happy end. : 


E xi. 


Alarums, excuf ſims, Retrear. Enter John, Eleanor, Arthur, 
Baſtard, Habere, Lords. 


John, So ſhalt it be: your grace ſhall Ray behind 
Softrongly gnatded + Coſen, lack nor ſad, © 
Thy Gtendame loves thee, and thy Uokle will 
As decre be to thee, as thy father yes, 
Arth, O chis wilf make my Mocher die with grief, 
John, Cofen, away for Eaglesd, hafte before, 
Andere ot coming fee thou thake the bags + 
Of hoarding «Abbocs, impriſoned Angels 
Se at libercy : che fat ribs of peace 
Muſt by the hungry now. be ted upon : 
Uſe our Comm 10n IMatmad feces | 110'7 © 
. Baſt. Bell, Book, and Candle, (hall nor drive meback, 
wh cold = abt becks me to come.on., | 
ave your Mighnefle : Grandame, I will pray. + 
(Ifever booths. roge be holy oh ht: 
For your fair ſafery ; ſo 1-kifle your band, + 


39 | 


by, Cor, farewell. | | 
le. ComEhirhet little kivſmap, hark, a word, 


Wears thee much : wichin this wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul counts thee her Creditor, ®. 

And with advantage means to pay thy love! 

And my good friend, thy voluntary oath 

Lives in this bofom, dearly cheriſhed; 

Give me thy hand, I hada thing to fay, 

Buc I will fir it with ſome better tune: 

By heaven Habert, Tam almoſt aſham'd 

To ſay what good teſpeCt 1 have of thee. 

Hub. 1am much boundeitto your Majeſty, - 


Bur thou ſhalt have”: and creep'time nere {6 flow, 


Yet it ſhall come for nte todo thee good, 


I hada thing to fay,, but let ir go: 


[The Sun is in the heaven, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
{Is all coo wanton, and coo full of gawdes. 


Togive me audience, if the midnight Belf 
Did wich his iron tongue, and brazet riouth 
Sound on into the drowhe race of night : 
If this ſame were a Church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs : 
Or if that ſurely ſpirit melancholy 
Had bak'd thy blood, and made ir heavy, thick, 
Which elſe runs tickling up and down the veins, 
M:king that idiot langhter keep mens cies, 
And train t heir cheeks ro idle merciment, 
A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes : |. 
Or if that thou couldti ſee me without cies, 
Heare me without thine ears, atid make reply 
Without a roneue, ufing conceit alone 
Wirhour cies, ears, and harmful ſoundof words ; 
Then, in deſpighr of brooged warchfat day, 
I would intothy boſom pour my thoughts : 
Bur (ah) I will nor, yec Ilove thee well, 
And by my rroth I chink thou lov'ff me well. _ 
Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjun& romy AR, 
By heaven would do it. | 
Fohn. Do nor I know thou would(t ? 
Good Habert, Hubert, Hubert throw thine eye 
| On yon young boy 2 Ile rell rhee what my friend, 
He is a very ſerpent tn my way, 
And whereſoere this foor of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me : doſt chou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 
| Hub. Andilekeep him fo, 
| Thar he ſhall not offend your Majeſty, 
; Fobn, Dearth, 

Hub. My Lord. 

Fohn. A Grave. 

Hub. He ſhall not live, 

fobn. Enough. 
I could be merry now, Hubert, T love thee] 
Well, Ile not ſay what I intend for thee ; 
Remember : Madam, fare you well, 


{| le ſend thoſe powers o're to your Majeſty. 


Ele. My bleſſing go with thee. 
John. For England Coſen, go. 
| Hubert (hall be your man, to arrend on you 
With all crue duty z on toward Callice hoa, 


Ele, Farewelt gentle Coſen, 
2 2A : ; 


Tebn. Come hither\Hwbere. O thy geritte Hubert, 


Tobn. Good friend, thou haſt no catiſe to ſay ſt yets 


Scand T ertia. 
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Or madly think a babe of clouts were-he z © © | 
[ amt not mad 2 r60'well, rooiwelt Ifeel ©. // 
The different plague of each calamity. 

Fran. Bind vp thoſe treſſes ; O what love I nece 


x” IP | 

Enter France, Dolphin, Panduphs. Attendants: 

Fran. So by a roaring Tempeſt on the flood, * 
A whole Armado ot convicted ſaile * * 
- | Is ſcartere4 and disJoyned from fellowſhip. 

Pand. Courage and comfort, all hall yet go well: 

Fran, What can go well, when we have run ſo ll ? 

Are wenot beaten? Is not eAngrers loft ® = 
Arthax cane priſoner ? divers deer friends ſlain ? 
' And bloody Exglangd.into England gone, 
Ore-beating incerruption ſpight of France ? 
; Dol. Whathe hathwonne, that hath he fortified ? 
So hot a ſpeed, with ſuch advice diſpo['d, 
Such temperateorder in ſo fierce a cauſe, 
. | Doth want exarhple+: who hath read, or heard 
: Of any kindred-ation like to this ? bon al 
| Fran, Wellcould 1 bear that England had this praiſe, 
'So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 
| _Emter Conft ance. 
Look who' comes here ? a grave unto a ſoul, 
Holding th'erernal ſpiric again(t ber will, 
| In the vilde priſon of afflicted breath : 
I prethee Lady go away wich me. 

Conſt. Lo, now +, now ſee the iſſue of yonr peac?. 


Conſt. No, I dehie all.counſel, all redreſle, 
' Bur that which ends all counſel, crue redreſle : 
 Death,death,.O amiable, lovely death, 
Thou odorifetots fiengh : ſound rottenneſle, 
| Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 
Thou hare and terror-to proſperity, 
And I will kiſſe rby derettable bones. 
And put my eyeballs in thy vaulty browes, 
And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms, 
And fiop this gap of breath wich fulſome dult, 
And be a Carrion monſter like thy ſelf ; 
Come, grin on me, and I will think thou ſnul'ft, 
And butle chee as thy wife : Miſeries love, 
O cometo me, -. 
Fras. O fait afflition, peace. 
| Conſt: No, no,1 will notybavingbreath tocry: 
O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth, 
Then with a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rowze fro ſleep that fell Anaromy 
Which cannot hear a Ladys feeble voyce, 
Which ſcorns a modern 1nvocation, 
Pand. Lady, youutter madneſle, and not ſorrow. 
Conft, Thou art holy to bely meſo, 
I am nor mad: this hair Itearis mine, 
My name is Conftaxce, I was Geffreys wife, 
Young Arthur is my ſonne, and he is lolt s 
l am not mad, 1 would co heaven Iwere, 
For then 'ris like T ſhould forger my (elf : 
O, if I could, whit grief ſhould 1 forget ? 
\ Preach ſome Philoſophy ro mike me mad, 
| And thou ſhalt'be Canoniz'd (Cardinal) 
| For, being not mad, butſenſible of grief, 
| My reaſonable part produces reaſon 
How I may bedeliver'd of theſe woes, 
And reaches Tme'to kill of hang my ſelf : 
If I were mad, I ſhould forger my ſonne, 


| 


— 


| Fran. Patierice good Lady, comfort gentle ConfFavce. 


| Like crue, inſeparable, faittiful Loves, 


In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ; 
Where bur by chance a filver drop hath falne, 
Even to that drop ten thouſand wiery fiends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief, 


Sticking rogether in Calamiry.' 
Conſt. To: England, if you will, 
Fran. Bind up your hairs, !. 
Conſt. Yes thac I will + and wherefore will I doicy 

I core them from their bonds and cry'd aloud, 

O, that theſe hands could fo redeem my fonne, 

As they havegiven theſe hairstheir liberty : 

But now I envy at their libercy, 

And will again commit them to their bonds, 

Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner, 

Andfather Cardinal, I have heard you ſay 

That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in heaven: 

If chat be txye; | ſhall ſee my » again : 

For fince the birth of Cais, the firſt niale-child 

To him that did bur yeſterday ſuſpire, © 

There was not ſuch a gracious creature borne : 

Burt now will canker-ſorrow eat my bud, 

And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 

And be will look as hollow as a Ghoſt, 2? 

As dim and meager as an Agues fir 

And ſo he'l dye : andrifing to again, 

When I ſhall meer him inthe Court of Heaven 

I ſhall nor know him : therefore never, never 

Muſt I behold my pretty Archar more. 

Paxd. You hold too hainous a reſpeR of grief, 

Conſt, He talkes co me that never had a ſonne, 

Fran. You are as fond of grief, as of your child, ' 

Conſt, Grief fills the room up ef my abſenc child ; 

Lies in his bed, walks up and with me, 

Purs on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Scuffs our his vacant garments with his forme, 

Then, have I reaſon to be fond of grief? 

Fare you well : had you ſuch a lofle as T, 

I could give berter comfort than/you do, 

[ will not keep this forme-upon my head, 

When here is ſuch diſorder in my wit - 

O Lord, my boy, my dribur, my fair 

My life, my joy, my food, my all che,world : 

My widow-comfort, and my ſorrows cure. Ext. 

Frax. I fear ſome outrape, and ile follow her. Ex: 

Dol. There's nothing inchis world can make me joy. 

Life is as tedions as a rwice-told tale, 

Vexing the dull ear of a drowfie'man ; 

| And bicter ſhame hath ſpoil'd the ſweer words raſte, 

That ir yields ny bur ſhame and bitterneſſe. 
Pand. Before the curing of a ſirong diſcaſe, 

Even in the inſtanc of repair and health, 

The fic is ſtrongeſt : evils thar take leave 

On their departure, moſt of all ſhew evil ; 

Whar have you loſt by lofing of chis day ? 

Dol. All dayes of glory, joy, and happineſle. 
Paxd. If you had wonne it, certainly you had, 

No, no + when Fortune means to men moſt good, 

She looks upon them with a threatning eye: - 

'Tisf to think how much King hath loſt 

In this which he accounts ſo clearly wonne : 
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not you griev'd that #rebvr is his priſoner ? 
w_ hs rakeeity as he is glad he bath lum. 
Pard. Your mind is all'asyourbful as your blood, 
Now heat meſpeak with a prophetick ſpirit : ' 
For even the breath of what Togan to ſpeak, 
Shall blow each duſt, each Riraw$Xich little rub 
Our of che parki which ſhall diceRtly Iead | 
Thy foot to Ewglands Throne. And therefore mark : 
Jobs hath ſeiz'd Arthur, and it cannot be, 
That whiles warm life plays in that infants veins, 
The miſplac'd-Fohy ſhould entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay. one quiet breath of reſt, 
A Scepter ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 
| Muſt be as boyſterouſly mainrain'd as gain'd. 
And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place, 
Makes nice of no vilde hold co ſtay him up : | 
That Foh» may ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt Fall , 
G he it, for it cannot be bur ſo. | 
Dol. Buc what ſhall I gain by young Arthurs fall ? 
Pard. You, in the right of Lady Blaxch your wife, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
"Dol. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 

Pard. How green youare, and freſh in this old world? 
foals laies you plots : the times conſpire with you, 
.|For he that ieeps his ſafery in crue blood, 

Shall find. but bloody ſafery and untrue. 
This A& ſo evilly born ſhall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal, 
That none ſo {mall advantage ſhall Rep forth 
To check his.reigne, but they will cheriſh it. 
No-natural exhalation in the skie, 
No ſcope of Nature, no diftemper'd day, 
No common :wind, no cuſtomed event, 
But they wilt pluck away his natural canſe, 
[And call them Meteors, prodigies, and fignes, 
Aborrives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 
Plainly denquncing vengeance upon Foby. 
Del. May be he will'not rouch young e-Lrthers 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſontnene. 

Paxd. O Sir, when he ſhall hear.of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be nor gone already, 
Even at that news he dies” and then the hearts - 
Of all bis people ſhall revolc from him, 
And kiſſe the lips of unacquainted change, 
And pick firong matter of revolt, and wrath 
Oncof the bloody fingers ends of Fohy. 
Me thinks I ſee this hurley all on foot ; 
And O, what better matter breeds for you, 
Than Thave nam'd. The: baftard Faxlconbridge 
Is now in Englaxd ranſacking the Church, 
Offending Charicy : If bat a dozen French 
Were there jn; Arms, they would be as a Call 
Totrainten thouſand Engliſh rotheir fide z 
Or, as2 lirte-ſnow, tumbled abour, 
Anon becomes a Mountain.” O noble Dolphiv, 
Go 'with metothe King, "tis wonderful, | 
What may be wrought our of their diſcontent, * 
No# that their ſouls are top full of offence, 
For England gg; I will wher on the King, 

, Del. Strong reaſons makes firong aQtions: let us go, 
If you ſay I, the King will not ſay 9. 
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Enter Hubert and Execmtioners. = 
Hub; Heat mie theſe Irons hot, and look thou ſtand 
Wichin the Arras: when I finke my foot 
Upon the boſsm ofthe ground; ruſh” forth | 
And bind the boy, which you ſhal(find with me 
Faſt to the chair : be heedfull : henc{ and watch. 
Exec, I hope your warrant will our the deed, 
Hwb. Uncleanly ſcruples fear not you : look torr, 
Young Lad cometforth g I have to ſay with you. 

Enter Arthar, 

Ar. Good morrew Hubert. 
Hub. Good morrow little Prince. EY 
Ar. Aslictle Prince, having ſo great a Ticls 


| Iknict my Hand-kercher about. your brows 


Exeun. 


To be more Prince, as may be : you are ſad. 
Hab. Indeed I have been merrier. 

Ar. Mercy on me: 

Me thinks no body ſhould be ſad bat I - 

Yer I remember, when I was in France 
Young Gentlemen would be as ſad as night 
Onely for wantonneſſe : by my Chiftendome, 
So I wereout of priſon, and kept ſheep 

I ſhould be as merry as the day is long: | 

And ſoI would be here, bur that I d 

My Uncle praCtiſes more harm to me e 
Heis afraid of me, and I of him : 

Is it my faulc that I was Geffreys ſon ? | 
No indeed it's not, and I would to heaven . _ 

I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert: - 

Hwb. If I ralke to him, with his innocenr prate 
He will awake my mercy which lies dead : 

Therefore I will be ſodain, and diſpatchs . 

Ar. Are you fick Hubert ? youlook pale to day, 
Inſoorh I would you were a litcle fick. 

"That I might fit all night and watch with you. 
I warrant Ilove you more than you do'me, 

Hub. His words do take poſſeflion of myboſom. 
Read here young Arthur, How now fooliſh rheume ? 
Turning diſpitious Torture our of doore ? f 
I muſt be brief, leaſt reſolution drop 
Our ar mine eies, in tender womaniſh tears, 

Can you not read it ? Is it nor fair writ? - 

Ar. Too fairly Hubert, forſo foul efteR, 

Muſt you with hot Irons, burn out both mine eres ? 
"Hwb. Young boy, I muſt, | 

Ar. And will you e 

Hub, And I will. 

Ar. Have you the heart ? When your 

ake, 


head did bur - 


(-The beſt I had, a Princeſs wrougbc it me) 

And I did never aske it you again: 
And with my hand, ar midnight held your head ; 
And like the watchful minures,to the hour, | 
Still and anon cheer'd upithe heavy rime; MT 
| Saying, what lacke you? and where lies your grief? 
Or what good love may/I perform for you ? 
Many a poor mansſon - w ould have lyen fill, 
And ne're have ſpoke a as, br'o5 to Your 

| Bur you, at your fick ſervice had a Prince: 
Nay, you may think my love was crafry love, 
And callic cunning, wa, od if you will, © - 
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| If heaven be pleaſ'd har you mult uſe me ill, _ 
rhent - 1 muſt, Willyou put our mine eres ? 
| Theſeeies, that never did, nor never ſhall 
So much as frown on you. - 
Hub. I have ſworn to do it - 
And with hot Irons muſt I burn them our, ; 
Ar. Ah, none botin this Iron age, would do it : 
TheIron of ir ſelf, chough heat red hot, 
Approaching neer theſe eies, would drink my tears, 
And quench this fiery indignation, 
Even 1n the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay; after char, conftime away in ruſt, 
Bur for containing fire ro harm mine eye : 
Are you more ſtubborn hard, than hammer'd Iron ? 
Andif an Angell ſhould have cometo me, 
And told me Hwbert (hould put our mine eies, 
I' would not have beleev'd him : no tongue but Huberts. 
Hub. Comie forth;: Do asT bid you do. 
Ar. O fave me Habert, ſave me: my eies are out 
Even with the fierce looks of cheſe bloody men. 
Hub. Give me the Iron I ſay, and bind him here. 
Ar. Alas, what iced you be 6 boiſterous rough? 
I will nor ſtruggle, I will Rand Rone (Hill : 
: For heaven ſake Hubert, let me not be bound : 
Nay, hear.me Hubert, drive theſe men away, 
And I will fit as quiet as a Lamb, 
I will not flirre, nor:wince, not ſpeike a word, 
Nor look upon the Iron angerly : 
'Thruſt but theſe men away, and lle forgive you, 
'Wharever torment youdo put me to. 
Hyb. Goltand within. : let me alone with him. 
Exec. Iam beſt pleas'd ro befrom ſuch a deed, 
' Art. Alas, Tthenhave chid away my friend, 
He hath-a fierne look, bur.a gentle heart: 
iLer him come back, that his compaſſion may 
Give life to yours. | | Y 
. Hub. Come(Boy) prepare your ſelf. 
Ar. 1s there no remedy ? _- 
Hb. None;/but ro loſe your cies. 
' Art. O heayen:that there were but a moth in yours, 
A grain; a duſt,; a gnar, a wandring hair, 
'Any ppnoyance if that precious ſenſe : 
Then feeling what ſmall things are boiſterous there 
Your vild intent muſt needs ſee horrible. 
| Hub. Is this your promiſe ? Go too, hotd your tengue. 
t Ar. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of rongues, 
ult needs want pleading for a pair of ties: | 
er me fiot hold my tongue, ler me not Hubert, 
r Hubert, if you will cut out my tongue, 
I may keep mine eics, O ſpare mine cies, 
h co no uſe, bur (till to look.on you. 
by my-rroth;che inſtrument is cold, 
nd would not harm me. 
Hub. I can heatitg boy. 


Hr. No,in good footh, the fireis dexd with grief, "11 | 


{Being create for comfort, to be: uſ'd: | 
'In undeſervedextreams : ſee elſe your ſelf, 
There is no malice ih this burning coal, . 
+ The breath of heaven; hath blown his'ſpiric our, 
{And ſifew'd repentant aſhes on his head. 
Hub. But with my breath I canrevive it boy. | 
R a Aid x you c , you will but: make it —_— 
{And glow with:ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert : 
ay,it rchancewilt-ſparklein ur Gb ” NOV! 
nd, like a dog that is Vdofaght, 
atchr at his Maſter that doth tarre/him on.. - :: !! 
Fi ah Cf | 
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[Than 


'']Toover-bear it, an 


All chingsthar you ſwuld nfs to do me wrong 


Deny their office : onely you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and Iron excends, 
Creatures of norte for mercy, lacking uſes. 
Hab. Well, ſee to live: I will not couch thine eye, 
For all the treaſure rhat thine Uncle owes, 
Yeram I ſworn, and 1 did purpoſe; boy, 
Witch this ſame very Iron, to burn them our : 
Art. © now you look like Hubert. All this while 
You were diſguiſ'd. 
Hub. Peace : no more, Adieu, 
Your Uncle muſt noc know but you are dead. 
Ile fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports : 
And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſle, and ſecure, 
That Hwbert, for the wealth of all che world, 
Will not offend thee. 

Art. Oheaven! I thank you Hubert. 

Hub. Silence, no more : go cloſely in with me, 
Much danger do I undergoe for thee. 


' 


E xeunt.' 
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Enter John, Pembroke, Salicbury, and other Lords. 
John. Hereonce again we fir, once again crown'd 
And look d upon, I hope, with cheerfulleies. 

Pems. This once again (bur that you: Highneſle pleaſ') 
Was once ſuperfluous : you were Crown'd before, 
And that high Royalty was nerepluck'd off : 

The faiths of men, nere tained with Revolc - 
Freſh expeRarion troubled nor the Land 

With any long'd-for-change, or better State. 

Sal. Theretore co be poſſeſſ'd with double pomp, 
To guard a Title that was rich before ; 

To gild refined gold, to paint the Lilly ; 

To throy a perfume on the Violer, 

To ſmoorh the ice, or adde another hew 

Unto the Rainbow ; or with Taper-lighc 

To ſeek the beauteous eye of Heaven to garniſh, 
Is waſteful, and ridiculous excefle. 

Pems. But that your Royal pleaſure muſt be done, 
This AR is as an ancient tale new told, 

And, in the laſt repeating, troubleſome, 

Being urged at a time ubſeaſonable., 

Sal. In this the Antick, and well noted face 

Of plain old form, is much disfigured, 

And like a ſhifted wind unto a ſaile,' 

Ic makes the courſe of thoughts co fereh 

Starcles, and frights conſidetation : * - 

Makes ſound opinion fick,/ and ruth ſu 

For purring on ſo:new a faſhion'd Robe, - - 

Pem. When workmen ſitive to do beter than well, 
They do confound their $kill in covetouſneſle, 

And oftentimes excufirig of a faulc, | 
Dorh make the fault the worſe by th'excuſe : 
As patches ſerupon  lictle breach, 
Does more 1n hiding of the fault, - 

id the fault before ic wasſo patch'd. 

Sal. To this effe&, before you were new crown'd 
We brearh'd our Counſel : bur it pleaſ'd your Highneſſe 
e are all well pleaſ'd, 

Since all, and every patt.of what we would 
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Doth make a ſtand, at what your Highnefſe will, Jul 
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| Job. Some reaſons of this double Coronation 


I have poſſeſt you wich, arid. think them (irong. 
And more, more :{irong, then lefle is my fear 

I ſhall indue you wtilt : Mean cime, bur aske 
What you would have reform”*d, that is not well, , 
And well ſhall you perceive; how willingly 

will both hear, - and granc you your requelis , 

Pew. Then 1, as onethic am che rongue of theſe 
Toſound the purpoſes of all their hearcs, 

Boch for my (elf , and them : bur chief of all 

Your ſafery : for the which, my ſelf and them 

Bend their belt (iudies, heartily requeſt 


|Th infranchiſment of Arthar, whoſe refirainc 


Doth move the murmuring lips of ciſcontenc 
To break.intothis dangerous argument, 
If what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 
Why then your feares (which as they ſay) attend 
The ſteps of w:ong, ſhould move you to mew vp 
Your tender kinſman, and to choake his daies 
With barbzrous ignorance, and deny his youth 
Therich advantage of good exerciſe, 
That the times enemies may not have chis 
Tograce occaſions : letic be our ſuit, 
That you haye bid us ask his libercy, 
Which for our goods we do no further ask, 
Than, whereupon our weale on you depending, 
Counts it your weale 2 he have his libercy. 
| Emer Hubert. 
?ehn, Letit be ſo: Ido commir his youth 
To your direion : Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pem, This is the man ſhould do the bloody deed : 
He ſhew'd his warrant toa friend of mine, 
The image of a wicked heynous faulr 
Lives in his eye : that cloſe aſpeCt of his, 
Do ſhew the mood of a much troubled breaſt, 
And I do fearfully beleeve "cis done, 
What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 
Sal. The colour of the King doth come, and goe; 
Berween his purpoſe and his conſcience, 
Lie Heralds 'twjxt two dreadful batrails ſet : 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break, 
Pem. And when it breaks, I fear will iſſue thence 
The foul corruption of a ſweet childs death. 
Joby, We cannot hold morcaliries ſtrong hand. 
Good Lords, although my will co give, is living, 
The vir which you demand is gone, and dead, 
Herels us Arthar is decea('d to night. 
Sal. Indeed we fear'd his ficknelle was paſt cure. 
Pem. Indeed we heard how neer his death he was, 
Before the child himſelffelr he was fick ; 
This muſt be anſwer'd either here, or hence. 
Jobs. .Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows on me ? 
Thinkyou I beat the Sheers of deſtiny ? 
HiveI commandement on the pulſe of life ? 
Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and *tis ſhame 
That greatnefſe. (Hould ſogroſſely offer it : 
Sothrive it in your game, and ſo farewell. 
Pem. Stay yer (Lord Salisbwry) Ilegoe with thee; 


His little kingdo ne of a forced grave. 

That blood which ow'd the bredrh of all this Iſte, 

Threefoax of it doth: hold z bad world the while : 

This mult nor be thus born, this will break out - 

Toll our Torrows, andere long I doubr. Exeuet. 
John. They burn in indignation : I repent : Enter Meſ. 

Thereis no ſare foundation ſer on blood : 


4% —————— promo 
| No certain life archiev'd by others ceath > |, 
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A fearful eye thou batt. Where is that blood, 

Thar I have ſeen inhabic in thoſe cheeks ? 

So foul a skie, cleeres not wi: hout a ftorm, *y 

Ponre down thy weather : how goes all in France? | 
Meſ. From Franceco England, never ſuch a power 

For any forraine preparation, 

Was levied in the body of a Land. .. | 

The Copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them : 

For when you ſhould betold they do prepare, 

The tydirgs comes, thar they are all arriy'd. | 
Fohn,. On where hath our intelligence been drunk ? 


| W.ere hhic flept? Where is my Mothers care ? 


Thar ſuch an Army could be drawn in France, 
And the not hear of ir ? 


; Meſ. My Liege, her eare ; 
I; ſtopt with duſt : the firſt of April dy'd 
Your noble Morher ; and as I hear, my Lord, 
The Lidy Confance in a frenzie dy 'd | 
[Three days before : but this from Rumours topgue 
I 1dely heard: if true, or falſe I know nor, 

fohn. Withhold thy ſpeed, dreadful occafion : 
O make a leagve with me, 'till 1 have pleaſ'd | 
My diſcontented Peers, What ? Mother dad ? 
How wildly then walkes my Eſtate In France ? 
Under whoſe conduR came thoſe powers of France, 


[Thar thou for cruch giv't out are landed here ? 


Adeſ. Under the Dolphin. 
Enter Bait ard and Peter of Pomfret, 
John. Thou hati made me giddy 
Wrth theſe ill cydings : Now ? What ſaies the world 
To your proceedings ? Do nor ſeek to flutfe 
My head with more ill news : for it is full. 
Baſt. Bur if you be afeard to hear the wort; 
Then let the worſt unheard, fall on your head, 
7obn. Beare wich me Coſen, for I was amaz'd 
Under the tide but now I breath again 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 


|To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will, 


BafF. How 1 have ſped among the Cler 
The ſummes I have collected ſhall exprefle : 
Bur as I cravail'd hither through the Land; 

I find the people (irangely fantafied, 

Pofſeſt with rumours, full of icle dreams, 

Nor knowing what they fear, bur full of fear, 

And here's a Prophet that I brought with me; 

From forth the ſtreets of Porafrer, whom I found 

Witch many hundreds treading on his heels : 

To whom he ſung in rude harſh ſounding rimes, 

That ere the next Aſcention day at noon, 

Your Highneſſe ſhould deliver up your Crown. | 
Fob. Thou idle Dreamer, whereforedid(t thou ſo ? 
Pet. Fore-knowing that the truch will fall out ſo. 
Fobm, Hubert, away with him : impriſon him; 

And 6n that dayat noon, whereon he faies 

ſhall yield up my Crown, let him be hang'd. 

Deliyer him co ſafety, and return, 

For | muſt uſe thee. O my gentle Coſen, 

Hear*it thou the news abroad, who are ariv'd ? 


men; 


And find th'inhericanceof this poor child, [ 


| Baſt. The French (my Lord) mens mouths arefull of ir: 
Befices I mer Lord Bigor, and Lord Salisbury | 

With eies as red as new enkindled fire, 

And others more, gotny to ſeek rhe grave | 

Of Arthur, whom they ſay is kill'd 6 night, on your . 

(ſuggeſtion; | 


3 


John. Genile kinſman, goe | 
And chrult thy ſelf into their companies, 


D d 2 
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j 1 o4INn 2: | Hub. My Lord. 's $3743.30 776.1 94.97 | 
Acungr nfo ry Pe Oe | ob. Had'Rt chou bur ſhigok thy head, or made a pauſe 
Baſt. I will ſeek them our. When I ſpake darkly, what'T purges THEE 
Fohs, Nay, but m ke halte : che berter foot before. Or curn'd art eye of doubt _— y __ ; 
O, let me have no ſubjeas enemies, As bid me tell my tale in exprefie words : 


When adverſe Forreyhers affright my Towns Deep ſhame had truck me —_— = break off, 
With dreadful po np ef Rout invaſion. And thoſe thy fears, might wo EarS1N me, 
Be Mercury, ſer fzathers'to thy heels, ; Bur, chiou didft underſtand ms y m_——_—_ 

[And flye (like thought) from chem, to Me again. L And didſt in fignes agath par = we 

Baſt. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. Ex. Yea, without flop did(t ler thy heart conſent, 


wa MM” 


: I» le Gentleman. And conſequently thy rude hand'to act - 404 
Wy re hs rk ph ors per deed. The deed, which both our tongaes held vild eo name 


Ns Our of my fight, and never fee me more: | 
_ TT. me and the Peeres, My Nobl on nw me, and my State is braved, | 


Meſ. With all my hearr,my Liege. — aa Ww ws _ _ I . cogrome 
hn. My Mother dead ? uy s HO GO IES DE 
fo J ; This Kingdom, this Confine of blood,and breath | 
ENF JIE: - , © | Hoſtility, and civil tumult reigns | 
Hub. My Lord, they ſy five Moons were ſeen to night: | gerween my conſcience, and my Cofins death, 
| Four fixed, and-he fifth cid whirle abour Hub. Arme you againſt your other enemies ? . 
Theother four in wondrous motion. _ [le makea peace berween your ſoul, and you, - 
John, Five Moons? "A . | Young Archer is alive: this hand of mine -- I 
Hub. Old men, and Beldames, in the ſireers Is yer a Maiden, and aninnocent hand, 
Doe prophelie upon it dangerouſly : _ Not painted with the Crimſon ſpots of blood : | 
Young Arthurs dexih is common in their mouths, Wicchin this boſom, never entred yer 
And when they talke of him, they ſhake their heads, The dreadful motion of a murderous thought, ( 
And whiſper one anocher in the ear, And you have ſlander'd Nature in my forme, ( 
And he that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearers writ, Which howſoever rude exteriorly, 7 
Whil(t he that hears'makes fearful action — Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, ] 
With wrinkled browes, with nods, with rolling eies, Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 1 
j ſaw a Smith and with his hammer (thus); John. Doth Arthur live ? © hafte thee to the Peers, ( 
[The whilſt his.Iron did on the Anvil cool, Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 1 
With open mouth ſwajlowing a Taylors news, JAnd make them tame to their obedience. 1 
Who with his Sheers and Meaſure in his hand, Forgive the Comment that my paſſion made ] 
Standing on {lippers,. which his nimble haſte Upon thy feature, for my rage was blind, | 
Had falſely ehrult upon contrary feet, | And foule imaginary eyes of blood F 
Told of a many thouſand warlike French, Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. $ 
' [That were embarrailed, and rank'd in Kent. Oh, anſwer nor ;'bur ro my Cloſet bring, , 
Another lean, unwaſh'd Arrificer, | The angry Lords, with all expedient haſte. þ 
$Curs off his rale,, and talks of Arthurs death. I conjure thee but lowly : run more faſt, Exc, E 
 TJohn. Why lee\'it thou to poſſefle me with theſe fears? ; | | 
, Why urgeſt chou ſo ofr young Arthars death ? | ——— 7 
;Thy hind hath murdered him : I had a mighty cauſe | : 1 
To wiſh him ded, bur thou hadit none to kill him. Scena T ertia. | 
{ H. Nohad (my Lord? ) why,did you noc provoke me ? y 
20m ” is the curſe of Kings, to be attended — j 
\By {lives that take their humours for a warrant, | T 
To break the bloody houſe of life, Emer Arthur on the walls F 
iAndon the winking of Authority | Art. The wall is high, and yet will I leap down, 
To underſtand a Law ; to know the meaning Good ground be pitiful,and hurt me nor : h 
'Of dangerous Majeity, when perchance ic frowns There's few or none do know me, if they did, T 
{More upon humour, than adviſ'd reſpe&. This Ship-boys ſemblance hath diſguiſ*d me quite, N 
' Hub. Hereis your hand and.ſcale for what I cid, [1 am afraid, and yer He venture it, N 
; John. Oh,when the laſt account *rwixc heaven and earth | JF I ger down and do nor break my limbs, 
Is ro be made, chen {hall chis hand and ſeale | Ilefind a thouſandihifes to geramay z T 
Witneſle again(t us to damnation. | As good to dye, and goe ; as dye, and ſtay, B 
How of: the ſight of means to doill deeds, Oh me, my Uncles ſpirit is in theſe ſtones, : 
Make deeds 11! done ?2+had{i nor thou been by, Heres take my ſoul, and-England keep my bones, Dis 
| Afelloiy by the hand of Nature mark'd, | 
Quoted, and fign'd ro doa deed of ſhame, | Enter Pembroke, and Saliſbury, and Bigot- 1.4 
This murther had not come into my mind. Sal. Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmondibury, | 
Bur taking norte of thy abhorr'd Aſp<&, | Ic 1s onr ſafery, and we mvſt embrace A 
Finding thee fic for bloody villany x This gentle offer of the perilious rime. 
Apr, liable ro bz employ'din danger, Pem. Who brought that Letrer from the Cordinall? 
I faintly broke with thee of Arthurs deaths Sal. The. Count Aelloome,  Nohle Lord of France, 
And thon, to be endeered-to a King, Whoſe private with me of the Dolptins love, 
Maze it no conſcience to deliroy-a Prince. Is much more general chan chele lines intport. ve 


ns. 


YO ERR ETIRGDWAS ou Bigot 


1th 


| la” Nek-tall-K heath ic :in a/mucherers skin+ / 


_——_ _— 


—— 


Big. Tomorrow morning ler vs meet him then. 

Sal. Or rather rhien ſec forward, for 'rwill be 
Two long dayes journey (Lords) or ere we meer. 

© " Emer Baſtard, | 

Baſt. Once more to day well mer, diſtemper'd Lords; 
The King by me requeſts your preſence ſtrait. 
Sal. The King bath dif] himſelf of us, 
We will not line his thin-beſtained cloake 
With our pure Honours : nor atrend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where ere it walkes, 
Return, and tell him ſo : we know the worlt. (belt, 
Baſt. Whatere you think, good words I think were 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners reaſon now. 
Baſt. Bur there is lictle reaſon in your grief. 
Therefore 'rwere reaſon you had manners now. 
Pems. Sir, fir, impatience hath his priviledge. 
| Ba#t, 'Tis true, to hurt his maſter, no man elſe. 

Sal. This is the priſon : what 1s he lyes here ? 

P, Oh dearh made proud with pure and princely beauty, 
The earch had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sl. Murcher, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay ic open to urge on revenge. 

Big. Or when he doom'd this beauty to a grave, 
Found it roo precious Princely, for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, whar think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think ? 
Or do you almoſt think, although you ſee, 
That you do ſee ? could rhought, withour this object 
[Form ſuch another ? this is the very top, 
The heighch, the Creſt : or Crelt unto the Creft 
Of murthers Armes : this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt Savagery, the vildeſt ſtroke 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or flaring rage 
Preſented to the tears of (oft remorſe. 

Pew. All murthers paſt, do ftandexcuſ'd'in this: 
[And this (ſole, and ſo unmatchable; 
Shall give a-botineſle, a puriry, | 
To the yer unbegotren ſine of times; l of 
And prove a deadly blood-ſhed, buc a jeſt, 
Exampled by this heynous ſpectacle. 
' Beft.:Jris'4 damned, anda bloody work; 
Thegraceleſſe ation of a heavy hand, 
Uichars be che work of any hand. 
' &&& Ifrhar ir be the work of any hand? 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue - 
Iris the ſhameful wotk rphcor hand, 


[The praQiice, andthe purpoſe of rhe King : 
Fram.mboſe obedience I forbid my ſoul, 
neeling befdre this ruine of ſweer life, 
and tueathingtd his breathleſſe exceſlence 


Never to tate the pleaſures of the world, 
delight,...... 
[converſant with eaſe, and 1dlenefle, 


Till I have ſer a ghery to this hand | | G5 | 
7 givingic the worſhip of Revenge: © 
Pem. Big. Our fouls Religioufly:confirm th | Words, 


2057077 Emer Hubirt. - - © 
| Hub. Lords, I atin/hot with haſte; in ſeeking you, 
Arthur doth live;rhe King hach ſent for you. | 
: Hong we 8 bold, and luſt nor ar death 
© thou hateful villaine;-:ger thee gone. + | 
| Heb. lagna gilleine.%. 
S4/. MufſtI rob the Lav. 
Baft, Your {word is brighe fir; pur ir up agai®. 


\ 


pt —_— 
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__ The Life/and Deathof KingJohni, zi | 


By heaven, Ichink my ſword's as ſharpas yours. 
I would ng have you ( Lord) forget your ſelf 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ; 
Leaſt Iby marking of your rage, forget . 

Your Worth, your Greatnefſe, and Nobility. 


Hub. Not for my life + but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a Murtherer: 

Hyub. Do not ptove meſo : 
YetI am none. Whole tongue ſo ere ſpeaks falſe, 
| Nox cruly ſpeaks : who ſpeiks not truly,Lies; 
Pem. Curt him to pieces; 
Baſt. Keep the peice, I ſay; 
Sal. Stand by, or | {hall gavil you Faxlconbridge. 


If thou but frown on me, or ltirre thy foot, 

Or reach thy haſty ipleen to do me ſhame, 

1lle firike thee dead, Put up thy ſword berime. 
Q: Ile fo maul you, and your tofting-Iron, 

Thar you ſhall think the divel is come from hell. 


Second a Villaine, and a Murtherer ? 

Hab. Lord Bijot, 1 an none; 

Bis. Who kill'd this Prince ? 

Hywb. *Tis not an hour fince I left him well : 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him, and will weep 
My date of life ouc, for his {weer lives lofſe. 

Sal. Truit not thoſe cunning waters of his cies, 
| For villany is nor without ſuch Rheume, 
And'he long traded inir, makes 1t ſeem 
L'ke Kivers of remorſe and innocency. 
Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhorre 
pony ſavourof a {laughcer-houſe, 
For I am (iifled wich this ſmell of finne. 


Hub. Dobur hear me fir, 

Baſt. Ha ? Ile tell thee what. 
Thowrr'damn'd as black, nay nothing is ſo black, 
Thou art more deep damn'd chan Prince Lacifer, 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of Hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if chou did(t kill chis child; 

Hb. Upon my ſoul. 

Baſt. 1f thou didſ{t bur conſent 
To this moſt cruel AR : do butdeſpait, 
Andif chou-wantſt a Cord, the ſmalleſt chred 
That ever Spider twiſted from her womb 
Will ſerveto ftrangle thee : A ruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on, Or would(t chou drown thy ſelf, 
Pur but a lirtle water in a ſpoon, 
Andir ſhall be as all tha Ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle ſuch a Villaine up. - | 
I do ſuſpeR thee very grievoully, 

Hub. If Tin a& , conſen, or finne of chought, 
Be guilty of the ſealing tha ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beaurteous clay, 
Ler hell want pains enough ro corture me ; 
[ lefc him well. 

Ba#. Go bear him in thine armes : 
Fam amaz'd me thinks, and loſe my way 
Among the thorns, and _—_ of this world. 

3 


+ ew 


Hab. Stand back Lord Saliſbury, (and backI ſay 


Big. Our dunghill , dar*{t chou brave a Nobleman ? 


Baſt. Thou wer't betrer giul the divel Falisbury. 


Big. Away toward Bury, tothe Dolphin there. | 
P. There cell the'King,he may enquite us out. Ex.Lords. 
Ba. Here's a good world : knew you of this fair work? 
Beyond the infinite and boundleſſe reach of mercy, 
(If rhou did{t this deed of death) art chou damn'd Hwbers. | 


es ant 


Big. What wilt thon do, renowned Fawlconbridge? 


| J22 


eath of King John. | 


; How eafie dolt thou take all E 'uÞ, 

From forch this morſel of dead Royalty ? 

The life, the right, and cruch of all this Realm - 
I; fled ro heaven: and Englana now is lefc 

[To rug and ſcamble, and to pare by th cecth 
'The unowed intereſt of proud-ſwelling State : 
Now for the bare-pickt bone of M1jelty, 

Doth dogged warre brittle his angry creſt, 

And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 

Now Powers from home, and diſcontents at home 
Meer in one line : and vaſt confuſion waits 

As doth a Raven on a fick-fallen beaſt, 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp. 

Now happy he, whoſe cloak and center can 
Hold our this rempett, Bear away that child, 
And follow rhe with ſpeed ; lle to the King : 

A chouſand buſineſſes are brief in hand, 


And heaven ir ſelf doch frown upon the Land. Exu, 


——_—_*Z 


 Aﬀus Quartus, Scaena Prima. 


Emer King John, and Pandulph, attendants. 


K. Fohn. Thus have I yielded up into your hand 
The Circle of my glary. 
; Pad. Take again 
From this my.,hand, as holding of the Pope 
[Your Soveraigne greatneſle and auchority. 
| Tohn, Now keep your holy word, go meet the French, 
[And from his holinefle uſe all your power 
[To ſtop their marches *fore we are enflam'd : 
|Our diſcontented Counties do.revolt : 
!Our people quarre] with obedience, 
'Sweating All ce, and the love of ſoul 
'To firangar-blood, to forrain Royalcy z 
, This inundaxigin of miltempered humour, 
[Reſts by yeu-enly to be qualified, 
[Then pauſe nor y for tbe preſenctime's ſo fick, 
[Thar preſent med'cine mult be miniſtred, 
!Or overthrow incureable enſues. SER mn 
Pand. Ic was my breath chat blew this tempeſt up, 
Upon your Rubborp uſage of che Pope - 
But fince you are a gentle convertute. 
{My tongue ſhall huſh, ag un this ſtorm of warre, 
{And make fair weather in your bluſtring Land : 
n this Aſcention day, remember well, 
on your oath of ſerviceto the Pope,. 


oI ro make the Frexch lay down theig - Arms. 
1y, that before Aſcention day at noon, -- 

ly Crown I ſhould give off ? evenſo. I have: 
I cid ſuppoſe ic ſhould be on confirain, 

© (neav*n be thank'd ) ic is buy valuprary, 
Emer Baſtarch , | - | 
Baſt. All Kent hath yielded : nothing+hece holds.our 

Bur Dover Caſtle 7. Jondon bath receiv'd WH 
Like a kind Holt,;che Dolphin and his powers. 
.| Your Nobles will goc hear you, bur ate. gone 
= offer ſervice to your enemy ; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down. 
The licrle number of doubrful friends. : A; 
| John, Wouid pax,my Lords return.to me again 
After they hea:d young Artbur was alive ? 


Si ws 


———— _—— ht. 
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The Life audD 


| 


: Ext. | 
John. 1s this Aſcencion day ? dignot the Prophes + - : | 


| 
' } And noble Dolphin, gheis-jne ſwear. > 


4 | f ) 
And he hah promif'd to diſmiſs the Powers 


; 


| Ourparty may well meet a prouder foe. 


, 
og 


An empty Casket, whete the J-welof fe | 


Shall we upon the footing of our Land, 

Send fair-play-orders, and make comprimiſe, 
Inſinuation, parley, and baſe truce 

To Arms Invaſive ? Shall a beardleſle boy, 


And fleſh his ſpirit in a warre-like foyle, 
Mocking the ayr with coloursidely ſpread, 


oo 


Borki they and we, peruling ore theſe noces ) - 


aft. They found hirfideid, and ca&imie the fir 
By ſome damn'd hand was rob'd and tang away. 
John, Thacvillain Hwbertrold me he did |ive. 
Baft. So on my ſoul he did; for ought he knew : 
Bur wherefore do you droop ? why look you ſad ? 
Be great in AR, as you have been in Thought: 
Lec not the world ſee fear and ad diirult 
Govern che motion of a kinglyeye : 
Be Rircing as the time, be fire with fire, 
Threaten the threatner, and exn-face the brow 
Of bragging horror : So ſhall inferior cies 
That borrow cheir behayiours from: rhe grear, - 
Grow great by your example and pur on 
The dauntlefle ſpirit of reſolunion., 
Away, and gliſter like the god of warre 
When he intendeth to become the held : 
Shew boldnefle and aſpiring confidence : 
Whar, ſhall they ſeek che Lyon in his denne, 
And frighr him chere ? and make him tremble there ? 
Ohlec ic nor beſaid - forrage, and run 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors, 
And grapple with him ere he come ſo nigh. 
John. The Legat of the Pope hath been with me, 
AndI have made a peace with him, 


Led by the Dolphin. 
Baſt. Oh urge League : 


A cockred-filken wanton brave our fields, 


And find nocheck? Let usmy Liege to Armes: 
Perchance the Cardinal capnor make your peace ; 
Orifhedo, leric at leaſt be ſaid 
They ſaw we hada purpoſe of defence. 
John, Have thou the ordering of this preſent time, 
Baſt. Away then with good courage : yer I know 


Exemn.| 


—_— 


Scena ſecunda.. _ 
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Enter (in Arms.) Detphin, Saliibury, Mellvene, Prove 
Bigot, Souldiers. : 1. 0, MEITE * 


Dol. My Lord Afelloout, let chis bEcoppied out, | 
And keepir ſafe for our. temembrancer i Bo Oothet A 
Return che preſident to theſe Lords again; * | | 
That having our fair order written down;” © * | 
May know wherefore.we tgok-the Sacrament, 
And keep our fainhs fixmandinviokbte. : + | 

Sal. Upon our fides.ic nevet ſhall bebroken. 


A voluntary zedle, cedunap myſtic | 

To your proceedings : leeve me Prince, + 
Tos nor glad char foch og of ume ' = 
Should ſegk aplaiſter by conremn'd revolt, "© | 
And heal the; invererate Canker of one wound,  - | 


-— _— 


nb 
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The Life and Death of. King John. = 
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making many ; Oh ir grieves my ſoul, _ 
YT 7 chis mectle from my fide 

To be a widdow-maker : ob, and chere 

Where honourable reſcue, and defence 

Cries out upon The name of Saliſbury. 

Buc ſuch is the infeRion of the time, 

That for the health and Phyfick of onr right, 

We cannot deal but with the very hand 

Of ſtern injuſtice, and confuſed wrong : 

Andis'c not pity, (ob my grieved friends) 

That we, the ſons and children of this 1ſte, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this, 

Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger, march 

Upon ber gentle boſom, and hill up 

Her enemies rapks? I muſt withdraw, and weep 
Upon the ſpot of chis enforced cauſe, 

To Grace the Gentry of a Land remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here: 

What here? O Nation that chou couldſt remove, 
That Neptanes Armes who clippeth thee abour, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of chy ſelf, 
And cripple thee unto a Pagan ſhore, 
Where theſe rwo Chriſtian Armies might combine 
The bloud of malice, in a vein of league, 

And nor to ſpend it ſo un-neighborly. — 
Delph. A noble temper doſt chou ſhew in this, 
Andgreat affeRions wraltling in thy boſom 
Doth make an Earthquake of Nobility : 

Oh, what a Noble combace haſt fought 

Between computfion, and a brave reſpect : 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That filverly doth progreſfſe on thy checks ; 

{My hearc hah melted ata Ladies rears, 

Being an ordinary inundation; 

[Bur this effution of ſuch manly drops, 

[This ſhowre blown up by rempet of che ſoul, 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Than had I feen the vaulty top of Heaven + 
Figur'd quice ore with burning Meteors. 

\Lifcup thy brow (renawned Selicbury) 

And with a great heart heave away thus fiorms ; 
Commend thefe watrs to thaſe baby-cyes 

That never ſaw the Gyant-warld entag'd, 

Nor met with. Forrune, other than at feaſts, 

[Full warm of bloed,of mirch, of Goſlipping, 


' Come, come, for thou ſhak thruſt thy hand as deep 


[Into the putfe of rich proſperity 
- Lewis himſelf, : fo { Nobles) thall youll, 
That knic your finews to the Ritengeh of mine. 

; Enter Papagdphe, . - |. 
And even there, tnerhioks an Angel ſpake,, | 
Lookwhere che boly Legat.comes apace, 
Togive us mare rg me wod of heaven, 

on our Aﬀttous Ie .N nga | | 

With holy breath, 7 highs ge 76g 
> qr noble Pcinceof Fraxvce: 
is this : 'Kivg Fahy bath reconcil'd 
Himſelf Rowe,” je ig 18come in, . 
That ſo flood out a oſt he Holy Chub, | 
Thegreat Merr ohs and. Sea'of. Rawe: 


- 


Therefore chy tliteatning colours now wind. up, 
Andrame che lay Or mild warts, 
Thatlike » Lov ec upat, hand - 

Ir maple v6 ty arthe foot of pace, | 

Andbe no further harngful chan in, ſhew. 7) 

| Dojb, You grace pardon me, 1 will not back - 


1g. 
— —— — 


| 


_ Y 


yup 


Iam too high-horn to be propertied 
To be a ſecondary at concroll, 
Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inftrumenc 
To any Soveraign State throughout the world; 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of warres; 
Between this chaſtiz'd kingdom and my lelf, 
| And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire ; 
And now 'cis farre r00 huge to be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled 1t : 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with intereſt ro this Land, 
Yea, thruſt chis enterprize into my heatr, 
And come ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Rowe? what 1s that peace ro me ? 
I (by the honour of my marrige bed) : 
After young Arthgr, claim this Land for mane, 
And now it is half covquer'd, muſt I back, 
Becauſe that John hath made bis peace with Rene ? 
Am I Romes ſlave ? what penny hath Rome born ? 
What men provided ? what munition ſent 
To under-prop this Aion ? Is't nor I 
That under-go this charge ? who elſe bur 1, 
And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Swear 1h this bufinefſe, and maintain this warre ? 
Have I not heard theſe 1ſlavders ſhout our 
Vrve le Roy, as 1 have bank'd their Towns ? 
Have I not here the beſt Cards for the game 
To winne this eafie match, playd for a Crown ? 
And ſhall I now give ore the yielded Ser ? 
No, no, on my ſoul it never ſhall be ſaid. 

Pard. You look but on the out-fide of this work. 

Dolph. Our-{ide, or in-fide, I will not cerurn 
| Till my atcempr ſo much be glorified, 
As to my ample hope was promilſed, 
[Before I drew this gallane bead of warre, 
And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 
'To out-look Conqueſt, and to winne renown 
Even in the jaws of danger, and of death : 
What luſty Trumper thus doth ſummon us ? 


_—_—_ Enter Baſtard. 
Baſt. According to the fair-play of che world, 


| Lec me have audience : I am ſent to ſpeak : 


My holy Lord of Millaxe ffom tbe King 

I come to learn how you have dealt forhim': 
'And, as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 

And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

| Panrd. The Dolphin is too wilful oppoſite 

' And will not temporize wich my entrearies : 

He Gaaly (ayes, be't nor tay down his Arms. 

' Baſt. Byall the blood tha ever fury breath'd, 

| The youth fays well. Now hear our Engliſh King, 
| For thus his Royalty doth ſpeak in me : 


| He 18 prepar'd, and reaſon too he ſhould, 


| This apaſh 


| and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſs*'d Maske, and unadviſed Revell; 

This unheard ſawcineffe and boyiſh Troops, 

The King doth ſmile ar, and'is well prepar'd 

To whip this dwarfiſh warre, this Pigniy Armes 
From our the circle of his Terricories. 

Thar hand which had the firengrh, even at your doo, 

| To cudget you, and make you take the h - 

To dive like Buckers in concealed Wells, 

Tocrowceh in litter of your ſable planks, 

'To lyelike pawns, lock'd up in Cheſts and 


. rinks, 
To hug with ſwine, to ſeek ſweet ſafer 


| In vaults and priſons, and to thrill = ſhake, 


__ - * - 8g 


——_— 
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ki. tus. Li __— {At ” a; 


ILY 


| Even at the cryingof your Nations crow, 


'| Their Needles to Lances, and chei- 


* 
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Thinking this voice an armed Engliſh man, 

Shall that vito:ious hand be feebled here, 

That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
Na :know the gallant Monarch 1s in Armes, 
And like an Eagle, o're his ayery rowres, 

To ſowſle annoyance that comes neere his Neſt ; 
And you degenerate, you ingrate Revolts, 

You bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 


| Of your dear Mor her-Exgland : bluſh for ſhame: 


For your own Ladies, and pal:-viſ'g'd Maids 
Like Amaz,2xs, come tripping after drummes: . 
Their chimbles into armed Gantlers change, 
gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. , 
Dol. There end hy brave, and turne thy face in peace, 
We grant chou canſt our-ſcold us : fare thee well, 
We h6ld our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 
Pan. Give me leave to ſpeake. 
Baſt, No, I will ſpeak. 
Dol. We will atcend co neithet 3 
Strike up the drummes, and ler the rongue of warre, 
Piead for our inceret, and our being here. 
Baft. Indeeed your Drums being bearen,will cry out z 
And ſo ſhall you, being bearen : do but ſtarr 
An eccho with theclamour of thy drumme, 
And even'at hand, a drumme is ready hrac'd, 
That ſhall revetbrate all, as loud as rhine, 
Sound but ano: her, and another ſh1ll 
(As loud as thine) rattle che Welkins eat, 
And mock the deep-mouth'd Thunder * for at harid 
(Not rruſting to this halting Legat here 
Whom he hath uſ'd rather for ſpore than need) 
Is warlike John ; andin his forehead firs 
| A bare-rib*d death,” whoſe office is this day 


|| Tofeaſt upon whote thouſands of the French. 


Dol. Strike up' our drummes,” to findrhis danger out, 
Baſt. And thourſhalr find ir (Dolphin) do nor donbr. 
; | Exennt. 


Aa 


———— 
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Stzna T ertia. 


: The. Life and Deathof King John. 


| And welcome home again diſcarded faich, 


| What in the werld ſhould make me now deceive, 


| Bureven ehis night, whoſe black concagious breath 


| Of che old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunne, 


p > CCD ECO 
—c - 


—_—  — 


Alarums. Enter Jobn, and Hubert. 


7ohn. How goes the day with-us 2.ob tell me Fwbert. 
Hwb. Bidly Lfcar z how fares your Majeſty ?'! -\ 
| TJobn, "This Feaves that hath croubled me fo long, - 
Lyes heavy on me: oh, my heartis fick, 
' | Enmter a Meſſenger. #4 941 
Aeſ. My Lord: your valianckinſman F aslconbridge, i 


|| Delires your Majeſty to leave the fie}d; 


And ſend him word by me, which Way you 20C. tedi. 


Meſ. Be of good comfort ;for thegreat ſupply;'':: © 
That - Rey by the Dolphin oY FF T3 | 

Are wrack'd three nights agoe 0n-Geadwin ſands. 
This news Was brought to Richard buc'even now, 
The French fight coidly, and retire themſelves. 

| John, Aye me, this'ryrant Feaver burns me up, | 
And will notiet me welcome this good news. 
Set on foward SwiniFed-: to my Licrer:liraight, 


 Weakneſle poſleſieth me, and Iam faint, ; - » Exeunt 


—_— 
a——__ 4. 


-| Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 


© 1 


CD 
. 


Scana Quarta. 


O—o—_— — 


Emer Salisbury, Pembroke, and Bigot. 
Sal. I did no: think che King ſo tor'd with friends, 
Pem. Up onceagain : put ſpirit in the French, 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too, 
| Sal. That misbegocren Divel F anlconbr;dge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 
Pew. They ſay-King John ſore ſick hath left the field, | 
Emer Meloon wounded. | 
Adel, Lead me to the Revolrs of England here. 
Sal. When we were hoppy, we had other natties. 
Pems. Ic is the Count Meleoove. 
Sal. Wounded to death. | 
Mel. Fly Noble Engliſh, you are bought and ſold, 
Unthred che rude eye of rebellion, 


———— 1 


Seck our-King Fohn, and fall before his feec 2 
For if the French be Lords of this loud day, 
He means to Amy, 47's the pains you take, 
By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he ſworn, 
AndI with him, and many moe with me, 
Upon the Alrar at St. Edmezd5bury, 
Even on that Altar, where we ſwore to you; 
Deere amity, and everlaſting love. 
Sal. May this be poſſible 2 May this be true ? 
Mel. Havel not hideous death within my view, 
Recaining bur a quantity of life, 
Which bleeds away, even as 2 form of waxe 
Reſolverh from his figure 'gainft the fire ? 


Since I muſt Joſe the uſe of all deceir ? 

Why ſhould I chen be falſe, fince ir is rrue- 
That I muſt dic here, and live hence, by crutch ? 
I ſay againe, if Lewis dowinne theday,. 

He 1s forſworn, if ere thoſe cies of yours 

Behold another day break in the Exft: 


Already ſmoaks abour the burning Creft 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire, 


Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives : 


John. Tellhim coward Swinfted; 16 the Abby rhere.. - | 


| | And like a bated and rerited flsod, 
- | Leaving our rankneſſe, and itregular conſe, ; . 


| | Even.co our Ocetn, to our 


If Lewis, by your affiſtance win the day, | 
Commend me ro one Haber, with your King ; 
The love of him, and this reſpe& beſides 
oo. 
chis. |. 
rw; | 


peace : and part this body and my foul 
With contemplarion, and devour deſires. | 
Sal. We dobeleeve thee, and beſhrew my ſoul, 
Bur I do love the favour, andthe form 
Of this molt fair occaſion, by the which _.. 
We will untread the ftepsof damned flight, 


Sroop low wichin thofe bounds'we have ofre-look'd, 
And calmely run on in obedience, 
King Joby. 


My arme ſhall give thee help co bear thee hence, 


i. 
——— — — 


——_— —_— ll. A 
——_—— tt. 
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_— | ) w-4 
For I do ſee the cruel pangs of death 
Righcin chite eye, Away, My friends, new flight,: . 
And happy newneſſe that 'intends old righc 


Exennt. 


—__— 


> Scand Ouima. | 


_ * \@urer Dolphin and his Train. i UB 
Dol. The Sun of heaven(me thought) was loath to ſet; 


But Raid, and made the Weſtern Welkin bluſh, 
When Engl;ſs meaſure backward their own ground 
In faint retire :! Oh bravely came we off, ': © + - 
When with a Volley of our needteſſe thor, 


After ſuch bloody toyle, we bid good might, . 
And woon'd our tott*ring colours clearly up, 


Latin che field; and almoſt Lords of 1t. -- 


Enters Meſſeuger. 
Meſ. Where is tny Princeche Dolphin? 
Dol. Here, what news ?' , 


| Meſ. The Count Melone is ſain: The Englit Lords 


By his perſwafaofj are ac length falln off, 


And your ſupply which you' have wiſh'd fo long, 


Arecaſt away, and ſunkon Goodwis Sands. 


| Del. Ah foul ſhrew'd news: Beſhrew chy very heart : 


Ididnot think tobe fo ſad to night 
Asthis hath made me. Whowas he thar ſaid 


King John did fly ar» hout at ewo before 


x 


The ſtumbling night did parc our weary powers ? 

Meſ. Who everſpoke it; it is true my Lord, * * 
| Dol. Well : keep good quarter;and good care ro night, 
The day (hall not be up ſo ſoon asL, 
Totry the fir adventute of 'ro-morrow. 


| — 


1\Extant. 
vw" be 


| 


- 
EIT 


] Enter Baſtard and Hubert ſeverally. F 


7 
k — 
o 


Scena Sexta. 


—— 
—_— 


_— 4 
—_— A — 


| ws Whole: there ? 'Speak ho, ſpeak quickly, or 1 
| OOts MN 

Baſt. Afiend. What arcthon ? pc 
; Had. Of the pare of Exglh9d. 
| - Baff, Whither doſt thou goe? 
| Hub. Whar's that to thee ? 
Why may not I demand of thine affairs, 
As well as thou of mine? 
| Baſt, Hubert, 1 think. 

Hu. Thou haft a perfe& though : 
I will upon all hazzards well beleeve 

houare my friend, that know'Rt my tongueſo well : 

art thou ? 

Bat. Who thou wilt: and if thou pleaſe 
Thou maiſt be-friend me ſo much, as to think 

me one way of the Plantagenets. 


F 


Hub. Unkind remembrance : thou, and endleſſe night, 


ae done me ſhame :- brave Souldier, pardon me, 
any accent breaking from thy tongue, 
ould ſcape the true acquainrance of mine ear. 


. 1 {ans complement, What newes 
abroad ? 


Tofind you our. 


Hib. Why here walk I, in the black brow of nigh, 


zzy_| 
" Baſt. Brief then : and what's the news? | _—_ 
Hub. O my ſweet Sir, news fitting £© the night; 
Black, fearfull, comfortlefſe, and horrible, 
Baſt. Shew me thevery wound of this 11] news, 
I 2am vo woman, He not ſwound at.1f. 
Hub. The King I fear is poyſon'd by a.-Monk, 
I left him almoſt ſpeechleſle, and broi;e our 
To acquaint you wich this evil that you might 
The beirer arme you to the ſodain time, |; 
Than if you had at leifure known of this; | 
Baſt. How did hetake it? Who did'ralteto hum 2 - 
Hub. A Monk I tell you, a reſolved Villaine 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out : The King 
Yer ſpeaks, and peradventure may recover. ' 7 oo 
Baſt. Who didft thou leave to rend:his Majeſty ?- + | 
Hub. Why know you not? the Lords are all come 
back, 


'| And brought Prince Heyy in their company, 


At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, 

And they are all abouthis Majelty. | 
Baſt. With-hold thine indignation, mighty heaven, 

And tempr us not to bear above our power. 

le tell chee Hubert, halfe my power this night 

P:ſſing theſe Flats, are taken by the Tice, 

Theſe Lincoln-waſties have cevoured them, 

My ſe'f, well mounted, have eſcap*d. 

Away before : Condu& me to the King, | | 

I doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. Excunt. 


Scana Septima. 


<< — 
I 


—_—  —————— 


Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot. 
Hen. lc is too late, the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly: and his pure drain 


'- (Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſouls frail dwelling houſe) 


Doth by ihe idle Comments that it makes, 
Forerell che ending of mortality. 


Emer Pembroke. 

Pem. His Highneſle yer doth ſpeak, and holds belief, 
Thar being brovghr into the open aire, 
Ic would allay the burning quality 
Of char fell poyſon which atlaylech him. 

Hen. Let him be brought into the Orchard here z 
Doch he (till rage ? 

Pem. Heis more patient 
Than when you left him ; even now he ſung, 

Hen. Oh vanity of ficknelle, fierce extreams 
In their continuance, will nor feele themſelves, 
| Death having prey'd upon the outward parts 
Lzaves them inviſible, and her fiege is now 
Againſt the wind, the which he pricks and wounds 
Wich many legions of ſtrange fantafies, 
Which in their chrong and preſſe to that laſt hold, 
\Confqund themſelves. 'Tis ſtrange that death ſhould ſing : 
I at; the Symet co this pale faint Swan. | 
Who chaunrs a doleful hymne to his own death, 
And from the Organ-pipe of frail:y ſings 
{ths ſoul and body therr lifting reſt. 
| Sal. B: of good comfort (Prince) for you are born 

Tofer a forme upon thac indigelt 
W hich he hath lefc ſo ſhapeleſſe, and ſo rude; 
John brought in. 
John. I marty now my ſoul hath elbow-room, 


at 
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It would not our ar windows, nor at doors, | 
There is ſo hot a Summer in my boſom, 
Thar all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſctibled forme'drawn with a pen, 
Upon a Parchmenc, and againſt this fire 
Doe I ſhrink up.” | | 
Hes. How fates your M1jeſte ? | 
Tobn. Poyſon'd, ill fire : cend, forſook, calt off, 
And none of you will'bid rhe Winter cone 
To thruſt his icie fingers in my maw z _ 
Nor fet my Kingdomes Rivers. rake their courſe 
Through my burn'd boſom : norintreat the North 
' To make hisble& winds kifle my parcheJ lips, 
And comfort me with cold. I donor aske you much, 
I beg cold condfort : - and you are ſo ſtraight 
And ſo ingrareful, you deny me that. _ 
Hen. Oh that there were ſome vertue in my tears, 
That might relieve you. | 
John. The ſalt of them is hor. 
Wuthin meis a hell, and there the poyſon 
Is, 'asa fiend,confin'd to tyrannize, 
| On unrepreeveable condemned blood, 
| Emer Baſtard. | 
' Baſt. Oh, I am(ſcalded wich my. violent motion 
And ſpfeen of ſpeed to {ee your Majeltie, | 
?ohn. Oh Cozen,. thou art come to ſer mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart, 1s crack. and burnt, 
And all the ſhrowds. wherewith my life ſhould faile, 
Are turned toone thred, one little hair : 
My heart hath'one poor firing to [tay ir by, 
W hich holds buc till thy news be uttered, 
And then all rhus.chou ſeeſt, is but a'clod, 
And moduleof confounded Royalty. 
- Baſt. The Dolphis is preparing hitherward, 
Where heaven he knows how we ſhall anſwer him; 
For in a night the beſt part of my power, 
4 As I upon advantage did remove, 
'Were in the Waſhes all unwarily, 
{Devonred by the unexpected flooJ. 
Sal. You breath theſe dead news in as dead an ear 
My Liege, my Lord - but now a King, now thus. 
; Hem. Even ſo muſt I run on, andeven ſo ſtop, 
What ſurety of the world, what hope, what ftay, 


When this was now a King, and now is Clay ? 
Baft. Art hou gone ſo? I do bur ſtay behind 


CE 


As1t on earth hath beer thy ſervant Rl, © + 
Now, now you Stars, that move.in your right Spheres, 
Where b2 your powers? Shew.now your mended faichs, 
And inſtantly return with me again, ' 
To puthdeſtruRion, and perpernal ſhame © 
Our of the weak door of gur fainting Land: 
Straight let.us, feek; or fi-aight' we ſhall be ſought, 
The $4 rages at out very heels. 

Sal, It ſeems you know not then ſo much as we, 


|  __ Pandwulph is within at reſt, 


ho half an hour fincecame from the Dolphir, 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 
As we with honour and refpe& may take, 

Wich purpoſe preſently co: leave this warre.. 

Baſt. He will the rather do.ic, when he ſees: 
Our ſelves well finew'd to our defence . 

Sal, Nay, 'tis in'a manner done already, 
For many carriages he bath-diſparch'd 
To the Sea-fide, and pur his cauſe-and quarrel 
Tothe diſpoſing of che Cardinal, 

With whom your ſelf, my ſelf, and other Lords, 
If you think meer, chis afternoon will | 
To conſummare this bulineſſe  bappily. 

Baſt. Ler it beſo, and youmy Noble Prince, 
With other, Princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 
Shall wait won your Fathers funeral. 
| Hen. AtWercefter muſt his body be interr'd, 


For ſo he will'd ic. 


Baſt. Thicher ſhall ic then, 

And happily may your ſweer ſelfput on 
The lineal fare, and glory of the Land, 
To whom with all ſubmiſſion on my knee, 
| do bequearh my faichful ſervices _ 
And rrue ſubzeQion everlaſtingly. 

Sal. And thelike render of our love we make 
To relt wichourt a ſpot for evermore. 

Hen, { have a kind ſoul that would give thanks, 
| And knows nor how to doir but with rears. 

_ Ba#t. Oh lerus pay the time : bur needful woe, 
Since it hath been before hand with our griefs. 
This Exgland never did, nor never ſhall © 
Lye at the proud foot of a Coneyeror, 

But when it firſt did help:ro wound ie ſelf. 
Now, theſe her Princes are come home again, 
Come the three Corners of the world in Armes, 


| Todo the office for thee, of revenge, 
And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to Heaven, 


And we ſhall ſhock them : Noughc ſhall make us me, 
If England to it ſelf,do reſt bur true, Exeunt. 
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d Death of King Richard 


the Second. 


eAtns Primns, Scena Prima; 


as —_—_wlw—_—@. _—— 


| Enter King Richard, Foln of Gant, with other Nobles | The uglier ſeem the clouds that in ir flyet 
| and Attendants. | Once more, the more ro aggravate the note, - 
| With a foule Traitors name ftutfe I thy throat, we 

King Richard. ; And wiſh (ſo pleaſe my Soveraigne) ere 1 move, (prove; | 
1d Jolm of Gaewr, titne-bonoured Leneafter, | Whar my tongue ſpeaks, my right drawn ſword may 
F Hiſt thou according to-thy oathatd band, |, Afow. Ler not my cool words here accule my teale 
| Brought hicher Hewy Herford chy bold ſon : Tis not the Tryal of a womans warre, 
herd dome 200d the boiſterous late appeal, The bitter clamour of rwo eager tongues; 


, woul&not let us-hear, Can arbitrate chis cauſe berwixt us twain-: 
ET 0s Mak Thomas Mowbray ? | The blood is hor chat mult be cool'd for this, 
*Gawt. 1 have my Liege. Yet can I not of ſuch tame parience boaſt; 

King, Tell-me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, - As to be buſhe, and nought at all co ſay. 
If be appeal che Duke on ancienc malice, Firſt che fair reverence of your Highneſſe curbs me, 
Or worthily as a good SubjeR ſhould, From giving reins and ſpurrs co my free ſpeech, 
On ſome known ground. of treachery in him. 4 Which elſe would poſt, untill it had recurn'd 

Gaunt, As neer as I could ſift him on that argument, Theſe termes of creaſon, doubly down his chroat, 
On ſotne apparent danger ſeen in him, = Serring afide his high bloods royalty, 
Aym'd at your Highnefſe, no invererare malice. And let him be no kinſman to my Liege, 

King. Then call them co our preſehce facero fice, [ do defie him, and I ſpir at him, "IN 
And frownitng brow to brow, our ſelves will hear Call him a flancerous Coward, and a Villaine t 
Ti'xccuſer, andthe accuſed freely ſpeak ; Which to maintain, I would allow him odds, | 
High tomack'd are they borh, and full of ire, | And meet him, were I tide to run afoot, 
larage, deaf asthe ſea; haſty as fire. | Even to che frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

7 RY RY Or any other ground inhabicable, 
+ +. Enter Bullingbrookg and Mowbray. Where ever Eng/iſhman dutlt ſer his foor, 
- Buſt, May years of happy daies befall Mean time, ler chis defend my loyalty, 
My gracious Soveraign, my molt loving Liege. By all my hopes moſt falfly doth he lie. 0 
ow. Each day. ſtill bercer others happineſſe, Boll. Pale trembling Coward, there Ichrow my gage, | 
Until the heavens envying earths good hap, Diiclaiming here the kindred of a King, ' 
| Adde an immortal. Title co your Crown. And lay aſide my high blocas Royalty, | 


King. Wethank you both, yer one but flatters us, | Which fear, nor reverence makes thee to except; 


As well appeareth by the cauſe you come, If guilty drezd hath left thee ſo much Rrength, 


Namely to a each other of bigh Treaſon. | JAstotakeup mine honours pawn, then ſtoop. | 
Coufin of Hereford what doſt thou object By thar, andall therights of Knighthood elſe, 
Againſt the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray ? Will I make good againſt chee arme to arme, 
Bull, Firlt, heaven be the zecord ro my ſpeech, What I have ſpoken, or thou canſt deviſe. 
Inthe devotion of a SubjeRts love, | Mop. I take it up, and by that ſword I ſwear; 
Tendring th fafery of my Prince, - - © Which gently laid my Knighthood on my ſhoulder; 
And free from other miſ-begotten hare, . , [le anſwer thee in any fair degree, 
Come I appeglarit co this Princely:-pteſerice. Or Chivalrous defigne of Knightly tryal] : 
Now Thomat Mowbray do 1 turn to thee, And when I mount, alive may I nor light, 
And mark my greeting well : for whar I ſpeak, If I be Traitor, or unjuſtly fighr. | dad 
My body ſhall make good upon.this earth,, ... ._ - King. Whar doth our Cohin lay to Mawbrajes chatge? 
Ormy Divite foul anſwer it ty heaven. © . [Ic muſtbe greacthar can inherir us, 
art 4 Traitor afid a miſcreanr ; e534 +1, [Somuch asofa "sf" of ill in him. | 
| .-*g00d to bes; ahd too bad to live Bull. L6ok what I ſaid, my life (ball prove ictrus, | 


Mace the more fair and Criſtall is the skie, That Mowbr ay hath receiv'd eight thouſand Nobles, 
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In name of lendings for your Highneſſe Souldiers, 
The which he hath decain'd for lewd imployments, 
Like a falſe trairor and injurious Villain, 

Beſides I ſay, and will in battail prove, 

| Or here, or elſewhere to the furthelt Verge 

Thar ever was ſurvey'd by Engliſh eye, 

That all-che Treafons for theſe — years 
Complorreg and contrived in this Land, : 
|Fercht from falſe Adowbray their firſt head and ſpring. 
Furiþerl1 ſay, Arid furcher will maintain 

Upon his bad life, to make all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of Glawfers death, 
Suggeſt his ſoon beleeving adverſaries, 


And conſe vently like a traicor Coward, 


Which blood, like ſacrificing Abels cries, | 
(Evenfrom the tongueleſle Caverns of the earch) 
To me for jultice, and rough chaftiſement : 
| And by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 

This arm (hall do it, or this life be ſpent. 

King. How high a pitch his reſolurion ſoars : 
Thomas of Norfolke, what ſaiſt thou to this ? 

Mow. Ohler my Soveraign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 

Till T have told chis flinder of his blood , 

How God and good men hate ſo foul a lyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are our cies and eats, 
Were he my brother, nay, our Kingdoms heir, 
As he is but my fathers brothers ſon ; 
| Now by my Scepters awe, I make a vow, 

Such neighbour-neerneſſe to our ſacred blood, 
Should nothing priviledge him, -nor partialize 
The unſtooping firmnefle of my upright ſoul. 
{ He is our ſubje&t (Afowbray) ſo art chou, 
Free ſpeech and fearleſſe, I rothee allow. 

Mow. Then Bullingbrooke as low as to thy heart, 
| | Through the falſe paſlage of thy throat z rhou lieſt : 
| Three parts of char receipt I had for Callice, 
Disburlt I co his Highneſſe Souldiers ; 

The otherÞpart reſerv'd I by conſent, 
For that my Soveraign Liege wasin my debt, 
Upon remainder of a deer account, -. 
Since laſt I went to' France tofetch his Queen : 
Now ſwallow down that lye. For Glowſters death, - 
I ſlew him not 3 but (ro mine own diſgrace) © 
Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe : 
For you my noble Lord of Lanca#er, 
The honorable Father ro my foe, 
Once I did lay an ambuſh for your life, 
A treſpafſe that dorh vex my grieved ſoul : 
Bur ere I laſt receiv'd the Sacrament, 
I did confeſle it, and exaQtly begg'd 
Your Graces pardon, and hope had it. 
' This is myfaulr * a5for the rei appeal'd, 
It ifſues from” the rancor of a Villaine, 
| A recreant and moſt degenerate craicor, 

Which in my ſetf 1 boldly will defend, 
And interchangeably hurle down my* gage, 
| Upon this overweening traitors foot, . 
To prove my ſelf a loyal Gentleman, 
Even in the beſt bloud chamber'd in his boſon, 
In haſte whereof, moſt heartily I pray | 
Your Highneſfe to afſigne our tryal day, 
| King. Wrath kindled Gentlemen be rul'd by me 
Ler'spurge thischoller wichout lecting blood ; , ©. ... 


jules preſcribe, rhough no Phyſitian, 


ea 


| Throw down (my ſon) the Duke of Norfolks gage. 


| | Qbedience bids, I ſhould'nor'bid. agen. 


Sluc'd 6ur his inn6cent ſoul through ſtreams of blood : 


- [Doe you: begin, 


. | At Coventree, upon Saint Lemberts day : 
' ] The ſwelling difference of your ſerled hate : 
| Juſtice _—_— the Victors Chivalry. + - 


{Be ready to-dire& theſe home Alarmes, 


Deep malice makes too deep incifien. 

Forger, forgive, conclude and be agreed, _ 

Our DoRors ſay, this is no time to bleed, 

Good Uncle, ler this end where it begyn, 

We'l calme rhe Duke of Norfolke, you your ſon. 
Gaunt. Tobe a make-peace ſhall become my age, 


King. And Norfolk throw down his. | 
Gannt. When Harry when ? Qbdience bids, 


. King. Norfolke, throw down, webid ; there 13 n0 
boo 


Lo 
Mow, My (elf Tthrow (dread Soveraign) at thy foot, | 
My life chou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame, | 
The one my duty owes, but my fair name | 
Deſpight of death that lives upon my grave 
To dark diſhonours uſe, thou ſhalt nor have. . 
I am diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffel'd here, 
Pierc'd ro the ſoul, with flanders venom'd ſpear : 
The which no balme can cure, but his heart blood 
Which brearh'd this poyſon; ; 
King. Rage muſt be withſtood 2 
Give me his gage: Lyons make Leopards tame. 
Mow.Yea, but not change his ſpors:rake but my ſhame, 
And I reſigne my gage. My deer, deer-Lofd, 
The purelt treaſure mortal times afford, | 
Is ſpotlefle reputation # that aWay, 
Men are bur gilded loam, or painted clay. - | 
A Jewell in a ten-times barr'd up Cheſt, 
Is a bold ſpirit in a loyal breſt, 
Mine honour is my lifeg both grow in one * 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. 
Then (deer my Liege ) mine honour let mecry, 
In that Ilive ; and Fr that will Idye, 
King. Coſin, throw down your gage, 


Bal. Oh heaven defend my ſoul from ſuch ſoul (in, 
Shall T ſeem Creft-faln in my fathers Fehr, 
Or with pale beggar'd fear impeach my hight 
Before this out-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my tongue, 
Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong 
-Or ſound ſo baſe a parle : my teeth ſhall rear 
The {laviſh motive of recanting fear, 
And ſpic ic bleeding in his high diſgrace, _ 
Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray: face. 
Exu Gam | 
King. We were not born to ſue, but ro command, 
Which ſince we cannot doe to make you friends, 
Be ready, (as your lives ſhall anſwer it) 


There ſhall your ſwords and Lances arbitrate 
Since we cannot attone you, you' ſhall ſeg 


ord Marſhal command our "Officers at Arms, 
Exenn. 


®. .- 
8 


Scena- Secrnda. 


FEES © — 
—_ —— - 


Emer Gaunt, and Dijcheſſe of Gloſter. 
Gaunt. Alas, the part] hadin Glowſters blood, 
Doth more ſolicite me than your exclaims, 


-| To fticre againſt che Bucchers of his life. - 
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correRion lyeth in thoſe hands And whac heat therefor welcome, but my groans ? 

lrg made the fault char we cannot corre& i Therefore commend. me, let him n ec 
Put we our quarrell to the will of Heaven, | To ſeek onc ſorrow that dwels everyWhere z 
Who when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, Deſolate, deſolate will hence, and dye, | 
Will rain hot vengeance On offenders heads. The laft leave of thee,takes my weeping eye: FExemn. 

Due. Findes brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſpurre ?. | | SERINE, 
Hath love in thy old blood = living fire ? ) | rh 

ſeven ſons (whereof thy ſelf art one ; . 

_ ſeven Vial of his ſacred blood. Scana Tertia. 


Oc ſeven fair branches (pringins from. one root : 
Some of thoſe = "= " oy 4-ax. ap courſe, | 
e of thoſe branches by c inies Cut : IP. 
he Thewes, my deer Lord, my life, my Gloſter; Enter Marſhal and Aumerle. wy 
[an marry once Front yore Ao. Ys Mes, en Regs et 
iſhi oyal root "Ms , » i | 
—_ gar} poqabetunt-ar Coll ; | Mar. The Duke of Norfolk, ſprightful and bold, 
Is hacke down, and his Summer leaves all vaded . | Stays but the ſummons of che appealancs Trutnpet. 1 
; b Au. Why then the Champions are prepar'd, and ſtay 

By Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe Way (hel -Damp P 
Ah Gaen ? His blood was thine, that bed, that womb, For nor hing bur his Majeflies approach, Flouri(h; 
That meccle, thar ſelf-mould that faſhion'd thee, Emer King, Gaunt, Buſby, B agot, Green, & 
Made him a man 7 and though thou liv't and breath'Rt ; others : Then Mowbray in Ar- 
Yer art thou ſlain in him : thou doſt conſenc mor, aud Harrold. 
[n ſome large meaſure corhy Fathers deach, Rich. Marſhal, demand of yonder Champion 
lachacthou ſeeſt chy wretched brother die, The cauſe of his arrival here in Armes, | 
Who was the modeli of thy Fathers life. Aske bim his name, and orderly proceed 
| Call ir nor patience ((Gawwt) it is deſpair, To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe, | 
[n ſuffering thus thy brother to be {laughter'd, Mar. In Gods Name,and the Kings, ſay who thou art? 
Thou ſhew it the naked pathway co thy life, And why thoucom'ft, thus Knightly clad in Armes ? 
Teaching fiern murther how to burcher chee : Againſt what man thou com'lt, and what's thy quarrell, 
That which in mean men, we inticle patience Speak truly on thy Knighthood, and thine oath, 
ls pale cold cowardeſſe in noble brets : As ſodefend thee heaven, and thy valour. 
Waie ſhall ſay, to ſafegard thine own life, Mow: My name'is Tho. 24owbray, Duke of Norfolk, 
The beſt way is to venge my* Gloſters death. Who hirher come engaged by my oath, 

Gone, Heavens is che quarrell : for heavens ſubſticute, [(Which heaven defend a Knighr ſhould violate ) 
His Deputy anointed in his fight, ' [Both rodefend my loyalty and cruth, 
Hah caus'd his death, the which if wrongfully To God, my King and his ſncceeding iſſue, 
; |Ler heaven revenge : for Imay never Fa Againſt the Duke of Hereford, that appeals me : 

An angry arme againſt his Miniſter, And by the Grace of God and this mine Arme, 

Dat. Where then (alas) jimay I complain my ſelf? |To prove him (in defending of my ſelf) 

Gam. To heaven, the widows Champion to defence. | A Traitor to tny God, my King, and me; 

Dis. Why chen I will ; farewell old Gaunt. . And as I cruly fighc, defend me heaven. 


|Thou go to Coventrey, thereto behold Tucket. Enter Hereford, and Harold. 

Our Coufin Hereford, and fell Adowbray fight : Rich, Marſhal : Aske yonder Knight in Armes, 
Ofit my Husbands wrongs on Hereferds ſpear, Both who he is, and why he cometh hither ; 
That ic may enter burcher Mowbrajes breft : Thus placed in habiliments of watre : 
Orif misfortuye miſs the firlt carreer, And formally according to our Liw 
be Mowbrages fins ſo heavy in his boſom, Depoſe himin the juſtice of his cauſe. 

[hat they niay break his foaming Courſers back, Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore com'R thou hicher 
One the Rider headlong in the Liſts, Before King Richer din his Royal Liſts ? 
. Cayriffe recreant.co my Coufin Hereford. Againſt whom com'tt thou ? and what's thy quarel ? 
vel old Gant, thy ſomrimes brothers wife Speak like a rrue Knighr, ſo defend thee heaven. 

- der companion Grief, mult end her life. Bul.' Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
, Siſter farewell : I muſtto Covexerey, Am I, whoready heredoftandin Arms, 

*Much good ſtay wich thee, as g0 wich me. To prove by heavens grace, and my bodies valour, 
Each Yerone word more,Grief bounderh where it fals, | In Lifts, on Thowas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk, 


th che empry hollowneſſe but weighc : That he's a Traitor foul and dangerous 
oy My leave, before I have begun, -Y 2 and 


: : To God of heaven, King R:ithard, and to me, 

—__ ends not : when it ſeemerh done: And as I truly fight, defend me heaven, 

3 ny me to my Brother &£dwerd York, Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 
. ou nay yer nor ſo, Or darivg hardy as to touch the Liſts, 


; beall, do nor ſo quickly go Except the Marſhal, and ſuch officers 

> remember more. Bid him, O what ? Aoand to dire&heſefair defignes. 
Ala good Tpeed at P vifit me. Bull. Lord Marſhal, ler me kifſe my Soveraigns hatid, 
Bu and what ſhall good old Terk there ſee And bow my knee before his Mijeſty : 


lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, For Mowbray and tny ſelf are like rwo men, 
Un-peopl d Offices, untroden fones ? That vow a ſong and weary pilgrimage, 
E e 


| 


—_—— 


Then 


———  —— — 
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| -Bull, Oh let no noble eye prophane a tear 
{| As confident, as 1s.che Faulcons flight, 


1 Aloyal, juſt, and upright Gentleman : 


| His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 


| To God, his Soveraign, and to- him\di 


f 


Lament me may; but not revenge thee dead. 
For me, if I be goi*d with Mowbrajes ſpear : 


Againlt a bird, do I with Mowbray fi he, 

My loving Lotd,” I'take my leave vf you, 

Of-you{my noble Cofin) Lord Azmerle ; 

Not fitk, alchojgh” I have ro do withdeath, 

Bur luſty, young, and cheerly drawing breath. 

Loe, as at Engliſh Feaſts, 6.1 regreer 

The daintielt laſt, 'to make the end moſt (weer, 

| Oh thow theeztrhy author of my blood, 

'Whoſe yourhfal ſpirit in me regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigor life me up 

To reach at victory above my head, 

Adde proof unto mine Armour with thy Prayers, 

And with thy bleſſings ſteel my Lances poor, 

That it may enter : Mowbr ays Wixen coat, 

And furniſh new the-name of 7ohn a G aunt 

Even in the luſty haviour of his ſonne. | 
Gaxnt. Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee proſp'rous, 

Be ſwift like lightning in the execution, 

And let thy blows doubly redoubled, 

Falllike amazing ehunder on the Caske- - 

Of thy amaz'd pernicious enemy, ; | 

Rouze up thy yourhful Blood, be valiant, and live. 

' Bull. Mine innocence, and St, George to thrive. 
Mow. How ever heaven or fortune-calt my lor, 

There lives, or dies, true to Kinig-Richards Throne, 


4 


. 


N-ver did Captain with a freer hearc . 
Caſt off his chains of bondage,! and embrace 


More than my dancing ſoul doth , celebrate 
This Feaſt of Batcle, with mine adverſary. 
Moſt mighty Liege, and my companion Peers, 
Take from my mouth, the wiſh of happy yeers, 
As gentle, and as jocond, as to jelt, ' 
Go I co fight : Truth, hath a quier breſt. 
Rich. Farewell my Lord, ſecurely I eſpy 
Verrcue with valour, couched in thine eye : 
Order the trial Marſhal, and begin. 
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancafter and Derby, - 
Receive thy: Launce, and Heaven defend thy right. 
Bull. Strong as k Tower in hope, Icry Amen. 
Mar. Gobear this Launce to T hows Duke of Norfolk. } 
I. Harryof Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Soveraign, and. himſelf, 
On pain to be found falſe and recreayt, 
To prove the Dukgof, Norfolk,, Thomas Mowbray, 
A Traitor to his God, his King, and him, 
And dares him to fer forward to the fight. | 
'2, Har Here ftandet h Th»ywas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant,. 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve * 


——_—_ 


- 


Then ler,vs tike @ eefemonious leave Accending bir the ſignall, to begin,  <.charge ſounded, 
'And —_ _ our ſeveral: friends >; v1. | Mars Ea ns he formed Contra: 
| - Mar. The tin all dury gfeers: yout Highneſſe. | Stay, the King hath chrows his Warder SO... nay 
| And cravesto kifſ# your hand, and take his leave. ++ © 1] | Rich. Let cheni lay by cher Helmers, and their Speas, 
«5h We will deſcend, andfoldhimin our arms. | | And both reryrn back to cheir Chairs gain; att.o'.: 111 
'Coufin of H, thy cauſe is juſt, Wirhdray wich us, andler the Trumpers found,  '' 
'So be thy fortune in this Royal fight: While we return cheſe Dukes, what we decree, 
'Farewell,m yy blood, whictvifra,day thou- ſhed, A long Flonriſh: 1 +1! 


| Which ſo rouz'd up with boitterous uticun'd' Drums, 


-| Bur rread the ranger parhs of baniſhment. 


. | The flye flow houts ſhall riot dererminate ”: 


\ ] Toofarre in years to bea- pupil 'now : 


' Draw neer and lift mth WIN 9% 
What with bur Conncel we Hive done; ! © © 

For that onr Kingdoms eartt{hould not” beſoyl 
With that deer blood whict it hath" folteted;-' 

And for'our.ete; do hate the: direaſpeR{ © 1 +; 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours ſwords; - 


With harſh reſounding Trurttpers dfeadful bray, 
And graring ſhock of wrathful iron Artis, 
Mighc from our quiet Confines fright fair Peace, 
And make us wade even in out Kindreds blooy -: 
Therefofe, webanith your out Terrirories: * -' 
You Couſin Hereford, upon pain of death; ''' * ' 
Till rwice five Summers haveentich'd our fields, 


Shall nor regreet our fair dominions, 


Bull. Your will be done : This muſt my comfort be, 
Thar San that, warms you here," ſhall/ſhine'6n me - 
And thoſe his golden bezms to you here lenr, 

Shall point on me, and gild mybaniſhment, 

Rich. Norfolk : for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with ſome unwillingneſſe pronounce, 


The dateleſſe limit of thy deer exile : 
The hopeleſlſe word, of never to return, 
Breathe I againſt thee, upon pain of life, 

Mow. A heavy ſentence, tny moſt Soveraign Liege, 
And all unlook'd for from your Highneſſe mouth 
A deerer merit, not ſo deep a maime, 
As to be caſt forth in the common air ; 
Have I deſerved at your Highneſſe hands. | 
The language I havelearn'd theſe forty years | 
(My native Engh) now I muſt forgo, 
And now my tongues uſe is to me no more, 
Than an unftringed VioHy, or a Harp, | 
Or like a cunning Inſtrument cas'd up, 
Or being open, pur into his hinds 
That knows no touch to tunethe harmony. - 
Within my month you have engoal*'d my tongue, 
Doubly perculliſt with my teeth and lips, 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance, 
Is made my Goaler to attend on me : 
I am tooold to fawn upon a'Nurſe, 


What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſle death, 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath ? 
Rich. It boots thee nor to be compaſſionate, 

After our ſentence, plaining cones roo late. 

Mow. Then thus I turn me from my Countries light 
To dwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſſe nighr. 

Rich. Rerurn again, and rake an oath with thee 
Lay on our Royal ſword, your baniſh'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe'to heaven 

(Our part therein we baniſh wich-your ſelves) 

To keep the Oath that we adminikter : 

You never ſhall (ſohelpyou Truth, and Heaven) 
Embrace each others love in baniſhmenr, 


Henry of Hereford, Laxcaſter, and Derys | 
oyal 


Couragiouſly, and with a free defire, 


i 


Nor ever look upon each-others face, N : 
| 0 
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- * . 
6r ever write, «$7 or reconcile 


This. lowring remy of your home-bred hate, 

Nor ever by adviſed purpoſe meet, 

To-.plot, contrive, or complor . any ill, | 

*Gaintt Us, our State, our SubjeRts, os our Land. |. 
Bul. I (wears | 
Mm. And I, to keep all this. | 
Bull. Norfolk, ſo farre, as to mine enemy, 

By chis cime (had the King permirred us) 

One of our ſouls bad wandred in the air, 

Baniſh'd this frail ſepulcher of our fleſh, 

As now our flzth is baniſh'd from chis Land. 

Confelſe thy Treaſons, ere thou fly this Realm, 

Since thou balt farre co go, bear not along 

The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. ha 
Mew. No Bullingbrooke : if ever ] were Traitor, 

My name be blocteo from the book of Lite, 

And1 from heaven banjſh'd, as from hence 2 

Bu: what thou art, hexven, thou, and I do know, 

And all too ſoon ( I fear) che King ſhall rue, 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I fray, 

Gave back to England, all che worlds my way. 

Rich. Uncle, ever-in theglaſles of thine eies 

| ſee thy grieved heart: thy ſad aſpect , 

Hith from the number of his baniſh'd years 

Pluck'd four away z Six frozen Winters ſpent, 

Return with welcome home from baniſhmentr. 

Bull. How long atime lies in one liccle word : 


Four lagging Winters, and four wanton Springs 

End in a word, ſuch is the breath of Kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my Liege, that in regard of me 

He ſhortens four years of my (ons exile : 

But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby. 

For ererhe fix years that he hath-to ſpend, 

Can change the Moons, and bring their times abour, 

My oyl-dr1'd Lamp, and time-bewafted light 

Shall be excin&t with age, and endlefle night : 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

And blinofold deach, nor let me ſee my ſon, 

Rich, Why Uncle, chou haſt many years to live, 

Gaunt. Bur not a minure{King) that thou cant 

Shorcen my daies thou canlt with ſudden ſorrow, 

And pluck nights from me, bur-not lend a morrow : 

Thou canſt help rime co furrow me with age, 

Bur top no wrinkle. in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 

Burdead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
Rich, Thy ſon 1s baniſh'd upon good advice, 

Wherero thy tongue a party-verdidt gave, 

Why at our juſtice ſeem'*ſt rhou then rolowre ? 


give; 


Youurg?d me as.2 Judge, bur I had rather 
Yeuwould have bid me argue like a Father. 
Alzs, Ilook'd when ſome of you ſhould ſay, 
[was too Rrict ro:make mine own away : 
But you gave leave:to my unwilling rongue, 
Againſt my will, to do my ſelf this wrong. 
| Rich, Colinfarewell : and Uncle bid him o : 
vx years we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. 
Flouriſh. 

As. Colin farewell, whar preſence muſt nor know 
From where you do remain, let paper ſhow. 

Mar, My Lord, no leave take l, for I will ride 
Asfarr as Land will ler me, by your de. 
Gant, Oh to what purpoſe doſt thou hoxrd thy words, 
| That thaurerurn'®t no greeting to thy friends ? 


Gant. Things ſweet tortafte, proven Cigeſtion ſowre : 


Exit, 


| Byll. 1 have too few to take. my leave of you, 


When the tongues office ſhould be prodigal, 


| To breath rh*abundant dolour of the hearc, 


Gaunt. Thy grief is butthy abſence for a rime, 
Bull. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time, 
. Gawnt. Whar 1s fix Winters, they are quickly gone ? 
Bull. To men in joy, but grief makes ore hour ten, 
Gawnt, Call it a travel. that chou tak'lt for pleaſure, 
Bull. My heat will figh, when 1 mifcall it ſq, 
Which finds.ic an inforced Pilgrimage. 
Gawnt. 'The ſullen paſſage of chy Weary ſteps 
Elteem aſoyl, wherein thouart to ſer 
The precious Jewell of thy bome return. 
Bull. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By chinking ori the frolty Cancaſus?, 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a Feaſt ? 
Or wallow naked in December ſnow 
B; thinking on fantaſtick Summers hear ? 
Oh no, che apprehenſion of the 200d 
Gives bur the greater feeling to the worle : 
Fell ſorrows tooth, doth ever ranckle more 
Then when ic bires, but lanceth not the ſore. - 
Gawnt, Come,come (my.ſon) Ile bring thee on thy way 
Had I thy youth, and cauſe, I would nor ſtay. 


Sccena Quarta. 


- —  — 


Enter Xing, Aumerle, Green, Baget, 


Rich. We did obſerve. Cofin Auwerle, 
How farre brought you High Hereford on his way ? 
Axzm. 1 brought High Hereford (if you call him fo) 
Bur to the nexc high way, and there 1 left him. 
Rich. And ſay, what ftore of parting tears were ſhed? 
eAuns. Faich none by me : except the Northeaſt wind 
Which then grew bircerly againſt our face, 
Awak'd the ſleepy rheume, and ſo by chance 
Did grice our hollow parting with a tear. 
Rich. What aid our Coſin when you parted with him? 
Az.Farewell:and for my heart diſdained that my tounge 
Should ſo prophane the word, that caught me craft 
Tocounterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch grief, 
Thar word ſeem'd buried in my ſorrows grave. 
Marry,would the word farewell, had lengthn'd hours, 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhmenr, 
He ſhould have had a volumne of farewels 
Bur fince it would not, he had none of me. 
Rich. He is our Cofin (Cofin) but *ris doubr, 
When time ſhall call him home from b2niſhmear, 
Wherher our kinſman come to ſee his friends, 
Our ſelf, and Buſhy : here Bagot and Green 
Obſerv'd his Courcſhip to the coramon people 3 


| How he did ſeem to dive inio their hearts, 


With humble, and familiar courreſie, 


| Whar reverence hedid chrow away on ſlaves ; 


Wooing poor Crafts-men with the crafe of ſouls, 
And patient under-bearing of his fortune, 
As*cwere to baniſh their affe&s with him, 


{ Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyſter-wench, 
\ 


Ee 3 4 


| 


Bull. Then Evzglands ground farewell > ſweet ſoil adieu | 
My Mother and my Nurſe, which bears me yet ; 
Where ere I wander, boaſt of this I can, 


Though baniſh*d, yer a true-born Engliſhman. 


{ 


| 


{ 


1 


1 
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The Life and Death of Richatdhe:ſecond." 


A brace of Dray-men bid God (pee? bim well,* © © 
And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, * - | 
With thanks my Countreymen, my loving friends, . 
As were our. Englaxd in reverſion his, Fn 
And he our ſubje&ts next degree in hope. ye 
Gr. Well, he'is gone, & with him goe theſe choughts: 
Now for the Rebels, which ſtand bur in Ireland, © 
Expedient mannage muſt be tnade my Liege | 
-Ere further leiſure, ' yield the furcher means 
For their advantage, andyour highnefle loſſe; ._ 
Rich. We will ont ſelf iri perſon e6 chis warte, 
And for our Coffers, with too great a Colitr,” © 
And liberal Largeſſe, are grown ſomewhar-light, 
We are inforc'd to farm our Royal Real:m, | 
The revenew whereof ſhall firniſh us 
For our affairs in hand: if they come ſhorr 
Our fubſticuces at home ſhall have Blank charters £ 
Whereto, when they (hall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe chem for large ſummes of Gold, 
And ſend them after ro ſupply our wants : 
For we will makefor Ireland preſently. 
| - © Emer Puſby. 
Buſhy, what news ? 
'Bu.” Old Fohn of Gannt is very fick my Lord, 
Sodainly taken, and hath ſen-poſt haſte _ _ 
To intreat your Majeſty roviſit hit. © © 

Ric, Wherelies he? ' ff {0 
Bu. At Ely-honſe.” | 
Ric. Now put it (heaven) in his Phyfmtians mind, 
To kelp him to bis grave immedaately : 
'The lining of his Coffers ſhall, make Coats , 
iTo deck our ſouldieys for theſe 1r:;fþ warres: . 
Come Gentlemen, let's all-$o vic him - 
Pray heaven we may make haſte, and come too late.E xt. 
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Enter fick Gamnnt, with York, 


z 1,047 | 

Gas, Will the King come, thac I may breath my laſt 

In wholſom counſell to his unſtaid youth ? | 

| *T'#r. Vex not your ſelf ,nor ſtrive not with your breath, 
of allin'vain comes counſel to his ear, 

Gas. Oh but (hey ſay) the tongues of dying men 

Inforce attention like deep harmony : 

Where words are ſcarce, they are ſeldom ſpent in vain, 
or chey breath cruch, that breach their words in pain. 

He that no more muſt ſay, is liften'd more, 

Then chey whom youth and eaſe have taught to gloſe, 

More are mens ends markt; then their lives before, 

The ſerting Sun, and Muſick is the cloſe: | 

As the laſt raſte of ſweets, is ſweetelt lalt, 

Wrir in remembrance, moe then things long paſt ; 

Though Richard my lives counſel would nor hear, 

My deaths'ſad rale may yet undeaf his ear. 

} Yor, No, iris ſtopt with other flacc'ring ſounds 

{As praiſes of his ſtate : then there are found 

Laſcivious MeetErs, to whoſe venom ſound, 

The opeh Ears of youth doth always liſten,  - 

Report of faſhions .ih proud Italy, _ 

Whoſe manners (till out rardie apiſh Nation 

Limps after in baſe imitation, 


_ 
_ = 2. + 


A. 


Where doth the World thruſt forth a vanicy; -- - 


| |Soit be new; there's no refpe& how vile, 


That is not quickly buz"dinto their ears ? 

That all roo late comes Tounſel to bz-heard, > 
Where will do:h mutinywirh wits regard : 
Dire& not him, whoſe way himſelf will chooſe, 


Gaznit. Methinks 1 am a Prophet new inſpit'd, 
And thus expiring, do forereIl'st him; ' 

His raſh fierce blaze of Ryor cannor laſt, 

For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves ;' 

Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſodain ſtorms are ſhore, 
He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt berimes ; 

Wirh eager feeding, food doth choik rhefeeder j 
Light vanity, inſtiate cormorant, 1 
Conſuming means ſoon preys-upon 1t ſelf; --- - - 
This royall Throne of Kings, this ſceptered' Ifle; 


/| Thisearth of Majelty, this ſeat of Mars, 


This other Eden, demy paradiſe, | 

This Fortreſs built by Nature for her ſelf, 
Agairſt infection, andthe hand of warre : 

This happy breed of men, 'this lictle world; 

This precious ſtone ſer in the filver Sea, 

Which ſervesit in the ofhce of a wall, 

Or as a Moat defenhve to a houſe, 

Againſt the envy of lefſe happier Lands, 

This blefſ:d plot, this-Earch, this Realm, this England, 
This Nurſe, this teeming womb of Royal Kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous for their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds, as far from home, 
For Chriſtian ſervice,and true Chivalrie, 

As is the ſepulcher in ſtubborn 7zry 

Of che worlds ranſom, blefled Mares Son, 

This 'Land of ſuch deer ſouls, this deer-deet Land, 
Deer for her reputation through the world, 

Is now Leas'd out ( 1 dye pronouncing it) 

Like co a Tenement or pelting Farme 

England bound in with the triumphant Se-» 
Whoſe rocky ſhore bears back rhe envious fiedge 
Of watry Neptwne, is now boundin with ſhame, 
With Inky blots, and rotten Parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of ir ſelf. 

Ah? would the ſcandal vaniſh with my life, 

How happy then were my enſuing death ? 


Enter King, Queen, Aumerle, Buſhy, Green, 
Bagot, Ros, and Willoughby. 


Yor. The King iscome, deal mildly wich his youth, 
For young hor Coalts, being rag'd, do rage the mote. 

* Ox. How fares our Noble Uncle Lancaſter ? 

Ri. What camfort man? How iſt with-aged Gaunt? 
Ga. Oh how that name befirs my compotrion : 


| Old Gaz indeed, and gaunt in being old : 


Wichin me grief hath kept a tedious faſt, 

And who abttains-from meat, that is not gaunt ? 

For ſleeping Exgl/and long time have I watchr, 

Warcching breeds leannefle, leannefle is all gaunt : 

| The pleaſure char ſome Fathers feed upon, 

Is my (trit faſt, I mean my Chilerens looks, 

And therein faſting haſt chou made me gaunc - 

Gaunt amT-for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 

Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 
Ris. Can fickmen play ſo nicely with their names? 
Gas. No, miſery makes ſporr-ro mock ir ſelfe ; 


Since thou doſt ſeek ro-kill my name in me, 


'Tis b-eath thou lackſt ; arid that breath wiltthou looſe, 


| 
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paine (great King) toAMatrer thee. 
, _ Stould rh men- flatter thoſe that live ? 
Gas, No, no men living flatter thoſe that dye. | 
Ric. Thou now a'dying}; ſaiſt thou flatter t me. 
Gay, Oh no, thou dyelt, though I che ſicker! be. 
Ric. Iam in health, T breathe, I ſee thee ul. . 
Gay, Now he that made me, knows I ſee thee 1ll”: 
Ill in qy ſelf roiſee, and in hee, ſeeing ill, 


| Th death-bed.is no lefler then the Lind, 


Wherein thoulieſt in reputation ſick, 

And thou too careleſſe patient as thou art, 
Commirt'-rhy anointed. body to the cure 

Of thoſe Phyſicians thar firſt wounded thee : 

A thouſand larteters fit withinthy Crown, 
Whoſe compaſle is no bigger rhen thy hand, ., 
And yer ingaged in ſo ſmall a Verge, 


- [The watte1s no whit leſſer then thy Land. 


Oh had thy Grandfier witha prophets eye, 
Seen how his ſons ſon ſhould deſtroy tus ſons, 
From forth thy reach be would have laid thy ſhame, 
Depoſing thee before thov were polleſt, 
Which arc poſſeſt now.ro depoſe thy ſelf, 
why (Coin) -were thou Regent of the world, 
It were a ſhame to ler his Land by leaſe: 
[But for thy world enjoying bur this Land, 
Is ic not more then ſhame, ro\ſhame it ſo ? 
Landlord of E»glandartthou,” and not King : 
Thy Rate of Law, is bond{live-to the Law, . 
And —— FS 0 « 

Rich. And chou, a lunatick lean-wit:ed fool, 
Preſuming on an Agues priviledge, 
Dar't with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek, chafing the Royal blood - 
With fury, from bis native reſidence ? hy 
Now by my Seats right Royal: Majeſty, 
Wer'r thou not brother to great Edwards ſon, 
This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 
Should run thy bead from thy unreverent ſhoulders. 


For that I was his father Edwards ſon : 

That blood already (like the Pellican) 

Thou haſt rapt out, and drunkenly carows*d. 

My brocher Glouceſter, plain well ineaning ſoul 
(Whom fair befall in heaven *mongſ happy ſouls ) 
May be a prefident and witnefle good, 
Thatthoureſpe&R not ſpilling Edwards blood » 
Joyu with. the- preſent (ickneſle that 1 have, 

And thy unkindneſle be like crooked age, 

Toctop at once a too long wither'd flower. 

Livein thy ſhame, bur dye noc ſhame with chee, 
Theſe words hereafcer oy rormentcors be. 
Convey me to my bed, then co my grave. 

Love they co live, that love and honour have. 


For both haſt thou, and both become the grave. 
Yor. 1do;beſeech your Majelty impure his words 

To wayward. ficklineſſe, and age in him : 

Heloves you- on my life, and holds you deer 

by Harry Dake of Hereford, were he here. 


As theirs, to mine + and all be as icis. 


p 


Emer Northumberland. 
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}- Rich. Whar ſaies he? 


Gas. Oh ſpare me not, my brother Edwards ſons 


Exit, 
Rich, And let them dye that age and ſullens have, 


Rich, Right, you ſay true 2 as Hereferdslovey ſo his; 


| Nor, My Liege, old Gawzr commends him to your 
Kelty, © 


— 


| Nor. Nay nothing, all is ſaid: cp 

His tongue is now a_ liringleſle inſtrurhent, | 

Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent, 
Yor. Be York the nexc, char mult be bankrupt ſo; 


| Though death be poor, it ends a mortal wo. 


Rich. Theripet fruic ficlt falls, and ſo.doth he; 
His time is ſpent, our pilgramage muſt be : 
So much for that, Now for our 1r;ſþ Watres, 
We muſt ſupplatit thoſe rough rug-headed Kernes, 
Which live like venom, where no venom elſe 
Bur onely they, have priviledgeto live, 
And for theſe great. affairs do aske ſome charge 
Towards our :ffiſtance, we do ſeize tous 
The plate, ceyn, and. revenews, and moveadles, 


; Whereof our Uncle Gaxnt did ttand poſlelt, 


Yor. How long ſhall I be patient ? Oh how lohg 
S2all render duty make me ſuffer wrong ? 
Not Glox#ters death, nor Herefords baniſhment. 
Nor Gawzt rebukes, nor Englands private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poor Bullmgbrooke, 
Abour his marriage, nor my own diſgrace 
Haveever made me ſower, my patient cheek, 
Or bend on wrinkle on my Soveraigns face + 
| am the laft of noble Edwards ſons, | 
Of whom thy £:ther Prince of Wales was firſt 3 
In warres was never Lyon rag'd more fierce : 
In peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild, 
Then was that young and Princely Gentleman : 
His fice chou haſt, for even ſo look'd he 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours : 
But when hefrown'd, ic was againſt the French, 
And not againſt his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did ſpend : and ſpent nor that 
Which his criumphbant fathers hand had wen : 
His hands wereguilty ofno kindreds blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kinne : 
| Oh Richard, York, is too farre gone with grief, 
Or elſe he never would compare berween, 

Rich. Why Uncle, 
Whar's the matter ? 

Yor. Oh my Liege pardon me if you pleaſe, if not 
I pleas'd not to be pardon'd, am content with all : 
Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rights of baniſh'd Hereford $ 
Is not Gawvt dead, and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gam juſt, andis not Harry true? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heir ? 


4 Is not his heir a well deſerving ſon ? 


Take Herefords rights away, and take from tims 
His Charters ; and his cuſtomary rights : 


| Ler not to morrow then enſue to day, 


Be not thy felf. For how art thou a King 
Bur by fair ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 

Now afore God, God forbid I ſay true, 
It you do wrongfully ſeize Herefords right, 
Call in his Leccers Patents that he hath 
By his Attourneys general, to ſue 


His Livery, and deny his ofter'd homage, 
You pluck athouſand dangers on your head, 
You looſe a thouſand well diſpoſed hearts, 
| And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 
Which honour and allegeance cannot think. 
Ric. Fhinkwhat you will : we ſciſe into our hands, 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his Lands. 


Yor. le not bg by | an my Leige farewell, _ 
: E 3 
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What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell, 
Bur by bad courſes may be underſtood, 

That their events cati never fall out good. Exit. 
Rich, G6 Buſhie to. che Eatle of wilſhire ſtraight, | 
Bid him tepair tous, to Elj-honſe, 

To ſee this bufinefle : to morrow nexc 

We will for trelazd, arid "tis rime I troy : 

And we createif abſence of our ſelf 

|Our Uncle Tork, Lotd Governor of *Exgland : 

For he is jiiſt, and alWays lov'd us well. 

Come on out Queen, to morrow muſt we part, 

Be merry, for our rife of Ray is ſhore. Flouriſh. 


Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold, 


Manit Netrth, Willoughby, and: Roſſe. 

Nor. Well Lords, the Putt f Armabe 1 1s dead. 
Reſſ. And living too, for now his ſon'is Duke, 

will, Barely if ticle, not in revenue; | 

Nor. Richly in boch, if juſtice had'ber right. | 
Roſſ. My heart is great : bur it'maſibeak with Gilence 
E:*cbe disburthened With a/libetal ronguit. © 

Noþ. Nay ſpeak thy mind:and ' ler him ne'r ſpeak mote 
Thar ſpeaks thy words 2gain co do rhee harm, 

il. Tends that thou'dRt ſpeak-toth"Duke of Hereford ? 
If it be ſo, Gut With it boldly man : | 
'Quick is minEexr to hear of g65d rowards him. 

Roſſ. No good at all that I can eat do for him , 

Unlefle you call 1: good ro pitty him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony: 
Ner. Now afors heaven, it's ſhatiie ſuch wrongs are 
* born; 
In him a royal Prince, and many moe, 
Of noble blood in this declining Land ; 
The Kingis not himſelf, but baſely led 
By flitterers, and whar they will inform 
Meerly in hate*gainft any of us all, 
That will rhe King ſeverely proſecute 
*Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Roſſ. The Commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes 
And quite {oſt their hearts : rhe Nobles hath he fin*d 
For ancient quarrels, and quite fot their hearts, 

will. And daily new exaQtons are devis'd 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : : 
Bur what o'Gods name doth become of rhis ? 

Nor.” Wars hach not waſted it, for war'd he hath nor, 
Bur baſely yielded upon comprimize, 

That witch bis Anceftors atchiev'd with blows : 
More hath he ſpent in peace, then they-in warres. 

Roſ. The Eatle of wikſsire hath the Realm in Farm. 

wil. The King's grown bankrupt like a broken man, 

Nor. Reproach and diffolution hangeth over him, 

Roſ. He hath not money for theſe 1r;ſh wars : 

(His burrthenous taxations notwithſtanding) 
Bur by the robbing of the baniſh*d Duke. 

Nor. His noble kinſman, moſt degenerate King : 

But Loyds, we hear this fearful tempeſt fing, 
Yet ſeek no ſhelrer to avoid the ſtorm : 

We ſee the wind fit ſore upon out fails, 

And yet weſtrike nor, bur ſecurely periſh. 

Rof. We ſee'the very wrack that we muſt ſuffer, 
And unavoyded is the danger now 
For ſuffering ſo the caſes of our wrack, 

Nor. Not {© : even chrough the hollow cies of death, 
[ ſpie life peering + but I dare nor ſay 
How neer the tidings of our Comforrt is, 

Wil. Naylet us fire thy choughts, as thou doſt ours. | 

Roſ. Be confident to ſpeak Norrhumberlaxd, 

We three, ate bur thy ſelf, and ſpeaking ſo, 


ES. LL. 
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Nor. Then thus « 1 have from Port le Bla 


A Bay in Bricais receiv'd intelligence, ./ 
That Harry Duke of tn Rainald Lord: Cobhaw, © 
Thar late broke from che Duke of £xerer, | 

His brother Archbiſhop, late of Cangerbery, 

Sir Thomas Erpinghans, Sit John Rainſton,. 


All theſe well furniſh'd by the'Duke of Britazs, 
Wich eight call ſhips, three choafand men of warre 
Are making hicher with all due expedience, | 
And ſhorcly mean to touch out Nerrhers (hare - 
Perhaps they had ere this, bur thac they Ray 
The firſt departing of the King for Jreland.- 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our liviſh yoak, 
Impe out our drooping Countries broken win 
Redeem from broaking pawn che blemiſh'd Crown, 
Wipe off the duſt that hides our Sceprers gilt, 
Andr make high Majeſty look like it ſelf, 
Away With mein haſte ro Revenſpwgh, 
Bur if you faint, as feating to doiſo, 
Hanks and be ſecrer, and my ſelf will go. 
Roſ. To horſe, to borſe, urge doubtsro them that ferr, 
#1. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be there, 


—_—_— 
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Sir Fohn Norberie,Sit Robert Waterton, and Francis Quay, 


| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
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| 
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Exeun,| 


Emer Oneen, Bnſhy, and Bagoet- 


Buſh. Madam, your Majeſty is too much ſad, ' 
You promiſ'd when you parted with the King, 
To lay afide ſelf-harming heavineſſe, 
And entertain a cheerful diſpoſition, 
2. To pleaſe the King, I did: to pleaſe my ſelf 
T cannot doit : yet I know no cauſe 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, 
Save bidding farewell to ſo ſweer a gueſt 
As my ſweet Richard, yet again me thinks 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortunes womb: 
Is coming rowards me, and my inward ſoul 
Which nothing crembles, at ſomerhung ir grieves, 
More than wir pany from my Lord che w 
Buſh. Each ſubſtance of a grief hath ewenry ſhadows 
Which ſhews likegrief ic ſelf, bur is no ſo: 
For ſorrows eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing intire, to many objects, 
Like perſpeRives, which rightly gaz'd upon 


| Shew nothing bur confuſion ey'd awry, 


Diltinguiſh form : ſo your ſweet Majeſty 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure, 
Find ſhapes of grief, more then himſelf ro waile, 
Which look*d on as itis; is nought but ſhadows 
Of what 1t is not : then thricegracious Queen, 
More then your Lords departareweep not,more's not 
Or if it be, *is with Falſe forrows eye , ' 5: (6 
Which for chings«rue, weep things imaginary. 

Qs. Ic may beſo, bur yer my inward ſoul — | 
Perſwades me it is otherwiſe : how ere it be, 
I cannot bur be fad : ſo heavy ſad, 
As though one thinking on no thought I chink, . 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 
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Buſh. 'Tis nothing burconceir (my gracious Lady.) 0s | 
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s. 'Tis nothing leffe :conceitix till deriv'd 
From ſome-fore-father grief, mine is not ſo, * 
For nothing hath. bogot my ſomething grief 

Or < nponke Are the nothing that I grieve, 

'Tis in reverlion that I do poſleſle, 

Bur what ic is, that is por yet known, what 

| cannot. name, 'tis nameleſſe woe I wor, 

IGG . Emer He 3 ERDY AY 
Gree. Herwen ſave your Majeſty, and well met Ger 
| hope the King is nor yet ſhipt for Irp{gnd. | -(flemen 

Os. Why bop*Rchou ſo? "Tis berrer hope he 1s:: 

For his deſignes crave haſte, good hope, - 

Then wherefore doſt thou hope heis not ſhip 2 ; 

Gree. Toa he our hope, "might have rerir'd his power, 
Anddriven into deſpair an enemies bope, 

Who trongly hath ſer footing in this Land, 

The bani(h'd Bullwbrooks re als bimſgk, 


And with up-lifred Arms 1s ſafe arriv'd 
At Raven . 
Qs. - an I in heaven forbid. —_ 7 
Gree. O Madam bh rrue ? any chat is worſe, 
The L. Northumber is young ſon. Henry Percie, 
The Lords of Rofſe, Beanwand, and Willaughby, 
With ll their powerful friends are fled ro him. 
Buſh. Why baye you notproclaim'd Northumberland 
And the reſt of that revolred faRion, Traicors ? 
Gree, We have : whereupon the Earl of zForceſter 


Hath broke his taffe, refign d bis Stewardſhip, 

And all che houſhold ſervants fled with him to Bull:abroek., 
On So Green, thou art the Midwife of my woe, 

And Ballinbrookg my ſorrows diſmal heir : | 

Now hath my ſoul braughc forth her prodigie, 

And1 2 gaſping new delivered Mother, | 

Have woe te woe, ſorrow to ſorrow joyn'd. 

Buſh, ea nor Madan, 

Os. Who ſball hinder me? 

Iwill deſpair and be at enmiry 

With couzening hope ; he is a fl utterer. 

A Parafite, a keeper back of ceath, 

Whogently would diſſolve the bands of life, 

Which falſe hopes linger in extremicy, 


RY) Emer Tork, 
Gree, Here cames the Duke of York. 
Qs. With Ggnes of warre aboyr his aged neck, 


Oh full of carefe1 bufineſle are his looks ; 
Uncle, for heavens ſake ſpeak comfotrable words.. 
Tor, Comfort's in heaven, and ye ate on the earth, 


Emer = Servant. 
Ser. My Lord, your ſon was gone before I came, 
Tor. He wast why ſo, goall which way ic will : 
The Nobles they are fled, the Commons chey are cold, 
And will I fear revolc.on Herefords fide. 
Utra, ger thee tro Plaſhie tomy Sifter Gloſter, 
bid ber ſend me preſencly a thouſand pound, 


| Hold, take my Ring. 
| Ser, My Lord, I had forgor, X 
| Torell your Lordſhip, roday I came by, aid call'd there, 


Bur I (hall grieve you to | 
you toreporrt the reſt, 
Tor. What is't knave mug 


— 
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j Ser. An hour before L came, the Dutchelle di'd, 
|'Comerufhi 


— 
a A 


Yor. Heav'n for his mercy,. what atide of woes 
bn this woful-Land-at once ? 

I know not what to do+ I would co heaven 

(So my uncruth had not provok'd him tot) ; 
[The King had-cur off my head wich my brochers, 
|Whart, are there poſts diſpatch*d for /reland ? 

| How ſhall we do for money for theſe warres ? 
Come ſiſter, ( Cofin, 1 would ſay) pray pardon me. 
Go follow, ger chee home, provide ſome Carts, 
And bring away the Armoue that is there. 
Genrclemen, will yoſmuſter, men? _, 
If I know how, or which way to order theſe affairs 
Thus diſorderly thruft.into my hands, 

Never beleeve me. Both are my kinſmen, -, 
Th'one is my Soveraign, Whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend : rh'other again 

Is my kinſman, hom rhe King hich wrong'd, 
Whom conſcience, and my kindred bids to right, 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do : Come Cozen, 


And meet me preſently at Barkh Caltle ; 

I hould ro Plaſhy too : bur time will not permit, 

All is uneven,& every thing is left at fix and ſeven. Exit 
Buſh. The wind fits fair for news to go t0 Ireland, © 

Bur none returns : for us to levy power 

P:oporyon:ble toth'enemy, is all impoſſible. 

Gree. B(ides our neerneffe to the King in love, 

Is neer the hate of thoſe love no: the King, 

Bag. And that's the wavering Commons,for their love 

Lies in their purſes, and who ſo empties them, 

By ſo much fils their hearrs with deadly hare. 

Buſh. Wherein the King ſtands generally condemn'd. 
Bag. If judgementlieinthem, thenſo do we, 

Becauie we have been ever neer the King, . 

Gree. 'Well : I will for refuge (traight ro Brito! Caſtle, 

The Earl of wiltſhire is alteady there. | 
Buſh. Thicher will I wich you, for liecle office 

Will che hateful Commons perform for us, 

Except like Currs, to tear us all in pieces: 

Will yougo along with us? | 
Bag. No, I will to Irelaydto his Majeſty : 

Farewell, if hearts preſages be not vain, 

We three here part, that never ſhall meer again. | 
Bu. That's as York thrives to beat back Bullinbrooke. 
Gree. Alas poor Duke, the taske he undertakes 

I; numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will flye. 

Buſh. Farewell at once, for once, for all, and ever; 

Well, we may meet again, | 

Bag. 1 fear me never. 


Ext. 


—— 
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Scena T ertia. 
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E mter the Duke of Hereford, and Northian- 
#.- v8 


Bul. How farre is ir my Lord to Barkley now F 
Nor. Belceve me Noble Lord, 
I am a ſtranger here.in Glonſterſbrre, ; 
Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven waies, 
Draws out our miles, and makes them weariſome ; 
And yet our fair diſcourſe hath been as ſugar, 


Ile diſpoſe of you. Gentlemen, go muſter up your men,| 


Miking 
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Making the hard way ſweet and deleRable : © + | 
But I bethink me, what a Weary Way FROM 
From Ravenſpurgh tro Cotrſhold'will be found,”' '' | 
In Roſe and Willoughby, wanting! your company,” ' - | 
Which I protelthath very much beguil'd þ 
The tedioufnefle and proceſle of my travel : 
Bat theirs is ſweerned with the hope to have 
The preſenc benefit that I poſſeſls: 
' [And hope to” joy, 15 little lefle in-5oy, | 
; Then hope enjoy : By this, the weary Lords 
' Shall make their wiy Ten ſhorr, as mine hagh done, 
By fight of what 1 have, your noble Company, 
' Bull. Of much/leſſe  valueis my Company, 
'Then your good words : but who comes here ? 
| © Enter H. Percy. 
' North. it is my ſon, young Harry Percie, 
| Sent from my. brother Worceſter ; whenceſoever, 
\ Harry, how fares your Uncle ? 
Percie. Thad thought, my Lord, ro have learn'd his 
 healch of you, 
North.- Why, 1s. he not with the Queen ? 
Percie, No, my good Lord, he hath forſook the Court, 
| Broken his ſtatfe of Office, and diſperſt 
The Houſhold of the King. 
North. What was his reaſon ? 
He was not ſo reſolv'd, when we laſt ſpake together. 
Percie, Becauſe your Lordſhip was proclaimed Traitor. 
Bur he, my Lord; is gone to Ravenſpurgh, 
To offer ſervice to the Duke of Hereford, 
And ſenrme over by Barkley, to diſcover 
What power the Duke of Tork hd levied there, 
Then with diteRion to repair to Ravenſpurgh,, 
| * North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford (Boy. 
Percie. No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot | 
Waich ne're.I did remember : ro my knowledge, 
I never in mytife'did look on bim. 
Nor.h. Then, learn to know him now : this is the 
DRery-*? | 
Percie, My gracious Lord, 1 render you my ſervice, 
Such as itis, being tender, raw, and young, 
Which elder days thall ripen, and confirm 
1 To more approved ſervice and deſert. 
| Bull. Ithank thee gentle Percy, and be fure ' 
I count my ſelfinnething elſe ſo happy, 
As1h 2 foul remembring my good Friends : 
| And as my fortune ripens wirh.chy Love, 
{ Ic ſhall be fhll.chy true Loves recomperce,” 
| My hearr-this coyefiane makes, my hand rhus ſeals ir, 
North; How farre 18 it to Barkley ? and what ſtirce 
Keeps good old York chere with his men of Warre? 
Percie. There ſtands the Caſtle by yond raft of trees, 
M :nn'd with chree hundred men,as I have heard. 
] Andin ir are che Lords of York, Barkley, and Seymour 
None elſe of nime,, and nobleeltimare. 
Emer Roſſe and Willoughby. 
North. Here comes the Lords of Rofſe and Willoughby, 
| Bloody with ſpurring, fiery red with haſte. 
% Bulk. Welcome my Lords, I wort your love putſues 
| A-baniſhe Traicor 3 all my Treaſury 


FWI—_ 


| Before I make reply to aught you ſay. 


| Reſcued the Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 


Enter Barkley. © | 
North, Ic is my Lord of Bark, as I gueſſe. | 
Bark, My Lord of Hereford, my Meſlage is to you, | 
Bll. My Lord, my anſwer 1s to. Lancaſter, | 
And I am come to ſeek chat name in Evglard, 
And 1 muſt find chat Title in your Town, 


Bark, Miſtake me not; my Lord, 'us not my meaning 
To raze one 'title of your honour out, © | 
To you, my Lord, I come (what Lord you willy | 
From: the moſt glotious.of this Land, :* | 
The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on . | 
To cake advantage of che abſent rime, | 
And fright our Native peace, 'with ſelf-born Arts, | 
| Eirer Tork. frag | 
Ball. 1 ſhall not needFfanſpottimy-words by youz | 
Here comes his Grace in fe:ſon. My Noble Uncle. | 
Yor. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, | 
Whoſe dury is deceivable, and falſe. ,, | 
Ball. My gracious Uncle. ” 
Yor, Tut, tur, Grace me no Grace, nor Uncle me, 
I am no Ttaitors Uncle ; and chat word Grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, is bur prophane. 
Why haye'theſe baniſh'd, and forbidden Legg, 
Dar'd once torouch a duſt of Eyglands Ground ? 
Buc more chen why, Why have they dar*d to march 
So many miles upon her peaceful Boſom, 
Frighing her pale-fac'd Yillages with Warre, 
And oftenration of deſpiſed Arms ? 
Com'tt thou becauſe th*anoinced King is hence ? 
Why fooliſh Boy, che King 1s left behind, 
And in my loyal Boſome lies his power. 
Were I but now the Lord of ſuch hor youth, 
As when brave' Gat, thy Father, and thy felf 


From forth the Ranks of many thouſand French : 
Oh then, how quickly ſhould chis arm of mine, 
Now Priſoner to the Palſie, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter<orreQion to thy fault. | 
Bull, My gracious Uncle, let me know my fault, 
On what condicion ſtands ir, and wherein ? 

Yor, Even in condition of the worlt degree, 
In groſſe Rebellion, anddeteſted Treaſon : 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here arr cothe 
Before ch'*expiration of thy rime, | 
In braving Arms againſt thy Soveraigne. 
Bull. As 1 was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Hereford, 
Bur as I come, I come for Lavcefter, | 
And noble Uncle, I beſeech your Grace 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 
You are my Father, for methinks in you 
I ſeeold Gave alive. Oh chen my Father, 
Will you permie that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd 
A wandring Vagabond ; - my Righes and Royalties 
Plucke from my Arms. perforce, and given away 
To upſtart Unchrifcs?- wherefore was I born ? 
[f char my Cofin King, be'King of England, 
fr muſt begranced I am Duke of Lancaſter. 
Yau have a ſon, Ammerle, my Noble kinſnan, 


| Is yer bur unfelt thanks, which more enrich'd, 

1 Sh1T! be your tave and labours recompence. 
R>ſſe. Your preſence makes us rich mott Noble Lord. 
Wills, And farre ſurmounrs our 1bour ro attain'ir. 

| . Bull. Evermorethanks, th*Exchequer of che poor, 

| W:ich nll my infene-fortune comes ro years, 


| Had you firlt died, and he been thus trode down, 
He ſhould have found his Uncle Gam a father, 
To rowze his wrongs, and ch-ſe them to the bay. 
I am deny*d to ſue my Livery here, 

And yet my Let:ersP ren $ give me leave: 

My Fathers goods are all ce(trrin? |, and ſold, 


What 


| Stands for my- Bounty : but who comes here? 


Tata. 


| And theſe and all, are all aTifſe inplo;'d. 
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And challenge Law': Accorneys are deny*d me, 

And therefore perſonally Ilay my claim 

To mine.jpkericance of free Deſcent. " 
North. The Noble Dyke bath been too much abuſ'd, 
Reſſ. 1c fands your Grace upon to do. him right. 
wi{ls; Baſe men by bis endowments are made great, 
Ter, My Lords of England, lec me tell you this, 

| have had feeling of my Cofins wrongs, 

And labour'd all I could to.do him right: 

But in chis kind, to cone in braving Arms, 

Be his own Carver, ard cut out his Way, - 

To find out right with wrongs it may not be, 

And you that do aber him in chis kind, 

Cheriſh Rebellion, and are Rebells all, 0 
North. The Noble Duke hath ſworn his coming 1s 
But for his own x and for the right of thar, 

We all have irongly ſworn to give him aid, 

And ler him ney*r ſee joy that Pedaks that oath. 

Tor. Well, well, I ſee the iffue of theſe Arms, 
cannot mend it, I muſt needs confeſle, 

Becauſe my power 1s Weak, and all ill left: 

But if 1 could, by him chat gave me life, 

Iwould attach,you all, and make you ſtoop 

Unto the Soveraign mercy of the King, 

But fince | E-capnor, be it known to you, 

] do remain as, Neuter, So fare you well, 

Unleſſe you pleaſe ro enter in the Caſtle, 

And there repoſe you for this nighr. 

Bull. Anoffer Uncle that we will accept : 

Bur we muſt winne your Grace to go with us 

To Briftew-Caſtle, which they ſay is held 

By Buſhy, Bagot, and their Complices, 

The Caterpillars of the Common-wealth, 

Which T have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 

| Tor. It may be I will go wich you, bur yer Ile pauſe, 
For Iam loth to break our Councreys Laws : 

For friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are, 

Things paſt redrefle, are now with me paſt care. Exenx. 


Sal. Ah Richard, with cies of heavy mind, _ 
Iſee thy Glory like ſhooting Starse,——- 


| Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament : 


Thy Sun ſets weeping in the lowly Weſt. . 
Wirnefling Storms ro come, Woe, and Unrelt : 
Thy Friends are fled to wait upon thy Foes, 
And crofſely to thy good, all fortune goes. 


ad 


Exit, 


Adns Tertins. Scena Prima. 
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E nter Bullinbrooke, York, Northumberland, 
Reſſe, Percie, Willoughby, with Buſhy 
and Green,priſoner 5. 


Ball. Bring forth theſe men 
Buſhy and Green, I will nor vex your ſouls, 
(Since prefently your ſouls muſt part your bodies } 
Withroo much urging your pernicious lives, 
For *'rwere no. Charity : yer to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 
I will unfold ſome cauſes of your deaths. 
You have mis-leda Prince, a Royal King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blood and Lineaments, 
By you unhappied, and disfigur'd clean : 
You have in manner with your ſinful hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him, 
Broke the poſlefſion of a Royal Bed, 
And ſRain'd the Beauty of a fair Queens Checks 
With rears drawn from her eies, wich your foul wrongs. 
My ſelf a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 
Neer co the King in blood, and neer in love, 
Till you did make him miſ-interpret me, 
Have ſtoopt my neck under your injuries, 
And figh'd my Ernghſh breath in forrain Clouds, 
Earing the bicrer bread of baniſhmenc 


Scana Quarta. 
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Enter. Salicbary, and a Captain. 


| Cap. My Lord of Salizbury, we have ſtaidten days, 
And hardly kept. your Countrey-men together, 
And yer.we bear no tidings from the King ; 
Therefore we will diſperſe our ſelves : farewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welchmas, 
The King repoſech all his confidence in thee. 


While you have fed upon my Seignories, 
Diſ-park'd my Parks, and fell'd my Forreſt Woods ; 
From mire own Windows torn my Houſhold Coar, 
Raz'd out my Impreſle, leaving me no figne, 
Save mens opinions, and my living blood, 
To ſhew the world I am a Gentleman. | 
This, and much more, much more then twice all this, 
Condemns you tothe death : ſee them delivered over 
Toexecution, and the hand of death. 

Buſbie. More welcome is the ſiroak of death to me, 
Then Bmllixbrooke to England. 

Gree. My comfort is, that Heaven will take our ſouls; 
And plague injuſtice with the paing of Hell, 

Bull. My Lord Northumberland, ſee them difpatch'd : 


Cap, [Tix thought 'the King is dead, we will not Qiay, 
f The Bay-eoeerinthir Countrey afeall wither'd, : 
And Meteors fright the fixed Stars of heaven ; 
The pale-fac*d Moon looks bloody on the Earch, 
Andlean-look'd Prophers whiſper fearful change ; 
|Rich men look ſad; and Ruffians dance and leap, 
The one in fear, to loſe what they enjoy, 
[The other ro enjoy by Rage and Warre : 

heſefignes forerun the deach of Kings. 
(Farewell, our Countreymen are gone and fled, 


Uncle, you ſay the Queen is ar your houſe, 
For Heavens ſake, fairly lec her be entreared, 
Tell her I ſend to her my kind commends ; 
Take ſpecial care my Greetings bedeliver'd. 
Yor. AGentleman of mine I have diſpatch'd 
| With Lerrers of your love to her at large, 
Bull. Thanks gentle Uncle : come Lords away, 
To fight with Glendoure, and his Complices ; 
A while to work, and after holliday, , 


) 


As well aſſur'd Richard their King is dead. Exit. | 
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| After your late toll: | 
{ - Rich. Needs mult I like ic well :1 weep for joy 


[ 


| Guard ic 1 pre 
| Whoſe double tongue may with a morral touch 


{ He fires the proud 
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-| Welcome my Lord; how Fatre'6ff fies 5 jir Power 2 


Drums : © loxriſh, and Colours. 
-Enttr Rithard, Anmerle, Carlite, and Sou!d1ers. 


. Koch. Barklonghly-C aft le cxlt-you this at hand * 
e 


At. SS 
on the breaking Seas ? 


Toſtand upon: my Kingdome once agate 


Deer Earth, 1.do ſalute thee with my hand, 

| Though Rebels woundrhee wich their Horſes hoofs : 
| Asa 
Plays fondly wich her rears, and ſmiles in meeting; 


long parted Mocher with her Child, 
So weeping, ſmiling, greer I thee the Earth, 


4 Anddo thee favour with my Royal hands. , 


Feed nor thy Sovetaigns Foe, my gentle Exrth, 
Nor with thy ſiveers; comfort his ravenous ſenſe: 
Bur let thy Spiders rhar ſuck up thy venom, 

And heavy-gared Toads/ hein their way, 

Doing annoyance tothe treacherous feer, 

Which with uſurping Reps do trample thee. 
Yeeld ſtinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 

And when they from thy Boſom pluck a Flower, 
with a lurking Adder, 


Throw death upon chy Soveraigns Enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſſe Conjuration : Lords ; 
This Earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe flones 
Prove armed Souldiers ere her Native King 
Shall falrer under foul Rebellious Arms. 


Hath power to keep you King, in ſpight of all. 
Anum. He means, my Lord, that We arc t00 remiſs 
Whilſt Bullingbrooke through their ſecurity, _ 
Grows firong and great, in ſubſtance and 1n friends, 
Rich. Diſcomforcable Coufin, knowelt thou nor, 


| Thar when the ſearching eye of heaven is hid 
| Bebind the Globe char lights the lower World, 
| Then Thieves ,and Robbers raunge abroad unſeen, 


In Murthers, and in our-rage bloody here : 

But when fromunder this Terreſtrial Ball 

cops of the Eaxfters Pines, 

And darts his Lightning chrough ev'ry guilty hole, 


| Then Murthers, Treaſons, and' deteſted finnes - 


(The Cloak of Night being pluckr-from off their backs ) 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves, 

So when this Thief, this Traitor Bullingbrooke, 

Who all chis while hath revell'd in the Night, 


| Shall ſee us rifing in our Throne, the Eaft, 


His -Treaſons will ſer bluſhing in ts face, 


| Not able ro endure the ſight of Day 


Bur ſe'f-affrighred, tremble ar his finne. 

Not all che water in the rough rude Sea 

Can waſh the balm from an anointed King ; 

| The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe 
The Deputy ele&ed by the Lord : 

| For every man that Bullwgbrooke hath preſt, 


To lift ſhrewd Sreel ag1init our Golden Crown, 
: Heaven for his R:chard hath in heavenly pay 


WX. w <4 6 


2 my Lord, How brooks your Grace che att , 


Car.Fear not my Lord, that power that made you King 


| And bids me ſpeak of cothins bur deſ} 


{Is not the Kings Name, fotry thouſand” Names ? 


| Oh call back yeſterday, bia tia 'retith 


{ For all the pelchwen _ thou arr dead, © 
Are gone to Ballingbrocke, Jifperſt, andRftced. 


{Ar thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 


| Thy very Bexdſ-men learn robend their Bows 
| Of double fatal Eugh : againſt thy State 


HG ——. 


A glotious Angel : chen jf Angels fighty'-: | |... 
eak men mult fa!t, for Heayen Rill-guards the right, 
Emer Salizbur y;. 290d1 bi 
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Satiſ. Not neer, nor farther off ; my gracigus Lord 
Then this weak ara; diſcomfort guides my ryngne, y 
boys a 61 LO 
One daytoo larey Ifeare(my"Noble Lord) (fs - 
Hath clouded all my hippy'dztes on Earth Ol 1 


And thou ſhalt have twelve thoulznd fightirſy men: 


To day, to da Jo 1nhappy day roo tare * | 
Orethcows thy: Jeyes, Friends; Forture; atid thy Scare, 


"Y Comfort my Liege,” why looks yout G::ce fo 
vile | ; Ott; 

Rich, Bur now the b166J 6f rwenty thbiand men 
Did crinmph in my fie; and'they are Altd, * | 
And till ſo much blood thithet come: agin; 

Have I not reaſon to 160K pile, and dead > 

All ſouls thar will b: ſafe, fly from my fide, - 

For time harh ſer a blot uponi'my pride. ' © 

Anm. Comfort my-Liege, remember who you are. 
Rich, 1 had forgot myſelf. Am I not King? 
Awake thou ſluggard M ijety, thou fleepeſt + 


Arm, arm my Name: a punie ſubje& firikes 


Ye Fwvorites of a King > are we not high? 

High be our thotghts - Tknow my Uncle Tor 

Hath power enough ro: ſerve our turn, n 

But who comes here ? Enter Serog. 
Scroop. More health ind happineſle beride my Liege, 
Then can my care-tun'd rongue deliver him. 

Rich. Mine car is open, and my hearc prepar'd: 
The worlt is worldly lofs, thou canſt unfold : 

Say, Is my Kingdome loſt ? why "was my Cate: 
And whar lofſeis ir to be tid of Care ? 

Scrives Bullingbrooke to be as great as we ? 

Greater he ſhall not be :-if he ſerve God, 

We'l ſerve him too, and be his Fellow ſo. 

Revolr our ſubjes ?' Thar we cannoc mend, 

They break their Faith ro God as well as us : 

Cry Woe, DeſtruQion, Ruine, Loſe, Decay, 

The worſt is Death, and deach will have his day. 
Scroop. Glad am 1, thar your,Highneſſe is fo arm*d 
To bear the ridings of Calarniry. 

Like an unſeaſonable Rormy. day, 

Which make che Silver Rivers drown their Shores, 

As if the world were all diffolv'd to rears : 

So high above his Limits, ſwells the Rage © 

Of Bulngbrooke, covering your fearful Land 

Wirh hard brighe Steel, and hears harder rhen Steel: 
White Bzars have arm'd their thin and hairleſle Scalps 
Againſt chy Majeſty, and Boys with Womens voices, 
Strive to ſpeal® bigge, and clap their female joynts 

In Riff unwieldy Armes: againſt chy Crown 


| Yea Diſtaff-women manage rufly Bills : 


Againſt chy Seat both young and old' rebell. 

And all goes worſe then T have power to tell. 
Rich. Too well, roo well thou tel'Ratile o ill. 

Where is the Eurl of Wilſhire? where'is Baget ? 


What is become of Buſhy? where is Green ? my 
mu 
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Richard the ſecond; 


_— 


”-» wat 


have Tevibe-dadget ous Enemy SLIT 
| _—_ Conffities'with ſuch'peaceful ſteps ? -* 
[f we prevail; theit hatids ſhall pay For it. 
[1 warrant they'tave made peace with Bullingbrooke. 
Scroop. Peace have they made with him indeed {my 


p* F y 
bo 


| k.On Villains; Vipers,damn'd withour redemption, 

| Dogs, eaſily: won to Exwn on/any man, - | * | 

| Snakes in my/ heart-blood warm'd,' that Ring-my heart, 
Three Jaduſſes;/ exch'one thrice worſe then Judas, |: 

| Would they Make peace ? cerrible Hell make warre' 

Upon theiffp6tted ſouls for this offnee,  - - © 

Scroope, Sweet Love(1 ſee ) changing his property, 

Turns to the ſoivreſt; and moſt deadly hire tt 

Again-uncurſetheir Souls ; cheir:page is made + 

Wich Heads, and not with Hatids :' thoſe yhoth you curſe 

Have felt the worſt of deaths deſtroying hand: © 

And he full low, grav*d'in the hollow ground.--- = *.' 

Aum. Is Buſhy, Green, and the Earle of Wiltſhire 


dead ? ', = 
;{allof them ar Bryfow loſt their heads. 


S$croepe. Yea 
| Aim. Whereis che Duke'tny Bather with hits Power ? 
Rich. No matret. where, of comfort no man ſpeak : 
Let's rakke of Graves, of Worms, and Epiraphs, 
Make Duſt our Paper, and with- Rainy etes 
Write Sorrow in,the boſom of che Earth, 
Let's chuſe Execurors, and ralſke of Wills : 
And yet not ſo; for what can we bequeath , 
Gave our depoſed bodies to the ground ? 
Our Lang+,our Lives, and all are Pullingbrookes 
And nothing canwe call our own, bur Death, 
And that ſmall Modell of the batren Eatrh, 
Which ſerves as Paſte, and Cover to our bones : - 
For Heavens ſake let us (it.upon the ground, -* * 
[Andrell (2d fioties of the dearh of Kings + + +» > - 
How ſome have been. depoſ'd, ſome flain in watte, 
Some haunted by che Ghotis they have depos'd, ' 
Some royſon'd by their Wives, ſomefleeping kill*d, 
All murther'd. For wichintche hollow Crown 
That rounds rhe mortal Temples of a King, 
Keeps D-arh his: Cour, and chere the Antique hits 
Soffiag bis State, and grinning at his pomp, 
Allowing him a breath, a litrle ſcene; - = 
To Monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks, 
infuſing him with ſelf 1nd vain conceir, 
As if this-Fleſh, which walls about our Life, 
WereBrafle impregnable: and bumour'd thu, 
Comes ar the laſt; and with a little Pinne 
Baaresthrough his Caſtle walls, and farewell King, 
Cover your hea's, and mock not fleſh and blood 
"ith ſolemn Reyerence: rhrow-away ReſpeR, 
Tradition, Form, and Ceremonious duty, | 
For you have but miſtook me all this while : 
| liyewith bread like: you, feel want, 
Tifte Griety need Friends :'ſubje&ted thus, 
How can Yalt.ſay rome, Tam a King ? 
Carl. My Lord,wiſe men ne're wail their pre 
(preſently! prevetit the wates to wail : 
To fear the Fos,' fince fear oppreſſech ſtrength, 
Lives in your weaknetle, Rrengh unto your Foe ; 
err, and be{hin, no worſe can come to-fighr : 
And fight and die, isdexth deſtroying death, | 
Where fearirg, dying, payes death ſervile breath. 


G Awn, My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, 
nd learn co moke, a Body of a Limb. 


Rich. Thou chid'{ime well: proud Bullingbrooks 1 come 


? 


» 
— 


——_ 


[| To chan 
| This ague-fir of fear is over-blown,” 


- [B-ſhrew thee Couſin, -which did lead m 


ſent woes, 


— 


'* 


ge biows with chee, for out day of Doom: 7 
| - 


An eihetask it isto'winne our own,' '/ ; 
{Say Scroop, wie lies our Uncle with his Power ? 
Speak{weetly many although thy looks be ſowre, 

Scroope, Men judge þy the complexion of the 
'T he ſtare and inclination of the day,: - 
So may you by-my dull and: heavy eye # 


Skie - 


|My tongue. hath bur a heavier tale to ſay 


I play the Toftuter; by ſmall and ſmall - 


| 


Your Uncle York is joyri'd with Bullingbrooks, - 
And all yout-Northern Caftles yielded up, : 
And all your Southerti Gentlemen wn Armg 
Upsnbis fa&ion, AY 
Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough, 


' 


e forth 
Of that ſweet way '1 was in, to deſpair 2 + 

What ſy you now 7 Whar- comfort have we now 
By heaven' Ile hate him everlaſtingly 

Thar bids me be "of comfort 'any more. 

Goto Flim-Caftle, there Ile pine away, | 

A King, Woes ſlive, ſhall Kingly woe obey + - 
That Power I have, discharge, and let 'em goe 
To ear the Land, that hath ſome hope 'togrow, 
For I have none. Let no man ſpeak again 
To alter this, for counſell is bur vain, 

Aum. My Liege, one word. 

Rich. He does me double wrong, | 
Thar wounds me with the flatreries of his rongue, 
| Diſcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
From Richards Night, to Bullingbrooks fair Day, 


f 


- 
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Scaena Tertia. 


— 
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Emer with Drum and Colours, Bullingbrooke, Yorks 
' Northumberland, Attendams. VM 


Bull. So that by this intelligence welearn 


|The #elchmen are disperſ('d, and Saliſbury 


Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 

Wirth ſome few private friends, upon this Coaſt. 
North, The news is very fair and good, my Lord, 

Richard t\ot farre from hence, hath hid his head. 
Yor. It would beſeem the Lord Northumberland, 

To ſay King Richard: alack the heavy day, 

When ſuch a ſacred Kiny ſhould hide his head. 

'  Nerth. Your Grace miſtakes: onely to be btief, 

Left I his Ticle our, 
Yor. Thetime bath been, 

Would you have been ſo brief with him, he would 

| Have been ſo brief with you, to ſhorten you, 

For taking ſo the head, your whole heads length. 
Bull. Miſtake not (Uncle) farther chan you ſhould; 


| 
[ 


Yer. Take not ( good Couin ) farther than you noms 


d. 


Leaſt you miſtake the heavens ate ore your hea p 
ſell 


Bull. 1 know it (Uncle) and oppoſe not my 
Againſt their will. Bur who comes here ? 
Enter Piercie. 
Welcome Harry : whar, will nor this Caſtle yield ? 
Per, The Caltle royally is mann'd, my Lotdy 
Againſt thy entrance. 
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| Tolen&hen out the worſt, that muſt be ſpoken; © 
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Exennt, 
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Bull. Royally Why, ic contains no. King ? 

Per. Yes (my good Lord) : 

Irdoth contajn a Kings Kind: Richard lies \, 
Within the Litnits of yond Lime and Stone, 2, 
And with bim, the Lord Awmerie,'Lord Saliſbury, ' 
Sir Stephen Scroop, belides a Clergy-man v2, 
Of holy reverence ;z, who, I cannox learn. 

North. Oh, belike it is the Bilbop of Carlile. 

Bxll. Noble Lord, =” 

Goeto the rud: Ribs of char ancient Caftle, 

Through. brazefi Trumper ſend rhe breath of Parle 
Intagis rujn'dears,. and thus deliver: _ 
Henry Bullinghroe\e upon his knees doth kifſe 

Kin Richerds hand, and ſends allegeance 

And true faich of heart to his royal Perſon : bicher come 
Even at his feet, to lay tay Armsang Power, 

' Provided, 'that my baniſhment repeal 'd, 

And Lands reftor'd dgain;be freely granted ; 

If nor, Ile uſecb'advantage of my power, 

And lay the Summers duſt with ſhowers of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter:d Exgli{bmen; 
The which, how farre off from the mind of Bu/liagbrooke 
Ir is, ſuch Crimſon rempeſt ſhould bedrench 

The freſh green Lap of fair King Richards Land, 

My Roopipg duty: cenderly (hall ſhew. 

Go ſignifie as much, while here we March 

Upon the Grafſie Carpet of «his; plain : 

Let's march without the noiſe of threatning Drum, 
[Thar from this Caſtles tatter'd Butlements 

[Our fair appointinients may be well perus'd. 

Me chinks King Richard and my ſelf ſhould meer 
'With no lefle terror ihan the. Elements 

|OfFirezand Water, when their thundring ſmoak 

{Ar meetitig tears the cloudy Checks of Heaven : 
'Behe the Fire, Hebe the yielding Water ; 

The Rage be his, while on cheearch Iraine 

{My Waters on cheEarth, and not on him. 

' March on,_and mark King Richard how he looks. 

Parle without, and auſwer within : then a Flourſh. 
| ,\ Enter on the Walls, Richard, Carhle, «Aumerie, 
| ' Secroop, Salubury.' 

'See, ſee, King Richard doth himſelf appear 

' . 

As doth the bhrſhing diſcontented Sim, 

From out the fiery Porcall of che Eft, 

| When he perceives the envious Clouds are bene ® 
Todimmethis glory,; and roftiin therrat 

Of his bright paſſage roche Occidenr, 

| Tor. Ye looks helike 2 King : behold his eye 


(As x the. Eagles) lightens forth 


FControſling Majeſty :: alack;, alack,; for woe, 

{ That any-barm ſhould Rain ſo fair a ſhow. 

Rich. We are amaz'd, and thus long have we ſtood 

Tomwatch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy-lawful King : - 

Andif we be, bow dare thy joynrs forget 

'To pay the awful duty to our preſence? - 

Tf we be not; ſhew us the hand of God, 

[Thar hath/diſmiſs'd us from our Stewardſhip, 

For well weknow, no-hand of blood and bone 

| [Can gripe theſicred handle of our Sceprer, 
Unleſſe be.do prophane, ſteal, or ufurpe. 

And though you think, char all, as you have done, 

' Have torn their ſouls, hy.turning chem from us, 

| And Were; barteri, and berefc of Friends: 

{Yer know; my (Maſter, God Omniporenc, 

[1s muſtriogin his Clouds on our behalf, 


ow *x on 


* * 41S 
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Armies of Peſtilence, and they ſhall trike 
Your Child:en yer unborn; and unbegoe, - > - 
Thar lifc your Vaflal bagds againſt my.-head;.. 
And threar the Gloty'of myprecious Crown. 
Tell Jullagbrooks, Fe yond me thivks he.is, | 
Thar every ftride be makes upon my Land, 
Is dangerous Treaſon, 'heis come to ope 
The purple Teftamene of a bleeding Warre ; 
But exethe Crown he looks for, live1n; peace, 
Ten chonſand bloody crowns of Mothers Sonnes 
Shall ill become che flower of Englands face, 
Change che complexion of her Maid-pale Peace 
To Scarlee indignation, and bedew | 
Her Paſtors Grafle with faithful E-gliſb Blood. 
North. The King of Heaven forbid our Lord the King 
Should ſo wich civil and uncivikArms ; 
Be ruſh'd upon z Thy thrice-noble Couſin, 
Harry Bullwngbrooks doth humbly kiſs chy hand, 
And by the honourable Tomb he ſwears 
Thar Rtands your Royal Grandhiers bones 
And by che Royalties'of 'both your bloods, 
(Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious Head } 
And by the buried hand of Warlike Gavze, 
And by the Worth and Honour of himſelf, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworn, or ſaid, 
His coming hicher hath no further ſcope, 
Than for his Lineall Royalties , and co beg 
Infranchiſemenc immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy Royal party- granted once, 
His glictering Arms he will commend co Ruſt, 
His barbed Sreeds ro Stables, and his heart 
Tofairhful ſervice of your Majeſty: 
This ſwears he, as he is a Prince, is juſt, * 
Ang.as I am a Gentleman, I credic him. 
Rich. Northumberland, ſay chus : The King returns, 
His Noble Couſin is right welcome hither, 
And all che number of his fair demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiRion : 
Wich all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle hearingkind commends, 
We do debaſe our ſelf (Coufin) do we nor, 
To look ſo poarly, and co ſpeak ſo fair ? 
Shall we call back Nerchwwberland and ſend 
anceto the Traitor, and ſo die? 
Aum. qr os my Locd,ler's fight with gentle words, 
Till crime lend friends,& friends their h Swords. 
Rich. Oh God, oh God, thar ere this rongue of mine 
Thar laid the Sentence of dread baniſhmenc 
On yond proud man, ſhould cake it off again 
Wicrh words of footh : Oh char I were as great 
Asis my'Grief, or leſſer than my Name, 
Or chat I could forget what I have been, 
Or not na Þ\g nd yr ptmgey __ 
Swell'Rt cbeu proud ? Ile give thee to 
Since foes have ſcope to bear bot roJrpt rh 
Anni. Northumberland comes back from Bulloy- 


brooke. | 
Rich. m__ ante 0h <4 von mult he ſubaue? 
The King itz: e d? 
The King ſhall be concenced : Muſt he loſe 
The Name of King ?-o'Gods Nainelet ic go, 
lle give my Jewels for a ſer of Beads, 
My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, 
My gay Apparrel, for an  Almes-mans 
My Gor Goblers, far a diſh of Wood, 


My Sceprer,for a Palmers walking Staffe, My 
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My Subje&ts, for a pair of Carved Saints, 
And my la Kingdom, for a little Grave; 
A licrle lictle Grave, an obſcure Grave, 
Orile be buried in the Kings high-way, 
Some way of common Trace, where SubjeRts feet 
May hourly crample on their Soveraigns head: _ 
For on my hearc chey tread now, whilſt I live 3 
| and buried once, why not upon-my head ? + 
Aumerle, thou weepit, {my render-nearted Couſin) 
We' make foul weather wich deſpiſed rears : 
Our fighs, and chey,(hall lodge the Summer Corn, 
And make a dearth in this Revolting Land. | 
Or ſhall we play the wantonswith our wozs, 
And make ſome pretty match wich ſhedding rears ? 
Asthus : todrop them (till upon oneplace, 
Tillchey have frerred us a pair of Graves, 
Wirhin the earth : and therein laid, rhere lies 
Two Kinſmen digg*d their graves with weeping eies ? 
Would not this ill do well ? Well, well, I ſez 
Icalk bur idely, and you mock art me, 
Moſt mighty Prince, my Lord Norchumberland, 
What ſates King Bulkingbrocke ? Will his Majelty 
Give Richard leave to hive, till Richard die? * 
You make a Legge, and Ballwgbrooke laies I. 
North. My Lord, in the baſe Court he doch attend 
To ſpeak with you, may ic pleaſe you ro come down. 
| Rich. Down, down I come, like gliſt'ring Phaeror, 
Wanting the m1nage of unruly Jides. | 
In the baſe Court ? baſe Courr where Kings grow vaſe, 
To cone at Traitors Calls, and do them Grace. 
la the baſe Court come down : down Courr, down King, 
For night-Owls ſhrike, where mounting Larks ſhould ling. 
Bull. What ſates his Majeſty ? M 
North. Sorrow, and grief of heart d 
Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a franrick man : 
Yet he is come. 
Bull. Stand all apart, 
And ſhew fair duty to his Majeſty. 
My gracious Lord. - 
Reb. Fair Confin. 
You debaſe your Princely knee, 
To make the:baſe earch proud with kifling ir. 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your Love, 
Than my un-pleas'd Eye ſee your Courteſie. 
_—_ up, your heart 15 up, I know, 
Thus high at leaſt, although your knee be low. 
Ball, My gracious Lord , Icome but for mine 
on, 


Ns Your own is yours, andTI am yours, and 
Bull. $o farre be mine,(my moſt redoub:ed Lord, ) 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. | 
Rich, Well you deſrv'd : .. 
well deſerve co have, . . 
Tharknow che ftrong' and ſureſt way to ger 
Uncle give me your hand : nay, dry your cies 
Tex _— their love, ax dn «> we: 
an to0 young to be your Farhet, _ 
Though you ate old enough £ be my Heir. 
What you will have, ile orve, and willing roo, 
tor we muſt, what force will have ns do. 
101 towards Londes : 
Pges ſo ? 
.- Tea, Mygood Lord: 
Rich, Then I muſt not ſay, no. 


Ehuriſh. 
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Enter Queen and two Ladies, 


Qs. Whit ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this Gatden; 
To crive away the heavy thought of care ? 
La. M:dan, we'l play at Bowls, | COT 
Os. *Twil! make me think the world is full of Rubs 
And that my fortune runs againſt the Byas. 
La.' M:dati, we'll dahce, | © 
Qs. My Legs c:nkeep no meaſure in delight, 
When my poor herrt nd meaſure keeps in-grief, 
Therefore no dancing (Girle) (6me other ſport; 
La. Madan, we'll cell: ales. 
Os. Ot Scrr:w, or of Grief ? 
La.” Of efther, M:dam; 
0x. Otneither, Girle. 
For :t of joy, being -Itogether wanting, 
it corh:emenber me:he more of ſorrow : 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
[t adCes more ſorrow to my want of joy ? 
For what T have, I need not to tepear ; 
And wh I wanr, it boots not to complain, 
La. Madan, ile fing. 

Qs. Tis well that thou haſt cauſe: BE Cs 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe me berrer, would'ſt thou weep. 
Za. 1 could weep, Madam, would it do you good ? 

x. And I could fing, would weeping do me g00d, 
And never borrow any tear of thee. | 
Emer a Gardiner, and two Servants, 
Bur ſtay, here comes the Gardiners, 
Ler*s ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe Trees, 
My wretchednefle, unto a row of Pinnes, 
They'l ra!k of tate? for every,one doth ſo, 
Agunſt a Change ; woeis fore-run with woe. 
Gard, Go bind thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 
Which like unruly Children, make their Syre 
Stoop wich oppreſſion of their prodigal weight : 
Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twiggs, 
Go thou, and like an Executioner 
Cur off the heads of roo faſt growing ſprayes, 
That look coo lofty in our Common-wealth : 
All muſt be even, in our Government. 
You thusimploy'd, I will go root away 
The noiſom weeds that without profit ſuck 
The ſoyles fertility from wholſom Flowers. 
Ser. Why ſhould we in the compaſſe of a Pale, 
Keep Law and Form, and due Proportion, 
Shewing as in a Modell our firm ſtate ? 
When our Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Lind,) 
Is full of weeds, her faiceſt Flowers choakt up, 
Her fruir-trees all unpruin'd, her hedges ruin'd, 
Her Knots diſorder'd, and her wholfome Hearby 
Swarming with Caterpillar. 
Gard. Hold thy peace. | | 
He thar hach ſutfer'd rhis diſorder'd Spring,. 
Hath now himſelf mer with che fall of Leaf, 
The weeds that his broad-ſpreading Leaves did ſheker, 
That ſeem'd in eating him, co hold him up, 
Are pull*d up, toor and all, by Bulliagbrooke 
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Ser. What are they dead? 
Gard: They are;- | 
And Bullingbreoks hath ſeiz'd the waſteful King, 
Whart pitry is itz that he had nor trim'd 
And dreft his Larid, as we this Gatden at time of year; 
And wound the Bark, the skin of our Fruit-trees, 
| Leaſt being over proud with Sap and Blood, 
With roo much riches it confound it ſelf ? 
Had he done ſo, to great and growing men, 
They might have liv'd co bear, and he to taſte 
Their frucs of duty. All ſuperfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had born the Crown, 
Which waſte and idle hours bath quite thrown down. 
Ser. V'Vhat think you the King ſhall be depos'd ? 
Gar. Depreſt he is already, and depos'd 
'Tis doubred he will be. Leccers came laſt night 
To a deer friend of the Duke of York, 
That cell black ridings. 
| Qx. Oh lam pre to death through want of ſpeaking : 
Thou old Adams likeneſle, ſer to drefle this Garden : 
{ How dares thy harſh rongue ſound chis unpleafing news ? 
| V Vhac Eve ? what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted chee, 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed man ? | 
VVhy doſt thou ſay, King Richard is depos'd ? 
| Dar'it chou (thou licrle bercer thing chen earch) 
Divine his downfall ? ſay where, when, and how 
Cam'ſt chou by this ill ridings ? ſpeak thou wretch, 
Gard. Pardon me Madam. Litle joy haveI 
To breathe theſe news ; yet what I ſay, is true; 
-| King Richard; he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullingbrooks, their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your Lords Scale, is nothing bur himſelf, 
And ſome few vanities that make bim light : 
Bur in the Ballance of great Bullngbrooke, 
Beſides himſelf, are all che Exgliſþ Peers, 
And with that odds he weighs King Richard down, 
Poſt you to Lovdon, and you'l find at ſo, 
I ſpeak no more, then every one doth know. 
2s. Nimble miſchance, that arr ſo light of foor, 

Doth not thy Embaſlage belong to me ? 
And im I laſt tharknows it ? Oh thou think'lt 
To ſerve me laſt, that Imay longett keep 
Thy ſorrow in my breali. Come Lidies goe, 
To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 
VVhart, was I born tocthis ! that my ſad look, 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bulliwgbrooke ! 
Gard'ner, for telling me this news of woe, 
I would the Plants thou graft”, may never grow. Exit. 

G. Poor Queen, ſorhat thy ſtate might be no worſe, 
I would my skill were ſubjeR cothy curle : 
Here did ſhe drop a tear, here in thus place 
Ile ſer a bank of Rew, (fowre Herb of Grace : ) 
Rew, ev'n for Ruth, here ſhortly ſhall beſeen, 


In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. Ext, 


—— 


Actus Quartus. Scana Prima. 
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Emter as to the Parliament , Bullingbrooke, Aumerle, Nor- 
thaemberland, Percie, Fitz: Water, Surrey,Carlile, Abbot 
of Weſtminſter. Heranld, Officers, and Bagots 


Bullingbrooks.Call forth Zager. 


— 


Engage it co the Trial, if thou dar't, 


- 
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Now Baget, freely ſpeak thy mind, -: + + - 

VVhat _ Hy fm of Noble Glawſters death ; 

V Vho wrought it, with the King,and who perform'd 

The bloody Office of b:s timeleſſe ends; | - 
Bag.- Then ſer before my face the Lord- Aumerle, 
Ball. Couſin, Rand __ look _= that man, 
Bag. My Lord Ammerle, I know your daring tongue 

Scores to unſ: y, what ir hath once delivai'd., y 

In that dead time when Glowfters death was plotted, 

I heard you ſay, Is not my arme of length; 

That reacheth from the refiful Engliſh Goutt 

As far as Callis to my Uncles head ? x 

Amongſt much other calke,-that very titne, 

I heard you ſay, that you had rather refuſe 

The offer of an hundred thouſand Crowns, 

Then Bullingbrooks return co England z adding withall, 

How bleſt this Land would: ben this your Colins death, 
Amnrs. Princes and Noble Lords: 

V Vhat anſwer ſhall I make torhis baſe man ? 

Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair Stars, 

On equal terms to gwe him chaftiſement ? 

Eirher I muſt, or have mine honour ſpaild 


| V Vith ch*Atreindor of bis fland'rous Lips: 


There is my Gage, the manual Seal of death 
That marks thee out for Hell. Thoulielt, 
And will maintain What chou haſt ſaid,1s falſe, 
In thy heart blood, though being all coo baſe, 
Toſtain the temper of my Knightly ſword, 
Bull. Bagot forbear, thou ſhalt nottake it up. 
Aum. Excepting one, I would he werethe belt 
In all this preſence that hath moved me ſo. 
Fuz. i chat thy valour ftand on ſymparties : 
There is my Gage, Aumerle, inGage to thine : 
By that fair Sunne, tharſhews me where thou ſtand'ſ, 
I heard thee ſay (and vantingly thou ſpal*ſt tr) 
That thou wert cauſe of Noble Gloaſters death, 
If thou denieſt ir, twenty times thou left, 
And Iwill turn thy falſhood ro thy heart, 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers pour. 
Anm. Thou dar*t not (Coward) live to ſee the day, 
Fitz, Now by my ſoul, Iwould it were this hour, 
Anm. Fitzwater thou art damn'd ro hell for chis, 
Per. Ammerle, thol lyeft : his Honour is as true 
In this appeal, as thou'art all unjut : 
And that thou art ſo, thete Irhrow my Gage 
To prove it on thee, to th'extreameſt point 
Of mortal breathing, Seizeit, if thou'dar ft, 
Aum. And if I do not, may my, hands rot off, 
And never brandiſh mote revengeful Steel, 
Over the glittering Helme: of my Foe. 
S#rrey. My Lord Fitz: water : 


| 1do remember well, the very rime 


Aumerle and you did ralke. 

Fuz, My Lord, 
"Tis very true : You were in preſence then , 
And you can witnefle wich me, this is true. 

Sarrey. As falſe, by heaven, 
As heaven it ſelf is eruc. | 

Fitz, Surrey, thou lyeft. 

Sarrey. Diſhenourable Boy, 
That Lye, ſhall lie fo heavy on my ſword, 
That ir ſhall render Vengeance and revenge, 
Till rchou the Lye-giver, and that Lye, do tye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull, Ee 
In proof whereof, there is mine Honours pawn, | 
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f [dare eat, or drink, or breath, or live, 
- dare meet Szrry in a Wildernels, 
And ſpit upon him, whillt 7 ſay be Lyes, ; 
And Lyes, and Lyes : there is my bond of Faith, 
Totyethee to my Rrong Correction. | 
A 1 incended to thrive in this new World, 
Asmerle is guilty of my true Appeal, 
Beſides, 7 heard the baniſht Norfolke ſay, 
Thar-thou Awmerle didlt ſend two of thy men, 
Toexecute the Noble Duke at Calice. 
Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian cruſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfolke lies: here do / throw down this, 
If he may be repeal'd, ro try his honour, 
Bull. Theſe diff-rences ſhall all reſt under Gage , 
Till Norfolkg be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; 
(And though mine Enemy) reſtor'd again 
Toall his Lands and Seigniories : when he's rerurn'd, 
Againſt Awmerle we will enforce his Tryal. 
Carl. That honourable day ſhall ne're be ſeen. 
Many a time hath baniſht Norfolke fought 
For Jeſu ChriR, in glorious Chrittian field 
Screaming the Enſign of the Chriftian Croſs 
Againſt black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And royl'd with works of War, retyr'd himſelf 
To ltaly, and there at Venice gave 
His Body to thar pleaſant Countries Earth, 
And his pure Soul unto his Caprain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe Colours he had fought ſo long, 
Bul. Wiy Biſhop, is Norfolke dead? 
Carl. As ſure as live my Lord. 
Bull. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet Soul 
To the Boſon of good old XHbrahans. 
Lords A 
Till we af1gn you to your dayes of Tryal. 
Emer Yorke. | 
Yorke, Great Duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
From Plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing Soul 
Adopts thee Heir, and his high Scepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy Royal Hand. 
Aſcend his Throne, deſcending now from him, 
And long live Henry, of that Name the Fourth. 
Bull. In Gods Name, Ile aſcend the Regal Throne. 
Carl. Marry, Heaven forbid. 
Worlt inthis Royal Preſence may 7 ſpeak, 
Yet beſt beſeemirg me to ſpeak the cruth. 
Would God, that any in this Noble Preſence 
VVere enough Nobleto be upright Judge 
Of Noble Richard, then true Noblenels would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a Wrong. 
YVhat Subje& can give Sentence'on his King ? 
Andwho fits here, that is not Richerds SubjeR? 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guiltbeſeen inthem : 
And ſhall the figure of Gods Majelty, 
His Captain, Steward, Deputy elect, 
Anoynted, Crown'd and planted many years, 
be judg'd by ſubje& and inferiour breath, 
And he himſelf not preſence? Oh, forbid ir, God, 
Thatin a Chriſtian Climare, Soules refin'd 
Ic ld ſheiv fo heinous, black, obſcene a deed. 
peak io $ Qs,.and a SubjeR {p 
Nitr'd up by Heaven, thus Holdly fot 
wh 
|$37oul Thaytor ro prond. Hereford: King. 
= ifyou Crown him, ler.me phate 


his Kivg: | 
of Hereford here, whom you call King, - 
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© wh How fondly do'ſt thou ſpur a forward Horſe? | 


'V7 


The blood ef Engliſh (hall y_ che ground, - 
And furure ages groan for his foul At, _ 

Peace ſhall go ſleep with Twrks and 1nfidels, 

And in this Sgat of Peace, wmultuous Y Vars 

Shall Kin with Kin, and Kind with Kind confound. 
Diſorder, Horrour, Fear and Mutiny . 

Shall here inhabir, and this Land be call'd 

The field of Go{gotha, and dead mens Skuls. 

Oh, if you rear this Houſe; againſt chis Houſe 

Ic will che wofulleft Divifon prove, 

That ever fell upon this curſed Earth; 

Prevent it, reGi{t ir, let it not be ſo, 

Leſt Child, Childs Children cry againft you, Wd. _ 
Nerth. VVell bave you argu'd Sir : and for your paines, 
Of Capical Treaſon we arreſt you here, 

My Lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge, 

To keep him ſafely, till his day of Tryal. . 
My ic pleaſe you, Lords, to grant the Commons Suir ? 
Bull. Fe:ch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may ſurrender : ſo we ſhall proceed 

V Vichour ſuſpition, . 

Yor. I will be his ConduR. Exit. 
Bull. Lords, you that ace here under out Arreſt, 
Procure your Sureries for your Dayes of Anſwer ; 
Lictle are we behol4ing to your Love, 

And little look'd for at your helping Hands, 


Enter Richard and Yorke. 
Rich. Alack, whyaml ſent for to a King, 
Before I have ſhook off the Regil rhoughts 
Woherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yer have learn'd 
To infinuare, flatter, bow, and bend my Knee. 
Give Sorrow leavea while, to return me 


El 


alants,your differences (hall all reſt under gage, [To this Submiſſion, Yer I will remember 


Tye favours of theſe men : were they not mine? 
Did they nor ſome:ime cry, All hiile ro me ? 
$5 Jadas-did co Chriſt : but he in twelve, 


Cod ve the King : will no man ſay, Amen ? 

Am I both Prieſt and Clark ? well then, Amen. 

God fave the King, although be nor he : 

And yet Amen, if Heaven do think him me. 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 

Tor, To do that Office of thine own good will, 

Which ryred Majeſty did make thee offer : 

The Reſignation of thy Scate and Crown 

To Henry Bullingbrooke. 

Rich. Give me the Crown. Here 

Here Couſin,on this fide my Hand, on that fide thines 

Now is this Golden Crown like a deep Well, 

{That owes wo Buckets, filling one another, 

The emprier ever dancipg in the Ayr, 

The other down, unſeen, and full of Water : 

That Bucker down, and full of Teares am I, 

Drinking my Griefs, whilſt you. mountup on high; 
Bul. I chought you had been willing co reſign. 

Rich. My Crown I am, bur Gill my Griefs are mite? 

You may my Glories, and my Scare depoſe, 

Bur nor my Griefes ; fill am I King of thoſe. 


Rich. Your Cares ſet up, do nor pluck my 
My Care, is loſsof Care, by old Cate done, 


\ ] Your Care, is gain of Care, by new Care work 


"EN" 


The Cares I give Fhave, though given away, 


-| They cend che Crown, yer till with me rhey Ray; 


Bul. Are you conrented to rehgn the Crown? 
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Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve chouſand,none, | 


Couſin,ſeize the Crown: 


Bul. Part of your Cares you give me with yout Crow. 
Cares down, | 


4 
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| 
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Rich. I no ;no, Ifor I muſt nothing be: 
Therefore no, no, for I refigne to thee. 


| Now, mark me how I will undo my ſelf; 
| I give this heavy. Weight from off my Head, 


And this unwieldy Sceprer from my Hand, 
The pride of Kingly ſway from our my Hearr, 
With mine own tears I waſh away my blame, 
With mine own hands I give away my Crown, 
With mine own rongue deny my Sacred State, 
With mine own b:eath releaſe all dutious Oaths : 
All Pomp and Majelty I do forſwear : 
My Manors, Rents, Revenues, I forgoe ; 
My AQts, Decrees, and Statutes I deny - 
God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, 
God keep all vows.unbroke are made to thee. 
Make me, that nothing have, with norhing _ 
And thouwith all pleas*d, that haſt all atchiey'd, 
Long maiſt choulive in Rechards ſear to fir, 
And ſoonlie Richard in an Earthy pit. 
God ſave King Hemry, un-King'd Richard (ales, 
And ſend him many years of Sun-ſhine daies. 
What more remains ? 

North. No more : but that you read 
Theſe Accuſations, and theſe grievous Crimes, 
Committed by your perſon; and your followers, 
Againſt the Scare and Profit of this Land : 
That by confeſſing them, the Souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 

Rich, Muſt I do ſo? and muſtI ravel cut 
My weav*d-up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
If rhy Offences were upon Record, 


| Would it not ſhame thee, in fo fair a troope, 
'{ To read a Leaure of them ? if thou would'(t 


There ſhoula* cthoufind one hainous article, 
Containing the depoſing of a King, 

And achingshaang porters Oath, 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the Book of Heaven. 
Nay, all of-yobu,thac Rand and look upon me, 
Whilſt that my wrerchedneſſe doth bait my ſelf, 
Though ſome pf you, with Pz/are waſh your hands, 


{| Shewing an outward picty : yer yon Plates 


Have here deljyer'd meto my ſower Crofle, 

And water cannot waſh away your finne. . 
North. My Lord, diſpatch, read'o're theſe Articles. 
Rich. Mine gjes are full of tears, I cannot ſee : 


| And b ſalt-wates blinds then net fo much, 


Bur they can ſee a ſort of Traitors, here. 
Nay, afI turn mine cies upon myſelf, 
I find my ſelf a Traitor with the reſt - 
For T havegiven'here my fouls-conſent, 
Teundeck the pompous Body of a King; 
Made Glory baſe ; a Soyeraign, a Slave ; 
Proud Majeſty, a SuljeQ; Scate, a Peaſant. 
North, My Ford. 


No, nor no.mans Lord : I have no Name, no Title; 
Na,.not that name was given ne-at the Font, 
Bur "ris uſurpt : alackthe heavy day, 
ThatT have wornſo many Winters our, + 

] know nog now,what namexzo call;my ſelf, 

har I were a;Mockerie, King of Snow, 
cnding before the,Sun of Buliagbroake, 

o melc my ſelf away in water-drops: |- (+ - 


And if my.word be Sterling yet in England - 
t it command a Mizror xI a 
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\| Where all my fins are wrir, and that's my ſelf. 


| So many blows upon this face of mine. 


| As brittle as the Glory, is the Face, 


Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haughr-inſulring man ; 


Ee... 


| Thar it may ſhew mewhar a face I have, 
| Since it is Bankrupt of his Majeſty. 


Bull. Goe ſome of you, and fetch a Looking-Glaſſe, 


North.Read ore this paper, while the Glaſs doth come,! 


Rich. Fiend, thou torments me , ere I cometo H:1}, 


Bull. Urge it no more, my Lord Northumberland. 


North. The Commons will not then be {arisfy'd, {| 


Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy'd : ile read enough, | 
When I do ſee the very Book indeed, 


Emer ove with a Glaſſe. 
Give me that Glaſſe, and rherein will 7 read. 
No deeper wrinkles yet ? hath ſorrow firuck 


And made no deeper wounds? Ohfla t ring Glaſſe, 
Like co my followers in proſperity, 

Thou doſt beguile me. Was this Face, rhe Face 
Thar every day under his Houſhold-roof, 

Did keep ren thouſand men ? Was this the face, 
That like the Sun did mzke beholders wink ? 

Is this the Face, which f2c'd ſo many folhes, 
That was at laft out-fac'd by Ballimgbrooke ? 

A brittle Glory ſhineth in this Face, 


For there it is, crackt in an hundred ſhivers. 
Mark filent King, the Morallof this ſport, 
How ſoon my ſorrow hath deftroy'd my Face, 

Byl. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath deſtroy'd 
The ſhadow of your Face. | 

Rich, Say that again. 
The ſhadow of my Sorrow : ha, let's ſee, 
"Tis very true, my Grief lies all within, 
And theſe external manners of Liments, 
Are meerly ſhadowes to the unſeen Grief, 
That ſwells with filence in the cortur'd Soul, 
There lies the Subſtance : and I thank thee King 
For thy great bounty, that nor only giv'R 
Me cauſe to wail, but teacheſt me the way 
How to lament the cauſe. Ile beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no moxe. 
ShallI obrain it ? 

Byll. Nameir, fair Coufin. | 

Rich,» Fair Coufin ? I an greacer rhan a King ; 
For when I was a King, my flatcerers 
Were then but ſubjects ;.being now a ſubjeR, 
I have a King here to my flatterer : 
Being ſo great, I have no-meed to beg. 

Bul. Yet aske. 

Rich, And ſhall have? | | 

Ball. You ſhall. 

Rich. Then give meleaveto goe, 

Bull, "Whither? 6 000 

Rich. Whither'you will, ſo I'were from your ſights. 

Bull. Goeſome of you, corwey him to the Toxer. 

Rich. Oh good : corey: Conveyers are you all, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a cue: Kings fall. 

Ball, On'Wedneſday next-we folemnly ſer down 
Our Coronation: Lotds; prepate yourfelves.. Exeun, 

Abbot, A woful Pageant have we here beheld. 


: Shall feel chis day as ſherpto-thetn 35 thory, 


+ *- | Totidthe Realmof this pernitious blot?” - * 
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Reaghts 4 [To bury mine incencs, butalſo'rd effeR ft 


Carl. The woe'sto come$ che Chifdten yer unborn, 


Aum. You holy ; ixthere no plot? 


Abbot. Before 1 freely fpeak'my mind herein, 


\ 


—  — 


” . ”— _— _ -. - 
_— a—— - D a — 


OO &5a ro ws 1 


as - | 
VVhar ever I ſhall happen to deviſe. _ 
I fee yout Brows are full of diſconcent, 


| your Heart of ſorrow, and your Eies of reats, © - 


Come hone with me to Supper, Ile lay a plot 


Shall ſhew us all a merry day. ' Exennt. 


— — ——C 


Adus Quintus.' Scaena Prima. 
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Emer Queen, ard Ladies. 
Os. This way the King will come : this is the'way 


To Julins Ceſars ill-crefted Tower; | 
Towhoſe flint boſom, my condemned Lord 


Is doom?d a Priſoner, by proud Bullingbrooke, 
Here ler us reſt, if this Rebellious earth 

Have any reſting for her criie Kings Queen. 
Enter Richard, and Guard. 
But ſofc, bur ſee, or rather do nor ſee, 

My fair Roſe wither : yer look up z behold, 
That you in pitty may diflolve to dew, 


| [And waſh lym freſh again wich crue-love tears: - 


Ah thou, che Modell, where old T roy did ftand, 

Thou Mappe of Honour, thou King Richards Tomb, 

And not King Richard : thou molt beruteous Inne, 

Why ſhould hard-favor'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 

When Triumph is becoine an Ale- houſe Gueſt ? 

Rich. Joyn nor wich grief, fair woman, do not ſo, 

Tomake my end too ſudden : lezrn good ſoul, ' 

To think qur former State a happy Dream, 

From which awak'd, the truth of what we are, 

Shews us bur this. Iam ſworn Brother (Sweet) 

To grim neceſſuy ; and he and I FT” « 

Will keep a League ill death. High thee to Fravce, 

And Cloyſier thee in ſome Religious houſe : 

Qur holy lives muſt winne a new worlds Crown, - 

Which our prophane hours here have ſtricken down, 
Qs. Whar, is my Kichard bo: hin ſhape and mind 

Transform'd and weaken'd ?: Harh Bullinghrooke * ' 

Depos'd thine intelle& ? hath he been in chy heart ? 

TheLyon dying xhruſteth forth his Paw, 

And wounds the earch, if nothing elſe, with rage 

Tobe o're-powr*d : and wilt thou, ' Pupill-like, 

Tike thy corre&ion mildly, kifle the Rod, 

Andfawnon rage with baſe humilicy, - 

Which art a Lyon and a King of Beaſts ? 
Rich, A King of Bealts inceed :if aught 

I tad been Rill a bappy Kingof men. | | 

Good (ſometime). Queen prepare-chee hence for Fraxce': 

ThinkI am dead, and char even berethouak'R, ” 

Asfrom my Death-bed, my laft-living leave; 

ln Winters tediqus Nighcs'firby thefire | 0 

With good.ofd folks; and ler them telt thee rakes © 

Of wotull Ages, long agoe betide : | 

Antere thou bid good-night , to quir their grief, 

Tell thourhe lamencable fall ef me,:. --._- p : 

Andſend the hearers weeping to their beds : 

Forwhy ? the ſenſclefſe Brands will ſympathize 
"e eayy accent of my moving tongue, 
lincompaſſiori weep the fire out : . 

k ſome will mourn in Aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
the depofing of a rightful King. 

| Emer Nrthumberland. 


v \ 


but Beaſts: | 


Youmult to, Porpfret; not unto the Tower. 


And Madam, there is order ta'ne for you : 
Wich all ſwift (peed; you muli away to Fravce: - 
Rich. Nerthumber land, .chou Ladder wherewithall 
The mounting Bullirgbrooke aſc2nds my Throne, 
The time ſhall nor be many hours of age; 
More than it 1s, ere foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into-corruprion : thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the Realm, and give thee halfe; 
.[t 1s coo lictle, helping him to all : Is 
He ſhall think, that thou which know'ſt the way 
To plant uncightful Kings; wilt know again, 
Being ne're ſolictle urg'd, another way, 
To pluck him. headlong from rh'uſurped.Throne. | 
ſhe Love of wicket friends converts to fear ; 
That Fear, to Hate 3 and Hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deſerved death. 
North. My guilt be one my head, and chere an end x 
Take leave, and parr, for you muſt part forthwith. 
Rich. Doubly divorc'd ? (bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Mirriage ; *twixt my Crown and me 
And then betwixt me, and my married wife, 
Ler me un-kifle the Oath, 'twixt thee and me : 
And yer not ſo, for with a kifle 'rwas made. 
Part us Northumberland : 1, towards the North, 
Where ſhivering Cold and Sickneſle pines the Clime : 
My Queen to France : from whence, ſet forth in Pomp, 
She came adorned hirher like ſweet May, 
Sent back like Hollowmas, or ſhorr'ft of day, 
Qs. And mult we be divided? muſt we part ? 


Rich. 1,hand from hand(my Love)and hearcfrom heart; 
Qs. Baniſh us both, and ſend the King wich me. 
North. That were ſome Love, bur lictle policy. 
Qx. Then whither he goes, thither let me2oe. 
Rich. So two together weeping, tnake one woe, 
Weep thou for me in France; I, for thee here: 
Betrer farre off then neer, be ne're the neer 
Goe, count thy way with ſighs, I mine with groans, 
Qu. $5 lorgeſt way, ſhall have the longett moans. 
' Rich. Twice for oneſtep Ile groan, the way being ſhort, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, coTe, in wooing Sorrow let's be brief, 
Since wedding it; there 1s ſuch length in Grief: 
One Kiſſe ſhall Rop our mouths, anddumbly part ; 
Thus give I mine, and thus take [| thy hearr, 
Qu. Give me mine own again : *wwere no good part, 
To rake on me to keep, and kill thy heart, 
So, now I have mine own. again, be gone; 
Thar I may ſtrive to kill if with a groan De 
Rich. We mike woe wanton wich this fond delay : - 
Once more adicu z the relt ler ſorrow'ſay; © © Freunt, 


tt 
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Nen, My Lotd, the mind of Bullingbrooks is chang'd. | 


Scena Secunda, 


| Enter Yak and his Dattheſſe. 


| Dat. My Lord, you told me you would rell thereſt, 
'When weeping made. you breakthe ſtory off, 
Of our rwo Couſins coming into Londoy. 
Yor, Where did I leave ? 
Dt. A: that ſad ſtop, my Lord, | 
Where rude mis-govern*d hands, from Windows tops, 
Threy duſt and rubbiſh y King Richards head, 
G3} # © Yor 


Yor. Then | 


<— 
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7: Yor: Then, as 1faid; the Duke (great Bullingbrovky) 


+ Mounted upon a hor atid fiery Steed, 
Which his one Nider ſcem'd to know, 


{ 


| 


| To Bullingbrooke; are we ſword Subjetts now, 


P 


i 


1 


| 
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* |.' Tis nothing bur ſome bong, that he is'enter'd mts” . 
For gay apparell, againſt rterriumph. 


While alttangitescry'd, God fave chee Bullsagbrookx: 
So many greedy looks of young arid old, 


Jeſu preſerye thee, welcorhe Bullingbrooke. 
{ Whilft he,from one fide to the other turmng, 


| Beſpake them rhus: I chank you Countrey-men: 
| And rhus tilt doing, thus he paſt along. | 


' What newsfrom Oxford? Hold thoſe Juſts and Tfumphs|? 


1 will beſacisfied, ler meſee the wricing. 
| —tum. Ta6belecch your Grace to pardon me, 
It is a marcer of fmgll- conſequence, ; -. -* 


1feir, I fear. - 
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Wirh flow bur Rately pdce kept on his courſe ? 
You would have thought the very windows ſpike, 


Through Caſetnents datted their deficing eres 
Upon his viſzge :' and that all che walls 
With painted Imagery hid faid at once, 


Bare-headed, lower then his protid Sreeds neck, 


Dutch. Alas poor Richard, where rxdes he the whit ? 
Tor. As in a Thexer,rhe ctes of men 
Aftet a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Srage, 

Are idely bent on tim char emers nexr, 

Thinking his pratrle co be redious : 

Even ſo, or with much more conrempr, mend cies; 
Did ſcowle on Richard : no man cry'd, God ſave him : 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home, 

Bur dnſt was thrown upon his Sacred head, 

Which with fuch gentle ſorrow he ſhobk bff3 

His face fill combating wich rears 4rid ſmiles 

(The badges-of his griet and patience) 

That had nor God (for ſome firong purpoſe) fieel'd 

The hearts of ren, they muſt perforce have melred, 

And Buryariſme {If tive pittyed him, | 

But heaverhath # harid in theſe events, 

To whoſe high will we bound our catme conrents. 


Whoſe Starey and Honour; I for aye allow. 
as Emer Anmerte. | | 

Dat. Here comes my ſbnne Awjwerle. 

Yor. Aumerle that Wis, 

Bur that is loſt; for being Richards Friend. 

And Madam, you mult call him Rurlard now ; 


- 


I uy n.Pacliamenr pledge for his rtuth, 

And laſting fealte in the new-made ws 

Dxt. Welcome my Sonne: who are the violers now, 

Thar firew. che greet lap of the new-come Spring ? 
Aum. Madam, know not, nor greatly care nor, 

God knows, I had as lief be none; as one, 7 | 

Tor, Well, bear you well inthis new-ſpring of cime, 

Leaſt you be cropt before y6u come toprime.. | 


Ant. For oughe1 know ny Lotd, they do. 
Tor. You will be there] know. v4 


Yer; took'frhon pale 7 let me Tee the Writing, 
Anm. My Lon 6s nothing. | 
Yor. No matter them Whd ſ&cs ir, Fd 


Which for ſome reaſons I would not hive ſeen. 
Yor. Which for ſome reaſons fix, I mean toſde : 


Dur. What ſhould you fear? + 


Boy, ler me ſee the yrivieg 
Aum. Ido beſeech.you p , 
| Tor, Iwill be ſatisfied, lexme ſee it 1 fay. 'Snachery, 
Treaſon, foul treaſon, Villain, Fraitor, Slave, 
Dat. What's the matrer,' my Lord? 
Yor. Hoa, who's within there? ſaddle my horſe, 
Heen for his mercy : what treachery 15 here ? 
Dw. VVhy, what is'c my. Lord ? 
Tofi Givs tie try boars , 1 Cay 5 ſaddfe rhy hotfe 1 
Now by my honour, my life, my troth, 


I will appeach che villain. 


ow 


Dar. VVhar is the marter ? 
Yor. Peace fooh{H Woman, 
Dut. I will not-peace; Whar is the matter Soh ? 


ardori ine, 1 


7 


_— O———__ 


may not ſhey ic, 


Aum. Good Mother becomenr, ic is no more 
Then my poor life mult anſwer, 


Dat. Thy kfe anſwer ? 


Emer Servant with Boots. 


Dat, Stiri 


Is he not Itkt rhee ? is 


ThatT have been dj 


And yetI love him. 


Yer, dag my Boos, I wilt-unto the King. 
e him Awwerle; Poor boy, thoti art amar'd, 
Hence villain, never more come in my fight, 
Yor, Give me my Boots Ifay, | 
Dwut. Why York what wilt thou do-? 
Wilc thou nor hide the treſpafſe of thine own ? 
Have we more Sonnes ?' or are we likero have ? 
Is for my teeming date dtunk up with time ? 
And wilt-fiou pluck my fair Son from mine age, 
And rob me of a happy Mothers name ? 


n6c thine own ? 


Yor. Thon fond mad woman : | 
Wilr thou conceale this dark Conſpiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have cane the Sacrament; 
And interchangeably ſer their hands - 
Tokill the King at Oxford: 

Dat. He ſhall be none : 
VVe'll keep him hete : then what is that ro him? 

Tor. Away fond woman : were he rwenty titnes tfy 
Son, I would a h mm. | 

Dwt.. Hadſit thou groan'd for bimas 1 have done, 
Thou wouldſt be more pirafull : 
Bur now I know thy mind ; thou doſt ſuſpe 
cot 
And that he is a Baſtard, nor n Sohnd : 
Sweet York, (weer Hittband, be not of that thind : 
He is as like thee, as s maninay be, 
Not like to me, not any of niy kin, 


bed 


Tor. Mike way, ufiraly woman. 


Exik 


Duc. After  Anmerle. Mounc thee upen his horſe, 


T doubt not but-to ride as aft as Tork : 


And never will I riſe up frot che ground, 
Till Bullingbrooks have-pardon'd thee: Away,be gone. Ext. 


Spurr poſt, and ger before himro the King, 
| . Aur, If God preventnor, 1 purpoſe ſo. ' | And beg thy pardeny eve be docruſe hes, 


et 
| Tor, What Seal is that that hangs without thy boſom? Ile norbe Jong behind : though The old,” | 


Scena Tertia. 


| 


4... adi 


ta Lo 


Bull. Can no,mah 


Yer. Bound to himſelf ? VVhar doth be wich 8 Bond * 
Thirt he is boundto? V Vife; thou atra fool. | f 


Tis full chree thotierhs fin 


4 RS TO þ 0 4. al. —_ 


of [1 


Emer ZelbhBoRe, 'Percie, and other Lords, 
of my unthrifty Son ? 

ce 1 did ſee him laft 

any plague hang over us, "cis. he: 

l would to heaven '(My Lords). he might be found, 
Enquife at Zovilds, ttoffpſt the Taverns there: 
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. ; . Fa . et . 
| lay) he daily dorh frequent, As thriftleſſe Sonnes their ſcrapitig Fathers Gold: 
Fo Ce ſe panions, ; | Mine honour lives when his di Pondur dies, 

Even ſuch (they fay) as ſtand int narrow Lanes, Or my ſham'd life jn his diſhonour lies i 

And robour Witch, and bear our paſſengers , Thou kil'&t me in his life, giving him breath; 


; wanton, atid effeminare Boy) The ttaitor lives, the true mans pur to death 
tr ſy wr. of honour, to ſuppore | oY | Datcheſſe #1bin. 
© diffolute a crew. Te Dut: What hoa (my Liege) for heavens ſake let mein. | 
Per, My Lord, ſortie two days fince I ſaw the Prince, | gut, Whar ſhtill-voic'd Suppliant makes chis eaget cty? 
And old him of cheſe triumphs held at Oxford. Dat. A Woman and thine Aunt (great King)'ws I, 
Fall. And wha (aid the Gallant ? Speak With me, pirty me, open thedorez 
Per, His anfwer was : he would unto the Srews, A Beegar begs, that never begg'd before. 
And from che commor'lt cteature pluck a Glove Bull. Our Scene is alter'd trom, a ſeriqus thing, 
And wer it as a favour, and with char | And now chang'd to the Beggar, and the King: 
He would unhotſe the luſtieſt Challenger. My dangerous Cofin, let your Mothet 1n, 
Bull. As difſolure as deſp'rate, yet chrough both, l know ſhe's cometo pray for your foul in, 


ſee ſome ſparks of berter hope: Which elder daies Tor. 1f thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
May happily bring forth. Bur who comes here ? More fins for chis forgiveneſſe, proſper may. 
| Emer Aumerle, This feſter'd joynt cur off, the reli reſts ſound, 


Auw. Where is the ws, ? This let alone, will all the reſt confound, 
Bull, Whiac tmeans our Couſin, chat be ſtares. E mter Datcheſſe. 


And looks ſo wildly ? ] Dut. O King, beleevenot this hard hearted man, | 
Aum. God ſave your Grace: I do beſeech ou Majelty | Love, loving not itſelf, rone other can, | 
' |To have ſome conference with your Grace alone. Yor, Thou frantick woman, what doſt thou make hete; 
Bull. Wirhdraw yout ſelves, atidleve us here alone : | Shall thy old dugges once more a Traitor rear F - , 
- | Whac is the matrer With our Couſin now ? Dat. Sweet Tork be patient, hezr me gentle Liege, 
Anm. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, \ Bull, Riſe up good Aunt, | 
My tongue cleave to my roof wichin my mouth, Dut. Not yer, | thee beſeech, 
Unleſs a Pardon, ete I riſe or ſpeak. | For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
Bull. Intended or commircted was thisfault ? And never ſee day that the happy ſees, 
If on the firſt, how bainous ere ic be, _. | Till chou give joy : until choubid me joy, 


. [To win chy after-love I patdon thee. By pardoning Rur{ard, my tranſgrefling Boy. 
Amw. Then give me leave, that I may turn the key, | Aw. Unco my Mcthers prayers, I bend my knee. 
. | That no man enter rill che tale be done. York, Agzink then both, my true joynts bended be; 
Bul. Have chy defire. York, within. | Dat. Pleads he in earne(t ? Look upon his face, 
Tor. My Liepe beware, look to thy (elf, His eyes do drop no tears : his prayers arein jeſt : 
Thou haft a Traitor in thy preſence there. His words come-from his irouth, ours from our breaſt, 
Bll. Villait, Ile make thee ſafe. | He prayes bur faintly, and would be deny'd, 
Anm. Stay thy revengeful hard, thou haſt no cauſe We pray with heart and ſoul, and all beſide : 
to fear, | : His weary joynts would gladly riſe, I know, 
York, Open the door, ſecure fool-hatdy King ; ; Our knees ſhall kneel,cill co the ground theyfgrow : 
Shall 1 for love ſpeak Treaſon to thy face ? J His prayers arefull of falſe Hypocrifie, 


Open the door, er I will break ic open. 1 Ours of true zeale, and deep integrity x 
| Enter Tork. | Our prayers do out-pray his, then let them have 
Bull, Whatis the matcer(Uncle) ſpeak, recover breath, | That mercy, which true prayers ought co have, 
Tell us how neet is danger, 


; Bull. Good Aunt and up, 
That we mily arme us to encounter tt. | Dt. Nay do notſay ftand up. 


Tot, Petuſe this writing here, and chou ſhalr know | Bur pardon firſt, and afterwards and up. 
The reaſon thae my haſte forbids me ſhow. Andif1 were thy Nurſe, thy congue to reach, 

Ann. Remetnber agchou read R,cthy promiſe paſt: Pardon ſhould be the arlt word of thy ſpeech. 
[ do repent me, tead not ty name there, | I never long'd to hear a word cill now : 
My heart is not confedetrte wirh thy hand. Say Pardon (King) ler pitcy reach thee how, 

Tor, It was (vWſlain) ere thy hand did fer it down. The word is ſhorr, bur nor ſo ſhort as ſweer, 
[tore it from che. Teaitors boſom, King, | No word like Pardon, for Kings mouths ſo meet. 
Fear and nor Love, begers his penitence ; Yor. Speak it in French (King) ſay Pardon'ue moy, 
Forges ty picry him, keaſt thy pirty-prove De. Dot thou teach pardon, . Pardon to deſiroy 2 
ASerpenc, thar will ing thee tothe heart, Ah my ſowre husband, my hard-hearred Lord, 

Bal. Oh heinous, Rrong, and bold Confpiracie, That ſer*ft che word ic elf, againſt the ward. 
Oloyal Farher of &« creacherous Son : Speak pardon a3 *tis currant in our Land, 
Thou ſheer, immacutete, and filver fountain, The chopping French we do nor underſtand, 
From whence chis firean, thtough muddy paſſ:ges Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſer thy rongue there; 
Hath had his-current, «nd defil'd hiinſelf, | Or in thy pitteous heart, plant chov chine ear, 
Thy overflay [of goed, converts ro bad, 


| : That hearing how our plaincs and prayers do pierce 
And thine abundart poodneſfe ſhall excuſe | Pitty may move thee,Pardon to rehearſe, PTY 


This deadly blot,-in thy digreſſing for, 3 Sl. Good Aunt ſtand up. 
Tor. So (hall my vtrue be his vices bawd, |] Det. Idonor ſuero ftand, 


And he ſhall fpend mine Honont with his Shame : 1 Pardon is all the Tuic I have in hand, 


——. 
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Bull. I pardon him as heaven ſhall pardon me. 
| Dt. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee : 
| Yer am 1 fick for fear : Speak it again, _ 
' Twiceſaying Pardon, doth nor pardon twain, 
| Bur makes one' pardon ſtrong, 
| Bull.-I pardon him with all my hearr. 
Dat. A God 6n earth thou arc, | 
| Bull, But for our truſty brother-in-law, the Abbor, 
| With all the reſt of that conſorted crew, - | 
- ! DeſtruRion ftraight ſhall dog them ar the heels : 
| Good Uncle help to orger ſeveral powers 
| To Oxford, or where'ere theſe Fraicors are : 
! They ſ{nall not live within this world I ſwear, 
| Bur I will have them once know where. 
\ Uncle farewell, ' and Coufin adieu : 
{Your Mother well hath pray 'd, and prove you true- 


Enter Exton and Servant. 
|| Ext. Didſtthby not mark the King, what words he 

- ſpake ? fa 
Have I nofriend will rid me of this living fear : 

Was it not ſo? | 

Ser. Thoſe were his very words. Fe T IRA 

Ex. Havel no friend ? (quoth he :) he ſpake 1t twice, 
And urg'd ir twice together, did he nor ? 

Ser. He did. 

Ex. And ſpeaking it, he wiſtly look'd on me, 
As who ſhall ſay, I would chou wer'c the man 
That would divorce this terror from my hear ; 
Meaning the King at Pomfrer : Come, let's goe, 
I am the Kings friend, and will r1d his foe. 


| Dt. Come my old ſon, I pray heaven make chee _ 
ha ON X1t. 


Exit.| While I tand fooling here, 


wu 


Scana- Quarta. 


A—_. —_ —— 


Emer Richard. 

Rich. 1 have been fudying, how to compare 
This Priſon where 1 live : unto the World : 
And for becauſe rhe world is populous, 
And here is not a Creature, but my ſelt, 
I cannot do it : yer Ile hammer't our. 
My Brain, Ile prove the Female to my ſoul, 
| My ſoul, the Father : and theſe rwo beget 
A generation of (ill breeding Thoughts ; 
And theſe ſame rhoughts, people this hittle world, 
In humours, like the people of this world, 
For no thought is contented. The better ſort, 
| As thoughts of things Divine, are intermixc 
With ſcruples, and do ſer the faithic ſelf - 


It 1s as hard to come, 25 for a Camell 

To thred che poſtern of a'Neecles eye. 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders; how theſe viin weak natles 
May tear a pafſage through the Flint y ribs 

Of this hard world, my ragged priſon walls : 
And for they cannor, dye in their own pride. 

| Thoughts rending to content, flatter themſelves, 
| | That they are northe firſt of Fortunes ſlaves, 
Nor hall nor be che laft, Like filly Beggars, 
;\'ho hitting in the Stocks, refuge their ſhame 
[That many have, and others muſt far there ; 
And in this thought, they find a kind of eaſe, 


__ 


| — their own misfortune on the back 
{ Of ſuch as have before endur'd thelike, _ 

| Thus play 1 in one Priſon, many people, 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King : 
Then Treafon makes me wiſh my ſelf a Beggar, 
And ſo 1am. Then cruſhing penucy, 
Perſwades me, 1 was berter when a King : 
Then am 1 King'd zgain : and by and by, 
Think that I am un-bing'd by Bullingbrooke, 
And ſtraight am nothing. But what ere Iam, 
Nor I, nor any man,, that but man is, _ 

With not hing ſhall be pleas'd, ill he be eas'd 
With being nothing. Muſick do I hear ? 

Ha, ha ? keeptime : How ſower ſweer Muſick ie, 
When rime is btoke,. and no proportion kept ? 
So is it 1 the Muſick of mens lives : - 

And here have I the dainrineſſe of ear 

To hear time broke in a diſordet'd firing - 

But for the Concord of my State and Time, - 
Had not an ear to hear my true Time broke. 

I waſted Time, and now doth Time waſte me : 


| For now hath Time made me his numbringclock ; 


My thoughts are tminutes g and with fighs they jarre, 
Their watches to mine eies, the ourward Watch, 
Whereto my finger, Jike a Dialls point, 
Is pointing (till, in cleanfing them from tears. 
Now fir, the ſound that tells what hour it is, 
Are clamourous groans,thar ſtrike upon my hearr, 
Which is the bell : ſo Sighs, and Tears, and Groans, 
Shew Minutes, Hours, and Times: O but my Time 
Runs poſting on, in 94g, ery proud joy, 
is jack. 0'ch'Clock, 
This Muſick mads me, ler it ſound no more, 
For though it have holpe mad men to their wits, © 
In me ic ſeems, it will make wiſe-men mad: ; 
Yer bleſſing on his heart that gives ic me ; 
For 'risa figne of love, and love to Richard, 
Is a ſtrange Brooch, in this all-hating world, 
Enter Groome. | 
Groo. Hail Royal Prince. 
Ric. Thanks Noble Peer. | | 
| The cheapeſt of us, is ten grozts roo deer. 
What artchou ? and how.com'Qt thou hither ? 
Where no man ever Cones, but that ſad dogge 
Thar brings me food, to make misfortune live-? 
Groo. I was a poot Groom of thy Stable (King) 
When thou wer't King, who travelling towards Tork, 


c 


With much adoe, arlength have gotten leave 
Tolook upon my (ſometimes Royal) Maſters face. 
O how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld - 

In London ſtreets, that Coronation day, 

| When Bullingbrooke rode on Roan _ 


Aoainſt the Faith:»s rhus:Come litcle ones: & then again,| Thar borſe, that thou ſo often. haſt belirid, 


Thar horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſt. | 
Rich. Rode he on Barbary ? tell me gentle Friend, 


. | How went he under him ? 


. Groo, Soproudly, as if he had diſdain'd tlie ground. 
Rich. So proud, that Bu/lingbrookg was on his back ; 


Thar Jade hath ear bread from my Royail hand. - 


This hand hath made him;proud with clapping him, 

| Would he not ſtumble? wonld he not fall down 
(Since Pride muſt have afall) and break the neck 
Of chart proud man,thar did uſurpe his back ? 

Forgiveneſſe hotſe : why SIT on thee, 

Since.thou created robe aw'd by man 

VVas t born to bear ?I was not:madea horſe, 


_—_ . 
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And yer! I bear a burthen like an Aſle, 
gour-gall'd, and tyr'd by jauncing Builmgbrooke. 

Enter Keeper with a Diſh. 
Keep. Fellow, give place, here is no longer ſtay. 
Rich. If chou love me, *cis time thou wer © away. 
Gree, What my tongue dares not, that my hear ſhall 
lay Exu. 


Keep. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you to fall too? 

Rich, Tatteof irarlt, as thon wer'r wont to do. 

Keep. My Lord 7 dare not : Sir Pierce of Exton, 

Who lacely came from th*King, commands the contrary. 
Rich, The divel take Hem of Laxcaſter, anc thee; 

| Patience is ale, and 7 am weary of it, 

Keep. Help, help, help. 


Enter Exton and Servants. 

Ri.How now ? what means deathin this rude aſſault ? 
Villain, thine own hand yields thy deaths inſtrument, 
Go thou and fill another roome in Hell. 
Exton ſtrikes him down. 
|Thar hand ſhall burn in never-quenching hire, 
That ſRaggers thus my perſon. Exton, thy fierce hand, 
Hath with the Kings blood, Rain'd the Kings own land. 
Mount, mount my ſoul, thy ſeat 1s up on high, 
Whil' my grofſe fleſh ſinks downward, hereto dye. 

Exton, As full of valcur as of Royal blood, 
Both have // (piltz Oh would the deed were good, 
For now the divel that rold me I did well, | 
Saies, that this deed 1s chronicled in Hell. 
This dead King to the living King ile bear, 
Take hence the reſt ; and give them burial here. Exit. 


— 


Scena Quinta. 


—w_—__ 
tt. 


The manner of their caking may ap, ear 
Ar large diſcourſed in tt4s paper here. ; 
Bull, We thank thee gentle Percy for thy pains, 
And to thy worth will adce right worthy gaines. | 
Emer F tz; waters. | 
Fitz, My Lord, 1 havefrom Oxford ſent to Londov, 
The heids of Broccas, and Sir Bexnet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous conſorted Traitors, 
That ſought at Oxferd thy dite overthrow. 
Bak. Thy pains Fitzwaters (hall not be forgot, 
Right Noble is thy mcrir, well 7 wor. 
Enter Piercy and Carlile. 

Per. The grand Conſpirator, Abbot of Weſtminfter, | 
With clog of Conſcience, and ſower melancholly, 
Hath yielced up his body to the grave : 

But here 1s Carlife, living to abice 
Thy Kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride; 
Ball. Carlile, this ts your doom : 
Chooſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend roome 
More than thou hait, and with it joy thy ſelf 
So as thou liv*(t in peace, dye free trom (rife : 
For though mine enemy thou haſt evec been, 
High ſpa:tks of Honour 1n thee have / ſeen. 
Enter Exton with a Coffin. , 

Extoy, Great King, within this Coftin 7 preſent 

Thy buried fear. Herein all breathleſle lies) 


Bull. Exton. 1 thank thee not, for thou haſt wrought 
A deed of Slaughter with thy fatal hand, 
Upon my head, and all this famous Land. 


The mightielt of thy greatelt enemies | 
etl of Bardeanx by me hicher brought. 


Ex. From your own mouth my Lord, did [ this deed, 
Ball. They love not poyſon, that do poyſon need, 
Nor do / thee: though I did wiſh him dead, 
I hace the Murtherer, love him murchered. 


Flonriſh. Enter Bullingbrooke, Yorke, with other 
Lords and attendants. 
Bull. Uncle York, the lateſt news we hear, 
[s that the Rebels have conſutm'd with fire 
Our Town jof Ciceter in Glouceſter ſhire, 
But whether they be tane or ſlain, we hear not. 
Emer Northumberland. 
Welcome my Lord : what is the news ? ; 
Nor. Firſt to thy Sacred State wiſh 7 all happineſle : 
The next news is, / have to London ſenc 
The heads of Salisbary, Spencer, Blunt, and Xent : 


[In weeping after this untimely Beer. 


The guilc of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor Princely favour. 
With Caingo wander through che ſhade of night, 
And never thew thy head by day, nor light. 

Lords 7 protelt my ſoul is full of woe, 

That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, and make me grow, 
Come mourn wich me, for that I do lament, 

And pur on ſullen black incontinent : 

Ile make a voyage to the holy-land, 

To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand, 
March ſadly after, grace my mourning here, 
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» Attns Primus, Scena Prima. 
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Enter the King, Lord Fobn of Lancafter, Earl | Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
of Weſtmerland, with other s. Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs cransformation, 
; King. : By thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be 
zee O thaken as we are,ſo wan with care, (Wu hout much ſhame) re-told or ſpoken of. 
UA "No Find we a time for frighred Peace to pant, | Kg. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil, 
A And breath ſhort winded accents of new Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. 
AQ. Broils weft. This matchr, with other like, my gracious Lord, 
WIE To be commenc'din Storms afar remote 5 | Far more uneven and unwelcome News | 
No mo re the thirſty entrance of this iSoyl, Came from the North, and thus ir did __ : 
Shall dambe her lips with her own childrens bloud ; On Holy-Rood day, che gallant Hoſpsr there, 
more ſhall trenching War channel her fields, Young Harry Percy, and brave eArchibald, 
or bruiſe her Flowrers wich the atmed hoofes That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
| Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes, Art Holmedon met, where they did ſpend 
Which like the Meteors of a troubled Heaven, Aſad and bloudy hour : | 
All of one Nature, - of one Subſtance bred, As by diſcharge of their A:rillery, 
Did lately meer inthe inteſtine ſhock , And ſhape of likelihood the newes was told : 
And furious cloze of civil Burchery, For hethar broughc them , in the very hear 
Shall now in mutual well-beſeeming rankes . |Andprideof their contention, did rake horſe, 
| March all one way, and be no niore oppos'd_ Uncertain of the iflue any way. 
| Againſt Acquaintance, Kindred, and Allies. King. Here is a dear and true induſtrious friend, 
The edge of War, like an ill-ſhearhed knife, SII Waker Blunt, new lighted from his Horſe, 
Nomore ſhalt cur his Maſter. Thetefore Friends, ' [S:aind with thevariation of each ſoyl, 
'| Az far as to the Sepalcher of Chrift, Betwixt che Holmedon, and this Seat of ours : 
|| Whoſe Souldier now, under whoſe bleſſed Croſs And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcom News, 
\| We are impreſſed, and engig'd to fight, | | The Earle of Dowglavis diſcomfited, | 
'| Forthwith a powerof Engliſh thall we levy, Ten thouſand bold Scores, cwo and twenty Knights 
Whoſe armes wee moulded in their Mothers Womb, | Balk'tin their own bloud did Sir #alter ſee 
To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy Fields, | On Helmedons Plaines. Of Priſoners, Hotſpur took 
Over whoſe Actes walk'd thoſe bleſſed feer CMordakg Earle of Fife, andeldeſt ſon 
Which fourceen hundred years ago were nail'd To beaten Dewglas, and the Earle of Achel, 
For our advantage on the bicter Croſs. Of Marry, Angus, and Memenh. 
| Bur this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, Andis nor this an honourable ſpoyl ? 
Andbootleſs 'tis to cell you wewill go: | A gallant prize ? Ha Coun, is it not ? In faith itis; 
Therefore we meet not now. Then let me hear Weſt. A Conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of, | 
"Of you my gentle Couſin W:fmerland, . King. Yeagthere thou mak'ſt me ſad,and mak'R me fin, 
Woaart yeſternight our Council did decree, In envy, that my Lord Northumberland 
| In forwarding this dear expedience. Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon; 
Weſt. My Lieve : This haſt was hot in queſtion, - , 4 Þ| A-Sop, whois the Theam of Honours rongue : 
et % JA a Grove, the very ſtraiteft Plant, 
Who is ſweet Fortunes Minion, and her Pride : 
Whil'& I by looking on the praiſe of him , 
| See Ryot and Diſhonour Rain the brow 
Of my young Harry. Otharit could be prov'd, 


ainſt the irregular an ITT —@ t-tripping Fayry, had exchang'd 
Waby the rude hands taken, / [In Cradle-cloaths, our Children where they lay , 
nd a thouſand of his people butchered : | And calld mine Percy, his Plamegenct : 
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would I have his Harty, and -he mine: 
one him from my thoughts What think you Coze | 


| which he inthis-2dvencure hath ſurpriz'd, 
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The Life andDeathof Hetry the Foxrth. 35 
p , y I: Fall Thou ſay trae Lad. and is not my Hoſteſs of | 
the Taverna molt ſweer Wench? ; > 0 | 
I Prizce. As is the honey, my old:Lidof the Caſtle: and is 


Of this young Perc ues pride,? The Priſoners - * 


 « on uſe he keeps, and ſends me word - 
_ have none but Mordake Eari of F rfe, I | | 
weft. This is his Uncles teaching. This is Worceſter 
Malevolent to.you in all Aſpects : { piles] 
Which makes him prune himſelf, and brittle up 
The creſt of Youth againlt your Dignity. _* 
Livg. Buc I have ſent for him to anſwer this : 
And for this cauſe a while we mult neglect 
Our holy purpoſe -to Fernſaltm. | | 
Colin, 0n Wedneſday next, our Council we will hold 
AtWindſor, ſo inform the Lords : 
But come your ſelf with ſpeed ro us again, 
For more 15 to be ſaid, and to be done, 
Then our of anger can be uttered. 
weft. 1 will my Liege. 


Scana Secttida. 


Exeun . 


| m——_————_— 


—_— 


Enter Henry Prince of Wales, Sir John Fal- 
ftaffe, and Points. 


Fal. Now Hal, what time of day is it Lad? 
Prince. Thou art ſo far-witted wich drinking of old 
Sack and unbuttoning thee after Supper , and tleeping 
[upon benches in the afternoon that thou haſt forgotten to 
demand that truly, which thou would cruly know. Whac 
a divel ha thou ts do with the time of the day ? unleſs 
houres were Cups of Sack, and minutes Capons , and 
Clocks the tongues of Brwds, and Dials the fignes of: 
[Lexping-houſes, and-che "bleſſed Sun highſelf a fair hor 
Wench in Flame-coloured Taffira, I ſee no reiſon why 
= ſhouldit be ſo ſuperfluous, ro demand the tine of the 
ay, 
Fal, Itdeed'you came near me now Hal. for we that 
take Purſes, go .by the. Moon and ſeven Stars, and no: 
by Phabus he, that wandring Knight ſofair. And 1 
prey thee fiveer Wagge , when thou aft King , as God 
ſg thy Grace, Mijelty I ſhould ſay, for Grace thou wilt 
lzve none. | 
Prince. What | none ? 
Fal. No, not ſo much as will ſerve to be Prologue to an 
Eooe and Burrer. 
Prevee; Welly how then. ? Come roundly, roundly. 
Fd. Marry then, ſweer Wagge, when thou att King, 
[et not us. that are \Squires of the Nights body, be call'd 
Theeves of the. D yes beaury. Let us be Diama's Fottelt- 
ers, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moon ; and 
letmen:fay, we be men of good Government, being go- 
verned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt Miſtris the 
Moon ,under whoſe countenance we ſteal. 

Prince. Thou ſay'ſt well, and ir holds well coo : for the 
fortune of us that are the Moones men, doch ebb and flow 
ke the Sea; being governed as the Sea is, by che Moon : 
for proof, Now a Purſe of Gold moft reſolurely ſnatch*d 


hen 


" Monday night, and moſt diffolutely ſpent on T »eſday 
10:ning;-gor with ſwearing, Laid by * and ſpenc with 
tying, Bring'in : now in as low an ebb, as the foor of the 
Ladder z and by and by in as high a flow as the ride of che 


- | My humour, as well as waicing in the Court, I'cantell 


Fal. Thou haſt thermoſt unſavoury fimiles,and art indeed 


nor a.Buffe Jerkin s moſt ſweet robe of durance ? 
Fal. How, how ? how now mad Wagge? What in thy 
quips- and thy quiddities ? What a plague have I t© do 
with-a Buffe- ]:rkin ? | RY. 4, 
Prince. Why, what 2 pox have Ico do with my Hoſteſs 
of rhe Tavern ? | g\ 
Fal. Well, thou haſt call*4. her to a reckoning many a 
time and off, | | 0% 

Prince. Did I ever cill for thee tg payithy part? . 

Fal. No, lle give thee thy due,- thou balt paid all chere. 
Prixce. Yeaand elſewhere, ſo far.as my Coyh would 
ſtrerch, and where it would nor, I have'us'd my Credit, 
Fal. Yez,: and ſo us dit, that were ic bere apparent, 
chat thou art Heir apparent. But I prythee ſweet Wazge, | 
ſhall there be Gllows Randing in Exgland when thou arc 
King? and Reſolution thus tobb'd as it is, with the ruſty 
curb of old Father Antick the L1w ? Do not thou when 
thou att a King, ng Thief, + uf 
Prince. No, thou ſhale, 

Fal. Shall T?. O rare 1 Ile be a.brave Judpe. 

Prince. Thou judgeſt falſe already. I mean , thou ſhalc 

have the hanging of the Thieves, and ſb become a rare 

Hangman. | 
Fal. Well Hal, well : and in ſome ſort ir jumpes with 


you, 
Prince. For obtaining of ſuires ? 
Fal.. Yea, for obtaining of ſuites, whereof the Hang-' 
man hath no lean Wardrove, 1 am as Melancholly as a 
Gyb-Cat, or a lvgg'd Bear. 

Prin. Or an old Lion, or a Lovers Lute, 

Fal. Yea, or the Drone of a Lincol»ſhire Bagpipe; 

Prin. What ſay'{t thou toa Hare, or the Melancholy of | 
Moar-Ditch ? | 


che molt comparative raſcalleft ſiveet young Prince. But 
Hal, 1 prythee crouble me no more with vanity, 1 would | 
chou and I knew,where a Commodity of good names were 
co be bought : an old Lord” of the Council rared me the 
other. day in the ſtreet abour you fir ; bur I mark'd: him 
no} and yer he ralk*d very wiſely, bur I regarded him nor, 
andyer he talkr wiſely, and in the ſtreer too. 
| - Prin. Thou didft well : for no man regards it. 
Fal. O, thou haſt damnable irerwion, and art indeed a- | 
ble to corrupt a Saint, Thou haſt done much harm unto 
me Hal, God forgive rhee for it. Before I knew thee Hat, 
I knew nothing': and now Iam (if a man ſhould ſpeak 
cruly) liccle bercer chen one of the wicked, I mult give 0- 
ver this life, -and I will giveir over: and I do nor, Iam a 
Villain. Ile be damned for never a Kings ſon in Chriſten- 
dom. | 
| Prin. Where ſhall we take a Purſe to morrow, Jack? | 
Fal. Whete thou wilt Lad, Ile make one : and I do not, 
| call me Villain, and bafleme. 
| - Prin. 1 ſee a goodamendment of life in thee : From | 
Praying, to Purſe-raking, ; 
Fal. Wiy Hal, *tis my Vocation Hal. 'Tis no fin for a 
man to labonr in his Vocation. 
Poinez,, Now ſhall we know if Gads-hall have ſer a 
Watch. O, if men weteto be ſaved by merit, whar hole 
in Hell were hot enough for bim ? This is the moſt omnt» 
potent Villain, that ever cryed, Stand, to a ttue man, 


» 


uallows, 


Prin, Good morrow, Ned. 


| 


| i. hero 
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T he Jafe and\Peath of Henry the Fourth. _ 


|: Pojntz. Good motrrow ſweet Hub, What ſaies Monkeur! 
| Remorſe ? Whar ſaies 'Sir | Fohn- Sack 'and Sugar, Jack ? 
|-How agrees the Devil andrhee about thy Soul, charthou 
ſoldeſt him on Goed-Fryday laſt, for a Cup of Madera,and 
a cold Capons legge ? | 1014 nd 
- Prin. Sir Tobw tands to his word, the devil ſhall have 
| bis bargain, for he was never yet a Breaker of Proverbs : 
"He will give the devil bu due. 
| Pon, Thenarechou damn'd for keeping thy word with 
the:devilu 10457 015911 500 
Prin. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening the devil. 
| Poy.  Burmy Lads my Lads, to morrow morning, by 
\fonr'a clockearly at Gads-bill, rhere- are Pilgrims going to 
'Coamerbury with rich Offerings , -and Traders riding to 
| Londow: With: fac Purſes. I have Vizards-for: you all 3 you 
| have hotfes for your (eives: Gads-bill) lies to night in) Re- 
' cheſter, 1 have beſpoke Supper to morrow in Eaſtcheap ; 
we may do ic as{ecutt as ſleep : if yoy will go, | will Ruffe 
| | your-Purſes fulliof Crownes : if you will nor,tarry at home 
and be hang'd. © * | 
'{ Fal. Heat ye Tedward, .if I tarty at bome, /and go nor, 
| He hang you for going. KEY, Y 
t Poy. You will Chops. þ15 a 
» F al.”\ Hal, Wilt'thou make one ? » 
' -1::Prin. Who, {:rob ?- 1 a Thief ? Nor /. 7 
| -Fal. Ther's neither honeſty,manhood, nor good fellow- 
' ſhip in thee, nor, chou cam'lt nac of rhe” blond-royal, if 
'thon:dat't not ftand for ten ſhillings, 
Prin, Well then, once in my dates Ile be a mad-c -p. 
Fal. Why that's well ſaid. 
1. Pm. Well; come what will, -lle rarry at home. 
; 2FaliWebea Traycor then, when chou.art King. . 
'| Prin. Icare not. + | | 
| Poyn. Sit Jebn, 7 pray thee leave the Prince and me a- 
lone, /-will-lay bim down ſuch reaſons for this advencure, 
that he ſhall go. [1 eet | 
:} Fal. Well, maiſt thou have the ſpirit of perſwafion 3: and ; 
__.'he'the: cates of profiting, that whar thou ſpeakelt, may 
|-mt6ve;; and what be hears may be believed, char rhe true 
'Prine«may (for tecreation ſake) prove a falſe thief; for 
<he poor abuſes of the time , want countenance. Farewel, 
you-ſhall find mein Exaſtcheap. 
1: + Pri. Farewel the latter Spring. Farewel Allhollown 
Summer. Exu Fal. 
Poy. Now, my good ſweet honey Lord, ride wich us to 
morrow., 7 have a jeſt to execure, that 7 cannoc manage a- 
lone: Falftaffe, Harvey, Refſit, and Gads-bill, ſhall rob 
thoſe-men that we have already way-layd ; your ſelf and 7, 
;| wit nor be there : and! when they have cliebooty, if you 
and do not rob» them, cut this head from my ſhoul- 
ders: | | 
Prin. But bovv ſhall vve parc wich chem in ſecting forth? 


F 


appoint them a place of meeting, wherein ic is at our plea- 
| fure tofail3 and then will rhey-venture upon the exploir 
chemſelyes, which they have noſooner atchieved, bur we'l 


ſet upon them. 


ſelves. 

Poy. Tur, our horſes they ſhall nor ſee, Iletye them 
in the Wood ; our vizatds. we will change after we leave 
cher /and firrah, I-have Caſes of Buckram for the nonce, 
roimmaﬀkour noted outward garments, 

Prin«.But I coubt they will be coo hard for us. 

Pon. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as true 


, 


| Then chac which hath no ſoyl ro ſer ir off, 
| Ile ſo offend, to make offence a skill, 


* Poyns Why we will ſet forth before'or afrer chem, and 


Prin, 1 bit *ris like that they will know us by our horſes, / 
by our habits, and by every other appointment to be our 


. "—_—_— —— 
bred Cowards as ever turn'd back: andfor therhirg, j 
be fight longer thai he ſees reaſon, leforſwear Armg, 
The vertue ofthis Jeſt will-be, the inconiprehenſible tic 
chat this fat Rogue will tell us,” when we: meer ar Supper; 


how chicty ar feaſt he fought wich, what wards, why | 


blowes, wht exrremities he-endured ; andin the repro 
of iltts, lies the: Jeſt, | | 
Prin, Well, lie go with rhee, provide 1s all things ng. 
ceſlary, and meet me to morrow night in &4ftcheap, there 
Ile ſup. Farewel, 
Pojn, Farewel, my Lord; Exit Poyxe, 
Prin. 1know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyoak'd humour of your Tileneſs.; 
Yer herein will// imitate the Sun, i bs 
Who doth permit the baſe conr2gious cloudes 
To ſmother up his Beatury from the world 3 
That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may he more wondred ar, 
By breaking through the foul and-ugly. Miſts 
Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him, 
If all the year Were playing Holidates, 
To ſpotr, would b&as tedious as to work + 
Bur when they ſeld6&n come, they wiſhrt-for come, 
And nothing plerſeth bur rare accidents, 
So when this looſe behaviour 7 throw off, 
And pay\che debt 7 never promiſed : 
By how much better then my word / am, 
By ſo much (hall / falfiie mens hopes, 
And like bright-Mertal on a ſullen ground : 
My reformation glictering o're my faulr, 
Shall (hevy more goodly, and artra&t more eyes, 


Redeeming zime, when menchink leaſt I vill, 


ee 
ee 
—— 


. Scena Terttia. 


Emer the Xing, Northumberland, Worceſter, Hotſpur, 
Sir Walter Blunt ,] and others. 


King. My bloud hath been too cold and temperate, | 

Unape co (tir at theſe indignities, | 

has you = found me; for accordingly, 
ou trea _— patience : Bur be ſute, 


I vvill from orth rather be my ſelf, 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, then my condition, 
Which bath been ſmooth as Oyl, ſoft as young Down, 
And therefore loſt the Title of reſpeR, 
Which the proud-ne're payes, but to the proud. 
For. Our houſe (my Soveratgn Liege Jlicle deſerves 
The ſcourge of greatneſs ro be uſed on it, 
And that ſame greatneſs roo,vvbich our own hands 
Have holp co make ſo portly. 
| Nor. My Lord. 
K ing. Warciſter get thee gone : for I do ſee 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye. 
O fir, your preſence ts roo bold and peremptor y, 
And Majelty might never yet endure 
The moody Frontier of a ſervant brovv, 
You have good leave to leaveus. When vve need 
Your uſe and counſel , vve ſhall ſend for you. 


You vvere about to ſpeak. 


North, Yea, my good Lord, 


SS __— 
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Frye Priſoners 1N your Hiphneſle demanded, 
[iottons Pere mar Holmedoy took, . 
Where as he ſayes) not with ſuch ftrengrh denicd - 
Rh ee 3 your Majehy Fetiin Loyold ann 
eicher through envy, or mi prifion, 
ilry of this fault ; and not my Son, 
Bet, My Liege, I did anny no Priſoners, 
[But, 1 remember when the fight was done, 
I When I was dry with Rage, and extream toyl, 


yy —— —— — 


| eſe. and faint, leaning upon my Sword, 

| paces a certain Lord, neat and. trimly dreft ; . _- 
| i n, and his, Chin new reapt, 
and.at haryeſt home, | 

| Milliner,_.. | 

[37 orvixt bis Bifges and his Thumb, he held 

[4 Pouncer-box ; which ever and anon F. 


[To bung a ſloyenly unhandſome Coarle | 

[Berwixt the wind, and þis Noh. wy 
day and Lady tearmes. 

fe queſtion'd me : Among the reſt, demanded ' 


And talk fo like a Waiting-Gentlewoman , . _ 
0fGuns,and Drums,and Wounds : God ſave the matk ; 
And telling me, the Soveraign'ſt thing on earth 
Was Parmacity, for an inward. bruiſe : 
And that it was great pitty, ſo it was , 
Thar villanous = ſhould be digg'd 
Out of the bowells of the harmleſſe Earth, - 
Which many a good tall Fellow had deftroy'd 
cowardly, And bur for theſe vile Guns , 
tle would himſelf have been a Souldier. 
This bald, unjoynred Chat of his {my Lord) 
Made me to anſwer indireRtly (as I ſaid.) 
AndI beſeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an Accuſation,, -. . uy 
Berwixt my loye arid your bigh Majeſty. 
Blent, The circumſtance confidered, good my Lord, 
What ever Harry Percie then had ſaid, 
Toſuch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, | 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die, and never riſc 
lodoe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 
King. Why yet he doth deny his Priſoners, 
with Proyiſo and Exception, _ 
twe 2t our own charge, ſhall ranſome ſtraight 
Brother-in-Law, the fooliſh Jortimer, 
Who(in my ſoul) hath wilfully berraid 
lives of thoſe, that he did lead to Fight, . 
Againſt the great Magician, dami'nd Glendower 3 
Whoſe daughter (as we hear) the Earl of March 
Hah larely marrried. Shall our Coffers then 
empnied, to redeem a Traitor home ? | 
\Shall we buy Treaſon ? and indent with Fears, 


F 


| When they have loft and forfeited themſelves ? 
| q | 


LO 


. | Needs no more but one tongue, 


He never did encounter with Glendower : (him 


| Artchou not aſham'd ? Bur firrah, henceforth 


No : on the batien Mountain ler him Gave : 
For I (hall ncyer hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aske me for one petiny coſt 
To ranſome bone reyolred Mortimer , 
Hot, Revoltcd Mortimer ?: - 
He never did fall off, my $->veraign Liege, 
Bur by the charlte of Warte : to = r 4. erue, 


or all thoſe Wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed Wounds, which yaliantly he wok, 
When on the grew Seyernes ſiedgie bank, + 
In ſingle oppolition hand to hand , | 
He did confound the beſt part of an hour | 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : ; 
Three times they breath*d,and three times did they drink 
Upon agreement; of ſwift Seyernes flood 
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks , 
Ran fearfully among the trembling Reeds; 
And-hid his criſped-head in a hollow bank, . 
Blood ſtained with theſe yaliant Combatants, 
Never did baſe and rotten polic 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be ſlander*d wich-Reyolt, 
King, Thou do'st belyc him Percy, thou do'st belye 


I tell thee, he durſt as well have mer the deyitalone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy, 


Let me not hear you ſpeak of ſortimer. 

Send me your Priſoners with the ſpeedieſt meancs, 

Or you ſhaſthear in ſuch a kind from me 

As will diſpleaſe ye. My Lord Northumberland, 

We Licenie your departure with your Son, 

Send us your Priſoners, or you'll hear of it. Exit King. 
Hot, And ifthe deyil come and roare for them , 

I will not ſend them. I will afcer ſtraight 

And tell him ſo : for I will eaſe my heart, 

Although it be with hazard of my head , 
Nor.What?drunk with choller?ſtay and pauſe awhile, 

Here comes your Unckle, Enter Worcefter, 
Hot. Speak of Mortimer? 

Yes, I will ſpeak of him, and let my ſoul 

Want mercy, if I doe not joyn with him, 

In his behalf, I'le empty all thoſe Veines, | 

And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i'th duſt, 

Bur I will lift the downfall Mortimer 

As high i'th aire as this unthankfull King, 

As this ingrate and cankred Bllingbrook, 
Nor. Brother,the King hath made your Nephew mad, 
Wor, Who {trook this heatup after T was gone ? 
Hot. He will (forſooth) have all my Priſoners : 

And when] ure the ranſome once again 

Of my wiyes Brother, then his cheek look'd pale, 

And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 

Trembling even at the name of Mortimer, _ 
For, I cannot blame him + was he not proclaim'd 

By Richard thar dead is, the next of blood ? 
Nor. He was : I heard the Proclamation, 

And 'then it was, when the unhappy King 

(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon )did ſet forth 

Upon his Iriſh Expedition : | 

From whence he,int2rcepted, did returh 

To be depos'd, and ſhortly murthered, | 
Wor, And for. whoſe death , we in the worlds wide 


q 


| Live ſo ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of, (mouth 
CIs, | | Go . 


—_ 
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" Hot. Bur ſoft I pray you; did King Richardchen. 
Proclaime my brother CMortimer, 
Heir to the-Crown ? 

Nor. He did, my felf, did hear it, WF 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Coufin King F 
That wiſh'd him on the barren Mountains Rary'd., 
But ſhall ite, that you that ſet the Crown 
Upon thehead of this forgetFull man , 
And for his ſake wore the dereſted blot 
Of murthcrous \ubornations.2. ſhall it be, 
That youa world of curſes undergo, 
Bring the Agents, or bafe ſecond, meanes, 
The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather? 
O pardop, if char 1 deſcend ſo ew , | . 
To ſhewv the Line, and the Predicament. | 
Wherein yowrange under this ſubcill King... *." . 
Shall ir for ſhame, þe ſpoken. in theſedayes,, - ...-.- 
'Or fill up Chronicles in time tocome, 14 
{That men of your Nobility and Power, ... -, 
Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalf 
(As both of. you, God pardon it, have done) 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely Roſe, . 
And plant this Thorn,this: Canker- Bullingbrook, ? 
And {hall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, : 
Thar you are foo!'d, diſcarded, and ſhook off, * 
By him, for whom thele-ſhames, ye underwent 7 
No: yer time (erves, wherein you may redeem |, 
Your banith'd Honours, and reſtore your fclygs 
Into the good thoughts of the world again, _ 
Revenge the jeering-and diſdzin'd conterapt 
Of this proud King, who ſtugies day and night 
To anſwer all the debt he owes ungo you, 
Even with the bloody payments of your deaths : 
Therefore I ſay------- 

Wor. Peace Couſin, ſay no more, 
And now I will unclasp a lecret book, 
And to your quick conveying Diſcontents, 
Ile read you Matter, deep and dangerous, 
As full of peril and adventerous Spirit, 
As to'o're-walk a Current, roaring loud 
On the unſtedfaſt footing of a Spear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or ſink or ſwimme : 
Send danger from the Eaſt unto the Weſt , 

So Honour croſle in from the North to South , 
And letthem grapple : The blood more tirres 
To rowze a Lyon, then to ſtarr a Hare, 

Nor. Imagination of ſome great exploit , 
Drives him beyond the bounds of Patience, 

Hot. By heaven, me thinks it were an cake leap, 
To pluck bright Honour frem the pale-fac'd Moon, 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 

Where Fadome-line could neyer touch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the Locks : ; 
So he that doth: redeem her thence, might wear 
Wirhout Co-rivall, all her Dignicies : | 

| Bur out upon this half-fac'd Fellowſhip. 

'* Wor Heapprehends a world of Figures heres 

But not the form of what he ſhould attend : 

Good Coufingive me audience for 2 while, 

And liſt tome. 

Hot, 1cry you mercy. 

Wor, Thoſe fame notle Scots 
That are your Priſoners, 

4 Hot. Te keep them all, 

By heaven, he fhall not have a Scot of them : 

ay ifa Scot would ſaye his Soul, he ſball not. 


—_— —— 


1 would taye poyſan'd him with a pot'ef Ale, '* 
mn | 


"7 When you are temper'd to attend: 


Wor, You ſtyit'away,.. 
i And lend nv care into my purpoſes, 
| Thoſe Priſohers you ſhall keep, © ** © 
| Hot, Nay, I will; that's flat: + > 
' He ſaid he would not ranſome Mortimer: 
| Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer, 
But T will find him when: he lics afleep, 
And in his care Ile holla Mortimer. ei 
Nay, T'le have a Starling ſhall be Gang to ſpeak ©! 
Nothing'but fort imer; andgive jt him, 


To keep his anger Rill in motion, 
"5 Th IR JM wil pa 
Wor: Hear you .Couſth,: a word, _ * 


Hot. All fludics here'T ſolemnly;gefic, 


, | Save howto gall and pinth this Bull:Apbrook, 
.-; | And that ſame Sword agd Buckler,Prinice of Walee, 
\; | Bur that I think h$ Fath&1loyes him tiot;” 


And would be olad he mit with ſome miſchance, 


"IT? 
ST 
' 
. 


'h 
h 
il 
{ 
; 


mor. Farewell Kinſmah : 1'le talk to. you' 


» 


Art thou, to break into this Womans ood , 


.- | Tying thine ear to nd'tohgite bat thine'own > 


Hot, Why look you,T am whiprt & fcourg'd with rods 
Netled, and ftung with Piſmiers, when T hear 
Of this vile Politician Bn/lingbrook, © 
In Richard's rime : What de* ye call the place 2 
A plague upon't, ic 1s in GloceFer-ſhirc + 
"Twas where the madcap Duke his Unckle kept 
His Unckle Tork, where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto the King of Smiles, this Bx//zngbroek : 
When you and he came back from Faverſpurgh, 
Nor, At Barkley Caſtle. 
Hot. You ſay true : -, 
Why what a gaudie deal of curteſie, 
This fawning Gray-hound then did proffer me, 
Look when his infant fortune came £0 Ages 
And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Coutin : 
O, the Devil take ſuch Cozeners, God forgiye me: 
Good Unckle tell your tale, for I have done, 
Wor, Nay, if you haye not, to't again, 
We'l ſtay your leiſure, 
Hot, I have done inſooth. 

"Wor, Then once more to your Scottiſh Priſoner, 
Deliver them up without their ranſome ſtraight, 
And make the. Dowglas ſon your onely mean 
For powers in Scotland : which for divers reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be afſur'd 
Will ealily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your Son in Scotland being thus employ'd, 
Shall ſecretly in the boſome creep 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well beloy'd, 
The Arch-Biſhop, 
Hot, Of York, istnot? 
Wor, True, who beares hard 
His Btothers death at Brifow, the Lord Scroop. 
I ſpeak not this in eſtimation, 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and ſer down, 
And onely ſtayes bur to behold the face. 
Of that occaſion thar ſhall bring it on. 
Hot, I ſmell it: - 
Upon my life, it will doc wondrous well. q 
Nor. Before the game's a foot, thou {till lett*t Hp. 


I 
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| Tre keep them, by this Hand, on 
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Hot, Why, it cannot chooſe bur.be 2 noble plot, And 
h.” | 


q 


» 
F 
: 


Nor. Why what a Waſp-tongu'd and impatient Ml 


> —— I Ii: 
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Tnd then che power of S cotland, and of York, 
[To joy with Mortimer, Ha, | WD. 
| wor, And ſo they (hall, a4 
| Hoſp./Infaich ir is'excecding well aim'd, . 
| . wax And "tis no little reaſon bids ug (pecd, 

foſave ur heads, by raiſing of a Head. :- 

For, bear our ſely*Sa$ even as We can, .. 

The King will alwayes think him/in ourdebt, © «4 

{4 think we think.our ſelves unſat.sfied, | 

Fil he hath found a time to pay us home, 7 
ind ee already, how he doth begin 
5 make us ſtrangers to: his looks of love, | 

Het, He does, he does-5 we'll be-reveng'd on him, 

- For, Couſin, farewell,. No further.go 1n-chis, \..— 
Wor Thy Letters ſhall dire& your courſe: 

When time is ripe, which, will'be ſuddenly : 
le Gen! c0 Glendowerg,and lo, Mortimer, \ 
Doweles, and gur;poweis at once, ; 1+ !, 


Where and 

"oy ol athion it, ſhall happily meet, 

fo bear our fortunes in our own ftrong armes, -. 

Which now we hold at much uncertaiggy;. - oY 
For, Farewell good, Brocher;.we ſhall chriyc,I cruſt. 

\ Hit, Unckle, adieu:; O. ler houres be ſhort,  , - 

Till fields, and blows,and groans applaud our ſport, Exit, 


[1 
. » w/ 
* e : 


tus Secundus.' Scena Primi. © 


RR —_—_—_— 


Entera Carrier with 4 Lantern in his hand, + 
a;Cr, Heigh ho, an't be not four by the. day 1'lebe 
anc d..Charles main is over the new Chimney, and yet 
ur horſe not packt. -W hat Oftler,? * 31 8 
Of. Anon, anon, 1 
| 1, Car, L prethee- Tom, beat Cuts Saddle, pur a few 
xksin the point : the poor Jade is wrung in the wi- 
khers, out of all ceſſe, 
IF Enter another Carrier, AJ 
2, Car, Peaſe and: Beans are as dank here as a Dog, 


os tan 


{aft night: at Supper 3 a kind of Auditor, one that hath 


ding in che ttavic, . 

I. Car, Nay ſoft I pray: ye, I know a trick worth 
two of that, 

Gad. I prechec lend me thine, ; | 
2, Car. I, when, canſt tell lend m2 thy Lanthorn 
(quoth-a) maxry Vie-ſec thee hang'd firkt, | 
-1Gad,: Sirra Cartier : what time doe you mean to'come 
to London, 

2. Car, Time cnough to go to bed wich a Candle, I 
warrant thee, Come neighbour Azgges,we'll call up the 
Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they haye 
great charge, Exeunt, 


Emer Chamberlain. 


Gad, What ho, Chamberlain ? 
Cham, At hand quoth Pick-purſe. 99/3 
Gad, That's even as fair, as at hand quoth the Cham. 


berlain-: For thou varicſt no more from picking of Pur. | 
ſes, then giving dire&ion doth from labouring, Thou 


lay-ſt the plot, how. | tif} £8 S5 1954, ; 
. .Cham, Good morrow Maſter Gads-hill, it holds cur-| 
rant that I told you yeſternight,Theres a Franklin jn the | 
wilde of K ext, ,hath brought three hundred Marks, with 
bim in Gold ; I heard him tell ic to one of his company 


abundance. of charge too (God knowes what) they are f 
up already; and call for Egges and Butter, They. will 
away preſently, | NY WY 
Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with $, Nicholas Clarks, 
Dle give thee this neck, | 
., Cham. No, I'le none of it : I prethee keep that for the | 
Hangman, for I know thou worſhip'ſt $, Nicholas as 
truly as a man of falſhood may, os 
 -Gad, What talkeſt thou ro me of the Hangman ? If | 
.I hang, Ile make a fat pair of Gallows, For, if 1 hang; 
old Sir Joh» hangs with me, and thou know'ſt he's no 
Staryeling. ' Tut, there are other Trojans that thou | 
d:eam'{tnat of, the which (for ſport ſake) are content to } 
doe the Profeſſion ſome grace ; that would ( if matters | 
ſhould be look'd into.) for their own Credit ſake, make | 
all whole, I amjoyned with no Foot-Land-Rakers , ,no} 


nd this is the next way to give poor -Jades the Bots x 
= houſe is turned uphde down face Robtn the Oftler | 


1, Car,. Poor fellow never joy'd ſince the price of oats 
toſe, ic was the death .of bim. 
2, Car, I think, this is the moſt villanous houſe in all 
Loxdoy roade for Fleas: I am ſtung like a Tench, 
 1.Cer. Like a Tench > Fhere's ne're x King in Chri- 
Nc = could be betcer bit, then I haye been fince the 
9CK, o hb : , 
. 2.Cer,, Why, you will allow us ne'r 2 Jourden, and 
then we leak in your Chimney : and your Chamber-lye 
Reds Fleas like a Louach, | 
1» Car, What Oftler, come away, and be hang'd : 
OMe away. . 
2, Cay, T have a Gammon of Bacon, and two razcs 
of Ginger, to be delivered as far as Charing-croſſe, 
1. Car, The Turkies in my. Panniers are quite ſtar- 
Rd. What Oftler?a plague on thee, haſt chou never an eye 
p thy cad 2, can-ft not hear? and *cwere not as good a 
45 Urink, to break the /pate of thee, I am a yery 


Long-(taffe ſix-penny (trikers, none of theſe mad Muſta- 
chio-xutple-hu'd-Malt-wormes, but with Nobility, and 
Tranquility 3 Bourgomaſters, and great Oneyers, ſuchas 
can hold in, ſuch as will (trike ſooner then ſpeak 5 and 
ſp:ak ſooner then drink, and drink ſooner then pray: 
and yet Llye, for they pray continually unto their Saint 
the Common-wealth z or rather, not to pray to her, bur 
prey on her : for they ride up and down on her, and} 
make her their Boots, ©, . . - + 
Cham. What, the Commonwealth their Boots 2 Will 
ſhe hold out water in foul way ? SER 
Gad. She will, ſhe will ; Juſtice bath liquor'd her, 
We ſtcal, as in a Caſtle, cock-ſure : we have the recett of 
Fern-ſeed, we walk inviſible, o” Ac 
Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholging | 
to the Night, then the Fern-lced, for your walking in- 
viſible. NE | 
Gad. Give me thy hand. = | 
Thou ſhalt have a ſhare in our purpoſe, 8 
AsI am a tive man, WR 


llain, Come and. be hangd, haſt no faith in thee ? 


1. | Enter Gads-hill. Fling 1 
"4 Good morrow Carers. What's a clock ? | 
«7. Tthink ir berwo a Clock. . | 
«d, Iprethee logs ne thy Lanthorn to ſee my Gel- | 


Thief, 


Cham. Nay, rather let me hayeit , as you are a falſe 
| Go to : Homo is a common name to all men, 
the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the, ſ(taLle. Fare- | 
Exennt, |; 

Go. 2 wo Scena | 


Ry ot 4 


Bi 
well, ye muddy Knave. 
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Peto, Bur how many be of them ? 


50 | Gad, Some eight or ten; 

Scena Secunda. | Fal. Will they not rg ? {20 HY 
| | Prin, Whatza Coward Sir Joh Paunch > 

| Fal, Indeed I am not John of Ganzxt your Grajd 
Enter Prince, Poyns, and Peto. .. ', | father ; but yet:no Comard, Hat. "26190 
Poines, Come ſhelter, ſhelter,l have removed Faftaffs, Fr19. We'll leave that to the proof, 07 
Horſe, and he frets like a gumm'd Velvet. Pos. Sirra Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the hedge! 
Pris. Stand Cloſe. when thou need'Q him, there ſhalt 'thou finde him, fare. 
. Enter Falſtaffe. well, and ftand faſt, op RD 7 nt 
Fal. ' Poynes, Poynes, and be hang'd Poynes. Fa/. Now I cannot ſtrike himif Tſhould'be hang d! 
Prin, Peace ye fat-kidney'd Raſcall, what a bawling| Prin. Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? WT) 
doſt thou keep ? the;  Poyn. Here hard by: Stand elofe, '' -- «+ A 
Fal. What Poynes. Hal? Rt og Fal. Now my Maſters, happy man be his dole, lay 
| Prin, He is walk*d"up to the top of the hill, V'le'go | every man to is bufineſſe, - | 1. mk 
' I ſeek him, | MTs 6 Enter Travellers. 3 gay 

| Fal. Tam accuift to rob in that Thiefs company: that | Tr4, Come neighbour : the'boy ſhalt lead our' Hy 
| Raſcall hath removed my Horſe, and ticd kim T know | down: the hill * -Well'a 'foot a While ; and afe'; 
[not where, IFI travell but four foor by the ſquare furcher | Legges. SY Rae ORE 2 4297 27 
a foot, I ſhall break my wind, Well, I 'doubr'not bur to | Thieves; Stay, ©! | 93%] 
diea fair death for all this, if I ſcape hanging for killing | Tra, Jeſu ble(ſe'vs.- I ya, amy (49166 
| chat Rogue, I have forſworn his' compan hourely atty | -Faf. Scrike:dbwii With them, cut the villains thy ; 


——_— ———— 
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|rime this rwo an twenty year, and yerTamr beitchr with.| a whorſon Clterpillars: Bacon-fed' Knayes, they 
che Rogues company. If the Raſcall have not given me | youth 3 down with thern, fleece thetm,; ——_ 
medicines t6 make me loye him, I'le be hang'd, it could | _Tr4. O, we are undone, both we and ours for exer, _ 
not be elſe : I haye drunk Medicines, Poynes, Hall, a| Fal, Hang yt gorbellied knaves, are you undone? No 
[Plague upors you both. Bardolph, Pets: Vie ſtarye e'reT| ye Fat Chuffcs, I-would your-ſtore were. here. On I] 
rob a foot further, And *rwere not as good a deed as to| cons on, what ye Knayes ? young men mult live, you are 
drink, toturtr Trueman, and to leaye theſe Rogues, I'im | Urand Jurers ?. We'll jure ye ifaith, ..... —_— 
the verieſt Varlct that ever chewed with a Tooth, Eight Here they rob them and bind them, Enter 
yards of uneven ground, is threeſcore and ten miles affor wy the Prince 4nd Poynes, 

with rhe : and the ſtony-hearted Villains knowit well| Pri». The thieves haye bound the True-men : Now 
enough, A plague upon*rywhen Thieves cannot be true | could thau'and Þ rob the thieves and go merrily to Lik 
one to another, T hey whiſtle. | 49, it would be argument for a Week, Laughter fort 


5 


Whew : a plagne light upon you all. Give me my Horſe| Moneth, and a good jeſt for ever. 
| you Rogues : give me my Horſe and ve hang'd. Poynes, Stand'cloſe, I hear chem comming, 
Prin, Peace ye fat-guts, lie down, lay thine ear cloſe| , 
co the ground, and liſt if thou can hear the tread of tra- Emer Thieves again, "x 
vellers, | Fal, Come my Maſters, lecus ſhare, and then to horle| 
Fal, Have you any Leavers to lift me up agaia being | before day : and the Prince and Poywes benot twoar.| 
down ? Tie not-bear mine own fleſh ſo far af9ort again, | rand Cowards, there's no equity ſtirring. There's no 
for all the coin in chy Fathers Exchequer, "What a plague | more valour in that Poynes, than in_a wild Duck, 
mean ye to colt m2 thus? 1 Pr, Your money, | 
4 Prin, Thouly',thou arr not colted,thou art uncolted,'| * Poyn, Villains,-' ; | 
Fal. 1 prethee good Prince Hal, help me to my horſe, | As they are ſharing , the Prince *and Poynes ſet wm| 
200d Kings ſon, | hems; They all run away, leaving the booty behind then, 
| Prin, Out you Rogue, ſhall I be your Ofler ? Prince, Got with much eaſe, Now merrily to Hotſe 
Fal. Go hang thy ſelf in thine own- hcir-apparant- { The Thieves ate ſcattred, and poſſeſtwith fear ſoftrong;| 
Garters : Tf The tanc, Ile peachfor this: and I have not| ly, that they dare nor meet eachother : each takes hisfe+[ 
Ballads made on all, and ſung to filthy tunes , let a Cup | lowfor an Officer. Away good Ned, Falftaffe weatsW| 
of Sack be my poyſon : when a jeſt is ſo forward, and a | death, and Lardsthe'lean earth as/he' walks along : wer! 
foot too, I hate 1t. not for langhins, I (hould'pitty him. A 
LY Enter Gads-hill.” Pojzn. How the Rogue roar'd, Extent 

Gad, Stand. nd Fi | bc 


Fal. So I doe againſt my will. ” | 
Poyz. O tis our Setter, I know his voyce : | | . 
Bardolfe, what newes > : boy, | Sce7 id Tei 
.- Bar, Caſcye, caſe ye ; on with your Vizards, there's| ___ ex 
money of the Kings comming dayvn the hill, *ris going to | 
the Kings Exchequer, | E174 E nter Hotſpurre ſolns, reading a Letter. 
| Fel. You lie you Rogue, *tis going 'to the Kings Ta»| Bat for mine own part, my Lord, I could be well can 
| - Gad, There's enough to make us all, - (vern, | tented to be there, 11 reſpett of the love I bear your bouſe 
Fal. Tobe hang'd, He could be contentegl : Why is he -not then ? 1n reſped 
| Prix, You four ſhall front them in the narrow Lane :| of the love he beares our houſe,” He ſhewes in th!5, he | 
Ned and I will walk lower; if they ſcape front your en- | loves his own Bafn better then he loves our houſe, 


| 1 


tua. 


re 


counter, then they light on us. + me ſee ſome more, The purpoſe "F ndertake 1s _ 
- , , q Ws , -» r r . 
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Why cher's certain. Tis dangerous. co rake a 
cold, to {1227 to drink : bur I tell you (my Lord foole) 
cur of chis Nerte, Danger z/we pluck this Flower, Sate- 
The purpole you undertake 1s-dangerous,the Friends 
have named mucertainthe Tine it ſelf unſorted, avd 
our whole Plot too light ” the OTE of ſo great 
frion, Say you ſo, ſay you fo: I-ſfay unto you-a- 
oe 2Te » Cation binary Hinde, and owe. 
What 2 lack-brain is thig?-t'p oteft; our plot is 2s good 
-alge 28 cyer was 1aid';z: our Bends true and conſtant : 
ood/Ptor, good Friends, and full of expeftarion: An 
excellent Plot, ___—_ Viicnds,” What a Frofty-ſpiri- 
brooue is this 2: Why, my Lord of Tork, comnicnds the 
Plot;and: che oene;all courie'of the aRion; By this hand, 
of wert now-by this Raſcall, Þcould: brain hin with; his 
"Fradics Fan, 1s there not my Father, my Unokle, and 
nd my Self, Lord Edmond. Mortimer, my Eordiof 
wb and Owen Glendower > 1s there not beſides, the 
Diwplar; Have TV not all theit? lerrers,” to meet me'in 
Pages by che pinch of the next moneth-? and are there 
« ſome of ther ſet forward already .? Whac a Pagan 
" Tſkfaltis this > An'Infidell, Ha, you: ſhall fee mow in 
Try Gncerity-of Pear, and Cold/ heart, will he* to che 
King/and Tay-open all our proceedings. O,I could divide 
ip ſel6,and 50 to\uffers, for moving ſuch a-diſh of skim'd- 
ilk. with ſo: honourable an ation, Hang himy Ter ham 
theKing we are prepared, will ſer forwardsto night; 
$02 .1 KEILD. Enter his Lady. | 


|0ws. 


.To play with Manamers, and to tilt withlips, T's-1 


tm now Kate;Fmuſt leave you within theſe two hours, 
| L4, O my-good Lord, Why are you thus alone ? 

r what offence have I this fortnight been 

 baniſh'd woman from my Haryzes bed ? 

ell me ({\weet Lord) what is't that takes from thee 


La. But hear you, my Loid, 
Hot, What ſay'lt thou, my Lady ? 
La, What is it that carries you away? >< IH | 
Hot. Why, my Horſe (my Love) my Horſe, :;- :; 
La; Out you mad-headed Ape, a Weazell hath'not| 
ſuch deal of ſpleen, as'yoil are tolt- with, Inf6orh' le 
know your buſineſſe Harry, thac T'will, *I-fear my Bro-| | 
cher. Afort wer doth (tirre about his Tick; nd hath ſent: 
for youc9 line his cnterprize, But if you go--: £-.. | 
Hor. 'S@ farce a foot, | (hall be weary, Love. - 
. La; Come, come, you Paraquiro, anſwer me dire&ly 
unto this quefion, that I ſhall aske, Indeed 1'le break ' 
thy little finger Harry, if chou wilt: not cell/mettue, - | 
Hot, Away, away, you trifler : Love, I'loye thee not, , 
I care not for thee K ate : this is no world - 


We mult have bloody Noſes, and crack'd Crownes, ' 

And paſſe them currant roo, Gods me, my horſe. 

Whatſaiſt thou Kate?what would'ft thou have with me? 
La. Do yenot love me 2 doe you not indeed ? = | 

Well, doe not then, For fince You love me not ,- 

I will not love my ſelf, Doe you not loyeme ? | | 

Nay, tell me if chou ſpeakeſt $ jeſt, or no, | 
ihr. Come, wilt chu ſee me ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-back, I will ſwear 

I love thee infinitely, Bur harke you Kate, 

E-muft not have you henceforth, queſtion' me; * * © | 

Whether I go : nor reaſon whereabout, * | 

Whether IT muſt, I muſt + and to conclude, | 

This Evening muſt I leave thee, gentle Kate, 

I know _ wiſe, bur yer no further wiſe 

Then Harry Percies wife, Conftant'you are, 

But yet a woman : and for ſecrecie, 

No Lady cloſer. For I will believe 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know, 

And ſo farre will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 

La. How ſo farre ? 

Hot, Not an inch further, But hark you Kate, 

Whether I go, thither ſhall you go too : 

To day will I ſet forth, xo morrow you. 

Will this content you Kate? 

La, Ic mult of force, 


XN - 


E xennt- 


— 


Scena Quarta. 


— L 


Enter Prince and Poynes. | 

Prin. Ned, prethce come our of that fat room, and 
lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poynes, Where haſt been Hall > RO” 

Prin, With three-or four Loggerheads, amongſt three 
or fourſcore Mogſheads. I haye ſounded the very baſe 
firing of humilivy.- Sirra,I am ſworn brother to a'leſh of 
Drawers , and can call them by their names, as Tom, 
Dick, and Francis, They rake it already upon their 
confidence, that though I be bur Prince of Wales, yet I 
am the King of C viteſl :relling me flatly, I am nor proud 
like Jack ' Falf affe, bit 2 Corrmthian, 2 lad of mettle, a 
good boy, and when 1 am King of Eng/and, I ſhall com- 
mand all the good Lads in E#cheap, They call drink- 
ing deep, dying Scarier; and when you break in your 
watrine, then they cry pem, and bid you play ir off, ,To 
conclude, I am ſo good a proficient in one quarter of an 


ny Thy Romack, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep 2 
= Why dot thou bcnd thy eyes upon the carth ? 
| And Rart ſo often when thou fitt'ſt alone 2? 
| Why haft thou loſt the freſh- blood in thy cheeks ? 
onfel lndgiven my Treaſures and my rights of thee, 
ir othick-ey'd mufing, and curſt melancholly ? 
\ uf n my-faint lumbers, I by thee have watch, 
vi And heard thee murmur tales of Iron Warres - 
| peak tearm's of mannage- to thy bounding Steed, 
il Ery courage tothe field, Andthou haſt ralk'd 
age Sallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tents, 
hes OfPalizadoes; Frontiers, Parapets. 
| F* Bafilisks, of Canon, Culverin, 
WA | OfPrifoners ranſome, and of Souldiers ſlain, 
«fe And all the current of a heady fight. 
aol Thy ſpirig within thee hath been ſoat Warre , 
Jef And thus hath ſo beſtirr'd thee in thy ſleep, - 
5+ 1 That beds of fweat hath: ſtood upon thy Brow , 
ſt Like bubbles in a hte diſturbed ſtreame ; 
Andin thy face ſtrange motion have appear'd, 
— Mach as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath _ - 
On ſome great ſudden haſte.O what portents are theſe ? 
muy buſinefle hath my Lord in hand, 
And] muſt know it: elſe he loves-me not. 
wm Het, What ho ; 1s Gill;ams wich the Packer gone ? 
" Sep, He is, my Lord, an hour agone, 
Il con- . Hot Hath Butler bronght thoſe horſes from the Sheriff? 
booſt Str,” One horſe, my Lord, he brought even now. 
repel He. What Horſe 2 a Roan, a crop-eare, isit not ? 
el Wl fo ny Loos | 
Nell nfo ntagr eayepe pn 
tant) "x mm ftraight. «ance, bid Batler lead him for 
2 
—_— ws 7 
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hour, thacI can drink with any Tinker in his own Lan-' 
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. | thee a Preſident, 
j' Prin, Thou art perfeRt, 


'$ 
gaveſt me, *rwas a penniworth, waS'c nat ? 


guage during my life, I cell thee Ned, thou haſt loft much{ 
Mo, that thou wert not with me in this ation : bur | 
ſweet Ned, to ſaveeten which name of Ned, I give thee! 
this penniworth of Sugar, clapt cyen now into my hand! 
an under Skinker, one that never ſpake other Eng-| 
lick: in his life, then -Esght ſhillings and ſix pence, and, 
You are welcome : with this fhrill addition, Anon fir, 
Anon ſir, Sort @ pint of Baſtard in the Half Moon, or 
ſo, But Ned, to, drive away time: till Fa/ffaffe.come, I, 
prethce doe thou ſtand in cries mots while queſti- 
on my puny Drawer, to what'end he gave medht Sugar, 
and doe-neyer leave calling;#raxc:s, that hin.Fake'ro me 
may be., nothing but, Anon +;ſtep afide, and I'leſhew 


; Poynes. Francis. 


»-—o—_ 


Pojn, Francis, | EUPVELS 
; Enter Drawer. | 

Fran, Anon, anon fir ; look down into the:Pomgar- 
net, Ralfe;,_ |. ' OUE f 
' Prince. Come hither, Fraxces, 
| Fran, My Lord. | | 
; Prin, How long haſt thlu to ſerve, Francis ? 
| Fran, Forſooth five yeares, and as much as to----- 
Pojn, Francis, | 
Fran, Anon, anon. fir, ., 
| Prin, Five yeares: Berlady a long Leaſefor the clink- 
ing of Pewter, Rut Frcs, dareſt thou be ſo valiant, as 
to play the coward with thy Indenture, and 'ſhew ica 
fair pair of heeles, and run from it ? 
Fras. O Lord\fir, I'le be ſ\wornupon all the Books in 
England, I could find in my heart, qe bl 


> Pos, F YANce, | 


, 
þ 


Fran, Anon, anon,fir. Ly | 

Prin, How old art thou, Frances ? 

Fran, Let me ſce,about Machaelmas next I ſhall be--- 
Pojn, Franck, ; 
Frex, Anon fit, pray you ſtay a little, my Lord. 
Prin, Nay but hatk you Franc, for the Sugar thou 


Fran, O Lord fir, I would it had been two, 
Prin, I will give thee, for it a thouſand pound: aske 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have ir. 
"Pon, Francis, 

Fran, Anon, anon, | 

Pris. Anon, Francu ? No, Francis, but to morrow 
Francis : or Fraxcis, on Thurſday : or indeed Francis 
when thou wile, But Frances, | 
Fran, My Lord. | 
Priz, Wilt thou rob this Leathern Jerkin,. Chriftall 
button, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke tockins, Caddice 
carter, Spaniſh pouch, 
Frasn,.Q-Lord, fir, who doe'you mean,? 
Prin, Why then your brown Baſtard is yonr onely 
drink : for look you, Fraxcis, your white Canyas doubler 
will ſullys In Berbary,fir, it cannot come to ſo much, 
Fran, What, fir ? 

Pos, Francs. 
Prins. Away you Rogue, doſt thou hear them call ? 

Here they both call, the Drawer flands amazed, 

| not knowing which way to go, | 


þ 


Enter Vintner, 


 Vint, What ſtand't thou ſill, and hearſt ſuch a call- 


' | O'my ſweet. Harry, ſayes ſhe, how many haſt thou kill 4 


| Songs, A plague of all Cowards, I ſay ſtill, 


Jobs with half a doen more, are at the door : ſhall 15, 
them in ? 
Prin, Let them alone awhile, and then open the doar, 


Poynes, | 4 
Enter Poynes, idmo 

| j 

Pojn, Anon, anon fir, Ar 
Prin, Sirra, Falſtaffe and the reſt of the Thicyesate ] 
at the door, ſhall we be merry ? | ] 
Pojn, As merry as Crickets my Lad, But hajk ye, mn 
what-cunnifg match haye you made with this jeſt of the F 


Drawer ? Come, what's the iſſue ? k 
Prin, 1 am now of all humors, that haye ſhewed then. 
ſelyes humors, ſince the old dayes of goodman Adam,ty 
the pupill age of this preſent twelve a clockat,midgj 
'Whar'sa clock Francs > ef 
Fran, Anon, anon fir, . 
- Pr;m.. Thar ever this Fellow ſhould have fewer we 
then a Parret, and yer the ſon of a Woman. His i 
{try is up-ſtaires and down-ftaires, his eloquence the 
cellofs reckedfting. Iam not yet of Perc:es mind, 
Horſpugye»gf the'tNorth; he that killes me ſome fu 
ſeyen dozeniof Scots.at a Breakfaft,wafhes his hands: 
ſayes to his Wife ; Fie upon this quiet life, I want work, 


to day ?, Give my{ Roan horſe « drench (aye he) and 
anſwers, ſome fonurreen, an hour after : a trifle, a tri, 
I prethee call in Faiftaffe, Vie play Percy, and tha 
damn'd Brawn ſhall play Dame Mortimer his wife, Ri] 
vo, ſayes the Drunkard, Call in Ribs, call in Talloy, | 


Eater Fallhaſfe. | 


| 1 

Poyn, Welcome. Jack, where haſt thou been ? 

Fal. A plague of all cowards I ſay, and a vengen 
too, marry DT Ts. Give me a cup of Sack Boy, E 
I lead this life long, 1'le ſow nether Rocks, and mend 
them toa, A plague of all Cowayds, Give me a Cup of 
Sack, Rogue, Is there no Virtue extant ? 

Prin, Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſſc a difh of Butter, 
pittifull hearted Tray that melted at the ſweet Tale d 
the Sun? If thou did(t, then behold that compound, | 
| Fal. You Rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too : 
is nothing but Roguery to be found in Villanous man 
yet a Coward is worſe then a Cup of Sack with lime, 
villanous Coward,gothy waycs old Jack,die when thot 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood be not forgot upon tie 
face of the earth,then am I a ſhotten Herring : therelivs 
not three good menunkang'd in England, & one of that 
is fat, andgrowes old, God help the while, a bad worldl 
ſay. I would I were a Weaver, I could fing all mannes 


Prin, How now Woolſack, what murtter you? 
Fal. A Kings Son ? If I doe not beat thee out of thy 
Kingdome with a Dagyer of Lach,and drive allthy Sub- 
jets afore thee like a flock of Wild-geeſe,]'le never s 
hair on my face more, You Prince of #ales ? ; 
Prin, Why you horſon round man?whar's the mart" 
Fal., Are you not a coward ? anſwer me to that, 
Poynes there ? 


ing? Look. tg zthe Gueſts within : My Lord, old Sir 


- z 
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Prin, Ye fat paunch , and ye call me Coward, "> 
ſab thee, | al 

Fal. I call thee Cfward ? 1'le ſee thee damn'd per | 
the Cowant! : but I would give thouſand pound ro yo 
run as faſt as thay canſt, You are ſtraight enougy - > 
ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back.: C _ Y 


—_— —— 
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[== backing of your friends? a plague upon ſuch backing: 
[ve me, chem that will face me, Clye me a Cup of Sack, 
Tama Rogue if I drunk to day, 
| Prin, O. Villain, thy Lips are 
drunk'lt Laſt. . ; 
| Falſt, All's one for that, _ - | 
A plague of all Cowards ſtill, ſay I, 
Pris, Whar's the matrer 3 "_ 
Fault, Whar's, the. thatrer ? here be four of us, haye 
ne a thouſand poutid this Morning. 
Prince, Where is it, Jack, > where 1s it? .. + 
' Falft, Where-is at? taken ftom us , it is: a hundred 
won poor four of us, | 
Prix, What, d hundred, man? . | - 
"Falft, 1am a Rogue, ifI were not ac halfe ſword with 
i dozen of them two houres together, I have eſcaped by 
miracle, 1 am cight times thruſt through the Doublet, 
oure: through the Hoſe , my Buckler cut through and 
rough, my Sword hack'd like a' land-ſaw, ecce ſ:gnume. 
| never dealt better fince I was a: man. : all would not do, 
\ plague of all Cowards : ler them'ſpeak ; if they ſpeak 
more or Jeſſe then truth, they are villains and the ſonns 
edarkneſle, 
Prince, Speak firs, how was it?; 
,Gad, We four ſet upon ſome: dozen. 
"Fa{F, Sixteen, at leaſt, my Lord, 
Gad, And bound them, 
Peto, No, no, they were not bound, 
Faſf. You Rogue they were bound, every man of them, 
lam a Jew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. | 
Gad, As we were ſharing;{ome fix or ſeaven freſh men 
ſt upon us, 
FalF, And unbourid the reſt , and then cainc in the 
Pris, Whar, fought ye with them all 
Falft, All? I know not what ye call all : but if T fought 
jot with fifty of them, 1 am a Bunch of Radifh : if there 


re not two or three and fifty upon poorold Jack,, then, 


am Ino two-legg'd Creature, 
Porn, Pray Heaven , you have not murthered ſome of 
Falf. Nay, that's paſt praying for. I have pepper'd 
of them: Two'I am ſure 1 have payedy two Rogues 
d Buckrom Sures, I tell thee-what, Hel, if I tell.chee a 
Lye, ſpit in my face, call me Horſe : thou knoweſt my old 
wrd: here'1 lay and thus I bore my point; four Rogues 
Mn Buckrom let driveat m2. 
' Prance, What, four > thou ſaid'ſt but twe, even now, 
Fat. Four Hal, I told chee four. 
Pop, I, I, he ſaid four, a 
FalfF, Theſe four came all a-front » and mainly thruſt 
* me; I made.no more adoe, but took all their ſeyen 
pants in my Target; thus, _. 
Prince, Seaven 2 why there were 
c Fefft, In Burkrom, ' > 
| Fo, T, four, in Buckrom Sutes. WA” 
Falf, aren, bytheſe hilts, or I-ama Villain elſe, . 
Prix, lethim alone, we ſhall have more anon, 
| Faſ. Doeſt thou hear me, Hal.> «< 
in, I, and mark thee too, Jack: | 
*d#, Do ſo, for it is worth the likning too : theſe 
une in Buckrom, that I told thee of. 
| Prin, So, two more already, 
| Falf, Their points beipg broken. | 


| Foir, Down fell his Hoſe. 
| Fal# 


but four, eyen now, 


OR 


cloſe, came in foot-and band ; and 
of che eleven [| pay'd, ro - + oo we - * 
1, O monſtrous ! eleyen Buckrom men grown our 


with a thought ſeaven 


Prin. 
of ewo'? «+ "6 * 
Falſt. But as the Devill woold have it, three miſ-be; 
gotten Knayes, in-Kendall'Green, came at my Back, and 
let drive at me; for it was ſo dark, Hal,rthat thou could'Rt 
not ſee thy Hand, * ' - © VENT 0%" 
Prin, "Theſe Lyes are like the Father that begets them, | 
ou asa Mountain ; open , palpable,- Why thou Clay- 
rain'd Guts, thou'Knotrty-pated Foole, thou Horſon x & 
ſcene greafie Tallow Catch, | | 

Falſt, What, att thou mad ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truch'® - uy g 

Prin, Why , how could't thou know theſe men in' 
Kendall Green , when it was ſo dark, thou could'ft not 
ſee thy hand > Come; tell us yonr reaſon : what ſay'R thou [ 
to this ? n#.14...9 | 

Poin, Come, your reaſon Fack, your reaſon, 

Falſt, What , upon compulſion 2 No : were Tat the 
Strappado, or all the Racks in the World, I would net} 
tell you on compulſion, Give you a reaſori on compulli- | 
on ? If reaſons were as plenty as Black-berries , I would | 
give no man a reaſon upon compultion, I, LY 

Prip; Vie'be rio longer guilty of this finn. This ſan- 
guine Coward, this Bed-prefler, this Horſ-back-breaker, | 
this huge Hill of Fleſh. - TE 

Falſt. Away you Starvyeling, you Elf-skin , you dried 
Neats tongue , ITT ock-fiſh : O for breath} 
to utter, What is like thee? You Tailors yard, you ſheath, 
you Bow-caſe, you vile ſtandingtuck. | 

Prin, Well, breath a-while,and then to't again: and | 
when thou haſt tyr'd thy ſelf in baſe compariſons , hear 
me ſpeak but thus. i 

Poin, Mark Jack. + wifYs -þ 

Prin, We two, ſaw you four ſet on four and bound | 
chem, and were Maſters of their Wealth : mark now how 
a plain Tale ſhall put you down. Then did we two, ſet 
on you four , and with a word ourfac'd-you from your 
prize, and have it : ye, and can (Hſew it you in the Houſe, | 
And Falftaffe,you carried your Guts away asnimbly,with 
as quick dexterity, and roared for mercy , and ſtill ran | 
and roar'd, as eyer I heard Byll-Calf. Wha: a Slaye | 
art thou , to hack thy ſword as thou haſt done , and then E 
fay it was in fight, What trick > what deyice? what ſtart 
ing hole canſt thou now find out , to hide thee from this 
open and appatent ſhame? |. A PTY 

. Peius, Come, Tet's hear Jack : What trick haſt hy, 
DEER 7 Aa pts 

Falſt. 1 knew ye as well as he that made ye, Why hear. 
ye my Maſters , was it for me to kill the Heir apparent ? f} 
Should I turn upon the true Prince > Why,thou knioweft || 
I am as valiant as Hereales : burbeware inftihA;the Lion | 
will not touch the true Prince : Inftin&t is a great matter, | 
I was a Coward on Inftin&: I ſhall think the better of | 
my ſelf, afid thee ; during thy life : I, for a valiant Lion | 
and thou for a true Princes But Lads, I am glad you haye|' 
the Money, Hoſteſſe, clap to the doors : watch to Night, 
pray to morrow. Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of Gold, 
all the good titles of Fellowſhip come. to you,” Whar, 
(hall we be merry ? ſhallwe havea Phy extempory, © - |}. 

Py;#, Content , and the argument ſhall be, thy run- | 
nin? away, 8.:. TIE Fra 4 

alft, A, no more of that Hal; if thou loveſt me. 
Enter Hoſteſſe. 


» Began to give me ground : bur I followed me. 


Ho#t, My Lord the Prince ? 


- Prin, | 
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\* "Prin. Haw..now my Lady,che bloſieſſe , what 1ay'lt 
phou to me ? bo | | 


- 


% 


| 


\  Hofteſt, An.old mane! »/- - Ih a 
|  Faift,, Whar doth Grayiry our of his Bed ag Midnight? 
Shall 1;giyerhiur his anſwer 2. |: 22:90) b 

Prin, Prethee do Jack, .  - 


| 
! - Fa{f.-'Falh.ond 1'le fend him 


| packing... 11 Exit 
Pere, fo. did you Bartol5 you are Lions, toog you.ran 
Wa , Þpon Joſtinet : you Mill not touch the txye Prince; 
T1 TP T3007 2 Hor 3 <clngd 
Band: *Fai:h, I ran when' I ſaw others run. - 
! Prin, Ha now 4p. 'taxneſt , how came :Faſſtaffs 
Swordrſp - c? "7 \If P/[109 > | Wo, Wb; 1 
| : P49 Wby, be hacks it with, his Dagger, apd ſaid; he 
would, wear.truth out, of all kngland : duc he wquld wake 
you- belieye- it was: done.in fight, and perſwaded us to do 
the like,” | | 
|to make _them'bleed ,, and chen beſlubber qur-gatments, 
with it, and ſwear it was the bloud of tzue, men. I did 


his monſtrovs deyices; ': - 

' Prifii 'Q.. Villain, chou ſoleſt a Cup. of 
ears agoe , and wer taken with, the manner ,- and ever 
nce. thou-haft. bluſhe | exzetnpore z thou ,hadft fire and 


in& hadſt thou for ir ? | 
: Bard. My Lord, do you ſee theſe Meteors? do you 
behold theſe exhala tions ?. | 
Priv. 1 doe... | #: 
Bard, What think you they portend > 
\. Prin, Har Livers, and cold Purſes. : 
Bard... Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken, . * 
' | Prin. No, if rightly taken, Halter, 


E uter; F alfaffe. 


” 
| * 


| 


Prince. Now Sirs : you fought fatr;; ſo did you | 


Bard, Yea, and tckle! our Noſes with Spear-graſſe, | 


that 1, did not. theſe ſeaven years before , I bluſh to-bear | 


Sack eighteen || 


word on-thy fide, and yer. thoy ranneſt away ;- what in- | 


— 


- 


Prin. So did. he:never the Sparrow, | 
-, 'Faift. Well, thatrRaſcall hath good: merrall in 
will not run, | | | 

Prin, Why,whata Raſcall art thouthen, to Praiſe hin 
ſo for running ? 

Falit. A Horſe-back ( ye Cuckow')'bur-a foot he wi 
not budge a foot, , .' | 

Prin, Yes Jack, upon inſtin&,” 

: Falf. 1 grant ye, npon inſtinQ:"'Well;he is there (00; 
:nd one Mordake, anda thouſand blew-C: pps more 
Worceſter is ſtolne away/by Night: thy Fathers Beard; 
a»1i'd whice with the Newes ; you may buy Land noy 
as cherp as Rinking Mackerell, 

Prin, Then *tis lik:,.if there come'a hot Sn, and thi 
civill bufferting hold, we thall buy Maidenheads aS they 
quy bob-nails, by the hundreds, $11 
| Falft.) By che Maſt Lad, thou ſay'ſt tree, it i: like 
| (hall have good trading that way, Bur teli me Hall; 

not:thou horrible afemr*d >: thou being Heir apparen: 
could the World-pick thee: out three: ſuch Enemies 464i 
3s:thar Fiend Dowglas, that Spirit Percy, and thar Dey 
 Glendower ?:Artthownot horrible afraid > Doth not 

| bloud thrill at it ? 

' Prin, Not a whit: T hack ſome of thy inftinQ. 
Falſft. Well, thou wile be horrible chid to mo 
when thou commeſt. ro. thy Father : if thou do loye 
'\praQtice an anſwer, a 

Prin. Dothou.ſtand for my Father, and examinene 
'\upon the particulars of my. Life. 

Falft, Shall 1 ? contetit / This ' Chaire ſhall be ny 
State, this Dagger my Scepter , and this Cuſhion ay 
'Crown, 

Prin. Thy State istaken for a Joyn'd-Scoole,thy Gol 
den Scepter for a Leaden Dagger, and thy precioustich 
Crown, for a pittifull-bald Crown, 

Falft, Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out 
thee now ſhalt thou be moved, Give me a Cup of Saf 
ro make mine eyes look red , that it may be thought] 
haye wept, for I muſt ſpeak in paſſion, and I will do itn 
King Cambyſes vein. 
| Prin, Well, hereis my Legge. 

' "Falff, And here is my ſpeech : ſtand afide Nebili:y. | 

Hoſteſs. This is excellent ſport, ifaith, 


him,he 


ere | comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone, How 
ow my. fweet Creature of Bombaſt , how long 1s't ago, | 
ach , fince' thou ſaw'ſt thine own Knee ? >>| 
Falſt, My, own Knee 2! When 1 was about thy years | 
Hal) IT was not an Eagles-Talent inthe Waſte, 'I could 

ve” crepr into. 'any Aldermans Thumb-Ring : a plague 


{ Hghing and:gricf, it Llowesa man vp like a Bladder, 


| 


aby from your Father 3. you. muſt go.to-che Court in 

the Morning. -The ſame nad fellow of the North, Percy; 

2nd he of Wales, that gave Amamon the Baftinado, 

and made; Lycifer Cuckold, and ſwore the Deyill his true 

Liege-man. upon the Crofle of.s Welſh-hook ; what a 

Plague call you him? hott, 

| Pain, O,Glendomer, ' | 

''.Falf. Owen, Owen; thc fame, and his Son in Law 

| wer, and old Northumberland , and the (prightly 
; Dowglas, that runs a Horſe-back up a 
cular, | 


gh ſpeed , and with a Piſtoll 


here's... ViHanous ' Newes abroad : here was Sir Johr | 


Fat. Weep nor ſweet Queen, for trickling tearsar 
vain. 

, Hoſteſs, O the Father, how he holds his counts 
nance ? | 
| .Fal. For Gods ſake Lords,convey my truſtfull Que, 
For tears do ſtop che floud-gates of hereyes. 
» Hoſteſs. O rare, he doth it as like one of theſe harlot) 
Plrayers as everlI ſee, 
Fal.: Peace good 'Ping-pot, peace g00d Tickle-brain, 
Harry, 1 do not onely marvell where thou ſpendeſt tif 
time ;: but alſo, how chou artaccompanied : For tho} 


: 


| ma Camomile, the more it is trodden;the faſter it gr 


yet Youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wei 
'Thou'art.my ſonne: T have partly thy Mothers Word 
partly my . Opinion; bur.chiefly; a+ villanous rick | 
thine Eye, and a fooliſh-hanging of thy nether Lip, tha | 
doth warrant me, Tf then -thou be Sonne to me , Mi, 
lyeth the point: why, being Son ro me, art thou'ſo| 
pointed at ? Shall the bleſſed Sonne of heaven. prove? 
Micher , and cat Black-berries > a queſtion not t0 wi 
ask*d. Shall the Sonne of England proovea Thief, 2nd | 
take Purſes? a Queſtion to be ask*d. There is thing 


Harty, which thoy haſt often heard of,and it omg | 


—_—_— 
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ancient Writes do report) doth defile ; fo doth rhe coth- 


| [hcein Drink, but in Tears; (Hor'in pleaſure, but in Paſ- 

fon 3 not ebb by. £2 vt in Woes alſo: and yet 
| there is a vertuous man, wr om'E have often noted in thy 
company, but Tknow nor his Name, See 


Prin, What manner of man , an 


£ 


d it. like yaur Ma- 


OY A-'goodly  portly'matvifaith , and corpulent, 
of a chec:full Look , a pleafing Eye, and a moſt novlc 
Carriage, and as [ think, [his age {ome fif:y, ar (byrlady) 
inclining tO, threeſcore 3 and now 1 remember me, his 
Name is Fuſtaſfe if that-man thould be lewdly ven, 
he deceives me 3 for Frayry, Tec vertue in his Looks, 
If then the Tree may be Known by che Fruity as the Ernit 
by the Trees then perempcotily 1 {peak ir, there is Vertue 
inthat Fa/ſaffe,c hitn keep wich;,"'the reſt baniſh, " And 
tefl'the how, thou HaupFity Varler, tell me, *whiere hall 
thou becn th1s month > . \} 


for me,and 11+--play my Farther, 75. gt 
Falſt, Depvie'me : if thou do't ir halfe ſo gravely , ſo 
majeſtically,” both in word and matter , hahg ime up by 
the heels for a: Rabber-ſucker, or a Poulters Hare, 

Prin, Well, here I amſer. ad 
Falf And-here T Rand: jydge my Maſters:  - 

Prin.) Now "'H arry, whence come you ? 

Falk.” My Noble Lord, ffom Eaft-cheap, © * ©, 

Prin,” The complaints hear of thee, are grievous, 
Falft, Teaith, my Lord, they are falſe: Nay, Fletickle 
ye for a young Prince, | PIE 
Prin, Sweareſt thou , ungracious Boy ? henceforth 
nere look'ori me. : thou art violently carried away from 
Graces there is a Devill hints thee , in the likene{ſe'sf 2 
far old Manvz a Tunne of Man is thy Companion : Why 
dot thou converſe with that Trunk of Humours, that 
Baulting-Hutch of BcaRlineſſe , that ſwolne Parcell of 
[Prophies , thar huge Bombardeof Sack, that ſtuft Cloak- 
bagze of Guts , thar rofted Manning-Tree Oxe with che 
Puddings in his Belly, that Reverend Vice, that grey Ini- 
;{Quity, that Father Ruffian, that Vaniry in years ? where- 
In is he good , but to taſte Sack and drink it > wherein 
neat and cleanly,bur to carye a Capon and eat it > where- 
In Cunning, but in Craft? where in Crafty, but in Vil- 
any? wherein 'Villanous,” but in all things ? wherein 
worthy, but in nothing ? 

 Faſff,” T would your Grace would take me with you: 
whom means your Grace ? | 
\ Prix, That villanous abominabte miſ-leader of Youth, 
Falfaffe, that old white-bearded Sathan. 
' Falf, My Lord, the man I know, 

Prin. 1 know, thou do'fl, | Wy 
FalF, But toſay , I know more harm in him then in 
my ſelfe., were to ſay more then I know, That he is old 
(Severe) the pitty ) his white hairs do witnefle it : 
Ut that he is ( ſaving your reverence) .a Whore-ma- 
ſer, that Tutterly deny. Tf Sack and Sugar be a fault, 
Heaven help che wicked : if 10 be old and wry be a 
anne, then many an Hofte that T know is. damn'd : 
if to be fat, to be hated, then Pharaohs lean Kine are 
beloved, No, my good Lord , baniſh Peto , baniſh 
_ h, ban:th Pojxs ; bur for ſweer Tack Falſftaffe, 
Jack, Falftaffe, true Fack Falſtaffe , valiane Fack, 
4J*, and therefore more valiant, being as he 1s old 


Fal 
Jack Falſtaff: » baniſh not him thy Harrges company , 


\ 
/ 


—— our Land, by che name of Pitch? this Pitch ( 1s) | 
manyin 0 C, Of | Jack, and banith all the World, 
ny thou keepelt : for Harry, now I' do not ſpeak to; | 


Pri; D&lE thou ſpeak Vke 'z King? do thoii"ftand | 


\ For any thing hethall be charg'd withall.: 


baniſh nor him\thy 'Harryes company ;- baniſh plump, 


Prince, I doe, I will. 


A Enter Bardo]ph running.” . 
Bard, .O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriff, with a moſt 
monſtrous Watch, is at the door, | 
Falft, Out you Rogue,play our the Play :'I haye much| 
0 ſay in the behalf of that Fa/ſftaffe, | ] 


Emer the Hoſteſſe. 


HoF, O, my Lord, my Lord. 

Faſft. Heigh , heigh, the Devill rides upon a Fiddlc- 
ſick : what's the marter ? | | 

Hoſteſs. The Sheriff and all the Watch are at the} 
door : they are come to ſearch the Houſe , ſhall I let then! 
We | | 

Falft, Dot thou hear Hal, never call a true piece 
of Gold a Counterfeir.: thon art efſentially mad, without 
leeminy ſo, jp | | 
 Prance, And t 
tina; 

Falft,. 1 deny your .CMHajor ; if you will deny the 
Sheriff, ſo : ifnot, let him enter, If I become nox all 
Cart as well as another man, a plague on my bringing-up: 
LIN_R I ſhall as ſoon be Brangled witha Halter , as ano- 
cher, 

Prince, Go hide thee behinde the Arras , the reſt 
walk up aboye, Now my Maſters, for a true Face and 
good Conſcience, | | 

FalfF, Both which I have had; but their date is out, 
and therefore I'le hide me. 

Prin, Call in the Sheriff, 


1 
} 


-Þ 


hou a _naturall Coward , without in- 


Exiwu,1 
E ater Sheriff aud the Carrier. 


Prince, Now Maſter Sheriff , what is your will with 
me ? ; 

She, Firſt pardon me, my Lord. A Hue and Cry hath 
followed certain men unto this houſe, 

Priace; What men ? 

She. One of them is well known , my gracious Lord, 
a grofle fat man, | 

Car, As fatas Butter, | 
| Prin, The man, I do afſure you is not here, 
| For Ly felf at this time have imploy'd him : 
And Sheriff, I will engage my word to thce; 
That I fl by to morrow Dinner time, 
Send hu co anſwer thee, or any man, 


a,” 5 let me entreat you, leave che houſe. 
he. L will, my Lord: chere are rwo Gentlemen 
Have in this Robbery loſt three hundred Marks, 
Prin. It may be fo: if hc have robb'd theſe men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farcwell. 
She. Good Night, my Noble Lord. 
Prin, I think it is 800d Morrow, is it not ? 
She, Indeed, my Lord, I think it be two a Clock, - | 
Ext, 
Prince, This oyly Raſcall is known as well as Poules : 
gocall him forth, - 
Petro, F ay faſt a 
ſnorting like a Horſe, 
Prin, Hark, how hard he fetches his breath : ſearch his 
Pockets, He 


ſleep behinde the Arras, and 


Ts oo 
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The fink Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


He Tearcheth his pockets and findeth 4p" = pm 


rertaln Papers, 


Prin, What haſt thou found ? 
Peto, Nothing but papers, my Lord. 
Prin, Let's ſee; what be they ? read them, 
Peto. Item, a 'Capon.. *Y 
Icem, Sawce. 
Item, Sack,;two Gallons, +. | 
Trem, Anchoyes and Sack after ſupper. , i:$.vi.d. 
Item, Bread. Eta * ob. 
Prince, O monſtrous, byt ane hglfe penny-worth of! 
[Bread to this intollerable deale of Sack ? What there is| 
ole, keep cloſe , we'll read-itat mare adyanzage : There! 
lerrhim Cleep till ave; T'le to the Court in the Morning: 
We muſt all to the 
ble, Vie procuye this far 
know his death-will; be-a 


- disdi.d. 
iiii.d, 


1» Vi$.ytii.d., 


, i # LN 
Peto, Good morrow, g i | 
; | TY 8 RT. 
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--" Enter Hotſ] purre, Worceſter, Lord Mortimer, * 
',... + , Owen Glendower. : 


- 


ſ , 
31. 


* Mort, Theſe promiſes are fair, the partics ſure, 
And our induction full of proſperous hope. i 
© Hotſp. Lord Mortimer, and Coulin Glendower, 
Will you fic down ? | | 
And Uncle Forceſter ; a 
I have forgot the Map. - 
Glend, No, here it is : 
Sit Couſin Percy, fit good Couſin Hotſparre : 
For by that Name, as oft as Lancafter doth ſpeak of you, 
His cheeks look pale, and with. a riſing figh, 
| He wiſheth you in Heaven, 
Hotſp. And you in Hell, as © 
dewer (poke of, 
Glend, 1 cannot blame him : At my Nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
Of burning Creſſers: and at my Birth, 
The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like a Coward, 
Hotſp, Why ſo it would have doneat the ſame ſeaſon, 
if your Mothers Cat had bur kitten'd , though your ſelf 
had never been born, 
| . Glerd. I fay the Earth did ſhake when I was born, 
Hotſp. And ſay the Earth wasnot of my minde:; 
If you ſuppoſe, asfearing you, itſhook, 
| . Glend, The heaycns were all on fire, the Earth did 
trembſe. 
Hotſp. Oh, then the Earth ſhook 
To ſce the Heavens on fire, 
And notin fear of your Nativity, 
Diſcaſed nacure ofcentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange eruptions: and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Cholick pinch'd and yext, 
By-the impriſoning of unruly Winde 
Within her Wombe : which for cnlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old Bcldam Earth, and tumbles down . 


plague upon it, 


fr as he hears Owen Glen- 


| 


be 
x 


1 {Steeples, 


-1In paſſion 


For therz will be a world of Water ſhed, 


and moſs-grown Toweis.. Ac your Birth, 
randaim-Earch, having this diltemperaturc : 
lend, Coufin : of many.men - _ 
[ do not bear theſe Croſſings: give me leave 
To tell, you once again, that at, my. Birth 
The front of Heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
The. Goats ran from the Mountains, and the Heargs 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields : 
Theſe fighes have mark'd. me extraordina 
And all the courſes of my Life. dq ſhew, 
I am not in the Roll of common men. 
Whexe is che Living, clipt in, with the Sca, 
That.chides the Banks of England, Scotland 
hich calls me Pupill,.or hath. read to me ? 
Ang bring him out, that is but womans ſon, 
Can trace mein the the tedious waycs of Art, 
And hold mepace in deep experiments, . ».. 
| Hatſp, \I think there's no man ſpeaks better Welſh; 
Ile to Dinner. | 
_ Mort, [Peace Coufin Perty, you will-make him mad, 
Glend, I can call Spirits from the.yaſtie Deep, 
Hotfſp. Why ſo can I, or ſo can any man : 
But will chey come, when you do call for them? 
Glend, Why, I can teach thee, Couſin , te command 
the Devill. 
Hot. And1can teach thee,Coufin,to ſhame the Deyill 
By telling truth, Tell truth, and ſhame the Devil. 
If thoit have power to raiſe him; bring him hither, 
And T'lebe ſworn, I haye power to ſhame him hence, 
Oh, white you live, tell truch, and ſhame the Deyill, 
wg Come, come , no more of this unprofitable 
at, 
Glen Three times hath Hynry Bullingbrook made head 
Againſt my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And fandy-battom'd Severn, have I ſent him, 
Bootlefſe home, and Weather-beaten back. 
Hot, Home without Boots, 
And in foule Weather too, 
How ſcapes he Agucs in the Deviisname 2 
Glend, Come, here's the Map : 
Shall we. divide our Right, 
According to our threefold order ta*ne ? 
Mor, The Arch-Deacon hath diyided it 
Into three Limits, very equally : 
England, from Trent, and Severn hitherto, 
By Southand Eaſt, is to my part afſign'd : 
Ail Weſtward, Wales, beyond the Seyern ſhore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower : And dear Coure, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trenc. 
And our indentures Tripartite are diawn : 
Which being ſealed enterchangeably, 
( A buſineſs that this Night may execute) 
To morrow, Couſin Percy, you and 1 
And my good Lord of Worceſter will ſer forth, 
| To meet your Father,and the Scottiſh Power, 
As is appointed us at Shrewsbury. 
| My Father Glendower is not-ready yet, 
Nor ſhall we geed his help theſe fourteen daycs: 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together | 
Your Fenants, Friends, and neighbouring Gentleme". | 
Glend. A. ſhort time ſhall ſend me to you, Lords: 
And in my condudt ſhall your Ladies come, 
From whom you now muſt ſtale, and rake no leave - 
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Ton the parting of your Wives and you.: 

OP rſp: NN tiiaketny moity, North from Bu 
'n quan ecuals not-one of yours: 1, 
'\See, how this River comes me cranking in, 1 .,,! ,/ 
[And cuts me from the beſt of al] my Land, ns ds 

| A huge half Mon, a monſtrous Cantle ov... , ... 
[7c haye the Curranct in' this place damn'd up, . 


| 


| 


++ 


Knd here the ſmug and Silver Trent (hall run, 
new-Chananell,fatrand evently-: | 

[: ſhall not winde with ſuchq deep indgnt, 

To rob me of {9 rich a. fvtotoe bad) ) - 
Glend, Not winde ? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſee it doth, | 
Mort — bis conf 

And runs me up, with like adyantag>on the acherſfide, 

Gelding the oppbling Conrinent as much, 

Asonthe other fide it takes from, you. - 
wore, Yea, but a little Cha Ee i trench 


_—_— 


[nA | 
him here, ” | 
And then he runs ſtraight and even.;. ;........ .,. --. 
Hatſp, Vie have it ſo,a little Charge will dot... .; | 
\ Glend, Tle not haveiralterd, © , | 
 Horſp, Will not you? _ 1. 
Glerd, Ns, nor you ſhall not, 
Hetſp, Whb (hall ſay me nay ?' -; _ 
Glend, Why, that will I, 2 | 
Hoſp. Lt me- not underſtand you then , ſpeak; it in 
Welſh. IM ws 
Glead, I can (peak Englifh, Lord, as well as you £ 
or | was train'd up(in the. Engliſh Court; TIO 
Where, being bur young, I framed to the Harpe, 
Many an Engliſh Dirty, loyely well, | 
And ave the tongue a helpfull Orriament; 
A yertve that was never ſeen in you, h ; 
Hoſp. Marry, and Iam glad of it withall my heart, 
[ had rather be a Kicten, and cry mew, 
Then one of theſe ſame Meeter-Ballad-mongers : - 
[ had rather hear a Brazen Candleſtick turn'd, 
Or dry a Wheele grate on the Axle-tree, 
And that would ſer my teeth on edge, 
Nothing ſo much, as mincing Poetrie; 
Ti like the forc'c gate of a fhuMing Nag. 
Glend, Come, you ſhall have Trent rurn'd. 
Hotſp, 1 do not care: I'le give thrice ſo much Land 
Toany welldeſer ving friend ; 
Bit in the way of Bargain, mark ye mcz 
Ile cavillon the ninth part of a hair, 
Are the Indentures drawn ? ſhall we be gone ? 
Glend. The Moon ſhines fair, - 
You may away by Night : 
le haſte the Writer 3 and withall, | 
k with your Wives, of your departure hence: 
| am afaid my Daughter will run mad. | . 
% nuch ſhedoteth on her /ortimer. Exit, 
A—_ Fie , Couſin Percy, how you crofſe my Fa- 


; 1 ' : 


' | 


Hetſp, T cannot chooſe : ſometime he angersme, 
With telling me of the Moldwarpe and the Ant, 
the Dreamer Afer1;», and his >< "6a 


d of a Dragon, and a fin-leſſe Fijh, 
\ paving Grifhn, and a moulten Raven, 
Ing Lyon, a rampips Cat, is 
And ſuch a dcale of i karnble Stuff, 
Puts me from my Faith. I tell yon what, 
| fl hel me laſt Night, at leaſt, ninc hours, 
[3 reckning up theſe ſeverall Devils Names, 


rton heres ei: Wn: 
- As a tyred Hiorle, a railing Wite, :- ,.7; 


' | In ſtrange Concealments:,..., 
| Valiantas a Lion, and 


|| He holds your temper. in a high reſpe4 . ons + 
| And curbs himſelf, even of his naturall ſcopes, | 
| | When yon do. crofle his humour : /faich he does, 


And on this North fide witt this Cape of Land, .,; .2 | 
y ' | Wuhour the tafte,of danger, and reproofe-z; 


| And fince your coming bither, haye done cnough, 
| To put him: quite-befides his patience : 


+ | Upon the beauty of all parts: beſides, 


I cry'd hum, and well; & .t00, Sy Mo 2 
[Bur marked him Lage O, he isas;tedious._ > 
Worſe then a ſmoaky baule,, I had rather live . | 
With Cheeſe and Garlick in.a Windmill far, © © 
Then feed on-Cates, and haye him talk tome, 

In any Summer-houſe iff Chriſtendome. 
Mort, In faith he wasay honelt Gentleman $._ + 
Excceding well read, and profited, .,:,., > \...: 
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vondrous affable, ae Thos tl 
1 And as bountiflt.as Mines CANE, 5) 1: 


[> 
Shall I tell. you, Couſin,}. ,.., 


# +4 


Lidd Oi 
I; 


I warrant, you, thata man. is.not alive, . >... ..... 
Might ſo haye tempted high, as you haye;done,;,; ,,_. 7 


But donexuſe it ofc, let me entreat you.,, 


os 


Worc. In faith, my Lord, you are too willfull blame, 


You muſt needs learn, Lord, ro amend this faulc 
Though ſomerimes it heyy greatneſs, Courage, Bloud, 
And that's:the, deareſt grace it renders you ;_.. 

Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh Rage, 


| Defect of manners, want of goyernment, Wn 


Pride, Haughtinefſe, Opinion, and Diſdain : 
The leaſt of which, haugting a Nobleman, 
Loſeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ſtain | 


Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hotſp. Well, I am ſchool'd : 

Good-manners be your ſpced ; 

Here come your Wiyes, and let us take our leaye, 


Enter Glendower, with the Ladies, 


Mort, This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, + 
My Wife can ſpeak no Engliih, I no Welſh, 

Glexd, My danghter weeps, ſhe'lInot part with you, | 
She'll be a Souldicr coo, ſhe*lt roche Warrs, 
Mort.Good Father tell her,that ſhe and my Aunt Perc 
Shall follow in your Conduct ſpecdily, 


Glendower ſpeak; to her Welſh, and ſhe an- 
ſmers him in the ſame. | 


Glend. She is deſperate here: 
A pcevith ſelf-wild Harlotry, .; | 
One that perſwaſion can do good upon, | 


The Lady ſpeaks in Welſh, 
Mort. lundeiftand thy Looks : that pretty Welſh 
Which thou powr'lt down from theſe ſwelling Heavens, 


I am too perfe&t in: and but forſhame, 
[n ſuch a parley ſhould I anſwer thee, 


The Ladyagainin Welſh. 


And thar's a feeble diſputation : 
Bnt I will never, be a Truant, Love, 


t were his Lackeys . 
| 


mm... 


Till I have learn'd thy Language: for thy tongue 
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Mort, 1 underſtand thy Kiſſes, and thou mine, *S 
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| | As is the Gifferthte' berwixt ge Night, '': 
; | The houre before the Heavenly 
| Begins his” 
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| Makes Welſh as ſweet as Ditcies' bighly penn'd, 


Sung by a fair*Queen'in a Summers Bower, 
With rav;ſhing Diviſion to her Lute, | 
Glend, Nay, if thou melr, then will ſhe run mad, 


. "if he Luſty ſpriks again welſh. 


Mort''©, T att ignorance it ſelf in this, © 

Glend. She bids you, 1 | 

On the wanton ryſhes lay you dowti; 

And reſt your gentle head vport her Lap, © ©, 

And ſhe will ſing the ſong rhat pleaferh you,” * ©. 

And on your Eye-lids Croyn the God of Sleep, 

Charming your bloud' with'pleafing heavineſle ; 

Making ſuch'difference berwixt, Wake and Sleep, L091 

| imei'd —_—— 

oldef'Progrefierm rhe Eaſt, © | 
Mort, Wickall my hear Tle fic, and hear her fing: - 

By wha time will our Book, I think, be drawn. © 

«- Glend. Goſot p07ed | No AE” 

And thofe Mufitians that (hall play to you, - | 

Hang in the Aige a thouſand Leagues from thfetice | 

And ſtraight they ſhall be here :' fir, arid attend. 

| «Hotſp,; Come Kate, thou rt perfeR in lying downs 


La _ 
_ z 


Lady. Go, ye giddy-Gooſe, , 
The Muſick playes. 


Lady. Then would you be nothing bit Muficall, 
For you are altogether governed by humors: - 


| Lie {till ye chief, and hear the Lady ſing in Welſh, 
| "4 T had rather hear (Lady) my Brach howle in 


Hot 


'Liady, Would'ſt haye thy Head broken ? 
Hotſp. No, 4 
Lady, Then be fill. 

Hotſp. Neither, 'tis a Womans faulc, 
Lady. Now God help thee. 

Hotſp, Tothe Welſh Ladies Bed, 

Lady. What's that ? 

Hotſp. Peace ſhe fings, 


Here the Lady ſings 4 Welſh Song. 
Hotſp. Come, I'le haye your Song to9. 


Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 
Hotſp. Not yours, in good ſooth ? 


: | You ſwear likea Comfit-makers Wife : 
{Not you, in good ſpoth ; and, as true as I live ; 


And, as God ſhall mend me; and as ſure as way : 
LAnd giveſt ſuch Sarcener ſurety for thy Oaths, 
As if thou never walk'ſ further then Finsbury, 
Swear me, Kate, like a Lady, as thou art, 

A good mourh-filling Oath : and leave inſoqth, 
And ſuch proteft of Pepper-Ginger-bread, 

{To Velvert-Guards, and Sunday-Citizens, 

Come, fing.” 

Lady. Twill not ſing, 


| | Muſt have ſome private conference : 


| For weſhall preſently have need of you, 
Come, quick, quick , tha: I may lay my Head in thy 


Hotſp. Now I perceive the Devill underſtands Welſh, 
[And *tis no maryell he is ſo humorous : 
; Byrlady he's a good Muſitian. . 


Hotſp. *Tis the next way to turn Taylor , or be Red-' 
breft teacher : and the Indentures be drawn, T'le away 


| will. \ Exy 
As hot Lord'Percy is on fire to go, 
By this our Book is drawn : we'll bur ſeale, 
And then to Horſe immediately, 

Mort, With all my heart. 


' Scena Secunda. 


i - 


—_ 


i . . - " _ 
Enter the King, Prince of Walles, and other;, 


King. Lords, giye us leave + 
The Prince of Wales, and I, 


Bur be near at. hand, 


. . x eds Jag - | 1 | OO 14 ms: 
within theſe 'two houres : and ſo come in, when 
Glend, Come, come, Lord Mortrmer, you are asſloy, 


Exenn. 


Ce — 


Wes 


| 


, 


Exeunt 
I know not whether Heayen will have it ſo, 


For ſome diſpleafing ſervice I have done ; 
That in his ſecret Doome, out of my Bloud, 
He'll breed Reyengement, arid a Scourge for me 
But no thy paſſages of Life, 
Make me beligye, (a thou art onely mark'd 
| For the hot vengearice, and the Rod of heayen 
| Topuniſh my Miſtreadings, Tell me elſe, 
Could ſuch inordinate and low. defires, 
Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch lew*d, ſuch mean attempts, 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſociety, | 
| As thou art match'd withall, and grafted too, 
-| Accompany the greatneſs of thy bloud, 
| And hold their levell with thy Princely heart ? 
Prince, So pleaſe your Majeſty, I would I could 
Quir all offences with as clear excuſe, 
As well as I am doubtleſſe I can purge 
My ſelf of many I am charg'd withall : 
Yer ſuch extenuation let me beg, 
As in reproofe of many Tales devis'd, 
'| Which oft the Ear of Greatnefſe needs muſt hear, 
By ſmiling Pick-thanks, and baſe News-mongers; 
I may for ſome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 
Finde pardon on my true ſubmiſſion, 
King. Heaven pardon thee : 
Yet let me wonder, Harry, 
Atthy affeQtions, which do hold a Wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in Counſell thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Which by thy yonger brother is ſuppli'd ; 
And art almoſtan alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 
The hope and expeRtation of thy time 
Is ruin'd and the ſoul of every man 
Propherically do fore-think icq roy 
Had1T ſo laviſh of my preſence been, 
So common hackney'd in the wayes of men, 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar Company 3 
Opinion, that did help me ro the Crown, 
Had ſtill kept loyall to pofſeſſon, 
And left me in reputeleſſe baniſhment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 
By being ſeldome ſeen, I could not (tir, 
Bur like a Confer, I was wondred at. 
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The firſt Pars of King Henry utc Fourth. 


cmen would fell their” children, This is he: 
"hers would ſay, where ? which is Bu/linghrook, ? 
And.chen-I ſtole all courtelie from heaven, 
"ard dre my ſelf in ſuch humility, 
That 1 did pluck allegiance from mens hearts, 
7d ſhouts and ſalurations from their mouthes , 

in-the preſence of the-crowned King, 

Thus I did keep my perſon ficth, and new, 
Me neeſence like a Robe Pontificall , 
N-re ſeen, but wondred at : and ſo my ſtate, 
&-1dome but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Feaſt, 
þ xd worne by rarenefle ſuch ſokmnity. 
Ire skipping King he ambled up and down , 
kh ſhallow, Jeſters, and raſh Bayin Wits, 

Lon kindled, and ſoon burnt, carded his Stare, 
inaled his Royalty with carping fooles, | 
kis great Name profaned withtheir ſcorns, 
And gave his countenance, againft his name, 
Ko lauzhat gybing Boyes, and tand-the puſh 
Wfexery, beardleſſe vain comparative; 

rew 2.companion tothe common ſtreets, 
infeoft'd himſelf to popularity, : 

hat being daily \wallowed by menseyes, 
They ſurfetted with Honie, and began to loathe 
The taſte of ſweetneſle, whereof a little 

xethen/a little, is by much'too much, 
dy whenhe had occafion'to be ſeen , 
te was but as the Cuckow is in June, | 
teard, not regarded : ſeen bur with ſuch eyes, 


x 


L 4 I 


Bs frkand blunzed with community, 
foord no extraordinary gaze, 


| 
Puches is bent on Sun-like Majeſty , 
n it ſhines ſeldome 1n admiring Eyes 


Bur tather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
Sept in his face, and rendred ſuch aipeRt 
doudy men uſe to doe their adverſaries, 
ing with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full, 
id ta-that very Eine, Harry, {tandeſt thou 
For thou haſt loſt thy. Princely priviledge, 
With vile participation. Nor an eye 
But 15a weary of thy common fight, 
Savemine, which hath defir*d to ſee thee more : 
hich now doth that I would not have it doe, 
lake blind it ſelf with fovliſh rendenefle. 
Prince, T ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
be motemy (elf, 
| Kng, For all the World, 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then, 
[When I from France ſet forth at Ravenſpwrgh ; 
[Audeyen asT was then, is Percy now : 
| mo my Scepter, and my Soul to Foot, 
[ile hath more wortliy intereſt to the fate 
[Then thou the ſhadaw of ſucceſſion ; 
[For of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields With Harneis in the Realm , 
Turns head againſt the Lyons armed Jawes ; 
Endbeing no more in debt to yeares, then thou, 
ads ancient Lords, and reyerend Biſhops on 
To bloody Battels, and to bruifing Armes. 
t never-dying honour hath he got,  : 
Agtinſt renowne Dowglas, whoſe high deeds, 
hot incurſions, arid great. name in Armes, 
Holds from all Soldiers chief Majority, 
and Military Tirle Capital. 
Through all the Kingd5mes that acknowledge Chriſt, 
Thrice hath the #7 otſpurre Mars, in ſwathing Cloarhes, 


. | Percyis but my Factor, good my Lord, 


| And I will call him to ſo ſtrift account , 


| The eleycnth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury: 
| JA mighty and a fearfull Head rhey are, 

| (IF promiſes be kept on every hand) 

| As ever offered foul play in a State, 


| With him my. Son, Lord John of Hancaſter , 

| For this adyertiſement -1s five dayes old, | 

| On Wedneſday next, Harty, chou-ſhalt ſer forward : 
| On: Thurſday, we our ſelves will march, 


| This Infant-Warriour, in his Enterpriſes, | 

Diſcomfited great Dowglas, ta*ne him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him , 

To fill the'mouth of deep Defiance up, - 

And ſhake the peace and ſafery of our Throne. + | 

And what ſay you to this ? Percy, Northumberland, - 

The -Arch-B ſhops Grace of Tork, Dewglas, Mortimer, 

Capitulace againſtus, and are up, | F 

But wherefore doe I tell this newes to thee > 

Why, Harry, doe Itell thee of my Foes, 

Whictrartmy near'ft and-deareft enemy > 

Thou arr like enough, through vaſſall fear, 

Baſe inclination , and the ſtart of ſpleen, 

To fight againſt me under Perctes pay, - 

Todogge his heels, and curtfic at his frowns. 

To ſhew how much thou arc degenerate, 
Prince, Doe not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo : 

And heaven forgive them, that ſo much haye ſway'd 

Your Majefties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeem all this on Perczes head, 

And in the clofing of ſome glorious day, 

Be bold to tell you, that 7 aim your Son, 

When I will wear a Garment all of blood, 

And ſtain my fayours in a bloody Maske : 

Which waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with it, 

And that ſhall be the day when ere it lights, 

That this ſame Child of honour and renown, 

This gallant Horſpwrre, this all-praiſed Knight, 

And your unthought of Harry chance to meer : 

Forevery Honour fitting on his Helme, 

Would they were multicudes, and on my head. 

My ſhame's redoubled, For the time will come, 

That I ſhall make this Northern Y outh exchange 

His glorious Deeds for my indignities : 


To engrofſe up glorious deeds ori my behalf : 


That he ſhall render eyery Glory up, | 
Yea, eyen the ſleighteſt worſhip of histime , 
Or I will tear the Reckoning from his heart, 
This, in the Nawe of Heaven, I promile here : 
The which, if I promiſe, and doe ſurvive, 
I doe beſeech your Majeſty, may falye 
The long-grown Wounds of my intemperature : 
If nor, the end of Life cancells all Bands , 
And I willdye a hundred thouſand deaths, 
Ere break the ſmalleſt parcell of this Vow. 

King. A hundred thouſand Rebels die in this : 
Thou at have Charge, and ſoyeraign cruſt herein, 


E unter Blunt. 


How now good Blunt ? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 
Blunt, So hath che bufincſſe that I come to ſpeak of, 

Lord C Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word , 

That Dowglas and the Engliſh Rebels mec 


King. The Earl of Weſtmerland ſet-forth to day : 


Our mecting is Bridgenorth : and Harry,you ſhall march 
Hh Through} 
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Through G/ocefter-ſhire : by which account, 

Our Bufineſſe yalued ſome twelve dayes hence, 

| | Our generall Forcesat Br:idgenorth (hall meet, 

Our hands are.full of buſineſle : let's away , 

Advantage feeds them fat, while men delay, Exeunt. 


| 


« % 


Scena T ertia. 


F Enter Falſtaffe, and Bardolph, 
Falſt. Bardolph, am I riot faln away vilely, ſince this 
laſt ation ? doe [ not bate ? doe I not dwindle > Why 
my $kinne hangs about me like an old Ladies looſe 
| Gown : T am withered like an old Apple Johx, Well, 
Ple repent,and that ſuddenly,while I am in ſome liking : 
[ ſhall be out of heart ſhortly, and then I (hall have no 
ſtrength to repent, And I have not forgotten what the 
in-fide of a Church is made of, I am a. Pepper Coin, a 
Brewers Horſe : the in-fide of a Church, Company, vil- 
lanous Company hath been the ſpoyle of me. 
Bard. Sir John, you are ſo frerfull, you cannot liye 
long. 
. Falſt, Why there is it : Come, fing mea bawdy Song, 
make me merry : I was as virtuouſly given, as'a Gentle- 
man need tobe ; virtuous enough, ſwore little, Dic*d not 
above ſeyen times a ' week, went to. a Bawdy-houſe not 
above once. in a quarter of an hour, paid money thar I | 
borrowed, three or four tirhes ; lived well, and in good 
_— : and nowl liye out of all order , out of com- 
afle, 
; Bard, Why, you are ſo fat, Sir Fohn, that you muſt 
needs be out of all compaſſe ; out of all reaſonable com- 
paſle, Sir Joh, 
Falſt, Doe thou amend thy Face, and I'le amend my 
Life. Thou art our Admirall, thou beareſt the Lantera 
in the Poop; bur *cis in the Noſe of thee ; thou art the 
Knight of the burning Lamp, 
Bard, Why, Sir Fobn, my Face does you no harme, 
Falſf. No, Ile be ſworn': I make as good uſe of it, as 
many a man doth of a Deaths-Head,or a Memento Mor. 
I never ſee thy Face,but I think upon Hell fire,and Dives 
chat lived in purple;for there he is in his Rohes burning. 


Jcby Face ; my Oath ſhould he, By this Fire : But thou 
art alrogether given over ; and wert indeed, but for the 
Light in thy Face , the Sun of utter Darkneſſe, When 
thou rann'ſt up Gads-hull in the night to catch my 
Horſe,if I did not think thou hadft been an [gnis fatuns, 
or a Ball of Wild-fire, there's no purchaſe in Money, 
O, thou art a perpetuall Triumph, an everlaſting Bone. 
fire-light : thou haſt ſaved me a thouſand Markes in 
Links and Torches, walking with thee in the night be- 


[f rhou wert any way given to virtue, I would ſwear by | 


. Hoſteſſe. Why Sir John,what doe you think,Sir Tay 
doe you think I keep Thieves in my houſe > I haye 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my husband, Man 
Man, Boy by Boy, Servant by Seryanc ; the tight of 2 
hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Falft. Yelye, Hoſteſſe: Bardolph was ſhay'd, andlagl 
many a hair ; and Ile be ſworn my Pocket was pick'd 
go to, you area Woman, go. 0] 
Hoſteſſe. Who I > I defie thee : I was neyer call'd { 
in mine own houſe before, 

Falft. Go togI know you well enough, 

Heſfteſſe. No, Sir Jo nz : you doe not know: me, Sir 
John;]I knowyou,Sir John: you owe me money,Sir Joby, 
and now you pick a quarrell to beguile me of it : I bow 
you a dozen of Shirts ro your back, 

Fal/#, Dowlas, filchy Dowlas : I have given 
away to Bakers Wives, and they haye made Boulters 
them, 

Hoſteſſe. Now as T am a true Woman, Holland 
eight ſhillings an Ell : You owe Money here belides, 
John, for your Diet, and by-Drinkings, and Money 
you, four and twenty pounds, 

Falſt. He had his parrt of it, let him pay, 
Hoſteſie, He ? alaſs he is poor , he hath 
thing, 

Falft. How ? poor? look upon his face: What al 
you rich ? Let him coyn his Noſe , let him coya hi 
Cheeks, I'le not pay a Denier, What, will you nake 
i Yonker of me ? Shall 1 not take mine eaſe in mine Innz, 
but I ſhall have my Pocket pick'd ? I have loft a 
Ring of my Grand-fathers, worth forty Mark. 
Hoſteſie, T have heard the Prince tell him, I kndwi 
how off, that that Ring was Copper. | 
Falſt, How ? the Prince is a Jack, a Sneak-Cy: 
and if he were here, I would cudgell him like a Dog,tt 
he would ſay ſo. 


Enter the Prince marching, and Falſtaſfe meets 
him, playing on his Tranchiox 
like a F ife, 


Falſt, How now Lad ? is the wind in that Doo? 
Muſt we all march ? 
Bard, Yea, two and two, Newgate faſhion. 
Hoſteſſe. My Lord, I pray you hear me. 
ad Whar ſay'(t anc Miſtreſſe  Quick/y? Han 
does thy Husband ? I love him well, he is an 
man, 
Hoſfteſie. Good, my Lord, hear me. 
Falſt. Prethee let ber alone, and lift to me. 
Prince, What ſay thou, Fack? ; 
Falſt, The other night I fell aſleep here tehind 8 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : this Houſe 15 WT 
Bawdy-houſe, they pick'Pockets, 
Prince, What didſt thou loſe, Fack ? 


drunk me, would have bought me light as good cheap, 
as the deareſt Chandlers in Exrope, I haye maintain'd 
that Salamander - of yours with {ok any time this two 
and thirty yeares, heaven reward me for it, | 
Bard, I would fiiy Face were in your belly. 

Falſt, So ſhould T be ſure to be Feart- bur, 


Emer Holteſſe. . | 


How now, Dame Paxtlet the Hen, haye you enquir'd yer! 


ewixt Tavern and Tayern : but the ſack that thou haſt | 


' #| ly of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as 
-| would cudgell you. 


Falſt.. Wilt thou believe me, Hal ? Three or 
Bonds of forty pound a piece, and a Seal-Ring of 
Grand-fathers, 

Prince, A-trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. | 

Hoſt. So I told him, my «9h fuer [_ = 

Grace ſay ſo: and (my Lord) he ſpeaks mon 
your & ( y ) be is, and aid 


Prince, What he did not ? ; 
Hoſt, There's neither Faith,Truch, nor Woman- 


who pick'd my Pocket ? 
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in me elſe. Fl 
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| iltt. There's no more-faith in thee then1n a ftu'de ,, Prim. O my tucer Beef : © 
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day, you ought him a 
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Prune ; Por NO: mo1e truth wav thee-then in a drawn Fox : 

ind for Woman-hood, Maid-marian may be the Depu- 

ties Wife of the Ward to thee. Go you nothing, 20, 
Hoft. Say, what thing ?,what thing? | 
Fai, What thing ? why a thing to thank heaven on. 
Hit. Lgm-hothing to thank” heaven on, T world thou 


vhquld{t know it: 1,am an honeſt mans wife : andſerting 


thy Knighthoodafide, thou-art a:knave to cal] me ſo, 
Falf. Sering-thy Womanhood aſide, thou art a beaſt 


to {a otherw! -_ 
| U. Say, what;beaft, choutknave chou ? 


Fal, What þealt ? 'Why:an Octer. 
Prin, An == Sir John, why an Occer ? 
Fal, Why ? ſhe's;neicher fiſh norfleſh ; a man knowes 


nor where to have her, 


Heft. Thou art an unjuſt man in faying ſo ; rhov, or 


{any manknowes-where to haye me, thou knaye thou, 


Prince, Thou fay'tt true, Hoſtefle, and he flanders 
thee moſt groflely. | | 
He. bo ke doth you, my Lord, and ſaid this other 


pound, 
Prince. Sirgals, doe T owe you-a:thouſand pound > | 
Fal, A thaufand pound, Hal? a million : thy love 1s 


worth a million ; thou ow'fſt me.thy love. 


4 would. cudg 


Hof. Nay, my Lords he. call'd you Jack, and ſaid he 
gdiyou, 

Fal. Did I, Berdolph? 

Bar, Ingeed, Sir Jahn, you faid ſo. 

Fal. Yea, if:he.ſaid my Ring was Copper, . 

Pris, 1 ſay tis Copper. Dar'ft thou be as $ood as 
thy word paw 2 - | 

Fal, Why, Hal ? thou kriow'Rtjas thou art but a man, 
I dare bur, as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as 1 fear the 
roaring of the Lyons Whelp, . 

Prin, And why not as the Lyon ? <= 

Fal, The King himſelf is to be feared as the Lyon: 
Do'ſt thou think Ple fear thee, as1 fear chy Father ? nay 
ifI doe, let my Girdle 'break. 0 - 

Prin, O,1t it ſhould, how-would chy guts fall about 
thy knees, Bur firra : there's no roomHor Faich, Truth, 


nor Honeſty, in this bofome of thine : it is all fill'd up 


imboſt Raſcall, if chere were any thing in thy Þ 


wth Guts and Midriffe, -Chaige an honeſt Woman 
with picking thy:packet > Why thou horſon 4 _ 
ocket bur 


« 
; 


[Tavern Recknangs , Afemearandams of Bawdy-houſes, 
and one poor penn worth of Sugar-candy to make thee | 
|ongazinded : if thy pocket were enrich'd with any 0- 


ther injuries but theſe, I am a Villsin : And yer you will 
ſtandto it, you will not Pocket up wrongs, Ait theu not 
alham'd > | 0 S | 
Fa, Doftthou hear, Ha! > Theu know'ſt in the ſtate 
eflanocency, Adans fell : and what would poor Jack. 
Falfaffe doc, in the dayes of Villany ; Thou ſeelt, I have 
more fleſh chen another man; and thercfore frailty, You 
canteſſe then you pickt wy Pocker ? 
Prin, Tt appeares ſo by the Story, 
Fal. Hoſteſſe, 1 forgive thee : 
Go make ready Breakfaſt, love thy Husband, - 
k tothy Servants, and cheriſh thy Gueſts 1 
Ten ſhalt find me traQable ts any honeſt reaſon : 
hou ſeeſt, I am pacified ill, 
Nay, I prethee be gone. 


bh aan 
W, Fal,to the newes at Courtfor the Robbery, Lad? 
that anſwered ? 96 


1 muſt {t1]l de good Angell to thee 
' The money is paid back again, 


a double 


Fal, O, 1doenot Uke that paying back, 'tis 
Labour, :/; | ” 
Prin, lan 
doe any thing, 
''Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the firſt thi 


good Friends wich my Father, and may 


"Fal, ng thou do'lt, 
and doe it with unwath'd hands too, + NS 
Bard, Doe, my Lord. | | 


Prin,; 1 have procured thee, Jack, a Charge of Foot, ; 
Fal. T wouldit bad been of Horſe, Where ſhall I find 


| one that cari ſteal well > O, for a fine thief, of rwo and 
| ewenty, or thereabout : I am hainouſly unprovided. We 


God be thanked for theſe Rebels, they offend none bur 
the Virtuous, I laud them, I praiſethem, 
Prin, Bardolph, | - 
Bay, My Lord, Ab; 
Pr:in. Go bear this Letter to Lord Fohn of Lancaſter, 
to my Brother Joh», This to my Lord of Weſt werland: 
Go Peto, to horſe : for thouzand I, 7 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time, 
Jack, meet me to morrowin the Temple Hall 
Ar two a clock in the afternoon, | | 
There ſhalt thou know thy Charge, and there receive 
Money and Order for-their Furniture. 
The Land is burning, Percy lands on hie, 
And either they, or we, muſt lower lie, 
| Fal. Rare words : braye world, 
Hoſteſie, mv Breakfaſt, come : 
Oh, I could wiſh this Tavern were my Drumze, 
E xeunt omnes. 


a =o " ; 
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eAtus Quartus, Scena Prima, 
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Enter Harry Hotſparre, Worceffer 
and Dowglas, 


Hot, Well ſaid, my noble Scor, if ſpeaking truth 

In this fine Age, werenot thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowglas have , 
As not a Souldier of this ſeaſons ftamp , 
Should go ſo generall.currant through the world, 
By heaven I cannot flatter : I defie 
The Tongues of Soothers, Bur a brayer place 
In my hearts leve, hath no man then your Self. 
Nay, taske me to my word : approve nk Lord, 

. Dow, Thou art the King of Honour : 

No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground ; 
Bur I will Beard him. 


Enter p Mel enger, 


I can bur thank you, | 
Mel. Theſe Letters come from y 
Hor, Letters from him ? - 
Why comes he not hiinſelf ? 
Meſſ. He eannot come, my Lord, 
He is grieyous fick,” mag 
Hot, How? has he the leiſure to be ſick now, 
In ſuch juſtling time Þ who leads his power ? 


our Father. 


Fas 


Under whoſe Goyertimenc cornethey along ? 
bk | ” SY FAG 


1 > m__y 


it... 


Hot Do ſo,and 'tis well, Whar Letters haſt thou there? 


* Mſ 
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Wor, I prethee tell me, doth he keep his Bed ? 
Meſſ. Hz did, my Lord, four dayes ere I ſet forth : 
And ac th2 time of my departure thence, 

| | He was much fear'd by-his Phyfician, 

Wor. 1 would the ftate of cime had firſt been whole, 
Ere he by (ſicknefle had been vifited ; 

His health was neyer better worth then now, 


The very Life-blood of our Enterpyiſc, 

'Tis catching hicher, even to our Camy, 

He writes me here, that inward fickneſley -- * 
{ And.chat his friends by depurarion 


_ '] Could not fo ſoon be drawn : nor did he think it meet, 


To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 
1 On a Soul remoy'd, bur on his own, 
Yetdoth he give us bold adycrtiſment, 
' | That with our ſmall conjunEion we ſhould on, 
To ſce how Fortune isdiſpos'd to us, 
For, as ke,writcs, there is-noquailing now, 
Becauſe the King is certainly. poſſe(t 
Of all our purpoles, What ſay. you to-it ?- 

Wor, Wo Fathers ſickneile 15 a-maime to us. 
Hotſp, A perilous Gath, a very Lime lopt off : 
And yet, infaith, *tis not, his preſent want 
Seems more then we ſhall figd it. | 
Were ic good, to ſer the exa&t wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one Caſt ? to ſet. ſo, rich a mine 
Oa the nice hazard of one doubtfull hour 
[t werenot good : | r therein ſhould we read . 

; | The very bottom, and the Soul of hope, 
The very Liſt, the yery utmoſt bound 
; | Ofall our fortunes, 

Dowg.-Fatth and fo werthould, 

Where now remains a-{weet reverſion, , 
| |Weniay boldly ſpend, upon the hope *- 
Of what is to come in : 

A comfort of retirement lives in this, 

Hotſp. A Randevous, a Home to flie unto 
If that the Devil and Miſchance leok big 
Upon the Maidenhead of our affaires, 

. or, . But yet I would your Father had been here : 
The quality and heir of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : It. will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſedome, loyalty, and meer diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence, 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenfion 
May turn the tide of fearfull FaCtion, 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe : 
For well you know, we of the offering fide, 
Muſt keep aloof from: ſtrict arbirrement , 
And op all fight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reaſon may prye in upon us - 
T his abſence of your Father drawesa Curtain , 
That ſhewes the ignorant a kindof fear 
| Before not dreamt of, | 
#| Hotrſp. You ſtrain too far, 

I rather of .his abſence make this uſe : 

by lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 
A larger Dare to your great Enterprize , 
Then if the Earl were here : for men muſt think, 
If we without his help, caz make a- Head - , 
To puſh againſt the Kingdome: with, his help, 
We ſhall o'zeturn it tophie-turvy down, | 
Yetall goes well, yer all ayx joynts are whole, ,. 


3 at 


pe EIT 


Meſſ. His Lecteis beares his minde, notT his minde. 


Ho! ſp. Sick now?droop now?thig fickneſle doth infect 


| 


| . 
 Archis Dream of Fear, 


| 


. | As if an Angell dropt down from the Clouds, - 


-; Vern; All firviſhtall in Armes, - 


:Glittering in Golden Coats, like Images, 


| And witcht the world with noble Horſemanſhip, 


a. 


: Dowg, As heart can think : 
There is not ſuch a word ſ-oke of in Scotland , 


E nter Sir "Richard Vernon. 


Horſp, My Couſin Vernon, welcome by my ſoul, 
Vern, Pray God my newes be wotth a welcome Lord 
The Earl of Weſtmerland, ſeven thouſand irong, = 
Is marching hither. wards with Prince Fohy, n 
Hotſp. No harm : what more > 

Vern, And further, I have learn'd, 

The King himſelf tm perſon hath Ter: forth, 

Or hither-wards intended ſpecdily , 

With ſtrong and mighty preparation. 

Hotſp. He ſhall be welcome too , 

Where is his Son, | 

The nimble-footed Mad-cap, Prince of Wales, 

And bis Comrades, that dafc the World afide, 

And bidit paſle ? 


All plum'd like ERridges, that with the Wind 
Baited like Eagles, having lately batl'd , 


As full of ſpirit as the Moneth of May , 

And gorgeous as the Sun at Mid-ſuminer, 
Wanton as youthfull Goats, wild as young Bulls, 
I ſaw young Harry with his Beayer-on, | 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd , 
Riſe from the ground hike feathered Mercary, 
And yaulted with ſuch caſe into his Seat, 


T9 turn and wind a fiery Pegaſns, 


Horſp. No more, no more ; 
Worſe then the Sun in March, 
This praiſe doth nouriſh Agues : let them come, 
They come like Sacrifices in their trimme, 
And to the fire-cy*'d Maid of ſmoaky War, 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 
The mailed Mars thall on his Altar fit 
Up to the cares in blood, Iam on fire, 
To hear this rich — is {o nigh, 
And yet not ours, Come, let me take my Horſe, 
Who is to bear me like a Thunder-bolt , 
— An rhe boſome of the Pritice of Wales, 
arry to Harry, (hall not Horſe to Horſe 
Meet, and ne're part, till one drop. down a Coatle? 
Oh, that Gendowey were come, 
Ver, There is more newes : 
I learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his Power this fourteen daycs- 
Dowg, That's the worſt Tidings that 1 hear 
et, 
; wor, 1 by my faith, that beares a froſty ſound. 
Hotſp, What may the Kings whole Bartell rea@'W- 
to? Y, 
Ver, To thirty thouſand. 


Hot, Forty let it be, 

| My Father and Glexdower being both away , 

, The powers of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 

| Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 
\Dooms-day is near ; die all, dic merrily. - 

"> Dow. Talknort of dying, I am our of fear 
Of death, or deaths hand, for this one half year. 
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Scena 


Secunda. 
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Falft, Tut, neyer fear me 
to ſteal Crean, 


Tam as v:gilantas a Car; 
Prince, 1 think to ſteal Cream indeed, for thy theft 


'F alftaffe "ud" Bard olph. 


0: Enter 


" 
. 


Falft. Bardvlyh, get thee before to Coventry, fill mie 
Bottle of Sack, 0n?*Sduldiers fail march 'through : we'll 
to Sutton-cop-Wiltlto Night. | | 
Bard, Will yatgiverne money, Captain ? 

Falft, Lay our, K&y'bur. * 

Bard, This Bottle: makes an Angell, bras 
Falſ. Agdif-it doe, rake it for thy labour : and if ic 
make rwentys 23K&them: all;/I'le' anſwer thy Coynage. 


[Bid my Licurenatit Pito freer init at) the Towns end. * 


Bard, I wilt Captain farewell; + Ext. 
Falft. 1f 1 be not'alhand-of my Souldiers, I am a 
fowe't Gurnet : I heve rilis-w8'& the Kings Preffe'dam-! 
nably; J-have'got; in exchange 6f-a nyed wy fifty | 

Pr efſe* me 
none bur good houſe-holders, ' Yeotnens Sons :/enquire 


me out contrated Batchellots; ſach''as Had beeriask'd 


rice on the Banes : futh'a Commodity of warmflayes , 
25 had as liey& har (the Devil, as 4 Drumme ; ſuch as 
fear the report of a Caliyer, worſe then a ſttuck-Foot, 
& hart WHKd= DIRK, 1'preft rrie none bit fuch Toſtes 
and Butter, with hearts it their Beſies no bigver then 
Piitfits heads, and chey have 'bought out their ſervices : 
And now my whole Charge confifts of Ancients, Cor- 
porals, Lieurenants, Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as 
ragoed as Lazargs,in the/painted Cloth where the Glut- 
tons Dogges licket his Sorts; #dtffith as indeed were 
never Souldiers, but diſ-carded unjuſt Servingmen,youn- 
F#Sormes to-Jyotnger Brothers: Reyotted Tapfters aid 
Olters, Trade:faln, the Cankers. of a.calm World, and 
lons peace,” ren' as more diſhonourable, ragged, then 


Ju _old-fac'd Ancient ;,.and. ſuch have I to fill up the | 
rootns 6f them, that haye bouphr out their ſervices : thar | 


Jyor would thirik, that T had a hundred and fifty tarter'd 
[Prodigalls, lately conie from $wine-keeping, from eating 


Draffe and Husks, A. mad fellow, met me, on the way, 
and told me,.I had unloaded all cheGibbers,and preſt the 
dead bodies, No eye hath ſeen ſuch skar-Crowes.: I'te 
not march through Coventry with.them, that's lat. Nay, 
and the Villains march wide betwixt the Legges, as if 
they had Gyves'on ; for indeed, I had the moſt of chem 
itof Priſon, There's not a Shirt and a halfin all wy 
Company : and the half Shirt is two Napkins tackt. to- 
Sher, and thrown, over the Shoulders like a Heralds 
Coat, withour ſleeycs : and the Shirt, to ſay the truth, 
ſtoln from my Hoſt of S. Albans; or the Red-Noſe 


[lnne:keepet 0 Dayntry, But-that's all one, they*l finde 


Linnen enough on eyery Hedge. - 
Enter the Prince, and the. Lord of Weſtmerland. 


Prince, How now, blowti Jack ? how now, Quilt ? 

Falft, What Hal ? How $54 wits Wag, ey De- 
Wdo'R thou in Warwick; (hire? My good Lord of «/t- 
\merland, I cry y6u rfſercy, T thought your Honour had 
Ureedy been pt rep ther AE RAngy" "AR, 

ef. *Faith, Sir Jobs, 'tis more then time that T were 
there, and you too : but. my Pavers are there” already, 
The King, I cantell you, looks fot us all : we mult away, 
al to.Night, * | 


\ 


—— 


— —— 


hath already made thee Butter - bur cell me, Fack, whoſe; 
fellows are theſe that cortie after'? 

Fal, Mine, Hal, mine, | | 

Prince, 1 did never ſee ſuch pitrifull Raſcals, 

Fal, Tuc, tut, good enough to toffe : food for Pow. 
der, food for Powder :they'll fill a Pit, as well as berter : 
ruſh man, mortall men, mortall men. Fa 
weſtm, T, but Sir John, me thinks they are 
poor and bare, too beggatrly, þ | 

Fal, Faith, for thar poyetty, I know not wherethey 
had that ; and for their Farteaneſſe, 1 am ſure they never 
learn'd that'of me. | 
Prin, No, I'le be ſworn, unlefſe you call three fin- 
gers on the Ribs bare, Burt firrah make haſte, Percy is 
already in the field, i | 
Fal. What, is the King encamp'd ? 
weſt. He is, John,Ifear we ſhalt ſtay too long, 
Falſt, Weſt, to the latter end of a Fay, and the 
Ccinning of .a Feaſt, fits a dull Fighter, and a keen 

ueſt, | ts. = 7s 


exceeding 


Exenxr. 


 Scena Tertia. 


AG 


Enter H otſpurre, Worceſter, Nowglas, and 
Vernon, ? 


FP 


Hetſp, We'll fight with bim to Night. 
Wore, It may not be. 
Dowg, You give him then adyantage. 
Vern, Not a whict, | 
 Hotſp, Why ſay you ſo ? looks he not for ſupply ? 
Vers, So doe we, 
Hotſp. His is certain, ours is doubrfull, | 
Wore, Good Couſin be advis'd, Rtirre not to night, 
Vern, Doe not, my Lord. . 
Dowg. You doe not counſell well : 
You ſpeak jt out of fear, and cold heart. 
Vern,” Doe me no ſlander, Dowglas : by my Life, 
AndI dare well maintain it with my Life, 
If well-reſpc&ted Honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſell with weak fear, 
As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day lives, 
Let it be ſeen to morrow in the Bartell, 
Which of us feares, 
Dowg. Yea, or to night. 
Vern, Content, ; 
Hotſp. To night, fay I. . 
Vern, Come, come, it may fiot be, 
I wonder much, bcing men of ſuch great leading as you: 
That you foreſec not what impediments (are, 
Drag back bur cxpedition: certain Horſe 
Of my Couſin'Fernons ate not yer come up , 
Your Unckle Forcefters Horſe came bur to day, 
And now their pride and mettle 1s aſleep , 
Their courage With hard labour tame and 9, 
Thar not a Horſe is ha!f the half of himſelf, 
Hatſp, So are the Horſe of the. Enemy 
In gencrall, journey-vated, and brought low : 


The bercer part of ours are full of reſt, 
Hh 3 


wor | 
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Wore, The mimbver of the King exceedeth ours : 
For Gods ſake, Coufin, ſtay till all come in, 


The Trumpet ſounds a Parley, Enter Sir 
Walter. Blunt, 


Blunt, 1 come with graciovs offers from the King, 
If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect, 
_ Hotſp. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt : 
And would to God you were of our determination, 
Some of us love you well : and even thoſe ſome 
| Envy your great dzſervings, and good name, 
 Bzcaule you are not of our. quality , 
. þ But ſtand again(t us like an enemy, 


So Jong as,out of Limit, and true Rule, 
You ſtarid 3gainſt anoynted Majeſty, 
But to my Charge, 
The King hath (ent to know 
The natyre of your griets, and whereupon 
You coifjure from the breaſt of Civil Peace, 
[Such bold Hoſtilicy, teaching his durious Land 
Audacious Cruelty, If chat the King 
Haye any way your good deſerts forgot, 
Which he confefleth to be manifold , 
He-bids-you name your griefs ; and with all fpeed 
Y ou ſhall have your deſires, with intere(t : 
And Pardon abſolute for:your ſelf, and theſe , 
Herein mis-lcd, by your ſuggeſtion, 
Hotfp."The King is kind : 
And well we know, the King 
Knowes at what time td promiſe, when to pay. 
My Father, my Unckle, and my ſelf, 
Dad give him that ſame Royalty he weares ; 
And when he was not fix and twenty (trong , 
Sick in the worlds regard, wretched and low,, 
A poor unminded Out-law, ſneaking home, 
My Father gave him welcome to the (hore : . 
And when he heard him ſwear, and yow to God , - 
He came t> be but Duke of Lancaſter, 
To ſue out his Livery, and beg his Peace , 
With tcares of Innocency, and gearmes of zeal : 
My Father, in kind heart and pitty niov'd , 
Swore him afſiftance, and perforni'd it too, 
Now, .when the Lords and Barons of the Reahn 
Perceiv'd Northamberland did lean to him, 
The more and leffe came in with Cap and Knee, 
zt him in Boroughs, Cirics, Villages, 
Attended him on Bridges, ſtood in Lanes , 
Laid Gifts before him, profter'd him their Oarhes, 
Gave him their Heirs, as Pages followed him, 
Even at the heeles, in golden multitudes. 
He preſently, as greatnefſe knowes it ſelf, 
Steps me a little higher then his Vow _ 
Made to my Father, whikk his blood. was poor, 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpargh : 
And now (forſooth)takes on him tv reform *' 
Some certain EdiCts, and ſome ſtraic Decrees , 
Thar lay too heavy ba the Common-wealth ; 
C: ies our upon abuſes, feems to weep 
Over his Countreys wrongs : and by his Face , 
This ſeeming.Brow of Juſtice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads 
Of all the Favourites, that the abſent King 
In depuration lefc behind him here, 


Blunt, And heaven defend, bur (till I ſhould ſtand ſo, 


—_ 


When he was perſonall in the Irith Warre, 
| Blunt, Tur, I came not t9 hear this. 
| Hor, Then to'the point, + hog 
| In ſhort time after, he depos'd the King, 
| Soon after that, depriv'd him'of his Life : 
And in the neck of*that,.task't thewhole. State. 
To make that worſe, (uffe1'd his Kinſman March 
Who is, if every Owner were tighe plac, .... 
Indeed his King, to be engag'd in Wales, . | 
There, without ranſome, to lie forfeited':. .- 


2 


| Too,ingireet, fordong continuance.  . «a 
|. : Blunt; Shall I return this anſwer to-the King? |, 


 Hotſp. Not ſo, Sir Walter, _ 
We']l withdraw a. white : | 
Go, tothe King, and ler there be impayn'd 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return again , . -.,; 


And in the morning early ſhall my Unckle 
Bring him our purpoſe : and ſofarewell. 


@ 


Blant, I would you would accept of Crrace and Low 


| 


, Blant, Pray Heaven you doe: Exxeqn, 


Scena Quarta. 
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Snter the Arch-Biſhop of York, and Sir Michell, 


, 
"Arch, Hiez good Six Mchell, bear this ſealed Brid 
Wirh winged haſte to the Lord Marſhall, 
This to my Coufin Seroop,andall the reſt 
To whom they are direCted. 
If you knew how much they do import , 


- | You would make haſte: . 


Sir Mich. My good Lord, I gueſle their tenour, 

Arch, Like enough you doe, 
To morrow, good Sir Michel, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Moſt .bide the touch, For, Sir, at Shrewsb#r), 
AsI am truly given ;o underſtand, 
The Kipg, with mighty and quick-raiſed Power, 
Meets with Lord Harry :and1I fear, Sir Michell, 
What with the ſickneſſe of Northumberlaszd , 
Whoſe power was in the firſt. proportion ; 
And what with Owen Glendowers abſcnce chence, 
Who with them was rated firmly roo, 
And comes not in, over-rul'd by Prophecies , 
I fear the power of Percy is too weak , 
To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

. Sir-Mich. Why, my good Lore, you need not feat, 

There is Dowglas, and Lord Mort 1mer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there. mY 
\ Sir Mich, But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord * 
And there is my Lord of F#orceſter, - (ry Perch 


And a Head of gallant Warriows , |. . 


1 
» 


-| Noble Gentlemen, 


Fl 
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Hot{p, And't may be, ſo weſhall,” 


+ 


he Arch. 
——— 


—_—_— a vj 
[ "Arch. Arid to thege 18, ber. yer the Kivg hath drawn 
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The ſpecial! kead.of a!l the Land t-gethe) : 
Prince of Wales, La:d John of Lancaſtor, 


The Noble Welbnerla nd; andavirlike Blwar; 
And movy more Corrivals,; ant! drar mcn 


- $ir 4. Doubtnor, my Lord, he thall be will oppos'd, 
' Anth, 1 b-pe no leflezz Yerrneatfol Pris to fear, - 

And to pre ven: the-wo: {t, Sir Michel ſpeed ; 

For if Lord Percy thrive nor, cre:the King 


| Nuhen yet you weremm price, and in accolne 

Nothing fo ttrong and fo.runare, as I ; | 6 
;t was my ScIf, my Brother, ard his Son, * | 
[hac brorght you homeyand boldly did out-darz 
I he danger of t1e time, You ſwore to us, = 
And you did ſwear that Oath at Noncalter, 

That you did nothing of purpolc *gainſt the S.are, 
Nor claim no further, then your new-faln right, | 
« he ſcat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancaſter, ' | 
To this, weſware our aid : But/in thor: ſpace,' 


Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us ; 

For hehath heard of onr Confederacie, 

d,'tis but Wiſdame to make [trong againſt him: 
refore make haſte, I muſt-go/wrice again + 

g other Friends : and ſo farewellSir 2:chel, Exenn. 


th 


flu Qtintie. Sceria Primi. 


upon 


Fate the King;Prince of Wales, Lord John of Laticaſter, 
Earl: of Weſtmer land, Sir Walter Blant, 
2 :720nd Falſtaffe. (ct 


. King, How bloudily the Sun begins'to peer © 
ove yon busky-bill:: the day looks pate 
\t his diftemperature. | 
Pris. The Southern winde * :' ++ \ 
doth play the Trpmpet to his purpoſes,  ? 
ic b lis bollowehiſling 'y vhLok ves 

recells a Tempiſte '#nd a bluſt*ring day, | 

K;»g., Then wich the. loſers lev icfymparhize,” 
For nothing can ſzem ſowre to them thac win. © 
| © The Tramper ſounds. 


F 


[| 
\ 


Enter Worceſter. 


King, How now: my Lord'of Wotſter > *Tis'not wall 
at you and /L{hould mecr upotvſuch rermes,”: -** 
\s now we meec.;: You have deceiv'd our-truſt, 

d made vs doft-our eafie Robe of: Peace, 

ocruſh our 0!d lanvs in ungencle Screle ? 

1s 1s not well, my Lord,this is not well, 
tſay-youto-1t?-: Wilt youragain unknie 

schuiliſh knox, of all-abhorred War ? 

d move 1n that Obedient Orbe again, 

Where you did -giye a. fair and natural light, 

d be no moregorexhalldMererny't | 

prodigie of Fear, and a Porter 

Ot broached Miſchief, ro the unborn Times? 

' Wor, H:ar me my Liege : 

ror mine own part, I could be well contene: 

oentertajn'thtLag-end of my life . 
'thquier hours : For Ido prateft Not 

have not ſorght,the. day of this diſlike.) Lat: 

| King, Yeu have not tought. it t: howeomes irthen 2 
Faſf, Rebellion-loy in his waygaridhe found ic. 

, "Tin, Peace, Chewet, peace”! 7272: L221, 
Wor, It pieas'd your -Majelty, to turn-your looks! 
Favour, from my: Self, and allonr, Hauſeg: -- -:- 

And yet I mvſt remerwber yougmy(Lord;!- ner 

» Were the fuſt, and deareſt of your Friends 2! - 

* you, my-ttafte of Office did 1 break - ' 

" Rithards rime, ang potted day-andnight .. 


| Uſerh che Sparrow, did opptefle our Neſt, 
- | Grew by out Feeding, to ſo great a bulk, 
|| That even our Love durſt fiot come near your fight. 


 Whereby we ftand oppoſed by ſuch means 


- [ To fate the Garrient of Rebellion. 


"| Which e2pe, and rub the Elvow at the news 
' | And never yer did InfſucrgeRion wank, 


' | Nor moody Beggars, ſtarving for a time 
| Of pell-mell havock, and confuſion; | 


| The Prince of Wales doth joyn with all the world 


| More ACtive, valiant, or more valiant young, | 
\ '*| More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 


| And fo 1 htar;he doth account me too * 


I am content that he-ſhall take the ods 
| Of his great name and eſtimation,” 


+ Try fortune with him; in'a Single Fight,' - 1 


It rain'd down Fortune ſhowring on your head, 
And ſuch a floud of Greatneſs; fell on youz * '* 
What with our help, what with the abſent King, 
What with the injuries of watiton tine, 
The-ſeeming ſufferances that you had borne; 
And the contrarious Windes that held the King 
So long inthe unlucky Iciſh Warrs, 

That all in England did repute him dead * 

And from this ſwarme of fair advantages, 

You took occaſion to be quicklywoo'd, 

To gripe the genezall ſway into your hand; | 
Forgot your Oath to-us-at Doncaſter, 

And being fed by us, you us'd us ſo, * -- 

As that ungentlegull che Cuckows Bird, 


CE 


DO 


For fear of ſwallowing : But with nimble wing 
We were inforc'd for ſafery ſake,to flye 
| Our of your fight, and raile this preſent Head, 


As you your ſelf, have forg'd againft your (elf, 
By unkinde uſage, dangerous cortenance; 
And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworn t& us in your younger enterprize, - | 
K :#g Theſe things indeed you have articulated 


| Proclaim'd at Market Crofles, read in Churches, : 


| Wich fome find colour, that may pleaſe theeye 


Of fickle Changclings, and poor Diſconrencs; 
Of hutrly burly Innovation : 
Such warter-cclours, to impdint his cauſt; 

Prin, In both our Armies, thereis iafly a ſoule 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter, [ 
If once they joyniih rriall, *Telt'your Nephew, 

In praiſc of Henry Percy : By my Hopes, 


This preſent enterprize {et off his head, | 
[ do not think a brayer Gentleman, 


To grace this latter Age with noble deeds, 
For my pait, I may ſpeak it to wy (Hame, 
T have a Truant becn'to Chivalry, 


Yet this before my Fathers May ty; - - 


And will, to ſave the blond of eirher fidey” © 


vg you on- the kvay; and kiſs-your:hand; 


CE In 


King. And, Prince of Wales;ſo dare we yenter thee, 
Aldeit, conſiderations infinite LES NOIN, 


Mn. " « _ . 
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'Do make again(Þ it: No, good Wolter, no, - * 
'We love our people well z-even thoſe we love 
Thar are miſled upon your Couſins, part : 
And willthey take the offer of our Grace : 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my Fricnd again, and Ile be his, 
'So tell your Couſin, and bring me word, 
What he will do; Bur if hewill not yield, 
{Rebuke and dread corretion waire on us, ... 
And they ſhall.do their Office,. So be gone, 
We will not now: be troubled with reply, 
'We offer fair, take ic adviſcdly, | 
S LITÞ, / Exit Worceſter. 
Prin, It w.ll not be accepted, on my Life, 
The Dowglas and the Hotſparre both together, 
Are confident againſt the world in Armes, 

King, Hence therefore, &very Leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwer will we ſet.on them; | 
Ang God befriend vs, as'our caſe is juſt, 

Manet Prince aud Falſtaffe. 

Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me gown in the. bactell,. 
And beſtride me, ſo ; *cis:2 point:of frieadihip. - 
' Prin Nothing but a Coloſſus can dothee that friendſhip: 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 11:95 [30092008 3.5: 
Falſt, 1 would it were bed time, Hal, and allwell, 
Prin, Why thou: oweſt-heaven/Aa death, 
Fal. *Tis not due yet 2 1 would be lodth to-pay him 
before his day, What need I'be ſo forward with him 
chat call's not on me? Well, 'tis no matter, Honour pricks 
me on, Bytt-hiow if honour prick me off when-I come 
on 2 How then; Can Hogqur ſet.to a leg 2 \No: oran 
arme? No: Or take away the grief of a wound ? No. 
'Honour hath no skill-in Surgery then ? No. What is Ho- 


Exemnnt, 


trim reckoning, Who hath-it 2. He that dy'd a Weene\- 
day. Doth he feele-it > Nos Doth he: hear ir?! No. ls it 
inſenſible then? yea,to the dead, Bur will it; not live with 
the living 2 No. Why? Derration will not: ſuffer it, 
'rherefore I'le nqne of it, Honour is a meer Sautcheon,and 
ſo ends my Catechiſme, 7 Ex, 


LL ..1 


Scena Secunda. 


met imcna—_— 


—_—_— 


| Emer Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernox, 


, Wor, O no, my nephew muſt not know, Sir Richard 
/The liberal kad? offer ofthe King, y l 
| Yer, *Twere beſt he did. 7 . +. 

| Wor, Then we are all undone, 

It is nor poſſible, it cannot be, 

The King would keep his word in loving us, 

He will ſuſpe& us (ill, and findea time. 

To puniſh this offence in other faults : | 
Suppoſtion, all our lives ſhall be tuck full of eyes; 
| For treaſon is bur truſted like the:Fox, 

Who ne're ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wilde trick of his Anceſtors: 
Look how he can, or ſad or:merrily, 
{Interpretation will miſquote our looks, 

1And we ſhall feed ike Oxen.at a all, 

{The better cheriſh'd, Rill-the-neaxer death, 

| My -Nephewstreſpaſſe may bewdll forgor, | + .: 
[t hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of bloud, / 


| | 


/ 


—_ — — _—_ 


nour ? a word, What is- that, word Honour?: Ayre: A- 


1 Of any Prince ſa;wilde at Liberty. 


+ }|That he ſhall Carink-under-my currefie. | | 
7 ]\Arme, arme with ſpeed. And Fellow's, Souldiers, Friend; 


And an adopted name of priviledge, 


|| A hare-brain'd Horſpurre, govern'd by a Spleen ; 


All his offences live upon my head, 
And on his Fathers, We did train him on, 


. | And his corruption-being tane from us, 


We as the Spring of all, ſhall pay for all: . 
Therefore, good Coufin, kt not Harryknow 
In any caſe, the offer of the-King. 

Ver, Deliver what you will, Ile ſay *cis ſo, 
Here comes your Coulin. 


Emer Horſparre. 


Hot, My Unkle is return'd - 
Deliver up, my Lord of Weſtmerland, 
Unkle, what newes ? 
For. The King will bid you battle preſently, 
Dow. Dehe him by the Lord of Wefhnerland, 
Hor. T.ord Dowgtas: go you atd telhimi fo, 
Dow, Marry and ſhall, and yery willingly, 
| | Exit Dovgly 
Wor, There is nd (caning mercy'in-the King, 
Hor, Did youbegany 2. God forbid. 
Wor, 1 told himgently of ourgrievances, 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
| By now forſwearing that he is forſwetne, 
He calls us Rebels, T raitors, and will ſcourge 
With haughty armes, this hatefull name in ns, 
Emer Dowglas, 
Dow, Arme Gentlemen, to Armes, for I haye 
A braye defiance in King Hemries teeth : 
And Weſtmerland that was ingag'd did bear it, 
Which cannot chooſe bur bring'hum quickly on, - 
Wor, The Prince of Wales ſtep: forth before the King 
And-Nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
Hot, O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads, 
| And that no man might draw ſhort breach to day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth. Tell me, tell me, 
How ſhew'd his Talkixg > Seem'd it in contempt ? 
Ver, Nosby my Soute:I never in my lifc 
Did hear a Challenge urg'd more modeſily, 
Unleſſe a Brother Qioidd: a. Brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe, and proofe of Armes, 
He gave you all the Duties of a Man, 
'Trimm'd up your praiſeswith a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deſeryings like a Chronicle, 
\Making you ever berterthew\ his praiſe, 
By (till diſpraifing praiſe, valu'd with you: 
'And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
|He made a bluſhing citall of himſelf - 
[And chid his Trewant youth ſo with a Grace, 
(As if he maſtred there a double ſpirir 
'Of reaching and of leatning inſtantly : 
[There did he pauſe, But ter me tell the World, 
If be out-live the envy. of this day, 
England did never owe fo ſweer a hope, 
So much miſconſrued in his wantonnefle. 
Hot, Confin, I'think thou art enamored 
'On his Follies: never did Þ-hear 


'\But be he as he will;jyet once ere night, 


1 will embrace high witharSouldiers Arme, 


tter conſider what you have to do, . +» 


"EEE ut 


ts 


_ 
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\!Then I chat have hor-well ithe gift of Tongues 


ce 


dy , a —__—_— CO  —_—_— 
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| 
[=Tif: your blond up with ſwaſion, 
- we E nteb « OMe, enger. 
1 Meſ. My Lord, here are letters for you, 
| Hot, 1 carmot read them now, | 
| 0 Gentlemen, the time of life 1s ſhort ; 
" To ſpend hat fhortneſſe baſely, were too long. 
| If life did ride _ a-Dials point, | 
Cill ending at the arrivall of an houre, 
land if we live, we live to tread on Kings: 
dye ; brave-death, when Princes dye with us, 
[Now for our Conſciences, the Armes is fair, 


When the intent for-bearing them is juſt, 
F \ Eiter another Meſſenger. 
- ' Me. My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace, 


Hot, Ithank him, that he cuts me from my tale : 
[For I profeſſe not talking : Onely this, 
{Let each man do his:beft. And here I draw a Sword, 
{Whoſe worthy ternper T intend to tain 
IWith the beſt bloud that I can meer withal!, 
in the adventure of this perillous day. 
mw Eſperance Percy, and ſet on : 
Sound all the lofry Inftruments of War, 
[And by that Muſick, let us all embrace : 
IFor heaven to earth, ſome of us neyer ihall, 
IAfecond time do ſuch a curtefie, | 
. They embrate, the Trumpets ſound, the King entreth 
|” mth his power, alarum unto the battell, T henenter 
|: Dowglas, and Sir Walter Blunt, CON ; 
}; Bls, What is thy name; thac in bactcl] thus thou croſleſt 
IWhat honour doſt thou feek up6n my head ? (me ? 
4 Dow, Know then my name is Dowplas, | 
And do haunt thee in the battle thits,” 
{Becauſe ſome tell me, that thou art a King, 1 
| *Blext,. They tell thee true, - Y 
| Dow; The Lord of Staffo: d here to day hath bought 
[Thy likeneſs: for inſtead of thee, King Harry, 
This ſword hath ended him, fo ſhall it thee, 
]Unleſſe thou yield thee as a Priſoner, bb 
F Bls, 1 was not born to yield, thou haughty Scot, 
And thou ſhalt finde a King that will revenge 
| BY {Lord Staffords death. LEG 
Fight, Blunt # lain, then enters Hotſpurre. 
Hot, O Dowglas,hadfſt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
[ never had triumphed o're a Scot. One 
| Dow, All's done all's won, here breathleſs lies the King, 
Het, Where ? 
| Dow, Here, | 
Hot, This Dowglas ? No, I know this face full well: 
gallant Knight he was, his name was Bluxt, 
ladly furniſh'd like the King himſelf. 
| ' Dow. Ah foole : go with thy ſoule whither it goes, 
borrowed ritle haſt thou bought too dear. 
Mhy didſt thou tell me, that thou wert a King? 
Het, The King hath many marching in his Coats, 
Dew, Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coats, 
| le murther all his Wardrobe piece by piece, 
Undill I meet the King, 
Het. Up and away, 
| Our Souldiers ſand full fairly for the day. Exemnnt. 
| Alarum, and enter Falſtaffe p70 
| Fal. Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, I fear 
the ſhot here : here's no ſcoring , butupoi the fate, Soft 
art thou >. Sir Walter Blunt, there's Honour for you : 
ends, $n0 yanity, I am as hot as moulten Lead , and as 
Yy too; heayen keep Lead our of me, I need rio more 


'f ler him make a Carbonado of me, I likenot ſuch grin- 


| Mufhans where they are pepper'a : there's not thiee of my 


1150, left alive}, and th:y for the Towns end, t5 beg du- 
:ing life, Bur who comes here 2 
'; + Enter Prince, | ©, © | 

Prin. What Rand'it thou idle here?Lend me thy ſword, 
Many a Noble man lies ark and iff . 
Under the hooves of vanting enemies, | 
Whole deaths are unreveng'd.Prethee lend me thy ( word. 
Fal. O Hal, | prethee give me leave to breath a while: 

4 Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in Armes, as I have' 
done this day. I have paid Percy, I have made him ſure, 
Prin, He is indecd, and living to kill thee ; 
{1 prethee ſend me thy ſword, | SY 
Falft. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive; thou getft not my 
Sword ; but take my Piſtoll if thou wilt. | 
Prin, Give it me : What, is it in the Caſe? 1 
Fal, I, Hal,*cis hot : There's thac will Sack a City. : 

T he Prince drawes out 4 Bottle of Sack. 

Pris, What, isita time to jeſt and dally now? © xt, 

' Thromes ut at him, 

Falſt, If Percy be alive, Ile pierce him : if. he do come 
in my way; ſo : if hedo not, if I come in his(willingly); 


4 
i 


— 


. 
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. 


ning honour as Sir Walter hath: Give me life, which iff 
[ can ſaye, ſo: if not, honour comes unlook'd for, and 
there's an end, ; Ext, 


a 


Scena T ertia. 


——— 


—__ 


Alaram, excurſions, enter the King, the Prince, 
| Lord John of Lancaſter, and the Earle 
of Weſtmerland, 


King. I prethee, Harry,withdraw thy ſelf, thou bleed- 

eſt too much : Lord John of Laneafter, go you with him, 

P. Job, Not 1, my Lord, unlefle I did bleed coo. 

Prin, 1 beſeech your Majeſty make up, * 

Leaſt your retirement do amaze your friends. 

King, I willdo ſo : þ LEP 

My Lord of Weſtmerland, lead him to his Tent, | 

Weft. Come my Lord, Ile lead you to your Tent. 

Prin. Lead me, my Lord? I do not need your help, 

And heaven forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 

The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 

Where ſtain'd Nobility lyestroden on, 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. vn OY 

Joh, Webreath too long : come, couſin Weſtmerhand, 

Our duty this way lyes, for heavens [ake come. . | 

Prix. By heaven thou haſt deceived me, Lancaſter, 

I did not think thee Lord of ſuch a. ſpirit : 

Before, I lovy'd-thee as a brother John ; 

But now, I do reſpect thee as my Soule, | 

King. I ſaw him hold Lord Percyat the point, 

With luftier maintenance then I did look fo 

Of ſuch an ungrown Warr1our, | fr? 

Prin, O this Boy, lends mertle tous all, Exit 
Enter Dowplas, ' _ : 

Dow. Another King ? They grow like Hydra's heads : 

I am the Dowglas fatall to all rhoſe ; 

That were thole colours on them. What art thou 

Thar counterfeit'ft the perfon of a King ? 


: | BY [git then mine own Bowells, IT have led my rag of 
an ". ; 


_——— 


K 1ng,The King himiclf: who Dowglas orieves at fran 
0 
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—_— _—_— 
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King. I have two Boyes 


I w allay thee : 


ft. Dow, I fear thou art another counterfeit: , 


And yet infaith thou beaz'lt chee like a King : 
But mine I amſure thou art, who erc thou'be, - 
And thus I win thee, They fight,the K. being in danger, 
| bes | E unter Prince, b 
"Prix, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou arr like 


{ Ne ver to hold it up again : the Spirits 


Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blz#t,are in my Armes ; 


It is the, Prince of Wales that chreats thee, 
Who never promiſeth, but means to pay. * 
| They fight,: Dowglas flyeth, 
Cheerly My Lord : how fares your Grrace? _ | 
Sir Nicbolas Gawſey bath for ſuccour ſent, 
And ſo bath Cliftoy : I'le to Clifton ſtraight, 
"King, Stay, and breatha' while, 
Thou faſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion, 
And ſhew'd thou mak'ſ ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt broughe to me. 
* Prin, Qheayen, they did me.too much injury, 
That eyet ſaid I hearkned to your deatb, 
If jt wereſo, I might have let alone 
The inſulting hand of Dowg/ as over you, 
Which would have been as ipeedy in your end, 
As all the poyſonous Potions in the world, 
And ſay'd the TreacherousJabqur of your Son, 
K, make up to C/ifton,]'le to Sir Nichol, Gauſey, Exit. 
| Enter Hotſpurre, 

| Hor, Tf I miſtakenot thou art Harry Monmonth, 
Prin; Thou ſpeakeſt as if I would deny my name, 

Hot, My name is Harry Perty. | 
Prin. Why then I ſee a vexy valiant rebell of that name, 
I am the Prince of Wales, and think not Percy, 

To ſhare with me in glory any more : | 
Two Starts keep not their motion in one Sphgre, - 


4 


Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 
Hot. Nox ſhall it, Harry, for the houre is come 
To end the one of us; and would to heaven, ' 
Thy name in Armes, were now as great as mine, 
Prin, T'le make it greater, ere I part from thee, 
And all the budding Honours on thy Creſt, 
Ile crop to make a Garland for my head. 
Hot, I can nolenger brook thy Vanities, 
Enter Folheffe. 
Fal, Well ſaid, Hat, to it Hal. Nay you ſhall find no 
Boyes play here, I can tell you, 


—"_— 


{Enter Dowglas , be fights with Falſtaffe, who falls down 


46 if be were dead, The Prince k;lleth Percy. 


Hot, Oh Harry, thou haſt rob'd me of my youth : 
I better brook the loſſe of bitter life, 
Then thoſe you ticles thou haſt won of me, 
| They wound my thoughts worſe, then the ſword my fleſh: 
But thoughr's the ſlaye of Life, and Life Times foole 
{And Time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
Muſt havea op. O, I could Prophefie, 
= that the Earth, and the cold hand of _— 
es on my Tongue : No, Percy, thou art duſt 
| And food © <9 Sek " | 
Prin, For Wormes,brave Percy, Farewell great heart ; 
Ill-weav'd Ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ? 
When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 
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| [Is room enough. This Earth that hears the dead, 
| Bears not alive ſo tour. a Gentleman, | 


 {Imbowell'd will I ſeethee by and by, | 
[5 then, in bloud? by Noble Percy. lye, El 


[had paid me (cor and lot too. Counterfeit? 1 amno com! 


% 
Y 


Nor can one England brook a double reigne, * 


Fight. 


PI PYTT= x 4 


A” Kingdome for it was too. ſmall a bound : 
Burt now two paces of the yileſt Earth 


If thou wet'c ſenſible of curtefie, 

I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of Zeale, 

But let my fayours hide thy mangled face, 

And even in thy behalfe, I'le thank my ſelfe 

For doing theſe fair Rites of Tenderneſle, 

Adiew, and take thy praiſe withthee to' heaven, 
Thy ignominy {ſleep with thee in the grave, 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. | 
What? Old Acquaintance ? Could not all this fleh\ 
Keep in alittle life ? Poor Jack, farewell ; | 
I could haye better ſpar'd a better;man. 

O, Iſhould have a heavy -miſle of thee, 

If I were much in/love with Vanity, 


Though many dearer in this blondy Fray : 


Death harh nor ſtruck ſo far a Dear to day, | | 


Falſtaffe riſeth wp. | 

Falſt, Imbowell'd > 1f thou imbgwell me to day, 
give you-leaye to powder-me, and eat me too to marrow 
Twas time to counterfeit , or thathhot Termagant Scg;] 


Joby. But ſoft, who haye we here ? 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? | 
Prix, I did, 1 ſaw him dead, 
Breathleſſe, and bleeding on the ground: Art thoualixe? 
| Or is it fantahie that playesupon our eyeſight ? 
I prethee ſpeak, we will not truſt our eyes 
Without our ears, Thou art not what thou ſeem, 
Fal#t, No, that's certain : I am got adoubleman: tut 
if Iam not Jack Falſftaffe,then amI a Jack ; There is Fire 
cy, if your Father will do me any Honor,ſo:if not, lethin 
kill the next Percy himſelf, I look either ro be Earle 
Duke, I can affure you. 
Prin, Why, Percy 1 killd my ſelf, and ſaw thee drad. 
Fal. Did'ſtrhou? Lord, Lord; how the world is gi 
to Lying? I grant you I was down , and our of Bicat 
and ſo was he, but we roſe both at an inftant, and fought 
a long houre by Shrewsbury clock , if I may be belieycd 
ſo: if not, let chem that ſheuld reward Valour , bea 
the finne upon their own heads, T'le rake'r on my ds 
I gave himthis wound in the Thigh: if the man wer # 


my ſword, apts” 
Jobs, This is the ſtrangeſt tale chat e'ce I heard. 


live and would deny it, 1 would make him. cat 3 piece 


Prin. This is the Grangeſt Fellow, Brother Joon, 5 
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Cant bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
Formy part , if a lye may do the grace, 
le guil'd ir-with the happieſt termes I have. 
Ky A Retreat 1s ſounded, | 
Trumpets ſound Retreat, the day is ours : 
_ ker, ler's to the higheſt of the field, 


To ſee what Friends are living, who are dead, Exeunt, 


wards me; heaven reward him, If I do grow great again, 
le grow lefle 2 For T'le purge , and leave Sack, and live 
ceanly, as a Noble man ſhould do. " Exit. 


— 


Stena Quarta. 


D 


| The Trumpets ſound, 

Enter King , Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 

' Earle of Weſtmerland, with Worceſter and 
Vernon Priſoners, 


King. Thus ever did Rebellion finde Rebuke, 

Ill-ſpirited Worceſter, did we not ſend Grace, 
Pardon, and termes of Love to all of you ? 
And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ? 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy Kinſmans truſt ? 
Three Knights upon our party ſlain to day, 

Noble Earle and many a creature elle, - 

been alive this houre, | 
If like a Chriſtian thou had'ſt truly borne, 

ixt our Armies, true Intelligence. ' 

#or, What I have done, my fafety urg'd me to, 


| Other Offenders we will pauſe upon. 
| How goes the Field ? | 


Fal. Te follow as they ſay, for Reward, He that re. : 


| The Dowglas is, and I beſeech 


bond hd : 

And I embrace. chis forcune patiently, 

Since not to be avoided, it falls on me, f 
King. Bear Worceſter to. death, and YVernoy too. _ 


* 


4 


| Exu Warceſter and Vernon, 

Prin*® The Noble Scot Lord Dowg/as, when he ſaw | 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, | 
The Noble Percy ſlain, and all his men, . | 
Upon che foot of fear, fled with the reſt ; | | 
And falling from a hill, he was ſo bruiz'd | 
That the Purſuers cook him, At my Tent * 

your Grace, | 

[ may diſpoſe of him, _ ; | 

King, Withall my heart, bh 

Prin, Then Brother John of Lancaſter, 
To you This honourable bounty ſhall belong : 
Go to the Dowglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleaſure, ranſomeleſs and free : 
His Valour ſhewn upon our Creſts to day, 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even in the boſome of our Adverfaries, 

King. Then thisremains: that we divide our Power, | 
You Son John, and my Coufin Weſtmerland | 
Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deereft ſpeed 
To meet Notithuniberland, and the Prelace Scroop, 

Who (as we hear)are buſily in Armes, 

My Self, and Son Harry will towards Wales, 

To fight with G /e»dowey, and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this Land ſhall loſe his way, 
Meeting the Check of ſuch another day ; 
And fince this buſineſs ſo fair is done, - 


Let us nor leaye till all our own be wotine. E xeaxt.\ 


The Second Part of Henry the Fourth, 
Containing his Death : and Coronation of 


King, Henry the Fift. 


eAtus Primmns, Stena" Printa: 


| 
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S$cena Secunda. 
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TITRE Ez mer Rymor, | Exter Lord Bardolfe, and the Porter, 
VePen your Ears: For which of you will ſtop L. Bar, Who keeps the Gate hoa ? 

The vent of Hearingwhen loud Rumer ſpeaks? | Where is the Earle ? 

I,from the'Ocitht, to the drooping Welt Por. Whart {hall I ſay you are ? 


L. Bar, Tell thou the Earke 


Upon my Tozgue continull-Slanders ride. - 

The which, in every Language, I pronourice, 
Stiffing the cars of them wirh falſe Reports': 

[ ſpeak of Peace, while covert Enmity 

(Uader the fmile of {afery) wounds the World : 

| And who but Rumor, who but onely I 

Make fearfull Muſters, and prepar'd Defence, 
Whilſt the big year, ſwolne with ſome other griefs, 
Is thought with childe, by the ſtern Tyrant War ; 
And no ſuch matter, - Rumor 1s a Pipe 

Blown by S:1rmiſe, Jealoufics, Conjectures ; 

And of ſo eafic, and fo plain a (top, 

That the blunt Monſter, with uncounted heads, 
The till diſcordant, wa 7zxring Multitude, 

Can play vpon ir, But whac need 1 thus 

My well-known Body to Anathomize 

Among my houſho'd ? Why is Ramor here ? 

[ run before King Harries victory, 

Who in a blordy field by Shrewsbury 

Harh beaten down young Horſparre, and his Troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Even with the Rebels bloud, Bur what mean I 
To ſpeak of truth at firſt > My Office is _ 

To noyſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell--. 
Under the Wrath of Noble Heotſpurr's Sword £< 
And that the King, before the Dowglas Rage | 
Stoop'd his Annointed head, as low asdeath:; ; 
This hayc I rumor'd through the pcaſtnt- 
Berween the Royall Field of Shrewsbury, 

[And this Worm-caten-Hole of ragged Stone, 
IWhere Hotſparr's Father, old Northumberland, 


(Lyes crafty fick. The Poſts come tyring on, 
| 


 Ful 
"An 


| And Harry Monmogth's Brawn (The Hulk Sir John) 
| Is priſoner to your Sofs, O,ſuch a Day. 
: So | | he; fo follow'd, 260 ſo fairly wonne) 


That the Lord Bardoffe doth atrend him here. 

Por, His Lordſhip is walk'd forth into the Orchard, 
Pleaſe it your Honor, knock but at the Gate, 

And he himfelf will anſwer, ; 
Enter Northumberland, 

L. Bay, Here comes the Earle. 

Nor, What news Lord Bardolfe > Ev'ry minute nov 
Should be the Father of ſome Stratagem z | 
The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Horſe 

| of high feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 
d bears down all before From 
L. Bar. Noble Earle, 
I bring youcertain news from Shrewsbury, 
Nor. Good, and heaven will. 
_ L, Bar, As good as heart can with : 
The King is almoſt wounded to the death : 
And in he Forrune of my Lord your Son, 
Prince Harry lain outright: and both the Blwnts 
Kill'd by the hand of Dowg/as, Young Prince John, 
And Weſtmerland, and Stafford, fled the Field. 


0 ;tillgow to dignifie the Times 


wactiy'd ? 
Fields Cant you from Shrewsbury ? | 
wich dne(my L.)that came from then} 
fn Wl red, and of good name, 
render*d me this news for true, 


. 


| 


Enter Travers, 


And nota man of them brings other news 
[Then they have learn'd of me, From Rumors Tongues, 
They bring ſmooth-Comforts-falſe, worſe then True-| More then he (haply) may retaile from me. 


| wrongs. Fy Exit,] Nor, Now Travers,what good tidings comes from = 
\ : WTR ; 74, 


— 


. Bar, My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And heis furniſh'd with no certainties, 
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774 My Lards Jobn Unefreni{ urmn'd me back - 
With joyfull ry940s 5 and (being berter bors'd. - +», 
orodeme, After him; care ſpurting: hard. 


® at Rapp d:by 16, to breathe hix bloodied horfe, 
00d che way;to Cheſter :And of him . 
Jiddemped What Newes from Shrewsbary: | 
He-cold me,thatrRebellzon had ill lack, Flr Ct 
Ar dhat'y Harry Percres Spurre was cold. 

ich chat he gave his able Horſe the head, 

And bending forward firgok his able heels 

inſtche panting (ides of his poor Jade 

tothe Rowell. head, and ftarting ſo, 

ſeem'd in running, to deyoure the ways 

yios no longer queſtion, |, '! 

«Notth,'Ha 2 Again C; 23. £5 A 2 015} 9-4 
Said heyoung Harry Pareies Spurre was c6Id ? 
Of Horſpurre,Told-Spurxe) that Rebellion, - 

1, Bet, My Lord: T'le tell you: what, . ., . 

my young Lord your Son, have not the day , 

pon mine Honour, for a filkery point 

| givemy Barony, Neyertalk of ir. 


- n 


ive then ſuch inſtances of Loſle 2 - 

| I, Bar, Who he? +? 

He was ome hielding Fellow, that had ſtoln 

The Horſe he;rode. op : and-upon my life 

rake 36adyencure, Look, here:comes more Newes, 


E nter. CHorton., 


Nor... Yea, this mans brow, like-to a Ticle-lcaf, 
Foretells che Nature of a Tragick Volume : 
$ looks the St: 0nd, when the Imperious Flood 
Rath lefr a witneſk Ulſurpation, - + - 
tay, Morton, did'ſt chou come from Sbrewsbary > 
 M#,.] ran from Sbrewsbury (mg Noble Lord) 
Where hateful} deach pur on-his uglieſt Mask 
Tofright our party, 3 
; Nor, How doth my Son, and Brother > _... 
Thoutrembl' ; and the whicenefſe- in thy Cheek _- 
$ apter then thy Tongue, to tell thy Errand, 
Even ſuch @-man, ſo faint, ſo-ſpiricleſle, 
$0 dull; fo dead. in look, ſo woe-be-gone, . 
Drew Priams Curtain, inghe'dead of night, - 
And would have-told him, half his Troy was Lurn'd, 
Priam found the Fire, ere he his Tongue ; 
dI, my Percies death, ct thou wool ic 


flor Brother, thus, So' fought thie Noble Dowglas, 
topping my gtcedy- car wich their-bold deeds, 
lt in the end (w-Rop my Ear indeed)-- .., 
10ough-haſt a Sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, - ' 
Ending with Brother, Sony agidiallace dead... - 
Mor, Dowglas is living, and your Brothers yet : 
[Put for my Lord, your Sony. -'> + 4 3 7 
Ne,” Why he is dead. IREVArc 20 
See what a ready tongue ſufpirion hath ; ke 
tle that but.feares the thing, be would-not know , 
fath by Inſtin,, knowledge from others Eyes, : - 
That what he fear'd, is chanc'd. Yet ſpeak (Morton 


_ Lvill take jt a ſweer Diſgrace, 


Mor. Yau are too greats to: be (by me) gainſaid : 


- 
br ET 


Cackenjan (almoſt, farc-ſpenu-with iperd) +) / 1}. 


| Remembred, knolling a departing Friend, - ' + + 


* Aa 


' Nor Why ſhould the Genuledfan that rode by Travers 


Is, thou would'(t ſay : Your Son did thus, and thus : 


Tell thou thy Earl, his Divination Lies, \«  - - 


{And make thee rich, for doing me ſuch Wrong,. ; - 


"wo. 
em 


Your $p1+1c 15 coo true, your: Fearcs roo cercain, 
Nor, Yexfor all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. 
I feeaftrange Contellvn inchine Eyes ; ; 
Thou ſhak'ſt chy bead, and hald'& jt Fear, or Sin, 
To ſpeak a tzuth, If he be ſlain, ſay fo: © ++: + 


| The Tongue oftetds not; tha reports his :death x 
| And he doth fin that doth belye the dead : 

{ Nor he, which ſayes che dead is nor atives 

{ Yer clic fiſt bringer'of unwelcome Newes 

{ Hath bur a looſing Office :and his Tongue, 


Sounds cver-after as a ſullen Bz!1. 


L. Bar, I cannoc think (my Lord) your Son is dead. 

Mor. I am ſorry I ſhould force you to believe 
Thar, which I would to heaven I had norſeen, 
But theſe minc eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 
Rend'ring faint quittance (wearicd, and out-breath'd) 
To Henry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy tothe earth, :_ : - 
From whence (with life) he neyer more ſprung up, 
In few ; his a (Whoſe ſpiric lent a fire, T 
Even to the dulleſt Peazant in his Camp) 
Being >ui:ed once, took fire and hear away 
From che eſt reuipe:*d Corage in his Troops, 
For f.om h's M-icle was his Carty ftcel'd ; . 
Which once in him bated, all the «ſt 
Turn'd on themſelves, | ke dull and heavy Lead, I. 
And as the thing that's heavy:in ir ſeif, | 

| 


Py " ad EI IIIGSS ILAS = os - 


Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt tpeed , 
So did our Men, heavy in Horſpurre's lofle, 
Lend to this weight, ſuch lighinefle with their Fear, 


{| That Arrows fled not {wifcer toward their ayme, 


Then did.our Souldiers (ayming at cheir ſafery) - | 
Fly from the field. Then was that Noble #oreefter © | 

Too ſoon ta'ne priſoner : aad that furious Stor, 

(The bloody Dowglas) whoſe well-labouring ſword 
Had three times flain'thWappearance of che King, 
Gam vail his ſtomack, and-did grace the ſhame 

Ofcthoſe that rurn'd their back: and in his flight, 

Stumbling in Fear, was took, The ſummtie of all; 

Is, that the King hath won and hath fenc out 

A ſpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord, 

Under the condu& of young Lencafter 

And Weſtmerland, ' This is the Newes at full, | 
Nor, Fer this, I ſhall hayetime enough to mourn, 

In Poyſon there is Phylick : and this newes 

(Haying been well) that would haye made me ack, 

Being ſick, hath in ſome meature made me well. 


| 


| And as the Wretch, whoſe Feayer-weakned joynts , 


Like frengchlefle. Hinges, buckle under life, 
Impaticnt of his Fir, breaks like a fire _ 

Our of his Keepers armes :- Even ſo, my Limbs © | | 
(Weakned with grief): being nowinrag'd with grief, '\ 
Are thrice themſelves; Hence therefore thou nice crucch, | 
A ſcaly Gauntlet now, with joynts of Steel + —.. 
Muſt glove his hand. And hence thou fickly Quoif, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 
Which Princes fleſh'd with Conqueſt,ayme to hit, 
Now bind my Brows. with Iron, and approach 

The ragged'ſt hour that Time and Spight dare. bring 
To frown upon th enrag'd Norths whertand, 

Let bleaven kifſe Earth : now letnoc Natures hand 

Keep the wild. Flood confin'd : Let Order die, 

And let the world no longer be a ſtage 

To feed Contention in a lingring Act :. 


Bur ler one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain, 4 


Ii ; Rei 
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| 


More likely.rs fall in, then to get o're-: 
{ Yon were advis'd his fleſh was capable 
* 1 Of Wounds, and Scarrs ; and that his forward Spiri; 


And darknefſe be the burier. of the dead, 
i, Mor, The lives of all your loving Complices - 
Lean on your health, the which: if you give o're 

To ſtormy Paſſton, muſt perforte decay. 

You caſt th'eyent of War (my Noble Lord) 

= ſumm'd che accompt of Chance, befyre-you laid, 
et us make head; It was your preſui mize; 

That in the dole of blows, ysur'S6n: might drop. 
You knew he walk'd o're perils,on an edge 


- * 


Would lift hig1, where moſt trade of danger rany'd, ' 
Yer did. you ſay, go forth : and none of this 1 
(Thoygh ſtrongly apprehended) could reftrain 

The tiffe. born aCtion : what hav then befaln ? 

Or what, hath. chis bold encerprize brought forth, 

More then that Being, which was like to be ?- - 

; L. 3ar, Weall that are engaged to this loſle , 
Knew that we venter'd on fuch dangerous Seas , 

Thar if we wrovghit out life, was ten to one : 


1 And yer we yenter'd for the gain propos'd, - 


Choak'd the reſpest of likely peril fear'd, 

And fince we. are o're-fet, yenter again. , | 

Come, we will a!l put forth ;;Body, and Goods, | 

' Aor,Tis more then time : And(my moſt noble Lord) 
I hear for certain, and do ſpcak the truth: 


| The gentle! Arch-Biſhop of York, is up | 


With well appointed Powers.: he is a man 

Who with'a double Surety bindes his Followers, * 
My Lord (your Son) had onely but the Corps, . 
Bur ſhadows, atid the ſhews of men to fight. 

For that fame word (Rebellion) did divide 

The aCtion of their bodies, from rheir ſouls, 

And they did fight with queaſineſle, conſtrain'd 

As men drink Potions ; that their Weapons only 
Seem'd on oitr ftde : but for their Spirits and Souls, 
This word (Rebellion) it had froze them up, 

As Fiſh are in,a Pond. But now the B:(hop 

Turns Inſurretion:to Religion, | 

Suppos'd fincere, and holy in his Thoughts : 

He's follow'd both-with Body, and with Minde: 
And doth enlarge his Riſing, with the blood 

Of fair King R:chard, ſcrap*d:-from Pomfret ſtones , 


Derives fret keaven his Quarrell, and his Cauſe : 


P 


Tells them, he doth beſtride & bleeding Land, 
Gaſping for life, under great Bullingbrook, 

And more, and lefſe, do flock tofallow him. 

' North. 1 knew of this before; -But te ſpeak truth, 
This preſent gricf had wip'd it from my mind, + 
Go in with me, and counſelleycry mari 

The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge : 

Ger Poſts, and'Letrers, and make Friends with ſpeed, 


Never ſo few, , nor neyer yet more need. 


- Scena Textia. 


| Emer Falſtaſfe; and Page. 
| Fal. Sirra,you giant,whart ſays the Do, to miy water? 


Exenn, 


OY 0 FI WI" 


Pag. He faid, fir, the water it fclf was a good heal- 

hy water : tut for the party that ow'd it, he might have 
ore diſeaſ's then:he knew for. | 

|  Fal, Mcnof all ſorts take a pride to gird at me: the 


.— (Hlonour. | 


| vice art Shrewsbwry: and' (as I hear) is now going vi 
. | ſome Charge to the Lord John'of Lanca#ter. 


invent, or is invented on me; T am not onely wi 


thenl}, 


cap3rhen't0 Whit ar my; heeles;' 
was never maim'd with.an 'Agot rill' now : but Þ will 


| you neicher in Gold, nor Silver, bur in vilde apparell,ang| 


ſend you back again tom Mafter,2for'a Jewell, ' | 
Twvenall (the Prince. yout:Muftex) whoſe" Chin is ng 
yet fledg'd, I will ſoomtr:have>n beard grow iti the Palm 
of my hand, then he thall ger.one on his cheek : yet yl. 
will not Rick. to ſay, his Face is a FacecRoyall, Heal! 
may finſh{irwhor he wil) ir snora hait'athiſſe yet: he 
may keep it il! 3s a PactwRoyall, for a Barber ſhall ge: 
yer earn fix pence our of it ;and yet he willbe crowing,ul 
if he had writ man'eyer finct his Father -was'a Bud's | 
lor, He may keep his owrrGrace, but he is almoſt ou of| 
mine, I can affure him, What ſaid M.:Dombledin, abou 
the Satren for my ſhort 'Clbak; and Slops ? | 

Pag. He ſaid, fir, youſhoud procure him better Aſſ.| 
rance, then Bardolfe : he would not take his Bond and] 

ours, he lik'd not the Security, | 

Fal. Let him be damn'd like the Glutton, may hi 
Tongue be hotter, a horſon;fchsrophel, a Raſcally-ya.| 
forſoottiukhave, to bear 'a Gentleman in-hand;; and then 
Rand upon Security ? The horſon ſmooth-pates doe now 
wear nothing but high ſhooes, and bunches of Keyes at 
their girdles: and if a man is through with them 1n ho. 
neſt Taking-up, then 'they .muſt ſtand upon Secutity:] 
had as lief they would pur Rars-bane in my mouth, a 
offer to ſtop it with Security, I look'd he ſhould haje 
ſent me twoand twenty yards of Satren ( as I am a tne 
Knight ) and he ſends me Security. Well, he may ſleepin] 
Security, for he hath the horn-vf Abundance : and the 
lightneſle of his Wife ſhines through ir, and yet cannot 
he ſce, though he haye his own Lanthorn to light him, 
Where's Bardolfe? | | 

Pag. He's gone into- Smithfield to buy your Worlhip 
a Horſe, Ca 

Fal, T bought him in ® awles, and he't-buy me a horſe 
in Smithfield, If I could get me a wife in the Stews! 
were Mann'd, Hors'd, and Wiy'd. 

Enter Chief Juſtice, and Servant, 

Pag. Sir, here comes the Nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ftriking him, about Bardolfe, 

Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not fee him. 

Ch, Juſt. What's he that goes there ; 

Ser. Falſtaffe, and*t pleaſe your Roy: | 

Juſt. He that was in queſtion for the Robbery ? 

Ser, He, my Lord, buthe hath fince done good \et- 


Juſt. What, to York ? Call him back again. 

Ser. Sir John Falſtaffe, 

Fl, Boy, tell him 1 at'denf;, -- 

Pag. Youmuſt ſpeak lswder, my Maſter is deaf, 

Fuſe. T amv ſure he is;to'the hearing of any things 
Go pluek him by the Elbow; muſt ſpeak with him. 

Ser, Sir fFohn, ©; (101-5417 | 


Fal. Whar?a young knave 8 beg?Ts there not _— 
there not employment ? Doth'/not the K. lack ſubje&ts . 
not the Rebels want Soldiers Fhongh it be a ſhame 1 


fi . 
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che worſt fade, were: eworſe chen the name of Rebel- 

lfion can tell how to make it. 

| Ser, Yon imRake me, Ur. 
Fal. Why, fir, did E fay yoy were an honeſt man ? / 

Getting my Knight-hood, and my Souldierſhip afide, I 

had lycd in my throar, if Thad ſaid ſo, 

Ser, Ipray you (Sir) then ſet your- Kiniighthood and 

your Souldicr-ſhip afide,*and give me leave to tell you, | 

youlye in your throat, If you ſay I arm any other then an | 
Fal, I give thee keave to tell me fo? Tay afide that 

qhich grows to me? TP tho gett'ſt any leave of me,hang 

pe, if thou tak'lt lexye, than wer't berter be hang'd : you 

Hunt-counter : Metife, ayante,; 

$#, Sir, my Lotd would ſpeak with you, 


Tuff. Sir wrt c, 2 word with you, 
| Fdl, My good Lord: give pots Lordfiyy good time of 
he day. Lange to fte your Lordſhip abroad + Iheard 
y,your Lordſhip was fick, T your Lordſhip goes 
wed by advice. Your Lordſhip (thonghfhot clean paſi 
your yourh) hatch yer ' ſome ſmack of age in you : ſome 
eli of the ſalrneſſe of time : and I moſt humbly beſeech 
ur Lordſhip, to haye 2 teverend care of your health, 
Fred Fmt fent for yo before your Expedition 


/ + | 
"Pit" Yrie pleaſe your Lordfhip; T hear his' Majeſty is 
zum'd with ſome diſcomfort'from Wales, HOPE 

Taff; f talk flor of his Majeſty : you would not'come 
when I ſent for you?, * © | 

Fa!, And 1 hear moreover, his Highheſle is faln into. 
this ame whorſofi A; - DTTELS (you. 
io Fell ven mend him.I pray let-me ſpeak with 
Fat. This Apoplexy is (as I ake it) a kind of Lethar- 
v5, 2 ſleeping of the blood, a horſon Tingling. 


— 


— 


bur one; it iyWorſe ſhame to beg, then ro be | unquiet time, for your quiet o're-poſting that Attion, | 


| of age ? Have you nota moyſt eye ? a dry hand 7 a yellow 
| 1s not your vyoyce broken? your wind ſhort?yeur wit fin- F 
{ will you call your ſelf young 2 Fy, fie, fie, Sir Joh». 


Fal. My Lord > \ (Wolf.; 
Juſt. Bur fince all is well,keep it ſa:wake nor a ſleeping 
Fal, To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a Fox, © 
Is.Whart?you are as a candle, the beter part burnt our. 
Fal. A Waſſell-Candle,my Lord;all Tallow : if I did 
ſay of Wax, my growth would approve the truth, | 
Is, There is not a white hair on your face, but ſhould; 
have his effc& of gravity. 

Fal. His effe&t of gravy, gravy, gravy. Ex 
Taft. You follow the young Prince up and down, like 
his evil Angel. | W ” 
Fal, Not fo (my Lord) your ill Angel is light : bur I 
hope, he thac looks upon me, will take the without weigh- 
ing : and yet, in ſome reſpefts I grant, I cannot go : 1 
cannot tell, Virtue is of ſo.little regard in theſe Coftor- 
mongers dayes,that true valour isturn'd Bear-heard. Pre- 
gnancy is made a Tapſter, and hath his quick wit waſted 
in giving Recknings : all the other gifts appertinent to 
man' (as the malice of this Age thapes them y are not 
worth a Gooſc-berry, You thatare old, conſider not the 
capacities of us.that are young : you meaſare che heat of 
our Liyers, with the bicternefs of your galls: and we that 
are inthe yaward of our youth, I muſt confeſs, are waggs 
foo, . 
Inſt. Doe you ſer down your name in the'ſcrowle of 
youth, that are written down old, with all the Charaers 


check?a white beard?a decrealing leg?am increaſing belly? 
glezand every partabour you blaſted with Anciquityzand| 


Fal. My Lord,l was borg with a white head,and ſom- [ 
thing a round belly, For my yoyce, I haye loſt jc with} 


Tuff, Whar tell you me of it ? be It as it is, —_ 
Fal, It hath its _ from much grief; from ſtudy, 
hiseffe&s in Gale, Tris a kind of deafneſſe, g! '501 
Ja. Lchink You are faln into *that diſcaſe:for\you 
hear nat what T ſay to you. | 
Fal. Very well (my Lord) very well : rather arr 
pleaſe you) it 4s rhe diſcaſe of not Liſtning, the malady 
of not Marking, that I am troubted withall, 
Juf. Topuniſh you by the heels, would amend 'the at- 


[tention of your ears,and T care not if The your Phyfitian, 


Fel. 1 am as poor as Job, my Lord;zbur not ſo patient: 
your Lordſhip may miniſter the Potion of impriſonment 
thme, in reſpe& of Poverty : but how I ſhould be your 
Ptient to follsw your preſcriprions, the wiſe may make 
ſome dram of a, ſcruple, or indeed, a ſcruple it ſelf. 

Juf. 1ſent for you (when there were matrers againſt 
[you for your life) to ſpeak with me. 
| Fal, AsT was then advised by my: learned Council, 
In the Laws of this Land-fervice, T'did not. come, .. 

J=.Well,the truth is(fir Jeþ»)you live in great infamy, 

Fal.He that buckſes him in my Belt,cannor live in leſs, 

J*f.Your Means is very ſlender,and your waſte great, 

'Fal. I would it were otherwiſe : 1 would my Means 
Weregreater, and. my Waſte ſlenderer. + | 
»f, You have mifled the youthfull-Prince. 

4, The young Prince hath miſled me, I am the 
Fellow wich & egreat belly, and he my Dog, 

. Well,L am loth.togall a new-heal'd wound : your 
ayes ſervice at Shrewsbary , hath a lictle gilded over 
vg Ni$hts-exploit on Gads-hill.- You may thank the 


\ 
On . p VO en ng 


pam and finging of Anthems, To approve my} 


2nd perturbation «of the brain, T' haye-read the cauſe of|with me for a thouſand Marks, ler him lend me the mo- 


' ito bear. crofles. Fare you well, Commend me to thy 


Fa; T7 


youth further, I willnot, Thetruth is, I am onely old in 
judgement and underſtanding , and he that will caper | 


ney,and have at him, For the box oth' ear that the Prince 
cave you, he gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it 
like a ſenſible Lord, I have checkt him for it, and the 
young Lyon repents: Marry not in fſack-cloth z bur in |. 
new Silk, and old Sack. Wh 
Inſt. Wellzheayen tend the Prince a better companion. 
Fal. Heayen ſend the Companion a better Prince : I | 
cannot rid my hands of him. 4 Wan - 
Inf, Weiljthe King hath ſever'd you and Prince Hary- | 
ry, T hear you are going with Lord John of Lancaſter, a- | 
oain(t the Archbiſhop, and the Earl of Northumberland, | 
Fal. Yes, I thank your pretty ſweet wir for ic : but | 
look you pray, (all you that kiſke my Lady Peace at |: 
home)that our Armies joyn not in'a hot day:for if I cake |; 
bur two ſhirts our with me, and I mean not to {weat'ex- | 
craordinarily : if it be a hot day, if Tbrandiſh any thing | 
bur my Bottle, would I mignt never ſpit white againe : 
There is nt a dangerous Action can peepe out his head, ſ 
but Iam thruſt upon ir, Well, I cannor laſt eyer, - . 
Tuſt, Well, be honeft, be honeſt,and heaven blefle your 
Expedicion. $22 140 6 
Fal, Will your Lordſhip lerid me a thouſand,pound, | 
to furniſh me forth ? fe 0 "9-5. 
Iſt. Not a penny,not. a peniiy : you are too tinpazient 


| Couſin Weſtmerland. F F Exit.) 
| Fal.IfI do, fillop me witha three-man-Beetle; A map} 
[can no more ſeparate Age and Covet ouſneſle;then he cat; 

5" INEY - part 
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The GG Part of Kin Henry the Fourth, 
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Par young limbs and lecchery : but the Gowrt galls the 
| one, and vhe pox pinches the other ; and ſo both the De- 
orees Prevent-my curſes. Boy ? 

Pag. Sir. 

Fal, What money is in my purſe ? 

Pag. Seven groats, and two pence, 

Fal, I can get no remedy againſt this Conſumption of 
the purſe, Borrowing 'onely lingers, and lingers it out , 
bur the diſeaſe is incurable. Go bear this Letter ro my 
Lord of Lancaſter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 
Weſtwerland , and this to old Miſtris #r/x/a, whom 1 
have weekly ſworn to marry, fince I perctiy'd the firf 
white hair on my chin. About it : you knaw' where to 
hnd'me, A pox of Gowr, or a Gowr of this Pox : 
wu the one or th'other playes the rogue with my great 

: It is no warrter, if I doe halt, I have the Warrs for 
”y colour, and: my 'Penfion ſhall ſeem the more reafon- 
able: A-good wit will make uſe of ny wage : I will turn 
diſeaſes to commodity. ' Exennt. 


FY 
— 


— 
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Emt ter. rdrabbethep Halt ingi-Mowhran, & Lor, Bardelfe. 
Avx,- Thus haye you 'heard our cauſegzand know our 
And my moſt novle Friends, I pray you all 


= yo (Means: 
$ plainly your opinions of our Je.296! 
Ang firlt (Lord Marthall) what fay' mes ie it ? 

: Mow. I well allow. the occafion 6f our Armes, 
But gladly would be better-ſatisfied , 
How (in our Means) we ſhould advance our {elves 
To-look With forehead bold and big enotgh'! 
Upon'the Power and Puiſſance of che King. 

Haſt. Our preſent Muſters grow upon the File 
{ To five and twenty. thouſatid men of choices 
| And 6ur Supplies, live largely in the hope - 
"\O7 treat Northumberland, whoſe boſomc burns 
| With an incenſed Fire of Inj juries, 
| '£L. Ber. The queſtion then (Lord Hefting:)Gandet . 
| Wheeler our preſent five and twenty thouſand + (thus, 
| May hold up head withont Northamberland : 
Hift. With him we may, 
[L. Bar, 1 marry, there's the point : + « 
| Bur -. without him we be thought too feeble, 
| My judgement is, we ſhould not ſep too far 
| Tillwehad his Affiſtance by the hand, 
For in a Theam ſo bloody fac'd as this, 
ON jeRture, ExpeCtation, and Surmiſe 
| Of ides uncertain, ſhould not be admitted, 
I Uveh. Tis true, Lord Bardolfe, for indeed 
Te, was young Hotſpnrres caſe at Shrewsbary. 
A; pt our It was (my Lord) who lin'd himſele with hope, 

rho aire, on promiſe of Supply, 

Piotring himſelf with Proje of a power , 
Much/ſttialler then the ſmalleſt of his Thoughts, 
| And fowith great imagination 
(Propet to _ men) led his Powers to death, 
And (winking) kap'd into deſtruCtion, 
"Hat: But {by your leave) it never yer did hurt, 
[| To lay down likely-hoods, and forms of hope, 

L: Bar. Yes, if this preſent quality of war, 
Indeed the inſtant aRion : a cauſe on foot, 
_  [Livesſs inhope : As in an-carly Spring , 

We ſeerrh'appearing buds, which to prove fruit, 

gives not ſo much warrant, asDeſpair 


= | And waſte, for chucliſh Winters Gt, 


| | For his diviſions (as the Times do brawl) 


And when we ſeethe figure of the houſe . D 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of the EreQtion, 
Which if we find out-weighs ability, 

What doe we then, but draw a-new the Modell 
In fewer Offices ( Or ar leaſt, deft 

To build at all? Much more, in this great work, 
(Which is (almoſt) to pluck a Kingdome down, 
And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 

| The plot of Situation, and the Modell , 

Conſent upon a ſure Foundation : . 

Queſtion Surveyors, know our own eflare, 

How able ſuch a Work to undergo, ..,, _ 

To weigh againſt his Oppolie ? or elſe, 

We fortifie in Paper, and in Figures, | 

Ufing the Names of men, inſtead of men : 

Like one that draws the Modell of a houſe 
Beyond his power to, build it 3 who Fra 
Gives o're, and leaveshis part-creape Cott. 

A naked ſubje& to.ghe Weeping Clouds, 


: 
i: Hef. Grant that our ho et. hkely of fair 
Should be Rill-born ; 2nd Fay by aa -M 
The utmoſt man; of expearion ; _ 
I think wearea Body ſtrong engu 
(Even as weare) to equall with the 0 
L.Bar,Whar'is the King but five & rwenty ch6i 
\ Hoff. To us nomore;nay not ſo much, Lord Bard 


Are in.three Heads: one Power againſt the French, 

And one againſt Glendower : —_ a.third 

Muſt rake upus 2 Sq js, the unfirm Ki 

In.chree divided : and his Co A's oh and, 

Withhollow Þ ,and Emprin l 
Ar.That he thoul raw his Stir Rtrengths aps 

And come againſt ps jp full Ps , 


\, 


| 


[And;new thou would'ſt cat thy 


That Frofts will bice- them,” When we mean. to build 
| [Welt ſurvey che Plot, then draw the Modell, 
| e244 


N 


{ C:i't now, O Earth.yield us that King 2g3n, 


Need not be dreaded. ; 
Hf. The ſhould do ſo, 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French, and Welch | 
Baying him at the heels :; never fear thae, | 
L, Bar, Whai is it like ſhould lead bis Forces hither? 

Haſt, The Duke of Laxcaſter and Weſtmerland: 
Againſt the Welch, himſelf, and Harry Monrmenth, 
But-who is ſubRicured *gainſt che French , 
I have no certain notice, 

Arch, Let uson: 

And publiſh the occaſion of our Armes, 
The n-wealth is ſick of their own choyce, 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurferted : 
An habjration eiddy, and unſure 
Hath he that builderh on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond Many, with whar loud applauſe 
Didd'ſ thou beat heaven with bleſhng 'Bullingbrook, 
Before he was, what thou would'ft hays him be ? 
And being now trimm'd wp in thine; "op deſires, 
Thou (beaſtly Feeder) art ſo full of þi 
Thar thou proyok' thy ſelf to cat rl up, 
So, ſo, (thou ons ) didf{ thou diſgorge 
Tby glutton-boſome of ihe Royal Richard, 
dead yomir up». 
And howl'R to find it. What truſt is in theſe Times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would haye him dit. 
Are now become. enamour'd. ON 'bige grave. 


| Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon his good] head, 


When through. p proud Londen he came hghing 0» 
After th' COINS heels of Bullingbrook, 


And 
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Thefroond Bark of King letly the bewth. — age 

[And cake chou this(O thoughts of inen/-accarsd) ( / '- » Strand: from him: Fellow, wherefore hang't upon hin) ) 
Hf ade woes, fiemarbeſt; things yaefeve; worſt | Hof. Ob iy moft worſhipfull Lord , andy, pleaſe 
|| "Mow. Shall we' ;draw-our niliavers, andiſey'orm-? © | your Grace, I ama poor Widow of Eaſtcheap ; 1 he: 
| z0ff, WW eare Times fubjeRts,and! Time bitds;broon, | 18 arreſted at iny ſuir, | mooY 

rodeo ori roernere mrorrrdont++== | Ch, Tf.” For what ſumme ? 400 

F fe TAus;- S$cena Prema: : | © Heſſ&-4t1s tore then for ſome (my Lord) it is for all : 
Lal BEN LL A 12D [albIhave, hehathreaten the our: of houſe and home 2 he 
"Enter Hoſt oft, with! two Officer s,;Fengy and Snare," | | hach pur all my ſubſtance inca rhat fav belly of hib : bur 
; Hypiſe: Me, es ont drinks ARieti ? '' I wilthavefome of ig our again, or E will ride thee o 


| Fang; Iriventer'd, © Nights, likerhe-Mare, 


[Bf Whete's your Yeoman 3 Is it a luſty yevran >| Fl, I think Tam as tike to-ride the, Mare; if | I ha 


beſkind wore | jany vantage ofground to get up; | 
* ; Sitrh WREre'v'S pave 7 | Ot, 200 Ch,J uitHow comes chas, wy bn? Fie,whar a-mary 5 
1 fe. 3, 1,8504 NE; Sar OL! 1 G65: good remper would endure rhishempeſt of exclamation 3 
Share,” BidrcyNebe;e 1 10G 0  POALR OT you: not, aſhatn'd: to inforce a poor Widow to ſo 
"Pet Soars; wi eault Arreſt Sit Fohs Falftaffe.'' - [rougha courſe to ceme by her own ? 
Hoft. 1, good M. Smare, I hayce ter'd hity, 414i #1; | 1 Fab, : Whar: is the groſte ſumthe that I owe thee 
0\ $/Et may Hance coft ſome of torr Freed:he wilt fab, Hoff, Marry (ifthou wer't an honeſt man) thy lelf, & 
. of; Alafs-rhe-tda : take heed of Him: he! (abb'd the | che money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me upon a pace! 
Hine avis reuſe, 2nd that moſt beaffly: He Earsnibr | gile Goblet, facing in my Dolphin-chamber,at the roune | 
t miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out; He will | table,by a ſca-cole fire, on Wedneſday in Whitſon week, | 
like any d&4if, he will ſpate neither may, wimkan, | when chePrince broke thy head for likening him toa fing-| 
a Le 9 02 7 »193T Ting-man of Windſor ; thou didſt ſwear to me then (as 1 
B46. TET canicloſe with him F care not for his tHioſt, | was waſhing thy. wound) to marry me, and make me my 
Hof. No, nor I neicher: T'le be at your elbow.” * *'- [Lady thy wife, Canfſt thou deny ic ? Did not good wife 
*Pakg. TE but fit hit Grice +-if: he come bur within | Keech che Britchers wife come 1n then, and call me goſ- 
my Vice. | SHI _ [41-7 12-7 | fip Quickly f comming in to borrow a mefſe of Vinegar: 
Hf. Taitriiridone with his going 1 wrravit he ian | c<lling us, ſhe had a good dith. of Prawns : whereby thou 
Minitive thirigepon my ſcore. Good M; Paigy hold him | didſt Yefire to ear ſomme': whereby 1 rold thee they were 
fare +$06dM.Spare, det him not ſcape, he comes continu- | ill for a green wound ? And didft nor thou (when ſhe 
tly to Pie-cormer (faving your manhoods) to 'buly4 | was gone.down ſtaires) defire me to be no morefamitiar 
Saddle, and he i5 tvited to difiher to the LaSbers-head | with ſuch/poor people, ſaving, thar ere long they ſhould 
in Lombard. ſtreet roM. Smoothes'the Silkmas.. 1 pray call me Magam > And didſt thou nor kifle me, and bid 
fe finte my Attion is\ enter'd; and my Cafe ſo openly | me ferch thee thirty ſhillings ? I pur thee now t9 thy 
kown to che world, let himibe brought in to his anſwer. | Book 6#ch, deny ir if thou canſt ? | 
A hufdred Mark is'a long bne, for 4 paor lone-woman | Fal, My'Lord, thisis a poor mad ſoul : and the fayes 
ts btar{and'T have born, #nd born,and botn ; ati have | up and down the town, that her eldeſt Son is 'like you.) 
bin fub'd off, and fub'd off, from rhis day ts that day, | She hath bin in good caſe, and the truch is, poverty hath 
that it isa ſhame to be rhought on, There is no honeſty | diſtraQtcd her : bur fog*cheſe fooliſh Officers, T\ beſeech 
ii ſuc deating, 4milefſe a Wornan ſhould be naide\ an | you,T may have redreffe againſt chem. | 
Aﬀe-and 4 Braft; to bear every Knaves wrong, ' || Inſt. Sic [ehn,fix Tohn,l am well acquainted with your 
Ett/ Faifefe and Bardelfe, - manner of wrenching the true cauſe, the falfe way. Ir is 
Yonder he comes, and that arrant Malmſey-Noſe Bar |not a confident brow, nor the throng 'of words, that 
telfe with him, do your offices, do your offices : M.Farg, | come with ſuch (more then impudent) ſawcinefſe from 
wmd4M. Sore, do me, do me, do me your office, ou, can thruſt nie from a level! conſideration, I know you 
Fal, How now? whoſe Mare's dead? what's the matrer? * praCtis'd upon the cafie-yielding ſpirit of this woman. 
Farg Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of Miſt, Quickly, | HoFF., Yes in troth, my Lord. q 
© Fil, Avay Vatlers,draw Bardoſfe : Cut me off the Vil-] 7uſf.Prethee peace : pay her the debt you owe her,and 
ins head : throw the Quean in the. Channell, | unpay the villany you have done her e the one younay do; 
Hef. Throw me in the channell?1'le throw thee there. | with ſterling mony, & rhe-ether with cerrane repentance. 
| ot?wikt thou > thon baſtardly rogue, Murder,mur- | Fa/, My Lord, I will not undergo this ſneap without | 
dt :'O'thon Hony-ſuckte villaim, wik thou kill Gods of- | reply. You call honorable boldnefle, impudenrſawcineſs. 
fictrs and the Ritigs? O thon hony-ſced Rogue, thou arr | If a man will currfie,and ſay nothing) he is virtuous: No, 
2 hony-ſeed, a Man.queller, anda woman-queller, ' | my Lard(your humble duty remembred)I will not be your 
Fal. "_P them off, Bardolfe, ſuror, I ſay to you, I defare deliv'rance from theſe Officers 
Faxg, 'A reſcue, a reſcue, * being upon haſty.cmploymegit ip che-Kings 2 Haires, 
. Good prople bring a reſeue. Thou wilt-not>thou | Tuff, You ſpeak, as having power to do wrong ; Bur 
witnor? Do, Jo thou Rogue : Dothou Hempſerd, anſwer..in the.cffe&.of yaur xequratian, and ſatisfie the 
| Fal, Away you Scullion, you Rampdllian, you Faſti- | poor woman, Wo v. | 
brian + I'le tack your Caraftrophe, Enter Trice. | Fol. Come: hither, .HoſteMKe, ' Exter M. Gower. 
| falfk, What's the tmatter ? Keep the Peace here, hoa, Ch, In, Now, Maſter Gower, what newts > 
| of. Good my Lord, be-good tome, T'beſetch you Gow, The King ( my Lord) and Henry Pri 
ſind ro me. X PIT EL? Wates ate near atthand : The reſt the Paper tells, 
| 2:{n How nowir Tohmi>what ave you brawting here? | Fal, AsT am a Gehtleinan, | 
ir is become your place, yout time, #nd*biiſmefle > | HoFF, Nay, you faid fo before, tua 70 
% ſhould have been well on your wayto Fork © + | | Fal:AsT ama Gentleman.'Qome,ns tore words of it, 


| | Ii 3 . Hoſt. 
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'T: he jecond Partaf King | Henry the Eorth. X: 


fain «. wn both my. 
ning C bers... e 
laſſes, glaſſes, is the onely diinking and for ; 
thy walls a pretty ſlight Drollery, or th& Scoxy of the: 
{ Prodigal, or the Germane: hunting  in-Wato-work, is 
worth-:a- thouſand of | theſe Bed-hangings'; aud itheſe 
Fly-biceen: Tapiſtries, - Let ic be ten pound ((ifthoucpnR,)!| 
Come, if it were riot far thy humoms; there- is nor'a{ber< 
Wench in England, Go, waſh thy fate, and draw thy 
Aion 2: Corhe, thou, muſt 'nor +be-in thisimour with 
me, come, I know thou wayt fer-otr torhifo 5551 / | 
Heſs... Prethee (Sir 'Jqþny lev ic be: bur tierity Nobles 
. \Þ am lothto-pawn 4 id; in;good earneſt Jay 12; 5 7 
© Fal, Letit alone, I'le-mitke orher ſhift: you! be a fool 
Nill, 09121 yd 3:09 17 3H ab 
; Hofb,, Well, you ſhalt: have it; althoughtT/pavm'my 
Gown, «F hope. you'll come th. Supper::i1You'lt'poy.meal- 
toge.her:? ALE 15-14 4 wats ad 
Fal. Will 
hook on,” - 
Hoſft.- Will you ha 
pperp- : «::- i348 ; vi 
F al, No mare words. Let's have her,-: - :: 
Ch, Taft, 1 have heard bicter newes.} 1 
Fal, What's the newes, my good Lord?! - 
Ch, Taft Where lay the King haſt night? :\. 
Meſ.-At Baſingſtoke, my Lord. 
Fal. I hope (my Lord) all's well. 
my Lord ? '_ 
Ch. In.. Come all his, Forces back >  , \,  - > 
Meſ.. No : fifteen hundred Foot , and five. hundred 
Horſe, are march'd up to wy,Lord of Lancafter; againſt 
Northumberland and the Arch-Biſhop,; .'; + 
| © Fal.Comes the King back from;W/ales,my noble Lord? 
Ch. Ju. Nouſball bave Lettess.of me preſently. 
Come go along with me, good: Mi Gower, | 
Fal-: My Lord, 
Ch, Tye, What's the matter >. ; 
Fal, Maſter Gower , I: ſhall entrea 
dianer, « © | 2.66 
.: Gow, I uſt wait upon my-good Lord hexe, 
I thank. you, . good Sir Joh»,-.; | "= 
Ch. T#, Sir John, you loyter here too long, being you 
Jare to take Souldiers up a Canes as you g9, 
Fal, Will you ſup with me, Maſter Gower 2 - 
Ch. Ju. What fooliſh Maſtex taught you theſe man- 
ners, Sir Jahn? 
Fal. Maſter Gewer, if they become me not, he was a 
1 Fool that, taught ,them me, This-is the right Fencing 
| grace (my.Lord) tap for tap, and fo part fair. 
Ch. Jw,,,Now the Lord lightcn thee, thou art a great 
Fool, | , 


Place, and the Tapiſtry'of my Di- 
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I live 2.Go witki her, -with-ber,: book on, 


] 


/ 8 J=i.9' 3 ; 
ve Dell Tear-ſheet meet. .you at 
. ' . ho ry | 


ſu 

j 
LOI 2: * 

What is the newes, 


. 


r:yau with me to 


” 


nda. 
F - ..: {5 Bar, Saye your Grace, 
Prin, And.yours, moſt 
_Pajn;:Come you, pernicious Aſle, you-ba 
mult you betbluſhing ? whexefore . bluſh you nov 
a Maidenly man at Armies: are you become? Is it 


Scena Se 
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px 
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: 
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|... Enter Prince Henry, Pogue; Bardolf, and Page, 
Prin. Troſt me, I am exceeding weary... . " 
P on, Is it. come; to that Þ I had thought wearineſſe 
durft nor have attach'd one of ſo bigh blgad,» ' 1 
Pris, It doth me, though ir diſcolours, the: complexi- 


Hoſs. By. this heavenly ground I: tread ons I mult " 


;| it is a low ebbe of Linnen with. th 


ing then thine, 


| a bleſſed Fellow, to think as.every man thinks : nevera 


from. me Chriſtian ,. and ,ſce if the fat 
'| txansform'd him Ape;. -r 


g 


— 


vidly in me, to.defire/ſmall Beer 2? (2). 1- | 
»; Why, a Prince ſhould 'not-be ſo-loofly Qudied 
as to ber ſoweak a Compoſition. ':- 7 « -« * 
Pr3g,. Belike then.,. my. Appetite was: hot Prineel 
got+for {in troth)+-do-now-remember-the-poor-Grea. 
cure gSmall: Beer. Bur: indeed: theſe humble confidera. 
ons make me out of love with _my-greatneſſe; What z 
Ci{grac@ivittome,jto remgaber thy- name? nt 'to knoy 
thy Fage; go,morrow ? or totake notice hawmany pait of 
Silk Stockings thou haſt ? (viz, theſe, and-thoſe that were 
the peach-colour'd ones: Yor-to bear the-Inyentory of thy 
Shirts ; a3 one for ſuperfluicy, and one other for uſe ; by 
that the Tennis-Courrt Keeper knows better then I, forl 
| ex When thou keepeſ 
not Racket there, as thou haſt not done ,a great while, 
becauſeybe- zeſt of thy Low Countreys have made a ſhif 
toeatyp thy Holland. -,. 1 14 
| {Ppin,. How ill it, follops, after you, haye labour'd ſo 
hard; you ſhould talk ſo idlely ? Tellme how many good 
yaung: Princes would do. ſo, their Fathers;lying ſo tidy 
as Fo is;2, ! ; K 
.1Br4w. Shall I tell. che one thing, Payas ? | 
Pon, Yes : andlet it be an excellent good thing, 
| Prix. Ic (hall ſerve among Wits of no higher breed. 


« ; 
. 


Pow Goto: I andthe puſh of your one thing, tha 


youll cell, 
- Priw, Why, I tell thee, /it is not meet,that. I ſhould be 
ſadinow my Father is fick : albeic I could tell to thee (a5 
to, one 1t pleaſes mefor faulc of a better, to'call my friend) 
I could be fad, and ſad indeed too. 
Poyn, Very hardly upon ſuch a ſubje&. | 
Prix, Thou think'Rt.me as. far'in the Devils Book, az 
thou, and Fa/ſtaffe; for obduracy and petrſiſtency, It 
the endtry' the man, But I tell thee, my heart bleeds in- 
wardly, that my Father is fick: and, keeping ſuck yild 
company as thou art, hath in reaſon. taken from me; al 
oſtencation of ſorrow, 
Poyn. The reaſon ? 
.Pr,What would'ft chou think of me, 3f I ſhould weey? 
Poyn, I would think thee. a moſt Princely hypocrite, 
Prin, It would be.eyery mans .chought.; and thou art 


mans thought in the world kecps the.:rode-way better 
chen thing ; every man would think me an Hypocrite 8 
deed, And what cxcites your moſt worſhipfull thought 
to think ſo ? 
Pojn., Why, becauſe you haye been ſo lewd, and (0 
much ingraffed to Falſtaff, - 
Prin, And to thee, $:Y 
Pojn, Nay, I am, well»ſpoken. of, I can hear it with 
mine own ears : the wort that they-can ſay of me is,that 
I am a ſecond Brother, and that I am-a;proper fellow of 
-my hands ; and thoſe two things 1 confeſſe I cannot bdp. 
Look, look, here comes Bardalfe, - (V8 
Prin, And the Boy that I.gave Falftaffe : he had him 
villain haven 
Enter Bardolft. 


- 
. % # I 


ble Bardolft. | 
No C 4 f f full Fool, 
ow ? what| 
ſuch a 


-matter.to,get a Pottle-pors Maidenhead ? " 
} Page tle call'd me even now (myLord) through 1f9) 


{on of my.greatneſſe to acknowledge: it. Doth ir not ſhew 


VS. & 
i 


| Latciceyapd 1 could . diſcern ; no part of his ſacefromee 


| 
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aw; 2th l ipy'd his eyes\, and nicchbaght hs had | Page. Nene, niy Lord, txt'old Miltris Qwickly , and 
[ade two hole: in the Alc- wives new Petricoat,and peep», | Mrs, Dol Tear-ſheer, - pr 7 | 
[.4 chrough. \o{% ak Y % STRIKE \ FED ar. be ? | a 
! Prin, Hach not the Boy profited ? AL Page. A proper Gentlewoman, Sirzanda Kinſwoman 
ur Aways you horſon-tpright Ravbet, away Þ lot my Maſters, 7 OD es 7 
| oPage; A02ye you:raſcally A/thear dream, away: *-| Prin, Even ſuch Kin, as the Pariſh Heyfors are to the 
| \Anal;\ Infteubus Boy, whar dream Boy 2 / (51! | Town-BM3m is | | 
1nAe:Marry;(My Lord) Althea dream d;ſhe werdell- | Shall we leal upon them ( Ved) at Supper ? bans 
4 Firebrandy and therefore I call him- herdrean;, | Pozy, Tam your (hadow, my Lord, Ile follow you. 
Zrince. (A Growng-worth of good Interpretaion: | Prix, Sirra, you Boy, and Bardotph, no word to your 
There it is, Boy. $M EM: 4 Maſter that I am yet in Town, | 
Poin, O that this gaod Bloſſonie could. be kept from | There's for your filence; 
okerss: Wellgrhete 35 fix pence to preſerve thee; Bar, Iavero tongue, fir., 8 
| Bard, If you do natmake him-behang'd among-you, |" Page, And for mine,” Sir, I will govern it. 
the allows ſhall be wi ong'd. | Prin, Fare ye well: go, 
Prov, And how doch chy Matter, Bardelph? This Dol Tear-ſheet ſhould be ſome Rode; od Ea 
Berd, Well, my good Lord: he heard of your Graces | Pon; I'warrant you, as common as the way between 
wawiſo:co Town, - There's a Letter for you,” © | \ {S. Albans and London, | 
Pris. Ddiver'd With: good reſpect r And how doth the | Prix, How might we ſee Falſteffe beſtow himſelf to 
Martlemas, your Mafter ?. þ | | night in kis true colours, and not our ſelyes be ſeen ? 
+36; In bodily: health, Sir; © og Porn, Pur on two Leather "aps, and Aprons, and 
Pan. Marry , the. iminortall part needs a Phyfician : | wait upon him at his Table, like Drawers. 
bx that moves-not hin # though that be* fick ,, it dycs | Prin, From a'god, to a Bull > A heavy declenfion : It 
ne | was Joyes caſe, From a Prince, to # Prentice, a low tranſ- 
Prin, 1 do allow this' Wen to be'as familiar with me | formation, that ſhall be mine: for in every thing, the pur., 
wmy dogge. and fie holds his place , for look you how | poſe mnſt weigh with the folly, Follow me, Ned, Exeunt yg 
he writes, | | 
Pits, Letter, Fohn Falſtaffe K night : (Every man muſt | _— . 5 
ow that, as oft as he hath occaſion ro name himtelf : ) 'Þ : 
Even like thoſe that .are kin to the King , for chey never | Srena Tertih 2 
prick their finger, bur they ſay, there is ſome of the Kings ROY CTY 
dud Tpilr, H5ww comes that ( ſayes he') that takes upon | —— 
him not ro conceive ? the anſwer is as ready asa borrow-' | ; ; | 
dap: I am the Kings poor Colin, Sir: Enter "Northumberland, his Lady, and Harry 
- Pris, Nay, they will be kin tous, but they will ferch ee Percies Lady. 
from Japher, Bur ro the Letter:-----Sir John F alftaffe, | 
Knight, to the Sow of the King, neareſt his Father, Hkrry | North, 1 prethee loving Wife, and gentle Daughter, 
Prince of Wales,” greeting. | et Give an even way unto my rough affairs. 
| Pax, Why this is a Certificate, Pur not you on the viſage of the Times; 
| Prin, Peace. | And be like them to Percie, troubleſome. 
Iml imitate the honourable Rowans in brevity,  -| Wife. Ihave given over, I will ſpeak no more, 
Poin Sure he means brevity in'breath : ſhort-winded, | Do what you will : your Wiſdome, be your guide, 
l commend me to thee, [ commend thee , and [leave thee. } Nor, Ahs (ſweet Wife) my Honour is at pawn, 
be rot to8 familiar with Poins , for be miſuſes thy Fa-| And but my going, fiothing ran redeem it. - | 
ſe much, that he ſwears thoy art.to marry his Siſter | La. Oh yet, for heavens ſake, go not to theſe Warrs ; 
Repent at idle times as thourmaiſt, and ſo farewell, | The Time was (Father) when. you broke your word, 
Thine, by yea and no: which is 6s much as to ſaz;{4 When you were more endear'd to it; then now, © 
« thou uſeſt him, Jack Falltaffe with my Fa- When your own Percic, when my heart-dear- Harry, | . 
miliars : John with my Brothers & Siſter: | Ehrew miany a Northwatd look, to ſee his Father 
and Sir John with all Europe, | Biing up his powers: but he did long in valn; 
yLord, 1 will ſteep this Lecrer in Sack, and make him Who then perſwaded you to lay at home 2 N 
tit, | There-were two Honour's loft 5 you and your Sons, 
Prin,” That's to make him eat twenty of his Words, | For Yours, may heavenly glory brighten ir: 
t do you uſe me thus, Ned? Muſt I marry your Siſter? | For His; it ſtuckupon him, as the Sun = 
Pon, May the Wench have no worſe fortune, But I | In the grey vault of Heaven: and by his Lighe 
wer ſaid (0, CEE Fs Did all the Chevalry of England move T 
Pri, Well, thus we play the Fool with the time and | To do brave AQts, He was (indeed) the Glafſe 
be ſpirirs of the wiſe , fir in the clouds;zand mock us: Is | Wherein the Noble-Youth did drefle themſelyes. 
! Maſter here. in London ? | He had no Legs, that praQtic'd not his Gate: 


Prin, What Patan may th 


EE ——el 


Bard, Yes, my Lord. | | And ſpeaking thick (which Nature made his blemiſh) 
Pris. Where ſupps he? Doth rhe old Bore, feed in | Became the Accents of the Valiant, | 


ald Frank > - f 10ra; | For thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, 
Berk, At the old place, my Lord, in Eaſt-chcap. Would turn their own Perfection, to Abuſe, ' 
Prin. What com anyid P31 . <<; To ſeem; like him, So that in Speech, and Gate 
age, Ephclians, "thy Lordyofche old Church, In Dier, in Aﬀe&ions of delight; 

71, Sup any women withthim ? {In Military Rules, Humors of Bloud, 


th. 
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The ſecond Pattof King Hentry'the Foareh. * © 


He was che.Mark, and Glaſs, Copy, and Book, . 
þ Thar faſhion'd others, And him, O wondious ! him, 
| OMiracle of Men £ Him did. you leave 
(Second ronone) un-feconded- by, you, _- | 
' To look upon the hidzous god of War, _, ;, * 


| 


| 


| 


"| 


Then joyn.you with then; likea Rib of Steel, 


| T will refolve for Scotland ; there am I, 


In diſadyantage, toabide.rhe-field.y; \" 


| Where nothing but the ſound of Horſpar's Name 
|Did ſeem defenſible : fo youteft him), 1c): [colt - 
,N:ver, Q.never. do his Ghoſt thepvrongy,; [tn 1 , 
' To ho!d: your Honeur,more preciſe and+oice 1; , 
' With others, then with him, Eer.chem alone: 


The Maiſhall and the A:ch-Biſhop-are ftropg.:: 
42d my ſweet Harry had bus; half thejy, Nupbers, - 


| To .cay might I (hapgingon Hot ſpurs Neak)/. + 
Have talk'd of CMonmonth's Grave, , 7 {wh 


North, Beſhrewyonr heart, 


» *I*, v 7? 0 $0 
13N-wa Ve et 1 


| F:1r Daughter) you do.draw my ſpirits from.me,..” .«- 


Wich new lamenting ancient Over-lights |, ;- ::.: 1 /. .c 

Bur I muſt go, and meet with.danger-theigs c.. b Þ.[.. 

Or it wiltſeck me in another place, / 1 +14] 1 

Ang find meworſe provided, [ 01 w7 .» 
Wife. O flye to.Scorlandy - 1 1-1 » 

Till zhat.cthe Nobles; and the:armed Commony £..: 

Have of their Puiſſance wade a jjcule taſtes, |... . 


- « 1x 


Lady. If they get ground,and vantage of xhe King, p 


ks 14 


To make Strength Rronger.” Bur, for all our loves, 


 Fuſt tet them try themſelves, So did your Son, 

| He was ſo ſuffer'd ; ſo came I a Widow: 

| And never ſhall haye {ength-of Life enough, 

'To rain upon Remembrance wich mine Eyes, 

' That.it may grow, and ſprowt, as high as Heaven, 


For Reco:dation to my Noble Husband. 
Nor. Comezcome, go in. with me : *tis with my Mind 


As with the Tyde, ſwelt'd up arco his height, 


That makes a ftill-ſtand, running neither way. 


Fain would I goto meerthe. Arch- Biſhop, 


But many a thouſarid Reaſons hold me back. + 


Till Time and Vantage crave my company, Exemnt. 


— 
, 


| Send Quarta. 


— — 


| 
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Enter twa Drawers, 


t. Drawer. What haſt thou brought there 2 Apple- 
Johns > Thou know'ſt Sir Johs cannot endure an Apple- 
John, h | 
2, Draw, Thou ſay'ſt rice : the Pririce once ſet a Diih 
of Apple- Jobns before him, and told him rhers wete five 
more Sr Johns : and,putting off his Hat, faid,l will now 
take my leave of cheſe fix drie y 'tound , old-wither'd' 
Knights, It anger'd him to the heart : bunt he hath forgot 
tnat, 

1. Draw. Why then cover , and ſer them down : and 
zee if thou canſt out Sneaks Noyſc ; Miſtris Teay- 


| /hcet would fain have ſome Muſick. 


2, Draw, Sirra, here will be the Prince , and Maſter 
Poins, anon: and wy will put on two of. our Jerkins, 


Jand Aprons,and $:r John mult not know of it. Bardolph 
| hath brought word. 


$. Draw. Then here will be old Ttzs * it be at ex- 


_ jcellent traragem, 


He. 


—. 


\ 2. Drav, Ile ſee if 1 can find ous Sneak, EgG 


Emer Hoſteſie, and Dol. 


Hoſt, Sweet-heaft , me thinks now you are in an, 
cellent - good rerhperalicy: your Pulfidge beats as-etn.. 
ordinarily , as heart: would deſire 3 and your Colout(1 
warrant. you.) is av red 28 #ry Roſe : Buc'you liavediink 
caor..much 'Canaries j/ and that's: n-oiarvellous ſearching 
Wine; and it petfumes the' blood, ere wt can ſay whary 
this. How do you now ? | 

Dol, Bettex therÞ wis Hem; "1 ©. \ 

Hoft, Why that was well ſaid: A-good heart's word 
Gold, Look, here corhes Sir Jobs, © © 


- Enter F alftaſfe. 


Fal. When Arthur firſt in Coxtt--(empty the | 
and tv ay & worthy K ing : How now Miltzis Dol, .'- 

Hoſt. Sixk of a Calme : yea, podd-Aooth, _ - 

Falft, So is her SeCt ; if they: be brace. is a; 
they;ave fick, TILL oy 

Dol, You mugdy. Raſcall , is that all the convert 
o1ve me ? | 
Fal, You'make-fat Raſcalls, Miftris Dol, 

'- Dol. 1 rhake them? Gluttony and Diicaſes make 
[[ make them not. 

Fl. If the 'Cook-inake'the Glutiony , you help 
make the Diſeaſes ( Dol) we catch of you (Dol) we and 
of you; Grant that, my poor Vertue, grant that. | 

Dol, I marry, our Chains, and our Jewels, 

. Falf, Your Brobches , Pearls, and Owches: Forts 

ſerve bravely, is to come halting off : you know to cone 

off the Breach, with his Pike bent brayely, and to Su: 

| bg z to yenture upon the charg'd-Chanben 
ely, 

Hep ; Why is this the olde faſhion : you rwo next 


| meet, but you fall co ſome diſcord : you are both(in 


good troth) as Rheumatick as two drie Toſts, yo! 
cannot one bear with anothers Confirmities. What 
the good-yere ? One mult bear , and that muſt be you! 
'youare the weaker Vellell, as they ſay, che coptic 
Veſſell. Y 

... Dol. Can a weak tmpry Velſ:ll bear ſuch a huge ful 
Hogs-head 2 There's a whole Metchants Venture 
Burdeux ſtuffe in him : you havenor'ſeen a Hulk beter 
ſuft in the H-1d, Coine, 1'k befriends with thee, Ja: 
Thou arr going to:che Warrs , and whether I {hall ex 
ſee thee again , or no, 'there is 112 body cares, 


1 


Enter Drawer, ' 


D#tw, Sir, Ancient Pifol is below, and would ſpeak 
with you. 738 8107 
Dol. Hang him, ſwaggering Raſcall, ler him 80] 
come hither : it. is the foul-mouch'dſt Rogue in B 
land. 
' Heft. If he ſwagger, let him not-come here: i” 


live amongſt my Neighbours, 1'le ho ſwaggerers:] 
in goodname , and fame ,. with the very beſt : ſhut" , 
door, there Eres nb ſwaggeters here's I have not I 
all this while , to have ſwaggering now : ſhut we doo 
[ pray you. bo | 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear, Hoſteſſe ? | 

Heft, *Pray you pacifie your felf-i( Sir Job» ) 
Poe, no Swaggerers here, 


Fal. Dol 


es ta 


— 


þ 
, 
, 


TO RO DOT « "LENT 4 ; © 
| Falf, Do'it thou hear? it is mine Ancient, 


«+ 


| The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


| Hoſt. Tilly-fally (Sir John) never telt me,your aficient 
Swaggercr Cones not in my doors. TI was befare Maltcr 


Nifck, the Deputy, the qther day : and as he ſaid'to me, 


\$tr was no longer ago then Wedneſcay laſt,; Neighoour 


1\'\Do/. Away you Cur- purſe Raſcalt, you 


Quickly ( ſairs he; )Maſter Domb, our Minifter, was by 
then : Neighbour Quick1y ( ſaies he ) receive thoſe that 
are Ciyill; for (ſaich he) you are in an ill Name : now 
K(3jd ſo, I can tell whereupon : for ( ſaies he ) you are 
an honeſt Woman, and well thought on ; therefore take 
fed whit Gucſts you receive: Receive (faics he ) no 
(waggering Companions, There comes none here, You 
would bleſſe.you to hear what he ſaid, No, I'le no Swag- 


iS, | | $ | 
Sralf. He's no Swaggerer ( Hoſteſs : Ya tamie Cheater, 
he: you may ſtroke him as gently , as a Puppy Grey- 
pound; he will nor. ſwagger with a Barbary Han : if her 
fathers turn back in any ſhew of reſiſtance, "Call kim 
up(Drawer.) : ; ed 
Hot. Cheater , call you him ? T will bar no honeſt 
man-imy houfe , nor no- Cheater: bur I do not love ſwag- 

ing; I am the worſe when ore ſayes, ſwaggerer : Feel 
ltr, how I ſhake-: look yon, I warrant you, 
' Dol. Soyou do, Hofteſſe, © © © 

Het, Dol ? yea, in very truth do I, if it were an Aſ- 
gen Leafe I cannot abide Swaggerers, 


| Enter Piftoll, and B ardolph, and his Boy, 


| Pf, *Save you, Sir Tobs.. | LES 
Fal, Welcome Ancicnt Piſfol; Here (P:iftotY1 charge 
w_ a Cup of Sack : do' you diſcharge upon mine 
{Hoſteſſe, ION” 


P:#. I will diſcharge upen her ( Sir Joh») wich two 
Bullers, "Aran dal 
Falſt, $ 
end her, 
Hoſt, Come, 1'le drink no Proofs,nor no Bullers : 1 
will drink no more then will dome good , for no mans 
pleaſure, T. kd | LY 
Pit, Then to you ( Miftris Dorothie ) 1 will charge 
ou , b. « L 


he is Piſtoll-proof ( Sir ) you ſhall hardly 


' Dol. Charge me; I ſcorn you ( ſcurvy Com anlqn ) 
What > you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating', lack-Linncn- 
Mate : away you moultly Rogue , away , Iam meat'for 
our Maſter, 2g | - Ht 
Pit, know you, Miſtris Dorothy. pp 
| filthy Bung, 
wy : By this Wine, 1'Ic thruſt my Knife in your moul- 
Chaps, if you play the ſawcy Curtle with me; Away 


Bottle. Ale Raſcall, you Basker- bitt tale Jugler, you, | 
» Sir ? what, with two Points. on | 


Ince when, I ray you 
rſhoulder ? much.” 17 37 
"Pf. 1 willmurther your Ruffe, for this, .\, | 
off. No, good Captain Pif#o{ - not hte, {Wet 


Captain, T , | ET 
dl, Captain} thou aboniinable ' damn'd Cheater, 


thou not aſham'd to be call'd'Caprain'? If 'Caprains | 


"ere of my mind, they would trunchion you our, for ta- 
king their Namesupon you,before you havecarn'd them. 
Youa Captain > 
Whores Ruffe in a Bawdy-houſe? He'a Caprain? thang 
him Rogue » he lives upon mouldy ftew'd-Pruincs'; 
dry'4 Cakes, A Captain ? Theſe Villains, will ridke 
jevord Captain odious: Therefore Caprains had need 

oit, 2G43 


you ſlave, for what 2 for tearing'a poor | | 
; | (Sic) inthe ſhoulder, - 
and | 


| on3zyart whorſon Chops: Ah Rogue, I love thee: T 
we 


Bard, Pray Thee go down, g00d Ancient, 
Fal. Heark the hicher Mifttis Dol, 
P:ſt. Not I: I tell thee what , Corporall B 

could rear her: I'le be, reveng'd or her, 

Page, *Pray thee go down. | | 

Piſt. Vie ſee ber damn'd firſt: to Plato's damn'd Lake, 
co the Infernall Deep, where Erebas and Tortures vilde 
alſo, Hold Hook and Line, ſay 1: Down : down Dogg 
down Fartes : have we not Hires here? 


_ 


I beſeck you now, aggravate your Choler, 

Pift. Theſe be go2d humors indeed, Shall Pack- 
Horſes, and hollow-pamper'd Jades of Afia, which can- 
not go but thirty miles a day, compare with Ceſar, and 
with Canniball, and Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn 
them with King Cer berws and let the Welkin roar: ſhall 
we fall foul for Toyes ? 

Hoſt. By my treth , Captain , theſe are very bitter 
words, | 

Bard, Be gone, good Ancient : this will grow to a 
Brawl anon. | 

P:ft. Die men, like Dogs ; give Crowns like Pinns : 
Have we not Hires here? | 

HofF. On my word (Captain) there's none ſuch here. 
What the good-yere , do you think I would deny her 2 
I pray be quier, 

Piſf. Then feed, and be fat (my fair Ca/ipolss.) Come, 
give me ſome Sack, S: fort ane me tormente , ſperato me 
contente.Fear we broad-fides? No,let the Fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome Sack: and Sweet-hearr lye thou there : 
Cotne we to full Points here; and are & cetera's no- 
thing ? 

Fat. Piftel, 1 would bequiet. 


ſeen theſeven ſtarrs, 
Dol. Thruſt him down ftayers, I cannot cndure ſuch 
2 Fuſtian Raſcall, 


way Naggs? 
 Fal., Quoit him down ( Bardelph ) like a ſhove-groat 
ſhilling : nay,if he do nothing bur ſpeak nothing, he (hall 
be nothing here, 
Bard.” Come get you down ftayers, 


then Death rock me aſleep, abridge my dolefull dayes * 
why then tet grieyous, gaftly, gaping Wounds, untwine 
the Sifters three ; Come ,eAtropor, I lay. 

Hoſt. Here's good fiuff coward. 

Fal. Give me my Rapier, Boy, ls 

Dol. 1 prethee, Jack,, 1 prethee do not draw, | 

Falft. Ger you down ftayers. 

Hot. Here's a goodly tumult: le forſwear keeping 
| houſe, before I'le be in theſe tirrits, and frights, So: Mur. 
cher I warrant now; Alas, put up your naked Weapons 
| pur up your naked Weapons. * ' | Wa 
' - Dol. 1 prethee, Fack, be quiet, the Raſcall is gone:ah, 

you whorfon little valiant Villain, you. 


\ 


, 


' Fal. "Have you turn'd him our of doors ? 


Bard. Yes, Sir,the Raſcall s 


Fal\'A Rafcall to brave me. WR Ip TS: 
Dol. Ah, you ſweer lixrle Rogue , you : alas, poor 


——— 


Pe EIS 


m__ 


q 


ardelph, } 


Hoſt. Good Captain Peeſel be quiet , it is very late: | 


Pift. Sweet Knight, kifle thy Neaffa : what > we have 


Pit. Thruſt him down ftayers? know we not Gallo- 


Pift. What ſhall we have Ineifion 2 ſhall we embrew3 | 


; 


Hoſt. Ae you not hurt i'th* Groyn ? me thought he 
' made a ſhrewd Thruft at your Belly. 


drunk:you have hurt him | 


Ape, 


| how thou ſwear't ? come, ler me wipe thy Face : Come 


hou | 
arc} 
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art as yalorofs as Hefor of Troy , worth five'of eAgs-|we will to Bed. Thou wilt forget me, when I an 
| Hmemmon; and ten times better then the nine Worthies : | gone, Ne | 
ah Villain. | | Dol. Thou wilt ſer me a weeping , if thou ſay fo; 
| Falfﬀt, A raſcally Slave, I will toſſe the Rogue in a {prove that ever I drefle my ſelf handſome, till thy re, 
'Blanker, mes curn ; Well, hearken the end. 
'*, Dol, Do, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if rhou doo'lt Fal. Some Sack, Francs, | 
'1'Je canyas thee berween a pair of ſheets. 1 Prin, Pos, Anon, anon, Sir, 
2, | Fl. Ha? a Baftard Son of the Kings? And artng 
Eater Muſick, thou Pons, his Brother ? 

| Prix. Why thou Globe of ſinfull Continents, what 

Pag. The Muſick is come, Sir, _ | Life doſt thou lead > _ 
Fal, Het them play ; play Sis, Sit on my Knee, Del. Fal. A better then thou: I am a, Gentleman, thou ar 
A Raſcall, bragging Slave : the Rogue flcd from me like ja Drawer, 


- | Quick-filver, Prin; Very tnic, Sir: and I come to draw you out by 


, Dol. And thou followd't him like a Church : thou |the Ears, | 
:whorſon little tydic Bartholmew Bore-pigge ,, when wilt | Hoff. Oh, the Lord preſerye thy good Grace : Wa. 
thou leaye fighting on dayes, and foyning on nights , and [come to London. Now heayen bleſſe that ſweet Face & 


begin to patch up thine old Body for Heaven ? 1rhine : wg are you come from Wales? 


FF So | Fal. Thou whorſon, mad Co d of Majeſty: by 

Pnter the Prince and Pons dijgnis'd, | chis light Fleſh, and corrupt Bloud thou art welcome, 

| Sr .  { Priw, How? youfat Fool, I ſcorn you, 

Fal. Peace ( good Dol) do. not ſpeak like a Deaths-} Pow, My Lord , he will drive you out of your w- 

head: do not, bid me remember, mine end, -, | venge , and turn all ro merrimenc, if you take not the 
Dol. Sirrah , what humour is the Prince of? ..  Jheat, .. $44 
Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow : he would, have] Pri», You whorſon Candle-myne you, kow vi 

made a good Pantler , he would have chipp'd Bread did you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, yer. 

well. ; þruous civill Gentlewoman 2. - | 
Del. They ſay Poins hath a good Wit. . _:; ..... | Hef. *Blefſing on your good heart, and ſo the is by 
Fal. He a good Wir? hany him Baboon, his Wit 5 | my troth, | 

as thick at Tewksbury Muſtard : there is no more. con, | .. Fa, :Didſt thou. hear me ? 

ceir in him, then is in a Mallet, ; Prince,, Yes.: and you knew me, as you did _— 
Dol. Why doth the Prince. love him ſo then 2 ran away by Gads-hill : you knew I was at your bach 
Fal. Becauſe their Legas are both of a bigheſſe : and [and ſpoke it on purpoſe, to try my patience. 

he playes at- Quoits well ,” and eats Copgeran1 Fennell, Fal, No, no, no: not ſo: I didnot think, thouwf 

and drinks. of Candles ends for Flap-dragongs, and rides | within hearing. 

che wild-Mare with the Boyes, and jumps upon Joyn'd-} Priz, I ſhall drive you then to confeſſe the wilfull 2 

Rooles, and ſwears with a good .grace ,, and | wears his [buſe, and then I know how to handle you, 

Boor very ſmooth, like unto the Signe of the Legge; and |  Faf, No abuſe (Hal) on mine Honor, no abuſe, 

breeds no bate with "telling of diſcreet ſtories :-and ſuch Priz, Not to diſpraiſe me ? and call me Pantler,and 

other Gamboll faculties he hath , that ſhew, a weak | Bread-chopper, and I know not what ? 

Minde, and an able Body, for the which the Prince ad-] Fal. Noabuſe( Hal.) 

mics him ; for the Prince. himſelf is ſuch another : the Pozx,. No abuſe? | 

weight of an hair will turn the Scales berween their Ha-| _ Fa. No abuſe (Ned) in the World : honeſt Ned,none 

berde-poxs. _ | I diſprais'd him befaxe the Wicked , that the. Wicked 
Prince, Would not this Naye of a Wheel have his| might not fall in loye with him : In which doing ; Ikave 

Ears cut off ? Lhd | done the part of a carefull Friend, and true SubjeR; and 
Porn, Let us beat him before his Whore, thy Father is to give me-thanks forat, No abuſe (Hal) 

| Prin, Look, if the wither'd Elder hath not his Poll [none (Ned) none ; no Boyes none. 

claw'd like a Parrot, IS Prgn, See now whether pure Fear, and entire Cow- 
Poin, Is it not ftrange , that Defire ſhould ſo many J ardiſe, doth not make thee wrong this vertyous Gende- 

years out-Jive performance ? | woman, to cloſe with us 2 Is ſhe of the Wickcd ? Is thine 
Fal. Kifſe me Dol, | | Hoſtefle here, of the Wicked > Or is the Boy of the 
Prince. Saturnand V enss this year in ConjunRtion ? | Wicked ? Or honeſt Bardo/p (whoſe Zeal burns in hi 

What ſayes the Almanack to that? ., |. | Noſe) of the Wicked > 
Poin, And look whether the fiery Trigez., his Man, | Poin. Anſwer, thou'dead Elme, anſwer. 

ve not liſping to his Maſters old Tables, his Nete-Book, | , Fal;” The Fiend hath prickr down Bardolph irrecor- 

his Councell-keeper ? a, - | rable, and hisface is Lecefers Privy-Kicchin , where 
F al.” Thou do'ft give me flatt'ring Buſles, | doch nothing but roaſt Mault-Wormes : for the Bayy 
Del, Nay truly , I Kiffe thee with moſt conſtant | {fae 4A good Angell about him, but the Devill oubi®| 
re, p nam £00. 
Fal. I am old, I am old. on; de] . Prin, For the Women ? | 
Del. Tloye thee better, then I love ere a ſeurvy young | .., Fal. For; one of them, ſhe is in Hell already, and 

Boy. gf themall, | 14, \v4 | burnes poore ſopls : for jthe other, T owe ber M6- 

. Fal. What Stuffe wilt thou haye a Kirtle, of > I thall | ney. 3. and whether ſhe be damin'd for that , 1 kno# 

recexye Money on Thurſday : thou ſhalt.haye a Cappe } not, | 

to morrow, A merry Song , come : it grews late, | Hoff. Nol warrant you. _”__— 
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Fac i;No.) think thav. art not. :. © think chow art 
i Orahdts! Matry:y: there is angther Indiftment\up- 
[ thteg:for ſuFeciag fleſh to be eaten in thy houſe z 
nciary £0 dhe. Lawy: for the: which I.chink thou wik 


{8}-13) - end AY ed. 4 | 
| ar Wn I V.ifhuallers.do ſo : Whayis a Joynt of Mut-, 


by won 3.-Whole, Lent ? 
| -Iars You Ganthewoman, 
(Ds Whar ſafes:your Lirace 2 
LO B&fa Hig. Graceayes. that , w 
SD: Nb nods ſo loud atthe door 2 Look to the 
lor there, Frances 
wi! :* 17 5 
gi 2d 05117” , 011 /-Emer Peto, 
I þib yo! 010th t 1h ehy ;3 2 4440 
2Þ93.bPeto, how now what nows:2.. 
re ftc/King,; your Pather, is\at Weſtminſ? 
And there twenty weak and wearted Poſts,: 
,mefrom the North +nd as I came along, 
ve, 4d'oyer-torgk x dozen Captains, 
headed, (wearing,knocking at:iche:Faverns, 
ndacking every one for Sir JohnFaiftaſfe, © 
Prin, By Heaven (P03us) 1 feelt mermudh to bla 
wdly xx-prophane theprecious time, © | --/ * 
er Tempeſt of Cocien, like the South: .- - +" 
home with black Vapour, doth b:gin ta nile, -< . 
| pon 'our bareunarmed heads,” ''* 
die me my Swotd, and Cloak : 

{good nighe. -: Miu by 
FH#. Now-'comts: in the ſweeteſt Morſell 
WhE2wid-we rnuſt hence , and leave-it' unpickr. More 
roche &3t 'the door2-How now ? what's the mat- 


' 


$ 


ty4q po 
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meg. 


*B#4;" You muſt 'away to the Court, Sir, preſently, 
1A dozen Captains ſtay ar the door for: 
Falft, Pay the Mufitians ; Sirfa : 
Eewell Dol, You ſee ( my good Wenches) how men of 
YMeric are ſought after : the undeſerver may ſleep, when 
the man of Aion is caFd on. Farewell, good Wen- 
he: If'T be *not ſert-away poſt, Twill ſee you again, 
ee I goe, | 
Dir I cannot ſpeak : if my heart: be not ready to 
buſt, Well (ſweer FLk) haye a care of thy ſelf, + 
"FA" Farewell, farewell. bk Exit. 
Hoſt. Welt,] fare 'thee well : I have known thee theſe 
enty nine years ,: evme Peſcod-rime : but an honeſter, 
andiru&hearted mani Well, fare thee well, 
"Bard. Miſtris Teur-ſheee. RIS 
Hoſt, What's the macter ? | 
-"R#d!'Bid Miſtris.Tear-ſheet come ro my Maſter. 
- Hef$, Oh run; Dol, run: run, good'Dol. 
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"Atus T ertius. Scena Prima. 


1.1" Enter the King, with 4 Page. 


Liv," Go, call the Eavls of Surrey, and Warwick :- 
birer'e they come, bidithem o're-read theſe Letters, '-* 
nd well confider of them + make good ſpeed, —=Exvv. 


eee 


, 


Exit; | 
of the} 


farewell Hoſtefle ,| 
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Rt. Ad 


\ How many thouſand of my pooreſt Subjes 
Are atthis houre aſleep > Oſlcep, Q gentle Sleep, 
Natures ſoft Nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 
And ſteep my Sences in Fprgerfullneſle ? 


Why rather (Sleep) lyctt thou 3n ſmoaky Cribs, 


4 


| Upon uneafie Pallads ſtretching thee, 


| ». | And huſht with buzzing Night, flyesto thy ſlumber, 
bich his fleſh _rebell 


Then in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great ? 
Under the Canopies of coſtly ſtate, - 

And luyY*d with ſounds of ſweexeſt Melody > 

O thou dull ged, why lyeſt thou with the vilde, 
In loathſum. Beds, and leay'ſt the Kingly Couch, 
A watch-caſe, or a common Larum-Bell > 

Wilt thou, upon the highand giddy Maſt, 

Seal up the Ship-boyes Eyes, and rock his Brains, , 
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, : 
And in the viſitation of the Windes, 


{Who take the Ruffin Billows by the top, 


Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaff'ning Clamors in the lip'ry Clouds, . 
That with the hurley, Death it ſelf awakes ? 


| Canſt thou ( O-partiall Sleep) givethy Repoſe 


To the wet Sea-boy in an houre ſorude: 
And in the calmelt, aid moſt ſtilleſt Nighe, 


-. | With all appliances, and means to boot, 


Deny it to a King? Then happy Low, lye down, 
Uneaſie lyes the Head, that wears a Crown. 


Enter Warwick, and Sarrey, 


War, Many good-morrows to your Majcſty, 
King. It 1s good-morrow, Lords ? 
War, 'Tis one a Clock, and paſt, | 
King, Why then good-morrow to youall (my Lords:) 
Have you read o're the Lerters that I ſent you ? 1 
War, We bave (my Liege.) 
*King. Then you perceive the body of our Kingdome, 
How foul it is : what rank Diſeaſes grow, | 
And withwhatdanger, near the heart of it ? 
War. It is butas a Body, yet diſtemper'd, 
Which to the former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 
With good advice, and little Medicine ; 
My Lord,*Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd, 
K'».Oh Heaven, that one might read the Book of Fate, 
And ſee the revolution of the times 
Make Mountains levell, and the Continent 
( Weary of ſolid firmnefſe ) melt it ſelf 


| Into the Sea : and other Times, to ſee 


The beachy Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide for Neptznes hipps 3 how Chances mocks 
And Changes fili the Cup of Alteration 

With divers Liquors. *Tis not ten years gone, - 
Since Richard,and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feaſt together 3 and in two years after, 

Were they at Warrs. It is but eight years ſince, 
This Peycie was the man, neareſt my Soul ; 

Who like a Brother,toyPd in my Afﬀeairs, 

And laid his Love and Life under my foot : 

Yea, for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard 

Gaye him defiance, But which of you was by 

( You Couſin Newil, as I may remember) - - 

| When Richard, with his Eye, brim-fulb of Tears: 

( Then check'd; and rated by N; arthumberland ) 
Did ſpeak theſe words ( now prov'd a Prophccie ; ) 
| Nort wmberland, thou Ladder, by the which 


— 
* 


* 
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7 he on Part FF; Kung | Henty#he Bourth, 


My Coulin Bullinbrookafcends my Throne': 
Though then, Heaven knows, I had no ſnch i incent, 

ur that necellity {o bow the Srate, 
That I and:Greatnefle were compell'd to kifs :) 
The time ſhall come ( thusdid he follow it”) 
The time will coriie) that foul S n gathering head, 
Shall break into Correprion* 10' went on,” © 
Fore-tellinig this fame Times'Condirion, 
And the divifibn of our Athiry, | 

War, There is is a Hiftory in'all mens Lives, 
Figuring the nariire'of the Tirges REY; 0319 *- 
The which obſery'd, a min'may prophetie 22» 
With a neeraim, of the main chance of thingy 
As yer not come to Life; Which'in che: Seeds - 
And weak beginnings ly/enticaſured's ©? 5 
Such thivgs become the Hatch ind Bg6d of Time 
And by the neceſſary fofine of this,” : 
King R:chard might crete 2 perfeR'onels,' | 
That oreat N ort Wunmbey led, the faltets IM | 
* Would of that Seed; BfOW! tor a gieattr faleneſs, * : 2 
Which ſhould/not find '# ground to too? upon, | 
Unleſs on you, © ++” | 
' King. Arctheſc eine then Ns 
"Then ler us meet them like Necelhries ; FO 
And that ſame word; even/nrow ctytSoutlon us 
They ſay the Biſhop and Northwtpbatlaod 
Are fifty thouſand trong..” me go 

Far. It canriot te ( itly Lord?) 
Rumor doth double, like the Voice, and Eecho, 
The nvmbers of the feared. Pleaſe it yout Grace 
To goto bed, upon ny Life ( my Loyd ) 
The Pow'rs that you already have ſent forth, 
ShaH bring this Prize in yery tafily, / 
To comfort you the more; I have receiv'd 
A certatn inſtance that Glendower | is dead, 
Your Majeſty hath been this fortnight ill, 
And theſe unſcaſond hours perforce' muſt adde * 
Unro your Sickneſs. 

K ing. I will take your counſel! : 
And were theſe inward Warrs once out of hand, 
We would (dear Lords) unto the Holy-Land, 


| 
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Scena Secundg. . 
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Emer Shallow and Silence,with Monldy, and Sha- '- 
dow , Wart , Jo, B wll. cafe. 


 Shal. Come-on, come-on, | come-oni 2 vive me your 
Hand Sir, give me your Hand, Sir : : aivearly ftirtcy , by 
the Rood. And how dott-my*good- Coufin'Silence > © 

$i1. Good<morrow, g60d Couftri Shallow. wy 

Shal. And how doth'my Coufin , your Bed-fellow 7 
and your faireſt Daughter, and mine my God-Davghter 
Ellen ? 

$1, Alas, a black Ourell ( Coufin' Shallow.) 

Shal.By yea and nay;Sir;I darcſay wy Coulin illians 
is become a good Scholler? he bo At Oxford ſtill, is ke 
not ? 

$11. Tndecd OY to my .coſt, " , 

Eu He muſt theryto the Inns of Court ſhortly : 1 

&-of Cleprents Inn ; Whete: Fu _ ) hey' will: 
talk of _ Shallow yer; 


b. 


þ 8 IE — 


7 and Francis Pick-bone 


: Court again: And 1 may ſay: -t© you, j- "we know when 
'- | the Bona-Roba's were s and had" the beſt of themalſ 
| [commandement res was Jack, Palftaffe (row'Sir' 


| a Boy, and « 
os Norfolk. 


Ml 


i !| break Schoggan's Head at the Goutt- 
.---]a Crack,not thus high : and the very ſame day didI by 
' | with one SampſosSteck-fiſh, a Fruiterer;” behind, 


; 1/\]/Inne,, 
voy "how many of njine alld, Gequuilintrare ded? 1 


"| -Shal. Certain, > *ris certain » very fire, 
| Death igcerraifſts all, all ſhall mk How agatty 


# ' 


t //|:living yet I. 


| 'be worth 


*| 


- County, one of the Kings Juſtices of che Peace ; 


| call you ir? by this day, I knbw\noct the Phraſe : 


|  |(asthey ſay. ) accommodated : orzivhen a man 


ER 


w—— —— "I" 


fy $4," You werezalFd'lufty Shallow 'then (Couſin) 1 
Shal. 1 was call'd anything t' and would have-donel 
any-thing indeed" too, and ddl y'300; There was 1, and 
little John Doir of Scaffordſhire; $61 black'George, Bare 
nd ill Squele a Cor-(al-than; 


A 
you had not fowr ſuch Swinge-buck ers in all the Inns of 


Page to Thomas'\(CMmmnbray,, " 
Si. This Sir" Joby (Coulin) thats comes nicher cn 


(bout Souldiers ? 
Shal. The ſame Sir Joby, the ver 


31 Wy | 
"ws L com th 
ate, when he 


l 


Ob'cþ#-indd dayes chatiT 1 have; ſpent I tndawiel 


of 
oh 


very fu 


Sil. We ſhaltuil-follow (Couſin): 


'of Bullocks at Stainfotd Fair? . ;- -: ' 
$4. Truly Cofiun, I was not:there, 1 
Shal. Death is certain, - Is olDewble of you "ane 


S:1, Dead; Sir, . | Ft Ji197 00h 
Shal. Dead >See, ſee : he drew #: ,00d Bow: 
dead ? he ſhot a fine ſhoot. John-of Gaunt loved hi 
\well} and berred nuch Monty: on his head. Dad? 
would have dapt in-the Clowr: at: Twelve-ſcore,and gt 
|ryed/you afore-hand Shafc ac faurtean',Jand fourceena 
'2 halfe, that it would haye done aynans heart good tole 
| How a ſcore of Ewes now? 


Sl. Thereafter as they de.: @ _ of {go En 
ten $X' 
Andra Double dead? | 


| 'Korey Bardolph-and bis Boy. | 
Sul. Here come two, of Sir Job Falſe” s Men (l 


|chink. ) 

Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt Gentlemen, . \ | 

Bard, I beſecch you, which/is Juſtice Shallow ? 
.:\Shal, I am Robert Shallow (Sir) a Dory 
What 15 your goed.pleaſure with:ame ?, - 

Bard, My Captain, (Sir) coamends him to you: 
.Capt _ ,S1 bh Falſtaffe : a rall Gentlemanganda! 
g4114nt Leader; 

Shal, He greets me well : (Sit) I knew. him ago 
Back-Sword:man, How. doth; :the-gpod Knight? ? way) 
asc, how my Lady bis Wife doth? 

Bard: Sir , pardon : a Souldier is better accommods- 
ted, then with. a Wife, 

—Shal, Tt is wallTaid, Sir; and it is wall ſaid indeed,t00: 
Becter accommedared ? it is good, yea indeed IS: goo 
phraſes are furtly\ and evcry\Whers Very commendabk, 


Accom.modated, it comes of Accommods - very 8 o00d, 1 


good phraſe. 
Bard. Pardon , Sir, 


. *Shal. 


JI 


—  — 


I SED heard che aun Phnt 


to bt 1 


I will maintain tbe Word with my Sword , 
| Souldier-like Word, -and|a 2Word ct ring 


Command.  Accommodared ::'thatis , when m _ 
Þ 4 


where | 


FRY 


— ts. 


a. 


oo 


= = v. + mon, wh Rn Fr 3 gas 
16 [119/49 * fr "T1 119::8 | Tk ee 
. 4 C0 a FARUTL for $" RI 6 th 5b 
 Ewer ang rs tad ee his back, ha ra ds 
| _ +: : ; TER, 2 We 8» oy a Tf <> bel 
Ik 879, jud.z Logky here 5 hart . Yir{) Sha! > youan do it, fir ;yooein tle 
£ Give ceo q, giye wig your 1p5gqod,; commend you well * | | 
«Truſt 018 you look well well: and. bear bear your yoares: Frantis Fteble, 7299 


#4 well, Welcome, good Sir Jo | Feeble, 'Here,'fir, | 
I jp ſee you yell, Miſter Rehers | Shel, What, T he art cha Pattie" - 4 
Mt -£ard, A$ Lthink "FEISTY " Feeble,. A Womans Taylor, fi fir. Ti NR 
Me Ko, Si Sir Jo 4 lpqp my Couſin S7/ence : in Cam- Shat: Shall I prick =__ fir > 


wihon with : Fall . You nay:., | A 
Falſ. Good Walter Silence, jt well befics you ſhould /But i been. 3 Mans tate. he would as pr a W | 


of the _ BP ou, Wilt thou make as man boles i in-an enemies 
z You good Worthip Is. ACTIN oy as thouthaſt done in a W. ' 


__ 


omans Petricoar ?. TIE | 
Mo (ri this.1s hot whe (Gevtlemes) th have you Feeble, I'will do my good v will »firy Jou can haye hol 
me here half a dozen;of (hfficienc men Þ: '-  ||more, ;.. | 
E7 Marry, have.we fir :: Will, you abs +1, | Falf, Well ſaid, » good, | ARTS Taylor; Well faid! | 
Lec mc {ec 1 them, I | Couragions Feeble : chou wilt be as roſiuge as the Kin | 
* Where s the Roll > Where's 474 Roll Where $||full Dove, or moſt nogpaniepey Nouſe. Prick the. wo-' 
jet males, let me ſee : ſo, fo, fogſo : mans Taylor well, Maſter Shallow, deep, voy Shal- 
wn aj 5 5 ferchem appear a1 call: low, 
_ chem dy ſo'; Let me (ee, Where is| Feeble; T would Wart might have gone, ir, Dot 
-» Falf. 1 would thou wert;a, Mans © Taylor, chat Ft 
you, might mend him, and mk him fic to go. lcavnot þ gut 
nyo Gi bn) a good ye fel-.| him to. a private. ſouldier, that's the Leader of ſo mayy [| 
friends. | thouſands. Ler that ſuffice, moſt Forcible, Feeble.. . | 
. | © Feeble, Ir ſhall ſuffice... | \ 
Falft. 1 am bovuind to thee reverend. Fils, Mins 
che next ? ; 
Shal. Peter Bulcalfe of he Greer. - 4g ou 
Falft, Yea marry, let us [ce Bulcalfe,*: 


was,pnicke well. SD before . if you could calfe cill he roar again, 
are exe alone. my.old Dawe will be undone mapa Bal. Oh, good my Lord Ciprin, 


Kod her Husbandry,,and her Drudgery Fagan Fal., What 2-do'ſt thou oor before th'at; ph. 
to go 


of. 


% Bul, Here, fir, Eo | 
cn rap Falſ, Truft- me, a likefy Fellow Cos prick rhe cher | 
aL. | 
k | 


oe prickt me, there-arc other men, 


Bal. Oh fir, I am a diſcafed\man, ©. 

ol ' Falf., What diſeaſe haſt thou. ? | ; 
Sh Cato; peace Ms you ſhall go. Monk, Rul. A whorſon cold, fir; a cough, fir , which AR 
t19 time, you wene ſpent, with Rigging in the Kings affares, uyon his Loronauon 

 CAauk, Spent ?. day, for. 

uk Peace, fellaw, peace 3 ſagcaſide :. Know you Falf. Came, thau ſhake 89 \5o the Wansi ina 7 ep 
wingh Forthe ovher, Sic Fob: Let me ſee ; $3- | we, will, hayeaway thy Cc Io, and 1 wilk coke ſuch arder 

y 5 | that thy friends ſhall ring, for ther. Is'h ac all? 
w 937 Fay, let me.have bim co fa under: he's like Shal. There is two more, called then your number! 


þ cold (ould "INES | oft, bat buy four, [ fry, and fol. "ſy 0: 


d. Here, Sir. + ' F, f,.Cof £,1 v ll © Loi EVE Te vAT 
iS Shadow, whoſe Son art thou ? arry, nor. 1 a 12940 $20 dl He . 


d. My Mothers Son, Sir, { 
kn ham Fhy Mothers. Sor: like enough | 6h 
ory ſo the Spn of the _ is the ſhadow "Y 
Wha, ib4ſien fo inddd\ Vat": A | Shs 
"Th. Doyortive tim; tr folw > —— mz] Je 
wk iſeree fox Faces. : For | wa : Jt 
bog. * > funbgs a hat KR up the | OO \ i cole 1 2ne 
$f £ver aa ata: gow 
Shal. Themes Wars: of M5 21 161 Qt: | Fas neg he g's any 
be 2. A. witind! dif LM | nor abid | 
1 N 
Wn Bod ne" 


Ya, fir. -.;., 2011 #00 Jo. 45: cmic) | 
"5% W 7 


WW 


art. Here, 


PR_ 


W.9, TIT. aryl to oth, 


Id : : Certain the's old : and fad Robin Nig br. ork by, | 
ny I,came vo C lepents Innes, Wy 


cares E-6 
SE Sos "vr Yegce that thSu BEAQTEEn that® 
ha wg ng angel my ſeen.: : hah, Sir Plow faid1j; 
vell 7 


' Fal. We haye heard the Chimes at mid- fight, Ma. 
ſter Shallow, 

Job, | 

ome , 


| Shal, That we, haye, that v we. have ; infaitb, $1 
we have : our watch-world as, * Hebn. Boyes 
kt's tro Dinner ; come ; ler toDinoer: Oh te, 
e have ſeen, Come, i come, * 
Hul, Good Maſter Carparate Bavdelph, Rand: my 
| read, aft h Net is four” 197 ten ſhillings'in French 
rowns Far y You? in very trughyfir ,I had as lief be hang'd, 
fir, as ga rand yet for mine 'own part, fir, I do' nor care, 
© ra ef, ecauſe I am unwilling, and for mine own 
rt, hays.a defire. to ſtay with wy friends : elſe, ficgl did 
wah cafe; for mine own part, ſo much; 
Bo oy, 'Gatf: ſtand afid 
d govd Maltcr Corporal) Caprain, for my 
Wie 01 ok my Frickd®: the hach no. body to 
do any thin about her, when I am gone : and ſhe isold 
land canno ep her ſelf; Pork ſhall have forty, f fir. . 
' Bard Os" : Rand afid 
'K F-4% 1 rare: nor, a r man Gf dic but once 7 we 'owe a 
defch: Tw "never vey gl baſe mind : if it 'be my deftis 
ny, ſo: if tbe not, fot ho man is t90 good to ſeryt his 
5p and.let.ir go which way it will, phe that ; dies this 
y quit'Þ3} t thenext. 
[ —_ Well ſaid, thou,art a. good fellow, 
Feeble, Nay, I will beat no baſe mind. | 
Falſt, Come, fir, Which tneh (hall wy % OR 
\ Sþal. Four of which yay pleaſe, . 
" "Bard. Si#, 3 Wore WM k have ciee poi, to 
Free Mowldy and Bales.” | I. 
' Falft, Goto: well. 1 
S hat Cami; Sir Joby, which four vill you fine? > 
{ Fa. Doyou chuſefor'me.. '? * 
S hal, Marry then, Manldy, Bulcatfe, Pickle, and | 
Shallow. 
© Fial:* Mfoxly, and Bultealfe: *fot you Afenldy, flay at 


I will none'of you. 
NA ha ſelf” Won th 
ays you. ſ(erv'd wit 


ale hater riwis Git | 


eaſe. Hy A titf you come bot 


»,Sir Fob 
ja. It ibs Jon 


| men, an 

| Fal, Will 6d telfm 

a = wn for .the No 
ul ms *afferblance 6f*s 
| es 
Ppe: ref 
W 

—_ I: abs Ha | 


: nw, pens = = 
on 


and for a Retreat, bo 
man: $ Taylor, run of: 


tC WY 


| och A em 7 i! 
Ag HG, 


e. diye thag/ 


| row 


1in rhe reet-ward of t e Faſhion': And now is the Vite 
-” bo &r become a Squire: and talks'as' familiarly of Jo 


i ox your are paſt ſeryice : and for your part, Boll- 


163 $607) Mer not-His Clafromatter” kg "not tar? 
[righe. I remember at Mile-cnd Green; aft Fly 
| Clements Inne, 1 wg, then Et gener in «Arthur 
'Show . there was a fietteguiy er fellow, and. he wouls 
manage you his Piece; thus: and he gdh qohou t and a. 
bour, Aid njrwgk bn in, and come you in”: Re, ah, ah 
woutu* Heay, ynce, would bc ſay, aid away 20tin 
would-tie yo, and agzin* would he come : T ſhall never ler 
ſuch/a fellow. . 
Fa: "Theſe fellows" Will do well, Maſter Shaft 
|arewel Maſter Silence, I will not uſe many words with 
you : fare you well, G 3etirlerment both : I thank you; 1 
'muſt a dozen mile te night. Bardolph, give the Soul 
Coars, 
Shal, Sir Jobn, Heaven bleſſe you, amd prof 
Afﬀaires, and ſend us” Peace, As Your ob bh, = 
'houſe,” Let our old acquaintance be renewed : peradyen, 
ture I will with you to the Court, 
Falf. I would you wotild, Mater Shaltow, | 
 Shal, Go to: Theve ſpoke at 3 word. 'Pare you well 
Ex, 


Falft Fare you well » gentle Gentlemen. On Bu-|- 
dolph, lead the men 'away,” As I recurti, 1. will ferch 
theſe  fibject I do ſee the bottom'of =p Shallen, 


me'of the mdf = of his Youth, 'ani 
done about T wrnball- Jrreet, and eve pt word « Lye, 
duer paid to the hearer, then the Tu p Fong Idol 
bo him at Clements Inne , like 2 man made after 
f a Cheeſe-paring; When he was naked, hes, 
for alf f alf the world, like a forked Radifh, with a Head fan- 
raſtically cary'd upon-ic with a Knife, - He was forlom, 
that his Dimenſions (to any thick fight) were inyind- 
ble. He was the yery Genixs of Famine : ke came ee 


ant, 25 if he had been'ſworn Brother to him: and 
7k be ſworn he never ſawhim bur once in the Tilt-yard, 
wa then he burſt his head, for crowding among the Mar- 
meh, 1 faw ir; and told John of Gawnr, he beathis| 
own Name, for you might haye truſs'd him, andall his] 
Hike oy 4 into an Eele-skinne : , The Caſe of a Treble 


Hoe- 


Law of is but I may ops at him, Let rime "i 
and there an end, 


qg1 FP ry 


«AT; hi PIrgey Miwbivy: His | 
= 911M 5712 41 peftpieFtiterd + a”: Ovlevile, | 


Biſh, What js the Forreſt call'a: yp TON 
Hat. "Tis Gnaltree Forreſt: 7 ade Ya yo 
{Groce, ut 5191 
B:ifſh Here ſtand(my LordsJani ſefid' TA ; forth 


= know the number of our Enemies. -*** *© os | 


Hat, We Jeng abeady.”"" 


Ih 
OS A 


Dn SE ———— — 


| T be fecond Fart of Kang taenry 1 e Fourth, 
| | iſh. 'Tis well-done, \ Bur rather (hew a while like fearfull Ware, 
My friends 2nd brechren (in theſe great Aﬀeaires) [To dyet rank Mindes, ficke of happineſſe ; 

he acquaint you, that I have receiv'd And purge th'obſt.uQtious, which begin to ſtop p 


New-dated Letters from Northumberland : | Our very Veins of Life : hear me more plainly. ; 

cir cold intent, tenure, and ſubſtance thus, I have in equall ballance juſtly weigh'd,  - | 
How doth hewiſh his Perſon, with ſuch Powers What wrongs our Armes may do, what wrong we ſuffer 
Asmight hold ſortance with hys Quality, And find our griefs heavier then our offences, 
The which he could not levy : whereupon We ſee which way the ſtream of Time doth run, 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing Fortunes , 1 And are enforc'd from our moſt quiet there, 
To Scotland ; and<eonchudes tn hearty Prayers, By the rough Torrent of Occaſion, 
That your Atterapts may over-live the hazard, And have the ſummary of all our Griefs 


| 


And fearfull mecring of their Oppoſite, | (When time ſhall ſerve) to ſhew in Articles ; 
' Mew,Thusdo the hopes-we haye in him, touch ground, | Which long ere this, we offer'd to the King , 
And daſh themſclves to pieces, And might by no Suit, gain our Audience: : 


| When we are wrong'd and would unfold our Griefs, 
Enter a Meſtenger. | Weare deny'd accefſe unto his perſon, 
| Even by thoſe men, that moſt have done us wrong, 
Haſt. Now ? what newes ? The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 
' Mefſ, Weſt of this Forreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, Whoſe memory is written on the Earth 
In goodly form, comes on the Enemy : With yet appearing blood ; and the examples 
And by the gratmd they hide, I judge their number Of every Minutes inſtance (preſent now) 
Upon, or near, the rate of _ thouſand, Hath pur us in theſgill.beſceming Armes : 
* Mow, The juſt proportion that we gave them out, | Not to break Peace, or any Branch of it , 
Let us ſway on, and face them in the Field, But to eſtabliſh here a Peace indeed, 
Sans . Concurring both in Name and Qyality, 
Emer Weſtmerland, | Wes, When eyer yet was your Appeal deni'd ? 
\ | Wherein have you been galled by the King ? 
Biſh. What welt appointed Leader fronts us here? | What Peer hath been ſubborn'd, ro grate on you, 
Mov, I think it is my Lord of Weſtmerland. That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſſe bloody Book 
Weſt. Health, and fair greeting from our Generall, | Of forg'd Rebellion, with a Seal divine ? | 
The Prince, Lord Fohy, and Duke of Lancaſter. , Biſh. My brother Generall, the Common-wealth, 
| Biſh, Say on (my Lord of Weſtmerland) in peace: | T make my quarrell in particular. | 
What dqth concern your comming ? Weſt. There is no need of any ſuch redreſle ; 
 Wifl.: Then (my Lord) Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 
Unto your Grace do I in chief addreſſe C Mow, Why not to him in part, and to us all, 
The fubftance of my Speech, If chat Rebellion | Thar fcell the bruizes of the dayes beforc, 
Came like jr ſelf, in baſe and abject Routs, tl | And {uffter the Condition of theſe Times 
{Ledonby bloody Youth guarded with Rage, - [] Tolay a heavy and unequall Hand upon our Honours ? 
And countenanc'd by Boyes, and Beggery : Waiſt, O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Tay if damn'd Commotton ſo appear, Conſtrue the Times to their Necefitics, 
[1 his true, native, agd' moſt proper ſhape, - | [And you ſhall ſay (indeed) it is the Time, 
You (Reverend Farher, and cheſe Noble Lords) And not the King, that doth you injuries, 
Had not been hert, to dreffe the ngly form | | Yer for your part, it not appeares to me, 
Ofaſe, and bloody inſurreCtion, Eicher from the King, or in the preſenc Time 
With your fair Honours, You, Lord Arch-Biſhop, | That ycu ſhould have an inch of any ground 
Whoſe Sea is by a Clyil Peace maintain'd, £ To build a Grief on: were you-not reſtor*d 
Whoſe Beard, the Silyer Hand of Peace hath touch'd, © | To all the Duke of Norfolk's Scignories, 
Whoſe Learningz and good Letters, Peace bark tutor'd, | Your Noble, and right well remembred Fathers > 
Whoſg white Inyeftiments figure Innocence , Mow.. What thing, in Honour, had my Father loſt, 
ove, and-very blefſed Spirit of Peace, ' | Thatneed to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me ? 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranſlate your ſelf, | ' | The King that lovy'd him, as the State ſtood then, 
Out of the ſpeecli/6f Peace, that bears ſuch grace, '* | Was forc'd, perfotce compell'd to baniſh him: 
Intothe harſhand toyſtrous Tongue of War > © | | Andthen, that Heary Bullingbrook and he 
Turning your Books to Graves, your Ink to Blood, Being mounted, and both rowſed-in their Seats, 
Your Pens to Launces; and: your Tongue divine Their neighing Courſes daring of the Spurre, 
To a low Trumpet, and a Point. of War? - +. © | Their armed Staves incharge, their Beavers down, 
Biſh, Wherefore do I this? ſo the queſtion ſtands. * ' [Their eyes of fire, ſparkling thr h fights of Stecl, 
Briefly to this end : We are all difcas'd, ' [And the loud Trumpet blowing theth together * 
And with our furfetting, and watitoh hours, , - - '* | | Then, then, when there was nothing could haye ſtay'd 
i Have brought our ſelyes into a burning Feaver ». 7 © * |My Father from the Breaſt of Balltzzbrook ; - 
;And we muſt bleed for ir's'of which Diſeaſe, O, when the King did throw his Warder gown. 
Our late Kirig Richard (bein infe&ted) dy'd. (His own Life hang won the Staffe he threw) 
Bur (my moſt Noble Loxd of Weſtnerland + \Then threw he down, himſelf, and all their Lives, 
| take not on tric here a8 4 Phyfician, {That by Infdiftment, and'by dint of Sword, hs 
oF do I, a8 an Enemy tþ Peace, ' | Have OS miſcarried under Fullizgbrook, - : (what, 
| T 709þ 1n the Yiowg// | | Weft, You (peak (Lord Mowbray) now you know _ | 
Fs Kk 2 Theft 
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The Earl of Hereford, was repuced then 
In England the-moſt valiant Geatleman, 
Who knows, on whom Fortune would then haye ſmil'd ? 
Bur if your Father had been Victor there, 
He ne*re had born it out of Coventry, 
For all the Countrey, in a | prac voyce, 
Cry'd hate upon him : and all their prayers, and love, 
| Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And ble{s'd, and grac'd, and did more then the King. 
Bur this is meer digrefſion from my purpoſe, 
Here come from our Princely Generall, 
To know your Giiefs ; to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will give you Audience : and wherein 
It ſhall enjoy them, every thing ſer off, 
* | You ſhall appear, that your denands are juſt, 
That might might ſo much as think you Enemies, 

Mow, But ke hath forc'd us to compell this Offer, 
And it proceeds from Policy, not Loye, 

Weft, Mowbray, you oyer-ween to take it ſo : 
This Offer comes from' Mercy, not from Fear, 

For lo, within a Kcn our Army lies, 

Upon mine Honour, all too confident 

To give admittance to a thought of fear, 

Oar Battell is more full of Names then yours, 

- Our Men more perfe& in the uſe of Armes, 

Our Armour a!l as ſtrong, our Cauſe the beſt ; 
Then Reaſon will, our hearts ſhould be as good. 
Say you not then, our Offer is compell'd, 

Mow. Well, by my will, we ſhall admit no Parley. 
 Weft, That argues but the ſhame of your offence : 
A rotten Caſe abides no handing, | 

Haſt, Hath the Prince John a full Commiſſion, 
In very ample virtue of his Father, 
To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what Conditions we ſhall tand upon ? 

Weſt. That is intended in the Generalls Name : 
I muſe you make ſo flight a Queftion, 
| Biſh, Then take (my Lord of Weftmerland) this Sche- 
For this contains our generall Grievances : (dule, 
Each ſeverall Article herein redreſs'd, 
All members of our Cauſe, both here, and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this ACtion, 
Acquitred by a true ſubſtanciall form, 
And preſent execution of our wills, 
To vs, and to our purpoſes confin'd, 
| We come within our awfull Banks again, 
And knit our Powers to the Arm of Peace; | 

Weſt, This will I ſhew the Generall. Pleaſe you Lords 
In fight of both our Bartels, we may mcet 
Ar either end in peace : which Heayen ſo frame, 

Or to the place of difference call the Swords, 
| Which muſt needs decide it, 
Biſh. My Lord, we will do ſo. 
\ Adow. There isa thing within my Boſome tells me, 
| That no condition of our Peace can ſtand, 

Haſt. Fear you not that, if we can make our Peace 

Upon ſuch large termes, and ſq abſolute, 
As our Conditions ſhall confi upon, 
Our Peace ſhall ſtand as firm as Rocky Mountains. 

Mow, 1, but our valuation! ſhall be ſuch, 

That every flight, and falſe-derived Cauſe, 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, 


{ Here is return'd my Lord of Weſtmerland. 


| My, Lord of York, it better 


'|Tr is even ſo. Who hath got: heard it ſpoken, 


| And good from bad find no partition, | 
' Biſh. No, no (my Lord) note this : the Kivg is wea 
Of dainty, and ſuch picking Grievances : T 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by Death, 
Revives two greater in.the Heirs of Life, 
And therefore will he wipe his Tables clean, 
And keep no Tell-tale to his Memory, 
That may repeat, and Hiſtory his loſſe, 
To new remembrance, For fall well he knows, 
He cannot ſo preciſely weed this Land, 
As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion : 
His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, 
That plucking to unfix an, Enemy , 
He doth unfaſten ſo, and ſhake a friend. 
So that this Land, like an offenſive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on, to offer ſtrokes, | 
As he isſtriking, holds his infant up, | 
And hangs reſolv'd Corre&tion in the Arm, 
That wasuprear'd to execution, 
Haft. Belides, the King hath waſted all his Rods, 
On late Offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſtiſcment : 
So that his power, like to a Fanglefſe Lyon 
May offer, but not hold, 
Biſh, "Tis very true : 
And therefore be afſur'd (my good Lord Marſhall) 
If we do now make our attonement well, 
Our Peace will(like a broken Limbunited) 
Grow ſtronger, for the breaking. 
Mow, Bec ito - 


By Enter Weſftmerland, 
We. The Prince is here at hand:pleaſeth your Lordſhi 
To meet his Grace, juſt diſtance *rween our Armies? 
Meow, Your Grace of York, in heayens name then 
forward. 


Biſh. Beforezand greet his Grace (my Lord) we come, 


Enter Prince John. 

John, You are well encountred here (my couſin Mov- 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Arch-Biſhop, (64) 
And ſo to you Lord Heting, and to all. 

hew'd with you, 
When thiat your Flock (aſſembled by the Bell) 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your Expoſition on the holy Text, 
Then now to ſee you here an Iron man, 
Cheering a rout of Rebels with your Drumme, 
Turning the Word, to Sword ; and Life, to Death, 
That man that fits within a Monarchs heart, 
And ripens inthe Sun-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 
Alack, what wmiſchiefs mizhrt he ſet abroach, _ 
In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſſe ? With you, Lord Biſhop, 


How deep you were within the Books of Heaven ? 
To us, the Speaker.in his Parliament ; 

To us, the imagine yoyce of Heaven it ſelf: 

The very Opener, and, Intelligencer ,, 

Between the Grace,rthe SanRtities of Heaven , 
And our dyll workings, O, who ſhall belizve, 


Shall tothe King, taſte of this Aftion 2+ - 

That were our Royall faichs, Martyrs in Love 
We ſhall be winnowed-with ſo rough a.wind, 
Tag even our Corn ſhall ſeem as light as Chafte, 


But you miſuſe the reyerence of Jo Place, 

| Eniploy the Countemance and Grace of Heaven 3 
' As a falſe Favourite doth his Princes Name , 
Inde eds diſhonourable > You have taken up, 
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|Tner rhe counrerfeired zeil of Heaven , | 'Fohn. The word of Peace is render'd : hark how they | 
: The SubjeQts of:Hz2vens, Subſticure, my Father, Ga hn ht = | | 


nd both againft the Peace of Heaven, and him, Mow, Th's had been cheerfull afrer ViRtory. | 
"Hive here up-ſmarmed them; » © |  B:ifh. A Peace 1s of the nature of aCanqueſt : 
jos Biſb. Good: ni Lord of Lancaſter, | \. | Por then both particy nobly are ſubdu'd, | 


by 


Þamb not hert againſt your Fathers:Peace 2 And ncither party looſer. | 
'|But (as I roldny” Lord of Weſtmorland) John, Go (my Lord) «11645 4 | 

Fhexime (mif-onder'd) doth in common ſence | And let our Army be diſcharged roo: :: - 
[Crowd us, and'truſh us, to this monſtrous Form, . And good my Lord ſo (pleaſe you) let our Trains © -* | 
Fo hold our fafery.up. I ſent your Grace: March by us, that we may peniſe the men ' Exit. 
| The parcely,;and parriculars of our Grief, *'- - |. | We ſhould haye cop'd withall, © . 
'|Fhe which bach bin:with ſcorn ſhoy'dfrom the Court : Biſh, Go, guod Lord Haſtings: . | 
| Whereon this Hydre-Son of War js born, And ere they be diſmiſs'd let chem march by. Exit, 
| Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be-charm'd aſleep, -Fohn, I rmuſt(Lords) we ſhalllie to nighr together. 
| With grant'of our nioſt juft and right deſires ; | Enter Weſtmerland, 
'|And true Obddience, of this Madneſſe cur'd, © |NowCoufin, wherefore ſtands our Army ſtill 
||Sto6p ramely ro the foot of Majeſty, [ - 21'#/ Weſt, The Leaders having charge from you to ſtand, 
| '-LMow, If not, we ready areto try our fortunes, Wilt nor go off untill they, hear you ſpeak, . 

tTothe laſt man; 7 Jobs, They know their duties, Emer Haſtings. 
| Haſh, And though we here fall down, | Haſt. Our Army is diſpers'd : | 
We have Supplies to ſecond our Attempt : Like yourhfull Steers, unyoak'd, they took their courſe | 
If they ar” 09s ſhall ſecond them, Eaſt, WeſtzNorrh, South : or like a School broke up, 
And fo, fucceſſe of miſchief ſhall.be born , ' [Each hurries towards his home, and ſporting place, 
[And Heir from Heir ſhallhold this Quarrell up, Weft. Ghod tidings(my Lord Haftings)for the which 
IWhiles. En#/and thall have generation, I do arreſt thee (Traytor) of high Treaſon : 
|: Jobs. You are too ſhallow(Haſtings) And you Lord Arch-Biſhop, and you Lord Mowbray, 
Muchtooſhattov, TEE | Of Capirall Treaſon, I attach you both, | | 
To ſound the*þottom of the after-times. Mew; Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
| aſt, Pleaſach'your Grace,'to anſwer them directly, Weſt. Is your Afſernbly lo ? 

[ 


How far-forth you do like their Articles : Biſh, Will you thus break your faith ? 
fobs, 1 like them all, and do allow them well z. Fohn, I pawn'd thee none 
And ſwear Here, by the honour of my blood, I promiſs'd you redreſle of theſe ſame Grievances 
My Fathers purpoſes have been-miftaok, Whereof you did complain 3 which by mine Honour , 
And ſome, about him, have too kvithly | I will perform, wich a moſt Chriſtian care, 
Wrefted his meaning, and Authority. - | - {| Bur for you (Rebels) look to taſte the due 
My Lord, theſe Griefs (hall be with ſpeed redreft : Meet for Rebellion, and ſuch As as yours, 
Upon my life, they ſhall, If this may pleaſe youz''. - 1 | Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe Armes commence, 
Diſcharge your Powers unto their ſeverall Counties, © |! Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
| As we will ours rand here beeween the Armies, {Strike up our Drummes, purſue the ſcarter'd ray , 
Ler's drink rogerher friendly, and emhrace, Heaven, and not we, haye ſafely fought to day, 
That alt their 'eyes may bear thoſe Tokens home, Some guard theſe Traitors to the block of Death, 
Of our reſtored Love, and Amity. |] Treaſonstrue bed, and yielder up of breath, Exeurt. 
''Bþ. I take your Princely word, for theſe redreſtcs. ' . Enter Falſftaffe, and Colewile, 
Joby, 1 give it you and will maintain my word ; Falff, What's your Name, Sir ? of what Condition 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. | are you ? and what place, Ipray ? 
"Hef. Go Captain, and deliver to the Army Co/. I ama Knight, Sir: 
This newes of Peace ; let them have pay, and part : And my Name is Collevile of the Date. Lola | 
I know it will well pleaſe them, | Falft, Well then, Collewile is your Name, a Knight 
Hioh thee Captain, Vi | Exit,|is your Degree, and your Place, the Dale, Co/leuile (hall 
Biſh. To you, my Noble Lord of FWeſtmerland, {till be your Name, a Traitor your Degree, andthe Dun- 
=, Ipledge yaur Grace: .... .. geon your Place, a place deep enough : ſo ſhall you be 
Andif you knew whart pains I haye beſtow'd, {till Collewsle of the Dale. | ; 
To breed this prefent Peace, ITED 1% | Col. Are not you Sir Joh» Falſtaffe ? 2s | 
You would drink freely : but my love to ye, Falſtaffe, As oood a man as he, fir, who e're Tam : de 
Shall ſhew it ſelf more openly hereafter, [ye yield, far, or ſhall T ſweat fer you? if I do ſwear, they} 
Bifh. I do netdoubr you, . | are the drops of thy Lovers, and they weep for thy death, 
Weſt. I am glad of it. therefore rowze up Fear and Trenbling, and do obſer- | 
althto my Lord, and gentle Couſin Mowbray. - yance to my mercy. | | 
Mow, You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon; — .| Col. I think you are Sir John Falfaffe, and in that 
Ir Iam on the ſudden, ſomething ill, thought yield me, | | 
Biſh, Againſt ill- Chances men are ever merry, ' Fal. I havea whole School of Tongues in this belly 
| eavineſſe;fore-runs the good event, of mitie, and not aTongue of them all ſpeaks any other 
Weſt. Therefore be merry (Coz) fince ſudden forrow | word but my Name: andT had bur a ele ofany indiffe- 
IYesto ſay thirs'* ſome good thing comes to morrow. |rency, I were fimply the moſt aQiye fellow -in Europe - 
Biſh, Believe me; 1 ar g light in ſpirit, © {my womb, my womb, my womb undo's me, Here comes 
Mow. So nuch the worſe, if your own Rule be true, |our Generall. | 
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| nine ſcoreand'odde Poſts : and here (travell-tainted as I 


. for thee, 
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= he ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. _ 


| Enter Prince Jobs and Weſtmenland, 


John, The hcat is paſty follow no farther now , 
Call in the Powers, good Coulin Weſtmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come, 
Theſe tardy tricks of yourgwill (on wy life) 

One time'or other, break ſome Gallows back. 
'Falf, 1 would be ſorry (my Lord) but it ſhould Le 
thus : I never knew yet , but rebuke and check was the 
reward of Valour, Do you think me a Swallow, an Ar- 
row, or a Buller? Havel, in my poor and old Motion , 
the expedition of Thought ? I have ſpeeded hicher with 
the very extremeſt inch of poſſibility. I have foundred 


am) have, in; my pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir John Collevite of the Dale,a moſt furious Knight,and 
yalorous Enemy : But what of that ? he ſaw me, and 
yielded : that-I may juſtly fay with the hook-nov'd fel- 
low of Rome; I came; ſaw, and over-came, 


| of Male Green-«fickneſle: and they when they ma 


. Falft, 1 would you had but the wit :'*twere better then 
cur Dukedome. Good faith, this ſame young ſobg. 
loeded Boy doth nor love me, nor a man. catinot make 
him laugh ; but that's no marvell, be. Jrinks no Wine 
There's never any of theſe dcmure' Boyes come to any 
proof : for thin drink-;doth ſo- over-cool: their blood 
and making many Fiſh. Meals, that they fall into a kigg) 
they get Wenches. They are generally. Fools, and Coin. 
ards ; which ſome of us thould be wo; ny wQflamation, 
A good Sherris-Sack- hath a. two-fold operation init; 
it aſcends me. into the Brain, dries me there all the fog): 
iſh, and dull, and .crudy Vapours, Which environ it; 
makes it apprehenſive, quick ;. fo1 petive, full of nimble, 
fiery, and deleQable ſhapes; which: deliyer'd o're tothy 
Voyce, the Tongue, which is the Birth, beccmes excdl, 
lent Wir, The {eco property of your -excellent Sher: 
ris, is, the warming of the Blcod : which before (cold, 
and ſetled) left the Liver white, and pale : Which isthe 
Badge of Puſillanimity, and Cowardize : but the Sherri 
wares it, and makes it courſe frem the inwards, tothe 


Jobs, It was more of his Courtefic, then your deſer- 
wag. 25: ; 
| Falſt.. know not : here he is, and herel yicld him :” 
and I beſeech-your Grace, let it be book'd with the reſt 
of this dayes deeds ; or, I ſwear, I will have-ic ina par» 
ticular Ballad, with mine own: PiQture on the top of it 
( Collevilt) kiffing my foot : To the which, cope, if 1 | 
be enforc'd, if you do nor all ſhew ir like gilt two-penccs 
to me ; and I, in the clear Sky of Fame, o're-ſhine you 
as much as the full Moon doth the Cynders of the Ele- 
ment (which ſhew like Pins Heads to her) believe _not 
the word of the Noble : thercfore let me have right, and 
let deſert mount, | 

John. Thine's too heavy ty mount, © 

Falſt. Let it ſhine then. 

Johs, Thine's too thick to ſhine - 

Falſt. Let it do ſomiethitng (my good Lord) that may 
do me g90d, and call it what: you will, 

Johs, Is thy Name Collewile ? 

Col. It is (my Lord.) 

John, A famous Rebel art thou, Co/lew:ile, 

Falſt, And a famous true SubjeCt took him. 

Col. I am (my Lord) but as my Betters are, 
That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them ; Sen then you have, 

Falft, I know not how they ſold themſelyes, but thou 


( for that ſets it a work : ) and Learning, a meer Hoard 


parts extreme ; it illuminateth the Face, which (as a Bea, 
con) gives warning to all the reft of this little Kingdome 
(man )to Arm : and then the Vital Ccmmoners, and in« 
land petty ſpirits, mwvſter me all to their Captain, the 
Heart ; who great, and puft up with his retinue, doth a. 
ny deed of Courage: and this Valour comes of Sherti, 
So, that $kill in the Weapon is nothing, without Sack 


of Gold, kepr by a Devil, cill Sack commences it, and ſets 
it in aQ, and uſe; Hereof comes it, that Prince H, 

1s valiant : for the cold blood he did natwally inherit 
his Father, he'bath, like leans Rerill, and bare Land, ma 
nured, husbanded, and till'd, with. excellent endeayou 


he is become yery hot, and valiant, If I hadat 
ſons, the firſt Principle I would teach them, ſhould be 
rorſwear thin Potations , and to addift themſelyes t 
Sack, Enter Bardolph. 
How now, Bardoph. 
B:rd, The Army is diſcharged all, and gone. 
Falft. Let them go : Ile through Gloceſterſhire, and 
there will I viſit Maſter Robert Shallap, Ehoee : Junk 
him already tempering berween my finger and my t 
and ſhortly will! ſeal with him, Come away. = 
xenn, 


—————— 


— 


like a kind fellow,gay'ſt thy felf away ; and I thank thee, 


Enter Weitmerland, 
: John, Have you left purſuit ? 

Weſt, Retreat is made, and Execution ſtay'd, 

John, Send Collevile, wich his Confederates, 
To: York, th preſent Execution, 
Blunt, lead him hence, and ſee youguard him ſure, 

| Exit Collevile, 

And now diſpatch we toward the Court (my Lords) - 
I hear the King, my Father is ſore fick, 
Our Newes hall go befote vs, to his Majeſty, 
[Which (Couſin) you ſhall bear, to| comfort him : 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 

Falft. My Lord, T beſcech you , give me leave togo. 
through Gleceſterſhire; and when you come to Court, 
and my Lord, *pray, in. your good report: | 
 Jobn. Fare you well, Faſſtaffe : 1, in my condition, 


| | And &graw rio Swords, but what are ſanRif'd, 


| Our Subſtirures, in abſence, well inveſted, 


| Scena Secunda. 


p_—_ —— 


Enter King, Warwick, Clarence, Gloceſter. 


King. Now Lords, if heaven doth give ſucceſſefullf 
To this Debate that bleedeth ar our doors, (end 
We will our Youth lead on to higher Fields, 


Our Navy is addreſſed, our Power collefted, 


And every thing lies levell to our wiſh ; 
Onely we want a little perſonall ſtrength : 
And pawfe us, tilltheſe Rebels, now a foot, 
Come underneath the yoak of Government. 


Shall berter ſpeak of you, then you deſerve. | Exu,. 


IN. 


War. Both which we doubr'nor, but your Majeſty 


[Shall ſoon enjoy. + - | | _ 
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"Kag: Humphrey ( my Son of Gloucclter) where 1s 
|che:frnce, your Brother > | Ty; a 


\1* Gb, Ichink.he's gone ro hunt (my Lord) at Windſor. 


| 1 King, And howaccompanied ? 
| Ghel do not know (my Lord.) - * ff 
| King, 1s not his Brother, Thomas of Clarence, wich 


him? | "Yak | | 

P Gl, No (my good Lord) he is in preſence kere, 

|. (lar, What would my Lord, and Father? * 

| King. Nothing but well to thee,T homas of Clarence, 

How chance thou art not with the Prince, thy Brother ? 

1He toyes thee, and thou do'ſt negle him (Thomas.) 

{Thou haſt a better place in his AﬀeRion, 

{Then all thy Brothers : Cherrith it (my Boy) 

{AndNoble Offices thou may'{ effect 

Of Mediation. (after I am dead) 

Berween his Greatneſs, and thy other Brethren, 

Therefore omit him not :. blunt not his Love, 

Nor looſe the good. adyantage of his Grace, 

| ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will, 

For he is gracious if he be obſery'd: 

He hath a Tear for Dirty; and a Hand 

Open (as Day) for melting Charity 2 

Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's Flint, 

As humorous as Winter, and as ſudden, 

[As Flaws congealed in the Spring of day. 

His temper therefore muſt be well obſeryv'd : 

Chide him for faults, and do ir reverently, 

When you perceive his bloud inclin'd to mirth : 

But being mootly, give him Line, and ſcope, 

Till that his paſſions (like a Whale on ground) . - 

Confound themſelyes with working, Learn this Thomas, 

And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter ro thy friends, 

A Hoop of Gold to bind thy Brothers in : 

That the united Veflell of their Bloud 

(Mingled with Venome of Suggeſtion, 

Asforce, perforce, the Age will pour it in) 

tall never leak, though it do work as{trong 

As Acontums, or raſh Gun-powder, 

Clar, 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care, and love, 

K \ 6 Why art thou not at Windſor with him (T bo- 

va? 
Clar, Ht is not there to day : he dines in London, 
King, And how accompanied? Canſt thou tell that ? 
Clar, With Pozzrs, and other his continuall followers, 
King, Moſt ſubjeRt is the fatteſt Soyl to Weeds : 

And he (the Noble Image of my Youth) 

| ls over-ſpread wich them : therefore my grief 

Krerches it ſelf deyond the hour of death, | 

The bloud weeps from my heart, when: I do ſhape 

(In formes imaginary ) thungnided Dayes, 

And rotten Times, that you ſhall look upon, 

When | am ſleeping with my Anceſtors 

For when. his head-ſtrong Riot hath no Curb, 

en Rage and hot-bloud are his Counſellors, 

Means and laviſh Manners meet together; 

» With what Wings ſhall his AﬀeCtions flye 

Towards froncing Perill, and oppos'd decay ? AN 

Yar, My gracious Lord, you look beyond him quite : 

The Prince but ſtudies his Companions, '- 

ny ſtrange Tongue : wherein, to gain the Language 

8 needfull, that the moſt immodeſt word &@_ 

look'd upon, and learn'd : which once attain'd; 

we Highneſs knows, comes to no farther.uſe ; 

[-*to be known, and hated. So; like groſs terms; 

Prince will, in the perfeRneſs of rime, 


= 


-| Added to thar, that I am to deliver. .. ' 


| E mter Harcourt, 


| | That haye aboundance, and enjoy it nor. 


4 up 


Calt off his followers; and their, memory | 
; Shall as a Pactern, or a'Mcaſure live, y 1 
' By which his Grace muſt mere the lives of others, 
Turning paſt evills to advantages, VE 

| Kin, "Tis ſeldome, wheh the Bee doth leaye her Comb 
In the deadd Carrion, CE L069 


| Emter Weſtmerland. 


Who's here? ireftinerland > * OLDS Dd. 46 
Weſt. Healthto my Soveraign, and new happineſs 


4ovond cony your Son, doth kifſe your Graces hand ; 
CMowbray, the Biſhop, Streop, Hafings and all, 
Are brought to the CorreQtion of your Law, 
There is not now a Rebels Sword unſheath'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Olive every where : 
The manner howthis Action hath been borne, 
Here (at more leiſure) may your Highnels was | 
Wirh every courſe, in his particular, IS 
King. O Weſtmtrland, cthouart a Summer Bird, 
Which ever in the baunch of Winter ſings 
The lifting up of day. 


Look, here's more news, EE, 
Har. From enemies, Heaven keep your Majeſty : 

And when they and againſt you, may they fall, 

| As thoſe chat I am come to tell you of. SES 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lo1d Bardolfe, 

With a.great Power of Englith, and of Scots, 

Are by the Sheriff of Yorkthire overthrown : 

The manner, and true order of the fight, 

This Packet (pleaſe) you contains at large. 

. Kuvg. oe whetefore ſhould theſe good tiews 

Make me fick ? | a 

Will fortune never come with both hands full, 

But write her fair words (till in fouleſt Letters ? 

She either gives a Stomack, and no food, 

( Such are the poor, in health ) or elſe a Feaſt, 

And takes away the Stomack ( Such are the Rich; 


I ſhould rejoycc now, at this happy news, | 
And now my Sight fails, and my brain is giddy, 
O me, come near me, now I am muth ill, 

Glo. Comfort your Majeſty. 

Cla. Oh, my Royall Father. .- : LON ny 

weftmer. My ſovcraign Lord,chear up your ſelf, look 


War. Be patient (Princes) you do know, theſe Firs 

Are with his Highneſs very ordinary, 

Stand from him, give him aire : 

He'll Rraightbe well ft fot Ot 
Clar. No, no, he cannot long hold out: theſe pangs; * 

Thi'inceſſant care, and labour of his mind, 7 | 

Hath wrought the Mure, that ſhould confine in it, , 

So thin, thar life looks thraugh, and will break our, 
Glo. The people fear me : for they do obſerve. | 

Unfather'd Heirs, and loathly Births of Nature : 

The ſeaſons change their manners, as the year : | -'* 

Had found ſome monthes aſleep; and leap'd chem over, : Þ 
Clar, The Riyer-hath thrice flow'd, no ebbe berwetn : | 

Andthe old tolk ( Times doting Chronicles ) | 

Say it did fo, a little time before | 
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That our Grand-fire Edward fick'd, and dy*d, _ 7*'+- | 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry.the\ Fourth. 


" War, Speak lower (- Princes ) for the King reco- | 
Vers. 
Glo, This Apelpexy. will (certain) be his end, 
King, 1 pray you take meup, and bear me hence 
Enco fome other Chamber : ſoftly 'pray. 

Let there be no noyſe made (my gentle fricnds) 

' Hntcfſe ſome dull and favourable hand 

W1ll whiſper Muſick to my weary Spirit. 

. "War, Call for the Muſick in the other Room, 
King. Set methe Crown upori my Pillow here. 
Clar; His eye is hollow, and he changes much, 
War, Lels noylſe, leſs noyſe. 


. 


Entep. Prance Henry, 


Prin, Hen, Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
C/a. I am here (Brother) full of heavineſs. 
Prin, Hen, How non? Rain within doors, and none 
abroad > How doth the' King ? 

Glo, Excceding ill, 

Prin, Hen, Heard he the good news yet 2 - 
Tell it him, | 
Glo, He alcer'd much, upon the hearing it. 
Prin, Hen, If he be fick with Joy, 
{} He'l recover without Phyſick. 
War. Not ſo much noyſe (my Lord;) 
Sweet Prince ſpeak low, 
The King, your father, is diſpos'd to lleep. 
+ C/at, Ler us with-draw into the other Room, 

War, Wil: pleaſe your Grace to go alang/with us? 

Prin,Hez. No : 1 will fit, and watch hereby the King. 
Why doth the Crown lye there, upon bis Pullow, 
Being ſo troubleſome a Bed-fellow ? 
O polliſh'd Perturbation ! Golden Care }- . 
| That keeep'ſt the Ports of flumber open wide, 
To manya watchfull Night : ſleep with ic now, 
Yet not ſo found, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 
+ As he whoſe Brow (with hotnely Biggen. baund) 
Snores out the Watch of Night, O Majeſty! 
When thou do'ſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do'ſt fit 
Like a rich Armor, worne in heat of day, 
That ſcald'{t with ſafery : by his Gates of breath, 
There lyes a dowlney feather, which ftirs not : 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs dowln 
Perforce muſt moye, My gracious Lord, my Father, 
This ſleep is ſound indeed : chis is a (keep, 

That from this Golden Rigoll hath divorc'd 
. & many Engliſh Kings, Thy due from me, 

i$ Tears, and heavy So1rows af the Bloud, / 

Which Nature, Love, and filiall tenderneſs, 
Shall (O dear father) pay thee plenteouſly. 

My due, from thee, is this imperiall Crown, 
\Nhich (as immediate from thy place, and bloud) 
"F:11v-51t {elf ro me. Lo, here it fats, 

\Whick heaven ſhall guard? ft | 
And put the worlds whole ſtrength into one gyant arme, 
It ſhall not force this Lineall Honor from me, 
This, from thee, will Ito mine leave, 

As *tis left to me. 


| 


Exit. 


Enter Warwick, , Glowceſter, Clarence. 


J..K ing.' Warwick. Glouceſter, Clarenss. 
(ar. Doth the King call ? 
War. Wha 


t would your Majeſty > 


how fares your 


þ 


| Till his friend fickneſs hath determin'd me ? 


[ 


| Before thy hour be ripe 


 . King. Why did you leave me here-alone (my-Lowgy 

Ca. We left the Prince (my Brother) here (my Ling 

Who undeitqok to fit and watch by you.” 
King. The Prince of Wales ? where is he ? let tie (ee 
Way. This door is open, he is gone this way, 
Glo, He came not through tne Chamber where we 
1d | | 


King, Where is the Crown? who took it from ny 

Pillow ? 

| War, When we with-drew (my Liege) we left it her, 
King, - The Prince hath ta'ne it hencey 

Go ſeck him our, | 

Is he ſo haſty, that. he doth ſuppoſe 

My ſleep, my death > Find him ( my Lord of Wary; 

Chide him hither : this parc of his conjayn 

With my diſcaſe, and helps to end me, 

See Sonns, what things you are : 

How quickly Natwe falls into reyolt, 

When Gold becomes her objea? 

For this, the fooliſh over-carefull fathers 

Have-broke their ſleeps with thoughts, 

Their brains with care, their bones with induſtry, 

For this, they have ingrofled and pyV'd up 

The canker*d heaps of ſtrange-atchieved Gold: 

For this, they haye been thoughtfull, to inveſt 

Their Sonns with Arts, and Martiall Exerciſes : 

When, like the Bee, culling from every flower 

The vertuous Sweets, our-Thighes packt with Wax, 

Our Mouths with Honey, we bring it to the Hiye; 

And like the Bees, are murthered for our pains, 

This bitter taſte yields his engroſsments, 

To the ending father, 


Enter Warwick, 
Now where is he, that will not ay ſo long , 


War, My Lord, I found the Prince in the next Roon, 
Waſhing with kindly Tears his gentle Checks, 
With ſuch a deep demeanour, in as ſorrow, 
That Tyranny, which never quaffr bur bloud, 
Would (by beholding him) have wafh'd his Knife 
With gentle eye-drops, He is coming hither, 
: King. But wherefore did he take away the Crown? 
| Enter Prince Henry. 
Lo, where he comes, Come hither to me (Harry,) 
Depart the Chamber, leaye us here alone, Extt, 
Prin, Hen, 1 never thought to hear you ſpeak again. | 
King. Thy with was farher (Harry) to that thought: 
I uy too long by thee, I weary thee, 
Do'ſt thou ſo hunger for my empty Chair, 
That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine Honors, 
? O fooliſh youth ! 
Thou ſcek'ft the Greatneſs, that will oyer-whelm thee: 
Stay bur a little; for ary Cloud of Dignity 
Is held from falling, with ſo weak a winde, 
That it will quickly drop : my Day is dimrge. 
Thou haſt ſtoln that, which after ſome few hours 
Were thine, without offence: and at my death 
Thou haſt ſea}'d up:my expeAttion, - 
Thy life did manifeſt,chou loyd'Rt me not, 
And thou wilt have me dye afſur'd of it, 
Thou hid'ft a*thouſand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which.thau-haft-wherted' on thy Rony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my. fraile life. 


Grace ? 


——_—_— — 


_F... "i 


What ? canſt.thou tot forbear me half an hour ? a 


mm . 


_— -» 


. "_— . 


+ 
as _ "TIE 


b1 


Po —m—_— 


__ 
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[And bid the merry Bels ring to thy ear , 
That thou art Crowned, not that I am dead, 
Lerall the Tears, that ſhould bedew my Herſe 
B: drops of Balme, to ſanRifie thy head : 
Onely- compound me with forgotten duſt ; 


Pluck down my Officers, break my Decrees ; 
Fornow a time is come, to mack at forme, 
Henry the fife is Crown'd: Up Vanity, 


A 


The oldeſt fins, the neweſt kind of wayes ? 

Fe happy, he will trouble you no more: | 
land, ſhall double gill'd, bis trebble guilt, 

noland, hall joe him Office, Honor, Might : 

For the Fift Harry, from curb'd Licenſe plucks 

The muzzle of Reſtraint, and the wilde Dog 

Shall flefh his rooth. in. every Innocent, 


0 my poor Kingdome (lick with civill blowes) 


What wile thou, do, When Ryot is thy Care ? 
0, thou wile be a Wildeineſs again,, _ 

opled with Wolves (thy old Inhabicants.) 
Prin,, O pardon me (my Liege) 

Bur for my Tas, | 


The moſt Impediments unto ray Speech, 


= 


17's grard it | lopa If L affe& it more, 


xn as your Honour, and as your Renown 


TThen oer thee gone, and dig thy grave.thy (elf, 


Give that, which gave thee life, unto the Wormes: 


Rexell the night > Rob> Murder ? and commit: 


When that my Care could nat with-hold thy Ryots, 


Now Neizkbour-Confines, purge you of your Scum :. | 


"Thou ſeeſt ( with pe-ill 


Lec hcavert, for ever, keepjt from.my bead, Wort 


'/ And make me as the pooreſt Vaſlall is, 


That doth with awe, and rerrour kneel to. it, 


* 


-Heayen pyt it in thy mind totake it hence, 


That thou mjghr'(t joyn the more, 
Pleading ſo wiſely, in excuſe of jt, .., 
Come hither Harry, (it thou by my bed; . ,. 
And hear{ Lthink the very lateſt Coynſell. .,. . 


"That ever I-ſhall breath ; ) Heaven knowes, my Son, 


thy Fachers loves. 


'By what by-pathes, and indireCt crook'd-wayes 


I met this Crown : and I my ſelf know well 
How troubleſome it ſateupon my head, * 
To thee, it ſhall deſcend with better Quiet, 


\Bercer Opinion, betcer Confirmation : 


For all the foyle of the Atchieyementgoes ' 
With me, into the Earth, Ir ſeem'd in me, 

Bur as an Honor ſnatch'd with toy'*ſtrous hand, 
And I had many living, to vpvraid 


PP, 
% 


My gain of it, by their afſiſtances, . - + - +5, 
Which daily grew to-a Quarrell, and to Bloud-ſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed Peace. 


All theſe bold Fears, - My 4y 

)I have anſwered : 

For all my Reign, hath becn bur-asa Scene 

Acting that argument. And now my death | 
Changes the Mode : For what in me was purchas'd, 
Falls upon thee, in a more Fairer ſort. ;, .; -; 
So thou, the Garland wear'ſt ſucceſſively, 


| Yet, though thou ſtand*{t more ſure, then I could doz 


. - | Thouart not firtn enough, fincegriefsaregreent . 


Ere you (with grief) had ſpoke, and I had heard. —_ 


” ich my moſt erue, and inward duteous ſpirir 
Teacheth this proſtrate, and cxteriour. bending. 
cayen Witnc)s with me; when I here came jn, ......, !. 
And found no courſe of breath within, your Majeſty, 
tow cold it t:uck my heart. If I do fain, | 
p let me, in my preſent wildeneſs, dye, : 
a6 never live, co ſhew th'incredulous; World, | 
Noble change that I have purpoſed. 
XI ing to look on you, thinking you dead 
" And dead almoſt(my Liege) to-think you were) 
hel. [ſpa eunto the Crown (15 having ſenig) 


Hath fed upon the body of my Father, 
Therefore, thou beft-of Gold, art worft of Gold.” 


reſcrving life, in Med'cine ot 
12 thou, moſt Fine, molt 0 
uſt carche Bearer up. , 7... 
$ (myRoyall Liege) © © © 
Accvling ir, 1 put it on my Head, 
Enemy,, 


Oy With it ( as with an 


Quarrell of a crue inheritor, , 


tifirdid infe& my-bloud with:joy,! 


SS = SEEEE 


any Rebell, os, vain ſpixit of vine 
d, wich thi le & AﬀeQtian, of a W 


ve encertainment ro the might: of it, nana: 


ther leſs fine in CharraR, is ImOote precious, Þ.4 


hat had before my face murdred my facher.) $ 


» 
[ 


And thus upbraid&d ir, The Care. of thee depending, 


nour d moſt Renown'd, 


- 
5 CY E 


* 
bf % 
1% 

«> * » 


\ 
\ 


"— ? 


r (well my Thoughgs toany. rain of Pride, Ws, ba/ 


\ mY 


leone, cir 


, Lo 
TINS 


| Too near unto my.Safk; ic i 


y 


And all zhy-Friends, which thou mult make thy friends 
Haye but their ſtings, and teeth, newly taken out; 


| By whoſofellworking, L was frft advanc'd, . * 


And by: whoſe power; I wel} might Jodge a Fear 
To be again diſplac'd. Which to avoid, 


a I cut them'offz.and had a purpoſe now 


To lead out many to the Holy: Land ; - 
Leaſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 


Therefore (my H a7) ASST 
Be-it thy;cqurſe to boſe giddy Minds | 
With Farraign Quarrels : that Aion hence borne out, 
May'waſte the memory ofthe former dayes. 

More: would.I, but my Lungsare: waſted ſo, - . 

That ſteergrh of Speech is: utrerly; deni'd me; 


How I came by the Crown, O heaven forgive: 


C 


Pozw.; My gracious Liege: 


[You whil-iK4 wore it, kept 1 


-| And grant it may, with thee, in true peace live. | .' 


t, gave It. me, 


Then plain and right muſt my pofleſſion be; Jn 11-4 


Which 4, with more, the. with a .common'pain,.. --. ' 
'Gainſt all che World, will : ightfully maintainQ” \. 

| 2 453330 88 03:2:3) dt bot £ fe s 00k 906 a 
©: 1,42, Enter Dord John of Lancatery 

' and Warwickz .. 2117 


ro ved 30G ING gs alla 222 ERRT 
| King. +0, JEM 4912812) {7 Gs ad 
Here comes my-Jobs of Lancaſttr 7 i 7 ni” 
| Tibe 1 St Peace, and IS $4 
To my Royall Father: © ' 7 oy 2 7d 1 ot 
\Xixg;, Thou.bring'-oe bappineſſe,: -./ 14,1-4,1io 
Son' Jobn,) -_ ot 207 2a Iv 
Bur healch ( alack ) with yourtfull,wings 45 floyn x... 


From this- bare, wither'd Trunk. Upon 
My worldly buſineſs makes a period. 


—oo— 


as ww o Vs OOTY OI Re 


INT 


a 


————— ot we  — 


thy light "$* 1, | 


397 | 


——W——_— TT 


þ 


—_—_ 


What, Davy, I lay. ' 


Ke 


—- 4 


» - ——_ 


The femtea o ne Henry the Folk. 


ere is my Lord of Warwick?" 

' Prin, My Lordof Warwic £ 
: King. Dothany name particular, betoaly 
Unto che Lodging, where I firſt did: ſwoun'd 
' War, *Tais call'd Jeruſalem, my Noble Lord, 
; King,” Laud be to heaven : 

Even there my life muſt end;; 


It 


5 bear me to that Chamber, there lle lye : 
n that ih (hall _ _ 


 Exeant 


_— 


Adtus Quins Scena Prima. 


— 


Enter $ hallow, Silence, Falftaffe, Bardlfe. 
1il Page, and Yay: 


Shal. By Cock and Pye, you ſhall not away to night, 


Fal. You muſt excuſe me; Maſter Robert Shallow. 

+ Shal, I willnotexcufe you't youſhall not: be excuſed, 
Excuſes, 'ſhalb ngr'be admitted :/ there is a6 excuſe ſhall 
ſerve: you ſhall not be exons. 

Why Davy. aw 

: Davy, Here fir. 

: Shal. Davy Davy; Fe me' oſee(Dav Yler me ſee : 
willam Tqok, bid Him Tome hither. Sir 74 you ſhall 
not be excugd;; 

; Dany. Mairy, fir , thus thoſe Pr 'cannot be 
ſerv'd: ——_ "hal weſow the headland with | 
"Wheat ? 


-are there no young > Pigeomk 
_ Dav. Y / Sit; IT; 
| Here is now the Smirh's note, for roingy 

RL be lobe a 4 " 

Shal. Let it be caſt, an : Sir v ſhall 
nat be:excus'd; '* : an ” bo 
Dav. Sir, .& new: tink? co-- te Bucker nat needy be 
had : And, Six, 'do' you mean''tb (top any! of Williems 
Wages, abour the Sa he loſtche other ay; ar ; Hickley 
Faire? * e 

Shal. He halt anſoe ; ies 000; 750 
Some Pigeons, Davy, a couple'of thor hog Hens: a 
joint of Marton, a and Ls pretty hctle rine Kirklliaves, 
cell #/i11;am Cook. C yori If 
Davy.. Dot cheman Wer, Ray all nightyfir? 
Shal. Yes;Davy : | 0 vY 2115 
I will uſe him well. A friend i i 'h Court, is Ry than. a} 
penny in purſe, \1e his'menweoll, 
rant Knayes, and willbacbie :* 
Davy. No worſe then they are bite, fir x 
have marvellous foul lignen, 
Shal. Well — \ #9: 
Davy. 


| 


r 7 Þ For they 


is abou 6g 


\ Davy. I beſeech ks den 1 | 
iT Toon nt a FI Sf ic w ble. 
avene Porkergf jhe bil, 4 —_—_ 
| Shal"Theteare miny'! plata, ey ainft cha 
ite 7 "that Piſor ary” fans Rave, 0 | try kno 


But yet heaven forbid; fit, but a Knave ſhould have: ſome 
Countenance, at his Friends requeſt. An honeſt man fr, 
is ableto ſpeak for himſelf, when a Knave is nor, I 'ON, 
ſery'd your Worſhip truly, fir , theſe eight years : and 
if I cannot once or rwice in a Quaiter bear out a knay 

againſt an honeſt man, T have bura very little credic with 


© hath been rophe ſd to'me winy years, your Worthip. | The Live i 1s mine honelt friend, bir, 
ſhould not dye, but in Jeruſalem : therefore I beſecch your Worſhip , ler him be Com: 
hich (vainly) 1 ſuppos'd the Holy-Land. ' [nanc'd, 


I ſay he ſhall have no wrong: Look about, Davy, 
Where arc you, Sir Fohn? "Come, off with your Boors, | 
Give me your hand, Maſter Bardolfe. / 


Bardolfe, and welcome, my tall Fellow : 
Come, Sir John, 


Bardolfe , 


| Hermites ſtaves , as Maſter Shallow. 


are ſo married in ConjunRion, with the participation 


; Davy, *for they are ar- | 


- | The ſervice, thatTt 


Devy. I grant your Worſhi p, that he is a i of 


Shal. Go too, 


Bard: 1 am olad" to ſee your Worſhip, 
Shal. 1 thank thee, with all my heart , kind Maſter 


Falſt, 1'le follow you, good Mafter Robert Sham, 
look to our Horſes, If I were ſaw'd j 
Quantities , I thould make four dozen of ſuch bearded 
It is a wond 
thing to ſee the ſemblable Coherence of his mens ſpiri 
and his: They, by obſerving of him, do bear 
ſelvelike fooliſh Juſtices : He,by conyerſing with 
is turn'd into a Juſtice-like Servingman, Their ſpir] 


— 


Society , that they flock rogether in conſent , iike 6 
many Wilde-Geeſe, If T had a ſuit to Maſter Shallen, 
I would humour bis men, with the imputation of being 
near their Maſter, If ro his Men, T-would curry wit 
Maſter Shallow , that no man could better command his 
Servants, Ir is certain, that cither wiſe beathhg, a 
ignorant Carriage is caught, as men take diſeaſes, onecf 
another : therefore, let men. take heed of their Compa- 
ny. I will deviſe matter enough our of this Shallos, to 
: | keep Prince Harryin continuall Laughter, the wearing 
out of fix faſhions ( which is four Tearms ) or two A- 
Ctions , and he ſhall laugh with /ntervallams, O it's 
much that a Lye (vhs a flight oath) anda jeſt (with 
ſad brow } will do with a : Fellow ; that neyer had the 
Ache in his ſhoulders, O you ſhall ſee him laugh, till s 
Face be like a wer Cloak, ill aid up, 
Shal. Sir John. 
Fal, I come, Maſter Shallow, I come, Maſter yon 
Xeun, 


——— 


Sena Secunda. 


”— 


_ this 


Emer Earle F wank, of and the Lord 
f Juice. | 


War, How now, my Lord Chief Juſtice , which 
"away ? 

Chei. Juſt, How doth the King ? 

War, Exceedin ng welt: : his Cares 
Are now, all'&ti ARS 

Ches, Twft. T hope, not drad. 

War. He's walls the way of Nature, 
And to pl ye he liyes no more; 

Chei, Tuft.l woy Fe Majeſty bad call'd tne with * 


ledge, 


wy 


| | Hath lefr me open to'a finjie 


did bit tite, 


War | 


_———m———_—_— 


him, 


gy_—— _—— — — —_—_— —— ﬀ 
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= I Pld Pare Wking Haw) he wth 
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wy 
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Taetlednis he cmition of the Time, 


then Thavg drawn It in ny fancafle 


., and Clarence, - 


0, chat the liv'ng Harry had the temper 


| Glos, C lar.” Gbod morrow, Colin. 


ſsall roo heayy, to admit much talk, 


Of ſeeming ſorrow, it 1s ſure your own, 


ou ſtand in coldeſt expeRation, 


} 


poed and foreſtall'd Remiſſion. . : 
IfTroth, atid uptight Tnnocency fajlanes! © 
ktothe King (my Maſter) that is dead, + 
| rell him; who hath ſent me aftcr him, 
"War Here comes the Prince:” 


. "Enter Prince; Hayry, - 


D 
Ps not ſo cafie on me, as you think. | : 


Broch6rs;youtvix y otr Sadneſs with ſome Fear : 


sis the Engliſh, nor the Turkiſh Court : 
\t eAmurdhan Amurah ſucceeds, - 


- — 


I Harry, Haryy i Net be ſad (good Brothers)” - of 
vr (to ſpeak truth) it very well betomies-you :''- | '-: 


borrow, ſo Royally itt you appeats, | 
vat I will deeply pur the faſhioh-on, 


dwer itin my heart, Why thin be fad; 


[am the ſorrier, would *rwere otherwiſe, © 
Cle, Well,you mult now ſpeak Sir John Falftaffe fair, 


*\4* 
. 


Which ernnbr tookmare hideoiiſly upon tne, 
Enttr- Joh v of Lancafeer, Glo uceſter, Tt (\ 


| ab Here comes che =Y iſſue of dead Harty : 


dF hint, the worſt of theſe three Gentlemen : 

How many Nobfes'then, ſhould hold their places, 

IThar muſt ſtrike ſaile; roſpirirs of vild forte? 

\Chei, Tuff. Alas; fear, all will be over-turn'd, 
oh, Good*morrow, Cofin Warwick , good Morrow, 


"Job; Wemeet, ike men, that'had forgor to ſpeak! 
| war, We do remember : Bur our Argument © 


2756, Well: Peace be with him,that hath mate us heavy, 
Fth-Taff; Peace be with us, leaft we be heaviet. | 
Gloy, O,good my Lord,you have loſt a friend indeed: 
| I dare (wear, you borrow nor that face '- * 


Job, Though no man be affur'd what grace to find, 


x 
C, v\ 


fhich Cwins'S aSainſt your ſtream of Quality, "* 

"Chis, Faſt; Sweet Princes: whatT did,I'did 'in Hogtor, 
d byth'Imperiall Condu@ of my Soul, , - * gy 
ndnever ſhall you' fer; char I will begge 


þ 
=q 


- % * 
= 


oy 


” AY 


Ch.Tuſt. Good morrow:and heaven ſaye your Majeſty.” 
Bin, This new, and gorgeous Garnient, Majeſty, , 


We 
A 
"TL 


[ = 
» . I$+ \ 


ut entertain no more of ir(good btorhers)\'- +11 


en 2 joint burthen, laid upon us all;7 7" 2v 


a. 
') \ 3, © 


otine, by-Heaven'((1 bid yoube afar 0» 104 «1 ' 
KD your Fother; and your Broth&460 + 3 212% 2! 31370 
6b bear-your: Love, Fle beat yoltr Cares Fa a { G's 
Put weep that Harry's dead, an@fowilt li” 1 EY 
F Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe Tears SOIEIN 
Py number, into hours of happindMſe;; X 12h a7 


{ Job. Ge, We hope n6 other fionilyoln'MajeR 
"Flew 


' Prin, You all look trangely,Sh 


s - 


ng 
Fo b, 


You are: lthink afſur'd341 ve'you warp s;' ! A VBaY 
 Chei. Joufi LArk ſured (if I be-cheabur'd rightly) 112 


| our Majeſty harty rio guſt cauſe to tate me!!! +11 owl) 


Pris No? How tmi&h3# Prince of my greathops forget 


PO oreat indioniti 1 [31 6. 
hy ndignities you laid upon'the?'** 


FO08; 
9(1,42616 90 | 
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i 


And in th'adn.ini{tration of his Law, + 
Whiles 1 was buſie for the Commoniwealth; 
Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, _ 
The Majetty, and powerof Law, and Juſtice, / 
The Image of the King, whom I preſented, 
And ſtruck me in my very Seac of Judgment: 
Whereon (as an Offender ro your Father) - 

I gave bold way to my Authority, _ 

And did commit you,, If thedeed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 
To have a Son, ſer your Deerees at naught ? 


| chei. 7»ft. 1 know he doch nor, and do atjne py tf , Thiunmediate Heir of Eriglont? Was this alice? 
i the, and forgotten'? « 


To pluck down Juſtice from your awfull Bench ? 
To trip the courſe of Law, and blunt the Sword - 
That guards the peace, and ſafety of your Perſon ? 


Nay more, to ſpurn at your mctt Royall Image, 


And mock your workings, in a Second body ?. 


Queſtion your Royall Thoughts, make the caſe yours: 


Be now the Father, and propoſe a Son : 
Hear your own dignity ſo much prophan'd, 


' Behold your ſelf, ſo by a ſon diſdained : 

' And then imagine me; taking your part, 

And in your power, ſoft filencing your Son : 

\ After this cold confiderance, ſentence me ; 

' And, as you are a King, ſpzak ih your State, - 
What kave done, that misbecame my place, 
My perſon, or my Lieges Soveraignty. 


And1'ds wiſh your Honors may encreaſe, 
Till you do live, to ſee z Son of Mine 


| Offend you, and obey you, as I did. | 
| So ſhall I live to ſpeak my Fathers words : 


Happy am I, that have a man ſo bold, 

| Thar dares do Juſtice, 'or# my proper ſon ; 
And no lefſe happy, having ſuch a Son, 
[That woult{ deliver tp his greatneſs ſo, 


For whith I do commit-{nto your band, 
Thudffained'SWbrd thi youhave us'd to bear : 


Wich thF like bold, juſt,and imparriall ſpirir 


To your well pra&tis'd, wiſe DireFtions. 
And Prins all; believe me, /I beſeechyou s 
My father is gone wilde into his Grave, 
(.For in his Tomb, ly my AﬀeCtions } 
{And with his Spiric, ſadly I ſurvive, <. 
; To mock theexpeRition: of the World : 
To fruſtrate Propheſics, and to race out 
| Rotterigpitiion, who hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. -The Tide of Bloud in me, 
'Hattyproudly flow'd in Vanity, till now. 
|/Naw-doth itturn, aid ebbe back to the Sea. 


.* 


Now call we our High Court of Parhamcn:, 


|AndfASw tenceforthan formall Majeſty. ,, 


! And letrus 


Pris,” Youare right Juſtice, and you weight 
Therefore till bear the Ballance, and the Sword : 


See your moſt dreadfnll Lawes, ſo looſely {lighted ; 


| Inco the harids of Jultice You did commir me + | 


' With this Remembrance ; That you uſe the ſame 


|: As you have done *gainſt me, There is my hand, 
' | You ſhall be asa Father to my Youth : . | 
'My voice ſhall ſound, as you dp prompt mine ear, 
And I will ſtoop. and humble ty intents, © 


++, 


| Wherein it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of loudsy/ .- 


PEI" 


a 


of 
his well: | 


Hoofe lick Limbs'of Noble Counſell; .' 3. * 
| | Thar | 
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| $00 


At, Body;of gur ir State | may £o "$5 YE 
EN, with phe beſt goyern'd Nation;.. 
[That Warr, qr, Peace, - ob y 1 ar once may, be 
{\As.chi acquai miliar'$0-U9, | * 

Tn which you (E (fa Me ball have: formoſt hand, , 
'Our Coronation done, we, will accite 
| (As1 before remambred) all our State, 
And heaven (configning ro-my good intents).../. 
No Prince, nor Peer, (hall.-have.zuſk cauſe, $0 ſays .. 
'He zayen ſhorten Harries. 'wPPY life, ang 04's Excunt. 


Theſeand hf Rog Hows 


: amileto.x 
4 Shal. 


—— 
> 


 Seena Tertis, 
i prſtrrrreremenne—— ek 


Enter, E alſtaſfe, Shallaw, Silewce, Bardalfe, 
Page, Davy and Piſtoll. 


———O''———— 


'Arbor we 
fing, 
colin | Silence, ard then to bed, i FREY 
Fal.. You have here a f lling, ang a, ,, Fic 
Shal. Barren, barren, goodly jovilng, naf's oers all; 
Sir John : Marry,good atie, Spread Davy, ſprea Day: 
Well ſajd Davy. 


eat. a laſt-yeais, Pippin of my, own graf: 


Servingman, and your Husbandman, 


et, Sir John : 1 have drunk too much. Sack ar 
2cod | Varlgt. Now fir down, now fig, doyn ; 


oufn. . 


Sil, Ah firra ( quoth-a) we. ſhall do nockio 
and make good cheer, and praiſe heaven for 


ſo merrily. 


drink your health for thatarion, , +>; 
Shal, Good Maſter Bardolfe.; ſoge,wn 
| Dav. Sweet fir, fix : I's be with you anon; 
plir, fir, Maſter Page, fit : god. 


{bear, the hearr's all, 


Sil, Who I? I have bers merry pjce and ove 


TFOW, 


Sen There va diſh of Lebax-coom fon gow, p 
S 


cup of Wine,-fir 2 
Sil. A Cup of Wine, char's brick and finqyand; drink 
unto the Leman mine; and a Ro ne 4 
Fal. Well ſad, Maſter iSilence, - 6l'3 32 11451" 
i Sl, £0 ſhall-hbe merny; nWwe 
;e ni 


W-1i 


| Fal. fad tint ya Mao oh 


CO 


| {Look, who's at door. there, ho z who knocks ? 


| Shal. Neys 3 you ſhall ſee mine, Orchard, where in an 
with a diſh of Carrawayes , and ſo:fozth; Come 


Fal. This Davy ſerves you, for good, uſes: he i is your 


Shal, A good Varlet, a good, Varlet, a very good Var- 
2 (ak 


bs eat, | 

 rwerry } 
year : when fleſh is cheay ; and, Females dear,, and luſty [skelre; have I rodeto thee, andtydingsdol bring , and 
{Lads more here and there: fo merrily, and eyer among [lucky joyes , and golden. Times, and happy News: 


Fal. There's a, merry Att good "are os "y | 


| 

par (1 ſweer|'1 ſpeak of Aﬀe ica, and Golden Joyes. 
r Pagey (x 7Proface, 
What you. want, in meat, os "have ingrinks bur. you 


Shat. Be merry, Maſter Bardolfe, and mp ice Sout. 


Adier herzphs m_ "TS: | And ſhall good arms off "dd 
; Sil. Be mer meryy, wy. Wife ha's. all, "Þ Then Piftol lay thy in Burics ap. 
For women arc {hrews, both (hart and tall; 7; -.:..- ./]| Shal., Honeſt Geneleman, - 5 
'Tis merry in Hall, when. Beards wigalls, {1 {199 |, il know not your breeding. AN had 
And welcome merr Shroveride, Be merry, be.merry.: 7 Pit, dA ry on lament therefore, .. a 
£ Fat Lo not t Maſter Ealenge had bad,been.s wap. of Shal. Give me pandan, Sir. 
chis Metrle, ' 


{If fir, 


; 
. 


1 i. Be 0,- 
Dev. Your Worſhip: Fs.bn wich you Gmight, A lon a 
214A 


+ iceal the 


| 5h "Fs peptic pledge. you were! 


oneſt Bardolfe welcome ; It chou' want {t any 
thing, and will not, call, beſhrew thy, hearts . Welcome my 


Hlictle tyne thief, and welcome. indecd too : T'lc drink 19 
Maſter Bardelfe, and to all Cavileroes about London, 


Dav. I hope co lee London, once ere I dye; 
Bar, 1fT might ſec you there, Navy. 


Bar, Yes Sip, a potile pot. 

Shal. I thank. thee : the knave will lick by thee, ] 
can afſurg thee. that. He will nor out, he is crue bred, 

Bard, And. I'l tick: by. him, far. voy 

Shal;Why there{poke a King:lack nothing, be merry 


Fal. "ua. now you. have darſe me right. | 
Sik, Do me rights pond " me Kyight, —_ It 


not fo, 


Fal. 'Tis ſo, 


$4, 1&2, Why then fayanold man.can do ſomenhar 
Davy, 1t it pleaſe your Worthip,. there's one oy 
come. from the Conrt with. news. 
Fal. From the Court; Ler him come in, 
f 


" Emer: Pifoll, 


j 


How n now Piftell> 
| PF, Sir John, fave you fir, 


\ Shal, Ywll "crack , a Quart Os _ you noe 
Maſter Bardeffed,  ..; | 


| Pet; What wind blo you hicher, Piftolt > + | 
PR Nox the il} wind which blows none to goed, ſweet 
' Knighe:: Thou: art now one .of the greateſt men ia the 


Ream, 
| Silen, Indeed, think he be, but Goodman Puffedf 
Barſon. 

P;ft, Puffe? puffe inchy, teeth, moſt recreant 
\baſe. Sir John, 7 am tby. Piftoll , and thy. friend: belter 


price, 


Fl, 1 prechee row deliver thetin, like a man of this 
\ | World: - 
| Pift, A.footra- for the World, and Workdlings _ 


| Fal. Obaſe Ailyrian, Knight, what is thy news ? 
'Ler King Covitha,knaw;therruch thereof, - 

| Sil. And Robin-bood, Scazler,and John, 

; Pift, Shall dunghill Currs confront the Hellicand | 


ere is\þut two-way ether rojurrer them, or 0-0 


Sis,under the 
Fift. Under Whigh-King 3 4% 


il 
ou core With. news. from the. Count, I takeib 
ri 


}T TF* 


Shal, Under KingiHarry,,. ic 
Pit; Hay ahetountn? br Fift> 


in ſome Ann 
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| | Fal. Whit, is the old King dead ? 

pi. Asmaitin'door. 

Therhings I ipeak are juſt, h 

 Fal, Away Bardolph, Saddle my Horſe, + 
Maſter Robert Shallow, chooſe What Office thou Witt 
Ta the Land, 'tis thine, Piſef, 1 will doutle charge thee 


—— 


1106s; 
Bard, O'joyfull day : | 
[ would not rake ®Rnighthood for my Fortime, | 
Þ;#, What ? I do bring good news, _ 
Faff. Co&rry\MhaRtcr Srhentt is; bed: Maſter Shallow, 
my Lord Shallow; be what thew wilt, I ati Fortnnes' 
Steward, Get on thy Boots,” we ride all night, 'Oh' 

Piſtol: Awiy Bardilfe: Corn Prof uter more 
to me : and withall deviſe ſomerhing to do thy ſeff good, 


"The ferond Part of King Henry ite Fourth. 
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Boot, Bo66/MSANY Shallow, I know the young King is 
Rell tar rhe) Tit ur take any tihns' Horfes : The Lawes' 
of Enghtv# 418 at my tottnitidhirent, Happy ate they, 
which have been ty Priefids: and woe ent6 thy Lor 
Chief Juſtice, CAO ItY 4 I 

Biff, Let Vuldites vild (<ize on his Lujigs affo 2 


Where is the Life chat lare 144, ſay they 3 


- TT”; 


Mt 


SCENE Quarta. 


—_—  —— - C1 


 Exrly Hiofhſ' 


Gpickhy, Doll Tear-fhttt, 
and Beadles, 


| Hefeſſe. No,thou arrant knave : T would T might die, 

that I might have thee hang'd : Thou haſt drawn my 

ſhoulder our of joynt. 

Off. The Conttables have deliver'd her over to me : 

and ſhe ſhall have Whipping cheer enough, I warrant 
her, There hath been a man or two Cately) kill'd aboue 

 |her, 


Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lye : Come on, Ile 
tell thee what, thou damn'd Tripe-viſag'd Raſcall, if the 
Child I now go with, do miicarry , thou had'ſt berter 
thou had'ſt Rtrook thy Mother, + 6.k Paper-fac'd Vil- 
He, O that Sir John were come, he would make 
this a bloody day to ſome body. Bur 1 would the Fruic 
of her Womb might miſcarry. 
Officer, If it do, you (hail haye a dozen of Chſhions 
12g2in, you haye but eleyen now. Come, I charge you 
vor go with me : for the man is dead, that you and Pi- 
{vat among you, | 
Dl. Tie tell chee what, thou thin man in a Cenſor ;1 
will haye you as ſoundly ſwing'd for this, you-blew- 
|Boul'd Rogue : you filthy faith 
denot ſwing'd, le forſwear half Kirtles; 
. Come, come, you ſhe-Knight-artant, cothe, 


jo mes comes eaſe, 
- Come you Rogue, come : 
|Bring metoa Jattice, , | W_ 
| Hyg. Yes, come, you fary'd Blood-hound. ; ” 
Del. Goodman Death, goodman Bones, 
Hef, Thou Anatomy, thou. 
. Def, Come, you thin Thing: 
you Raſcall, 
| Of, Very well. 


Extnnt, 


” 
Do - - N * ' 
——___O___— _ — 


Why here it is, welcome thoſe pleaſahe dayes.. Evenrt, 


'd CorreCtioner, if you |. 


Scena Quinta, art 


E #ter two Grooms, 


1. Grizs, More Ruſhes, more Rathes, 

2, Groom, The Trumpets have ſounded twice, 

I. Groo, it will be ewo of the Clock' ere they' come 
from the Coronation,  Exenut Grooms. 


Enter Falftaffe,S hullow,PiFtoll, Bardolfe, a nd Page. 


Falftaffe. Stand here by me, M, Robert Shallow, ! 
will make che King do you Grace, I will leer upon him, 
as he comes by : and do but mark the countenance-that he 
will give me, ' es 

P:iſtel!, Bleſs thy Lungs, good Knight, *_ 

F alt. Come here F ;fol/, find behind me, O, if T had 
had time to have made new Liverics, I would have be- 
ſtowed the thouiand | wy I borrowed of you, Burt is 
no matter, his poor ſhew doth better : this doth inferre 
the zeal-I had to ſec him, 

Sha, It doth fo, 

'Falſt. Ir ſhewes my earneltneſle in affeRion, 

Pit. I::doth ſo, © © -/ 

Fl. My devotion, 

Pif#, It doth, it doth, It doth. 

. "Fal, As it were to ride day and night, 

And not to deliberate, not to remember, 

Not to have patience to ſhift me, | 

| Shal, It is moſt certain. PF fri eka 
Fal. But to ftand ſtained with Trayell, and { wearing! 

with defire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, putring! 

all affairesin oblivion, as if there were nothing elie to be | 


[done,, r toſee him, Rr 
Piff. 'Tis ſemper idem : for abſque hoc nil ft. | 
'Tis all in every part. ; 

Shal. "Tis ſo indeed, Re 3 In 
Pit. My Knight, I will enflame thy Noble Liver, 3nd 
make thee rage, Thy Dl, & Helles of thy rioble thoughts] 
is in baſe Durance, and contagious priſon : Hall'd rhi-;| 
ther by molt Mechanical and dirty hands. Roiwze up | 
Revenge from Ebox den, with fell Alefo's Snake; for} 
Dots in, P:ftoll ipeaks nought but troth, Is | 

Fal. I will deliver her, Sens 32 
P;#, There roar'd the Sca : and Trumper Clangour 
ſounds, 


ow 


$- Lord Chief 
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The Trunyote Fendi Bater King Henry the 
Fh Brat,” Chief» 
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o#. O;chat right ſhould thus o* recorhe might, Well. Pi .-Te 


OT 
ief juſtice, ſpeak ro that vain | 
w#. Have you your wits ? 
Nur. what 'tis you ſpeak? i x." 
F; My King, my Jove ; I ipeak to thee, my heart; | 
King. I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy Prayers} 
How ill whice hairs become a Fool, and Jeſter ? IM 
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[1 have long dreain'd of luch a kind of man, 
So ſurfet Lwell'd, ſo olds anrl ſo prophane : 


[ Reply nor t9 mc, witha Fool-born Jeſt, 
| For heayen doth know (ſo ſhall the world perceiye) 


Sowill I thoſe that kept ms Company, 
| When thou doft hear I am, as I have bin, 


| JThe Tater and the Feeder of my Riots : 
{ Till then, I bapiſh thee, on pain of deach, 


| Thar lack of ,neans enfo/ ce you nor toevile - 

1And as we h:aryou do regen your (elves, 

1 We wilt according to your RNrength, and qualities, 

|Give you advincement,” B: it your charge (my Lord) 
Ts fee perform 


| me havehome with me. 


'F at this : I ſhall be ſenc for in private to him': Look you, 


| 
f. 


_ 
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Bur being awake, Ido deſpiſe my'dream, 
Make lels thy body, (hence) and more thy Grace, 
aud.zing ;.Kaowihe Grave doth gape 


For thee, thrice wider chen for other men, [ 
Preſvme nor, that I am the thing I was, 


That I.haveturn'd away my former Scif, 
Approach me, and thou ſhalc be as thou was'c 


As I have done the re#t of my Miſleaders, 
Not ro come near our Perſon, by-ren auie, 
For competence of 'ife, F will allow you , 


'd the tenvre'of our word, Seton, . 
Exit King. 
you a thouſend pound, 


Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe 
ich I beſeech you to let 


Shal. I marry, Sir John, w 
Fal, That can hardly be M.Shallow,do not you grieve 


he quſt ſeem thus to the' world : fear not your adyance- 


1] you heard was bur a goloug, 


| Come Lieutenant Piſtol, come Bardolfe, 


ment : [ will be the man yer, that ſhall make you great, | 


Shal. 1 cannoc well. perceive haw, unleſſe. 
eive me your Doubler,and Quffe me-our with ” er 
(eech you, good Sir John, ler me have five hundred of 
thouſand; - | | | iy 
Fai, Sir, I will be as good as my/.word; This tha 


Shal. A colour I fear, that you will dye in Cir ! 
Fal, Fcar no colours, go with me 10; | wa Joby, 


[ ſhall be ſent for ſoon at night, TX, 

. Ch; Juſt, Go carry. Sir Jobs Falftaffe to the Fley 
Take all his company along with him ...'1,. 1 + 2. 
Fal. My Lord, my Lord, | 
Ch, Tuff. 1 cannot now 
Take them away, |; | B | 
PiFt, Si fortuna me tormento, ſpera.me contents,” 
1 | Exit Manat fas” On ad Chit Jaftin 
Johy, 1likethis fair proceeding of che, Kings, : : - | 

He hath intent his wonted Followers, ., _.. 
Shall be very well provided for : © Pf 
Wal + 4 


(peaky'T will /bear, you foon 


But are baniſh, till cheir converfations-, q 
Appear more wiſe, and modeſt in the | 
Ch--Fuſt. And ſo are, | 
Joby, The King hathcali'd his Parliamen, 
My Lord-——---------— nn tm 
Ch, 7uſt. He hath, . 
Jobs, I will lay oddes, that ere this year expire, 
We bear.our Ciyil Swords, and Native fire 
As faras Frdycs, 1 heard a Bird ſo ſing, | 
Whoſe Mufick (to my thinking) pleas'd the King, 


Come, will you hence P Exeun, 


F I NI S 


nd (as moſt Debrars do ); pramile;you infinitely. +2 

If my Tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will you command me to 
uſe my Legs ? And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your 
debt : But a good Conſcicnce will make any poſlible ſatisfaCtion, and ſowill I. } 
Allthe Gentlewomen here have forgorten me ; if the Gentlewomen will not, | 


then the Gentlemen do not agree, with the Gentlewomen, which was never| 
ſen before in ſuch an aſſembly, 


One word' tore, Fbeſcech you : if you be not too much cloid with Fat meat, | 
our humble Anthour will continue the ſtory (with Sir John in it) and make you| 
nerry with fair Katherine of France? where (for any thing I know) Falſtaff ſhall 
die ofa$Sweat, unleſle already he be kill'd with your hard Opinions: For 04- 
(file died a Martyr, and this 1s not the man. My Tongue 1s weary, when my 
Legs are too, I-will bid'/you good{night; and ſokneel down before you: (Bur 
indeed) to pray for the Queen. --' gs | 
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e ax? UMOUR the Preſenter, 
> King Henry the Fourth, 

BP Prince Henry, afterwards Crowned King Henry the Fiſth, 
Prince lohn of Lancaſter. 


Humphrey of Gloceſter. Soon to Henry the Fourth, and Brethren to Henry the Fifth, 
Thomas Of Clarence. | 
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Northumberland. | An 

The Arch- Biſhop of Tor. | The 

Mowbray. | | "ONT oh 

| Haſtings. | . , oy 

| Lord Bardolfe. ſ Oppoſites yn King Henry the Fourth. fr 

Travers,” Oni 

| Morton. | os | a, $01 

Colevile. | | | \Thi 

47 +14 ' Wit 

| Warwick. fl | , Poyns. 7 

Weſtmerland. | _— | [At 

Surrey. ardolph: | 's WF 
Qatrer Of the Kings Party. 'Piftoll, Uts, 

Harecourt. | -Peto. 
Lord. Chief Juſtice. Page. RE j 5c _ 


Shallow 5 Both Countrey | : x | hn 
Silence. 'C[uſtices. | 


Davy, Servant to Shallow. - Drawers. Northumberlands Wife: 
Phang, aud Snare, 2 Serjeants, Beadles. Percies Widow. 
Grooms Hoſtefſe Quickly 
D6ll Tear-ſheer. 
Epilogne. 


Country Souldiers. 


Bullcalfe. 


The brig hteſ# Heaven of Invention. 
A Kingdomet or a Stage, Princes fo att; 
And Monarchs to behold the ſwelling Scene. 
Then ſhon/d the warlike Harry, like binſelf, 
Aſame the Port of Mars, and at hrs heels 12.5 
(Leaſht in, ike hounds ) ſhould Famine, Sword, and Fire 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, Gentles all : 
The flat unraiſed: Spirits that bath dar'd, 
Onthis unworthy Scaffold, to bring forth 
$0 great an Objetti Can this C ock-Pit hold 
(The vaſty Field of France ? Or may we eramme | 
Within this ooden O, the very Carket 
That did affright the Avre at Agincourt ? 
0 pardon : ſince 4 crooked F 1gnre may 
[Arteſt in Lictleplace a Milliong\ | 
And let ws, Cypheve to this great Accompt , 


Enter Prologue: 


A Yue a Ih, - of Fire, that would aſcend 1On your imaginary Forces work, | 
0» For @ Muſe of Fire, | Suppoſe within the Girdle of theſe Wall 
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Are now confin'd two mighty Monarchs, 
Whoſe high, up-rear'd, and abutting Fronts, 
T he perilous narrow Ocean parts Shady. 


| Prece out our 1imperfeftions with your thoughts : 


Into athouſaxd parts divide one Man, 

And make imaginary Puiſſance, 

Think when we talk, of Horſes, that you ſee them 
Printing their proud Hoof's ith receiving Earth | 
For 'tis your thoughts that now muſt deck, our Kings , 
Carry them here and there : jumping ore Times ; 
Turning th accompliſhment of many yeares 

Into an Hour-glaſ[e : for the which ſupply, 
Admit me Chorus to this Hiſtory ; 

Who Aug ray; + a humble patience pray, 
s ently to hear, kindly to judge our Play, 


4 _— 


Exit, 


_* eAtus Prim. 


Scena Prima. 


— —_ 


C 


Enter the Biſhops of Canterbury, and Ely, 
| Biſh.\Cant 5 etl + | | 
24 Y Lord, I'le tell you, that ſelf Bill is urg'd, 

[Þ Which in th*eleventh year of the laſt Kings reign 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
{ Bur that the ſcambling and unquiet time 
Did puſh ic pur, of farther queſtion, + . . 

Biſh, Eh. Bur how, my Lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now ? 

BiÞþ,Cant.It mutt be thought on: if it paſſe againſt us, 
We loſe the better part of our Poſſeſlion : | 

orall the Temporall Lands which men deyout 

By Teſtament have given..to the Church, 
Wouldthey Rrip from vs ; being yalu'd thus, 
As much as would maintain, to the Kings honour, 
Full fifteen Earles, and fifreen hundred Knights , 
[Sixthouſand and 'rwo hundred good Eſquires : 
Andto relief of Lazars, and weak age 
Of indigent faint Souls, paſt corporall toyl, 
A hundred Almes-houſes, right well ſuppli'd - 
And to the Cofters of the King belide, | = 
A thouſand pound by th' year, Thus runs the Bill, 

Biſb; Ely. .This would drink deep, | 

1. Cant, *Twould drink the Cupand all. 

| Biſh, Ely. But what preyention ? 


ee. 
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Biſh, Ely. And a true lover of the holy Church, 


The breath no ſooner left his Fathers body, 
Bur that his wildnefle mortifi'd in him, 
Seem'd todietoo : yea at that very moment, 
Conſideration like an Angel came, 
And whipt th'offending Adamour of him, 
Leaving his Body as a Paradiſe, 
T'invelope and contain Celeſtiall Spirits. 
Never was ſuch a {ſudden Schollar made : 
Never came Reformation in a Flood, 
With ſuch a heady curiant ſcowring faults : 
Nor never Hydra-headed Wilfulneſs 
So ioon-did loſe his Seat ; and all at once ; 
As in this King. 

' B:þþ. Ely, We are bleſſed in the Change. 

Biſh. Cazt, Here him bur reaſon in Divinity : 
And all-admiring, with an inward with . 
You would deſire the King were madea Prelate, 
Hear him debate of Common-wealth affaires ; 
You would ſay, it hach been all in all his ſtudy : 
Lift hisdiſcourſe of War, and you ſhall hear 
A fearfull Battell rendred you Muſfick, 
| l 3 


—_—__——— — Ce Eli a 


- — — ————— * oO —— 


Biſh, Cant, The King is full of gracc, and fair re- | 


Biſh. Cant, The courſes of his youth promis'd it nor, 


Turn 


I 


| 
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So thatthe' Art and Praftick 
Muſt be the Miftrefle to his 
Since his addi yain, 


His companies awvr Ny 5 y or ſhallow; 


His Houres fill'd up with Riots, Banquets, Sports 3 
And never noted in him any-ſtudy , _ 
Any retirement, any ſequeſtration , 

' From open Haunts and Popularity, w 

R, Ely. The Strawberry grows underneath 
And wholeſome Berrics thrive and ripen beſt, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſerqualicy';* 0 0 
And ſo the Prince obſcur*d nis'Contemplation 
Linder the vail of wildneſſe; which (no doubt) © 
Grew like the 'Sumimer Graffe, faſteſt by Nightz*'® ©» © 
Unſeen, yet crefſiyein-his faculey,- | UREAITNY a 

B. Cant; 'It maſt be ſo; for Miracles are cexgd * 

And therefore we muſt needs adrhit che means,” © 
How things are perfeCted, na 12 

B, Ely, But my good Lord: 

How now for mirtigation of this'Bill, ' 
U:g'd'by. he' Commons ? doth his Majeſty 
Incline to itg-or no ? s G6 Is 

B. Cant, He ſeems indifferent + 
Or rather ſwaying more upon'our part, 
Then cheriſhino tlexhibirers againſt us 
For-I haye mide an offer to his Majeſty, 
Upon our Spirituall Conryocation, 

And in regard of Cauſes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to h's grace at large, 
As touching Fraxce, to give a greater Sure, 

Then ever at one time the Clergy,yer; 

Did to his Predeceſſors part withall. 

B. Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv*d, my Lord ? 

B, Cazt, With good acceptance of his Majelty : 
Save that there was not time enough to hear, 

As I perceiv'd his Grace would fain haye done, 
The ſcveralls and unhidden paſſages 

Of hisrrue Titles to ſome certain Dukedomes, 
And generally, to the Crownand ſeat of Fraxce , 
Deriv*d from Edward, his great Grandfather, 

B. Ely, What was thmpediment that broke this off > 

B. Cant, The French Ambaſſadoz upon that inftant 
Cray'd audicnce ; and the hour I think is come, 

To give him hearing : Is it four a Clock? 

B. Ely. It is. 

B. Cant, Then go we in, to know his Embaſhi : 
Which I could witha ready guefle declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of ir, 

B, Ely. T'le wait upon you, and I long to hea 


-_ 
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| 
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rit, 
Exeunt, 
Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence, War. 
wick, Weitmerland, and Exeter, 

King. Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ? 

Exeter. Not here'in preſence, | | 

K i»g. Send for'him, good Unckle, 

Weſtm. Shall we call in thAmbaſſadour, my Liege > 

King. Not yet, my Couſin : we would be reſoly'd, 
B-fore we hear him, of ſome things of weight, _ 
Thar taske our thoughts, concerning us and France. 
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{ Are every one, a wot, aote'complaint ;+ + 


- | That what you ſpeaks your Conſcience waſht , 


| Is at this day in Germany call'd'/eiſer. 


—« 


D., 


bs, | z , ; 7 7h s. 
God\and his Angels guard your ſacted 
” Fo -* - C ? . 

% - 0 £ [ C (Throne, 


CT TTTE 


God forbid, y deafand fairhfull Loyd; 
jb et 62s ft, or boy your reading, 
Or mitely charge your underſtanding Soul, 

With opening Titles miſcreate, whoſe right 

Sutes not - native colours with the truth : 

kar God doth know, how many now in health 
MLL their blood, in probation ; 

Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to, 

| Therefore take heed:how you impawh cut Perſen, 
How you awake our ſleeping Sword 8f Wat 5 

We charge you in the name of God take heed-agy 
For neyer two ſuch Kingdomes did contend, +. 
Without much fall-of þloqd, whoſe guiicteſfe\dtops 


/ 


'Gainfſt him, whoſe wrony gives e ito the Swo 
That makes fixch waſtein brief __— IEG 
Under this ConjurationyIpeak-my Lord: |: 

For we will hear, note; and believe. in heart, | 


As pure as fin' withBapriſtti, IT 
B.Can.Then hear me gracions Soveraign,8 you Peers, 

That owe your ſelyes, your lives, an ſeryices, 

To this Imperiall Throne,” There is no bar 

| To make againſt your Highneſſe chimrb; France, 
But this which they +produice from Pharamond, 
In terram Salicams ulicres ne ſuccedant, 

No Woman ſhall ſucced in Saltke Land : 
Which Salike Land, the French unjuſtly gtoze 
To bethe Realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this Law and female Bar, 

Yet their own Authours faithfully affirm, 

That the Land Salike is in Germany, 

Berween The Floods of Sala and of E/ve : 

VVhere Charles the Great having ſubdu'd the Saxom, 

There left behind and ſertled certain French : 

V'Vho holding in diſdain the German women, = 

For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 

Eſtabliſht then this Law ; to wit, No Female 

Should be-Inheritrix in Sa/ike Land : 

V'Vhich Saltke (as I ſaid) 'rwixt Elve and Sala, 


Then doth it well appear, the Sa{ike Law 

VVas not deviſed for the Realm of France : 
Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salike Land, 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After JefunRion of King Pharamond, * 

Ldlely ſuppos'd the founder of this Law, 

VVho died within the year of our Redemption, 
Four hundred twenty fix : and Charles the Great 
Sukdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeat the French 
Beyond the River Sala, in the year 

Eight bundred five, Befides, their VVricers ſay, | 
King Pepin, which depoſed Childerike, © | 
, Did as Heir generall, being deſcended 

; Of Blithild, which wzs Daughter to King C/otharr, 

| Make Claim and Title to the Crown of Fraices 

Hugh Capet alſo, who uſwwpr the Crown We 


_— 


- 
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Of Charlss the Duke of Lorain, ſole Heir male- 
Of the true Line and Stock of C harles-the great : 
To find his Title wich ſome ſhews- of cruch, 
Though in pure truth it was corrupt and'naught, 
Convey'd hiniſelfasth'Heir to tht Lady” Lingare, 
[Daughter to Charlemary, who was the Son 
To Lewes che Enpperour, afid Lewes the Son - 
Of Charles the Great: alſo King Lewes the Tenth, 
Who was ſole Heir ro the Uſurper Caper, © 
Could not keep" quier in his conſciencey” * | 
Wearing che Crown of Fravce, *rill ſatisfied, 
That fair Queen 1/@bi; his Grandmother, 
Was Lineall of the Eady £rmengere, 
Davohter to Charles the foreſaid Duke of Lorain : 
By the which Marriage, 'the Line of Charle the Great 
Was re-unite#rothe:Crown of France, * 
Fo, that 2s clear-a&is' the Summers Sun, 
King Pepins Tide; and Hagh Capers Claim, 
King Lewes his/ſarisff tion, all appear 
boldggpRioht; and [Title of rhe Fervale : 
& do the Kinas of Fraxce upon: this day, 
Hobeitzthey 'wohld hold up this Salique Law, 
To bar your Highneffe Elaiming from the Female, 
And racher <huſexo fide them in a Net, 
Then amply to inibar their crooked Titles, 
Uſurp: from yourand your Progenitors, 
p44 I OT and — —_ this clain?? 
Biſh.Cant, The tin upon 3:y head, dread Soyeraign': 
orin the Book' of N' $0 it is writ, 5 194 
When themat] dies, let the Inheritance 
Deſcend unto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 
Fand for your own, unwind your bloudy Flag : 
Look back into your' mighty Anceftors : 
Gomy dread Lord; to your great Grandfires Tombe, 
From whom you claim ; invoke'his Warlike Spirir, 
And your great Uncle, Edward the Black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play*d a Tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full Power of Fraxce : 
Whiles his moſt mighty Father on a Hill 
*o2d ſmiling, to behold his Lyons Whelp 
Forrage in bloud of French Nobility. 
ONoble Engliſh; that could entertain | 
With half their Forces, the full pride of France, 
And let another half Rand laughing by, 
And out of work, and'cold for aCtioh, * 
Biſh. Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant Arme renewtheir Feats; 
You are their Heir, you fit upon their Throne : 
The Bloud and Courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your Veins: and my thrice-puiſſant Liege 
bin the yery May-Morn of kis Youth, 
Ripe for Exploits and mighty Enterpriſes. 
Exe, Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 
Do all expe&, that you ſhould rouze your ſelf, 
As did the former Lions 6f your Bloud, (might; 
Weſt. They know your Grace hath cauſe, & means, and 
% hath your Highneſſe, never King of England 
tad Nobles richer, and more loyall Subjects, 
Whoſe hearts have'lefr their bodies here in England, 
And le gg inthe field of Fraxce. 

Wi ijþ. Cant. Olet their bodies follow my dear Liege 
ith Bloud, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right: 
In aid whereof, we of the' Spirituality : 
| ill naſe your Highneſs ſuch a wighty Sum, 

|* Mver did the Clergy at one time 


| Girding with grievous ſiege, Caftls and Towns: 


| To her unguarded Neſt, the Weazel (Scot) 


| Since we have locks to ſafeguard neceſlaries, 
| And pretty trapsto catch the petty thieves, 


1 Thad viſed head defends it ſelf at home : 


Ei in to any of your Anceſtors. 


King, We mutt not onely arme t'invade the Frenchy 
But lay down our proportions, to defend 
Againſt the Scot, who will make road upon us, 
With all adyantages, , | 

Biſh.Can, They of thoſe Marches, 
Shall be a Wall ſufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 

King, We do not mean the courfing ſnatchers otiely, 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ill a giddy neighbour te us : 
For you ſhall read, that my great Grandfather 
Never went with his forces into Fraxce, 

But that the Scot, on his unfurniſhc Kingdome, 
Came pouring like a Tide into a breach, 

With ample and brim fulnefle of his force, 
Galling the gleaned Land with hot aſſayes, 


gracious Soyeraign, 


That England being empry of defence, 

Hath ſhook and treimbled at th'ill neighbourhood, 
B.Cazs. She hath bin then more fear'd then harm'd, my 

For hear her but exampl'd by her ſelf, (Liege 

When all her Cheyalry hath been in France, i 

And ſhe a mourning Widdow of her Nobles; 

She hath her ſelf not onely well defended,. 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

Thie King of Scots: whom ſhedid ſend to Fraxce, 

To fill King Edwards fame with priſoner Kings, 

And make their Chronictt as rich with praiſe, 

As is the Owſe and bottome of the Sea 

With ſunken Wrack, and {um-lefſe Treaſuries, 
Bifh.Ely. But there's a ſaying yery old and trus, .. 

If that you will France mingthen with Scotland firſt begin, 

For once the Eagle ( England ) being in prey, 


Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her Princely Egos, 

Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Car, 

To tame and hayock more then ſhe can eat. =y 
Exet. It follows then, the Cat muſt ſtay at home, 

Yet that is but a cruſh'd neceſſity ; 


While that the Armed hand dorh fight abroad, 


For government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Pur into parts, doth keep in one conſent, 
Congreeing in a full and naturall cloſe, 
Like Muſick, | 

Cant, Therefore doth heaven divide 
The ſtate of man in divers funions, 
Setting endeavour in continuall motion : 
To which is fixed ag an aime or butt, | 
Obedience: for ſo work the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach | 
The A&t of Order to a peopled Kingdome, 
They have a King, and Officers of ſorts, 
Where ſome like Magiſtrates correCt at home : 
Others, like Merchants ventnre Trade abroad : 
Others, like Souldiers armed in their ſtings, 
Make boot upon the Summers Velvet budds : : . -. 
Which pillage, they with merry martch bring home 
Tothe Tent-Royall of cheir Emperor : 
Who buſied in his Majeſt ics ſui veys, | 
The finging Maſon building roofs of Gold, 
The civill Citizens kneading up the hony 3 . 
The poor Mechannick Porters, crowding in 
Their heayy burthens at hisnarrow gate: 


| 
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The lazy yawning Drone: I this infer, 
That many things having full reference 
To one conſent,may work contrariouſly, 
As many Arrows looſed ſeyerall wayes 


As many freſh ſtreams meer in one alc ſea ; 
As many Lines cloſe in the Dials center : 

So may a thouſand aCtions once a foot, 

And in one purpoſe, and be all well borne 
Without defeat, Therefore to Fraxce, my Liege, 
Divide your happy England into four, 
Whereof, take you one quarter into Fraxce, 
And you withall ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let us be worried, and our Nation loſe 

The name of hardineſs and policie. 


Now are we all reſoly'd, and by Gods help 
And yours, the noble finews of our power 3 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our Awe, 
Or break it all to.pieces, Or there we'll fit, 
( Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 


Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy Urne, 
Tombleſſe, with no remembrance oyer them : 
Either our Hiſtory ſhall with full mouth 

Speak freely of our Acts, or elſe our grave | 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have atonguelefſe mouth, 
Not worſhiprt with a waxen Epitaph. 

Enter Ambaſſadors of France, 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 

Of our fair Cofin Dolphin : for we hear, 

Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 
Amb. May't pleaſe your Majeſty to give us leave 


| Freely co render what we haye in charge : 1 


Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
The Dolphins meaning, and our Embaſſie, ++ + 


Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject 
As 1s our wretches fettred in our priſons: 
Therefore with frank and wich uncurbed plainneſle, 
Tell us the Dolphins minde. | 
eAmbh. Thus then in few : 
on Highneſle lately ſending into France, 
| Did claim ſome certain Dukedomes, in the right 
Of your great Predecefſor, King Edward the third, 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our Maſter 
Sayesthat you ſayour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be advis'd : There's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard won : 
You cannot revell into Dukdomes there. 
He therefore ſends you meeter for your ſpiric 
This Tun of Treaſure ; and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the Dukedomesthat you claime 
Hear no more of you, This the Dolphin ſpeaks, 
King. Whar Treaſure Unkle? - 
Exe, Tennis balls, my Liege, 


{ His Preſent, and your pains we thank you for : 

{ When we have match'd our Rackets to theſe balls, 
We will in France (by Gods grace) play a ſet, 
Shall ſtrike lis fathers Crown into the hazard, 


4 Tell. him, he hath made a match with ſuch a Wrangler, 


———————. 


Cometo one mark : as :many wayes meet in one town, 


King, Call in the Meſſengers ſent from the Dolphin, 


Ore France, and all her (almoſt) Kingly Dukedomes ) 


King, Weare no Tyrant, but a Chriſtian King,, .. * 


| 


King. We are glad the Dolphin is ſo pleaſant withus, 


{| Convey them with ſafe conduR,- Fare ye well, 
Exeunt Ambaſſadin, 


_— - 


With Chaces, And we underftand'him well, 
How he comes ofre us with our wilder dayes, 
Not meaſuring What uſe we made of them, 

We never valu'&this poor ſeat of England, 
And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf 

To barbarous licenſe : and *tis common, 

That men are merrieſt, when they are from home, 
But tell the De/phtn, I will keep my State, 

Be like a King, and ſhew my ſayle of Greatneſſe, 
When I do rowzeme in my Throne of France, 
For that I haye laid by my Majeſty, 

And plodded like a, man for working dayes : 
But I will riſe there with ſo full a glory, 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blind to look on us, |. 
And cell the pleaſant Prince, this Mock of his ' 


'{ Hath curn'd his balls to Gun-ſtones, and his ſoul 


Shall ſtand ſore charged, for the waſtefull yengeance 
Thar ſhall flye with them : for many a thouſand widow 
Shall this his Mock, mock out of their dear husbands 
Mock mothers from their ſonns, mock Caſtles down: 
And ſome are it ungotten and unborn, 

That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dolphixs ſcorn, 


| But this lyes all within the will of G 


To whomT do appeal, and in whoſe name 
Tell you the Do/phiy, I am coming on, 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth 


| My rightfull hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe; 


So ger you hence in peace : ad tell the Dolphin, 


| His Jeſt will ſaybur but of ſhallow wit, 


When thouſatids weep more then did laugh at it, 


"Exe. This was a merry Meſlage, 
King. We hope to make the Sender bluſh atit ; 


; | Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy hour, 
| That may give furch*rance to our Expedition ; 
'| For we have now no thought in us but France, 


Save thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſle, 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe Warres 
Be ſoon colle&ed, and all things thought upon, 
That may with reaſonable ſwiftneſle adde 


; | More feathers to our Wings : for God before, 
We'll chide this De{phzz at his father's door. 


Therefore let every man now task his thought, 


Floxriſh, Enter Choras, 
Nowall the Youth of England are on fire, 
And filken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes : 


| Now thrive the Armourers, and Honour's thought 


Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 

They ſcll che Paſture now, to buy the Horſe, 
Following the Mirror of all Chriſtian Kings, 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercurzes. 
For now firs expeQation 1n the Aire, 

And hides a Sword, from Hilts unto the Point, 
Wirth Crowns imperiall, Crowns and Coronet, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 

The French advis'd by good intelligence 

Of chis moſt dreadfull preparation, 

Shake in their fear , and with pale Pollicy 
Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes, 

O England: Modell to thy inward Greatneſs, 


|Like lirtle Body with a mighty Heart : 


_— 


. 
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That all the Coufts of France will be difturd'd 


Thatthis fair Action may on foot be brought, Exeunt 


Waal 


r 
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What might thou do, that honour would thee doy- © - 
Were all chy children kind and naturall : | 

Bur ſee, thy fault Fraxce hath in thee. found our, 

A neſt of hollow! boſomes, which he fills .- -. | 
[With creacherous- Crowns, and three corrupted men! 
lone Richard Eafle of Cambridge, and the ſecond 
Henry Lurd Scroop of Maſham, and the third 

Sir T homas Gray Knight of Northumberland, 

Have for the Gilt of France ( O gnilt indeed ) 
1Confirm'd Canſpiracy with fearful Fraxce, . 
{And by their hands, this grace of Kings mult die, 
'IIf Hell and Treaſon hold their promiſes, , 
[Ere he take ſhip for France 3, and in Southampton, 

Linger your patience on, and we'll digeſt 
TThabuſe of diſtance ; force a play : 

[The ſum is paid, the. Traitorsare agreed, - 

The King is ſet far-London, and the Scene + 
|!s now tranſported ( Gentles ) to Southampton, 
[There is the play-houſe now, chere muft you fir, 
[And thence to France ſhall we convey you ſafez 
And bring you back ; Charming the narrow ſcas 
Togive you gentle Paſle: for if we may, 

We'll not offend one; ftomack with our Play, 

But till che King ;come forth, and nor till then, 
|Unto Southataton we do ſhift our Scene, Ext. 
Enter Corporall Nim, and Lieutenaut Bardolfe, 


. Bar, Well mer Corparall Nim, © 
| Nim, Good morrow Lieuten2nt Bardolfe. 
Bar, What, are Ancient Pifoll and you friends yet ? 
Nim, For my part, I care not : I wc but when 
timegþall ſerye, there ſhall be ſmiles , but that ſhall be 
it may, I dare not fight, but I will wink and hold out 
mine iron 2 it is but a finple one,but what rhough? It will 
tolte Cheeſe, and ic will endure cold , as another mans 
{ſword will : and there's an end. 
| Ber, I will beftow a breakfaſt to make: you friends, 
and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to France; Let't 
be ſo, g20d Corporall Nm. 
Nm, Faithyl will live ſo long as I may,that's che cer- 
Jain of it : and when I cannot live any longer, I will do 
5 I may : That is my reſt: that is the rendeyous of it, 
Bar. It is certain , Corporall, that he is married to 
Nell Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you 
[*re troth-plight to her, [EM 
| Now, I cannot tell, Things muſt be as they may * men 
may {lcep, and they may have their throats abour them 
that time, and ſome ſay, knives have edges : It muſt be 
is t may, though patience be a tyred name, yet ſhe will 
Plod, there muſt be Concluſions, well, I cannor tell, 


| Enter Piſtoll, and Quickly. 


Py b 


Corporal be patient here. How now, mine Hoſte P:ſtoll> 
Pit. Biſe Tyke, call'ft thou me Hoſte, now by this 
- [ ſwear I ſcorne the terme : nor ſhall my Net keep 

Lers, © Ie 

Hoff. No by my troth,not long : For we cannot lodge 
= board a dozen or fourteen Gentlewomen: that live 
ly by the prick of their Needles, but it. will be 
| git we keep a Bawdy-houſe ſtraight, O welliday 

Lady, if he be not hewn now, we ſhall ſee willfull adulte- 

Iyand murther commirted. 1 

os GoodLieutenant,G 


ood Corpora 


11, offer nothing 
Nim. Piſlh © | 


— EY 


* Bar, Here comes Ancient Piſtoll and his wife: good | 


of Iſland. , 
' Hoſt. Good Corpo 
up thy ſword, : | | 
Nim,' Will you ſhog off ? I wovld have you ſolus; 
Piſt. Solus , egregious dog? O yiper vile ; The ſolns 
in thy moſt marvellous face , the ſolus in thy teeth , and 
in thy throat, and in thy hatefull Lungs, yea in thy Maw 
perdy 3 and which is worſe, within thy-nafty mouth, I 


rall Nm, ſhew thy- valor, and pu* 


fol's cock is up, and flaſhing fire will follow, 7 
Nim, Iam not Barbaſox, you cannot conjure me: 1 
have afi humor to knock you indifferently well : If you 
grow foul with me Piffoll, T will ſcour you with wy 
Rapier, as I'may, .n fair termes, If you would walk 
off, I would prick your gutsa little in good terrnes, as 
I may, and'thar's the. humor of it, 0 
: Piſt. O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight; 
The Grave doth gape, and doting death is near, 
Therefore exhale, | | 
Bar, Hear me, 
the firſt troak , I 
dier. | MET Lo OP 
P:#, An oath of mickle might, and fury ſhall abite, 
Give me thy firſt , thy fore-foot to me give : Thy ſpirits 
are molt tall. | .. {he WEE 
Nim, I will cut thy throat one time 
termes, that is the humor of it, -- IT - v6 
Piſtol. Conple a gorge that is the word. I defie thee a- 
eain, O hound of Creer, think*& thou my ſpouſe to ver ? 
No, to the Spitrle go, and from the Powdring tub of in- 


F LS. , 


hear me what I ſay : Hethat ſtrikes 
'le run him up to the hilts, as I am a ſol- 


on bY 


Tear-ſheet, ſhe by name , and her eſpouſe. I have, and 1 


Pauca, there's enough to go to. 
E nter the Boy. 
| Boy. Mine Hoaſt: Pjftoll, you muſt comms to 


++ -4 7.0 


che Office of a Warming-man : Faith, he's v 
Bard, Away you Rogue. 
Hoſt. By my troth he'l yield the Crow a puddin 


ery ill, 
[4 one 
band-come preſently. *. Exit, 

Bar, Come ſhall I make you two friends, We muſt 


t5 France together:why the deyill ſhould we keep kniyes 
co cut one anothers throats ? oem | 


on,” - 
Nim, You'll pay 
at Berting? © © 
Pit. Baſe is the ſlaye thatpayes. 
Nin. Thatnow I will have : t 
Pift. As manhood ſhall compound : 


SET 


puſh home. Draw. 


Fle kill him: by this ſword, I will, G s Ss 

P:.Sword is an Oath,and Oaths muſt haye their courſe, 
Bax, Corporal Nm, & thou wilt be friends, be friends, 
and thou wilt not , why then be enemies with me too : 
prethee pur up. ah 
Piſt. A No 
Liquor likewiſe will I give to thee , and friendihip 


thy hand. 


—_ 


a th 


dy retort the ſolus in thy bowels , for I can take, and P;- 


famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Creſſids kinde , Doll 


— | 


1 


: 7? 
or other in fair 


wilt hold the Qgondam' Quickly for the onely ſhe: and} 


my Ma-f 
ſer; and your Hoſteſle : He is very ſick, and would to bed. } 
Good Bardolfe, put thy face between the ſheets, and do } 


of theſe dayes : the King has killd his heart, Good Huſ- ; 


Pit. Ler flouds o'reſwell and ficads for food ww 


me the cight ſhillings I won of you 


hat's the humour 6f it. |: 


Bard, By this ſword , +he that makes the firſt thruſt, |. 


Nim|; 


| 


Piſt. Pith for thee, tfland dog: thou prickeard cure | 


ble ſhalr thou have, and preſent pay, and 


ſhall combine, and brotherhood. - Ile live by Nim, and |: 
Nim ſhall live by me , is not this juſt > For T ſhall Sur- | 
ter be unto the Campe, and profits will accrue. Give me |' 


S. asf 
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'| Nim, I thallhavemy Noble? 

Pi. In c:ſh, moſt juſtly paid. 
Nim. cl, then thar's.the humor oft. 

| Enter Hoſteſſe. 

| Hob, As ever you catne of wornen, come'in quickly 
to Sir John ; A. poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd of a burning 

| quotighan; Tertian., that ir is moſt lamentable to behold. 

| Sweet men, come. to tim, pil: 

' Nim, The King hath wn bad hnmors on'the Knight, 
that's che even of it. | '* 

Pi, Nizs, thou haſt ſpoke the right his heart is fra- 

-&tcd and corroborate, | | : 

Nim, Tc King is a good King, but ic muft be as it 

. | may : he paſſcsſame humary, ang carreres; -. | 

| will lives: | | . BITE {a8 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, aud Weftmerl and. | 

Bed. Fore God, his Grace is bold torruft theſe traitors, 

E-xe, They ball be apprehended/by and by. 

Weſt. How ſmooth and even they do'bear thermſelys, 

LAs if all allegeanee in their hoſomes fate | 

{| Crawned with faith, and conſtant; loyalty. 

Bed, The King hath note of all that they intend, 

| By intercepcon; which they dieam not of. . _ 

| £xe, 'Nay, but the mans that was bis bedfellow, 

Whom he hath-lul'd and cloy'd with gractous fayours, 

That be ſhould for a forraign purſe, ſo ſell WH 

His Soveraigns life to dearh and-treachery. | 

L- »fofhab 1 | , ©. "Sound Trumpets. 

| _Emer.the, King, Scrop,'(ambridge, and Gray. 

{ , : K:2g, Now-fars the winds fair, and we will aoard, 

|My Lord of Cambridge, and my kind Lord of Miſpam , 

{And you-nty gentle Knight, give-me your thoughts: |, 

| Think you not that the powers'we. bear with us 

1 Will cut their paſſage through theforce of France ? 

Doing the execution, arid the a... 

| For which, we have in head affembled them, 

| :,. Scro, No doubt, my Liege, if each man do. his beft, 

K ;ng.. 1 dqubt not that, ſince we are welkperſwaded, 

We carry,not a heart with us from hence, 

That grows not in a fair conſent with ours: 

Nr leave nor one behind, that doth nor wiſh 

Succeſs and Conqteſt to.attend onus, | 

., Cam, Never was a Monarch berterfear'd andlov'd, 

| Lhen is/your Majcity ; cherenot I think a filbje&t 
That fits in heart-grief and uneaſfinefs | 

eye the ſweet ſhade of your government. 

* Kyi, Frye: thoſe that were,your Fathers enemies, 
Have Reep'd their gauls in honey, and do obſerve you 
With, beaxts create of duty, and of zeal. | 

King. We therefore haye great cauſe, of thankfulneſs, 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand | 
Sooner then. Quittance of deſert and: merit, ..'! + 
| According rothe weight and worthineſs. We he 
|: Sero, So ſervice ſhall with ficeled finews toy], 
And labour ſhall refrefh-it'{elf with hope 
To do your Grace inceſſant {ervices. brow, 
King. We Judge no lefle, --Unkle of Exeter, . 
Inlarge the. man committed yeſterday, | 
| [Thar rail'd againſt our perſon : We conſider 
Ir was exceſſe of Wine that ſet him on, 

{And on his. more advice, We pardon him. /_ - 

\.; Sexo." That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
|Ler bim be puniſh'd Soyeraign, leaſt example . -.. 
Breed (by his ſufferance ) more of ſuch a kind. 

| King. O let us yet be mercifull, | 


mt. I 


Piſs. Let: us-condole the Knight, for (Lambkins) we 
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| So much complexion ? Look ye how they change: 


1 


| Could our of thee extraCt one ſpark of evill 


' | Bur thou (*gainft all proportion.) didſt bring in 
\ | Wonder to wait on treaſon, and no murther : 
. | And whatſoever cunning fiend it was 


Alﬀ Hath got the voyce ih hell for excellence : 


| My Lord of Weſtmerland and Unkle Exeter, 


. Cam. So may your Highneſs, and yet puniſh too, / 
Gray, Sir, .yowſhew great mercy-if you giye him lify, 

After the taſte of much correQion, © 
King. Alas, your too-much love and'care of me, 

Are heavy Orifons*gain*(t this poor wrerch : 

If lictle-faults- proceeding on diftemper, - 

ShaJl not be wink'd'at,;how ſhall we ftretch oureye 

When capirall crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd, and diſge 

Appears before us ? We'll yer inlarge that man, 

Thovgh Cambridge,Soroop,and Gray, in their dear care 

And tender picfervation of ur perſon 

Would have bim puniſh'd.And nowto our French 

Who arethe late Commiſſioners > = 
Cam. | one my Lord, * 

Your Highneſs bad me ask for itto day, 
Scro, So did you me, my. Liege, 
Gra, And I, my Royall Soyeraign, 

K ;»g.Then. Richierd Earle of Camboideecher is you 

' There yours Lords Scroop of M, and Sir Knight; 

Gray of Northumberland, this ame is youts : 

Read them, and knowl know your worthineſs, 


We will aboard to night,, Why how now Gentlemen ? 
What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 


Their cheeks are paper, Why, what read you there, 
That have ſo cowarded and chac'd your bloud 
Our of appearance. 
Cam, I do confefle my fault, 
And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs mercy. 

Gray. Scro, To which we all appeal. 

K ing. The mercy that was quick in us but late, 
By your own counſell is ſuppreſt and kill'd : 
You'muſt not dare ( for ſhame ) to talk of mercy, 
For your own reaſons turn into your boſomes, 

As dogs upon their Maſters, worrying you : 

See you my Princes, and my Noble Peers, 

Theſe Engliſh monſters: My Lord of Cambridge here, 
You know how apt our love was, toaccord 

To furniſh him with all appertinencs 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man, 

Hath for a few light Crowns, lightly conſpir'd 
And ſworn unto the praCtiſes of Fraxce 

To kill us here in Hampton, To the which, 

This Knightno lefſe for bounty bound tous 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn, But O, 
What ſhall I ſay to thee, Lord Seroop, thou cruell, 
 Ingratefull, ſavage, and inhumane Creature ? 
Thou that didft bear the key of all my counſells, 
That knew't the very bottome of my ſoul, 

Thar (almoſt) might'ft have coyn'd me into Gold, 
Would'ſt thou have praCtis'd on me, for thy uſc? 
May it be poſſible, that forraign hyer 


That mght annoy my finger ? *Tis ſo ſtrange, 
Thatthough the truth of it ſtand off as groſle 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely fee it, 
Treaſon and murrther, ever kept together, 
Astwo yoak devills fworn to eithers purpoſe, 
Working fo groſsly in a naturall cauſe, 

That admiration did not hoop at them, 


That wrought upon thee ſa prepoſteroully, 


_ 
Len th. Ant 


ug] 


on 
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[And orher devils that luogelt ty rreaſons, 


- 
- 
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Do botch and bungle up. damnation,,: a7, 
With patches, colours, and with forms, being ferchr 
From gl-(ring ſemblanccs of piety + - 
Buthe that remper'd thee, bad thee ſtand up,  :- | 
Gave thee no inſtance why. thou thouldſt do. treaſon, 
nleſſe to dub thee with che name of Traitor. 
If char ſame Dzmon that hathgull'd thee thus; .: 
Should with his. Lyon-gate, walk the whole world, 
He might return to, va ſy Tartar back, 
And tell the Legions, :L can never win 
1A foul ſo cafie as that-Engliſh: mans, -.. | 
10", how haſt thou with zcaloufie infefed | 
Irhe ſweernefſe of aſhance > Sh:w. men qurifull > | 
1Why ſo didſt thoy,  Seetn, they grave.and learned 3. . 
Iwty ſo didſt thow,, Come they of Noble Fainily ? 
Il y ſo didft thov, 'Seem they religious? 
ſo did thou, Or ar: they ſparein'diet, 
{Free from groſſ? paſſion, or of mirth, or anger, 
Copftant in ſpirit, not (werving wich the Hlaud, 
TGamiſh'd and deck'd in modeit con pl-ment, 
{Not working with the eye, without £14 car, | 
And-burin purged judgemer ere fting neither ? 
Such and ſo fincly boulred d1dt chov ſeem : 
And thus thy fall hath lefi a Kind -f vlot, 
To make thee full: fraught man, and beſt indued 
IWith ſome ſuſpition, I will weep for thee, 
IFor this revolt of thine, me thinks is like 
JAnother fall of man, Their faultsare open, 
IArreſt them to the anſwer of the Law; 
{And God acquit them of cheir pratifes, 
| Exe, I arreſt thee of High Treafon , 
Richard Earle of Cambridge. + . 
| arreſt thee of High Treaſon; by the name of T homwas 
[Lord Scroop of Marſham, Fien't 
| arreſt thee of High Treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland. | 
Scro, Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd 
And I repent my fanlt more then my death, 
Which-1 beſeech your Highneſle to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. | 
Cams. For me, the Gold of France did not ſeduce, 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 
ſooner to effe&t what I intended : 
but God be thanked for prevention; . 
Which I in ſufferance heartily will rejoyce 
belecching God to pardon me. 
* Gray, Never did faichfull ſubje& more rejoyce 
Atthe diſcovery of moſt danger2us Treaſon, 
Then Ido at this hour joy o're my ſelf, 
Prevenced from a ar enterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon Soveraign. 
King,God quit you in his mercy: Hear yaur ſentence. 
u have conſpir'd againſt Our Royall perſon. 
'dwith an enemy preclaim'd; and trom his Coffers 
ctty'd the Golden Earneft of Our death : 
ein you would have ſould your King toflaughter, 
5 Princes, and his Peers of ſervitude, 
SubjeQs to oppreſſion, and contempr, 
his whole Kingdome into deſolation + 
aching our perſon, ſeck we no revenge, 
it we our Kingdomes ſafery muſt ſo tender , 
e ruine you three ſought, that ro her Lawes 
c deliver you... Gerou therefore hence, 
hes miſerable wrerches) to your death : 
ate whereof, God of his mercy give 


—————————. 
- 


by the name of 


| Our Puifſance into the hand of God, 


| thee ro Starnes, | 


| Child: a | 
| the turning o'ch*Tyde : for after I faw him fumble wich 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers,and ſmile upor his fin- 


1 were as cold as a ſtone : then I felt to his knees, and ſo 


| You paticnce to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences. Bear them hence.  Exemnnt, 
Now Lords for France : the enterpriſe whereof 
Shall be to you as us, like glorious, | 
We doubt not of a fair andilucky War, - 
Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought tolight 
This dangerous Treaſon, lurking in our way |; 
To hinder our beginning, We doubt 'not nqw, 
But every Rub is ſmoothed on our way: = ! 
Then forth, dear Countreyrmen : Let us deliver y 
Purting it ſtraight in expedition. 

Cheerly to Sea, the ſignes of War advance, 
No King cf England, ifnot King of France, Exeunt, 
Enter Piſtoll, Nims, Bardoiph, Boy, and Hoft:{?, 

Hoſteſs. *Prighee honey, ſweet Husband , let me brin. 


Piſtol, No: for my manly heart doth yern, Bardo/ph, 
be blythe : Num, rowze thy vaunang Veins : Boy,brisſle 
thy Courage vp: for Falſftaffe he 1s dead , and we muſt 
yern therefore, | 

Bard, Would I were with him , whereſomere he is, 
either in Heaven, or in Hell, - .. | 

Hoſteſs, Nay ſure; he's not in Hell : he's in eArthars 
Boſome, if ever man. went to Arthars Boſome : a made 
finer end,and went away and it had been any Chriſtome 
parted- juſt berween Twelve and One, ev'n ar. 


gers end, I knew there was but one way : far his Noſe was; 
aS ſharpe as a Pen,and a Table of green fields, How now 
Sir Job ( oth 1?) what man? be a good cheer: ſo a | 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or four times : now I,! 
to comfort him, bid him a ſhould nat think of God ; I 
hop'd there was no need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch: 
thoughts yer: ſo a bad me lay more Cloathes on his feer :} 


I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they} 


upward-at\d upward, all was as cold as any ſtone, 
Nim, They ſay he cryed out of Sack, 
Hoſteſs. T, that a did. 
Bard, And of Women, | w 
Hoſteſs. Nay, that a did not, GG 
Boy. Yes thata did, and faid they were Devills in- 
carnate, _. | 
Woman, A could neyer abide Carnation, *twas a Co- 
lour he neyer lik'd. | | 
Boy, A ſaid once, the Deule would haye him about 
Women, WES 1 | 
Hoſteſs. A did in ſorne ſort (indeed) handle Women : 
but then he was rimatick, and talk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon, - © | | 
Boy. Do you not remember a ſaw a. Flea ſtick nn 
Cys Noſe, and ſaid it wasa black Soul burning in 
=; 7 3% wy 4: FS 
Bard, Well, the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire: 
that's all the RichesT got in his ſervice, 
Nim. Shall we ſhogg? the King will be gone from 
Southampton, . + IS 
Pi#, Come; let's away. My love; give me'thy. Lips *: 
Look to my Chattels, and. my Moveables : Let .Sences 
rule : The world is, Pitch and pay: cruſt none : for Oaths 
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold- 
faſt is the onely Dog : My Duck , therefore, Caveto be 
thy Counſellor. Goe, clear thy .Chryſtalls, Yoke- 
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fellowes in Armes , ler us to France, like Horſe- |; 


| ET 


- 


leeches} 
_ 


% 
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lecches my Boyes, to ſuck, to {uck, rhe very bloud to tuck. | 


And that's butunwholſome food they ſay, 
Pi. Touch her ſoft mouth, and march, 
Bard, Farcwell Hoſtels. I 
Nim, 1 cannot kifs,chat is the humour of it : but ad\ev, 
Piſt, Lec Huſwifrie appear : keep cloſe, 1 thee com- 
mand, 


Hoſteſs. Fazewell:; adieu, E xcunt. 


E ater the French King, the Dolphin,the Dukes 
| of Berry and Britarn, | 


K in, Thus comes the Engliſh with'full power vponi 0s, 

And-more then carefully it us concerns, 

To anſwer Royally in-our defences, 

Therefore the Dukcs of Berry and of Biyzain, 

Of Brabantand of O.1 ance thall make forth, 

| And-you Prince Dolphin, with all (wift diſpatch 
To lyne:and new repair our towns of War 

; With menoof courage, and with means defendant : 

For England his approaches makes as fierce, 

As Wateisto the ſucking of a Gulfe., 

[r firs us then to be as provident, 

AS'fear may teach vs, out of late examples 

.Lefe by the facall and-negleCted Englith,, 

/ Upon ovr fields. | "7 

; Dolphin, My moſt redoubted Father, 

lc is mold meet we arme us *gainſt the Foe + +. 4 

. For Peace'it ſelf ſhould-not ſo dull-a- Kingdome, 


een. 


That haunted'us-19/ our familiar: Pathes : 
Witneſſe our roo much memorable thame, 
When Creſfy Barcell fatally was ſtruck, 
And all our Princes <aptiy'd, by the hand 
Of chat black Name, Edwzrd, black Prince of Wag, 
W hites-that: his Mountain Sire, on Mountain Randine 
Up in the Aire, crown'd with the Golden Sun, * 
Saw his Heroicalll Seed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mangle the Work-of Nature, and deface - 
The Patterns, that by Godand by French Fathers 
Had twenty years been-made, Thisis # Stem 
Ot that ViRorious Seack:. and: ker -us fear 
The Native migticinefſe and[fate of him, 
Enter a Meſſtngey., 

Mg. Embaſladors from Harry King of England, 
Do crave admittance to your Majrſty, 

King, We'll give them preſent audience, 
Go, and vring chem, 


You ſce this Chaſe is hotly followed, friends, 
Dolph, Turn head, and op purſuit: for cowand 

Moſt ſpend their mourhs,when what cheyſcemtorhr 

Runs far before them, Good my Soveraign 

Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and let them know 

Of what a Monarchy you are the Head : 


| Self-love, my Liege, is not ſo vilea fin, 


As ſelf-negleCting, 
: ' Enter Exeter, 
King. From our Brother of England ? 


:( Though War nor no known Quarrel-were Za queRion )) 
But that Defences, Mufters, Pi eparations, 
;Shiould be maintain'd, aflembled and:colle@ed, 
As were a War in expeQtation. ; 
[Therefore I ſay, 'tis tmtte weallgo forth, 
T6 view the fick and feeble parts of France : 
And let us-do it with noſhew of fear, | | 
No, with no more, then-if we heard that England 
| Were buſted with a Whitſon Morris-dance : 
For, my-good Liedge, ſhe is ſo-idly King'd, 
Her Scepter ({o phantaſtically borne, 
By a vain giddy ſhallow humorous Youth, 
Thar fear attends her not, | 

Conſt, O Pcace, Prince Dolphin, 
.You are'tbomuch-miftaketin this/King;: 
Qucſtion your Grace the late Embaſſadors, 
.With-what great Stat© he heard- their Embaſſie, 
| How well ſupply'd with Noble Councellore, 
{How modeſt in exception ;'and withall, 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
And you (hall-find, his Vanirics fore-ſpent, 
Were: but the our-fide of the Roman Brut ac, 
Covering Diſcretion with a Coat of Folly ; 
As Gardeners-do with Ordure hide thoſe Roots 
; That ſhall firſt ſpring,.and be moſtdelicate;” 
| Dolph, Well, *tis not ſo, my Loxd High Conſtable. 
But though we think ir ſo, itisno matter; 
| 'n cauſes of defence, 'tis\beft ro weigh: 
; The enemy. more” mighey ther: he ſecrns,, 
So the proportions of defence arefilld : _ 
| Whichof's weak and nigdrdly projectibn;, 
{-Doth'like'a: Miſer ſpoil his Coat, wittuſcanting 
{A little Cloth | 
- Ki, Think-we King Haryyſtrong: 
nts on; ſtrongly armero men him, 
The Kinditd'of Him hath: been fleſhe upon us: 


Exe. From him, and thus he greets your Majeſty: | 
He wills you in the Name of God Almighty, 


*FThat-you deveft your ſelfe, and lay apart 


The borrowed Glories, that by gifr of Heayen, 

x. Law of Natare; and of nations, longs 
To him and to his Heirs, namely the Gown , 
Andall wide-ftrerched Honors, that pertain 
By Cuſtome, and the Ordinance of Tunes, 
Unto the Crown of France: that you may know 
"Tis no finiſter, norno awk-ward Claim, 
Pickt from the Worm-holes of long-yaniſhr dayes, 
Nor from the duſt of old Oblivion rakt, 


| He ſends you this moſt memorable Line, 


In every Branch truly demonſtrarive;' 


| Willing you over-look this Pedigree : 


And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moſtfam'd; of famous Anceſtors, 
Edwardthe third ; he bids:you'then refign 
Your Crown' and Kingdome indire&ly held 
From him the Native and true Challenger, 
King. Or elſe whar fellows? 
Exe, Bloudy conftraint: for if you hide the Crown 


| Even in your hearts, there wilthe'rakefor it, 


Therefoic in fierce Tempeſt is he' coming, 

[n Thunderard iv Earth-quake; like a Jove : 
Thi if requiring fail, he will: compell, 

And bids you, iw-the:Bowelsof the-Lord, 
D:livervp the Crown, and to take mercy 

On the poor Soulsfor whom this ry War 
Opens Fis vaſty Jawes: and on'yourhead 
Turning the Widows Tears, the Orphans Cryes, 
The dead-mens Blond; the:-privy' Maidens Groans | 
For Husbands, Parhers, trothed Lovers, 
That ſhaltbe&wallowett in chis'C __ 
This is his Claim histhreatning,/ and my Meſſage: 


pony is bred-our of that bloudy firzin, 


Unlefſe the Dolphin be in preſence here ; 
To whom expretity F bring:greeting too. King. Fo 
| mW oy 
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"Ling, For us., we will canfider of this further ; - 
- morrow ſhall you No our full zntent | 

wk ro aur Brother of England, | 

-olpb., For che Do | 

and here for him ; 


by 4 
ve 
zo0 


any ching chat may not miſ-become 


| mighty Sender, darh he prizs you at, 


got, in grant of all demands ar large, | 
Arr the pot ga you ſent bis Majeſty þ... 
Wte call you to ſa,hipe an Anſwerof it, | 
vat Cares and Womby Vaultages of France 
11chide your Tyeſpas, and return your Mogk 

I fecond fruit of his Ordinance, 


inſt my will « for I defite 
| Oddes w 


ks 
Go yo but ithEngland,. . 


teſenc.hjm wich che Par.$-Balls, a 
at, He*le make your Paris Lover ſhake for it, 
Cert it the MiBreſf Court of mighty Eurape ; 
Jad beaffur'd; you'le find a diff” rence, 
hs we his SubjeRs have in wander found , 

Ferwcen the promiſe of his greener dayesz 


And theſe he maſters now : now he weighs Time 


ren totheutmoſt Grain : that you ſhall read 
In ET Lolles, if he Ray in France. 


xg. To morrow ſhall you know our mind at fyll, 
Jour | Flaxrifh. 
Exe, Diſpatch us with all ſpzed, leaſt that our King 


Come here himſelf ro queſtion our delay ; 
Ihr he is EQoted in chis Land already, 


| King, You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch, with fair conditions. 


ANightis but ſmall breacke, and liccle pauſe, 


To anſwer mwacrers of this conſequence, Exegunt. 


-\ With. one appearing Hair, chat will not follow 
Theſe cull'd and og Cows to France?; , - 
Work, work your Thoughts, and therein ſee a Sizge z * 
Bchold the Qrdenance on their Carriages,:. : 
bem _ mouthes gaping 
| Suppoſe th*Embaſſador fromthe French comes back: 
Tells Harry, That the KO ae offer him - 
Kathering his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie, 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedomes. -: | 1 
The offer I*es not : and the nimble |< . 
With Lynftock naw the deviliſh Cannon touches. © 


Men oths tom Boglakd 2 
| Exe. Scoin and defiance, flezght regard, contemps, 


fayes ny King: -and if your Father's Hi þ eſs 


Dolph, Say x if my Father render fair reryrng TT 


Mo end, as marching,to his Youch and VaoJty', 


a 


eAttus Secundus. 


w—_ TY" m— kc... 1 _ 


Emer Chorm, 


Th with imagin'd wing our ſwift Scene flyes, 
In motion of.no lefſe celericy then that of Thought, 
Wppoſe, that you hayeſeen 
Tre well-appoinced King at Dover Peer, 
Embark Mooatey' and his brave Fleet, 
With fitken Screamers, the young Phebus faining 3 
Phy viith your Fancies : and in.them behold, 
the Hempen Tackle ,Ship-boyes climbing 3 
the ſhrill Whiſtle, which doth order give 
To.founds confus'd : behold the threaden Sails, - 
Born with th'inyifible and.creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Botromes through 
Vrefting the lofry Surge. O, do but think 
[Youftand upon the Rivage, and behold 
{A-Citicon th'inconſtant Billawes dancing : 


{0 appeat$ this Fleet Majeltical, | 
np due courſe to Harflew, Follow, follow, 

ple your minds to'{ternage of this ol © 

ve your England as dead Mid-night, till, 


{G 


the furrowed Sea, | 
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aping on girded Harflew, 


Alarum, and Chambers go off. 


And down. gors all befare him, Still be kind, 
| And ech out our performance with your mind, Exit. 


Emer the K ing , Exeter , Bedford, and Glogrefter, 
| Alarum, Scaling-Laddere at Harflew, 
- Kung. Once more unto the Breach, 


Dear friends, once more ; | 
Oc cloſe the Wall up with our Engliſh dead: 
In Peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, 
As mode] ftilneffe and humility : 
1 But when the blaſt of War blowes in our cares, 
Then imitate the ation of the Tyger: - | 
Stiffen the ſinewes, commune up the bloud, 
Diſguiſe fair Nature with hard-favour'd Rage : 
Then lend the Eye a terrible aſpe ; 
et it pry through the portage of the Head 
Like the Braſs Gan CIOS rev 
As fearfully, as docha galled Rock 
O're-hang and jutcy his confounded Baſe, 
Swild with the wilde and waſtfall Ocean. 
Now ſet the Teeth,and ſtretch che Noſthril wide, 
Hold hard the Breath, and bend up every Spiric 
To bis full height. On, you Nobleſt Englith, 


non: let the Brow o'rewhelm it, 


Whoſe bloud is fer from Fathers of Warsproof : 

| Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanders, 
_ || Havein theſe parts from Morn till Eyen fought, 
And ſheath'd cheir Swords for lack of argumen:. 
Diſhonour nor your Mothers : nowarreſt, - / 
That thoſe whom you call'd Fathers, did beget you. 
Be Coppy now to me of grofler bloud, | (| 
And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen. 
Whoſe Limbs were made in England ; ſhewus here 
The mercel of your Paſture :let;us ſwear, (| 
That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not: | 
'| For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 1 
That hath not Noble luſtre in your eyes, 


[ ſee you ſtand like Grey-hounds in the (lips, 
Straying upon the Start, The Game's a-f9or : 
Follow your Spirit ; and upon this Charge, 
Cry, God for Harry, England, and S, George. 
Alargm, and Chambers go off, 


' Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Bay. 
Bard, On,on,on,an,on, to the Breach, to - Beach, 
Nim, *Pray thee Corporal tay , the Knocks are too 

hot : and for mine 9wn/part»1 havenar a Caſe,of Lives: |: 
= humor of ic is too; hat , that is the very plain-Song | 
UH, . | 8 
Pit. The plain-Song.is.moſt juſt : for humors. do a- | 


bound : Knocks goe-and come : Gods Vaſſals drop and | 


dye : and Sword and. Shield, in hloudy Field,doth winne | 


ded wich Grandfires, Babies, and old Women, immortal fame. | | ; "DIM 

/\SIMer. paſt, or not arriv'd to pi and puifſagce :_. Roz, Would I were \n,gn Ale-houſe in Londen, would |: 

For who is he, whoſe Chin is but enricht || give all my Fame for a Por of Ale, and ſafery JST Fm ; 
"Wt, . ; . . | OED . 1 Mm 4 - © 8535, ; 
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| bate-ihv Rigt% abate thy minly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 
| great Ba 


—— * » 


> 11 
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| mult leave thei, and ſeek ſome better Seryice: their 
| Villanygocs again} my weak ſtomack , and therefore 
1 I muſt calt itvp, ; 


\ he hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sages by the 
7 means whereof, a breaks 'Words, "and Kk 

{| WeaponsY for Nim , he hath heard, that men'of few 
i} Words are the beſt men, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay | 
| his Prayers , 4cft a ſhould'be thought a Coward : but his 
| few bad Words are'matchrt with as few gdod Deeds; for 
] a never broke any. man's head but his own , and that was 
] againſt a Poſt, when he was drunk. They will ſteal any | 
; thingy/and <call it Purchaſe, 'Bardo{ph'ſtole'a Lute-caſe, 
4 bore it twelye Leagues, and'ſ614 it for three half-pence, 
' | Nim and Bardolph are (worn Brethers in filching: and 
1 in Callice they ſtole a fire-ſhovel; © I knely by that piece 
1 of Service), 'the' mieri- would carry Coais. They would 
1 have me as familiar with men*s Pockets, as their Gloyes 
| or their Hand-kerchers: which makes'nuch 'againſt my 


ire Myn's; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeak with 


1 good'ro cothe tothe Mynes ; for look you,” the Mynes 
- are not according to the d.{ciplines cf War ; the con- 
| cavities of it is"not ſuthcient * for look you, th*athyer- 
| ſary, you may diſcuſſe unto the Duke, look you , is dige 
'{ himſelf four yard under the Countermines: by Cheſha, 
:1I think a will plow'up all, if there is not berrer dire- 
:| tions, * re, | 


!| of the Siege is given. , is altogether direted by an Iriſh 
! | man, a very valiayt Gentleman yfaith, 
*| Welch, It is Captain Makmorrice, is it nor ? 


CE ml 


Pf. And I : if wiſhes would prevail with 'me, my. 
/| purpoſe” ſhauld* nor fall with me 3 but thicher would 1 
| hye,e**< © ©: Lawns = IE 

y Boy, As dufy , bur not as truly , as Bird doch fing on 


Enter Fhuelles. 


91 ' 4A\\ \\ 


Flu Up tothe by each, you Dags ; avant you. Cullions. 
Piſt, Be merqfull great Puke to meti'of Mayld, a- 
D 


&, 'Cood 
(weer Chacks® ©” * RN Ee es 

. Nim. Thefebe good hitrriors: your Hoflour Wiris, bad 
-lnimors, v540331f1 [1 S211, £1150 1548. LO JU0 U2 Exit! 

Boy. As young 2s.I am,1I haye obſery'd gheſe three! 
Swaſheis. Iam Boy tothem all three: but l hey three 
though they. would ſerve me, cotild not be'Man ro.me ; 
for indeed three ſuch Antiques do not amount roa'man : 
for Bardolph, he is white-Jiver'd, and red-fac'd; hy the 
means whereof, a faces it out, bur fights not”: for PfFol, 


Ba\wcock! bare ily Rage **'vi8 kniiry 


ceps, whole 


Manhood, if Thhouldtake from anocher's Pocket , to pur 
into mine ; for i is plain pocketting up of Wrongs, 1 


Exit. 
Enter Gower, 
Gower. Captain Flxelley, yoti muſt com: preſently to 


pores | | 
Flu. To the Myncs? Tell'yonthe Duke, it is not ſo 


Gower, The Dake of Glouceſter, to: whom the Order 
5 


Gower, Tthink it be, © © 

Welch.” By Cheſhu he is'an Aﬀe, as in the World, 1 
will vertifie as much in his Beard : he ha's no more direCti- 
ons in the true diſciplines of the Warres, look you , of the 
Roman diſciplines, then is a Puppy-dog. 
mY Ours Makmorrice, and Captain Tamy. 
Gower. Here a comes, andthe Scots Captain,Captain 
Jem), with hip. _ _ ; IO. | 
-Felch, Captain Jamy iS a marvellous falorons Gen+ 


quit theMyhes ? hav "rhe 


give over , the Trompet ſoind the Rexreat, By my Hand 


|| rheie isan end, 


 —— 


_ 


pon my particula 


James. "Y { 
Gower, How now Copa Makmorrice , aye 


3 ; 


T4 : . T + 
the, Pionets given ore ? 


Iriſh, By Chriſh' Law riſh” 1 done: the Work ih 


| ſwear, and my father”s Soul', the VYork iſh ill dons; 
it iſh give,over : T would have blowed up the Town 
lo Chriſhfave me law, in an hair, - O tiſhill done, 5 
111 done : by my Hand tifh ill done, *.* - 
Welch, Capraiti Makgworrice, I beſcech you nay 
will you yourſafe me , look you , a few difpurations with 
you, as partly touchirig. or concerning the diſci lines of 
the V'Var, the Roman VVarres, in the wy 0 Argu. 
ment , look you, and friendly communication : partly 
latisfie iy Opinion, and partly for the ſatisfaQtion, lodk 
you, of my Mind : as touching the diteRtion of the Mi 
lixary diſcipline, that 1s the Point. ls ab... 
Scot, Ic fall be vary gud, gud feich, gud Captens bath,| 
and 1 fall quit you with gud leye, as I inay pick occaſion; 
that ſallT'mary. . it 

Iriſh. Tt is no time-to diſcourſe , ſo Chriſh ſaneme; 
the day is hot,and the Weather,and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes: it is no time todiſcourſe,the Tom 
1s deſeech*d : andthe Trumpet calls us to the breech , and 
we talk, and be Chrifh do nothing , cis ſhame for vs all; 
lo God ſa'me tis ſhame to ſtand G1!l, it is ſhame by my 
hand :. and there. is Throats to be cut, and Works tobe 
done, and there iſh.noching done, ſo Chriſt ſa'me lay, 
Scot, By the Mes ,ere theiſe eyes of mine take theme 
ſelves to ſlomber, ayle de gud ſervice, or Ile liggei'th 
grund for it ; ay, orgo to death : and [le pay'tas y2- 
lorouſly as I may , that all IT ſurely doe » the breff and 
the long - mary, I wad: full fain heard ſome queſtion 
'rwcen you tway, 

Welch: Captain Makmorrice , IT think , look you, 
under your correRtion, there 13 not many of your Na 
tion, 

Iriſh, Of my Nazion ? What iſh my Nation? Iſh 
Villain, and a Baſteid, and a Knave, and a Raſcal,What 
iſh my Nation > Who talks of my Nation ? 

Welch, Look you , if you take the' matcer otherwiſe 
then is meant, Captain Aackmorrice , peradyenture 
(hall chink you do nat uſe me with that affability , as 
diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you , being asgaod 
a man as your ſelf both in the diſciplines of War, and 
in the derivation of my Birth, and in other paruculary 
cies, | 

Triſh." Idonot know you ſo g00d a man asmy (elf,% 
Chrith ſave me, I will cut off your Head. 

Gower, Gentlemen bath, you will m ſtake each other. 

Scot, A, that's a foulfault, - * A Party. 

Gower, The Town ſounds a Parley, : 

Welch, Captain AMakmorrice , when there 15 moit 
b:trer opportunity ro be required, l»ok you, [1 will be {0 


bold as to tell you, Ll know the diſciplines of War - * 
| X38.) 


Enter the King and all his Train before the Gates. 1 | 
K'nig. How yet reſolyes che Governour of the Towy| 


27 yy © 


| LIN certain,and of great expeditionand know- | This is the lateſt Parle we will admit”: 
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Therefore to, our beſt mercy give-your ſelyes, 
Or like to men proud of dettruRtion, ? 
Dcbie u$t0 our worth : foras TI am a Souldier, 
A Name that in/my thoughts becomes me beſt ; 
[fl begin. the batc'rie once again, '; 
f will.nor, leave;the half-archieved Harflew, 
'Till in ber a(bs, ſhe lye buried, | | 
The Gates of Mercy ſhall be all ſhut up, = 
And the fl:(h'd Souldier, rough and hard of hean, 
In liberty of bloudy hand, ſhall range 
With Conſcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graſs 
Your freſh fair Virgins , and your flowring Ipfancs, 
What is it then to me}, if unpious War, 
Arnyed in games like to the Prince of Fiends, 
Do with his ſmixcbe complexion of fell feats, 
Enlincke to waſte and; detolation ? 
What is't, tome, when. you your ſclyes are cauſe; 

our pure Maidens fall into the hand | 

bot and forcing, Violation. ? | 
What Rein can:hold licentious Wickednefſe, 
When down the Hill he holds his fierce Career ? 
We: may as bootleſſe ſpend our vain Command 
Upon thienraged-Souldiets in their ſpoil, 
ks ſend Precepts to the Leviathan to come a-ſhoar, 
Therefore, you men of Harflew, | 
Take pitic of your Town and of your People, 
Whiles yer my. Souldiers arein my Command, . | 
Whiles yer the:cool and temperate V Vind of Grate 
O're-blowes the filchy and contagious Clouds 
Of heady Murrher, Spoil, and Villany, 
Ifnot: why in a moment look to ſee 
The blind and bloudy Souldier , with foul hand 


Your Fathers taken by the falver Beards, 
Andtheir moſt reverend Heads daſht to the Walls : 
Your naked Infants ſpitted upon Pikes , 


Do break the Clouds ; as did the Wiyes of Jewry , 
At Hered's bloudy-bunting ſlaughter-men, _. 
What ſay you ? Will you yield, and this ayold ? 
Or guilty ip defence be thus, deſtroy'd, 

' Enter Governogur, 

Cover, Our expeRation hath this day an end? 
The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
Rewurns vs, chat, his Powers are yer not ready, 
Toraiſe ſo great a Sicge, Therefore great King, 
VVe yield our Town and Lives to thy ſoft Mercy: 
Enter our Gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 

For we no longer are defenſible, 

King, Operi.yaur Gates : Come Uncle Exeter, 

Go ”o and enter Harflew, there remain, 

And fortifie it Rtrongly *gainkt the French: 

Uſe mercy to them all for us, dear Uncle, _ 

Winter comwing on, and Sicknefle growing 

Upon our Souldiers, we will retire to Calis. 

[To pight in Haiflew will we be your Gueſt, 

To morrow for the March are we addreft. 
Floariſh, and enter the Town. 

Emer K therine and an old Gentlewoman. 


Rath, De Hand, 


| dray te doyt, ze penſe qu'il; ont appelle de fingres , on de 


41 Kath. De Naples eſcoutesz : dites moy, frreparle bien: 
14de Hand, de F ingres, de Nayles, 


Defue the. Locks of your ſhrill-threiking Daughrers 2; | 
| | ſergne, 


Whiles the mad Mothers, with their howles confus'd, | 


F Kath. Alice, tw as efts en Angleterre , & tuperlou 


415 
eAlice, Et le doyt, AE oy 
Ka,Lg doyt ua foy ie ouble le doyt nuais re meſouvien- 


fongres. o 
Alice, La main, de Hand, te dot, le Fingres,le pen-! 
ſe que te ſmis le ban eſcholier. ,/ 17 ; 
Kath, Þ ay gaigne deux mots d' Angyots vitement., 
comment appelle vous les ongles ? | | 
Alice, "Les ongles,les appellons de Nayles,” _—. 


Alice, Coſt bien dit Madame, il oft fort bon Anglois, 
Kath, Dites moy en Angloss le bras, 
Alice, De Arme, CMadaine. 
Kath. Et le conde. 
Alice, D'Elbow, Wa | 
Kath, D'Elbow: Ie wen faitz, la repetition de tows 
les mots que mi avez, apprins des a preſent, | 
Alice, ll eff trop d:fficile Madame, comme ie penſe, 
Kath, Excuſe moy Alicegeſcomte, d'Hand, de F ingre, 
de Nayles, d' Arme , de Bilbow, 
Alice, D'elbow, Madame, ph 64 $eh | 
Kath. O Signeur Dieu, it men onblie {Elbow \ com. 
ment appelle vous le col ? | | 
eAlice, De Neck, Madame. | 
Kath, De Neck, & le manton ? | 
Alice, De Chin, ef $$ 
Kath, De Sin: le col, de Neck; le manton;, de Sin, 
Alice, Ony, Sauf voſtre hounexr en verite vous pro- 
noncies les mots awuſſt droift, que le Natiffs d Angleterre. 
Kath. Ie ne doxte point d' apprendre par le grace de 
Dien, & en pen de temps. Fr by 
Al. N 'avez, vous pas deſia oublie ce que ie vous ay en- 


1 


Kath. Nomme, ie_reciteray 4 vous promptement 
d' Hand, de Fingre, de Najles, Madame, 
Alice, De Najles, Madame, 
Kath, De Nayles, de Arme, de Ilbow. 
Alice, Sans voſtre honnewr d'Elbow, | 
Kath, _ Ainfi dis-1e de' Elbow, de Neck, , de Sin : com- 
ment appelle vous les pieds & de roba, 
Alice, Le Foot Madame, & Ie Connt, .. | 
Kath. Le Foot, & le Count: O Signieur Dies, ce ſont 
des mots manvas, corruptible & inpudique, & non poar 
les Dames d'Honvenr d uſer : Ie ne vendrows prononcer ces 
mots devant les Signenrs de France, pour tout le monde, il 
fautle Foot, & le Connt, neant moins, lereciteray un au- 
trefois ma lecon enſemble, d' Hand, de Fingre, de Nayles, 
4 Arme, d' Elbow, de Neck,, de Sin, de Foot, de { onnt, 
Alice. Excellent, Madame, | | bags 
Ka.C' «ſſez pour une fots,allons noul tv difeer Excunt. 


Enter thi King of France, the Dolphin, the 
Conſtable of France, and others. 

King, 'Tis cenain he hath paſt che Riyer Some. 
Conſt. And if he be not fought withall , my Lord, 
Ler usnot live in France : let us quit all, 
And give our Vineyards to a barbarous People, 
Dolph. O Dien vivant ! ſhall a few Sprayes of us, 
The emptying of our Fathers Luxury, 
Our Syens, put in wild and ſayage Stock, 
Spirt up ſo ſuddenly into the Clouds, 
And oyar-look their Grafters ? is $9 
Brie, Normans, but baſtard Normans,Norman baſtards. 
Mort de ma vie, if they march along 


Unfought witball, bur T will ſell my Dukedome, 
, M m 2 EEE Os © wo" 
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| To buy a flo bry anda dirty Farm | 
In that. no »k-thorren: Te of Albion, | 
1  Conft. Dieu de Battailles ! where have they this mer- 
| Is not their Climace foggy , raw, and dull ? [tel ? 
| On whom, as in deſpight, the Sun looks pale, 
{ Killing cheir Fruit with frowns ? Can ſodden Water, 
| ADreacfor ſur-reyn'd Jades, their Barly broth, 
| Deco their cold bloud t5 ſuch valiant heart ? 
{ And ſhall our quick bloud, ſpirited with Wane, 
Sezin froſtie.? O , for the honour of our Land, 
Let us not hang like roping Tficles 
Upon'our Houſes Thatch , whiles a morefroſtic People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields : 
| Poor we may call them, -in cheir Native Lords, 
; Dolph. By Faith and Honour, | 
Our Madames mock at us, and plainly ſay, 
Our Metcel is bred our, and they will give 
| Their bodies to the Luſt of Engliſh Youth, 
| To new-ſtore France with Baſtard Warriors, - 
Brit,Thvy bid us to the Engliſh Dancing-Schools, 
1 And teach Lavolta's high, and ſwift Carranto's, 
Saying , out Grace is onely in out Heels, 
And that'we are moſt lofty: Run-awayes, 
King, Where is Montjoy the Heraldzſpeed-him hetice, 
Ler him greet England with our ſharp defiance, 
Up Princes, and with ſpirit of Honour edged, 
More ſharper then your Swords, high to the field 2 
| (harles Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, - 
You:Dukes.of Orleance, Burbon, and of Berry, 
| Alarſon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgondte , 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures,V andemont , : 
Beaumont, Grand Pree, Rouſfſi ,and Faulconbridge, 
Loys, Leſtrale, Bonciquall, and Charaloyes, 
High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings : 
For your.greatSeats, now quit'you of great ſhames : 
| Barre, Harry England , that ſweeps through qur Land 
With Penons painted 1n the bloud of Harflcy : 
1 Ruſh on his Hoſt; as doth the melted Snow 
Upon the Vallics, whoſe low Vaſfal Sear, 
The Alpes doth ſpit, and void his rhewm upon. 
Go down upon him , you have'Power enough, 
And in a Captive Charior, into Roan 
Bring him our Priſoner,” © + | 
Conſt. This becomes the Great, +++ 
Sorry amT his numbers are fo few; 
1 His Souldiersfick, and famiſht in che March : - 
For Iam ſure, when he ſhall ſee our Army, 
He*ll drop his heart into the-fink of fear; - 
And for Atchievement, offer us his Ranſome. | 
King. Therefore Lord Conſtable , baſte'on 2ontyoy, 
And let him ſay to-England, that weſend,” * 
To know what willing Ranſome he will give, 
Prince-Dolpbin, you ſhall ſtay withivs in Roan.” 
Dolph. Nor I, I'd» beſetch PP Mayzeſty) | 
King; Be patient , for you ſhall remain with as, 
Now forth Loxd Conſtable, and'Princes all'y* 
| And quickly bring us word of Englands fall, 


Exeant. 


Enter C aptains, Welch and Engliſh, Gower, 
and Fluellen. 


Gower, How now Captain Flxellen, corne you from 
the Bridge ? 


Flu, T aſſure you, there is yery excellent'Seryices com- 
mirred at the Bridge. | 
Gow, Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe ? 


Wink The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- | 


+ — __  -- " ah. ret WY "wm = x ,: 
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—— 


memnou, and a man'that Iloye and honoiir with myToy 
and my heart,and my duty , and tny live, and my living, 
and my utrermoſt power, He is not, God be-praiſed an} 
bleſſed , ahy hurt in the World, but keeps the Brides 
molt yaliantly,with excellent diſcipline, There is an aur. 
cient Lieytenant there at the Pridge , I think in my yery| 
conſcience he is as valiant a man as Mark, Anthony, and 
he 15a man of noeftimation tm the World , but I did ſee 
him does gallant'ſervice, - - | 

Gow, What do you callhim? 

Flu. He is call'd aunchjent Pifol, 

Gow, 'I know him nor, | 

Enter Pifeol. 

Fls. Here is the man\, by 

P:FF, Captain, I thee befeech'to/doe me favours + the 
Duke of Execer doth love thee well;'' *- 

_ Els, 1,I praiſe God , and I haye merited ſome loye at 
his hands, OELHIS, WIORE C0 O15 25 CR R 

P:iſt, Bardolph , 2 Soldier firm and ſound of heart, 
and of buxome valour,” hath by cruel Fate, and giddy 
Fortunes furious fickle Wheel, thatigoddefle blind , that 
ſtands upon the rolling reftleſſe Stone. | 

Flu, By your patience, aunchient Prfol : Forunei 
painted blind , with a Muffler afore his eyes, to ſignifi 
to you, that Fortune is blind ; and./ſhe is painted alſo 
with a Wheel, to fignifie to you , whichis the Moralof 
it, that ſhes turning and inconfttant , and mytability, 
and viriation : and hicr foot , look you; 'is fixed upon 
Spherical Stone , which rowles, and rowles, and rowle: 
in good truth, the Poet makes a moſt excellent deſcripti. 
on of it ; Fortune is'an excellent Moral, ' 

P:F, Fortunc is Bardolph's foe , 'and frowns on him: 
for he hath ſtoln a Pax, and hanged muſt a be : damned 
death: let Gallowes gape for Dog ler Man goe free 
and tet not Hemp his Wind-pipe {uffocate: but Exeter 
hath given the doom' of death, for Pax of littleprice, 
Therefore goe ſpeak , the Duke will hear thy voice; 
and let not Bardolph's vital thread be cur with edge of 
Penny-Cord, and yite reproath, Speak Captain for hus 
Life, and I will thee requite, | 

Flu, Aunchicnt Piſtol , T do partly underſtand your 
meaning, 

Pit. Why then rejoyce therefore, 

Fl, CertainlyAunchient , it is not a thing to rejoin 
at : for if, look you, hie were my Brother , I would deſire 
the Dicke to u{e his good pleaſure, and pur him to cxeal 
con 3 *for diſcipline ought to betuſed.” LD 

P;ff. Dic,and be damn'd, and F5go for thy friend(hip, 

Fle. It is well; . | Re 

PiF.' The Fig of Spain. | 

Flu, Very good.” pe | | 

Gow, Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Raſcal, Itt- 
member him now; a Bawd, a Cur-purſe. | 

Fla, Vk afſuie.you ;/ a utt'red' as''prave words at tie 
Pi1dge, as you ſhall ſee ina Sunimersday : bur it 15 Vf 
well : what he he's {poke to'me', that 1s well I warn 
ywv, when time 1s ſerve, 21.98 

Gow.. Why *tis "Gill, a Fool: a Rogue,that now and 
chen goes to the Warres , to grace himſelf at his ew) | 
ints London , under "the-form ofa Souldier , and ſuch 
fellows are perfic in the Great Commanders Names , 
they will learn 'you_by vote Where' Services were done ; 
ar ſuch'ahid ſuch a'Sconce;t ſick # Breach;at ſuch 2 Co0- 
voy? Who came'off bravely; who'Was ſhor , Who 0- 


Exit. 


| grac'd,what rermes the Enemy ſtood” on: and this they 


conne perfitly in the phraſe of War ; | which they " 


» ue. 


| thimmy mind.Jotearyou; Taz, King ib comming} .\afat ] 


| Fls, God pleſs your Majeſty,  ethsy MAP 
King How now Fluellex,cam'ft thau from * Biadge ? Hach blown thar vice in me; [fiſt repent? - 
[:Ps; 15 fopicalt your Majeſty :: Ehe:D | 


[Die had) nover a.many{/bur one thar'is like'rabeÞx- | 


| {M5 Would bow, under. For our' lofſes , his Exchequer is 


\fo much my Office./l-»-\ 
WITS 


The Liſt uf lene ate Bb. 


by with new-runed 'Oathes::and what a Bzard of wheGe- 
necals Cur zand 2 .horxid! Sure of che' Camp , will do a- 
mocie foming Boxtles', and) Ale-wathe wits ; q8l wonder- | 
fullco bs thought on-: buc yon muſt Jearn to knaw-ſuch | 


tnde:s ofthe age," ot tilc yourtaytby waryellou[ly mis- 
£134\ 


he is not the man that he would gladly make (haw-ro 
he Worldob&'i82/IF-L -filhd- a hole imchis Coat] I \yill tel! 


fpeak witty him fromthe Pridgeb i!is A Yv'95 


to( 3 GOECENT I 05 
| Drum and Colours; i\Emer rhe: King and hþO0 
rt 222112 :poar Soulgiers, SEE DLLS 


" V TW 


= 
has yery gallantly maintain'd the Pridge'z the-Frenvh 4 
a looklydu gand there is gallant and moſt vel 
flages : marry , thathyerſary was have poſlcfſiowof 
{Biidge;j1obuthe ts enforced ro perive y/ and] rHfiesDuke 
efnExeter:ts Maſter: of dche-Pridge : 1 cantell your Maye- | 
9, the Duke is a prave man. 3rd Him 21 239247 

King.” Whar mea have you loſt), Fiuellen? |} \V 
Ele TherFerdicion of xh'atbverſary hath! beey-very 
oreat, reaſonable great : marry for my parrz;$thankthe 


: C 
, \ 


ecuted for Robbing a Church,one Bardolph,if your Maje- 
&: kndwrchemaro7 His fate>is/all : bubikles afid Wyhelks, 
adkhobs,/amdfliimes'a fire, and bis lippes blows at-his 
noſe, and it is like a coal of fire , ſomerimesIplew!,, and 
ſoaietimes-1ed'$ bur-his noſe 1s-executed ,and/his fire's 
out, Food nut toll aloft 

King. We would haveall»ſuch offenders ſour off : | 
and wegivBexpreſs. charge ; that im! our Marches cfuddgh 
the Countrey \, there be nothing compell'd from the 
Villages ; nothing .taken', bur» pai'd\for : none of the} 
French upbraided or abuſed in diſdainfull Language: for 
wen'Levity- ang Crutity play: (for a Kingdom)" the 
gentler Gameſtorii9che ſooneſt winner, | 06-142] 

C ton oi "1 ; Rf { f =y \ 

AE T ucket, Enter Monntjoy." 4 
1 #{iantjoy;- You know me by my habit, 4. 
7 ng: ellithed, 1 know'rhee : what ſhall I know of 
thee ? VEEIY 
"Mount ;* My' Maſter's mind, 
Kms, Unfdk'ie, hazia''t 
. Mauntjoy, Thus ſayes my King : Say thou to Harry 
*Englang';*Though we ſeeny'd dead ; we did but fleep :: 


{we could: hevetdbuk'd him ar: Harflew , but that we 
thought» not'good/to bruiſean injury ; till it were full 
ripe, Now we ſpeak upon our Q. and our voice is im-: 
fetal: 'Eyvland hall repent 'his folly , ſee his weak- 
Wt, and adinire'6ur-ſufferance, Bid him thereforc con- 


*have boris ,\the SubjeRts we have loſt , the diſgrace we 
thave digeſted 9 Which in weight ro re-anſwer,, his perti- 


|tospoor ; fot rWetfulion of our bloud , the Muſter of his 
Kingdome cov faint a number ; and ſor our diſgrace, his 
; own perſon/kneeting/ at our fect, bur a weak and worth- 
[uaritaehion, 'To this adde defiance : and tell him for 
;®ncluſion,':he hatly betrayed his followers, whoſe con- 
; *myatianis-pronounc't : So far my King and Maſter ; 


IR 


Ss _ 


i 


» 


L choughe, 
'Did retires 


Advantage is a berter Souldier then Rathneſs. .Tell- him, | 


' 
"= 


Kg. What is thy'name 21 kriow thy qualicy, 
Mon, CHMonntjoy, | +. Sho! , 
Kirg./Thou dy'{t thy [Office fairly, Turti thee back; 

And cell thy King;/1-do'novfcek him now.  *: 

'Bur could be willing to. match en toCallice, 


x 


ook. | | .#13.-|'/Wirhout impeachment : for to ſay the ſooth, * '/ 
- Flu ae you'whity Capxyin Gower':! Luzperdl ye [Fhonghris nd wiſdometo' confeſs ſo much 
'Unm aft. 


| 


- of Craft ahd/Vantage,! .. E 
My iptople areWith ſickneſs mtich cnfeebled,; 
Myayimbers lefſen'd : and thoſe-f-w I have, RAY: 


{Almoltnabeiterthen (o many French $1 12 +. 4: 
'Who: wheir chey were incheatth, I cell the Herald, 


oriepair vFEnglich L 
Frenchmen; : Yet ” 


| - | Lye/the God, 
ThacE-dos brag" vhus 51 chis your air of Fratice : 


Go thereforetellthy Maſter, here I am-4 | - 

My Ranſome, is this frail and worthleſs Trunk ; 

My Armybura weakoand fickly Guard * 

Yer God before, tell Wimiwe will come on, - 
Though France himſelf and fuch another Neighbour 
Stapd/inoarway. There's for thy labour Monnjoy.” - 
Go bid thy Maſter wel 4dvyiſe himſelf, '--.,. * 7 

If wendy. paſs; we will: if we be hindred; >: : 

We ſhall your rawny ground with your ted bloud: 
Diſcolour : and ſo Montjoy fate you welk;7 * © - 
The ſumm of all our Anſweris but this ; ©! 
We world not ſeek a'Batrel as we are, '' 
Nor as.wwe are, we ſay! we willnot ſhun it :-* © 
So tell your Maſter, | 
| —_— 1I ſhall deliver ſo: Thanks to your: Hijoh- 
neſs. ONE | 
'Glan.>Fihopethty-will not come uport us fiow;") * 


F 


ww 


- Ki#g) We are in Gods hand; Brother: notin-theirs :| 


March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward night, - 
Beyond.che River we'lll'eyeamp our ſelves; wy 1 
And otvto mbrrow bid'them-march away, - © -\\Exeartr. 


Exter the'{onftablt of France, the Lord Rambavs, 
_  Orleance, Dolphin, with others." 
Conf; Tur, 1 haye "the beſt Armour of the World: 
would ic were day, © oo b ARS. CTR 
Orl. You have an excellent Armour : but letmy Horſe 
have hiSdue, ' 15 eiarirt 3 oc Ya 7 
Conſt- It is the beſt Hopf of Europe, 
Or/, Will it never be Morning #54 ee 
Dalgſy, My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord High 
Conſtable, you talk of Horſe and Armour ?' ' 4 


in the World: 10777 2M 200P! ef 
Dolph, What a long-Night 18 this 2 I will'not change 


my Hotſe® wich any-thart treads 'but-on four'paſternes : | 


ch'ha : he bounds from the Earth , 'as if his entrails were 


haires : le Cheval wolart,; the Pegaſus, ches les narines de | 
lider of his'Ranſome , which muſt proportion the loſſes | fe, V Vhen'l beftride him, I Toar, I am a Hawk 7 he trots | 
| the air : the Earrh ſings , when he touches'ir: the baſett | 
horn of his hoof, is more Mufical then the Pipe of ; 


Hermes. g3e; WI oY 
Orl. He's of the colour of che Nurmes: 


| Dolpb,' Arid of the heat'of the Ginger, It is a Beaſt 


- 


417 


| 

{ 

$ | 
TRY 


O#Hl. You are as welt proyided of both , as any Prince| 


q 


1 


| 


q 


| 


—— 


a 
' 
| 


for Perſers : he is pure Air and Fire ; and the dull Ele- | 


ments of Earthand V Vater neyerappearin'him bur on. (: 
ly in patient Rilneſs while his Rider mounts. him :  he4: 
may call}! 
"vo i 


is indeed a Horſe, ' and all other Jades you 
Beaſts, $610 AOL EQ'Y 


2 V7 


M m Z . 


'- Goofs In-þ 
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418 
(onft; Indeed my Lord, it is a moſt abſoluce and ex- 

cellent Horſe, 

Dolph, -Ir is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 

the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 


Homage. 


ro my Courſer, form 


| 


h 


| 


the riting of the Lark co. the lodging of the Lamb, vary 
deſerved puaiſe on my Palfray : ic "y 4 Theme. as fluent 


my Horſe is argument for them all : tis a-ſubgo& :for's 
Soveraigh teirraſon on , and fora Soveraigns Soveraign 
to ride _ I the World ; familiar-to-us,andun- | 


Mopar heir parcicula#” FunRions;: and 
en 


known! 
y ce writ 2 Sonnet in his praiſe and|t 


- | wonder - 5 
began thus, Wonder of Natyre. 


feion of a good and particular, Miſtreſs, -. 
(ſhrewd! 1 pe your back, 


| | rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French 


ride not waxily ,. fall into-foul; Boggs: I had rather hayc 
my Horſe toy. Miſtreſſe; ... - 


own hair, 


Sow :omy Mikltrefle, 


or any ſuch Proverb, ſo litcle;kin; $0 the purpoſe, 


| Corff;Ev'nas your Horſe beares your 


T be Life of Henry the Fijul * 


Ort. No more Couſin, 
Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 


as the Sea : Tum che Sands into eloquent t and | 


Orleaxce. I have heard » Souner begin {0 to ones 

Mitreſſe. '; 

Dolph. Then did they:iniitate-that which L compos'd 
c EDT ; boi. 

Orl. Yaur Miſtreſs bearts —_ 

Dolph... Me well, which is Cn praiſe and per= 


Conft. Nay', for me thonght yeſterday your ; Miſtreſs 


Dol, 2 perhaps did yours, 
C Mine was bridled, 


Dolph, O then belike ſhe was old and i an you 
ole off, and in 
ou trait Stroſſers, 


Conſt, You, have good, judgement in [Horleman- 
IP, 
Dolph. Bewarn'd by. methen': they that rige. ſo; and 


 Conft, I had.as licve haye my Miſtreſſe : a ;Jade./ 
. Dolph, 1 cell chee Conſtable, my Miſtceiſe weares his 


Cont, . I;could\make as tru a boaſt as that, if I hada 


Dol, Le-chien eft retournd 4 fon propre vemiſemento 
la levye lavee au bourbier : hou'mak'( uſe of an 
Conſt, Yer do I noc uſe my Horſe for my Fry 4 


Ramb,. My Lord Conftable, the Armour chat I ſaw in 
your Tent to night, aretboſe Farres or Sunnes upon ic. 

Conft, Starres my Lord, ;/ - 

Dolph, 'Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope. 

Conft, And yetm INOS, | 

Dolph, That, may a4 


ly, and twere more honour ſome were away, 
| would rot. as: well , were ſome of your 
mounted, -/ 


Dolph. 


and my way ſhall be paved with Engliſh Faces, 
(cet I-vill Hot j 


t the eares of the E 


Rgmb, Who will go Hazard with me for ewenty | L 


Priſon: $ 2 


(oft, You muſt firſt gos your ſelf ro hazard zere you | ch 


have them, 
G 644 'Fis-Mi wight, goarme my ſelf, Exit. 
'he” gs for morning, 


ou bear a many ſuperfluouſ. 


iſes, "who 
es diſ- 


Would I were able to loadbim wich his de. 
ſertr, Will it never be day? I will trotto morrow a milc, 


| fo for fear 1 ſhould be fac't out 
bur 1 nods! it were morning , for I would 
Rat "e + ih 


| card-notwho knew it, 


1 in friendſhi 


Prince, 


France, 


[good name (till, 


him. 


appears, it will bate, 


Reb. He lopgs to eat the AE ESE ng 
Conft, Lhink will eat all hefilk, + 
Orl, By the white Hand of ay Lady, Le gut 


— Coy $nearby her Fay, ht he may ad x 
wr» DON He is kmply che moſt aRtre Gearlenan 


Conft, is aRtivicyzand he willYill be doing, 
_ Paton. harm; that I heard of. | 
Corft, Nor will dononit io morrow : he will keep th 


Ort. I know him to be valiant, 

Conſt. 1 was told thaty by one har knowes him bewe 
you, .. 

-Orl. Fs he? H 

try he told me {o himſelf, and he fail e 


 Orleaxce, He needs not , itis no hidden vire in 
- 


Conf, _ as" : Hever an 
ihe bis Lachey 2s valour,. valour;, and 


Orl. Il] will neyer ſaid well. 
Coxft; 'I will cap thac Proverb with , There is flattery 


'Orl, And 1 will take up that with, Give the Devil ls 


Co. Well plaC't : | there ſtands your friend for the 
Devil : -have at the very. eye of chat Proverb with, A 
Pox of the Devil. 

Orl. You are the better at Proyerbs, by how much 
Fools Bolc is ſoon ſhot, 

Conſt, You haye ſhot over. _ 

Orl, 'Tis not the fixftrime you were oyer(ſhot, 


Emter « Me enger, 


_ Meſſen, My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſh 
within hon fart mc 5 of your Tents. 
Conft, Who hath meaſur'd 7 eons ? 


Meſe. The Lord a pet pen 
Conſt, A valiantand molt expert Gentleman, Would 
ir were ny, Alas poor Harry of England: he long] 


not for the Dawning, as we doe, 
Orl. What a'wretched and peeviſh fellow is this King 
»f England, tomope with his tat-brain'd followers ſo far 


aut of his knowledge. 


cun.awa 
Orl, Gn charters for if their Heads had any in- 
 relletual Armour , they could neyer wear any ſuch heary 
| Head-pieces. 
Ramb, That Iland of England breeds very valiatt 
Creatures; their Maſtiffs are of unmarchabl coll- 
rage, 
'Orleaxce, Fooliſh Curres , that run winking int 
:he mouth of a Ruſſian Bear ,and have their heads 
ogg vers les: you may 'as well lay , that's 2 valiant 
» that dare to gon bis breakfaſt on the Lip of ® 

= 

Co þ Juſt, juſt : and the men do ſympathize vith 


oF her? Wics with their Wives : 
them great Meales of Beef, and Ironand Steel ; they will 


{on 


(7 


AA 
— 


Conf. If the Engliſh had any apprehenfion,they would| 


, in robuſtious and rough comming 00s]. 
and then gie | 


.cat like ET and fighe like Devils, Or. 


TT 


_—_— - —_— 


x4 
— 
— 
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{hall we about. it ? | 
EF twoa Clock : but let meſee , by ren 
wan have coin a hundred _—_ men,  Exemnt. 


gy 


ther Kor Bl Eds 

aur 5 alrgoſt receive ; 

Wen of each others Watch, 

Fi irs i fires and through their p.ly Aames 

i ata nFypap-arapd d face, - 

yin high and boaſtfull Neighs 
Percing wapow *Nighs op Ear: and fromthe Tents, 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, | 

With bufie Hammers cloſing Rivers up, 

Give dreadfull mg of preparation, 

The Count crow, the Clocks do towle + 
And rare (Fenn of drowſie Mo: ning nam'd, 
Proud of their Numbers, and ſecure in Soul, 

The confident and over-lyſty French, _ 

Doe the low-rated Engliſh play at Dice ; 

And chide the REES Night, 

Who like s foul and ugly Witch doth limp } 
$otediouſly away,. The poor condemned Engliſh, | 
Like is by by their warchfull Fuces 

Sit paciencly, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger , and their geſture ſad, 
laveſting lan lean Checks, and War-worn Coats, . 
Preſented them unto the 22Zing Moon 

$ many horrid Ghoſts. "0 now, who will bchold, 
The Royal Captain of this ruin'd Band - © 
Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tens ; ; 
Let him cry, Praiſe and Glory on his head : 

For forth he goes, and viſits all his Hoſt, 

” om 000d morrow with a modeſt Smile, 


EE VE 


ould | Brothers, Friends , and Councreymen, 
I his Royal Face there is no note, ' 
/ in- drezdan Army hath cnrounded him ; 
UV Nor doth he dedicate one jo of Colour 
"ayer weaty and all-watched Night: : 
liant frehly locks, and oyer-bears Ataint, 
coll yes chearfull ſemblance, and ſweet Majeſty : 
That vol Wretch, pining and pale before, 
ink him, » 57 comfort from his Looks, 
ruſht y e univerſal, like the Sun , 
liant TIS Eye ye toeyery one, . 
of 3 Thawing cold fear, pron gentle all 
as may unworthinefle define, 
; with A lite touch of Ferry in the Night, 
; 00 Wo Scene put to the Bartel flie : 
\ give Io ts itie, we ſhall much diſgrace, 
y wil [Wi ve moſt vile and ragged foiles 


ve ul diſpord, in brawl Ong 


——. 


_— 
"The Life Een Fithe” —. 0 
1 ſhrewdly f Beef, The Name of Agincourt, Yer ficand ſee, | 
1 5, 7 TIT theſe Eogl gil morrow | they have ovly | Minding true = by what their Mock' ries be, 
T. | ear, and none to fight. Nous: it time ro Exit, 


| For qur bad Neighbous makes us early' 


that wag leſt he ork that about yours, 


| 
Enter 1 K; ind ; Buſfrd, and g loncefter. Pk 


; Kage Gloſter,” tis-true that we are in great danger ,) , 
cater therefore ſhould our FI 
morrow Brother Bedford : Almighty, 

There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in thing evil, 
Would men abſervingly diſtill it out. 


Which is both kealthfull, and good 
Befides, they are our outward Conſe 16xFre 
And Preachers to usa'l; admoniſhing ,/ -.- 
That we ſhould rear ful us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we fromthe Weed, 
And makes a ee ofehel of the Devil himſelf, 
, Enter Erpi _ 4 
Good morrow old Sir T; ES 
| A good ſoft Pillow for that good hi root] 
Were better then a churliſh turf of France, . 

Erprag. Not ſo my Liege gl Lodging likes me beter, 
Since I-may ſay, now lye I likea King, 

King. "Tis good for men to loye their preſent pain, 
Upon example, ſo the Spirit.is caſed : | 
And when the Mind is.quickned, out of doubt 
| The Organs, though defunR and dead beforcy 


Break up their Ro ve, and newly moye | 
With caſted ſlough, beter | 
| Lend meozhy on fir Thomas : | both, 


Commend me to the Princes in our Camp; 
Do my good maxrow to them ,, and anon 
Defire t 1allro.my Pavillion. 
| Erping. Shall 1 atrengl your Grace # > 
King.” No Knight : | 
Go. wich my _— > Lords of England : 
I and my Boſome muſt debate a while, 
And then I would no other compa 
Erping. The Lord in Heayen way vw thee;Noble Hay, 
Exennt, 
Ki ing. God a mercy old Heart, thou ſpeak” ſ chearfully, l 
' Enter Piftol, 
Pife. Che var la? 
K: ng. A friend, 4 : 
Piſt.. Diſcufſe unto me, art thou Officer, oÞ or art thou | 
baſe, common, and popular ? | 
King. Iam a. Gentleman of a Company. 
P:F#. Tray thou che puifſant Pike? 
K ing. Even ſo: what are you? .- 
Pift. As good a Gentleman as the Emperonr, 
King. Then youare a berrer then the King, h 
Pift. The King's a Bawcock , and a Heart of Gold, 
a Lad of Life, an 1mpe of Fame, of Parents good , of Fiſt 
moſt yaliant : I kiſs his dirty ſhooe, an from hearc- |: 
ſtring I loye the lovely Bully, What is thy Name? | 
6 


aA 1. Mis. ot. Sd 


T7 % 


| 


King. Harry le Roy. . 
\ P.Le Roy? a Comiſh Name:art thou of Corniſh Crewe | 
K; ng. No, I am-a Welchman., 
 Pift. Know'ft thou Fluellen ? 
King, Yes, © | 
P;f. Tellhim I'le knock his Leek abour kis Pare upon {* 
S. _— day, 


King, Do not.-you wear your Dagger | in your Cap 
Pf. An 


þ 


- 


—_—_—— 


-— 2 2D * - 


Piſf... My name'is Pjftol calld,oo Ns, Exit. 

King. It ſorts well with your flerceneſſe. | 

3:225þ 1855 $$] N . "Mazgr King. 
p 90 32181 Ot 4s, 3 S108 = [ 
' 2 ici Enter Flacllen ard Gower, 0 000 1 

Gower, Captain Fluellen,: 04 301 el: ; L | 
Flu, *So, in the. Nameof Jeſu Chrift; ſpeakfewer :'{r! 
| is the greateſt admiration inthe univerſal Worldgwhen, 


f I warrant yoy/,that 4heic:gs no riddle/tadilleghor pibble! 


aſt.” - 


_ 


alſo, look you, be an Aſſet and.nrFooljand zprating\Cox-' 
{ chat led them 


} King, Though:is appeara Ifrie ourof faſhion; : 


|. Enter three Sonldiers, John Bates, Alexander'C onrt,) | 


| which breaks yonder? 


| ons are higher mounted/then- 6urs,, yet when they-ſtoop, 


{ reaſon of feares, as we doe ; his feares, out of doubt; be of 
{ the Tame reliſh as ours are + -yct5n reaſon no mantſhould 


{ſelf in Thames up to the Neck ; and ſo I would -he- were, 
| and,T by him,-at alt adventures, ſo we were Quithere. 


3 dS 4 


4.20 


Pit, Ait thowhisfriend FJ | 
King. And. his Kinſman too! 11 0147 {4 
Piſk, The Figo for thee then, 

King. 1 thank you : God be with you. 


the true aruAunchicnc Prerogatifes'and Lawes rof : the! 
examine the Waxres of Pempeprhe Grear: #yoioſhdll find, 


babble in Popypey/s Camps: I warrant you; you ſhalt find' 
the Ceremonies of the Warres;;and the Ghres3fin and! 
the Formes of it, and theSobticrty of ic, and the Modeſty 
of it, to be othexwide. i wall i. 112 blo woman 2: ; 
Gower, Why the Encmy.is loud ; you hear! him all! 
Night. T1 T9 1 13 cfitth 17 i 15 WF & 4 N 
Fluc:I6 3h Encrnicis an Aﬀe anda Fool, and-a-pra- 
ting Coxcombe ; 1s it jbeet ithank you , that weiſhould | 
combe, in your own, conſcience now? oÞ ,5.qu142 nol 


Gow, I will: ſpeak-loyer;.. 2i2.e1 DC:.0M 3013 i001 8 07 | 
Fla. 1 pxay. you, andbelcnFyou; that you wil)Exs. 


There 15 much care and.yaloiw th'this Welchinams. 7 | 
Loved \ 4.4.3 ox; 2009-1 | 
;:and \Michael Walliams, ' | | 
4163 HTT1 / "ns " . 
Court, Brother John Bates is not that” the Morning, 
MIDT] >} 4 5. p 
Bates, 1 think it be: but-we'thaye no greartgauſe to} 
defire the.approach of day... tt ht 1 am 0h 
willams. We ſec yonder. the beginnang of \cheÞday, | 
but I think we ſhall-never ſee-the end of 1t.| Who goes 
there 2. - /; 4 oo mil A * 4,751 . 
King. A friend, | 
Will. Under what Captaitiſetye you? - 'c 
King. Under Sir Tele Brpraghens. | 
Will. A goodold Commander, and a-moſt kind'Gen- 
tleman : I pray you, whart thinks he of ous eſtate? + 
» King.oEves as men' wrackt upon: a Satid, that.lodk to 
be waſht off che next Tide. {44 15 10ent 
Bates, He hath not cold his thought tothe King+? - 
King. No :c nori1t is not meet; he. ſhould : for though | 
I ſpeak it to you, I think-the King is but a man, as Tam : 
the Violet ſmells rg him, as jt doth to me:;z the Element 
ſhewes to himgas ix doch to. me.z all his-ſenſes .hays but | 
humane Conditions: his Ceremonies laid/by, in his Na- 
kedneſſe' he appears but a man 3-and though his affecti- 


r 


they ſtoop wich- the like wing +! therefore, wheat he ſees 


poſſeſs him with any appearance of fear ; leſt he , . by 
ſhewing ir, ſhould dis-hearren his Army. - - 

Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he will : 
but, believe as cold a Night as 'tis', he-could wiſh him- 


te: Lifeof Henry the Fifth. | 


, . " 8 53 
Warrecs is notRpt:: if.you would take the paings bunt to! che Crime of it our of US, 1ten\ 


King xſithink he Would not wiſh himifelf any whe i 
where he is, !, [12ifh 6:4, 2 


2 ButeriThen would he'were here alonej ſo ſhould he he 
| ſure to be ranſomed,and a many-poor mers lives ſaved, 


"Kyung, I dare fay; you love him not ſo'ill, to wiſh him 
here alone : .th yer - you ſpeak'this'to fed - other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where {g 


contented as in the Kings company; his Cauſe being ju, 
- 


{and his Quarrel honourable, ON 
will, That's ep W ka AY 
Bates, I, ok t A ould {eck after ; for we} 


knaw cough, if we know we..arethe. King's Subje&, 
if his Cauſe be wrong , our obedience to the King wipes 


ood,the King hin, 


Williams, But if the Cauſe be not 
\ Wien all 


ſelf hath a heavy Reckobin 


211/753 
.; 


proportion of ſiibjeQion,. ER TT ts 0 - T4 

K:ng, So , if d:So6n that (is by his Farher fent abou 
Merchandize, do bpfelty miſcarry upon. the'Sea ; the im- 
purati61/of his witkednieſs, by your rute”, ſhould & in- 
poſed upon his Father thac ſent him: or if 4 Servant, un- 
der his Maſter's cortimnand, tranſporting 4 ſumme of Mo- 


| ney, be aſſailed by Robbets, and die in many irreconcild 
] Iniquities ; you may call! rhe buſmefs*>f the Maſter th 


author of the Servants 'famnation : © bur. rhis is not fo: 
The King is not bound'to anſwer the” particular encing 
»of his Souldiers, the' Father of his Son \ nor the Malt: 
of his Servant ; for they purpole'nor their death , whe 
chey purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides.) there is no King, bt 
his Cauſe gever ſo ſpotleſs, if rt com# to rhe arbite- 
nent of 'Swords, Tin try it 2ur with all Gnſporred Soul- 
diers: ſome ( peradyentire ) have on them the guilt of 
premeditated arid" contrived Murther'z fome , of begil- 


{ling Virgins with'the br6ken Seales'of Perjury ; ſome, 


aking the Wartestheir Bulwark', that have beforego- 
red the gentle Boſome of Peace with Pillage and RoW 


runne Native puhiſhment'; though they can out-ſtrip 


| men , they have” no 'winigs to' flic from God, War 6 


his Beadle , Waris" his Vengeance: ſp that here men 
are puniſht, for tefote'breach of rhe Kings Laws, 19 
now the Kings Quiarret ;* where they feared the deatly 
chey have born life-away ; arid where they would br 
ſafe, they periſh. 'Ther if they dic iitprovided , no more 
is the Kirig gviky of their damnation', then he was be- 
fore guilty of thoſe' Impitties , for the which they ff 
now viſited, Every 'Subjefts Duty. is the Kings ut 
every Subje&ts Soul cis his own, ' Therefore ſhould 
every Suuldier in the Warres doe as every {ic« man 
ais Bzd , waſh every Moth 'out of his Conſcience : 
dying ſo, Death is to him'adyantage ;. or not dy" 
| the time was bleſſedly loft, wherein ſuch preparation was 


| gained : and int hith' thar efcapes';” ir were not (ini? 


think, thar making God ſo fiee an offer ;be ler him olit- 
live that day, to/ ſte his Greatnais, and to reach others 


King. By my troth, I will ſpeak my conſcience of the 


| how they ſhould prepare. 


—_— - © - * C 2nd Ly — 


——_— {Sa - —_ ar -_ bh ——_— 
- 2 B—_—_ -—— 


rie, Now, if theſe menchave defeated'the' Law , and out-| 


i 
' 


4 


”—S——_— 


"ET 


[Our Children; ahd-our Sinnes, lay.on the King | 


421 | 


King, I my {af 'heard the King ſay he would not be 


King, 1f I live to ſee ir , I will never truſt his word 
#41, Youpay tim. then that's a perilous ſor. out 
can doe: againſt a Monarch : you may as' well go about 


eacocks. feather 2: "You'll neyer truſt his word after , 
/'tis # fooliſh ſaying. 


angry with:youif the time; were convenient... 


Will, How ſhall Lknow thee'again 2 | 


[Kin , Give me any Gage of thine,and I will weax it 
ny Then. if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge it;; 


n.0 
nil make jt my Quaarrel.. 
Wil, Here's my Glove: 
ine, * H;S 4th 
King, There, #78 JTep 
wil. This will I alſo weat + in my Cap : if ever thou 
come to me, and ſay, after to/mozrow, This is my Glove, 
this Hand: 1 will give thee a box on the car, :-- 
King. If everT live to ſec it, I will challenge it; 
Will, Thou dai'lt ns well'be hang'd, / mA 
King, Welt, 1 will doe it), though I take thee: in the 
King's company. TE-TvT | 
Will, Keep thy words fare thee well, ;, + 
Bates, Be friends youEngliſh fools, be Friends 5 we 
have French -Quarrels enow z//iF.-you could teſt how to 
reckon, eb Eft avoggyod [42 
Vo, : Exennt Souldeers.': i 
King, Indeed the French \may: lay twenty: French 
Crowns to one-,; they: will beat! us 3 for they bear. them 
0 their ſhoulders : bur-it is. nb;Engliſh: Treaſon ro cut 
French Crowns , and-to moreew the King himſelf will 
bes Clipped) ie nn an fare ont, ont 0 
Upon che Kirig,/ler:-us, our Lives, our. Soules, _-)-» - -/ 
Our Debts,our:carefull Wives, :{{; 06: 1h k 


He nvift bearall; + - wal þ 721 
O hard Copdixion; Twin-born with Greatneſſe, . 
Subje& to the breath of every fool, whoſe ſence 
No more can feel; but his own wringitig, 
What infinite heart«caſe muſt Kingsneglect, 
tprivate men:enjoy ?*. - 4,5 te, , 
And what have Kings, that Privates have not tooy.. 
vaye Ceremonie; ſave general Cergmonie ? | 
And what art thou; thou Idol Ceremony? - * + 
What kind of god art thou? .chatfuffer'lt more +; | 
Of mortal griefs, then do/thy worſhippers, '.{ ,/': 
What are * Rents ?. wharare thy Commings in ? © *. 
O Ceremony , ſhew.me butthy worth. -. 24 yet nd 
What ?-isthy Soulof-Adoration? -/! - .,; 974i 
Artthou ought efe;bur Place, Degreeyand Form, 


:. of 


| Creating awe and fear in'other men-?, , 


+ #+45% 


( 


Wherein thoy.art'leſſe happy , being frar'd; 
Then they in feating. . Mot 101 ; 


of an Elder Gun, that a poor. and private diſpleaſure. 


turn the Sun to ice , with fanning in his face with: 


King. Your: repzoof is ſomething too round ,'1 ſhould- 
| | C:n ſleep ſo ſoundly, as the wretched Slave : 
#10, Let igbea'Quarrelbetween'us, if you live, 

19g; Iembrace it.; | 


' For Richard's Soul. 


| oers knee, 
Coiminand the health of it? -No, thou proud Dreatn, 
Thou play*ſt ſo ſubrilly with a King's Repoſe, 

[ ava King that find thee ;' and I know, + 
Tis:not the Balm, the Scepter, and the Ball, 
The-Sword, the Mace, the Ciown Imperial, 

The enter-tiflucd Robe:of Gold and Pearl, 
TheFarſed Title waning *fore the King, 

The Throne he fits on :- nor the Tide of Pomp, 
Thar beats upon the high ſhoar of this World : 

No, notall cheſe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 
Notall theſe, laidin bed Majeſtical, 


'Who with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, _ 
Gets him to reft, cram'd with diſtreſsfull bread, 


| Never ſees horrid Night, the Child of Hell : 


Bur like a Lacquey, from the Riſe'to Ser, 
Sweats in.the eye of Phebas ; and all Night 


ya (1. *: | Sleeps in Eliz1#m: next day after dawn, 
* Give me another of 


Dothriſe and help Hiperion to his Horſe, 

And follows ſo the eyer-running year 

With profitable labour to his Grave + 

And but for Ceremony, fuch a Wretch;- | 
Winding up Dayes wich coil, and Nights with {leep , 
Had the fore=hand and yantage of a King, 

The Slave, a Member of the Countries peace, 
Enjoyes it.: bur iti grofſc brain little wors, i= £6 
Whar watch the King keeps , to maintain the peace ; 
'Whoſe houres, the Peſanr'beft advantages, 


| Enter Erprngham. 


Seek throngh your Camp'to find yov. St, 
K ing. Good old Knight, collect them all cogether, 

Art my Tent: 'T'le be before thee: ;_ 2681, "9 ff 
Erp. I ſhall do'*t;my Lord, * - --.; hls; 
King, O Godof Bartels; teel my Souldiers hearts, 

Poflefle them not with fear : Take from them;now 

The ſeriſe of reck*ning of the oppoſed numbers : 

Pluck their hearts from them, ' Not to day;O Lord, 

'O not to dayzthink notvpon the fault: * Av 


. | My Father made; in compaſſing the. Crown, 
' JI Richard's bady have interrednew, £5 


| And on it have beſtowed more contrite teares, 
' | Then from it ifſued forced drops of bloud, 


Five hundred:poor | have-in'yearly-pay, Y 
Who twicea day their. wither'd hands hold up 
Toward Heaven, to pardon bloud : - 

And T have bullt rvor Chauntries; 

Where the fad and ſolenm Priefts (ing till. 
More will I doe : 
Though all that I-can doe, is nothing worth : 
Since that my Penitence comes after all , 
[mploring pardon. | 


J "Enter Glonceſter, . 
Glouc, My Liege, * - } 
King. My Brother Glouceſter's voice 

[ know thy errand , I will go with-thee 2 - _ 


+] The day, wy friend, andall chings Ray for me. 


Hen 


| 


| £ 'p. My Lord, -y Nobles jealous of your abſence, 


Enter,\ 


cd 


- The Life of Henry abs\Fifeb\ | 


Enter the Dolphin,Orleance, Rymburs, *' | And givetheit faſting Horſes Provender , 


; , and Beaumont. | And after fight with them ? - 

Orlernce. The Sun doth gild our Armour , up 'my| Caxff; I ftay but for my Guard: on - | 
Lords. To the field, I will the Banner froma Trumpet take, 
| Dolph. Monte Cheval : My Horſe, Valet Lacquay:| And uſe itfor my haſte, Come, come away, | 
Ha. | The Sun is high, and we out-wear the day, @xeu,| 

Orl. Oh brave ſpirit. : TI9S51 | 

Dolph. Via les ny eve; Emer Glouceſter , Bedford, Exeter, Erpinghaw 

Orl. Rien pwis le air & fem. with all bis Hoſt : Salubury , and 

; pwis le air of fen. | 
Dolph, Cien, Couſin Orleance, Emter Conſtable. W eftmerland. 
Now my Lord Conſtable ? . Glouceſt, Where is the King ? 
(onſt. Heark how our Steeds, for preſent Service you The' King himſelf is rode to view their Bat. | 
eigh, 2-19: te |,oel, | | 
. Z Dotpb. Mount them, and make incifion in their Hides, | ef. Of fighting men they have full chreeſcore thou. | 

Thar their hoc: bloud may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, ſand. - $214 | 
And doubt them with: ſuperfluous courage : ha. Ext, There's five to one, befides they all are freſh, 
| Ram, What, will you have them weep our Horfes bloud? | S{#h.Gods Arm ſtrike with us;iris a fearfull oddes, 
How ſhall we chen behold their-natural tears ? God buy'you Princes all ; I'le to my Charge: 

; Enter Meſſenger. | If we no more meet, *till we meet in Heaven; 

Meſſenger. The Englith are embattel'd , you French | Then zoyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedford, 

Peets, . 's | My dear Lord Glouceſter , and my good Lord Exeter, 

Conft. To Horſe you gallant Princes, ſtraight to Horſe, | And my kind Kinſman, Warriors all, adieu, 

Do but behold yond mon ſtarved Band, ' Bed, Farewell good Salibury, and good luck go with 
And your Fair:thei all ſuck. away their Soules, And yet 1 do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, (thee; 
Leaving them bur the ſhales and husks of men, | For thou art fam'd of the firm truth of yalour, [ 
There is not work enough forall our hands, - | Exe, Farewell kigd Lord 2 fight yaliantly to day, 
Scarce bloud enough in all their fickly Veins, Bed, He is as full of Valouras of Kindneſs, 
To give.cach naked Curtleax a ſtain , Princely in both. | 
That our French Gallanty ſhall to day draw out, Enter the K ing, 
And ſheafh for lack of ſport, Let us bur blowon them, Weſt. O thatwe now had here 
The vapout of our: Valour will o're-turn them, But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
'Tis- politive /gatnftall exception, Lords, That dono work to day, CIP 
That our ſuperfluous Lacquies, and our Peſants, King. What's he that wiſhes ſo ? 
Who: unneteflary ation (warm | My Couſin #e#tmerland, No my fair Couſin : 
About our Squares of Battel, were enow If weare markt to die, we are enow 
To purge this field of ſuch a hilding Foe ; To do our Countrey loſs: and if to live, 
Though we upon this Mountains Bafis'by, The fewer men, the greater ſhafe of honour. 
Took ftand for idle ſpeculation” . - | Gods will; I pray thee wiſh not one man more, 
But chat our Honours muſtnor. What's to ſay ? By Fove, I am not coyetous for Gold, 
A very. little letus dog. (bit fb bl Nor care I who dothfeed upon my coft : 
And all:s done : then let the Trumpets ſqund . / | It yerns me not, if mer'my Garments wear 3 
The-Fugket Sonuance , andtheNote ro mount * Such outward things dwell not in my deſires, 
For otr-approach ſhall ſo-much dare the field, - Bur if itbe a fin tocover Honour, - 
That Engiand-ſhall-couch down in fear , and yield. I amthe moſt offending Soul alive. 

: £11111 Emter Granndpree. .» +1. | I No faith, my Couze, wiſh not a man from England : 

| Grawnd./Why do you ſtay fa long,my Lordsof France ? | Gods peace, I would nor looſe ſo great-an Honour, 

fYond Iland Carrions, deſperate-of their bones, "| As one man more me-thinks would ſharefrom me, 
Til-fayourdly become the Morning field : ©, :; + / | For the beſt hope I have. O, do-norwiſh cne more: 
Their ragged Curtains poorly are ler looſe, ' ... \ . + | Rather proclaim it (Weſtmerlaxd) through my Hoſt, 
And our air ſhakes tnem paſſing ſcornfully< ; . * | That he which hach no Rtomack to this fight , 

Big Mars ſeems banqu'ront in their begger'd Hoſt, -- - | | Ler him depart, his Paſport ſhall be made, 

And faintly through a ruſty Bever peeps. And Crowns for Convoy pur into his Purſe : 
[The Horſemen'fir like fixed Candlefticks, - - - - We would not die in that man's company, 
{With Torch-ſtaves in- theit hand: and theix-poor Jades | That feares his fellowſhip, todie with us, - 

Lob down their heads, __— hide and hips: | This day iscall'd the Feaſt of Criſpian + 
The gumme down roping from their pale-dead eyes, / | He that out-lives this day, and comes ſafe home , 
And in their pale dull mouthes:the Jymold-Bir '\ | i | Will Rand a tip=toe whenthis day is named, 
Lyes foul with chaw'd graſs, fill and mationieſſe,, !! | And rovze him at the Name of wr. 15a 9? 
And their executors, the knaviſh Crowes, | ' | He thar ſhall ſee this day, and liveold age, 

Flye o're them all, impatient for their hour1ic- - +1 1+ | Will yearly, on the Vigil fealt his Neighbours, 
Deſcription. cannot ſuir it ſelf in words, And ſay to morrow is Saigt {r:ſprar'+ i! 

To demonſtrate the Life of {ach a Bairel , Then will he ſtrip his fleeve, and ſhey his ſcarres: 
In life (o liveleſle, as it ſhews it ſelf, L vi Old mew forger ; yet ali ſhall not ber forgot : 
\ ys They have faidtheir prayers, But he'll remember , with advantages, / © 

nd chey ſtay for death, bogs ve | What feats hedid'thar day. Then ſhall our Nam; 
| Dal, Shall we go ſend them Dinners, and freſh Sutes, {Familiar in his mouth as houſhold words, Hay 
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ax we in it ſhall be remembred ; 


We few, we h#ppy few, we'band 


, 


Shalrchink theniſelves accurſt they 


& 


rrp the King, Bedford and Exeter',-* *// -! 
urwickh avid Talbot, Salisbury and Glonceſtoy, '' 
\ in their A9wfip Cups treſhly rexrembred, 
Rory (hafl the'goud man teach His'fon' : 
nad Criſpine EvNpixe Thall nCereg5 by; 
From this oy theending of the' 121-# 
of brothers: | 1 
{For he ro day tat theds hrs blard ( 
Chall be my brbtizt's- be he nCre fo vile, 
[This day ſhall gentle his condition, © | 
And Gentlemen in'Efigland, now a-bed; 


World,” 


with tne, *' 


exenot here 5 ©: \ 


And hold their Manhoods cheap, *whiles'any ſpeaks, ' 
That fought with us pon Saint {riſpin's day, 

; Enter Saltsbury, ' 0928 2 
Sal. MySbveraion Lord, beſt6Wyour ſelf with ſpeed: 
[The FreneWate braydly in their bartels ſer, | 

And willwith/allexpedience charge on 'us, 

King, All chinSs are ready, if our minds be ſo. 
Weſt. Periſh theman , whoſe niind is backward now. 
King, Thoudo'lt not with more help from England, 


? + +4 a4 wit 
| weft. God will, my Liege,woitld you and1 alone, 
Without more help could fighr thi 
Kirs. Why now thon haſt unwiſht five thouſand men: 
Which likes me berrer, chen ro wiſh us one, | | 
{You know youreplaccs:* God be with you all, ; 


$ Royal bactel. 


 Tucket, Enter Montyoy. ache 
Mon.Oncemore I come to know of chee King Harry, 
{for thy Ranſome chou wilt now os, 
{Bcfore thy moſt aſſured Overchrow + | 
For cerratnly, thou are ſo ncar the 'Gulfe, 

Thou needs mult be-englutted, Beſides , in merty 


compound, 


a | 


* % 


The Conſtable defires thee, thou wilt mind TRCE 


Thy followers of Repentance ; ch 


at thcir Soules 


May make a' peacefull and a ſwzer Retire 
From off theſe fields: where'( wretches) their poor bodies 


{Muſt lye and f eter, 


-Kang, Who hath ſcni thee now. 2. ..... 

Morn, The Conſtable of France, 

King, 1 pray thee bear my former Anſwer back : 
Bid them archicve mic, and then ſell my bones, .. 
Good God | why ſhould they, motk poor fellows rhtis 
The man thac once did ſell the Lyon's skin 


YVhile the b-3R liv'd, was kill d 
A many of our. bodies ſhall no dou 


wich hunting him. 
br 


Find Native Craves : upon the which, I cruſt 
Shall wicneſſe live irr B, affe of this dayes work. 
And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
ſing like men, though buried in. your Dunghilts, 
They ſhall be fam'd : for there the Sun ſhall orectthem, 


And draw theis honours recking u 
Leaving their earthly parts ro choa 
The firell whereof (hall breed a Pl 


Killing in relapfe of Mortality. 


ihe Heaven, 
k your Clime, *'* * 
ague"in France, 


ak then abounding valour in our Evglith : 
That being dead, like.co the bullets orafing, 
ieak out \nt9 a ſecond courſe of nulfchief, 


Let ine ſpeak proudly : Tell the Conſtable, 

e are Fur Warriars fax the working day.: \ 
Our Gayneſfe and ouc Gilt are all be-ſmircht 
With rainy Marching in the painfull fret. 
here's not a piece of feather in our Hoſt : 
Good arguien' (1 hope) we will norflie : 


— 


--. 


| 


= 


Theck ife of fiohty the Fijths \ 
| But by the” Maſs, our hearts zrein the trim : 
| They'le be in freſher Robes, orthey will pluck- © * . 


| The gay new Coars 0're the French Souldiers heads, 
'-| And turn,chem out of ſeryice; If they doe this, 


4, Herauld, ſave thou thy labour : 


. 
, 


; 


' | The leading of the Vaward. 


qualite, 


| They ſhall have none, I ſwear, bur theſe my joynts : 


And time hath-worn 6s into [lovenry. ' 


And my poor Souldiers tell me, yet e're Night, [ 


As if God pleaſe, they ſhall; 'my Ranſom then 
Will ſoon be levyed. | 


Come thou no more for Ranſome, gentle Herauld, | 


V'Vhichif they have, asI will leaye um them, 

Shall yield chem litrle, tell the Conſtable.  . 
Mon, I ſhall, King Harry, And ſo farethee well': 
Thou never ſhall, hear Herauld any more, - | © Exit. 

King. 1 fear thou wilt once mote conie avain for a 
Ranſom, 

v3 "Enter York. | 

York, My Lord , moſt humbly on my knee I beg | 


King. Take it, braye York, 
Now Souldiers march away 3 


And hoy.thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day, Exennr. 


Alarum, Excurſions, 
Enter Piſtol, French Souldier, Boy. 
Pte], Yield Curre, ', © 
French, Ie penſ e gue 0s eſtes le Gentil-home de bene 


ue, 4 Quaſtity calmy culture me. Art thou a Gentle- 
man? what is thy Name? diſcuſſe. 

French, O Seignenur Dies. NE NET, ws 0 

Piſt. 'O Signieur Dewe ſhould be a Gentleman : per- 
pcnd my words O Sienicyr Dewe, and mark : O Signicur| 
Dewe , thou dyeſt on point of Fox, except O Signicur 
chou do give to me egregious Ranſome. Bs 

French. O prennez miſericorde ayez putts de oy. 

Pit. Moy ſhall not ſerve , I-will have fourty Moyes : 
for I will ferch thy rymme our at thy Throat, in drops 
cf CrinFort bloud. . 

Fren.Eſt-il impoſſibile d'eſchapper 1a force de tor br as. 

P;/t.Brafſe, Curre ? thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
tain Goat) offcr'ft me Brafle ? 

French, O pardonne moy. | 

Piſt. Say*(t thou me ſo? is that a Tonne of Moyes Pl 
Come hither boy , ask me this {lave in French whar is 
his Name, Tec, 

Boy. Eſconte' comment eſtes vout appelle ? 

French, Monſienr le Fer. 

Bey. He ſayes his name is M. Fer, . © - + + 

Pi. M, Fer : T'le fer him, and firk him , and ferret 
him : diſcuffe the ſame in French unto him, TT 

Boy. 1 do not know the French for fer, and ferret,and 
firke, | 

Pt. Bid him prepare; for I will cut h:s throat, 

French. Que dit-1l Monſieur ? ; 

Boy. Il me commande de vous dire yue vous vous tes! 
nicz phsſt, car «2 ſoldar icy eft diſpoſee tout a#ture de, 
couper voit re gorge, T_T TER 

P:ſt. Owy , cuppele gorge parmafoy pelant 6 unleſle; 
thou give me Crownes, braye Crownes; br mangied ſhalc 
thou be by this my Sword; . + © * DSN 

French. .O le vous ſapplic pour U amonr de Diem: me | 
pardenner , Ie ſuis. Gemtilhome de bonne »» aiſon , gar de 
ma vie, &' Ie vous donneray deux cents eſcus, | 


'Prſ#:" VVhat are his words ? 


4 1 


* 


Boy. He 


Tije of Her the Fyjeb. 


_ 


— 


Fof a good houſc, and for his Ranſom he will give you rwo 
hung red Crowns, 

P;#. Tell him iy fo 
will take, | 

Fren, Petit CMonbenr que dit-il ? 

Boy. Encore qu'il eſt contre ſon T urement , de pardon- 


(y ſhall abate, and I the Crowns 


[uy promittez, , il eſt content de vous denner la liberte de 
ranchiſe, : 

Fre, Sur mes genoux ! 
& ie me eftime heurenx qui ie ne tombe entre. les mains 
d'un Chevalier, ie peuſe lepluy br eve valiant , & tres de- 
tine Signenr d' Angleterre, | 

Pit. Expound unto me Boy, 

Boy, H: gives you upon is knees a,thouſand thanks, 
and «{tecms himſelf happy , that he hath falne into the 
hands of one (as 1e thinks) che. met brave, valorous , and 
th! ic2-wortby Fgneur of England, 

P:F. As I tuck bloud, I will ſome m 
low me, "RR 

Boy. Suave vous le grand Capitain ! | 
I did never know ſo wofull a yoice ifſue from ſo empty 2 
heart : bur the ſong is true , The empty veſſel rnakes the 
] g:cateſt ſound, Bardo/ph and N:#s had tcn cimes more 
valour, then this roaring Dewihi'sh? old Plays that every 
one way pair his nails with a wooden Cagger | 
areboth hang'd, and ſo would this be, if he durſt ſteal 
any thing adventuroully, 1 muſt Ray with the Lackies, 
wich the luggage of our Carp,, the French myght nave 2 
good prey of us, if he kaew of it, for there 1s None to 
onard it bur boyes, Exit, 


Enter Conſtable, Orleance , Barbon, Dolphin,.. 
and R_mbnrs. FL 


el & ſhew, Fol- 


| Con, O' Diable, p 
 Orl, © Signear le jour & perdia, toute & perdie, 
Dot. Mort Diewn mavie, ail is confounded, all, © 
Repuoach, and everlaſting ſhame 
Sis mocking in cur Plumes, eA ſhort Afarnm. 
O meſchante fortune, do:noy run away, 
Corn, Why all our Ranks ace broke, 
Dol. O percuraile ſhame, let's tab our ſelves: 
Be theſe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 
Orl, 1s this the King we ſent to, for his ranſome ? 
Buy, Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing bur ſhame, 
Let us flyc in once more back again, 
And he that will nor follow Burbon now, 
Lec hum go hence, and with bis cap in hand 
Lice a baſe Pander hold the Chamber door, 
Whilſt by a baſe ſlave, no. gentler chen my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated, 
Con, Diſorder that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now, 
Let vs on heaps go offer up our lives, 
Orl. Weareenow yet living in the Field, 
To imother up the Engliſh in'our throng, 
It any order might be thought upon. ® 3 
Buy, The Devil take Order now, I'le to the throng; 
Ler life be ſhort, el{c (hame will be too-long, Exu, 


Alarum, Enter the King and his train, 
with Priſoners, 


I. King. Well have we. done,thrice-yaliant Comtrimen, 
Bur att's n2t done, yer keep the Freiich the field. -_ 
Exe.The D. of York commends him to your-Majeſty, 


| TI = —_—— 


e vous downe milles remercaeme ut, 


Boy. . He grayes you to, ſave bis hfe, he is a Gentlemary| 


ner aucun priſouner: neant-moims pour les eſcus que Vans: 


, and they| 


|» 


King, Lives hEgood Uncle : thrice? within this haw 
1 ſaw him down.z. thrice up again, and fighting, 
From Helmet to che ſpur all bloud he wa 
Exe, In which array (brave Im afech he lye, 
Larding the plain.;; and by his bloudy f 
(Yoak-fellow to his honour-owing-wounds) 
'The Noble Earl of Suffolk alf> lyes, 
Suffolk firſt died, and York all hagled over 
Comes to him , where in gore he lay inſteeped, 
And takes him by the Beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 
That bloudily did yawa upon hisface. 
He cryes aloud ;' Tarry my Couſin Suffolk, 
My ſoul ſhall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry (ſweet ſ9ul) for mine, then flye a-breſt : 
As in this glorious and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our Chiyalry, 
Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up, 
He ſmil'd me in the face, caught me his hand, 
And with a feeble gripe, ſayes ; Dear my Lord, 
Commend my ſeryice to my Soveraign 3 
Sodid he turn, and over Suffolk*sneck 
He threw his wounded arme, and kift his lippes, 
And fo eipous'd to death, with bloud he ſcal'd 
A Teſtament of Noble-cnding-Loye: | 
The pretty and ſweet manner of ir forc'd 
Thoſe waters from me, which I would have Rop'd, 
ntI had not {9 much of man in me, 
Andall my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up totears, | 
K ing. I blame you nor, 
Eor hearing this , I muſt perforce compound 
Wich mixtfull eyes, or they will iflue too. 
But heark , what new alarum is this ſame ? 
The French have re-enfor'd their ſcatter'd men : 
Then every ſouldier kill his Priſoners, 
Give the word through. 


Alarns,| 


| 


| 


eAtus Quartus. 


Enter Fluellen, and Gower. 


Flx.. Kill the poyes and the luggage, 'Tis expreſſey 
againſt the Law of Armes, *cis as arrant a peece of knayes 
ry mark you now , as can be offert in your Conſcie 
now, 15 it-not ? 

Gow, 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alivey and the 
Cowardly Raſca!s that ran from: the Batcail ha' dons 
this ſlaughter : beſides they have burned and carried 
way all that was in th: King's Tent, wherefore the King 
molt worthily hath caus'd eycry ſouldier to cur his pr 
ſoner*s throat, O *tis a gallant King, 

Fls, I, he was porn at Monmouth Captain Gower? 
what. call you the Town's name where Alexander the 
pig was born ? 

Gow, Alexander the Great. 1 

Fls, Why I pray you, is net pig, great > Thepig1® 
che great , or the mighty , or the huge , or the _ 
| nimous are all one reckonings , ſayethe phraſe 153 ite 
| rariggions, | / | 
| Gower, F think Alexander the Great was born 1 

—_ his Father was called Philip of Maceden, 31 
elt. 


Flw, I think it is in CHacedow where Alexand®! 


por. 
I. 


< 
\ 


— Cee 
” 


—_ - ” 


| 4 
1S—ITTH you Caprain , 4t you look in the Maps ot King. 1 reli thee trul ,Herald, 
oe Anadon fall find in/ the compariſons be-\ I know nor if the day be wr a a. of 
_ Macedes and Monmonth, i char the'fituations louk; For yer a many of your horſemen peer, 
7-n,is both alike. There is a'River in Macedon and _ And gallop o're the field; 
"Pr morcovera-Riverar 2ommonth, itis call'd Wye ar| Her, The day is yours, OO | 
py ayvouth up; Lis our of my prains, what is the-name| : Ing. Praiſed be God and not our ſtrength for it: 
EPR ocher River:but *cis all one, *ris alike as my fingers| What js this Cafile call'd that Rands hard by. 
{-1.y fingers'y and.chere is Salmions'in borh.. If you] Her. They call ic «Agincourt, 
Fo Alexanders life well, Harry ot Monmonth's life is| King, Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
melafter it indifferent well:y for there is figures in all} Fought on the day of C riſpin Criſpiangs, | 
vs,” Alexander God knows, and you know z in his]  F/#. Your Grandfather of famous memory {an't pleaſe 
Xe and-þis furics, and bis wraths, and his chollers,and your Ma zeſty ) and your great. Unkle Edward the Plack 
moods ,- and his diſpleaſures , and his indignations, Prince of Wales, as I have read in the Chronicles,fought 
1nd alſo being 8-bitle-inroxicates-in- his prains z 1d in| moſt prave patcle here in Fraxce, | 
is Ales and his angers, (look you ) Kill his beft friend} "King, They did Flxellex. | $6: 24 
(rw. bY N os 51h tia 19 49-003 ++: LL Es r 4 þ Fls. Your Majeſty layes very true : If your Ma jeſties 
Gr. Our King: is not like-him jn rhat,henevyer kill d| is remembred of it, the Welchmen did g00d ſervice in a 
ayof his frierſds:! :»! | | £ h I% Garden where Leeks did grow,, wearing Leeks in their 
Fly, It is norwell done. { mark you now) to'take the Monmouth _ » Which your Majeſty knowto this hoyr 
as ot of riiy; miouth,ere.it is made and finiſhed; 1 ſpeak| is an honoura le badge of the ſervice: And:I do believe 
min the figures; and compariſons of it: as Atex4hder| your Majeſty rakes no ſcorn to, wear the Leek upon S. 
id bis friendb{/fran, being in his Ales and his Cups ; fo| Tavies day: | ROT, 
lo Harry Monmouth being'in his right wits, and his] King, I wear it for a memorable honour : 
wod-judgements., 'turn'd away the fat Knight with' the | For I am Welch you know good Countriman, © - 
, atbelly doubler : he was full of jefts, and gypes , and Fls, All the water in Wye , cannot waſh your Maje- 
knajeries, and-niocks, I have forgot his name, © + . | ſttes Wel(h ploud' out of your pody , I can tell you thar:: 
:Gow.: Sir Jahn Falftaſfe, -*: ; - | * | God pleſfe it, and aa it , as long as it pleaſes his 
\Fls, Thar is he: T'le tell you, there is good men porn | Grace, and his Majeſty too, ” | 
Cette: 2:13 -: Ger © | R K ing. Thanks good my Countryman, 
Gow, Here comes his Majcfty. 5: OY Flu, By Jeſhu, I am your Majcities Country 


man, I} 
ior aanl i) 2; NES | | carenot who know it : T will confeſſe it to all the Orld, | 
Alarum; Enter \King Harry and Burbon ** | I need not fo be aſhamed of your Majelty,praiſed be God 
with priſoners, Flowriſh, | > ] ſo longas your Majeſty is an honeſt man, 
| MEAD v7 = | Kiug. God keep me ſo, + 
King, I was not angry ſince I came to Frayce,”  * ; Enter Williams, 
Yniill chis inftanc; Take a Trumpet Herald, Our Heralds gb with him, . _ | 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on: yond hill : Bring me juſt notice of che numbers dead 
Cf they will fight with us, bid them come down, ' ' | On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither, 
Or yoyd the Held : they do offend our ſight. | Exe; Souldier, you muſt come to the King, 
node do neither, we will.come to them, Ep zng. Souldicr , why wear'ſt thou that G 
nd raake them $ker away, as ſwift as ſtones . |Cap? i 
knforced from the old Aſſyrian ſlings : Will. And' pleaſe your Majeſt 
kides, we'll cut the throats of: thoſe we have, chat I ſhould fight withall, if he b 
And-not a man of them that we ſhall take, Ki ng. An Engliſh man >, * A'6 : 
Shall raſte our mercy. Go and tell ther ſo. Will. And't pleaſe your Ma zeſty , a Raſcall that ſwag- 
Enter CMontioy, 4 ger'd with me laſt night: who if alive , and ever dare to | 
Exe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege. | challenge this Glove, I have ſworn to take him a box 
Glow, His eyes are humbler then they us'd to be, a'ch ear: or if I can ſee my Glove in his ca p, Which he | 
King, How now , what meanstheir Herald? Know'ſt | ſwore as he was a Satildier he would wear (if alive) I | 
hoy not, y will trike it our ſoundly, | *..4:-4 
Nat I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſome ? ' King. What thipk you Captain Fluellez, isit fit this | 
dart thou again for ranſome ? ſouldier keep his oath ? 7 Bog : 
| "Her, No great King : Flu. He isa. Craven anda Villain elſe, and: pleaſe 
[come to thee for charitable Licenſe; your Majeſty in my conſcience. | Np; 
at we may wander o're this bloudy field, King. Ic may be, his enemy isa Gentleman. of oreat f 
0 book our dead, and then to bury chem, ſort, quite from the anſwer of his degree. Moria} 
fort our Nobles'from our common men. Flu, Though he be as g90da Jentleman as the devil is, 
or many of our Princes (woe the while ) as Lucifer and Belzetub himſelf, it is neceſſary (look 
drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary bloud : your Grace.) that he keep his vow and his oath : If he 
190 do our vulgar drench their peaſant limbs be perjar*d ( ſee you now ) his reputation is as arrant a 
of. Princes, and with wounded ſeeds villainand a Jack ſawce , as ever his black ſhooe trod 
Kt fet=lock deep in'gore, and' with wilde rage upon Gods ground, and his carth, in my conſcience law, 
«tk out cheir Sized heels at their dead maſters, K ing, Then keep thy vow firrah , when thou meer 
ng them rice,” O give us kaye great King, M_r:C | | 
view the field in lafery, and diſpoſe will. So, 1 will my Liege, as I live. 
p eirdead bodits, CEE SHIITE King, Who ſerv'it thou under? 


oye in thy 


3,, . 
y » tis the gage of one 
ealive. 


s 


| 
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"7 be juſt Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


—— 


will. Under Captain Gower, my Liege,  _ 
Flu. Gower is a good Captain,and is good knowledge 
| and literatured in the Warrs, 
King, Call him hither to me Souldier, 

will, T will my Liege. oh Exit, 

King, Here Fluellen, wear thou this favour for me,and 
Rick it in thy Cap : when eAlanſon and my ſelf were 
"| down toptcher ;7 pluckt this Glove from his Helme : if 
any man challenge this, he-isa friend to Ala»ſop, and an 
enemy to our Petſon, if thou,encounter any ſuch, appre- 
hend him, and thou do'ſt me loye, TIES. of 

Flu, Your Grace dq's me as great Honours as'can be 
defir'd in' the hearts of his SubzeQs : I would. fain ſee 


\agriev'd at this Glove; that. is all: but I would fain ſee 
it once, and pleaſe God of his grace that I might ſee, 
King, Know'ſt thou Gower ? 


Fix. Heis my dear friend, and pleaſe you., .. 
Ty | 
Fly. 1 will fetch him, 1 Ex#. 
King. My Lord of Warwick, and my brother Gloſter, 
Follow Flxellen cloſely at the: heels, 
The Gloye which I haye given him for a faypur, 
| May haply purchaſe him a box a'"ch'car, 
Ft is the Soultliers : T by bargain ſhould , 
Wear it my ſelf, Follow good Couſin Warwick: 


4 


If that the Souldier ſtrike him, as I judge _ 


als bs 


By this blunt bearing, he will keep his word 3. 
Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it : 

For I do know Fluekez valiant, EP 
Gunpowder, _. 


And rtoucht with Choler, hot as 
And quickly will return an injury, | | 
Follow, and ſee there be no harme between them, 
Go you with me, Unkle of Exeter, Exennt, 
Emer Gower and Williams, 
Will, T warrant it 1s to Knight you, Captain 
Emer Fluellen. F498 6 OY EO 

Flu, Gods will, and his pleaſure, Captzin » I befgech 
you now , come apace to the King : there is more good 
toward you peradyentute , then is 1n your knowledge to 
dream of, pO 4 

Wil. Sir, know you this Glove? y | 

Fls. Know the Glove ? I know the Glove, js & Glove. 

Will, Iknow this, and thus I challenge tt, . 

| Strikes bim, | 

Flx, *Slbud, an arrant' Traitor as anyes in the Uniyer- 
fall World, or in France, or in England. 

Gow, How now fir? you Villain. 

Will. Do you think T'le be forſworn ? 

Fla. Stand away Captain Gower, I will give Treaſon 
his payment into plows, I warrant you, 

Will, I am no Traitor, b 

Flu. That's a Lie in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
Majefties Name apprehend him,he'sa friend of the Duke 
Alanſons. 

Enter Warwick and Glonceſter, 

War.' How now, how-now, what's the matter ? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
for it, a moſt contagious Treaſon come 1o light, look 
you, as you ſhall defire in a Summers day. Here is his 
Majeſty. 


Enter King, and Exeter, 


King. How now, what's the matter ? 
Flu. My Liege, here is a Villain and a. Traitour, 


{ 


the man, that ha's but rwo leggs , that ſhall find himſelf |. 


King. Pray thee gb ſeek him, and br3ng him to my | 


that look your. Grace: y ' ha's truck the Glove with 

your Majeſty is take our of the Helmet of Alanſon 
Will. My Liege, this was my Glove, here is the fellow 

of it : and he thac I gayt it to-in' Thange, promigd 

wear in his Cap: I-promis'd to ſtrikehim , if 

met this man with my Gloye in his 

as good as my word; . 


ſcience.now, 


K ing. 


yer came any frommine, that migbroffeqd your Majelh, 

Kg. It was our {6|fthou didſtabuſe,.: 

ll, Your Majeſty;came nor like ;your ſelf: you 
pear'd to me bur as'a common man : witneſle the Nigh, 
your Garments, . your-Lowlineſſe 2 and:whac your high 
nefle ſuffer'd under that ſhape}, I befeech you takeir fi 
your own fault , and' not+mine ; iforchad.ydu teens] 
rook you for , I made no offence ; therefore I beſeetd 
your highnefle pardon,m.' + i! £196” 

King Here Unkle Exeter, fill this Glove with Croms, 
And giye it to this fellow, »Keep icfellowy: 

And wear it for an honox.in thy Cap, 
Till I do challenge it, Give him the Crowns: 
And Captain, you muſt nceds be friends with him, 

Flu. By this Dayand:this Light, the fellow ha's met 
tell enough in his belly: hold , there is twelye-pencefr 
you, and I pray you ſerve God; and keep you out 
prawls and prabbles, and quarrells and diffentions, and] 
warrant you it is the. better for you, 

W1ll. I will none of your Money, 

Fls. Its with a good will : I can tell you it willſers 
= to mend yonr {hooes :; come : wherefore ſhould ya 

ſo paſhfull: your.ſhooes is not ſo'good : 'tis a good 
filling I warrant you, or I will changer. 


E ater Herawld. 


King. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred? 

Her, Here is the number of the ſlaught'red French, 

, King.. What Priſoners, of, good: (ſort are taken 
Unkle > - 2:1 

Exe, Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King 
John Duke of Burbon,and:Lord Bonchiquald : 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell-me of ten thouſand 
That in the field lie lain; of Princes iv chis number, 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenty fix ;-added to theſe, 
Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant Gentlemen, - 
Eight chouſand and. four hundred: of the which, 
Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights, 
So that in theſe ten. thouſand, they have loſt, 
There are bur ſixteen hundred. Mercenaries: © | 
The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, __ ; 


—.. 


% 
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The Names of choſe their Nobles thar lie dead ; | 
charles Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, 
ves of Chatilioa, Admirall of France, | 

The Maſter of the Croſs-bows, Lord Rambures, 

Great Maſter of Fraxce,the brave Sir Gaichard Dolphin, 

|\ohn Dake of Alaxſon, Anthonio Duke of Brabant, 

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundy, | 

And Edward Duke of Bary : of luſty Earles, | 

Grandpree and Rouſſie, Farconbridge and Foes, 

lBraumont and Marie, V audemont and Leſtrate. 

Here was 2 Royall fellowſhip of death. 

Where is the number of our Engliſh dead ? 

Edward the Duke of Tork, the Earl of S»ffolk, 

ir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam Eſquire ; 

None elſe of name : — of all other men, 

But five and twenty, 

King. O God, thy Arm was here: 

d not to us, bur to thy Arm. alone, 

cribe we all : when, without ſtratagem , 

Bit in plain ſhock, and even play of Bartell, 

Waseyer known ſo great and little loſs ?. 

On one part and on th'other, take it God, 

For it is none but thine. | 
Exet, *Tis wonderfull, | 
King. Come, go we in proceſſion to tne Village: 

And be it death. proclaimed through our Hoſt, 

Toboaſt of this, or take that praiſe fron1 God, 

[Which is his onely. . 

Py, Is it not lawfull and pleaſe your Majeſty, totell | 
bow many 15 kilPd, | | 
| King. Yes Captain ; bur with this acknowledgement, | 
That God fought for us. X 
Flu, Yes, my conſcience, he did us great good. . 

King, Do we all holy Rights ; 

Let there be ſung. Non nobis, and Te Deum, 

IThe dead with charity enclos'd in Clay * 

And then to Ca/lice, and to England then , 

Where ne're from France arriv'd more happy men. 


; Quice from himſelf, co God, Bur now behold, 


; With the Pleberans ſwarming at their heels, 


| As by a lower, bur by loving likelihood , 


F Xenunt. 


| eAtus Quintus. 


es 


Enter Chorgs. 

Vouchſafe to thoſe that have nor read the Story, 

That I may prompt them : and of ſuch as have, 

| humbly pray chem to admit ch'excuſe 

Oftime, of numbers, and due courſe of things, 

[Which cannor in their huge and proper life , 

here preſented, Now we bear the King 

oward Callice : grant him there; And there being ſcen, 
Heaye him away upon your winged thoughts, 

Athwart the Sea ; Behold the E nglifh beach, 

Pales in the flood, with Men, wich Wives, and Boyes, 
Whoſe ſhouts and claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea; 
[Which like a\mighty Whiffler *fore the King, 

<msto prepare his way : Solet him land , 

nd ſolemnly ſee him ſer on to Londen. 

So (wift a pacg hath Thought, that even now 

ou may imagine him upon Black-Heath : 

Where, that his Lords deſire him, to haye born 

11s bruiſed Helmer, and his bended Sword 

before him, through the City : he forbids it, 


» 3 . 


Giving full Trophce, $'gnall, and Oſtent, I 


In che quick Forge and working-houſe of Thought, 
How Loxdox doth powre out her Citizens, 

The Mayor and all his Brethren in beſt ſort ; 

Like to the Senatours of th'antique Rome , 


Go forth and-fetch their Conqu'ring Ceſar in : 


Were now the Generall of our gracious Empreſſe, | 
Asin good time he may, from [reland comming, | 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ;: 
How many would the peacefull City quir, 
To welcome him ?4nuch more, and much more cauſe, 
Did they this Harry. Now in Londox place him, 
As yet the lamientation of the French 
Invites the King of Exglands ſtay at home: 
The Etmperour's comming in behalf of Fraxce, 

o order peace between them : and omit 
All the occurrences, what ever chanc't, 
Till Harryes back return again to France : | 
There muſt we bring him: and my ſelf have play'd 
The [nterims, by remembring you 'tis paſt, 
Then brook abridgement, and your eyes advance, | 
Afcer your thoughts, ſtraight back again to France. | 

Ext ,, 


1 


Enter Flauellen and Gower, 


to day ? Saint Davies day is paſt. 


Gow, Nay, that's right : but why wear you your 2 
| 


Flx, There is occaſions and cauſes why and where- 


fore in all things : I will tell you afſe my friend, Captain 
Gower ; the raſcally, ſcauld, beggarly, lowhe, pragging 
Knave Piſto/l, which you and your ſelf, and all the world 
know to be no pecter then a fellow, look you nowgofno 
merits: he is cometo me, and prings me pread and ſalc 
yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my Leek : it was in 
a place where I could not breed no contention with him ; 
but I will be ſo bold as to wear it in my Cap till I ſee 
him once again, and then I will tell him a little piece of 
my defires, 


Emter Pifboll, 


Gow. Why here he comes, ſwelling like a Turky-cock.; 
Flu, *Tis no matter for his ſwellings, nor his Turky- -. 


þ 


cocks, God plefſe aunchient Prfto/l : you ſcurvy hs! F Eh 


Knave, God bleſſe you. F- 


Pift. Ha, artthou bedlam 2 do'ſt thou thiit, baſe Tro- 
jan, to haye me fold up Parcas fatall Web > Hence ;Iam 
qualmiſh at the ſmell of Leek; | 

Fls, I peſcech you heartily, ſcurvy lowhe Knave, at 
my deſires, and my requeſts, and my petitions, to cat, 
look youy.this Leek , becauſe, look you, you doe not 
love it, nor your affe&tions, and your appetites, and your 
diſgeſtions doo's not agree with it, I would defire you to 
eat it. | 
Pit. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats, . 

Fl. There is one Goar for you, Strikes him, 
Will you be ſo good, ſcauld Knave, as cat it ? 

- Pit, Baſe Trojan, thou ſhalt die, | 

Fls. You ſay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Guds 
will is: I will defire you to live in the mean time, and 
eat your Vidtualls : come, there is ſawce for it. You 
call'd me yeſterday Mountain-Squire, but I will make 


Nn 2 you 


_— 
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you can mock a Leek, you can eat a Leek, 

Gow, Enough "Captain, you have aſtoniſht him, 

Flu, I ſay, I will make him eat ſome part of my Leek, 
or 1 will peat his pate four dayes : bite I pray you, it 1s 
good for your green wound, and your ploody Cox- 
comb, "* 

.P1/#, Muſt I bite ? 

Flu. Yes certainly, and out of doubt, and out of que- 
ſtion. too, and ambiguities, 

Pift. By this Leek, I will moſt horribly revenge : 1 
eat and car I {wear, ] 

Flu, Eat I pray yov, will you have ſome more ſawce 
I yonr Leek : there is not enough Leek to ſwear by, 

Piſt, Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doſt ſee I eat. 

Flx. Much good do you ſcauld knave, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the *in 1s good for your 
broken Coxcomb ; when you take occaſions to ſee Leeks 
hereafter, TI pray you mock ar*em, that 1s all, 

Piſt, Good, 

. Flu, 1, Leeks is good : hold you, there 1s a groat to 
hea) your pate, - 

Pift. Me a'groat ? : 

Flu. Yes verily, and in-truth you ſhall take it,or I 
have another Leek in my pocket, which you ſhall car, 

FF, 1 take thy groat in earneſt of revenge, 

Fix, Iflowe you any thing, I will [ine you in Cud- 
gels,'you ſhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me bur 'Cudgels : Gud bu'y you, and keep you, and heal 
your pate, : Exit, 

Pift. All hell (hall tir for this, 

Gow, Go, $9, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaye, 
will you mock at an ancient Tradition, began upon an 
honourable reſpe&, and worn as a memorable boy tc 
of pr:deceaſed valour, arid dare not ayouch in your deeds 
any of your words, I have ſcen you glecking and galling 


not therefore handle an Engliſh Cudgell : you find it 0- 


you a good Engliſh condition, fare ye well, 

Pit. Dorh fortune play the huſwife with me now ? 
Newes have I that my Doll is dead i'th Spittle of a mala- 
dy of France, and there my rendevous 1s quite cut off : 
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs honour is 
Cudgell'd. Well, Bawd I'le turn, and ſomething lean to 


there Vle ſteal ; 


And ſwear I got themin the Gallia warres, Exit, 


wick, and other Lords; at another, Queen Iſabel, 
the King, the Dake of Burgorge, and 
A other French. © 
K ing. Peace to this meeting, wherefore are we met ? 
Unto our Brother France, and to our Siſter, - 


'To our moſt fair and Princely Couſin Katherine ; 
And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 

By whom this great aſſembly is concriv'd ,' 
We doſalute you Duke of Bargo:gne, 

And Princes Frezch and Peers, health'ro you all. 

' Fra,* Right joyous are we to behold'your face , 


. [Moſt worthy Brother Englard, fair mer. 


So are you Princes (Engliſh) every one, © 


pe ITS em | WIEN 


you to day a Squire of low degree, 1 pray you fall ro, if j 


| As we are now glad to behold your eyes, 


Quee. So happy be the Iflue,Brother Eng/anq © 
Of chis good day, and of this gracious acting ; 


Your eyes which hitherto have born- in them 
Againſt che French that met them! in their bent 
The fatal Balls of murthering Baſilisks : ? 
The yenome of ſuch Looks we fairly hope 
Haye loſt their quality, and that this day 
Shall change all griets and quarrels into loye, 
Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear, 
Que, You Engliſh Princes all, I do ſalute you, 
Burg: My duty to you both, on equall love, 
Great Kings of France & England : that I have labour 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeayours 
To bring your moſt imperiall Majelties ; 
Unto this Bar, and Royall enterview : 
Your Mightineffc on both parts beſt can witneſle, 
Since then my Office hath ſo far preyail'd; 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 
You have congreeted : ler it not diſgrace me, 
If I demand before this Royall view, 
What Rub, or what impediment there is, 
Why thart the naked, poor, and mangled Peace, 
Dear Nurſe of Arts, Plentics, and joyfull Births, 
Should not in this beſt Garden of the World, 
Our-fertile France, putup her lovely Viſage ? 
Alas, ſhe hath from France too long been chas'd, 
And all her Husbandry doth lie on heaps, | 
Corrupting in it's own fertility, 
Her Vine,the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her Hedges eycn, pleach'd, 
Like Priſoners wildly oyer-grown with hair, 
Pur forth diſorder'd Twigs : her fallow Leas , 


' That ſhould deracinate ſuch Savagery : 
at this Gentleman twice or thtice, You thought, becatiſe j The eyen Mead, that. erſt brought ſweetly forth 


he could not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, he could | 


therwiſe, and henceforth let a Welſh correction teach | 
Exi.' 


Cut-purſe of quick hand : To Exg/and will I teal, and 


And patches will I get unto theſe cudgel'd ſcarres, - | 


Enter at one door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War-' 
| You are aſſembled : and my ſpeech entreats, 
| That I'may know the Let, why gentle Peacc 
{Should not expell theſe 'inconyeniences, 


Health and fair time of day: Joy and good wiſhes | 


"There is no Anifwer made. . 


- [Lies in his Anſwer. 


The Darnell, Hemlock, and rank Femetary, 
Doth root upon ; while that the Cx/rer rults, 


The freckled Cowſl;p, Burnet, and green Clover, 
Wanting the Scythe, withall uncorrected, rank ; 
Conceives by idlenefle, and nothing teems, 

But hatefull Docks, rough T hiſtles, Keck fies, Burres, 
Lofing both beaury and uriliry ; 

And all our Vineyards, Fallows, Meads, and Hedge, 
DefeCive in thei; natures, grow to wildnefle, 

Even ſo our Houſes, and our ſelyes, and Children, 
Have loſt, o do not learn, for want of time, 

The Sciences that ſhould become our Country ; 

Burt grow like Savages, as Soldiers will, 

That nothing do, but meditate on Blood , 
To-ſwearing, and ſtern Looks, diffus'd Attire , 

And every thing that ſeems unnarurall, 

Which to reduce into our former favour, 


And blefle us with her former qualities, 
Exg. If, Duke of Burgon), you would the Peace, 

Whole want gives growth to th*imperfeCtions 

Which you have cited ; you muſt buy chat Peace 

With full accord to all our juſt demands, 

Whoſe Tenurecs ah particular effeQs 

You have enſcheduP'd briefly iti your hands. 
Barg. The King hath heard them : to the which,a5J6 


Exg.Well het; the Peace Which you before {0 urg'd, 


—_— 
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France, I have but with 'a Gyrfelary'eye., * "7, \ | { Love, of bound my. Ho 1c for her fayours;T could lay.on 
Ore glanc't the Atticles : Pleaſeth your Grace ſike a Butcher, and fit likea Jack an Apcs,neyer off; Bur 
{To appoint ſome of your Councell preſently, * .,. .. - | before God, Kare , I carmor look greenly, nor gaſpe out 

To FA wirh't8'once more, with bertcg.heed |. »-,* | | my eloquence , nor I haye no cunning -1n proteſtarion ; 
To re-furvey therh:* we will fuddefily ,” -\, © |. _ | onely down-right Oathes , which I'neyeru#'d till urg'd, 
Paſſe our accept and peremprory Anfwer, * " | notnever break for urging ,. If thou cant love a fellow | 
Eng. Brother we ſhall, Go Unkle. Exere?, of this temper , K ate, whoſe Face is not worth 'Sunh-bur- 
And brather {grence, and brother Glonceſter,.. ning ?. that never looks 1n- his Glaſſe , for love of any | 
| rarwick,, and Hantington, go with the King, thing he ſees rhere ? let thine eye be thy Cook, I ſpeak | 

And take with you free pbwer, to ratifie, | to thee plain Souldier : If thou canſt loye-me for this, 
Augment, or alter, as your Wiſdomes beſt take me? if nor? to ſay to thee that I ſhall die,is true; bur 
Shall ſee advantageable for oux Dignity, , for thy love, by the L.: No: yet I love thee too. - And 
Ahyching'in While thou liv'(t, dear Kate, take a fellow of plaiti and} 


——  — 


6t.on of out Detrands,.. © 2, 
And we'll configne theretq, Will you, falr Zifttr, |  uncoyned Conſtancy , for he perfoice muſt do thee right, | 
Co with the Princes, or ſtay here with'us? _ , ,'».. - becauſe he hath not the gift tro wooe in other places : for 
Once, Our gracious Brothey, 1 will go With thiim: | theſe fellowes of infiniterongue,that can ryme chemſelyes 
Happely a Wornans Voyce wes! do ſome good, ® into Ladies favours 5 they do alwayes reaſon themſelves 
When Afticles too nicely urg'd, be flood on, = outagain, What? a ſpeaker is but a prater, a Ryrne is 
"Eng. Yerleave-our Couſin Katherine here With ys, - | buta Ballad; a good Leg will fall, a traight back will} 
She'is our capirall Demand, comprisd ..- .,, || ſtoop, a. black Beard will turn white, a curl'd Pate will}. 
Within the fore-ratik of our Articles, grow bald, a fair Face will wicher, a full eye will wax 
Quee. She hath good leave, | Exeniit ownes.;| hollow : but a 'good hearts Kate, is the Sun' and the 
ne ; wk on *-> _ 1 Moon, or-rather the Sun, and not the Moon ; for it 
| « ''' - "AManet King, and Katherine,  _ | ſhines bright, and neyer changes, but keeps his courſe 


King, Fair Katherine, moſt fair, truely, If thou would have ſuch a one, take me ?_ and 
Will you youchſafe to teach a Souldier termes, | take me ; take a ſouldier ; take a ſouldier z take a King. | 
Sich'as will enter ac a-Ladies ear, 65 | DI Ng what role _ then to my Loyec ? ſpeak my fair, |; 
- fAnd plead His Love-ſuir ro her gentle heart} _ and fairly, I pray thee, | | 
bt Lt, Your Majeſty ſhall tk at me, I catnotſpeak| Kath, Is i bole dat I ſould loye de enemy of 
ju England, ' *© | France? HP gs 
Lag O fair Katherine, if you will love me ſquadly| King. No, it is nor poſſible thar you ſhould loye the 
with your FrericÞ heart , I will be glad to hear you con; | Enemy of France , Kate ; but in loying me, you ſhould 
Yeelſe it brokenly with your Engliſh Tongue. Do you] love the Friend of France : for I love France ſo well, thar 
like me, Katep- = '*, ..,| I will not part witha Village of it ; I will haye it all mine: 
Kath, Pardonne moy, 1 cannot tell wat is like me., | and Kate, when France is mine , and Iam yours 3 then 
| _ An Angell is like you Kate , and you are like | FO Fnen, and __ are _ | | 
| [anAngell, - __ NIE, y ES Cath, 1 cannottell wat is dat, 50. Srl 
"Rath, Que dit it, que de ſuis ſemblable a lei Anges? | King, No, Kate? I will tell chee in French , which 1 
Lady. Oxy verament ( ſaef veſtrt Grace ) ainſi dit 1, am ſure will hapg upon my tongue , like a new-married 
© King. I ſaid ſo; dear K atherine, and Imuſt not bluſh | Wife about her Husbands Neck ; hardly to be ſhook off; | 
waffirm it, 7 1000 0 hs Gym * | | Te quand ſur le poſſeſſion de Fraunce, & quand -vons aves || 
u Kath.0 bon'Dieu,les langnes des hommes ſont pletn de 'le poſſeſſion de moy,(Lrt me ſec, whar then ? Saint: Denms || 
tromperies, | DN Se .-; [be my ſpeed) Doxe voſtre oft Fraunce,& vote eftes mien-| 
"King What ſaies ſhe,fair one? thatthe tongues of men | #e, It is as eafie for me, Kare, ro conquer the Kingdome, 
acfull-of deceits ? © MET? 7 aSto ſpeak ſo mtich more French:I.ſhall never moye thiee|' 
ay Ons, - de > ary of de mans's be full of de- |.in French, un Be * to ugh me. -, "avs * 
Cits : dat is. de Princeſſe, |  ... |; Kath; Sanf wſtre honear, le Frincois ques vous par- 
0 King. The Pitficeſſe is the berter Engliſh-woman| /ezs, il & melimns quel” Anglois it quel 2e barks | 4 | 
llaith Kate, my wooing is fit for thy under Mding,lam|! King: No faith: is't not, Kate - out thy ſpeaking. of | 
ad'zhou canift ſpeak no berter ' Engliſh, for if chou | my Tongue z,.and..1 thine , -moſt cuely falfely , muſt | 
d'ft, thou woul'ſt find me ſuch a,plain King , that heeds be. granted .to be much. at one. Bur Kate, do'ſt 
WouleRt think'; I had-ſold' my fatme to buy. my,| thou underſtand thus much Englih 7 Canft thou toye 
Ws þ wy tat 7 _ ir in.loye; but di- me 4 ; 4 ht + þ | Ye\ ; | 
to ſay}, 4loye-you, then if 'you urge ' me farther, | | Kath, I cannot tell, - 7 ws it ; ey 
hen to fag, Do you in Faith ? re out my ſuit : Give | King. Co hy of your Neighbows tejl , Kate? Ile 
* your anſwer, ifaith do, and' clap kajids , anda bar-| ask them ,,Come, I know thou loveſt me : anqar night, } , 
an : how ſay you, Lady ? 5522 2+... | When yougaqme: into your Cloſer,” you'll queſtion.\this} * 
"Kath, Sauf 'vs ve honour, me underſtand well, * ©. | Gentlewoman about mie 3 and I know, Kate, you willto| 
"King, Marty”; 'if'yon' would put mg to Verſcs., ar to| her diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me; that. you loye with your 
for your ſake,” Kate, why you'tndid rhe : for the | heart,;-bur. good Kate, mock me mercifully, the rather. 
mel] haye neither words nor meaſure; and for the other, | gentle Princeſſe, becauſc I love thee cruelly, If ever thou 
0 ſtrengtFin taſure, yer Scale Bakire beelt mine, Kate, as I have ſaving Faichwithin ,me tells 
i ftrengch, If Tcotld win a Lady at Leap-frog, or | me _thou ſhalt ;.I get thee with $skambling , .and, thou} 
walting into thy faddle; with my Armor on Pe, .muſt therefore needs prove 2 good . Souldier-breedey, {7 
der the correRion of bragging be'ir' fpoken , I ſhould | Shall, not rhou and I , berween Saint, Dems and Saint } 
Fickly leap into/a' Wife: Or if: wighr” buffer for my George , compound a Boy , half French half Engliſh | 
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(450 The Life of King Henothe Fyth. 


try 3 in denyin me 


| 


j- 


"hs 
LI 
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— 


.jther ſhall go to -— woe {toda} the” Turk by 


The Beard. Shall we not ? what ſay'ft thou,my fair Flow- | 
er-de-Luce; ' 

K ath. '1 do not know dat. 

King. N6*'tis hereafter to kriow,but now to promiſe: 
do but now promiſe Kate, you will ende?vour for your | 


French part of ſuch a boy ;' and for my E-gliſh moyry, 


take the word of a King, and a Batchelor,” How anſwer 
you, re belle Katherine du monde mon treſcher & 


devindeeſe. 

| Kath.” Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enough to de- 
cerye de molt ſage Damoiſel dat is in en France, 

| 'K "os. Now fie upon my falſe French: by mine honor 


in triie'Engliſh, I loye thee Karez by which honor] dare 


| Fnorſfwear thou loyeſt me, yet my blond begins to Blat- 


ter me; that thou do't; yet notwithflanding the poor 


, Faiid unterpering effc& of my Viſage, Now beſhrew my 
FFathets Ambition ,” he was thinking of Civill Warres 


«vet he "got me; therefore was I created with a ftub- 


' Þ'f6rn cut-(148 with an aſpeHt of Iron,, 'thar when 1 come 


-6 wooe Ladies, T fright them :'but'in faith Kate, the cl- 
er I'Wax; the betrer'I ſhall appear. My comfort is, that 
O!d'Age'; thac ill layer up 6f Beauty , can do no more 
ſpoyleupon iny Face, Thou haſt me, if chou haſt me, at 
he ach 7 and thou ſhalt wear me » if th6u wear me , 
detret arid berter : and therefore tell me, moſt fair Ka- 
thzrine, will you have me? Pit «ff thoſe Maiden Bluſhs, 
avouch''rhe thoughts of your 'Hzart with the Logks of 
an Empreſſe, take me by the Hand and ſay 5 Harry of 
Engjand, lam thine: which word thou ſhalt no ſooner 
olefle mine Ear withall , but I will tell thee alouE'F. 
glandis thine: Ireland is thine,Fraxce is thine,and Hen- 
ry Plantaginet isthinc 3 who, thorgh I ſpeak ic before his |; 
Face , "if he'be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt | 
find the beſt King of Good-fellows, Come your an- 
ſwer iti broken Muſick ; for thy Voyce is Mubick , and 
thy Engliſh broken : Therefore Queen of all, Katherine, 


| 


| 


4 


| 


' 
1 


break thy mind to me in broken Engliſh, wilt thou have 
me ? oY 

Kath, Datis as it ſhall pleaſe de roy mon pere, 

King. Nayit will pleaſe him well, Kate ; it ſhall pleaſe 
im; Kate. | ak 

Kath,” Den it ſhallalſocontent me. ©, 
| King, Upon that1 kifſe your Hand, and I call youmy 
| ath, Laiſe won Sergnenr , laiſſelaiſſe, may foy : Je 
f veus point que von abbaiſſe c exr, en bai- 


| 


ant" lOmiain' d une neſtrt' Stigneur ind! Mie ſerviter, | 
excuſe moy. Te vous ſnpply men treſ-piiſſ ant Seignenr, 
'* King.” Then T wilt kfle your Lips, Kare, | 
Kath, Les Dames &' aneiſth powr eftre baiſe de- 
vant lexr nopceſe 11 ntt pas le coſtume de France, 
"King. Madam, iny Interpreter, what (ayes ſhe > 
Lady. Dat is not be de faſhion le Ladies of 
France ; I canndt tell wat is buifſe enE gliſh, 
King, To Kifle, © 6 als 
: Your Majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 

King, Is it not ap Hem for the Maids 5; to 
kifſe betore they-are marryed, would ſhe (ay? 
Lady. Ony verayment. | 4 

J 


Xing: O 
Dear Kate , 
weak” Lift of a Countries fafhion : we are the makers 
of Manners, /Xate; and the liberty that followes our | 
Places; flops the mouth of all find-faults , as T will do 
yolts; for npholding the' nice faſhion of your Coun- 
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iſle : therefore 
Virch-crafc in 


French Councell : and 
erry of England, then a general Þ 
ticrion of Monarchs, Here comes your father, ” 


che Tongues of 


Emer the French Power, and the E agliſh 
d 


2 Faria my Royall Couſin, 


T would haye her learn, my fair Couſm, 
Tloye her, and that is good Engliſh, | 


ue is rough, Coze, .and my ( 
e.char having neicher cds Mo 


you our Princeſs 


King, Our T 
tion is not ſmooth : ſ9.rha 
the Heart of Flattery, about me, I cannot ſo conjure 
pirit of love in her , that he ill appear in his 


&Tg. Pardon the frankneſs of my 


\ King, Yet they do wink and. yield as Loye is blind 
Burg. They are then excus'd, my Lord,when they ſe 


King. Then good my Lord, teach your Couſinto 
conſent to winking. 
. Bagg, 1will wink en her to conſent,, my Lord, ifya 
will- teach her ro know. my . meaning: for M:ids wel 
Summer'd , and warme kept, are like Flyes a: Bartholo 
mew-tyde , blind , though they bave their eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 
King. This Moral.tics me over to Time, anda bot 
Summer ; and ſo I ſhall catch the Flie , your Couſin ,in 
che latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind coo, 

Burg. As Love ismy Lord, before it loves. 

K'eg..Ic is{o: and you may, ſome of you, thank 
Love for my blindcneſs, who cannot ſee many, a fiir 
| French Ciry foxone fair French Maid that ſtands inoy 


rexch King, Yes, my Lord, 
ARively: the Cities turn'd into a 
{ll gies with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath | 
fred. | | 


y. ſee them perſpy 


King, Shall Kate be my Wife ? 
Fran, So pleaſe you, 
England, I am content, ſo. 
talk of , may wait, on her: ſo t 
' the Way for my, 

e, nice Cuſtomes curfie ro great Ki \| WilL # © 
and I cannot be confin'd” within the | France, W haye, conſented 02 


the Maiden Cities 
ſhew me the way tom 
$1) cearmes. of reaſen.| 
| granted\every Article: 


d.chen, in ſequele, all, 
propoſed nazures. 


His D ; hter furlt ; 
{Acordingto ther 


48 FE... IT 7 og ED the Bl” 
or fell Jealouſic, | 
of bleſſed Marriage, 
jo drove the Paſſion of theſe Kingdomes, 
and Fd To make divorce of their i rate League : 
| Thar Engliſh ruay as French, French Engliſh men, 
| Recejve cach orhex, God ſpeak this: Amen, 


rantie | King. Prepare for our Ma 2 on which da 
2 Nerc this 1 have not xt Brother ſo to deny's My Lord of Burgundy \ we'll oe: ww Gab Ys 


me-let it } And all the Peers, forſurery of our Leagues, 
ESD afar alyance, ; Ang ſhall I ſwear tO K a | and yau.to we, 
Dern: rank 3h? nd may our Oaths well | kept and proſp*rous be... 


ne evi Somtr, - "FE xvunt, 
| ot Take 507 ap and from her bloud raifeup 


ding Kingdomes Enter Cherie. \ 
—_ eSenrdng Kg ſhoars look pale, | Thus far with rough, and all-unable Pen, | 
With envy of ho) ochers ha Our bending Author hath purſu'd che Se Story, 
len eaſe their api eo Congunftion . | In little room _—_ 
bay Po, ava fs i Chrnn accord Mangling by ſtarts the full courſe of their 
In heir {weet Boſomes : that never War Lorung es 1 7 ry ST nd Head, 
England and fair Frace, 1s Star ortune 
Be ding Sore” _— en [Py which, the _ beſt Gueden hearchieyed : 
* Kowg. " Now roms Kate : and bear me witneffe all, | And of it left his Son. I 
& i Henry the Sixth, in Infans: Bands crown'd 
That rr L kiſfe her as ny _ Of Fraxce and England, did this _— ha 
Der, God, the beſt maker of all Marriages, Whoſe State ſo many had the manag 


rts in one, your Realms jn one, Thar they loſt Fraxce, and wake ne lev bled: » 
ks Man ryorbe being R— one in loye, Which oft our Stage hath ſhown ; nd; for their = 


bobethere ewixt your Kingdeas ſuch a Spouſall, In you fair minds ler Suns om __ 
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ing HENRKY, the Sixth, | 


DD — 


eAttus Primus. Scena Prima.” 


ttt... 


A A A A A AI I 


That FYenſented 


His thred of Life had 


Dead Marth, 


-' and the] Duke of So- 
A  awerferyn 
| Bedford. . 


unto Herries death: 


King Henry che Fifth, too famous to live long, 
England ne're loſt a King of ſo much worth. 

Gloſt. England ne're had a King unrill his time : 
Verrue he had, deſerving to command. - 
His brandiſht Sword did blind men with his beams, 
His Armes ſpread wider then a Dragons Wings : 
His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathfull fire, 
More dazled and drove back nis Enemies, 

} Then mid-day ſun, fierce bent againſt their faces, 
Whar ſhould I ſay ? his Deeds exceed all ſpeech-; 
| Hene're lifcup his hand bur conquered, 

' , Exe, We mourn in black,why mourn we not in bloud? 
Henry is dead, and never ſhall revive : 
pon a Wooden Cofhn we attend : 
nd deaths diſhonorable ViCtory, 

e with our ſtately preſence glorifie, 
ike Caprives bound to a Trium ky. 
hat ? ſhall we curſe the Planets of Miſhap,” 
hat plotted thus our Glories overthrow > _ ;?/ 


nt Car,. 


= 
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r (hall we think the ſubtile-witted Frenchy's.. H 


The Churches Prayers made him ſo proſperous, 
'Gloft, The Church> Where is it ? 
Had not Church-men pray'd, 


not ſo ſoon decay'd, 


ne do you like, bur an effeminate Prince, 
hom like a School-boy you may over-awe, 
Wrnch.-Glofter, whaterewelike, thou areProteQory 
Dy lookeſt to command the Prince and Realm, 

y Wife is proud, the holderh thee in awe, 


—_ _——__  tre—_— at 


Enter theFanerall of King'Henry the Fifth, attended on 
by the Duke of Bedfard, Regent of Frante;' the 
Date of Gloſter,Protettor:the Duke of 'Exe- 
ter, Warwick; the Biſhop of Wincheſter, 


nes Ung be the heavens with black:yicld dayito hight; 
Coniers:importitig'change of Times and States, 

Brandiſh your cryſtall Trefles in the Sky, 
And with thein ſcourge the bad revolting Stars, 


@ « 


| 


F 


| Heary che Fifth, thy Ghoſt I invocate: 


| Thathere you nuiticaiidſererall Fations : 


tvs . ” 
Yeu arc difputing of y dd Generalls, 
Opciodhavctingring Warrs with little coſt ; 
- | Anotherould {iy gpwgbur wanceth Wings: 
\ W's partgh Pout expence at all, 
- | | By oWULLE, eace may be obtain'd. 


o T === 


More then God or Religious Church-pren may, 
Gloft. Nie not Religion for thou loy'ft the Fleſh, 
And ne're throughoit the year to Church thou cot 
Except it be to pray againſt thy foes. "6 
Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe Jarres, and reſt your mindsin 
Ler's ro the Altar ; Heralds wait on us ; (peace; 
Inſtead of Gold, we'll offer up our Armes, 
Since Armes avail not, nowthat Heyr?'”s dead. 
Poſterity await for wretched years, 
When at their Mothers moiſt eyes, Babes ſhall ſuck; 
Our Iſle be made a Nouriſh of ſalt Tears, 
And none bit Women lef* co wayle the dead, 
Proſper this Realm, keep it from Civill Broyles, 
Combat with adverſe Planets in the heavens ; 
A far more glorious Star thy ſoul will make, 
Then Jul:# Ceſar, or right------- | 
Emer « Meſſenger. 
- Meff. My honorable Lords, health to you all: 
Sad tidings bring I to you our of Fraxce, 
Of lofle, of ſlaughter, and diſcomfiture : 
Guyen, Champaigne, Rheimes, Orleance, 
Paris, Guyſors, PoiCtiers,are all quite loſt. 
Bed. What ſai'{t thou man,before dead Henr:'s Coarſe] 
Speak ſoftly, or the lofle of thoſe great Towns 
Will make him burſt his Lead, and riſe from death. 
Gloft. Is Paris loſt , and is Roan yielded up? 
If Henry were recall'd to liſe again, 
Theſe news would cauſe him once more yield the ghoſt, 
+ Exe, How were theyloſt > what treachery wasw'd? 
'* Meſſ; No oy" Nw want of Men and Money, | 
| Among the ; iet$this is murtered, | 


And whil't 2 Field ſhapld be diſpatch'd and fought, 


& _ ' ”— 
AS ike, ENPIh Nobility, | 
floth dim your Honors, new begot ; | 


4g 


Ugarc the Flower-de-Luces in your Armes 

Iflands Coat, one halfe is cut away. 

Swe.” Were our Tears wanting to this Funera:l, 

Theſe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides, 

Bed, Me they concern, Regent I am of France : 

Give-me my ſtecled Coar, I'le fight for France. 
-with theſe? -wayling Robes ; 

Wounds willI lend the French,in ſtead of Eyes, 


| To weep their intermiſlive Miſeries. 


T he firſt partof King Henry the Sixth. 


_ 
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| Enter. to-them another Meſſengers + 
\.. Meſs, Lords view theſe Lerteis, full of bad miſchance, 
' France is revolted from the Ergliſh quite , 


- [Except ſome petty Towns of no imporc, 


|The Dolphin Charles is crowned King in Rhemes : 

|The Baſtard of Orlearce with hira is joyn'd : 

Reqmold, Duke of Anjom, doth his part, 

The Duke of Alanſonflicth on his fide. Exit. 
Exe, The Dolphin Crown'd King ? all flye to him ? 
Q whether ſhall we flye from this reproach ? 

Gloft, We will not flye, but to our enemies throats, 
Bedford, if thou be lack, I'le fight it our, k 4 

Bed. Gloſter, why doubr'it thou of my forwardneſle ? 
An Army have I muſter'd in my thoughts , 

Wherewith already Fraxce is over-run. 


Enter another Meſſenger, 

Meaſ. My gracious Lords, to adde to your laments, 

Wherewith you now bedew King Henry's Hearſe , 

[ muſt inform you. of a diſmall fight, 

Berwixt the ſtout Lard Talbot, and the French, 
win, What ? wherein T a/bot overcame, is't ſo ? 
3, Meſ. O no: wherein Lord Talbot was o'cethrown : 

The circumſtance I'le tell you more at large, 

Thetenth of Azg#ſt laſt, chis dreadfull Lord, 

Retiring from the Siege of Or/eance, 

Having full ſcarce fix thouſand in his troup, 

By three and twenty thouſand of the Frexch 

Was round encompaſled, and ſet upon : 

No leiſure had he to enrank his men. 

He wanted Pikes to ſer before his Archers : 

[nſtead whereof, ſharp Stakes pluck out of Hedges 

They pitched in the ground confuſedly, 

To keep the Horſemen off, from breaking in. 

More then three houres the fight continued : 

Whefe valiant Talbot, above humane thought, 

EnaRted wonders with his Sword and Lance, 

Hundreds he ſent to Hell, and none durſt Rand him : 

Here, there, and every where enrag'd, he ſlew. 

The French exclaim'd, the Devil was in Armes, 

All the whole Army Rood agaz'd on him, 

His Souldiers ſpying his undaumted Spirit, 

n Talbot, a Talbot, cri'd out amain, 

And ruſht into the bowels of the Battel, 

Here had the-Conquelt fully been ſeal'd up, 

[f Sir John Falſtaffe had not play'd the Coward, 

He being in the Vauward, plac'r behind , 

With purpoſe to relieve and follow them, 

Comardly fled, not having (truck one ſtroak. 

Hence grew the generall wrack and maſſacre ; 

Encloſed were they with their enemies. % 

A baſe Walloon, to win the Dolphins grace, 

Thruſt Ta/bot with a Spear into the Back, | 

Whom all France, with their aſſembled ſtrength, 

Durſt nor preſurnie to look once in the face. 

Bed, Is Talbot ſlain then ? I will ſlay my ſelf, 

For living idlely here in pomp and eaſe , 

Whil't ſuch a worthy Leader, wanting aid, 

Unto his daſtatd foe-men is betray'd, 

3. Meſ. Ono, he lives, but is rook Priſoner, 

And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hungerford : 
olt of the reſt laughter'd, or took likewile. 

| Bed, His Ranſome there isnone bur I ſhall pay. 

Ile hale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, | | 

is Crown ſhall be che Ranſome of my friend: 

Four of their Lords I'le change for one of ours, 


AD 


- | Now for.the honour of the forlorn Frexch : 


'.'| Dogs, Cowards, Daſtards# I would ne're have fled , 
' Bur that they left. me *midft my cner1es, 


—— —— 


i He fighterh as one weary: of: his life.: 
- | Toothep Lords, like Lyons wanting food, - 


1 


Farewell my Matters, ro my Task will ], 
Bonefires in France forthwith I am t5 make, 
To Kkcep our great Saint Georges Feaſt withall, 
Ten thouſand Souldiers with me I will take, 
Whoſe bloody deeds thall make all Emrope quake. 
3. Meſ. So you had need, for Orleance is befieg'd, 
The Engliſh Army is grown weak aAd faint : 
The Earl of Salrsbury craveth (upply, 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
Since they ſo few, watch.ſuch a mvulticude, 
Exe, Remember Lords your Oaths to Henry ſworn : 
Either to quell the Dolphin utterly , 
Or bing hin in obedience to your yoak, 
Bed, I do remember it, and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation, Exit Bedford, 
Gloſt, T'le to the Tower with all the haſtI can, 
To view th?Arcillery and Munition, 
And then I will proclaim young Hezry King. 
| Exit Gloſter, 
Exe, To Eltam will I, where the young King is, 
Being ordain'd his ſpeciall Goveinour, | 
And for his ſafety there Ile beſt deviſe, Exit, 
Winch, Each hath his place and Function to attend : 
I am lefr out ; for me nothing remains : 
Bur long I will not'be Jack out of Office, 
The King from E/tam I intend to ſend, 
And fit at chicfcſt ſtern of publick Weal. 


— 


E xt. | 


Enter Charles eAlanſon, and Reigneir, marchins | 
with Drum and Souldiers, 
Charl, Mars his true moying, even as in the heayens, 
So in the. Earth to th.s day is not known, 
Late did he ſhine upon the Exgliſh fide : | 
Now we are ViCtors, upon us he ſmiles, 
What Towns of any moment, but we have ? | 
At pleaſure here-we lye, near Orleance : " 1 
Otherwhiles, the famiſht Engliſh, like pale Ghoſts, ' 
Faintly befiege us one hour in a moneth,  . 
' Al. They want their Porredge, and their far Bull- 
Either they mult Le diered like Mules, (Beeves | 
\ Reig; Ler's raiſe the Siege : why live we idlely here ? 
And have their Provender ti'd to their mouthes, 
Or pitteous they will look, like drowned - Mice, 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salrsbary, 
And he may.wellin fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men, nor money hath he to make War,” + + g 
Char. Sound, ſound Alarum, we will ruth on them, 


ka 


Him Iforgive my death; that killeth me ; 
When he ſces me go back on foor, or flye. 


E wad ; 


Here "Alarm, they. are beaten back. by the 
Engliſh, with great liſfe, 


E wer Charles, Alanſ, on, and Rergmer, 


Charl, VVho cver ſave the ke 2 what men havel ? 
Reig. Sal:sbary is 2 deſperate Homicide, | 


Do ruth upon usas their hungry prey. 15m 
Alazf. : 


— —_— 
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The Life of King Henry the Sixth 


Alanſ, Froſard, a Countreyman of ours, records, | 
Enland all Olivers and Rowlands vreed, 
During the time Edward the third did raign ; 
More truly now may this be verehied ; 
For none but Sawſoxs and Gol::;ſſes 
It ſendeth forth to skirmiſh : one toten ? 
Lean raw-bon'd Raſcalls, who would e&';c ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and audacity ; 
Charl, Let's leave this Town, 
For they are hair-brain'd Slayes , 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 


| Ofold I know them ; rather with their Tecth 


The Walls they'll tear down, then forſake the Siege, 
Reig. Ithink by ſome odde Gimmalls or device 
Their Armes are ſer, like Clocks, ſtill to (tiike on ; 
Elſe ne're could they hold out ſo as they do : 

By my conſent, we'll een ler them alone, 


eAlan. Beit ſo. 
E ater the Baftard of Orleance, 


Baft, Where's the Prince Dolphin? I have newes for 
him, 

Dolph. Baſtard of Orleance, thrice welcome to us, 

Baſt. Me thinks your looks are ſad, your cheer appal'd, 

Hath the late oveithrow wrought this offence ? 

Be not diſmay'd for ſuccour is at hand : 

A holy Maid hicher with me I bring , 

Which by a Viſion ſent to her from heaven, 

Ordained is to raiſe this tedious Sicge , 

And drive the Engliſh forth the bounds of Frexce: 

The ſpirit of deep Propheſie ſhe hath, 

Exceeding the nine $S:byls of old Rowwe : 

What's, paſt, and what's to come, ſhe can deſcry, 

Speak, (hall I call her in ? believe my words , 

For they are certain, and unfallible, 

Dolph. Go call her in : bur firſt, to try her skill, 
Reigmer ſtand thouas Dolphin in my place ; | 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy Looks beſtern , 

By this means ſhall we ſound whart kill ſhe hath, 


—_—_— 


Enter Jone Puxel. 
Reig., Fair Maid, is't thou wilt do theſe wondrous | 
feats ? 1.03 
Paz, Rergmer, is't'thou that thinkeſt to beguile me ? | 

Where isthe Dolphin ? Come, come from behind, 

I know thee well, though never ſeen before, 

Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me ; 

In private will I talk with thec apart: _ 

Stand back you Lords, and give us leave a while. | 
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. | 
Paz, Dolphin, I am by birth a Shepheards Daughter, 

My wituntrain'd in any kind of Art : 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath ir pleas'd 

To ſhine on my contemprtible eſtate, | 

Loe, whil't I waited on my render Lambs, 

And to Suns parching heat diſplay'd my checks, 


jGods Mother deigned to appear ro me, 


And in a Viſion full of Majeſty, 

Will'd meto leave my baſe Vocation, 

And free my Country from Calamity : 

Her aid ſhe promis'd, and affur'd ſucceſle, 

In compleat Glory ſhereveal'd her ſelf: 

And whereas I was black-and ſwarrt before : 

With thoſe clear Rayes, which ſhe infus'd,on me, 


Axk me what queſtion thou cant potlible, 
And I will anſwer unpremeditated : - 

My Courage try by Combat, if thou dai'ft, 

And thou ſhalt find that I excced my Sex, ' 

Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate , 

If thou rcceive me for thy Warlike Mate, 

Dolph. Thou haſt aſtoniſhi me with thy high termes 
Onely this proof I'le of thy Valour make, 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhalt Luckle with me ; 

And if thou yanquiſheſt, thy words are crue, 

Ocherwiſe I renounce all confidence, 

Puz,, 1 am prepar'd : hereis my keen-edg* d Sword, 


{ Deckt with fine Flower-de-Luces on each fide, 


The which. at Towrain, in S, K atherixes C hurch- yard 

Our of a great deal of old Iron, I choſe forth, : 
Dolph. Then come a God's name, I fear no woman, 

Paxel, And whilclI live, Ile ne*re flie no man, 

Here they fight, and Tone de Puzel overcomes, 

Dolph, Stay, ſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, 
And fighteſt with the Sword of Debora, 

Puzel. Chriſts Mother helps me, elſe I were too 

weak, 

Dolph. Who e're helps thee, *ris thou that muſt help 
Impatiently I burn with thy deſire, | (me: 
My heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdu'd, 
Excellent Puzel, if thy name be ſo, 

Let me thy ſervant, and not Soveraign be, 
'Tis the French Dolphin ſueth to thee thus, 

Paxel. I muſt not yield co any rights of Loye, 

For my Profeſſion's ſacred from above : 
When | have chaſed all chy Foes from hence , 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 
Dolph, Mean time look gracious on thy proſtrate 
Thrall, 
Reig. My Lord me thinks is very long in talk, 
Alan, Doubtleſs he ſhrives this Woman to her ſmock, 


| Elſe ne*re could he ſo long protratt his ſpeech. 


Rergn, Shall we diſturb him, fince he keeps no 
mean ? 
Ala, He naay mean more then we poor men do know? 
Theſe women arc ſhrewd tempters with their tongues, 
Reig. My Lord, where are you ? what deyiſe you on, 
Shall we give o're Orleance,or no? 
Pazel, Why no, I ſay: diſtruſtfull Recreants, 
Fight till the laſt gaſp: for I'le be your guard, 
Dolph. What ſhe ayes, 1'le confirm : we'll fight it 
our, | 
Puxzel, Afﬀign'd I am to be the Exglifh Scourge, 
This night the Siege afluredly I'le raiſe : 
ExpeCt Saint Adartins Summer, Halcyon dayes, 
Since I have entred thus into theſe Wars, 
Glory is like a Circle in the Water, 


{| Which never ceaſcth to enlarge it (elf , 


Till by broad ſpreading, it diſperſe to nought. 

With Henry's death, the Exgliſh Circle ends, 

Diſperſed are the glories -it included: 

Now am I like that proud inſulting Ship, 

Which Ceſar and his fortune bare at once, 
Dolph, Was Mahomet inſpired with a Dove ? 

Thou with an Eagle art inſpired then, 

Hellen, the Mother of great Conſtantine, 

Nor yet S. Philips Daughters were like thee. 

Bright Star of Fen, fal'n down on. the Earth, 

How may I reverently worſhip thee enough ? 
Alan. Leave off delayes , and let us 


That beauty am I blett with, which you ſce. 


Siege, 
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Gloſs. 1 arfh rg ſupyey the Tower this dayz 
vince Henries deathy 1 fear there is a Conveyance't 


1 Where be theſe Waxders, that they-wair not here 9 '''{ © 


Open the Gates, / tis Gleſttr that.calls; 51, 


Glo#t, 1. man,;It is the Noble Duke of GloFter,. © | 
2, Warder, (Who gre he beg you may nor be ter-ih;- * 
1. Man, Vallains,,anſwer. you. fo-the Eord ProteCtor ? 
1. Warder. The Lord prote& him, fo we anſwer him, 


1We do not otherwiſe. then we ave will'd, | 


Gloſt, Who willed you? or whoſe will ftands but mine? 
There's none ProteRtor of the Realme; but I : | - 
Break up the Gates, T: le, be. your warrantize 5 
Gall I be Alouted thus by dunghilt:Grooms? 
Gloſfters men ruſh:at the Tower. Gates,and Woodvile 
the Lieutenant ſpeaks within, 


we. I hin) OO TIT FER 

Glt. Lieutenant, is it you whoſe voyce I hear ? 
Open the Gates, here's Gloſter that would enter. 

Wood, Have patience NobleDuke, T may not open, 
The Cardinall,of #/mcheſter forbids : , 
From him I have expreſſe commandement, 

That thou nor none of thine ſhall be let in, 

Gleft, Faint-hearted Foodw1le, prizeſt him *fore me : 
Arragant Wincheſter, that haughty:Prelate, | 
Whom Heyry our late Soveraign ne're could brook? 
Thou art no friend to God, or tothe King : 

Open the Gates, or I'le hue thee our ſhortly, ' 0 - 

Servingmen, Open the Gates to the Lord ProteQor, 
Or we'll ourſt them open, if that you come not quickly, 


Enter to the Proteftor at the Tower Gates Wincheſter 
and his men in Tawney Coats, 


makes, How now ambitious VUmopire what means 
this 2 | 


Cleft, Piel'd Prieſt, do'ft thou command me to be 
ut out > ST T. 

V:ich, T do, thou moſt uſurping Prodicor, 
And not Prote&tor of the King or Realm. 

Gleft. Stand back thou manifeſt Conſ pirator, 

U that contrived'ſt to murther our dead Lord, 
now that giv'ſt Whores Indulgencesto fin, 
Ve canvas thee in thy Broad Cardinalls Hat, 

thou proceed in this thy inſolence./ ' + - 

Winch, Nay, ſtand thoſi back, 1 will not budge a foot: 
ls be Damascxe, be thou curſed Cars, . 


”o ſlay thy Brother. Abel, if thou wilt, 


Cleft. I will nor {lay thee, bur Ttedrive thee back: 

y Scarlet Ro bes, as a Childs bearing Cloth, 

© uſe, to carry. thee out of this place, | 

h __—_ Doe what thou dar'ft , I beard thee to thy 


a Jhſt. What ? am.I dar'd,, and bearded to my face 
"wp men, for all this priviledged places 


man to tupge-it, and to cuff you ſoundly, 


nder my feer I'le ſtamp.thy. Cardinalls Hat : 


em IR 


. In ſpzght of Pope, or dignities of Church, 


1. Warder. Who'shere, thar knocks ſo imperiouſly ? 


| Hath here diftxayn'd the Tower to his uſe, 


od, What,noyſe is this > whar Traytors haye we 


# Coats to Tawney Coats. Pricft beware thy Beard, | 
| To intercept this inconvenience, | 
| A piece of Ordnance *gainſt it I have plac'd, 


Here by the Checks I'le dras thee up «and down. | 
Winch, Gloſter, thou wilt anſwer this before the Pope. 
Gloſt, Wincheſter Gooſe, I cry, a Rope, x Rope, 

Now beat them hence, why do you let then tay ? 

Thee Ile chaſe hence, thou Wolf in Sherps array, 

Out Tawney-Coats, out Scarlet Hypoctite, 


Here'Gloſter's men beat out the Cardinalls men, and 
enter in the hurly-burly the Mayor of 
London and his Officers, 


Mayor, Fie Lords, that you being ſupream Magiſtrates, 
Thus contumelioufly ſhould break the Peace, 

Glo, Peace Mayor,for thou know'(t little of nry wrongs: 
Here's Beagford,that regards not God nor King, 


Winch, Here's Gloſter too, a Foe to Citizens, 

One that ſtill motions War, and-neyer Peace, 
O're-charging your free purſes. with large Fines ; 
That ſeeks ro overthrow Religion, 
Becauſe he is Prote&or of the Realm 5 | | 
And would have Armour here out of the Tower, 
To Crown himſelf King, arid fuppieſſe che Prince, 

Gloſt, 1 will not afhſwer thee with words, but blows, | 

C | 
- Here they tharmiſh again, LEY 

Mayor. Nought reſts for me, in this tunuiltuous rife, 
Bur to make open Proclamation, 

Come Officer, as loud as*e're thou conſt, cry: ' ©. | 

All manner of men, aſſembled hete in Armes this day, 
againſt Gods Peate and the Kings, we charge and com- 
mand you,in his Highneſs Name 0 repair to your ſeveral 
dwelling places,and not to wear, handle,or uſe any Sword, 
Weapon, or Dagger hence-forward, upon pain of death, 

Gloft. Cardinall, I'le be no breaker of the Law : 
But we ſhall meet, and break our minds at larbe; | + 

Winch, Gloſter, we'll \nicet to thy dear colt be ſure : 
Thy heart-bloud I will have for this dayes work. | 

Mayor. Ve call for Clubs, if you will not away : 

This Cardinall is more haughty- then the Deyill. | 

Glofter. Major farewell : thou- do'ft bur what thou 
may*(t | 

Finch. Abominable G/efer, guard thy head; * ' 
For I intend to have it e*re be long, Exeunt, 

Mayor. See the Coalt clear*d,and then we will deparr, 
Good God, theſe Nobles ſhould ſuch Romacks bear, 

I my felf fight nor once in forty year. Exeunt, 


Enter the Maſter Gunner of Orleance, 
and his Boy, « + of 
M.G an, Sirra,;hou know'ft how Orleance 1s beſieds'd 
And how the Engliſh have the Suburbs won,” | if 
Boy. Father I know, and oft have ſhot at them, 
How e're unfortunate, I miſs'd 'my aire. - 7, 
M.Gnn, Burt now thou ſhalt not. Be rhott rul'd by me: 
Chief Maſter Gunner-am I of this Town, 
Something I muſt do to-procure me grace : 
The Princes eſpyalls have informed me : = 
How the Engliſh , in. the Suburbs cloſe eritrefiche, 
Went through a ſecret Grate of Iron Barres, 
In yonder Tower, to over-pecr the City, 5 
And thence diſcover, how with moſt adyantage 
They may vex us with ſhot of with Aflauk, 
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And fully even theſe three, dayes have I watch'd, 
If I could ſee them. - Now Boy do thou watch, 
For I can ſtay no longer, 

If thou ſpy'(t any, run and bring me word, - 
And thou ſhalt find me at the Governors, 

Boy. Father, I warrant you take you no care, 
Ile never trouble you, if I may ſpy them, 


Exit. 


Enter Salisbury, 4nd T albot on the Turrets, + 
with others, | | 


Salts, T aibet, my life, my joy, again return'd ? 
How wertthou handled, being Pritoner 7 *! 
Or by what means got's thou to be releas'd ?;, 
Diſcourſe I prerhee on this Turrers rop, 
Tal. The Earle of Bedford had a Priſoner, 
Call'd the brave Lord Ponton de Santraule, |; . 
For him was I exchang'd,-.and ranſom'd, 
But with a baſer man of Armes by far, 
Once in contempt they would have barter'd me : 
Which I diſdaining, ſcorn'd;and craved death, 
Rather then I would be ſopil'd eſteem'd ; 
In fine, redeem'd I was, as I defu'd, | 
Bur O, the trecherous Falſtaffe wounds my. hearty 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute;! ,, ! * 
If I now had him brovght into my power, _ 
Salis, Yet telPt thou'nor,” how thou wert entertain d. 
Tal, With ſcoffs and {corns, and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market=place praduc'd they me, ,- 
To be a publick {peCtacle to all; . CEP 
Here, ſaid chey, is. the Terror of the French, 
The Scare-Crow that affrights our Children ſo, 
Then. broke L from the Officeis that led me, 
1 And with my nails digg*d Rones.out of the. Ground, 
To hurle at the beholders of my ſhame.. --- '' 


My erifly.countenance made-others flye, 

None durſt come near, for fear of ſudden death, 

In Iron: Walls they deem'd me not ſecure: '** 

So great fear of my Name *mong'lt them were ſpread, 
That-they ſuppos'd I could rend Barres of (teel, 

And ſpurn in pieces poſts of Adamant, 

['Wherefore a guard of choſen Shot I had ; 

[That walkt about me every Minute while : 

And if I did but ſtir out of my Bed, 

Ready they were to (hoot me to the heart, 


[ 


| Enter the Boy with a Linſtock, 
Salis; I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd, 
Bur we will be reveng'd ſufficiently, 
[Now it is Supper tie-in. Orleaxce : 
(Here, through this Grate, I.can count every one, 
And view the French men how they fortifie: 
et us look in, the fight will much delight thee : 
ir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glandsdale, 
et me have your expreſſe'opinions, © 
Where is beſt placeto make our Batt'ry next? | 
| Garg. Ithink at the North Garte,for there ſtand Lords, 
' Glandſ, And 1 here, at the Bulwark of the Bridge, 
Talb, For ought I ſee, this City muſt be famiſhr, 
Or with light Skirmiſhes enfeebled. | 
| Here they ſhot, and Salisbury falls down, 


{ Salx, O Lord have mercy on us wretched finners, 
| _ O Lord have mercy on me, wofull man, 

' Talb. What chance is this that ſuddenly hath croſt us? 
Speak Salibury ; ar leaſt, if thou canſt, ſpeak : 


(LEM 


| 


| How far thou, Mirror of all Martiall men 


” 


| Beax hence this Bodyy 1; will help t6 bury it, 


' | The Dolphin, with one Fear de Puxel joyn'd, 


| It irks his hearc he cannot be reveng'd. 


| 


One of thy' Eyes, and thy:Cheeks fide truck off > 
Accurſed Tower, accurſed fatall Hand; | © * 
That hath contriv'd this wofull Tragedy, 

In thirteen Batrells, Sa/isbary ore came ; 
Henry the Fifth he. firft train'd to. the Warrs, 
WhiP any Trump did ſound, or Drum ſtruck up 
His Sword did ove teaveſtriking in the field, © 

Yer liv thou Salibwry? though thy ſpeech doth fat 
One Eye thou haſt to.look ar 1a. ow PAY 
The Sun with one Eye-viewerh all the World. 

Heaven be thou-graciousto none alive,/” - 

If Sa{ibwry wands thercy atthy hanls,” 


Sir Thomas Gargrave, haſt thou any'life >: 
Speak unto T a/bot, nay;Jook up'to-hith,' - 
Salwbury chear'thyp Spirit with this cortfore, 
:Thou-ſhalt not die whiles--<...c 7 
He beckens With! bis hand, and ſmiſts6n mes 
As who ſhould ſay,'When I am dead.and'gone, 
Remember to avenge/me/on'the Frexch,- 
Plantaginet I will; «nd;Nero like wilh © 
Play on the Lutey, beholding the Towns burn : 
Wretched ſhall Rrance be onely in my/Name, 
-=-- Here an Alarum, andit T hunders and Lighten, 
Whac ſtir is this} what tumult's :n- the 'Heavens? 
Whence cometh this Alarum, and the naylc ?. - 

{1 - 111 Enter « Meſſenger. 

MeJſ. My Lord; my Lord}, rh» French have onthe 
head, 
A holy Propherteſſe, new riſen up, ' 
Is come with a great Power, to raiſe the'Sjege, 

Here Saluthury lifteth himſelf »y and groam, 
Talb, Hear, hear, how dying S4/isbyry doth groan, 


French men, Ile be'a Salwbury to-you. 

Puz4el or Pwſſel, Doiphin-o: Dog-fiſh, 

Your hearts I'le ſtamp out with my Horſes heels, 

And make a Quagmire of your mingled brains, 

Convey.me Salzsbwry into his Tent, * 

And then we'll try what theſe daftard Frenchmen dare, 
eAlarum, 


Here an Alarum again : and T albot purſutth the Dil 
phin, and driveth him: Theu,enter Joan de Puxd!, 
driving Engliſhmen before her,T hen enter 
Talbot, 

Talb, Where 1s my ftrength,my yalour, and my force? 
Our Engliſh Troups retyre, I cannot ſtay them, 

A Woman clad in Armour chaſerh them. 
Enter Puzel. 
Here, here ſhe comes. Ple have a bour with thee : 
Devill, or Devils Dam, Fle conjure thee: 
Bloud will I draw on thee, thou art a Witch. 
And ſtraightway give thy Soul to him thou ſerv'(t, 
Puz,, Come,come, *tis onely T that muſt diigrace thee. 
Heye they fight. 

Talb, Heavens, can you ſuffer Hell ſo to prevail? 
My breſt Ile buſt with training of my _ 
And from my ſhoulders crack my Armes aſunder, 

But I will chaſtiſe this high-minded Strumper, | 
.T hey fight again, 
Paz, Talbot farewell, thy hour is not yer come, 
I muſt go ViEtuall Ozlcence forthwith ; 
A ſhart Alarum : Then enter the Town 


Exi.| 
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© re-rake me if thowcanſty I ſcorn thy ſtrengeh. 
Go, go, chear up they hungry-ſtaryed men, 
Help Satibwury to make his Teſtament, 
This Day is 0815, as many more ſhall be, 
Talb. 
1 know not where Iam , rior whar.I do : 
A Witch by fear, not Force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our Troops, and conquers as ſhe liſts: 
$0 Bees with {moak , and Doves with noilome [tench, 
Are from their Hives and Houſes driven away. 
They call'd us, for our fierceneſs, Engliſh Dogges, 
Now lik: che Whelps, we crying run away. 
A ſhort gAlarum. 
Heark Countreymen, either renew the fight, 
Or tear the Lyons out of England's Coat ; 
Renounce your Soil, give'Sheep in Lyons ſtead : 
ran noChalf ſo treacherous from che Wolf, 
Or Horſe or Oxen from the Leopard, 
As youflie fromyour oft-ſubdued Slaves. 
| Alarwm, Here another Skirmiſh, 
[t will not be; retire into your Trenches : 
You all conſented unto Selwbwries death, 
For norie would ſtrike a ſtroke in his revenge. 
Pazelis entred jnto Orleance, 
In ſpight of us, or ought that wecould doe. 
O would I were-ro tie 'with Salabwry, 
The ſhame hereof, will make me hide my head. 
Exu T athot, 
Mlaram , Retreat, Flowriſh, 


Ext. 


Emter on the Wall Puzel, Dolphin, Reignery, 
Alanſor, and Souldiers, | 


Puzel, Adyance our waving Colours on the Walls, 
Reſcu'd is Orleance from the Engliſh wolves : 
Thus Joan de Pwzel hath perform'd her word. 
Dolpb,'Divineſt Creature, bright Area's Daughter, 
How ſhall I honour: thee for this tucceſle ? - 
Thy promiſes are like Adozis Garden, - 
That one day bloom'd, and fruicfull were-rhe next, 
France, triumph in thy glorious Prophereſle, - * 
Recover'd is the Town of Orleance, 
|More blefſed hap did ne're befall our State. 
Reigntiy; Why ring not out the Bells aloud, 
Throughout the T own ? | 
Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonefires, 
And feaſt aid banquet in'the open ſtreets, 
Tocelebrate the joy that God hath given us. £) 
| Alanſ. All France will be repleat with mirth and joy, 
When they ſhall hear how we have play'd the men. . 
' Dolph, *Tis Foan, not we, by whom the day is won : 
For which, I will divide my Crown with her, 
And all the Prieſts and Fryers ith my Realm , 
Shall in proceſſion ſing her/endleſs praiſe, 
ter Pyramis to ber I k rear, 
Then Rhodepe'ror wy oc ever was, 
In memory of her when the is dead, 
Her Aſhes, ir-at Ulth-more pitcius | 
rs 7 etſy Coffer of Davis, 
fanſported, (hall beat high FeBivals 
Before the Kihgsand ——_ of France, 
No longer on Saint Dexms will wecry, 
| But Joan de Puzel hall be France's Saint, 
Come in, and let us Banquer Royally, 
After this Gldtn/Day of Vitory, 7 + 
. Fltnrsſh, Exennt. 
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My thoughts are whirled like a Potter's Wheel, 


| 


eActus Secundus. Scena Prim. 


| Enter 4 Serjeant of a Band, with two Centinels. 


Ser, Siis, take your places and be yigilan : 
'f any noiſe or Souldier you perceive : 
Near to the walls, by ſome apparent ſrgn 
| Let us have knowledse at the Court of Guard. 
Cent. Serjeant you ſhall, Thus are poor Seryitors 
| (When others ſleep upon their quiet beds) 


| Conſtrain'd to watch indarknels, rain, and cold. 


Enter Talbot Bedford, and Burg und 3p o 
| ; gundy, with (ral 
Ladders : Their Drum es {ac 'S 


a Dead March, 


Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubred Burgundy, | 


| By whoſe approach, the Regions of Artoys, 


Wallox, and Picardie, are fri-nds to us : 

This happy night, the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
Having all day carous'd and banquetted, 
Embrace we then this opportunity, 

As fitting bet to quitrance their deceit, 
 Contriy'd by Art, and balefull Sorcery, -- ** 


Deſpairing of his own armes fortitude, 

To joyn with Witches, and the help of Hell, 

Ber, Traitors have never other company, 

But what's that P»zel, whom they term ſo pure? 
Tat. A Maid, they tay. 

Bed, A Maid ? And be ſo martial? _ | 

Bur, Pray God ſhe prove not maſculine ere long + 

If underneath the Standard of the French 

She carry Armour, as ſhe hath begun, 

God is our-Forrreſle, in whoſe conquering name 

Let vs reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks, 

Bed, Aſcend brave Talbot, we will follow thee, 

T al, Not altogether : Better far I gueſſe, 

Thar we do make our entrance ſeveral wayes : 

Thar if 1t chance the one of us do fail, 

| The other yer may riſe againſt their forec, 

Bed. Agreed; Iieto yond corner, 

Bur. And I to this, :; wn irs 13 


Now Sal#zbgry fort thee and fot the right 

Of Engliſh Heyry, ſhall this night appear 

How much in duty, I am bound to both. 

Cent, Arme, arm*, the enemy doth make affaulr, ': - 


The French leap'o re the walls in their ſbrrts, Enter 
ſeveral wayes, Baſtard; Alanſon, Reignier, © 
half ready , and half unready. : 


| Alan, How now iny Lotds? what all un redidie ſo , 
| Baſt, Unready ? Iand'glad we ſcap'd fo well, 


| Ne're heard I of a warlike enterprize 


Alan, Of all cxplois ſince firft I follow'd: Armey,, 
O o 
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Bed.Coward of France,how much he wrongs his fame, 


Tal, Well, let chem praQtiſe and converſe with ſpirits, 


Tal. And here will Talbot maunt , or make his grave, 


Cry, S. George, A Talbot. 


Reig,* Twas time (I trow) to wake and leaye our beds, ; 
{Hearing Alarumsat bur Chamber doorts, * 4: 


| 


awe a4 as. 4 FE 
— 


[ 

| 
| 
[Ts 


i? 


#: 
Þ! 


; 


More 


438 2 The fritPartof Henry the $ ixth; 


More vyentutrovs, or deſperate then this, | His new-come ChaTnpion, virtuous Foanof þ Acre, 
BaFF. I chink this Talbot be a Fiend of Hell. Nor any of his falſe Confedetates. 
Reig.. If not of H:ll, the Heavens ſure fayour him, Bedf. Tis thought, Lord Talbot ,when the fight began, 
Alarſ. Here commnerh Charles, maryel how-he ſped. | Rouz?*d on the ſudden from their drowfie Beds, 
_ did amongſt the troops of armed mien, 
Enter Charles and Joan, Leap o'rethe Walls for refuge in the field. 
Baſt, Tut, holy [Joan was his defenſive Guard, Burg. My elf, as far as 1 could well diſcern, 
(harl. 1s this thy cunning, thou deccirfull Dame ? For ſimoak, and d:sky vapours of the night, 
Did(t thou ar firſt, to fAlatter us withall, Am ſurel fcai'd the Dolphin and his Trull, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, When Arme in Arme they both-:came \\ifely running, 
That now our loſs might be ten times ſo much ? Like to pair of loving Turtle-Doves, 
Joan. Whercfore is Charles i impatient wirh his friend? | Chat could not live alunder day or night, 
At all times will you have my power a'tke ? { +fter that chings are ſet'in order here; 
Siceping or waking, muſt : (441 picyail, \Ve'll follow them with we the power we —_ 
| Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ? | 
I mproyident Soutdizrs, had your watch been good, Tieey 8 Meſſeng er, | 
This ſudden m:{chief never could have fain, Meſ. All hall my Lords: ebjch of this Princely train 
C harl, Du:e of Alanſon, this was your default, 1 Call ye the Warlil.e Talbot, for his Acts 
That being Capram of the Watch to Night, | >o much applauded through the Realm of France ? 
Did iook no becter co thac weighty Chazge. T alb, Here is the Tatbot, who would ſpeak with him? 
Alanſ. Had all ow Quarters been as lafely kepr, | MAMeſſ. The virtuous Lady, Counteſs of Auergne, 
As thac wh«e-;f i had the governinent, | Vich modeſty admiring thy Renown, 
We had not beenthus ſhamefully ſurpriz 'd. | By me incceacs (great Lyrd )rhou would'R youchſafe 
Baſt. Mine was tecure, | | [0 viſit her poor Cattle where ſhe lyes,” ' 
' Reign, And ſo was mine, my Lord, | That ſhe may boaſt ſhe hactbehetd the man, 
Charl. And for my ſelf, mot part of all this Night | Whole glory fills the Worid with loud report. 
Within he. Quarter, and mine own Precinet, Barg. Is iteyen ſo? Ni:y, then Tee our-Warres 
I was employ'd. in paſſing wand fro, Witkrurn unto-a peaceful Comick ſport, 
Abour relicying of the Centinels, When Ladics.crave to be enconntred with. 
Thet howzor which way, {Hould they firſt break in Þ You may not (my Lord) detpiſe her gentle ſuit, 
Joan, Queſtion (my Lotds) no further of the caſe, Talb. Ne're cruſt me then : for when a World of men 
How, or whuch' way ; *tis ſure they found ſome place, Could not prevail witivall-cheir Oratorie, 
But weakly guarded, where the breach-was made : Yet hath a Woman's xindneſs over-rul'd : 
And now there reitsno other ſhifts bur this, And therefore tell her , I return great thanks, 
Fo gather our Soul4icis, ſcatrer'd and diiperc” tg: - And in ſubmiſſion willatcend on her. - 
And lay new Plar-formes to endamage them, Will not your Honours beat rtic company'? 
Exennt, Bedf” No, truly, 'tis more then manners will : 
| And I haye heard it ſaid, Unbidden Gueſts 
eAlarum. Enter a Souldier, crying ,n Talbot; 4 Tathet : | Are often welcommeſt whe they are gone. 
they ous leaving their Cloathes behind, + Talb; Well then,alone (fince there's no whedy) 
| | mean T9 prove this Ladies courrefie, 
Sould. I be ſo bold to take what they have left : Zome hither Capnnny you perceive my mind, 
The Cry of 'T albot {crves me for « Sword, ” Whiſpers. 


For I have loaden me with many Spoiles, -- .”.* | Capt. I do my Lord, and mean accordingly. 
Uting no other Weapon bur his Name, Rake... *it, | Exennt, 
Enter Counteſs. 
Enter Talbot, B edford, B wrgandir; ME Count, Porter, remember what I gave in charge, 
Bedf. The day begins to break ,and Night is fled, And when you have doneſo, bring the Keyes come. 
| Whoſe pitchy Mantle over- vail'd che Eaithy 5 - | Port, Madam, I will.” 26, Exit, | 
Here ſound Rezreat, and ceafe our hot purſuit, * Reerear, Count: The lot: 181d if all things fall out right, 
| Talb, Bring forth the Body of old $ —_—_ | * (Mall as famous: be by- -this exploit, 
And here adyanceir in the Marker-place, (2 1 As Scyrhian Tomyrts by Cyras death; 
The middle Centre of this curſed Fown,' 105 3reat is the xumour of this dreadfull Knight, 
| Now have I pay*d my Vowunco his Soul, 1. * | And his arch evetnents&f ho#lets accounts: 
| For every drop of Bland was drawn from him, Fain would mine eyes bewhneſs with mine carcs, 
There hach ar leaſt ;1ve F.enchmen dyed to night, To give their cenſure ofthete: tee reports, 4" 
And chat hereafter Ages may behold. 4 4 | 
| Whar ruine happened in revenge of him, - * Enter Maſſey er and Tabbt;” 
'| Wichin thejr chuefelt. Temple Fle ere. -+ & Ma. Madam, accordin asyour Ladiſhip defir'd, 
' | A Tomb, wherein'his Corps ſhall be jpterr'd : By meſſage crav'd, ſo is Eor Lora 7 #/bot come. 
Upon the which, that every'one may read, .,// . + | Comunt, And hei i8 women: : what ; 2. Us: his the nad 
Shall be engray dhe ſack of Ozleance, , +; { Atſſ. Madam it W840 Niguy wh 
\The reache: ous. manner of his mournfull deathy*” SA ; Comm, Is this the e bf Finnedh5: 
= what a terrqur he had beqh to. France, ,-| /. - Is this the Talbor, ſo;inuchiFear?drabroad?' | 
ut Lords, ipfall our bloudy. Maſlacre, ''. 0: al [Thar with his Name tbe Mothers: ftill their Babes? 
muſe we met uot with'the Dolphin $ Grace, 1260! 54'9 jt ſce Reports fabulous ImthfAalſe, 
FS & 
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thought. ſhould have ſcen ſome Herewles, 2) LHHG, 
A ſecond Heftor, for his grim aſpeR, 4 | 
And large p proportion of his trong knit Limbs, 2 | 
Alas, this is a Child, a filly Dwaifs | © 7 ct | 
ſt cannot be, this tronk ind writhled' hrimp- 
Should ſtrike ſuch terrbur to his-Bnemies, / - 45 
Taelb, Madagy,'I have; been bold co trouble you t' 
But fince your Ladiſhip is nor art leiſure; | 
The ſort, ſomerher time to. viſic 3 you, | 
Count. rioaraue he ——» 
o 25k-him, whither 
6 Ma. Staym Lord 7-utbs dT a{bot , for my Lady craves, 
To know rw, = our abrupt departure, | 
Talb, Marry, for that ſhe's 1h a wrong belicf, 
| 6aDien yo Talbot's here, \r © 44 
Bater Porter: with Keyes, 
Cexnt, If thou.be he, then att thow Priſoner. 
+Tbbs. Priſoner > to whom ? 
| Count, Tome, bloud-thirſty Lord : 
dfor chat cauſe I rrain'd thee cheetsmy Houſe, 
time thy ſhadow hath been thrall co me, 
_ Gallery = = iQure hangs: 


ſent tr and Haandecaperace. 
Talb, Ha, ha, ha, ++ "W 

| Count. Laugheſt chou Wreech ? 

Thy mirth ſhall turn:ro moan, 


+ [To faſt fo greata Warrlour in'my, houſe, 'EYendr. 


'} Berween two Blades, which beares thie berrer t 


. [| have perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit'of judgement : 
- | But intheſenice ſharp Quillets of the Law, oY 
1. |Goodfaich, Lamno viſer then a Daw. 


2] But onely-with' our parience,. har vie 


"Taſte of 'our Wine. and ſee rr you! hike Ty. 


For Souldiers (tomacks alwayes ferye them well.” 
Comnt, With'all my heart, and think me honor, | 


Pool, and others; 

York, Great Lords and Genet, Suaey 
'Whar nieans this filence ?' / ONT 
[Dare no min anſwer in a Caſe of Truth p14 01.01 
| S»f. Within the Temple Hall We Were too loud; | 

The Garden here is inote cotiyenient, 

York, - Then'ſay at once, if 1 maihcain'd the Tri! ; 
Or elſe was wrangling Somerſet i in thierrorf - 

Swff. Faith I haye been a Truant in the Law, 
And never:yet could frame my-will to ir, 
And hn frame the Law unto my will. : 
| Som, Judgeyou , my Lord of Warwick , ' theri be- 


Tween us; 


Berween two » hich hath the deeper mouth, 8 
|Berween ewo Horſes, which doth bear him beſt, f 2s 
Berween rwo Girls, which hath the merrieſt eye; | 


York, barns - here is a mannerly forbeaiances 


Tab, I laugh/toſce your Ladiſhip fofond; FR 
othink, that you haye ought bur Taber 5 ſhadow, 
Mherein topradice your ſeveri 

Why:?-art thou not c man? 

{> ue I am indeed; - 

(ourt, Then haye 1. ſubſtance' to0. 

Talb. Ne, nog\t:am but ſhadow sf my ſelf : 
You ouare deceiy'd, my.ſubſtance-is not here 5 
For what you Tees is burthe ſmalleſt part, | 
leaſt proportion, of Humanity: - 
tell you Madam, were the whole Prathe here, | 
ls of ſuch a ſpariouslofry pitch, 
our Roof were-not ſufficient to contain't, RIS 
' Cort, This is'a Riddling Merchant for ow nonee.s - 
[& will be hereg4hd yer he isnot here-: 
How can dtrk contrarieries agree? : 


_ 


Tax, you Madam f are > hou plawucr mp BY 
albot is ' 
are hisſy fimews, armes; and. rength, 
[With which he youketh your rebelticus Necks? 
Razech your Cides, and ſubyerts your Towns, 
in a moment makes them deſolate, 
| Count, Vietorious Talbot, pardon my abuſe, 
art'no lefs then Fame hath bruited, 
Cn more then may be gathered by thy thape. 

my preſumption; not proyoke thy wrath, 
For 1am ſorry, thatwith Reverence ' © | 
| di-norencercains theeas thou att. 
 Talb, Benot diſmay'd; fair Lady, nor iniſconſtet 
mind of Talbot, ay you did miſtake 
The earrd coy of his body. 
Kea Ou have done, hath not offended me : 

wh, : farifaRion do 1 —__ 


bo 


" FFromo 


i} Som, Good Maſter Vernon, its well objtRted 7 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe in ſlerice, ans + 


Giving omy Verdi&on the white Riſe $f 
68 Sow. Prick nor your finger as you' Bing it off 6! br 


| And keep-me on the fide ſtill where T Im. 


{Truch zppears ked on my fide, 
| |Fhar pany rien e may k find ic out; X 
Som, And on Tae it is {© well apparel” FI | 
clear, ſo reve Jus ſo eyiderit , ; 
t it will glinumer through a- blind-ain' 's eye.” 
'" dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts : 
(Ler him thar is a true-born Gentleman, 
And ſands upon'the honour of his-hirth, 
If he ſuppoſe that T have pleaded truth; #1” 
chis Bryer pluck a white Roſe with me, - -- 
Som, Lethim'thar'is fio Coward ;nor no atterer, ' 
Bur dare maincaiti the party of the Truth, 0 
Piuckared Roſeiftom off this Thorn with _ 
' War, | lov: w6'Colours : and without all colour F 
'Of bale infinuacing flattery, ,. + 
I > chis white Roſe with Plintegener, & 20 
I pluck this red Roſe with young Somerſery ; 


; Till you conclude, that he upori whoſe fide 
The few: {t Roſes are c: iy from the tree, | 
Shall yield the 2ther in the right opinion, 


» & 


I pluck this pale and Maiden Bloom h wn; © at 


Emer Richard Plant dents; Warwick, ky ebofe 1. 


| War, Berween tvio Hawksgwhich flies the ligher picch;} 


4 
-» {Þ 


York, Since you are rongue-ty *d,and ſ{oloth'to ey | 


g F.. lay withall,I think he held. the right, | | 
| Vernon Stay Lords and Gentleiien, and phick hs more H 


; York, AndL, .- * 
Vernon. Theti for the OY FY jim of he oa 1 


'Leaſt bleeding, yoit do- -paint thie whitesRoſe ted, * © 
And fall on my fhide'ſo-againſt your will, wr 

Vernon. If I; my Lord, for. my-opinioh bleed,” 
'Opinion ſhall be Surgeon | ro my hurt, 


Sow. Well well, comeon, whoalfe 
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" TrajnilvwnofKng Hoo ihe Oak: © 


Lawyer. Unleſs ud 2nd my Books be, falſe, q 

'The Wa Was, Wrong in. you z:;- No of 

wa: Tc gh, plack 2 white Roje 09.1 jt 

| gN. YT where 1s your argument 2. 
Fine ere inmy,; Pair, medi {tating, thag, | 

Shall your White Roſe in a bloudy red, 


they fook wich fear,as wicnelling 
he truch on our fide, 
Som, No Plantaggunttscr:) |; 4 
"Tis not for fear, but anger, that wy oa 
Bluſh for pure ſhamgy ro counterfcir « Roſzs,. 
And tongue willnot confeſle thy exror:”/ © 
rot. NY FOES chy-Roſea Canker, Sewprrſet ? 


T: OM Pl net ?. | 
Soom Fey oor py 19th Pla ntagence + 


to n,ainain tus rruch, 
Whiles thy STDIETDES his fp Vehosd, 
Som, Well,I'lc find frizpds;to wear, py pleging Roſes 
That ſhall mainzazn. whazl have ou is :£fue, 
Whers falle R/zntagenre dave fiot be ſeen, ', ' 
fas Riow on Maiden Bloſſome in my ond 
L from i gang: yt, previſth Boy, 7-1-1 | 
"Twn not-ihy (cores this way Blantagenct. .Q 
York, Proud gies I: will , and (potniliak hin and 
thee. pl cn + 
' Suff. Pry paper Wa hy Jhroats.. 2 
Som, As od gootlflinm de {4 Book, 
We grace the Ye5man, dy conyerfing wixh,hink 
Warw Now by God's will;thou wrong Elkin Sem et: 
ig Gragdfather wyps Lyonel De'ke of. Clarnes TH 
hird Son to che third Edvard King England: $; i285; W 
ppring Creſtlels Yeomen,from ſo deepa;\Roar 
York, Hi: beazes himog; the place” »Nriviledge, . 
p: durit not for his crayen,neart ſay thus sf) 188 
Som. By, him; thatinade me, I'le mcg my: wood? 
Drago tat Graund 3m Chaiſtendowe..: | .4e'\ 
not x Fathers Richprd, Earl of, Cambijae, Ny 
For Treaſon execureg-in. our late. King's dayes?.1; 
ad by his Treaſgn, fant: &-not chou artainced, 
orrupted and exempt from. ancient Genyy ? 
is Mis ye Jiggsguilcy in thy-ploud,/ Fi +: 
I. chou be zgſtor'd, thouarta Yigoman. i | 
My Facker,vpS-accached,-nof attain;ed , 
EEE: dro dye£9; reaſon, but naTraytor. ; 


Fork os your cheeks do comnterfeir'our Raſes, |! 


nd thar 1/1:  Prom8igh, bearer men: atm dl i 


ere growing tim? once ripened to.thy will;; 


Is =» Ah, thow Ns nd us ready; forthe Rill: 
nd know us by Theſe Slow fo 2r thy, Focs,./! | , 
or theſe, my frigndg;in, ſpighe of thee ſhall wear, 
York,; And by pyy $9vb,, this pale apd angry Role, 
Cognizance of my,bloud-drinking Bagty 
ili Lfor eve: and my fa&tion weate, Þ ©: | c 
Brant es Mme oy Gene my; Stang 2 nr 
ith to of:my Deg 
Suff. Gofo! Wd -ac chook d mth thy 27 am! bition: 
And {0 ferent L,mget thre ngksy jo 2» ELL, 
| Sor. ye. wihrhes, Pool - Faieycl ambitio 'S. Red 
chard. Nino Fab vo 1 
\ x ork, How LA Dfan d;, and muſt perforce "Q- 
re t-? 


*% [And if thou be nor then-created York, +: 
71/1 will not live tolbs accounted I, arwicks. 


| \Againft proud Semerſat; and #llam: Pool, 


_ | York, Good Maſter Veraon ,Tain toy 
| Thacyow-onrmy 


"+4 yen like a man newhaled from. theWrack, 


'| Neffor-like aged, in an Age of Care, :! | 


it Swift-winged with"dehire to ger a Graves a « | 
Af As witting 1 noonher cainforthaveeyer fyies - V1! 
} 3ur tell me K-eper;; a my Nephew edpo#Þ 


31 Weſcnc unto; the Feniple, his Ch 


qþ > pr-Gencleman,hiswronig dotibetualaninez v1 «9 } 


.Oþ 3-fore whyſe Glory I was great iniArns, 
iq iþ This loachfome (equeſtration havell hadig 


44 Jep iv'd of Hondurand Inheritanea,s\,«* 


" | Juſt Death, kind Uknpire of men/s1naleries, \ 33 
ment doth dilfyifle nc hence=.s 5» | 


| 1 would his,trou 


'E (11 "Emer Reabardr 
K teper. My Sy 5 your loving: Nephew now nent] 
Aort, Kichatd lent agrnnt 5a _ is _ 
R:ch. T, Nablelgd  Goptigants Rene 
Y our Note -re defpiſed-R3 _ comes. Nak | 
7 Qg &l | 


1/1 nd inhzsBatomr: ow my. larify galp | 
do; —__ nt Cheeksy::: be. 


Call'd for the Tivceof Hanchefterand Gbunfer 7 


| Mean time, in fignal of my love'to 


WU Tvpon thy party wear this Roſe”: ; -*; 

{And here I propheſte'z! this Brawl today, 

(Grown to this faQzon in the TempleGard 

"hal! ſend between the:-R:d-Roſe and the White, ' 
 \ :hutand Soules to Death and deadly:Night, 


If would pluck a Flour, 

Ver, In your;bebalf ill will I wear che fame, 
Lawyer; Andio will I; 13 40) , 

| Fork, Thanks gentle Sir, - +>): * 

*ome,, 'er us four to;Dininer : -I dare4 

This Q_arrel willdzink Bloud another KI 
1 07 63 Sus 


"Eiter ring bronght bn. p « Chair, - I v 
| Abd Joylors. » 1 onal 


Mort. Kipd Keepers of wy reale decaying Age, | 
L-r dy ing. Mortimer hete reſt hiniſelf;'; I at 


'So fare my Limbs, with long Imptiſqoment:  {../::} 
| And theſe gray; the Purſilinancsof- mY 


'Argue the end of Edmund\ Mortimer; i: ) 
[Theſe Eyes, like A whole wafhng ou; 1s ſpent 1 vi 
Wax dimm, as'dra to. their Ezigent. 

{Weak Shouldersover»born with burthening Grief, | 
'Andpithleis Armes,like-toa. withered Vine, - 

+ Phat droops his Cap-des Branchesitatheground, i... 
Yer aretheſe Feet, whoſc ſtrengrh-lefs, ſtay i — 
{Unable to ſupport ;his Lump of Clay): 1.5») 


K eeper, R:chard Phantagentt, CN wy cnt: 


And anſwer was return'd, that he xwill- come : by 
Mort, Enoughis my: ſoul theri: Farid 


| Since Henry Monmouth Kilk began-«0 Reign, 


| And cv.mfince cheny bath Richard becet obſcur'd, 
| Bar now, the Arbitrator of Deſpaireyg | 
| Vich ſweer Enl: 


hkewiſe woretxpltr'd, ' 
| | That ſo he __ —_— what was "ew! 


Mort, Dire+ m ne Armes, Lmaycmbrace hi ;s.N 


(Oh tell me when © 
Thar.l way kindly its one faintive) Ki[8;; 5” 


4 #arw, This blarthas they obje&. opainſt your Houſa 
Jhall be wip'c out inghe nexc Fs: a2 


And row ddclaxe (wee Stem freas.T ork wheat OY 


| Why did'ſt thou ſay of late thok wers deipisd?: 


1 BE JN! k 
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Rich, ſt 
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The firft, Part. of King, Henry the Sixth. 


£ 
—————— 


Rich, Fiſt glean thine aged Back againſt mine Arme, 


* 
_—_— 


|| Mor, With flence; Nephew, berhou politic, 21 


And in that eaſe I'le tell thee my Diſeaſe. 
his day in argument upon a Caſe, 

Some words there grew *twixt Somerſet and me: 
monglt which tearms, he us'd his laviſh tongue, 
ad did upbraid me with my Fagher's death; - 

Which obloquie ſer barres before my tongue, 


* Ie wich the like I had requited him, 


Therefore good Uncle, for my Father's ſake, 


| Hin honour of a true Plantagenet, 


And for Alliance.ſake, declare the cauſe 

My Father, Earl of Cambridge, loſt his Head. 
Mort.That caufe (fair Nephew) chat impriſon'd me, 
And hath detain'd me all my flow'ring Youth, 

Wathin;a loathſome Dungeon, there to pine, 

Was curſed inſtrument of his deceaſe, vis 
Rich. Diſcover more at large what cauſe that was, , 
For Iam ignorants and cannot gueſs. Ry 

Mort, I will, if-that my fading breath permit, 
And Death approach not, e're my Tale be,done, 
Hexey\be. Fourth, Grandfather, to this King , 

'd his Nephew Richard, Edward's Son, 
The firſt begprten,and. che lawfull H:ir 
Of £dward-Kipg;: the third of that Deſcent, 
During whoſe Reign, the Prercees of the North, 
Finding his Uſurparion moſt unjuſt,  . 
Endaayoilr'& mny.advancement to the Throne, | 
Thercaſon migy*d:theſe Warlike Lords to this, 
Was, for that (ygungKing Richard thus remoy'd, 
Leaving no Har begorten of his Body ) - . 
[| waziche nexe by-Bicch and Parentage : , ,: 
For by my Mother I; derived am _ _ 
From Lyonel Dr 1ke of Clarence, the third Son 
To King Edward che Third,; wherezy he, Kitt 
From Jobs.of Gaunt doth bring hs Pedigree, +, 
bur che fourth-of chat Heroick Line, 
tmark : as in, ghis haughty great atrempt, 


e 


[loſt my Liberty, and they their Liyes, 
Long after this ,when Heary. che.Eifth Go 
( ing-his Father Bull;»gbrook_) did reign ; 
[i Faths, Barkof Cambridgeychen deriy'd 
From famous Edywnd Langley, Duke, of York, 

Narrying my Siftex, that thy Mother was ; 
Again, in picieiof my hard diſtreſs,,, | 

iedan Army, weening to redeem, - |, 
And have inſtall'd me-mn the Diademe :- 


|'n whom the Title reſtedyware ſupprelt. © 1 
Rich, Of which; my Lord , your-Honour is che laſt, 
And tharmy fainting words do warrapt death +; +1» þ | 
Thou art my Heir 4 the ref}, 1 with thee garper +11. +, | 
bur yerbe wary-im-cbyRadliouscare...+1,, 7, 7 | 
Rich, Thy grave admoniſhmencs prevail with me ; 
Baryer mie thinks; pay! Facher's execurion 
|Was nothing leſs on blandTyranny. 


_—_— 


ag 
| 


on2 fixed is the Hawſe of Lancaſter, ; 4s | 
{And like a Mounrain, not to be xemov'd,, .;,..'., -}, 11 | 
[Ar.n6w rhy (Ut is aemoving henge,,!” og, 77 G6 
{ADPrinces 4» their Courrs, when: theyare cloy'd +: *... | 


hy long continuance, irva {erled, place. ki; ih I 
Rich. O Uncle,would ſamepart pf my young yearcs | 


| Age. | 


Might but redeem the paſſage of your 


| Here dyes the duskie Torch of Mortimer, 


- 
= OT” 


«- JA_Aab.- 


C2 


Butasthe reſt, ſp-fgll that Noble Earl; bs 3 | 
And was beheaded. Thus the. fort mers, I 2070 9 2| 


| As well at London Bridge, 2$ at the Tower, 
1] Beſide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were fifred, 
Mort. True 5. and thouſeef®; that I go Ifue hays ;1+ || 


| | And that engetiders. Thunder in his breaſt, 


EI 


More.chen 1, do?, .cxcept I-be provok'd. . 
'} No, my good Lords, jt is nor thar offends, 


Mort, Thou do'ſt then wrong nie , as tharſlaughterex 


5 


| Which giverh many Wounds, when one will kill, (doth, 


Mourn not, except chou ſqrrow for my good, 
Onely give order for my Funeral, 
And ſofarewell, and fair be all thy hopes ; | 
And ptoſperovs be thy Life in Peace and War, 
Rich, And Peace, ng War, befall thy parting Soul. 
In priſon haſt chou ſpent a Pilgrimage, 
And like a Hermite over-paſt chy dayes, 
Well, I will lock his Coupſel in my Breaſt, 
And what I do imagine, fer that reſt, 
Keepers convey him hence, and I my ſelf 
Will ſee bis Burial berter then his Life. Exit, 
Choak'c with Ambiticn of the meaner ſort, 
And for thoſe Wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries, _ 
Which Somerſet hack offer'd:to my Houſe, * 
I doubt not, but with honour to redreſs, 
And therefore haſte I to che Parliament, 
Eicher to be reſtored to my. Bloud, 
Or make my willch* adyantage of my good, 


Flouriſh, Enter King, Exeter, Gloſter, Wi nchefler War- 


wick Somerſet Suffolk,, Richard Plant agenet. Gloſter 


offers to put up a Bill : Wincheſter ſnatches it, tears it, 

Winch .Com'ſt thou with deep pretneditared Lines ? 
Wich written, Pamphlets, Audioully devis'd 5," ' 
Humfrey of Gloſter, if chou bf accuſe, 
Or ought iritend'ft ro lay, unto thy charge, 
Do ir without iriyenition, ſuddenly, © 
AsTI with ſudden , and excemporal ſpeech,- , - 
Purpoſe to anſwer what chou canſt obje&, 

lo, Peel | 

Or thou ſhaild*ſt find thou haſt dis-honour'd me; 


_— | Think not, although in Writing T prefer'd 
They labotyed ro plant the rightfull Heir, . 1.2 } 


The manner of thy vile oygragious Crimes, 
> vv LW 95g 5m '% b 
That therefore I have forg'd, or amnot able 


| Yerbatimto rehearſe the. Method of my Pen, , 
_-7 {| No Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 


Thy leud, peſtiferousand Cifſencious pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy. pride. 
Thou arr a moſt pernicious Uturer, 


| Froward by nature, Enemy.to peace, 
_- | Laſcjvious, wanton, nore then ell beſeems 
. '| A man of thy profeſſion, and Degree, 


And for thy Treachery, what's more manifeſt ? 
[n that thou laidſt a Trap to take my Life, 


The King, thy Soveraign, is not Quite exempt 
From-enyious malice of thy ſwelling heart. 


Winch, . Glefter I do defie thee. Lords vouchſafe. 
To give ie hearing aha ſhall reply. —, 


| 1f I were covetous, ambitious or perycrſe, 
| As he will hayg me: howam iſg.poor ? 


Or hayy-baps it, 1 ſec not ro adyance Rae, 
Or raiſe Mes but keep.my wonted Calling, .. .: 
And for Difſention, who prefert&ta Neace 


[t is nog chat, cþat hagh incens'd the Due : 
[t is becauſe no.aneſhowd {way bur he, 
No one, but he, ſhould beabout the King 3 ' > 


"I 2 


a7 


' 


Dyes. f 


| 


T: Exit. | 


eAﬀiu Tertins.” Stena Primi... | 


FL Wha canſt (patience, 
urhpruovs Prieſt , this place commands my 


_. —_—_ 


—_— — — _ 


— 


| 


| 


| 


few ET him roar Tele Accuſations forth, 
> Bur he ſhall know I am as good 


1s not his Grace Prote 


Left it be aj Spea 
Mut ya NN 


-———— 


Gloſt, As g00d ? 
'Thou Baſtard of my Grandfather, 
Winch, 1, Lordly Sir : for what are yous rahly; 
'Bitone. i e?bus in another's Throrie 3 
Giſt. "Nt m not 1 Prote&or, ſawcie Pricft'} 4; 
Winch, And am nor 1 « Prelate of the Chuitch Þ 
Gleſt, Yes, as an Oit-lawin a Caltle keeps, 
And uleth it, to patronage his Theft, '' ©”; 
winch, Unreverent Geet ew th 
Gloſt, Thou art Reyerend,: | 


| | Tovehing thy Spiral Furitior, not thy'Life, 


Winch, Rom: That remedie this. 

Warw, Roamthithetthen, Ts 
M Lord, it: were tro r 

"Yon N I, ſee oh, edi 54 not over aka 
Methinks my Lord Dole Religiois, 
And know the Officethis belotigs to ſuch, 

 Warw, Me thinks his Lotdſhiy ſhould be hambler , 
Itfictech not a-Prelate £6 ropha at. 


pin IF Yes whey his hol Scare. is coucht ſo near, 
rhe ano, 'whatof That>, 
r $9.che.King4 5 
Hs A hong ang 
16 when you' hog. 
ralk "gh Lords ? 
chefter, 
re I HARY 
Lngiith 


Epreyail, 
Conn FEs on 4. 


Rich. Plas 


x Wa un ae bf Gh BR, 


The ſpecial Watch-nien c 
I would prevail, if Praye;s mig 
To join your hearts inJoy YE AT 


Oh, Ray a Oc Re KO Wc hs I. 


Thar ſuch Noble 
arcs cain tell, 


Buievets, Locds, 1 my (wp 
Civil differicion, ISA  Viperous orin, 
That gnaws the B3xcds of the Common- NAY 
DA: 'woſe wit his. \Dows with;he 
Tbnny- ats, r'e any 
King. What Tumutt's this EO 
Warw, An UIptoar, 1 dare; warrant, 5 tal | 
Begun through inalice of the Biſhop? S meti; FF 
A noiſe 27S, Stowts, Sher 


Wis. 


Bixby 

Mayor. Oh my good L 

Pirie the City. of Lordi, tie 'us : 
The Biſhop, andq.the Dijke of peter $ ery," 

Forbidden late to catty/any Weapon, ah 

Have fill'd their Pockers fill of peble { a" RET: 


{aqor. 


| And bandin themſelves i in Frag Rt] 'paxts S, 
| Do pelt ſo falt at one Fn naptes g | 


Thar wang have gee Bd knock; 
Our Witd oWws are dicks In eyery 
{ And we, for fear, cortipelI tor (hut 0 our _ 


hut 


Enter in sktmiſh wah boat Phtth 
K, mg. We corey 
To hold your 


hands, and keep ' EPrace: * 
Pray* Uncle G fuk p a DT 


re this ſtrife;/- 


to it with our Teeth. 
2, Serving, Do whit'ye Care, EN 
' "rhiraviſh aun, 
Gleſt. You of my houſchold leave che peeiſh broil, 


- 


[£22 ſet this unaccutom d' fight aſide; 
] | ; 


caturg —_ =—_— Woe anno, <2" 6 GEE <6 - ot _—_ 


The FR Part ifRng Han he Sixth, 


- 37 Serv; My Lord, we'know your Grace'to be x man | 
| Jul, and upright ; anll'for your Royal Birth, © * |} 


Lin -þ what tmiſchief, and what N 


and Arighs Le A. 


Be yo 6n allegizncers otit felyes, : 


1. Serving. Nay, if ro forbidden Sjan, den pa 


Inferior to none, but to his Majeſty : 
And e're'that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 


| So kind a Father of the Common-weal, 


To be diſgraced by an Ink-horn Mate, 


| We and our Wives and Children all will fight, 


And have our bodies laughtred by thy foes. 
x. Serv, T, and the yery paring ofour Nails 


| Shall pitch a Field when we atedead. 


| Begin agdin, 
Gloſt, Stay, ſtay, I ſay, 
And if you love me, as you ſay you doe, ' - 
Ler me perſwade you to forbear! a while, | 
King. Oh, how this diſcord doth affli&t my foul” 
Can you, my Lord of Wincheſter, behold | 
My fighes and teares, and will nor ofice reſent 
Who ſhould be pitrifull, if you be n#t#*- | 
Or whoſhould ſtudy to prefer a Peace, 
If holy Church-men take delight jn broils 7 


uu Yield, ity Lord ProreKor, yield windefw, 


_ you mean with obftmare 


y your Soveraign, and d the Reatrn, 
urthier x60, 
Hath been enated through: your enttilty + 
Then beat peace, ep thirft for bloud. 
winch, He ſhall fubgnit, or T willheyet yield, 
Gloſt, ion oh:the Kiti, contirmanids me ſtoop, 
Or I would ſee his heatt out, e'rerhe&Ptt 
Shold ever get that priviledge of me...” * 
Warw. Behold , my Lord of Witte, eheDie 
Hath baniſht moodie diſcontentedfitry\,” 
As by his ſmoorhtd Brows it doth ap 
Why look you filffo tern and Tra by KY 0 
Gleft. Here Wikchifter, 1 offer thet'ny Hand, 


King. Fie Une Bexford, T haye'hedrtyou wary 


That Malice-was 4 great and grieyoiisfin' 
And will not you nizintain che thing you teach? 
But prove a chief offex\der'in the ſathe.” 

Warw Sweet Ki #'rhe- Biſhop hath  kindlygid?/ 
For ſhame, my Lb of Winch &-; {telbarly 
What, ſhall a tang ioru8 y eu whie tube? | 

winch, We Duke of Glokr\Tagjht: jed:ro thee” 
Love for thy Loye,ahd Ha 

Gleft, 1, but I fearimne Aittvs HollowoHeane. 

So here my friends and l6ving Countteyinen, 

The token ſerverh for a Flag of Trute,” ' © 

Berwixt our ſelves; atid'all our followers: 

So help me God, 81 Uiſſemble not. + 
{vin So hels the God, isÞ ticend Khor. 

King,” Oh, 16ving Uncle, ' kind Duke of Glolter, 

Fre I inde by this Conrra | 

Away my *erouble'ns no/tmore; - 

8ur joyrt it? frichahip, as/ybur Lords have done. 
1. Serv, Content, I tothe pm 
+ Serv. "AH&T6WHtE,.' * 


fords, _ any TR etwnt 010) - 

War eeept this Sos ws racious Jovernidtl 
Which in the Right 3f ho 4 Planragrnth | 
We do exhibir _ | 


Glo.Wellu 
And if Spb Vee Hard cjeeumſtance, - 
You have great «f6h'tob Rithard right, 
Eſpecially fot thbſcottafiors? | 


. : 


| Ac Eltham yore told your wipe 


——__— "4 nd x TI ee ——— ooo 
” 


taidfor Hand 1+ ive, 1 11:1 


3. Serv, And"T'willſee hat wad Nick the Taremnh 


aeickeſdr feet Print 


K ing And 
——m——_—_— 


 — 


EE> I SE> DAS > Tz® 


$445» 


R— —— 
——_— —_— FIR 


The fot arr of King meg he Sanhe 


tte. 
— 


443_| 


And riſe 
Rich, 


| Som. 
Gloſt. 
{Tocroſs 


Gloft 


£xe, 


— 


—@————_—_ _————— 


Not ſeeing whar is lik:ly to enſue”; 
This late diſſenci on grown 
Burns under fainned 
And wilt laſt brezk our'ints. 
[As feftred members rot bur 


King, And .chelt occaſions. yLincle, wereof force : 
Therefore my loving Lords, out pleaſure is, 

| [That Richard-be rettorcd ro. his, Bloud. | 

Warw, 
| So ſhall his Fathex's wrongs be recompec | 
Winch, As yell he reft, o. willech / Finchefbor, 
King. 
But uithe whole Inheritance I give, 

Thar doxh belong uno the Houſe of Terk, , 
From whence you ſpring, by Lineal Deicent, 

« Rich, Thy tnunble 

And humble ſervice, till the point, of death. ts 
King. Stoop chen,and {er you Knee againſt my Foar, 
And in reguergdon. of that duty done, 

{lgirt thee with the valiant Sword of Tork, 

Riſe Richard, like true Plastagentt. 


Let Richard.be reftored $0; his Bloud, 
nc't, 


If Rxchard will be true, not that alone, 


(ervant vows obedience, 


creaind Princely Duke of ork, 


ſo thrive Richard, as thy fors mayfall, 


And as my duty ſprings, ſo pe-ith chey, | 
That grudge one-Though againſt /your Majefty, -' 
'} eAl,Welcome high Prinee, the mighty Duke of York, 


Periſh.baſe Prince, ignovJe Duke of Terk, 
Now will it beſt ayail your Maj-fay, 
the Seay, and to be.Crown'd in France c | 


|The praſence of a King engenders lave TY 
Amongſt his SubjeQts and his loyal Friends, 

As it disafilmares his Enemies, ooo TC 
King, When Gloſter \ays;the word;King Henry goes, 
For friendly md 6 RANG Sig r A 


. Your Ships already are in readineſs, _ 
Exeuit, 

 ETRA AGE I | 
+, Mani EBivtero » 1 


*\ 
I, we may march in Ew ini orin Pranin,”*: 


- 


V 


bexwixt the Peers, 
aſhes of fore *d lov2, ; 
arhe, 
'Jevece, © 


[ 


Till bones and fleh'and fines falldway, 

So will this bafe and envious diſcort breed, 

And now 1 fear that fatal Prophiefie, ' 
Which in thetittie'of Hehry,matn'd the Fife, 
Wes inthe tnogrh of every weep fe HS 
That Henry born ar Mowmoarh 
|And Henry botn at Windſor Thoulll loſe all : 
Which is ſoptain, hat Exeter doth wiſh, © 


ould winineafl, 


' (Exit, 


His dayes wayfityth, ect that hapleſs cime, 
| SCOnd Secht 


' | "EM.NY 


. 
PROG a as. tht ' "WO —_——_ i 4 © <4 


| Q __ 
ee LICTT1} | ”s + 


|  Pazel. Theſe are: the Citie Gares,the, Gate 


| Vrng 5 che Dolphin may cncoumer. chem. |. 


Enter Pdzel diſge ty 


oo 
q 
_ 


a a Milk dl. 
a a 4 * TS w 7 V2 - 33 © 


A ——_—_ 


ol four Seeders ic 


5 wpor their, ACh Ko 


\ IJ) \ \ » 


v 


4 
- 


TTY /; 


4 . he | Rogn, 

Fra which oprPoliey up pode | 

l ' 2W, you YErur QUI-WOL MN! 1 'P 
[Tal like cheyuigar ſage of Mater ven, 
met, gather Money for their, Corn, | ,,' | 
[f we have eatganee, a5 I bope, weſhall, Ay" 
{And that wefiadehgfl 'Warch.bur weak, 


: xo-our, friends, | +, |» 


. _— 
> een re 


—_ 
4 


# " 
a — - 
—_ — 0?” ——— << 


| Enter Talbet and Rargonic without : within , Purel, 


' | Twas full of Darnel : da you like the tafte Þ 


| 


| ground, | 


The burning Forch. in-yonder Turret ſtands, . 


Sonldier, Our Sacks ſhall be a mean to ſack the City, 

And wee Lords and Rulers over Ryan, '  : © 

Therefore we'l knock, Knoth, 
Watch, Che ts. Þ; 
Puzel, Peaſauns la poaure gens dt Frantt, 

Poor Market folks that come to ſell their Corn, 
Watch, Enter, go in, the Marker Belt is rung. 
Puz4l. Now Roan , I'ls ſhake thy Bulwarkes to the | 


Xemre. 
Enter Charles, Baitard, «Alanſon. 
Charles, Saint Dennis bleſs this happy Scratagem, | 
And once again we'll ſleep ſecure in Roax, 
Baſtard, Here encred Puzel, and her PraRtiſanrs: | 
Now.he is there, how will ſhe ſpecific 3 | 
Here is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in, - + 
_ By thruſting out a Torch from yorider Tower, 
Which once diſcern'd ſhews that her meaning is; 
No way to that (for wakneſs) which ſhe entred, 
Enter Puxel op the top, thruſting ont 4 
Torch burxing. | 
Pazel, Behold, this is the happy Wedding Torch; 
That joynerh Rogy unto her Countreymen, 
But burning fatal tq the Talbomres. 
Baſtard. See Noble Charles the Beacan of olir friend 


Charles, Now ſhines it like a Comet of Reyengej 
A Prophecr to the fall of all our Foes, | | 

Reig. \Deferre no titne , delayes haye dangerousciids ;| 
Encer #hd cry, the Dolphin, preſently, | 

And then do execution on the Watch, - Alara. 
An Alarutt, T albot in au Excarſiou, 'e 
Talb.France,thou fRalk rue this Treaſon with thy tearts, | 
If Talbot bur ſurylve thy, Treachery, | 
Puzel chat Wirck , that damned Sorcerefſs, | 
Hath wrought this Hellifh miſchief inawares, "I 
That hardly we eſcap'c the Pride of France, © . Exit, 

4n Alarum : Excurſions. Bedford brought 
in bchina Charr, 


Charles, Raftard 54nd Retgniir on the Walls, © 
Purzel.Good morrow-Gallants, want ye Corn for Bread3| 
| shiik the Duke of Burgonie wilifaſt, 
Before he'll buy again at ſuch a rate, 


Burg. Scotf on vile Fiend, and ſhameleſs Curtizan , | 

I truſt e*re long to choak thee with thine own, | 
And wiake theecurſe the HarveP of that Cora, - || 
| Charles, Your Grace may ftarve (perhaps) before that| 
r1me. . S, : % : 
Bedf. Ohlet not words, but deeds , revenge this Trea- |. 
ſon. i:.5 "i : 
Pazel, What will you do;good gray-beard ? 
Break a'Launjce, and run 8-Tilt at Death, : þ 
Wichin a Chair, |: 


: 


Talb. Foul Fiend of France, and Hag of all deſpight, | 
Incompaſs'd with chy luRfull Paramours, 


; | Becomes it thee to tauntihis valiant Age, 


And twit with Cowardiſe a man half dead ? " 


| Namfeh, 1'ic-have a bout with you again, - , | 


Or elſe let Ta/ber periſh wich this ſhame, 
Paz.cl. Are yeſo bor, Sir : yer Puzel hold 

If Talbot:do bit Thimder, Rain will follow.  . 
"Trhey: whiſper together in counſel. 


thy: peace, , 


God ſyced the Parlianicnt-{ who ſhall be-the Speaker #, 


TalbDarg| 


* % 


ds. at 46 


. 
——_—_—_ —_—— <x_O oOmE—_—_— ITT > oO. oc — 


> —_— >. 


1To o try if that our own be ours, or-no. 


- oo ae + 


—  —  ————— ”"* Coo OOO ome OS oo 


<4 -_— Or oe oem 


. _—— Er md 


|  Cap..: What? will you flic, and leave Lord T {bot > 


| rt 


>. 
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Tr fit Part of King Henry theSixeb.\ 


T— 


- — ——_ 


# Pazel Belike, your Lordſhip takes us then for foolsy 


Tatb, I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate , 

But unto thee Hlanſon; ard the reſt. 

Will ye, like Souldiers, come and fight ir olit ? 
Alanf, Sergnior, no 
ior, hang : baſe Muleters of Pratdce; 


- * Talb,Stigh 
Like Peſant foor-Boyes dothey keep the Walls, 
And darende'take up Armes ,like Gentlemen. 


Paxel; Away Captains, ler's =_ from the We ul, 
For Talbot meansno goodneſs ; a 1s Looks,” 
God buy'tnyLord,' we came hir hut to telfyouw”"- 
That we are here, | {© i! Exennt from the Walls, 
Talb, And there we will be roo, ©'re it belong. 
-OQrelſc:Reproach be T a/bot's greateſt fame, 407 
Vow Burgome, by honout of thy houſe,''- 7 > 127 
Prickt og»by publick Wrongs ſuſtain'd 1n Brance, / 
Either zo get the Town again, or dye, (9d t 
And 1, as ſure as Engliſh Henry lives, | 
And ashis Father here was Cotiqueror; m6 REIIY 
As ſure as iqythis late'betrayed Town, + (4-1/6! - 
| Great Cordelion's Heart was buried g- +! 7 bi 
So ſure I ſwear, toget the Town, or dye. hV, 
Burg, — Vowes are equal parkners oh oF 
Vomwes. --; taviad 
Talb, But e're we 20, reglid this dying bing” 
; The waliant:Duke of Bedford : Comemy Lord, 
We will beſtow you in ſome beger'place , gi 2 BOL 
Fitter for ſicknels,'and forcravie age, ©2751 7 14h 
Bedf. Lord Talbot, do not ſo diſhonour me : 
Here [ will fir; before the Walk of Roan, * 4 
And: will bepartner of your weal'or woe. -- 
Burg. Couragious Bedford, itt usnow perſwade you, 
Bed. Not to be gone from hence, for once'l read," 
That ſtour Pendragon, i in tis Litter fick, | 
| Came to the field, and vaneftiflied his foes, 
Me thinks1 ſhould revive the'Souldics hearts, 
Becauſe I ever found them as'rpy elf, 
Talb, Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaſt, 
[Then be-it ſo: Heavens keep Beiford ſafe, 
| And:now.no-more adoe}brave Burgomeg * 
| Bur gather:w&Ebur Forces our obfand, T' '- + 2.05 
And ſet upon our, boaſting En@ny. |  Evevo, 
{1 & 12''138 ( (4 70 
An Alara: Evxcurfiens, Enter Si Tobn 
1.2 33:58 #7 es a —_ | 


( ap. Whither away Sir Tbbo Falfaff, i in Cichs haſte ? 
Folie: Whither away? \to'ſave myſelfby flign,” 
We are like to have the overthrow again, 


—_ 


FalF, 1, all the Talbors in the World, to lave my life, 
1 aonExi, 

Capt, Cowardly —__ Mfornn: follow thee, T; 

Exit, 


yy 


Retreat, Excar fend Fond, "i1Bninbs ; Alanſ —_— 
Ginkee Levy $3 079591; 


_—— 


tt TLV: 4 

Bedf. Now pe” We t when Heaven, aſe; 

{| For I have ſeen our aSauh arent "9 * gh k 
} What: isrhetwſt or Rrengeh ofthis BY. a2w 

| | They that of late! were daring withehtir:febffeg 3. © 17 | 


Are glad and fain by flight t04fawve themſelves. 4 


Tab; Dare ye come forth; and'meet vs iri the field ? |- 


| What all amort > Roan hangs her head for —_ 
And hen depart to'Paris', to the Ki 
obls he. 


| The Nabte: 
| BucTee his'Exequies fulfil d in Roan, 


'| A gentler hearc did never ſway in Court, | 


| And like a Peacock, ſweep org. ge 
[If Dolphin and the, reft wi 


And make.chee famous. = 
| A lit. Wot tech 


| Heark, by the fourd of Divnnite” fbi-mmay: pererife of 


" An Alarun "Enter T atbor, Burgonlt a FF; 
' 2. he" reſt. 2 

Talb, Lot, and reliyertd ina ay *gaini, 
This is a/double Honoury Bargome'r 
Yet : OOIEY for this Victory. 
Barg. ' Warlike and Martial T'albor,” Burfonie 
Inſhriges thee in' his heatt; and'there eredhs | 
Thy Noble Deeds, as Valour's Monuments,” © - 

Tatb, Thanks gentle Duke : but whete'is Puzet now? 
[ think her old Pamiliar'isafleep,” 1 
Now where's the Baftard'sbraves,and Charles his olikes? 


Phat fiicha-yaliant Company are fled. 
Now will we-take ſore order in the Town, | 
Placing therein ſome expert Officers, -' | 


For there young Hery with'his N 
 Burg,' What wills L6rd T albot, plaaſerh B wr gonie, 
'Talb, Bur yer before' we go, ker's not forger 

e of Bedford, late deceas'd, 


A brayer Souldier neyer couched Laurice, 


Bac Kingsandm tend Potentares muſt die, 
F 


r that's the en 'of humane Dees, | Exenn, 


«1 LMI _ p | 


- Sen Torta.. 


ec 


"Ei nter Charles, Baſtard, Alanſon, Puxel. 
Puzel, Diſmay not'(Princes) at this accident, 
Nor grigyechat Roan. is fo recovered : 
Care ls no cure, but raches corraſiegy | 
For things that are not tg ber WE 
Ler Franck Talbot whack _ HU : 
We'll his Train, | 
Charles, Weh d Net Hi th 
rles, We have 1ged by;tnee Ni te 
And of thy Cunning ky dents | 
One ſudden Poil, Fs tbreed diſtruſt wy | 
Baſtard, a kloe ly Wis fgr ſecyer poli icies, Bed 
zxough the. World. 1 
Srarue in Das holy place, 
it have err ke a-bleſſed Monte | 
nploy thee then, ſweet Vargin, for our,goo 
; 2h Then thus it AE be, this doth Joan TY 
By fair perſwafions, mixt with ſugred Words, 
We will intice the Duke of Burgonie 
To leave the T; ariBtd falloWwns. : - - 
Charles, 1 marry Sweeting, if we could do that, 
_France-were 89 place for Hoenrie' 5 Waryiours, -—-— 
Nor ſhould that Nation alt ir. ſo with US. «, 


pull his Plumgs, and, nga 
be bur 


4 
| 
L 
L 
j 


Bur be &4titped From ouy -Fvinces,” | 
Alanſ. po ever Sd; they be expuls'd from Francs 
Ant-Aothave T ileefn Earldome here; - 


Pazel! Yer Hoti6ursHhall perceive bowl amok 
To bring his tn#tter &d ciid;” 
"12 Drahthit onnds afar 


gl 4 


Their Poyers a are) gltts fiSnare: * 
rt ſowttd in Eg March. 
There goes he? To With his Col6urs ſpred,; 


: Baefenbcer F ands pple. ageyns'd in bus Chair, ' |; 


——— 
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And all the Troops 6f Engliſh after itn,” French, 
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F reach Merch... .. 


Burg, ho craves a Parley with the Burganies) 
Put! "The Princely Charfes of France yj ty: Covn- 
Fare. Whar ſay" thou C harles ? for 1 am march- 
3 ing nce, 
herles., Speak Paxzel and: enchant him with thy 


rey, 


, let han: bv bumble! hand-maid ſpeak to thee, 
on, but be not over-tedious, , ; 


A 


By waſting Ruine of the cruel Foe, 

looks the Mother « on her lowly, Babe, 
[When Death doth cloſe his render+ dying Eyes, 
|Ser, ſee the pining Malady of Fraxce: 
Brhuld che 
Which thou thy ſelf haſt givzn. her wofull Breaft, 
Ih ara chy edged. Sword another Way, 


a C nedrop of 


4+ 


| Return thee therefore with A floug of Teares;: 
And waſh: AWAay thy Countricsſtajned Spots. 
Rec. Either { 


TE 


Whe mo bur Enih Ons he Led, 
| dthou be thruſt | out, like a}Buginye ? '- 

Call wetomind, and mark buy Nefor proof' " 
Wasnot the Duke of Orleapce thy Foe?) , ...1 
[= was he not in Hh rg? Pxi loner, ? 


ſer him free, without nſome pay 'd, 
0 ſpioht of B urgine and all his: fwiends, 
then, thou H 


olic'{t againſt. thy. Countrey men, 


eh I aty yapquiſhed: | 
The haygh ty words of hers, 
+ kiby BP: 


n Cnte almoſt yield PAY + knees. 


Forces and my-Power of men are.yours. 
farewell Tlbor5 T'le no longer xruſt thee. 


Berike thoſe FH. hurt, and huct nor thol2 that help+. 
2ud drawn from ehy Countrie's. Bakome, 4 
| That hath ſo.long been refident in Fraxce,* . .; . | 


when they heard ne waxy g emie, | 
iS 


line like roarifg Tent” "I 


A 
+ %, 44 + 
Is 1 A, 44 


Ny in be Ber9R d\comgsthe des > bis. | 
F6ruune in' tavolir MARS him ASS 
Summon 2a Parley, we will talk 

| \Trmyypets fs ou nh ym Y. 


| on Braye Burgonje, undoubred hope of, France, | 


- 08 thy Countreyylook on fergile. F inquery 
nd ſee the Cities ny the Towns defac't,'j.. ;- 


aunds , the moſt unnacural Wounds, 


| Should grieve thee more then Rreames, of common. Ago 


ic hach DemOres me. w.th her = 


" 4,47 Fi 
i} 1 


come\ Yerurn ; return thou wandring Lord, 
esand cherelt will take thee, 1 in their armes,- 


= with chem will be - flaughter-men, 
harl 


5 Countrey, and {w cath PE 
oh Jebthe this hearty kiffd embrace......, \.., 
| 2 Done. hke a Frenchman; urn and tur a- 
Choy, Welcome brave: Dyke, ny triendhir P - 
Ido, Gr OY doth. LEY new "Cowg in,our 


[bra 
Z Alan rabath baeh pede painthl 
ck we - 22 SOPs yy a: y'TY 


Charle, A Pailey with the 06 ot- B TOES ,,7 


" 


| 


b 
[ 


pa - <——_—_— —— 


” wo Poenrnre we —* - + w—_— 


{ Hearing of. your artiyal in this Realm, 


| in ſign whereof, this A:mr, that hath reclaim” d | | 


| Firſt ro my God, and next unto yur Grace, ;: _ 1. 


» [Long fnce; we have reſolved of your truth, 
'Y our fairhfult ſeryice, and your toil in War: : 


Diſeracing of theſe Colours that I wear, 
In honour of my. Noble Lord of York, 
[Dar'f chou maintain the former words thou \ oak'ſt ? 
[The envious barking of your ſawcie Torigue:; 
Againlt the Nuke of ©) onerſet;. 


I may have liberty t6? 'wenge this Wrong, ©-' 
When thou (halt ſee, INermea\theeito "VP oft; 


And after meet you;foouley then you would.” 


| And joynour Powar, . '. PING 
Andie eck how we may pre judice che Foe. Exit, 
Scena Quarta, 


I do remember how my Father faid, 


or bee reguerdon'd withſo much as Thanks, 
11Becauſe *rill now, we never ſaw your tace ; 
IfTherefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts, 
[We'hert ercate you Earl of $ brewebury : 

And ; in our r Coronation rake your place. 


Tae Law of Armes isſuch,, | 


Charles, Now let us oft, my Lords, 


Exter the King; Gloxceſter, Wi cheſter, York, 2 Suffolk, 
Somerſet, Warwick, Exeter : To them, wrt 
his Souldiers, Talbot, | 


Talh, My gracious Prince,and honourable Peer, | 


[ have a while given Traceunto. my Warres 
To doe my dury to my Soveraign, 


To your obedience, fiftie Fo! rrefles, 

I'welye Citics, and ſ:-yen walled Towns of ſtrength, 
Refide five hundred Priſoners of eftecms **.” 
Lersfall his Sword before + yottr Highneſs feet : 
And with ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart 

Aſcribes the Glory of his Conqueſt got, 


King. Is this the Lord Talbot, Uncle Glonce ter, | 
Gleſt. Yes, if ic pleale your: Majeſty, my Liege. 1.116 
King, Welcome, brave Captain, and viRtorious Lord. 
'When I was.young (as yet I-am not old) 


A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword, 


et neyer haye you taſted. our Rewa; d; 


| Exeunt, 
/ » JManent Vernon and Baſſet 


Vern, Now Sir, to you that wre-ſo hot at Sea; 


Baſſ. Yes Sir , as well as you dare patronage 


'Verw. Sirrha; thy Lord 1 "IRE 42S he i THIS 3 1 
Raſſ\, Why, what is he.?-as good a mans as York, 

Vern, Heark yo+-not ſoz in witneſle take you that, | 
Strikes him, {| 
Bſ., Villain, thou knoweſt Ti 


hat whþ ſo drawes a Sware; 'tis preſent divide, 
r elſe this Blow ſhould broach. thy deareſt Bloud, 
t Tleunto his Ma jelty; anderave, 3th 


Vern, Well miſcreantsVte-be there'as'ſoon-as ; you, | 


Og thy 1 Eaeght 
fe. Sk Enter} 
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Tha fort Parrof King Hey ahe' Singh. 


Ry 


eAdtus Quartus. Scena Prima... | 


Enter Kiug,Gloceſter Wincheſter, York ,Suffolk,, Somer- 
ſet, i” arwick , T albot , and Governor Exeter, 
Glo. Lord Biſhop, ſet the Crown upon his head. 
Win, God ſaye King Henry of that name the fixt, 
Glo, Now Goyernour of Pars take your Oath, 
That you ele& no other King bur him ; 
Eſteem none friends, bur ſuch as are his Priends, 
And none your Foes, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 
Malicious praQtices againft his State : | 
This ſhall ye do, ſo help you righteous God, 
| . 72 Emer Fal affe; & &'1 A 
Fal, My gracious Soveraign, a$ I rode from! ("alice, 
To haſte unto your Coronation : . 
A. Letter was deliver'd to my hands, - | 
Writ to your Grace, from th*Duke of Burgundy. 
Tal, Name to the Duke of Bargnndy, and thee: 
I yow'd (baſe Knight) when I did meer thee next, 
To tear-the Garter from thy Craven's leg, | 
Which I have done, becauſe (unworthily 
Thou was't inſtalled in that High Degree, 
Pardon my Princely Henry, and the reſt : 
This Daſtard, at the Battel of Potters, 
When (but in all) I was ſrx thouſand Rrong, 
And'that the French were almoſt ten to one, 
Before we mex,,or that a troke was given, 
Like to a truſty Squire, did run _ | 
In which affault we loſt twelve hundred men. 
My ſelf, and diyers Gentlemen behfide, 
Were there ſurpriz'd, and caken priſoners, 


'Or whether that ſuch, Cowards 6ught towear: 
This Ornament of Knighhood, @orno?; 

- Glo, To ſay the truth , this fact was infamous, 
And ill beſceming any common-man 2 | 
Much morea Knight, a Captain, and a Leader, | 

Tal. When firſt chis Otder was ordain'd my Lords, 
Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth 3 - ' | 
Valiant, and Virtuous, full of haughty Courage, 
| Such as were grown to credit by the Warres : ' 
Not fearing Death, nor ſbrinkipg for Diſtreſs, 
Bur alwaies reſolute, in moſt extreames, 

He then, that is nor furniſh'd in this ſort, 
| Doth but uſurp the Sacred name 'of Knight, 
Prophaning this moſt Honourable Oider, 
And ſhould (if 1 were worthy to be Judge) © 
Be quite degraded, like a Hedge-born Swain, - 
Thar doth preſume to- boaſt.of Genele Bloud. . 
' | K. Srain to thy Countreymenzthou hearſt thy doom; 
B: packing therefore, thou:that waſt a Knight's 
| Hencefotch webaniſh thee on-pain'of dearh;”: © Exit, 
nd now my- Lord Prote&or yiewrhe Lercer, - 
nt frant,our Uncle Duke.of Bargundie, 
| © pain and blonclys (Ts che Xing) 
No more butplaina untly?.4\-To t ing.) 25 
| Hath he GD beinths Saveraign Pi! F {2 9M[> 2 
Or doth this churliſh a aps 90 (=14 27 
Pretend ſome alceration in;good-will 7 1! 076 
r's here 2 have upon eſpecial tawſe, i of} uot; 94 
ov'd with compaſſion of my.Copntries wrdek;y 


i Trrotoaudyt | 7 


Forſakgn your perniciowi Faftion, * © 8-5. + 
And pars hr Charles, the rightful king of France,” 


| Lethim perceive how ill we brook his Treaſon, ? 
' | And what offence it is to Alout his Friends. 


| Firſt let me know, and then T'le anſwer you. 


Then judge (great Lords) if I have done amiſs : WIE 


1 When Rubbornly hedid re 
J About a certain queſtion in the Law, 


' Glo, VVhar means his Grace; /that he hath'chang'd 


T' Forks Letthis'difſencion firſt be tryed by fight, 1 


O monſtrous Treachery 1 Can this be ſo ? 
That in alliance, amiry, and oathes, | 
There ſhould be found ſuch falſe difſemblin 
King.” What ? doth my Uncle Burgundy revolt > | 
Ge." He doth, my Lord, and is become my foe, 

' Kivg. Is that theworſt this Letter doth contain > 
Glo, Ir is the worſt, and all (my Lord) he writes, 
King.' Why then, Lord Ta{bor, there ſhall calk with 
And giye him chaſtiſemeni for this abuſe, him, 
How ſay you (my Lord) are you not content ? 

T «l.Content my Liege? Yes: but that] am p 

I ſhould haye begg'd Imight haye bee etnploy'd, 
King, Then gather ftrength , and march unto hin 

ſtraight: -* 


Suile 


Tal. I go, my Lord, in heartdefiring ill 
You may behold confuſion of your foes, 

. . Enter Virnon and Baftet, 
Ver. Grant me the Combat, gracious Soveraign, . 
Baſ. And me (my Lord) grant me the Combarte too, 
York, This is my Seryant, hear him neble Prince, 
Som, And this is mine (ſweet Henry) fayour him, 
King. Be parietit Lords, and give chem leave to ſpeak, 
Say Gentlemen, what wt ou thus exclaim | | 
And wherefore crave you bace? Or with whom?, 
Ver. With bim(myLord) for he hath dorie mewrong,| 
Baſ. And 1 with him, for he hath done tie wrong, -| 
K*ng, What is that wrong whereon you both complain? 


Baſ. Crofling the Sea, from England into France, | 
This fellow here with carping tongue, | 
Upbraided me about the Roſe I wear, 

Saying, the ſanguihe Eolour of the Leaves 
Did preſent my Maſter's bluſhing cheeks: | 
n the truth, 


Argu'd betwixt the Duke of York, and him: 
With other vile and ignominious termes, 
[n confuration of which rude Reproach, 
And in defence of my Lord's worthineſs, 
I crave the benefit of Law of Armes, 
Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 
For though he ſeem with forged queint conceit 
Coſta gloſs upon his bold intent, 
Yet know (ay Lord) I was provok'd by him, 
And he firſt took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that the paletieſs of this Flower, 
Bewray'd the faintneſs af my Maſter's heart, 

York, Will net this malice, Somerſet, be left? ..' 
Som, Yourprivate grudge, my Lord of York, will 
Though ne're ſo cunningly you ſmother it. 

K ing,” Good Lord 
lick men; Ren 994 | 

When for ſo flight and frivolous cauſe, .... 


Berwixt our ſelyes lex us decide it then, , 


ether with the pittifull complaints 
Flack as oak Oporeſſie feeds wpon, 


- 
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Terk, There ivy pledge cre Shderſer,” 


» What madneſs rules in braite 


Ver. Nay let it et began'ar firſt,” 
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Thefi Part: of Henry the & ath. © 


af, Confirm it ſo, mine honourable Lord. | More rancorous pight, more faridus Raging broils, 
Glo, Coniirm it. fo? Confounded be your (rife, Then yer can be imagin'd or ſuppos'd : 
And perth ye wich your audacious prate 3 Bur howſoe're, no ſimple man that ſees 
Preſumpruous, vaſlals, are you not aſham'd This jarring diſcord ot Nobilitie, | 
With chis immodeſt clamorous outrage, T his ſhouldering of each other in the Court, 
trouble and diſturb the King, and Us ? | This faC&tious bandying of their Fayourites, 
And you my Lords, me thinks you do not well By that it doth prelage ſome ill event, | 
To bear with thei, peryerſe Objetions : - "T's much, when Scepters are in Childrens hands : 
Much leſs to take occalion from their mouthes, Br more, when Envy breeds unkind Diviſion : 
To raiſe a mutiny berwixt your ſelves : Then comes the Ruine, there begins Confuſion, Ex, 
Let me perſwade you take-a better coſe. TN Ba 
Exet, It grieves his Highneſs, Enter Talbot with Trumpet and Drumme, 
ood my Loxds, be friends. Ti Co before Burdeanx, , 
King. Come hither you that would be Combatants, 


Henceforch I charge you, as you loye our favour, Talb, Go tothe Gates of Bardeanx, Trimpeter, 
Quite to forget: this Q:arrel , and the cauſe, Summon their General unto the Wall. Sounds, 
And you my Lords: Remember where you arez | Enter General Aleft, 

France, wes hckle wavering Nation : Engliſh Joh» Talbot (Captains) calls you forth, 
If they perceive a1 Servant in Armes to Harry King of England, 


iflention in our looks; 
And that within. our ſelves we diſagree 3 : And thus he would : Open your City Gates, 
How will their grudging (tomacks be provok'd Be humbled to us, call my Soveraign yours, 
To wilfull Diſobedjence, and Revell ? And do him homage as obedient Subjects, 
Beſide, What infamy will chere ariſe, ' | And Ile withdraw me, and my bloudy power, 
When Foreign Princes (hall be certified, Bur if you frown upon chis proffer'd Peace, 
Tharfor a t5y, a thing of no regard, _. And tempt the fury of my three Attendants, 
ing Herrie's Pecrs, and chicf Nobility » Lean Famine, quartering Steel, and climving Fire, 


R 


:5y'd theimtelyes ,and 1: the Realm of France ? '} | Who in a moment, even with che earth, 
0 nk upon the Conqu-ſt of my Farther, Shall lay your ately , andair-braving Towers, 
My tender ygares, «nd ict us not forgoe If you forſake the offer of rheir loye. * | 
Tnar for a trifle, that was bought with: bloud. | Cap.. Thou ominous and fea: full Owl of death; 
Lt me be Umpier in this doubttull rife : 1 þ Our Nations terxour, and their bleudy icourge, 
liceno xca{on 1f I wear chis Roſc,  ] Theperiod of thy T yrrany approacheth;, 
That any one ſhonld therefore be ſuſpicious | On us thou canſt not enter bur by Death ; 
| maxe.encline xo Somerſer, then York: , For I proteſt we.are well fortified, | 


Bathare my kinkmen, and I loye them both- And (trong en>ugh to ifſte ov! and fight, 

As well they may upbraid me with' my Crowns. . If thou retire, the Dolphiv well apvcinred, 
becule (forſooth)) the King of Scots is Crown'd. | Stands with the ſnares of War co tangle thee, -/ 
bat your ditcretions better can perſwade, On eirher hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitcher, 


Then I am able.to anſtrut cr teach 2 To wall the from: thee liberty of Flight ; : 
kudtherefore as we: hither came jn peice, | | Ten thouſand French haveta'ne the Sacrament, 
Ser us ſtill conginue peace and. love. And no way canſt thou turn thee for Redreſle, 
Colin of Fork , we inſtirute your Grace Bur death doth front hee with apparenc ſpoil, 
Tobeour Regent m/rheſe parts of France : And paledeſtriiftion meets thee 11 the face : 
And good my Loxd of Som: rſet, unite To.rive their. dangerous Artillery | 
Your troops of horſemen, with his Bands of foot, Upon no Chriſtian ſoul bur Engitſh Talbot -* . '; 
And likerrrue SubjeQts; ſonnes of. your Progenitors, {Loe, there thou ſtand'ſt a brearhing valiant man 
Go chearfully tcgerher, and digeſt Of an invincible unconquer'd ſpirit : 
Your angry Choler.on;your Eneniics, ' ,--_ | This isthelateft Glory of thy praiſe, 
Our Self, my Lozd ProteRor, andthe reſt, ThatI thy enemy: dew thee withall: 

tr ſome reſpiterwyll return to Calice ; | For © re the Glaſs that now begins to run, 

Lthence to Exg/and, where I hope c're long Finiſh the'proceſle of his ſandy hour, of 
Theſe eyes thar ſee thee now well coloured, * ' 
Shall ſee thee withered, bloudy, pale, and dead, -' 
| '  Druma-far off: 
Heark, heark,.the Dolphin's drum, a warning Bell, 
Sings heavy Muſick to thy timorous ſoul; . 

And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out, ., Due, 
| T alh.: He Fables nor, I heard-the enetny : ** ++; | 
Our ſome light Horſemen, and peruſe their Wings, 
O negligent and heedlefſe Diſcipline,-; 

How are wg park*dand bounded in a pale ? 
A lictle Heard of Englands Timorous Deer, 
i] *Maz'd with a:yelping kennel of French Curres. 
e:| If we be Engliſh Deer, be then in bloud, * + 
- Not Raſcal-like to fall down with a pinichy? © -? 4 © þ 
But rather moodic mad : And deſperate Stagges, + - D Ig 
| Pp urnf 
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And make the Cowards ſtand aloof at bay : 

Sellevery man his life as dear-as mine, - 

And they ſhall find dear Deer of us my Friends, 

God, and S, George, T a/bot and Englands Right, 
Ptoſper our Colours in this dangerous fight, - Exennt, 


| Enter a CMeſſenger that meets York, Enter York. 
with T rympet , and many Souldiers, 


York, Arenot the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, 

f That dog'd che niighty. Army of the Dolphin? 

| Me” They arc recurn'd.my Lord, and give it our, 
| That he is maich'd to Burdeaux with his power 

To fight with Ta#b98 : as he march'd along, 

| By your eſpyals werg dilcoyered 

Two mighuer Troops then that the Dolphin led , 

| Which zoyn'd with him,and made their march for 

| ( Burdeaux, 
| York, A plague upon that Villain-Somerſer, 

'That thus delayes my promiſed ſupply 

Of horſemen, that were leyied for this fiedge, 

{ Renowned Talbot doth expeRt my aid, | 

And1 am lowted by a Traitor Villain, 

| And cannot help the noble Chewalier : 

God comfort him in thisneceſhty : 

1f he miſcarry, farewell Wares in France. 


Enter another Meſſenger. | 
; 2. Meſ. Thou Princely Leader of ourEnglith ſtrength, 
Never ſo needfull on the earth of France, 
{Spur to the Reſcue of the Noble T albor, 

'Who now 1s girdled with a-waſte of Iron, 

And hem'd about with grimdeſtruQion : | 

To Burdeaux, warlike Duke , to Burdeaux York, + 
Elſe farewell T a{bot, France, and Englands honour. 

\ York, O God, that Somerſet who in proud heart 
Doth ſtop my Cornets, were in Talbot's place, 

So ſhould we ſavea valiant Gentleman, _ 

By forfciting a Traitorand a Coward + { | 

Mad ire, and wrathfull furyhmakes me weep, 

That thus we die, while remifle Trairorsfleep. 

Mefſ. O ſend iome ſuccour to the diftreft Lord. 

York, He dies, we loſe ; I break my; waglike word : ' 
We mourn, France ſnyles ;- We loſe, they dayly get, 
All long af ths:vile Traitor Somerſer,: + 

Meſ. Then God take mercy on braye Talbot's foul, 
And on his Son young Jehn, who two! houres fince ; 
I met in travel towards his warlike Father; 

This ſeven yeares did not T «/bot ſee bis ſon, 

And now they meet where both their lives are done, 
: York, Alas, what joy ſhall noble Talbet have, 
To bid his youngſon weleame to his Grave : 
Away, vexation almoſt ops my breath, 

Thar tundred friends greet ih the hour of death. 
Lucie farewell, no more,my fortune can, 

Bur-curſe the cauſe I cannot aid the man. 

Maine, Bloys, Pojtiers, and Toures,are won away, - 
Long allof Somerſet, and his delay, ' - Exit, 
Meſ. Thus while the Vulture of ſedirion, 
Feeds in the boſomeof ſuch great Commanders, 

Slceping negleftion doth becray to loſle : 
he Conqueſt of our ſcatce cold Conqueror, 
Thar ever-living man of Memorie, . 
enrythe fifch 2 'W ou they each other croſs, 
Wt Hopours, 48 all, hurrie to loſs, 


y 


"The rt Part of Hemey the Sixth. 


Turn on the bloudy Hounds with heads of Steel, | |: 


| 


| Swearing that you with-hold his levied hoſt, 


'{ Hath now intrapt the Noble-minded Ta{bor : 


| Within fox hodres, they will be ar' his aid, 


__ 


1: That Talbot '$ name tight be in thee teviv'd, 


' ]But O malignanr and ill-boading Scarres, 


 Hath ſullizd all his gloſs of former Honour 
'| By this unheedfull, deſperate, wilde atlventure ; 


| And I ledire& thee how thou (Halt 'eſcape 


———_ i 


Som, It is too late , 1 cannot ſend them now - 
This expedition was'by York and T albor, 
Too raſhly plotted, Alt our general force, 
Might with a ſally of the yery Town 

Be buckled with : the over-daring T atbot 


York ſer him on to fight, anddie infhatne, 

That T albot dead, great York, might bear the name, 

Cap. Here is Sir Will;am Lucie, who With me 

Ser from our o're-matchr forces forth for aid. 
Som. How now Sir liam, Whither were you 

Ls,Whither my Lord?from bought and ſold L 

Who ring'd about with bold adverkitie, 

Cryes out fornoble York and Somerſet, 

To beat affailing death from his weak Regions ; 

And whiles the honourable Captain there ; 

Drops bloudy ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 

And in advantage lingring looks for Reſcue, 

You his falſe hopes, the truſt of Englands honaur, 

Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation : 

Let not your priyate diſcord kee 

The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aide, 

While he renowned Noble Gentleman 

Yields up his life unto a world of odds, 

Orleance the Baſtard, Charles, and Burg undic, 

Alanſon, Roignard, compaſs him about , 

And T albot petiſheth by your default, 

Som. \ nr ſer him on, York ſhobld haye fen hin 

aide, 
Luc, And York as faſt 


u ſent? 
[Talby, 


upon your Grace exclains, 


ColleRed for this expedition. 
Som, Y ork lyes: He might have ſenit,and had theHorle! 
I owe him little Dutic ; and kfs Love, 
And take foul ſcorn to fawn on' him by ſending; 
Luc, The fraud of England, not the force of Franct, 


Never to England ſhall he bear his life," - 
Bur dies betraid to fortrine by yout rife. 


Sow, Come go, I will diſpatch the Horſemen ſtrait: 


Lac, Too late comes Reſcue, if heis tane or ſlain, 
For flic he could nor, if he would have fied : | 
| And flie would Talbot never though he ruight. 

Som. It he. be dead, brave Talbot then adiels  _. 
| Luc, His famt lives in the World, His re 


(} 


Entit Talbot tend Bir Son, yo 


_ Tal.O young Tobi Talbot , 1 did ſend for thee 
Totutor thee in-ftratagems of War, 


'When ſapleſs Age; hd weak unable limbs 
Should bring thy-father to his drooping Chair, ' 


Now art theit cothe-untoa Feaſt of death, TY. 
A terrible and unayoided danget:” * WE 
[Therefore dear Boy, mount on my ſwifteſt horſe, 


ſudden flight, Cothe, dallynor, be gone. 


Enter Somerſet with his Army, | 


Exit; John. Is my nameTalbot?atid'am't your Son? of 


—_— —— 


rn 


—_—_——— ; + ag wo — —— 


_—_ 8 a 


—_ 


doo Fwy ths. 8 Bs. "Lax. 


aki nad. if 


F he oft partof King t Henry the Tak 


—_—_ 


—call Aye? ©, if you love my Mothers E's 
; Aot'ber honou & 
makea Bafttd'and « fave of thes | 
v World will "ln is not Talbre's blood , 
Thar bafely fled; Noble Tathet hood, 
| \- Eiyey to revenge-my'dexth, Tf't be ſlain. 
flyes (0,wvill fie'teretum again, 
_— _ yrs ſtay, we both are ſure to dye. 
Jobn. Thien let: meTtay, and, Father, do you flyet 4 
our loſle 1s $ peeve, ;fo your regard ſhould be; 
tpworchu nownz no loffe is knowh in me, © 
tpn death, the French can lictle » : 
$ are lo 


every one will ſwear + 
they1-ſay ir Ar for fear, 
= rim ever I will tay, 


being L'command thee go, 
ES To I. fi wy I will, bur not flye the Foe, 
alb, Pare F Father may be ſay'd it thee. 
; John. No bur will be ſhame ini me. 
7, alb, Thou: wmit es Renown,nor canſt nor loſe it. 
{ Jobs, Yes,your renowned Name : ſhallflight abuſe it ? 
| Tel. Thy Fathers charge ſhall clear thee fromche Rain. 
FILES wicneſſe' for me, being ſlain, * - 
be ſo apparent, then bothflye, 
| Tath,” And: 1ekrs my followers here to fight-and a. ? 
was never tainted with ſuch ſhame. | 
. And ſhall my' Youth be guilty. of ſuch ome ? 
Reo or fowkal. ex 2: 
Then can your ſelf, your ſelf in twain diyide 
y, $0, do wha will the likedoI 3 
live I Red Fing Father die, +7 > 
Talb, Thehhere'l rake my leave of thee, fdlt $66} 
woeclipſethy life this afternoon : 
; fide; rogerhef live and die, 
od with Bae hone Pranct'to heaven flye. -- 


Beeunt. 


bis: | Elirneſens, whtrets Talbots Son 45- beivons'd 
S about, and T albot reſcues en Goh 
G and ViRory, fight Souldiers, fight : 
Regent ha with Talbot Orc his word, ' - - 
leftus to Ther + France his Sword. 
zand take thy breath, 
&, or ENTS from _ 
my twice am I 
Gy nt Mme firſtywasloſt and ;hock z'\ 
ni thy 5 as Sword, deſpight of Fare, 
omy'determifi d'time thou gui new dates, - * * 
Tath, = froni the Dolphins Creft thy 7 Srl ro 
warm'd thy Fathers heart with proud defire; + (fire 
bold-fac'c Vitory. Then Leaden : 
'd with Youthfull Spleen, and arlike Rage, 
cop Mafok, liifon, Orleance, Burgundy, 
And ares a lend Weadia reſcued thee. 
#, that drew blood - 
6 on had the Maidenhood - 
I footi comet green "Ir 
hanging blows, I quickly 


| | Sap bis Baflard blocd "and in dugrace. 


, f Surely, by 


| And like-z-hingry Lyon did commence 
'| Rough deeds of 


449 | 


Beſpoke him thus: Contaminated, bafe, 
And argon blood, I ſpill of thine, 
Mean and'right poor, forthar pure blood of mine; 
Which tho did[t force from T a/ber, my > eqn 
Here purpoſing the Baſtard to deltroy, 
Came in ſtrong reſcue. . Speak thy Fathers'care 1. 
Art thou not weary, Joby 3 How do'ſt rhou fare ? 
Wilr- thow yet leave the Barcell, Boy, and flyc, 
Now thouart ſeal'd the Son of Chime? 
- e, t9 revenge my death when I 

help of one Rands me in litle ſtead,” _. * 
ly too mach folly 1 15 it, well I wot, _-- © 
'To hazard all our liyes jn one ſmall Boat, ___ 
If I to day dye not with Frezch-mens Rage , 
To niorrowT ſhall die with mickle age, 
By me they nothing gain, and if 1 ſtay , 
'Tis but the ſhortning of my Life one day. 
In thee thy Mother dies, our Houſeholds Namd, . 
My Deaths Revenge, thy Youth, and Exglends Fare + 
All theſe, and more, we hazard by thy tay; 
All theſeare ſay'd, if thou wileflye away,” ' - 

John, The Sword of Orleaxce hath not nade me ſmirr, f 
Theſe words of yours draw Life.bloed from'my heart, 
On that advantage; bought with ſuch a ſhame, 

To ſave a;palr Fit, andſlay bright Fame, 
Before young T albor. from old T a{bor flye , 
The Comard Horſe that o_ me, fall and die : 
-_ like me tothe} of France, 

To be Shames ſcorn, and ſub of Miſchance, 
all the Glory you have 
Andif I Tare'1 am not Talbot's Son, | 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot, 
If Son-to Talbot, dic at Tia/bot's foot, 

Talb. Then follow thou thy deſp'rate Sire of Crert 
,Thou [carvs, thy life to me is ſweet : 

IF chou wilt fight, fight by thy Fathers fide, | 
And commendable proy'd ler's die in pride, | Exis, |: 
. Alarum, E x6nrfions. Emer old j 

| Talbot led. } 

Talb, Where i is my. other Life ? mine own-Js gone, F 
O, where's young T abort ? where is yaliant John? ? 
T:iumphant Death, ſmear'd with _—_ 
4|'Young Talber's Valour makes me ſmile at t 
When he perceiy'd me thrink, and on | my Knee , 
His bloody Sword be braridiſht aver me, 


:  andfizem- irmpatience : 
Bur when my angry :Guardant ſtood alone, 


| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 3 
ſendring my ruine, and afſail'd of none, | | 
Dizzy-ey'd Fury, and greatirage of hears , ]. 
[Suddenly made him from.rhy fide to ſtart 
Into the cluſtring Batrell of che French : 

1 


And in that Sea of Blood, my Boy d1d drench 
His oceneningy Yor? ;and'there di'd - / 
My 1carus, my Bloſſome in his 
"Bi ater with John T al aber, borw.. 4 
Serv, O, my, dear Lordyloe where y your Son is. born, | | 
T 4. Thou-antick Death which ate noffons) oF 
Anon from thy inſulting ;- war ? ft bne p4./ | 
Copter  ATORg 2 2 OOICS ['& 
Two T atbots winged th the licher Skieg'» (| 
In thy deſpighs ſhall ſcape 1 


an thou who e Games: == ol 


HL 


A od 
#. . # 
_—— 
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' Speak to thy Farborgerc chou yield diby breath, /”: 

Brave death by ſpeakirig, whether he will or no': 
[Imagine him'a Frezeh-man, ad thy Foe, - | 
Poor Beyytbedrhiles, me thinks,,as who ſhould ſay, 

Had Dedtbbeeh Frenchythen Death had died to day, 
Come, come, and lay hiut in his-Fathers arm , 

My ſpirit canner longer beat theſe harmes. 

Souldiegs adimne T have whht I whuld have, 

Now my 9 I are yung Jos Talbots Lane? Dies, 


þ. 4 _— 


eAtw Quin. Srew Prin 


Dr IR 


— — 


- » : 
ITE ' In* — 


Enter C wm Aliſon; F RAT; Deſt, 
Arid B qr 


c 


| Char, Had ahd: Sparſe brought oefinr in, 
We thodld.have faubd a rioofly gdy of this +/+] 
Baſt, How the yoing whelp of Talbers raging wood 

Did fl: his puny-ſwordiniFrezch-mans blood. 


f 


\. | 


4 
3} & 


: Pa 2:Onixed encotmried. himy and thus t fail : 
tow Maiden: yeuth, be yariquiſht.by a Maida” 
{ But witha ,proed Majeſt ical} nigh ſcorn 6 he 2; 
e anſwer'd thvs.:! Young 7 allher was not: born. 
To be the pillage;df a Giglot/ Wench, "wes 
He left me-pidully, as un fight.. 
. Bur, Doubtlefle he Would; bye made a noble Knighe 
ce where he-hes thhearfcd/in the armys 
= the moſt bloody Nurſer of his hneties. _!/, 
| Baſt. Hew them to-picces@hack their bortes afandet," b 
hoſe life was Englamds glory, Gallines wonder,” + | 
Char. Oh no forbear:/':-Par that which we have fit, 
uring 2hwlifeglct us notiwrong/ it dead. 
Enter Lmcy. "” 
Ls, Herald ,cohdu& ric to the Dolphins' Tov W! 
kijow who: bath obrain'd:thÞ glory of the dey. 
Char, On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent? 


* 


i\ 


We Engliſh Warriours,wot.not What ic means, 
I come to know what Priſoners thou haft tane J 
ut tell me whomithow@k'R3: 5 115, L2cl 2: 
Luc. Bytwbere's the greandef/cider of chef, 
;reat Earl of Waſhferdylttaserfond, UF alence, - ; 
Lord Talbot eb Goadragand fitrdbs Sl 3c 2522h 1 
The thrice victorious Lox Ealconbredgey 7 
night of the Noble Qedervf$. Gevrgey! 0c vi 
f all his Wars within the Reabyi of, Frarice,.: 
Puz,, Here's a ſilly aedy ile indeed: + ya 
he Turk thatzwa ohh, 
/ react GoRcdions 2 Stileds tvs! +: #; 
| Lacy. Is Tathot ſlain, tbe renoh-rmca anly Sourge,, 
Your Kingdopnidterrbury ani: black Nomfc2- 


- 
—— 


| f And now to Pars in! 


.| The Emperour, and the Barlof Armwinacke 


A \Berweem, the Realtns of Eng/and and of France, - | 
, King. How doth'your Grace affe& their motion? + 


Lucy. Sublmiflion, Dolphin? :Fiz a meer French word: | 


} 'And ficter is nay kudy; angd.my Baoks,,, 


:+]Yetcallt 
1 'So let them hayezthair FE one 4 


I 
= 


|! King, My Lord 


þ _ rpoſe is bodhignod,pnd reſonabla:. | 
VLAN 


Oh, that | could burcal theſe dead tobte,,' |. 
It were enough to frightthg Realm of Enwace. 
Were bur his ; PiRture lefs, amonglt, you here, 
It would amaze the proudeſ}. of y ow all} (:- - 
Give me their Bodjes,,thar I;may bear them hence 
And give them Buriall,.as beſeerns, their worth, 
Paz. 1 think this-upſtars is old-Ta{has's Ghoſt, 
He ſpeaks with ſuch.a proud commanding ſpiric ; 
For Gods {ake/let hinr have.bimz/to keep ther here, 
| They would bux Rink; and purrifie the aue,.. , 
Char. Go take xheir Bodies hence 


this a veiny\/ 
All will be ours, now » Dlopdy 7 «lbor"s:lain, 


C31 141 } —— 


Sew. Shconds. 


TRI7T 2 * ook 


Os 
S 4. FY b-7y 1 FFI 


Fs 2 


Emer King, Glory and Exner. 


OO err————_ | 


King, Haye yoy;perus'd.rhe tk, 22 che Pope, | 


'Gle, 1 have, my Lord, and their inugapit this 
(They humbly fueurſto your Excellence, ; 1:1. _ 
(To hayea godly peace concladed of, -.- ey [: 


Ftv, . Well (my-go0d Lord) andaszhe onely neags | 
To ſtop ffuion of 6 our Chriſtian piped, | 
' And ſtabliſh quictarfſe on every fide. |; {; | 

King. 1 marryy Unehle,, for L alwayes thought 
;Ir was bot h jmpiouanduananrall, :/ -:: 
Thatſuch immanityzand:blaedy frife, -- 
!Should ratgn among O Drafellon: oFong Faizhs ; - 
| 2 Bede, tw3Loxdgrheſoner io, at, 
[And ſurer bind this knatofamity ,-:! + 

[The Earl of Ar ;ngth.near knit ta Ghartrs 
'A man of. great x tes nh Frances 112 © 
'Profferyhis onely Daughter to your Grace, 


ln marriage, with a large and ſumptuous Dowry, 


King. \Marriage,Uookle 2 Glas my yeargPare young: 


| 


| 


: ſhag, ll datliance witha, NaraBoure. 


Enalladowy nds you phaſe, 


I ſhall-be-well congeptwith;any chopgs i A | 
[Tends to Gods Shayy9d! mh Counpreysnt. 


nehybres and reno dew fa 


li 

Exet. What, is aftaaſsr Winder wjtaltd, | 

Nod tel dame (Cordinalls.dagree 2: IN 
han I perceive, thas will be-yerefied | 

Henry the Fifr did.ſgnriat prophekie. 

Tf onge Ne. Game 10 bes Cardinall,, -- 7 5:1 

He'll make his Cap: cogquall wich the. Crown, 

rdsAmbeiladers, fra fs, | 

Have bm confiderid-and debaied ang |, 


E ya winchefre 


+.4} 
4 4 


erefore are WE £erfalnly, F6ſoly a, by 


BYY 


And 4a-furycy:the bodies Af. ithedead. - © 
aliant Jordi bats Bal ofoShtrwob wry 2 ul 
ord Strange gf Bladkemireg:Lord: Perdenof leon, 
| orthy S. Michal; and tht; GoldewFleees, : ! 
thaoxhou! fg weth/a)l theſe Titles, ot} 
Nat mine eye-baiis into Bulls) urn'd,!. 


| ' Cher, "Bey priſoen adefchon ? Helloug won. 
reated for his edniAmtss io 2 loc 
rd Cromwell of brd Feral of © agar; 
DF Marſhillto'obr Kang Herr y the fixt:, - 
{Stinking and flye-blown lies:hare at ourfeery;: ; 
tl | + cg your faces, - 


"1 To draw condition of 4 Friendly peace 


Which! 


— 


w-— 


s | - #2 
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11 be tran dpreſemlyaoFraxce, 2 
* Glo, Andfortheproffer af my Lord your Maſter; 


Ir rave inform'd his Highnefſe ſour large, | 


As liking of itie Ladies virtuous gifts, 
Her beaury, nd the value of her Dower, | 
{He doth intend ſhe ſhall be Englands Queen, .* * 
|  King.}In ent and proof of which contraCt 4 
| Bear her this Jewell, pledge of my affeCtion, ' 
And ſo, my Lord Procefor; fee them guarded; 
And cally brought to Dover, whercin ſhipp'd : ® 
Commit them tothe forrune of the Sea, Event. 
Win, Stay, my Lord Legate, you ſhall fiſt receive 
The ſumme of mony which 1 promiſed 
Should be delivered to his Holineſſe, 
For cloathing me in theſe grave Ornaments, | , 

Legat. I will attend upon your Lordſhips leiſure, 

Win, Now V#5zchefter will nor ſubmit, I trow, 
- be ae proudeft Pter, 

of lifter, thou ſhale well perceive, - 

—w —_ in birrh, or fox authority, ebFL 
The Biſhop will be evver=barn by 'thee :. 
Pleeither make the o5p, and bend thiy knee, 


lOr ſack this Country with a — _ Extunt. 


—_ . b4 


"a "LE: Tertia. 


% 
}— 4 os _ 
— 


Ex wer C "harles, B om ly, A lanſon, Baferk, 
111k  Rergmer, And Joas, | 


Charl. This newes (ay: Lands) may char our ruoop 
| ing ſpiries:* 
'Tis ſaid,the:ftovc. Parifans do revole; Pr 
And reuirni again-unto che warlike French, - i 1) 
Alan, Then march to/Parvs Royall charls of Franct, 
ſad keep not back your ow: in dalliance, |. 
#2,, Peactbe a them if rurn to 
Elſe ruine —_— ah the rag oe =; 
* Emer Scot. pit is 
Scoxt, Sucgeſſt unto'our-valiant Genetall;” 
And happinefle x6: his'accotnplices. "4 
Char, Whap ridings ſend dur Scouts? I prethice ſpeak, 
Scout, The Englzſh Army that divided was . 
Into two parties, is now FRjoyn'd in one, 


[And means th give you Barelt preſently; |... 
Char. Somitwhat too {udden:Sirs, the ating is, 
But we will m—_ for theiti. | +. ci [, > 
Bur, I truſt he Ghoſt of Talbot-is north: 
Now he is gone, my Lard; you need nor fear. 
Paz, Of all bs paſſions, Pear is wioſt acetyl; 
and the Conqueſt 'Chanles, it ſhall be thine.: 
OY free} and all tie world pepine. A !lows 
Char, Then bn my 27+ %" =-lonack 
Excnt; >  'eAjarom. \ \Expinfous 
OI ix »; 110 957; ' poten 
$nY "7 8,is j AG LIT T.xvbi 
G4 LI 0G % IANS 4 gp 15 C| ww 9 
"JIM conquers;4rid the Fraxk-ven fe e, 
ow ey charting Spells and) Peria —_— g 
ye chyſe ſpi pinicsChat-oxlanbniſh cy @ | 
nd vive me future'accidents. - * Fhmnker 
; that +4 = 


| OS Fiof pan Ka Hey Fink. 


Far by my Lord of rocheftir- we mea. 


 } And hell roo ſtrong for me to buckle with : E 
| Now France thy glory droopeth to the duſt; 


And may ye both be {uddenly furpris 'd 


| 


" Under the Locdly Mc Monarch of the North, ' 

__ and aid me in this.enterprize. 

"I ho a8 ANN Fiends. [ . 
is and quick appearance argues 

Of _ Rr was 'd dili — on me. I 

Now ye familiar Spirits, that are cull'd 

Our of the powerfull Regions under earth, 

Help me this once, that France may get the field. 


Oh hold me not with filence over fon 
Where was wont to feed you with my blood, 
Ile lop a member off, and give it you 
In earneſt of a further benefit : 
So you do condeſcend to help me now. 

T hey hang their heads, 
No hope to have redreſſe > My body ſhall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my ſuit, © + : 

T hey ſhake their beads 
Cannot my body, nor blood-ſacrifice, 
Intreat you co your wonted furtherance ? . 


| Then take my ſoul ; my body, ſoul, and all, 


Before that England cive the F rench the foyl. Pt 
.. They dejate. 


| | That France muſt yail her lofty plumed Creſt, 
; $m——" And let her head fall into Enplands lap, 


Sce, they forſake me. Now the time is come, 


My ancient Incantations are too weak, 


E OT mgandy and York. hehe bard ro 
| French fie. 


York, Damfell of F rence, I think I have you faſt, 
Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling Charmes, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 

A goodly prize, fit for the Devils grace. 

See how che ugly Wirch doth bend her brows, 

As if «ith Circe, ſhe would change m; ſhape. 
Puz,, Chang d 59 a worſer ſhave thou canſt not - be; 
Yor, Oh, Charles the Dolphin is a proper man, 


| No hhape-buc his cap4 picaſe you} dainty CYC. 


Puz, A plaguing miſchief lighr on Charles and thee, 


By bloody hands, in {l:eping on your beds. 
York, Fell banning Hag, Inchancreffſe hold thy 
tang! e 
Paxx.,1. puctheegive me leave to curſea while, < - | 
Yor, Curi: Mijczeant, 'when thou com'ft to the ſtake; 


Suf. Be what thow wilt, thou arc my priſoner, 


Oh fpireſt Beauty, do nat fear, ndr flye : 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands, 
I kifſe theſe fingers for eternall peace, - 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 
Who ar: thou, ſay 2ithat-] may honour thee. ; 
< Adar. Hargzret my name, and daughter to 8 King, 
The King of Neptes, who ſo erethou art.. - 
Suf. And Earl Lam; end S»ffolk, am I calt'd. 
Be not offendd&d, Natures miracle, þ 


So doth the Swan her downy Cignets faye , 


Pp 2 
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Alarums, Enter Suffolk with Margaret in his haxd. 


They walk, and Pcs not. f 


Exit, | 


Exeunt, | 


Gazes on her.l. 


Thou art alotted ro be tane by me 2. .. [1 
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Before thou make a triall of her love ? 
'| 24. VVhy fpeak'tthou not? 'V'Vhat ranſome muſt T 


{ Your bondage happy, to be made a 


| [If thou wilt condeſcend to be my--=--— 


i m—— o 


»1F S. 
0 \ 
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"The fot Pare of Kingblemy the Shah, 


; | Keeping chem Pritotiers underneathher wi p84! 101011! 


Yer if this ſervile uſage once-offend, 


Oh (tay * Ihave no power ro-let her paſſe, |» 
My hand would free her, but my hean ſayesno, 
As playes the Sun upon the glaflie ſtreams, 
Twinkling another councerfeired beam, 

So ſecms this gorgeous beaury to mine eyes, 


1 Fain would 1 wooe hers yet I dare not ſpeak: 


Ile call for Pen and Ink, and write my mind : 
Fie De /@ Pole, diſable nor thy ſelf : 
Haſt not a Tongue ? Is ſhe not here thy priſoner ? 


| VVilr chou be davnted at a VVomans fight ? + 
þ : Beauties Princely Majeſty is ſuch, 
'{Confounds the Tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough, 


Mar, Say Earl of Suffolk, if thy name be ſoy; * 
| V Vhat ranſome muſt I pay before I/paſle ? 
For I perceive T am thy priſoner, | 
=: Sf, How canſt thon tellſhe will deny thy ſuit, 
(pay 


Suf,She's: beautifull and therefore to be V Vooed : 
She is a VVoman, therefore to be wonne, 

Mar, VVilechou accept of ranſome, yea'orno ? 
 Smf.Fonid man, remember that thou haſt a wife, 


Then how can Margaret be'thy Paramour ? 


Mar, 1 were beſt to leave him, for he willmot hear, 
Suf, There all is marr'd + there lies a cooling card. 


|- Afar, He'talks at randome: ſnre the man is mad, + , 


Sf. And yet a diipenſation may be had, 
Mar. And yet I would that' you would anſwer me : 
Suf. Vie win this Lady Margarer, For whom ? 


V'Vhy for my King : Tuſh, thar's a wooden thing. 


Mar; He'talks of wood : It is ſome Carpenter. 
Suf, Yer ſo my fancy may be ſatisfied, 

And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe Realms, 

Bur there remains a'ſcruple tn that too : 


{ Forthough' her Father be the King of Naples, - 


Duke of 4»jou and May, yet is he poor, TH 
And our Nobility will ſcorn' the match, 42d 
Mar, Hear ye Captain ? are you not at leiſure 7 
Sf. It ſhall be ſo, diſdain they ne're ſo rauch ; 
Hemry is youthfull, and will quickly yield.  .- © 
Madam, I have a ſecret to reveal, 7 Yi! 


And will not any way diſhonour me. 
Sf. Lady, vouchſafe to liſten what I ſay; 
| Mar, Perhaps I ſhall be reſcu'd by the Frenchs * 
And then I need not crave his. curteſie, e'? 
*- Swf. Sweet Madam, give me hearingin a cauſe, 

* Mar, Tuſh, women have been capriyate ere now, 

. Suf, Lady; Wherefore calk you ſo? + nh 
Mar. 1 cry you mercy, *cis but Quid for Quo, 
Suf. Say gentle Princeſſe, would you-not ſuppoſe. 

Quetn ? 


If happy Exglands Royall King be'free;- 571 215 01 Vs | 
| | Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom$hnto tie ? |, Shall S»ffo/k ever haye of Afargaret, 


| Suf. I'ke undertake to make thee Hewry's' Queen, 
To ; ray Golden'Scepter in thy hand, ' | 


© 5 KY. 


And ſet a precious Crown upon thy head, +! | 51 
Mar. What? | 


_—  —_—— - 
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Go, and be-free again, as Swffolksfriend, She is going. 


? | Thy Daughter ſhall be wed 


Mar. Vhat though I be inthrall'd,he ſeems a Knight, | And thoſe two Counties wiltundertake-*' 


! | So farewell Reigmer; 


Mar. To be a Queenin bondage, is mote'yile, ''* 
Than is a ſlave, in bale ſerviliey''s- -- ! Hip! 1 40) 
For Princes ſhould be free; ** 7 7 | Shad oh ! 

Sf. And ſo ſhall you, 41% wits vel bak | 


1\| Afer, Such comnienderions as becomess Maid | 
0/7 |! A-Virgik and his Servant; ſay tohimgt © 
+5? | 0 EO — 


I 


| Swuf. His love; « +4 + rind .vai v 
' Mar. Iam unworthy.cobe Henry's wife: - 
Swuf. No, gentle Madamy I unworthy ani - 
To wooe ſofair a Dameto he his wife,' ', 
And have no portion in.che choyce my'ſelf , - 
How ſay you, Madam, are you ſo content > - 
Har, And if my Fathet pleaſe, I am contenc, 
Swf. Then call our Captains and our Colours forth, 
And Madam, at your Fathers Caſtle walls, 
We'll craye a parley to-coniferre with him, 
Sound, Enter Reignitr on the Walls, 
See Rergmer ſee, thy daughter priſoner, 
Revp.: To whem Fr , 
Swf. Tome, | 
Reig, Suffolk, what reniedy ? 
I am a Souldier, and unapt-to weep, 


mm... 


Sf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord 
Conlent, and for thy Honiat ive her Foo : 
to my King!, - 
WhomlI with pain haye woo'd md won thereto : 
And this her cafic held impriſonment, | 
Hath gain'd thy Da»gheer Princely liberty. 

Reap. Speaks S»ffolk as he thinks #::0 

Swf. Fair Margaret knows, 

Thar S»wffo/h, doth nor flatter; face, or fain; 

Reig, Upon thy Princely warrant, I deſcend, 
To give thee anſwer.of ghy+juſt; demand. | 

Swf.. And here I will expe thy comming, 


&k Trumpets ſound, Enter Rngmer, 
WER | 


Rerg, Welcome, braye Earl, into our Territories, 
Command in Axjox what your Honour pleaſes, 

* Saf. Thanks Retg wier; happy for ſaſweet a Child, 
Fit to be made Companion with a King * 
What anſwer makes your Grace unto my ſuit ? 

Rezrg, Since thou doſt daign to wooe her-Intle worth, 
To be the Pizincely Bride of fuch a Lord: : 
Upon'condition I may quietly 28 
Enjoy mine own, the Country Maimand Anjon, 
Free from oppreſſion,or the ftroke'of War, > 
My Daughter ſhall be Henry's; if be pleaſe, 

Swf. That is her'ranſome;Ideliverkier, © - 


Your Grace ſhall well and: quietly, erijoy; 
| Reig, And Tagain in Hewy's Roy ” 

As Deputy unto that gracious King! // .4217** | 
Giye thee her hand for figivof plighted/fairh, - 
Becauſe this 3s in. Traffic King, 19194 
And yermerthinks I coultbewell content :2 
To be mine own Atturnepdy this caſen 059% 7 
this newes|* 1 


I'le over thew 5E»pl 
And: make this. matrid be ſolemniz?d + | 


thisDiamont ſafe 
In-gotdewPallacesas itibecgtnes; | 717: 119 177 Xx 
A Ee #.F.do embracesrhedyias 1 would embrace 
hriſtian Prince King Henry were he here. of 
wiſhepraiſe,8 pra 


| Mar.Farewell \iwgkvr 


Or to-exclaim on Fortunes fickleneſlſe. | ; 


Saf  Reignier of —_— give chee Kingly chanks, 


She 15 going. 


|. SufuFabewelf(weebMaduni: 
''No Princely commendarions ro'my King? * ; ': 


- 
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| ” tying Token to his Majeſty > _ -- 

| aar.; Yes, my good Lord, a pure unſpatted heart, 
"Never yet taint with love, I ſcnd the King, 
| Sf, And this wichall, v; 

| Mar, That for thy ſelf, I will not ſo preſume, 
:\Toiend fuch peeviſh Tokens to a King. 


{R 
| Tine when chou conv'(t ro kneel at Heery's feer, 


[Her Mother liverh ver, -can teltifie 
|She was the firſt fruit of my Batchlor-ſhip, ' 


| God knows, thou art a collop of my fleſh ,, 
And for thy ſake have. I ſhed many a tear : 
'|Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan, 
| Px, Pezant avant, you bave ſuborn 
[Of purpoſe, to obſcure'my Noble birth, 
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Madam, | anuft crouvle you again, 


Suf, Oh wert thau for my ſelf: bur Swffu/k ſtay , 
Thou mayeſt not wander in that Labyrinth, 

There Minotaurs, and ugly Treaſons lurk. 

Solicite Henry with her wondrous praiſe, 


|Bechink thee on' her Virtues that ſurmount, 


Made naturall Graces that extinguiſh Arr, 
tcheir {emblance ofren on che Seas, 


Thou mayeſt bereave him of his wits with wohder, Exit. 
Enter York, Warwick, Shepheard, Pazel. 


he 
Yor, Bring forth thar Corelle condemn'd to burn. 
Shep. Ah, Joan, this kills thy-Fathers heart our-right, 


[Have I ſought every wompayy far and near, 
{And now it is my Chance to 


nd thec'out, 

Muſt I behold thy rimelefſ: cruel! death : 

Ah Joan, ſweet Daughter, 1I'le die with the, 

Puz, Decrepit Miſer,baſe ignovle Wretch, 

lam deſcended of a gentler blood, | 

Thou art no Father, nor no Friend of mine, - ' 
Shep, Ot,our : My Lords,and pleaſe you, *tis not {* 

[ did beget her, al! the Pariſh knows : W 


| 
> 


— 


War, Gracelefle, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? , 
Ter, © This argues what her Kind of life hath been , 
Wicked and, vile, and ſo her death concludes, 

Shep, Fic Joan, that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle : 


? 


*d this man | 


eſt, 


Shep. *Tis true, I gave a Note to the Dri 


| 


[1 


{2 


[0 
110-fill the world with, vicious qualities. 
{Not me, begotten of a Shepbeard Swain , 


[But iſſued from the Progcny of Kino 
a .KJNSS, , 
[Vinuousand Hot : f ye. 


T 
l 


{Sain'd with the 


[The morn'that I was wedded to-her Mother. 


Kneel down and take niy bleſſing, good. my Girl. 

Wilt thou not ftoop ? Now curſed be rhe rime 

Of thy nativity : I would the Mitk ©. © {1 

Thy Mother_gaye thee when. thou ſuck'dlt her breſt, 
bir xlitcle, Ratsbaie for thy'ſake.  ©.* 

Or elſe, wher thou didſt keep my Lamts field, 


fviſh ſome ravznous Wolf had eaten thee. 


, 


| cny thy Parher, curſed Drab ?' 2) 
O burn her, burn her, hangiug is roo good, © © Exit, 
Tor, Take. her:away, for ſhe ha th liv'd too long, 


Dokt thou d 


* 
Mi i 
g 
\ 


* Paz, Firſt let me tell you whom you have conderan'd, 


Uous y, choſen from above, 
By n\ptration of Celeſtial Grace, *. 
0 work exceeding miracles on carth, 
never had to do, with wicked Spirits, _ 
t you that are polluted with your luſts, - +, 
Pirie blood of Innocents, 
Trupt and tainted with a thouſarid Yices : 
uſe you wan the grace thar.others have, 
You judge it rajghr'a thing impoſlible 


tm 


To compaſſe Wonders, bur by help of Devils: 


I 


| Spare for no Fagzors,'e: there be enow : 


No miiconceived, Joaz of Are bath been 


| A Virgin from her tender infancy 


f 
' 


Chaſte 


and immaculate, in very thought, 


| Whoſe Maidzn-blood thus rigorouſly effus'd, 
Kiſſe her 


| 


| 
{ 


Will cry for vengeance at the Gates of heayen. 
Yor, I, I: away with her to execution, 


War. And hcark ye fi:s: becauſe the is a Maid, 


Place Barrels of pitch upon the fatal Rake 
Thar ſo her torture may be ſhoitned, LY 
Paz, Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearrs > 

Then Joan diſcover thine infirmity, 
That warranteth by Law, to be thy priviledge. 
I am with Child, ye bloody Homicides : 
Murther not then che Fruic within my Womb , 
Alrchough ye hale me to a violent death. 
Yor, Now heaven forfend, the holy Maid with Child 
" War, Thegreat{t miracle that ere ye wrought : 
Is all your ſtrict preciſcnefſe cone to this 3 
Yor. She and the Dolphin have bin Jugling, 
I did imagine what would be her refuge, 
War. Well, go to, we will have no B:ſtards liye, 
Eſpecially fince Char/es muſt Fathet it, / | 
Put. Youare deceiy'd, my child is none of his, 
It was Alanſon that cnjoy'd my,!ove, '!. . 
Yor. Alaxſon, that Aotorious Machevile ? 
It dies, and if it had a thouſand lives, ' + 
Puz, Oh give me leave, I have deluded you, 7 


? 


- 


'Twas neither Charles, nor yer che Duke I nam'd, 
Bur Rergner King of N.ples chat prevail'd, 
War. A married man | that's moſt intolle; able, * 
Yor. Why here's a Girl I think ſhe knows not well 
(There were ſo _ whom ſhe may accuſe,; 
War. I:'s a fign ſhe had been liberall and free, 
Yor. And yer forſcerh ſhe 1s a Virgin puie, * - 


| 
$. 


' Srrumper, thy words cond:mn thy Bar, and chee, 
| Uſe no'Inrreaty, for it is in vain, NS eng 
|" Ps, Then lead me hence : with whom I leaye 


| my curſe, 
| May never glorions Sun reflex his beams 


; | Upon the'Gountry where you make abode + | 
| Bur darkneffe, and the gloomy thade of-dearh 


| Inviron you, till -Miſchief and Deſpair, UNS 


. , ! . 
| Drive youto break your necks, or hang your ſelves, Exit, 


'v © Enter Cardinall, © 
| Yor, Break thou in pieces, and conſume to athes; 
| You foul accurſed miniſter of Hell, - *þ 
| Car. Lord Regent, I do.vreer your Excellence 
; Wirh Lerters of Commiſſion from the King, 
For, know my Lords, tlie States of Chriſtendome, 
 Moy'd with remorſe of theſe ourragious broyles, 

Have earneſtly implor'd a generall peace, 

| Berwixt our Nation, and cHaſpiring French ; 
' And herear hand, the Dolphin and his Train 

' Approacherh, to conferrs about ſome matcers, 


(} 


\ | © Tor, Isall.our travelt turn'd to this cffet, 


| Aftzr the flaughterof ſo'many Peers, ' ' 

; So many Captains, Genriemen, agd Souldiers, 
| That in this quarrell have been overthrown, | 
' And ſold their Bodies for their Countries benefit, 


3 


Shall we at-laſt conclude cffeminatepedce 2 ' 


Have we not loſt moſt part of all the Towns, 

By treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, 

Our great Ptogenitors þad conquered ? 

Oh Warwick; Warwick, | foggſee with grief 

'The utter loſſe of all the Realm of France, 

| War, Be patient York, if we conclude a Peace, * 
| RT 13 
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The fuft Part of King Henry, ite Soxth. 


' [Ir ſhall be with ſuch fi& and tevere Covenants, 
| As little ſhall the Frexch-men gain thereby, 


Enter Charles, Alanſon, Baftard, Rergmer, 


Char, Since Lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
That peaccfull cruce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
V Ve come to be informed by your ſelyes, 
V'Vhat the conditions of that league muſt be, 
Tor, Speak WincheFter, for boyling choller chokes 
The hollow paflage of my poyſon'd yoyce, 
By fight of thoſe our balefull enemies. 
Win, Charles, and the reſt, it is enaCted chus : 
That in regard King Hepry gives conſent, 
Of meer compaſſion, and of lenity, 
To caſe your Country of ciſtreſlefull VVar, 
And ſuffer you to breathe in fruitfull peace, 
You hall become true Licgemen to his Crown, 
And Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſwear 
To pay him tribute, and ſubmir.thy ſelf, 
Thon ſhalt be plac'd as Viccroy under him, 
And (till enzoy thy Regall dignity, 
Alan, Muſt he be then as ſhadow of himſelf ? 
Adorn, his Temples with a Coronet , | 
| [And yet in ſubſtance and authority, 
Re<tain bur pityiledge of a ou man ? 
This proffer is abſurd, and rcaſonk le. 
Char, *Tis known alrcady that I am poſſeſt 
With more then half the Gallian Terrnories, _ 
And therein reyerenc'd for their lawfull King, ... 
Shall I for lucre of the reſt un-vanquiſhr , 
Derratt ſo much from that prerogative, 
As to be call'd tut Viceroy of the whole ? 
No, Lord Ambaſſadour, I'le rather kezp 
+ | That which I have, than coveting for more, 
Be caſt from poſſibility of all, ATE 
Yor, Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret means 
Us'd intercethion to obtain a league , 
And now the matter grows to compremize, y 
Stand'ſt thon aloof upon Compariſon, | 
Either accept the Ticle thou uſurp'ſt, 
| Of benefit proceeding from our King, 
And not of any challenge of Deſert, _. . 
Or we will plague thee with inceſſant Warres, 
Reig. My Lord, you do not well, in obſtinacy 
; [ To cavill in tbe courſe of this Contract : 
- IF once it benegle&Ked,ten to one 
We ſhall nor find like Py, 
Alay, To ſay thetruth, it is your policy,... 
| To fave your Subjets from ſuch maſſacre 
| And ruthlefle laughters as are daily ſeen 
By our procceding in Hoſtility, 
And therefore take this contra&t of a Truce, _ 
Alrhough you break it, when your pleaſuze ſeryes, 
War, How ſay'ſt thou Charles ? , | 
Shall our Condition ſtand ? | 
Char, Ic ſhall : 
Onely reſery'd, youclaim no intereſt 
In any of our Towns of Garriſon, _ - ., 
| Yor, Then ſwear Allegianceto his Mayzeſty, 
As thou art Knight, never to diſobey, | 
| Nor be Rebellious tothe Crown of England, 
Thou nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of England. 
So, now difmiſſe your Army when ye pleaje:.... 
{Hang up your En6gns, let. your Drummes be {til}, 
as here we-entercain a ſolemn peace. Excunt. 
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Enter Suffolk, in conference with the K ing 

Glocefter, aud Fu e:kf 5 IO 

| King, Your wondrous rare deſcription (nob 

Of ax Seb Marg aret hath aftoniſh'd uh __ 

Her virtyes graced with externall gifts, 

Do breed Loves ſertled paſſions in my heart , - 

And like as rigour with ponent 

Provokes the mighticft Hulk againſt the tide, 

So am I driven by breath of her Renown, 

Either to ſuffer Shipwrack, or arrive 

Whetc I may haye fruition of her Love, 

Suf. Tuſh, my good Lord, this ſuperficiall tale, 

Is but a preface to her worthy praiſe: - 

The chief perfeftions of that loyely Dame, 

(Hid 1 foflicient $kill ro utter tham 

Would make a, volume of inricing lines , 

Able to rayiſhany dull conceit. | 

And which is more, ſhe is not ſo Divine, 

So full repleat with choyce of all delights, 

But with as humble lowlinefle of f2, { 

She is content to be at your command ; 

Command I mean, of virtuous chaſte intents, 

To love, and honour Herry as her Lord. 

King, And otherwiſe, will Hezry ne're preſume ; 

Therefore, my Lord ProteRor, give conſent, 

That Margaret may be Exglands Royall Queen, 

Glo, So ſhould I give conſent to flatter fig, 

You know (my Lord) your Highnefle is berroch'd 

Unto another Lady of eſteem, s 

How ſhall we then diſpence with that contraQ, 

And not deface your Honour with reproach ? 

Sf. As doth a Ruler with unlawhull Oathes, 

Or one thatat a Triumph, having yow'd 

To try his (trength, forſakerh yer the Liſts 

By reaſon of his Adyerſaries oddes, 

A poor Earl's Dayghter1s unequall oddes, 

And therefore may be broke without offence. 

G!/ou, Why, what, (1 pray) is Ifargeret more than 
Her Father is no berter than an Earl, (that 
Although 1n glorious Ticles he excell, | 

Swf” Yes, my good Lord, her Father is a King, 
The King of Naples and Jeruſalem, 

And of ſuch great authority in France , 
As his alliance will confirm our peace, 
And keep the Freach-men in Allegiance. 

Glo. And ſo the Earl of Armuinach, may do, 
Becauſche 1s near Kinſman unto Charles. 

E-xet. Beſide, his wealch doth warrant liberall dower 
Where Re:sgneer ſooner will receive than give, _ 

Suf, A Dower, my. Loxds ? diſgrace nor ſo your King, 
Thar. he ſhould be ſo abjeRt, baſe, and poor, 

To chooſe for wealth, and not for perfedt Love. 
Henry is able to enrich bis Queen, | 

And not to ſeek a; Queen to make him rich: 

So worthleſſe Pezanrs bargain for aheir Wiycs, 

As Market. men for Oxcn, Sheep, or Hole. 

But marriage is a matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealt in by Atturney-ſhip :; . 

Not whom we will, but whom his Grace affeQts, 

Muſt be companion of lus Nupuall bed. 

And thercfore, Lords, figce he affes her molt, 

Moſt of all theſe eglgns bindeth vs, ..... 

In our opiniops ſhe. ſhould be referr'd,., ... 
For what is Wedlock forced, Pe a Hell, - 


An age of #iſcord.and conginuall ir Wee, Where? 
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- The firſt part of King Henry the Sixth, --- 2455 © 


| Whereas the contrary bringeth forch bliſſe, 
|andisa partern of Celeſtiall peace, 
Whom ſhould we match wich Henry, being a King , 


« Margaret, that iO Davghter to a King ? 
ON: feature; joyned with her birth, 
Approves her fir for none, but for a King, 


'|Her yaliant courage, and undaunced fpirir, 
(More then in women conimonly is ſeen) 


Will anſwer our hope in ifſue of a King : 


|Fax Henzy, Son untp a Conquerour , 


ikgly p beget noxe Conguezqrs, ” 
Ng, of 1o high reſolve, 


[(Asis fair Margaret) be be linh'd jn Love. "Y 
[Then yield my Lords,and herte-conclude with me, 
[That Margaret (hall be Queen, and none Ly (hez 
King, Whether it be through force of your report, 
[My Noble Lord of S»ffo/k, + Or for that | 
{My tender youth was never yet aging 


With any pafſion of inflaming Love , 


[ cannot tell : but this I am affur'd , 


11 feel {ach ſharp diffention in my breaſt, 


Such fierce alarums both of Hope and Fear, 
&s I ain fick with working of my thoughts. 


- IAn 


Agree $0,any<cov-nants, and procure 

That Lady Afargaret do vouchſafe to come !' 
To crofle the Seas t9 Exgland, and be Grown'd. 
King 'Heyry's faithful and annointed Quieen, 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, ; 
Among the people'gather up a tenth, 

Be gone I ſay, fortill you do return , 

I reſt perplexed with a thouſand Cares, 


| And ygu (good Unckle) biniſh all offence : 


If yoa ge genſure we, by whadypy were, } | "35 1 
Not what you are, | know it will excuſe 
by luddey execurjon of my wily, 


As did the yourhfull Parzs once to Greece , 
With hopeto find the like event in love, 
But proſper berter than the Trojan did *: 


Margaret (hall now be Queen, and rule the King : 
Bur I will rule both her, the King, and Realm, 


Take therefore \hipping, poſt, my Lord, to France, 


_ = 
. 


ſo condi1& me, where from company 
I may revolygang tuminate my orief, Ext. 
Glo, 1, grief I fear me; both at firſt and laſt. 
| Exit Glocefter, 


|  Suf, Thus Saffo/k hath preyail'd, and thus he goes 


Exit. 
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[The ſecond P 


With the Death of the 
H.U M PHRE Y. 


NRY the Sixth, 
good Duke 


— 


eAttus Primus. 


Scena 'Primas. 
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Enter King, Duke Humfrey, Salicbury, Warwick, and 
Beanford on the one fide. 
} The Queen, Suffolk, Tork, Sommerſet, and Bucking- 


am on the other, 


Suffolk, 
S by your high Imperiall Majeſty, 
$8 1 had in chaige at my depart from France, - | 
d WB As Procurator to your Excellence, - 
=» To marry Princes Margaret for your Grace; 
$9 in the famous ancient Ciry, Tomes, 
In preſence of the Kings of France, and Sicull, 
The Dukes of Orleance, Calaber, Britaigne, Alanſon, 
Seyen Earls, twelve Barons, & twenty reverend Biſhops 
I have perform'd my Taske, and was eſpous'd, 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
In fight of Eng/and, and her Lordly Pcers, 
Deliver up my Title in the Queen > 
To pow molt gracious hand, that are the Subſtance 
Of that great Shadow I did repreſent: +. - 
The happieſt Gift, that ever Marqueſle gave, - 
The Faireft Queen that ever King receiy'd. 
King, S fir Welcome Queen Margaret, 
I can exprefle no kinder fign of Love 4, 
Then this kind Kifſe-: O Lord, that lends mt life, 


A world of earthly bleſſings ro my ſoul,” 4, 

If ſympathy of Love unite our thoughts, Þ 
Owe, Great King of England,and ny gracious | 

The muruall conference that my mind hath had , 

By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams, 

In Courtly company, or at my Beads, 

With you mine Alder lrefeft Soveraign , 

Makes me the bolder to ſalute my King, 

With ruder termes, ſuch as my wit affoords;, 

And over-joy of hearr doth miniſter, 

' King, Her fight did raviſh, but her grace in Speech, 

Her words yclad with wiſdomes Majelty , 

Make me f:om wondring, fall to weepinz Joyes, 

Such is the fulncſle of my hearts content. 

Lords, with 6ne cheerfull voyce, welcome my Love, 

| All kneel.Long live Q,Margaret,E nplands happines, 
Onee, We thank you all, Flowriſh. | 


- 
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COPE 
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_ - met 


Flourifh of Trumpets : Then Hoboyes, . | 


b- 


| the Dutcheſſe of Anjon, and Main, ſhall be releaſed 
delivered over to the King her Father, and ſhe ſent won] 
of the King of Englanils own proper Ceft and Charges| 


And 4 irt thee wich. the Sword, Couſin of York, 

. | We diſcharggyouy Grace from being Regent 
Lend me a heart repleat with thankfulneſfe:/6), * ch parts of Fraxee, 
For thou haſt given me 1n this beaureous EzþA\Q_ | ' 1B 


n—— 


Saf. My Lord ProteQtor, ſo it pleaſe your Grace; ': 
Here are the Articles of contraQted peace, | 
[Berween our Soveraign, and the French King Charles, 
For eighteen moneths concluded by conſent, 


Glo, Reads, Imprimis, [tis agreed between the Fren 
King Charles , and William de la Pole, Marque: 
Sufo » eAmbaſſador for Henry King of England, 
T hat the ſaid Henry ſhall eſponſe the Lad) Maryare, 
Daughter unto Reignier King of Naples, Sicillia, a 
fem. mach and Crown her Queen of England, ere the 
thirtreth of May next enſuing, * 

Item, T hat the Dutchy of Anjou, and the County o 
Main, ſhall be releaſed & delivered to the K her father, 

King, Unckle, how now ? X 

Glo, Pardon me gracious Lord, . | 
Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me at the heart, 

And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further, 

King. Unckle of #Y:nchefter, I pray read on, 

Win, Item, It is further agreed between them, Ti 


withoyt having any Dow). 
K ing. They pleaſe.us w21!. Lord Marqueſs kneel dom, 
We here create chee the fi: ft Duke of Suffolk, 


terme of eighteen Moneths 
d. Thanks Unckle Winchefer, 
| Buthingham, and Sommerſet, 
dtp rr 1,20d Warwick, 
thank you all for this great favour done, 
:ertainment to my Princely Queen, 
&ome, ler us in, and with all ſpeed provide 
To ſce her Coronation be perform'd. | 
ExcunF ing, Queen, and Suffolk, 
Manent the reſt. 
Glo, Brave Pexs of England, Pillars of the State | 
To you Duke Humphrey muſt unload his griet : 
Your grief, the common grief of all the Land. - 
What > did my brother Hezry ſpend his youth, 
His VaJour, Coyn, and People in the Wars ? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open field, | 
In Winters.cold, and Srmmers parching heat, 
To conquer Franee, his true inheritance ? 
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And did my Brother Bedford toy! his wits , To 
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The econd partof King Henry the Sixth.  - 
| icy what Hexry got : v1] + And nogrear, friend, 1 fear me, tothe King z 
| dp Aphnrrs an Sana Buckingham g' | Confider Tanks, he 1s the next of blood, : 
cave York, Satirbwry, and victorious Warwick, i © | | And heir-pparant t6 the agiyh Crown. 
Iteceiy'd deep'ſcarves'im France and Normandy t |: | Had-Henrygoran Empire by his marriage, 
I0; hach mine Einckle Beawford, and my ſelf, | And all the wealthy Kingdonies of the Weſt, 
Wich all the Learned Council of cthe- Realm, There's reaſon; he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it : 
Iendied'ſo Tong, fat in; the' Council-houfe, Look to it Lords, let not his ſmoothing words 
Early and larey debating to and fro fe\ Bewitch your hearts, be wiſe an circumſpe@, 
Iv France and French-men might be kept in aweg, *'* | What though the common people favour him, 
ind fath his Higneſle in his infancy: | Calling hims Hwmphrey the good Duke of Gloſter, 
loaned 1h. Parry in deſpight of foes , Clapping their hands,.and crying, with loud yoyce, 
* hall theſe Labours, and theſe Honours die ? ' | Jeſu maintain your Royall Excellence, 
Wall Henry's Conqueſt, Bedfords vigilance, Wich God- preſerve the g20d Duke Humphrey, 
Iy,ur Deeds of Warz and all our Counſell die ! . | T fear me, Lords, for all this flattering gloſle, 
) Peers of England; (hamefull is this League, He will be found a dangerous ProteQtor, * __. 
tall this Marriage, cancelling your Fame, |. .. Bac, Why ſhould he then; prote& our Soyeraign ? 
Rotting your names from Books of memory , {! ; | He being of age to govern of himſelf, 
[tacing the CharaRers of your Renown, '5 | Couſin of Sommerſet, joyh.you with me, 
Peacing Monuments'of Conquer'd Fraxce, 7 {1 And altogether with the Duke of Suffolk, 
Flndoing all, as all had never bin, | - 21 We'll quickly. hoyſe Duke Hymphrey from his ſeat, 
| (ar. Nephew, what-means this paſſionate diſcourſe?] Car, This weighty bufineſſe will not brook delay, - - 
This perforation with ſuch circumſtance : : .{.: | Ve to. the Duke of S»f9/k preſently. Exit Cardinal. 
(for France, *cig/outs 3 and we will keep i: ill, "| Soms, Coulin of Buck;nghaw,though Humphreys pride 
3); 1, Unckley we will keep it, 1f we. can: {- | And greatneſſe of his place be gricfto us, 
ut nogrit'is impoſſiblewe ſhould, ©! | :: 1 +4 #/ | Yer let us watch the haughty Cardinall, 
folk, the new made Dake thar rules the. roſt, +» | His inſolence is more intollerable 
ac piyen the Dutchy. of 'eAe#jo#.and\Mazn, -:'. | Then all the P:incesin the Land befide, | 
ntothe poor King Re:gnrer, whoſe large! yle If GloFer be dilplac'd, he'll beProcetor, _ - -. 
orees not wich the 'leannefle of his purſe. | Buc, Or thou, orl, Sowmerſet, will be ProteRor, 
$4, Now by the death of him cha+ di'd for all ; |Deſpight Duke Humphrey, ox the Cardinall, j 
e Counties were the Keyes of Normandy : '- F.--4e ' Exit Buckingham, and Sommerſet. 
it wherefore weeps Warwick; my waliant-fon? ©- / Sal. Pride went before, Ambition follows him, 
Far, For grief thauthey are paſt-retoyrry. .-' + | ; / | While theſe do labour for their own preferment, 
r were there hope'to.conquer thein againg/', |. - 1: | Behoyes ir us to labour for the-Realm, 
{My ſword ſhould horiblood, mine;eyesi0 teares,. ,:! | I never ſaw but Hamphrey Duke of Gloſter, 
Anon and Main'd'My{olf did winithers both :.., :-//, | Did bear him like a Noble Gentleman : 
Thoſe Provinces;rtheſe Airmes of mine-did conquer 5% | Ofc have I ſeenghe. haughty Cardinall, 
Ind arethe Citiasrthac 4 got with wounds;:... + //1+'// | More like a Souldicr then;a man'o'ch Church, 
Jeliver'd up, againrwith;peaccfull words?! - | + / | As ſtout and;proud as he were, Lord of all , 
Mort Dies, |  Wfo2go o 5 7 nfl | Swear like a Ruffan, and demean himſelf 
Tor, For Suffothi Dukes, may:he-be (uffocatey.. 1 | Unlike the Ruler of a Common;weal, 
Thatdimmes che Honont'of this Watlike INle : Warmich, my ſon, che comfort of my age , by 
TawrThould haverorn and rent my very{hearts'' +5. { Thy deeds, thy plainneſle, and thy houſe-keeping: ; 
Before Iwould haye:yitlded to:this League: ; i Y J Hath won the greateſt fayour of rhe Commons, 
nevesread bur Englands Kings have had: .-{'// JExcepting none but good Duke Humphrey, 
nn finimes'oF Qold, and Dowiieswith-cheir wives, | And BrotherTork thy. afts in Ireland, 
id owe King Henry gives away his own; . i Fn bringing thema@civil Diſcipline+ _ 
omatch with her thar-brings no vancages.- .. | - ./.*{ { Thy laxe exploits done in the heart of France, 
Huw, Aproptriett, and never heard)before;;> .'/;! 17, | When.chouwert, Regent for our Soveraign, nll 
That Suffolk (hould demand a whole Fifteenth, . { -1:7} | Haye made thee fear'd and hohour'd of the people 
For Colts and/ Charges in) tranſporting her: » -i,/.,,,11 | Jo we togerherfor, the. publick goad, 
te ſhould have Raitlin Eraxce, and,ftary'd in France, | le.thak we can $0 bridle and ſrppretl 
| | he pride of N 
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ye grow too boty.. 7 | With, Semmerfers and) Buckinghams ambitions, 
ing cy - +: $3261) | And as we mayyghepith Duke Humphreys deeds, - 
mind,'z; | While they do tend the-profit of the Land, ,......+ -;| 
1 | War Sofiod belparrick,as be loves the Latid, 
* | * 7 ; wt Ps | And common, 1 of. his. Country... -. 'P J1 361 WW 
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Le lings farewell; and/ſay-when.I am wh. rf3:) 
«, So, thete goes. our Protege iþar9ge) 7's) 
| to you the 8&2mine enemy -.'2 217!) we, 
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You" WREAE HUR ee 
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Mains chance Father you meant, but I meant Main, 
Which I will win froin Praxce, or elſe be lain, 
Exit Warwiok/. me; Salisbary, Manet York, 
York, Anjou and Main are given t&the 'French, 
Paris is tolt; the ſtate of Normand y \ 
Scands on a tickk pointynpw they are gone; 
Sxffolk concluded on the Articles, 
The Pcers agreed, and' Htwry was well pleag'd; 
To change ewo Dukeddnmtsfor a Duke's faix Daughter, / 
I cannot' "blame chem 2113 What is't ro them Þ 
'Tis chin they giveaway; and not their own, 
Pirates may make.cheap penn iworths of their pillage, 
And purche Friends; ar{d give to- Curtezahs, 
Still revelling like L6#ds till all be gone, 
While as the filly owner of the goods - | 
Weepgover them atid*wrings his hapleſſc hands, 
And ſhakes his hcad; awd trembling Randsalsof, 
While all is ſhar*d, 2nd olf ts born away; 
| Ready to ſtarve ind Har&not touch his owty; 
So Yorks mult fir, arid free; hd bite his Wigs 
he. his/own Lands are bargaih'd For, afid ſold '% 
a ber _ the Realms of Z Hand, Fr ance, rid Ireland, 
Athvt"ptoportion' ro my fluſh and blood, 
As did the facatbrarid H{thea burnt, -> 20! 
Unto the Princes heatt 6f Calriton : = 
Anjou and 71ajn both otyen yo the _— y 
Cold newes for m#': for I had of Frans 
Even as I have of fertile''F ps fort. 9 o y 
A da will come, Wheu'Pork hell Aten W bun, 
And therefore 1 wilt A ke the Nevi 3 pits; © 
ANTYHERE a (hew tf Voyete-proid' Duke Humphrey, 
And whit I'ſfye adyintase; claim the Crown, | 
For chav%'the golden war ſeek rhn= on tec; 
Nor ſhall ptoud } LateaSfor uſurp 
Nor hold the Seeptet i in his th if Ach 
Nor wear the Diaderrlipor his hedd,s 9%! 
Whoſe Church-like hurmothrs Hits el 
Then York be ill a whtl& Wm time Us ſerves - 
Watch chou, and wakewhets 6thers b&gNGp ;" 
To prie into the ſeetets 6f-the'Sratey 7517! | 7 PIP 
Till Hexry ſurfertingits joyts of loye}? 19111] - Ws 
Wich his new Bild&#n& Pyglans Geat Bobght Que) 
And _ with the Peers be fFiln"tt Jrres, f 
Then will4 raiſe _ the Miktwhite Roſe;'! 
With whoſe {Wet mal teafre ſhall be perfurn'd, 
—b in my Standat@Þe#d the Ari of Fork; 6 
2 grapple with the houſe of Lint: PAl2 20040119 nl 
And force peHfoick Pie ihake hint yiehd evictwnin;! 1 T 
Whoſe Bookrh Rule hicWpull'U fey ' Egg ted down," W 
3 2. 1HOfO [ 9! F T'>þ 
Enter Dake aphrey, hl Bowie fe E1lanor.'(© 
| Elia, Why Gage ny Lord, like Her Cory, 
ngng the heal ; plenceous'to DIG? Sn 
Why hg de beds Val 
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As frown \g a If 99 7 bh 
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AUF IG roots owethytge 
What ſeeſt thou ther Rig few, 1 
Inchac'd with all the Honours Wal bn. 4 
If ſo, gaze on, and grovellon th 96999 (126 La 10 
Uncill thy head be circled” 62! ror) T Ky 
Pur forth thy hand, reach at the” "ES bn 
What, is't tco ſhort ?T'le koghY HY wanY 
And bavjng both together heay' d'it __ 20 c 10 
Wed! Gur hea#s i& Weng” 16 
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2 4 Prong Dame, 1ll- 


4 You do prepareit 


Hum, O Nell; ſweet Netl;if thou doft love thy L, 


| Baniſh che Canker of ambitious t 


And may that thought, when I imagine in 
Againſt my and N z virtuous Henry, 
Be my laſt breathing i in this mortall world, 


My troublous dreames this night; doth make me ſad, 
Eli, What dream'd my Lord, tell me, and 'le 
With ſweet rehearſall of my mornings dream ? al 
Ham. _ Gs this ltaffe, mine Office.bagoe in 


rt, 
Was broke in twain : by whom, I rk forgot, 
But as Tthink, ir was by th? Cardinal, 
And on the pieces of the broken Wand 


| | Wereplac'd the heads of Edmend: Duke of Sommerſe, 


And'Wiliams de [a Pole fi. ft Duke of Suffo 


. This was the dream, what ir doth bode God knows, 


Eli, 'Lut, thiswasnothing but an-argument, 


© | That he that breaksiaiſtickrof G/d#fers Grove, 
/ IShall loſe his head for his preſumprion. 


But lift to me,my Hamphrey, my ſweet Duke : 
Me thought 1 ſarein ſeat of Majefty, 
In the Cathedall Church of waſtes after, | 
And in that Chair where Kings & Queens were Cre 
Where Hexry and Dame 2argaret kneel'd to me, 
_ on my head did ſet the Diadem, -7 

yang Eliawor, thenouſt 1 chide ow-right; 
nurtur'd El:aper, | 
Art thou not ſecond Woinan inthe Realm ? 
And the Protedtors wife beloy'd of him ? 
Haſt thou not-worldly pleaſureat command, 
Above the reach or compaſſe of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou till be hamme! ing creachery, 


-i | To rumble down thy-usband, and thy ſelf, 


From'top of Honour;'to Diſgraces feey ? 


Cl Away from me, and'ler me hear! nomore, 


Elba. What, whatzmy Lord; are you ſo coli 


' | With £/:aner, For telling bur her dream ? 
| *4\ | Next time I'le ks 


- my dreams -untomy ſelf, 
And not be check'd, 
Hum, Ns 


Meſſ.: My'Ts 


Ji Exter "CMeſſ 
Protector, *t1s his: Highneſſe| 
rſleunco'S;nalbans, 

Whereas the Id Quetintdowrah to " 
Rs.F AelH;chou wilt tide With us? Ex;Hs, 
Elia. Yes,my: gapd Lordg Viefollow mes 

Follow I muſt, Ficanfiot go befotey //: 

While G/ofe#bdarsrhis vaſe and Hennble mind, - 

Werel a-Man;; a Dake, and next of blood, 

[ would rerh6ve cheſeregious ſtumbling blocks, 


-"p being a woman, I will not be ſlack 
o play mifpareiIn Forumes Rageitit, | 


Hume. 
| Eli, W 8 (arftothou'? + Lam but Graff 
Hume. ae-grace! of Codyend Humts yer 
7] Your Graces Ticle ſhall be-milcipli'd. 
Elia, V Vhat ſaiftthod Man Haſtthou 9s 
| VVith Mar onde the cunning VVarchz - 
\the Conjurer 7 
And will L 1undergke to dome gogd:? - 2” - 
Hume.This they-have' oniifed,zothew your 
* Spirit rais'd from am ground,  -'* 


c— 


oercai 


© The ſecond Part of King Berg obs South. 


| As to vouchſafe- one glance-upon the. 


l 


| 
{ 


| 


nor angry, L Sri pleas'd again; | 


Afdfmooth hiyway.ephntheifheableffc necks.” i: ./ 


exc are you there? Sir' Joby 3may fear not-w0n,”" | 
Where ae lee&s hone bit cher ag I, wie” 
clus pitferve-your RoyaliMajeſtys i 
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Dl ___- 76 ſecond partaf King Homy he Sixth. 


hat ſhall make anſwer to tuch Qrreſtions , 
[asby your Grace (ball. be gropoundtd him, 


' Lote 


|When/from Saint MVbots we do male return ; 
We'll ſee thoſg.rhing$.effefted tothe Full. 
[Here Hume, 19ke this reward, make merry man 
Wich chy Confederates in this weighty cauſe, n 
wg Tods cs Hi | Exit Eltaner, 
| Hum, Hume muſt make merry with the Dutcheſſe 
Marry and ſhall.bus. how now,Sir John Hume? © (Gpld: 
[Seal up your Lips;and giveno words but Mum , | 
[The buſineſſe agheth ſent ſeoreey:. , | tf” 
[Dame Elianor given Gold, to bring the Witch: - 
old canpor cameamifle, were ſhe a Devil, - 
ethaye] Gold Sies from another, Coaſt : 
[dare not ſay, fromthe rich Cardinal;  - .: 


wn 


(knowing Dame E/zayors: hnewour) 

ve hired me.to; wadez-mine the Aitchefle, 
nd buzze theſe Conyurarions in-her brain. 

ſay, 2 crafry Knave do's nced no Broker, 
« aml S»ffolk;and ahe. Cardinals B: oker, 


mes Knavery will betheDucchdfle Wrack , 
ind:her attainwre will be Hrngphareys fall : 
how it will, I ſhall haye Gold for all, 


Exit. 


| Enter three or four Petitioners, the Armorers 
17, Jan beitig- ane. ; 


1.Pet, My Maſters, let's tand-cleſe, my Lord Pro- 
etor will come this.Wway by and by, and then we. way 
eliyer our Supplications in the Q11ll, 

2, Pet, Marzy the Lord protect him, for be's'# good 
n, Jeſu; bleſle-tijm,- ' Fc] 28471 


Enter Saffalk, and Queen 


| 


, 


| 


1.Pet, Hexs',a-comes me thinks,and che Queen with! 
:Þlebe che fixſt fure, bot oes! 

124 Ft, Come back fool, this as the; Duke of Syffv/k, 

and notmy Lord Prote&or, y, 

Soff, How now fellow : waulg/ft anything with me?! 

\t:Pets. I-proy, my Lord, pardon me, 1 took ye for my | 

Lord ProteQor. | 

| Onee, Toy Lord Pretettor ? are your Supplicati- 

ons to his Lordſhip >let me fee them : whar is thine ? 


_ 


Suf, Who. 1s there ? 
Enter Seruaxnt. 


| Elianor, It is enough, 1'le think upon the Queſtions : | Take this fellow: in, and ſend:for. his Maſter wich a Pur-{| 
' {| ſevancpreſengl 
| the King, 


y * we'll hear more. of your maxter before 
bo my > 

Oxee; And'as fqy.you that love to be protected 

Under the. wings of-Qur.ProteQtors Grace, 

Begin your ſuits anew, and ſue tohim. 

| Tear the Supplication, 

Away, vaſe Cullions ; Suffolk, ter them go. 

All, Come, let's be gone. _ Exit, 

Qwee. My, Lord of Suffolk, ſay, is this the guiſe ? 

Is this the Faſhions in the Court of England >- : 


Is this the Goyernment of Britarns Ile ? 


And this the Royalty of 4/6b:0»s King ? 
What, ſhall King Heyry be a Pupill fill, 
Under the ſurly G/oFfers Governance ? 
And Ia Queenin Title and in Scile, 


' | And muſt be made a Subjz& to a Duke ? 
' | I relf chee Pool, when. in the City Tomrs 


Thou rann'ſta tilt in./honour of my Love, 
And tolltaway the Ladies hearts of France; 


' | I chought King'He»ry had reſembled thee, 


In Courage, Courtſhip, and Proportion : 
Burt all his mind-is bent to holineſle , 
To number Ave-tH aries on his Beads: 
His Champions, are the Prophets.and Apoſtles , 
His Weapons, holy Saws of ſacred Writ, 
His Studys his Tilc-yard, and his Loves 
Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints, 
I would the Colledge of the Cardinalls 
Would chufe him Pope, and carry him to Rome , 
And ſet the Triple Crown upon: his head ; 
That were a State fit for his H2lineſle, 
Suff. Madam, be patient : as I was cauſe 
Your Highnefle, came to England, ſo will I 
In England work yoar Graces full content, 
Oxee. Bcſide the haught Proteftor,have we Beanford 


And grumbling York: and not the lealt of rhele , 


| Bur can do more in Exg/and then the King. ” 


Suff. And he of theſe that can do moſt of all, 
Cannot do more in Exgland then the New:ll; : 
Saltsbary and War wi T are no» fimple Peers, 

Quee. Nat all theſe Lords do, ycx me half ſo much, 
As that proud; Dame, the Lord ProteRtoi's Wife 
She ſweeps is xhrough the Court with troups of Ladies, 
More like-an Empreſle, hen ' Duke Humphreys, Wife : 
S:rangersin Court, do take her for the Queen: 


| She bears. a_ Nukes revenues on her back , 


And in her heart ſhe (corns our Poverty : 

Shall I not live tobe aveng'd on her? 
Contemptuousbaſe-born Callot asſheis , 

She vaunted/mong(t her Minions *cother day, 

The very rain of her wouſt wearing Gown, 
Was:berrex worth-then all my Fatheis Lands, , _ 
Till Suffo4k gave two Dukedomes for his Daughter,. 
Saff. Madim,.my ſelf tiavz lim'd a. Buſh for her , 


Againſt myMaſter Thomas Horner, for ſaying, | 


{ Andplac'ta/Qyer of ſuch;engicing Birds, 


That ſhe willlight.to liſt.p tp the Layes , 
And .inever wqunt to trouble you again, 


: the Duſe,yofi Tork, was rightful \Heit.go wy 
own. M0; 147 7 339 1135 $- is ba. <1 
Quee, What.fay*fthou ? Did.the Duke of York ſay, 
was rightful Hoitgoahe Crown 2,-: - 1 
T:-w4 Thac wy Miltrefſe was? No foxſooth : my Ma + 


So let her 3e(ty and, Madam, lift to me, 
For I am bold £9: coun(eli you in-this ; 
Alchough we fancy not the Cardimall, 7% 
Yer muſt we joyniwith{þyn, 2nd with the Lords; 
Till we have brought Duke Humphreyin diſgrace. 


WY 


d&42bd chat the King was an Ulprper, | 
; 
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The impgrions Church-man ; Sommerſet, Buckingham, | 
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As for the Duke of York, this lace Complaint 

Will raake but lirtle for his benefit : 

So one by one we'll weed them all at laſt, +» df 
| And you your (elf ſhall ſteer the happy Helm, & Ex, 


|E ner the King, Duke Humphrey, Cardinal, Bucking- 
ham, York, Salisbury, Warwick, and 
b | the Dutcheſſe, 
King. For my part, Noble Lords, I care not which, 
Or Sommerſet, or York, ali's one to me. 
Yor, If York have :11 demean'd himlelf in France, 
Then lct him be denay'd the Regent-(hip, 
Som, If Sommerſet be unworthy of the Place, 
Let York be Regent, I will yield to him. 
Warw, Whether your Giace be worthy, yea or no, 
Diſpute not that, York is the-worthier, 
Card, Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters ſpeak, + 
Warw, The Cardinall's not my beter in the field, 
Back, Allin this preſence are thy betters, Warwick, 
War. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 
Salisb Peace Son,and ſhew ſome reaſon'Buck:s»gham, 
Why Sommerſet ſhould be preferr'd inthis?- 
Omuee, B-caute the King forſooth will haveit ſo, 
Ham, Madam, the King is old en himſelf 
To give his Cenſure : Theie are ny Womens matters. 
Quee. If he be old enough, what nceds your Grace 
To be ProteCtor of his'Exceilence > 
Humph, Madam, I am ProteRor of the Realm, 
| And ar his pl:aſure will refhon my Place, © 
Suff. Reſign it then, and leave thine inſolence. 
Since thob wet King, as who is King, but thou ? 
Th: Common-wealth hath daily 1nn to wrack, 
The Dolphin hath prevail'd beyond the Seas, 
And all che Prers and Nobles of the Realm 
Have bcen as Bond-mecn to thy Soveraignty. 
Car. The Commons haſt thou rackt, the Clergics Bags 
Are lank and lean witi thy Extortions. 
Sor. Thy ſumpruovs Buildings, and thy Wives Attire 
Have coſt a maſle of pullick'Treaſure, * ' | 
Buck, Thy Cruelty'in execution 
Upon Off:nders, hath exceeded Law, 
And left thee to the me: cy of the Law. 
©nee. Thy ſale of Ofhces and Towns in France, 
If they were known, 8s the ſuſpeCt is great , 
Would make the quickly hop without thy Head. 
CE] Exit Humphrey. 
wa me my Fan : what, Minion, can ye not ? 


She gives the Dutcheſſe a box on the ear, 


I cry you mercy, Madam : was it you 7 
Dutch, Was't I > yea, I it was,proud French-woman: 
| Could 1 come near your Beaury with my Nails, 
k covid ſet my ten Commandements.in your face. 
King. Sweet Aunt be quiet, *twas againſt her will. 
Datth. Againſt her will, good King? look to'tin time, 
She'll hamper-theez and dandle thee lice a Baby : 
Though in this place rioſt Maſter weais no -Breeches, 
She ſhall not ſtrike Dame Eltamor unreyeng?d, 
on! | 1 + Exit Elſaney 
Buck, Lord Cardinall, I will follow 'E/taner, | 
And liſten after Humphrey, how he proceeds : , 
he's tickled now, her Fume can necd tio ſpurres, 
She'll gallop far enough to her deſtruftion, 


_—_—:_ 
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Thu Jecond Pars of King Henry the Sixth. 


Enter Humphrey, 


H «mph. Now, Lords, my Choller bein over. 
With walking once about Tx Quadrangle® __ 
I come to talk of Common-weatcth Afﬀeaires, 
As for your ſpightfull falſe O>zeRions, 
Prove them, and 1 lye open to the Law : | 
But God in mercy ſo deal with my Soul, 

As 1 in Duty love my King and Coumteey. 
Bur to the matter that we have in hand : 

I ſay, my Soyeraign, Tork is meeteſt man 
To be your Regent in.the Realm of Fraxce. 

Suff. Before we make eleRtion, give me leave 
To ſhew ſome reaſon, of no little force, 

That York is molt unmeet of any man, 

York, Ve tell thee, Suffolk, why-I am unmeet, 
Firſt, for I cannot flacter thee in Pride: 

Next, if I be appointed for. the Place; 

My Lotd of Sommerſet will keep me hers, 
Wichout Diſcharge, Money, or Furniture , 
Till France be won into the Dolphin's hands, 
Laſt time 1 danc't attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was beſieg'd, famiſhty ail loſt, 

Warw, That can I witneſle, and a fouler fat 
Did never Traytor in the Land commit, 

Swuff. Peace head-firong Warwick, 

Warw, Image of Pride, why ſhould I hold my peace? 


Exter Armorer and his Man. 


Suff. Becauſe here is a man accus'd of Treaſon, 
Pray God the Duke of Tork excuſe himſelf. 

York, Doth any one accule Tork fora Traytor ? 

King, What mran'ft thou, Suffo/k.> tell ——_— 

theſe ? . 

Suff.. Pleaſe it your Majcſty, this is the man 
That doth accuſe his Maſter of High Treaſon ; 
His words were theſe : That Richard, Duke of York, 
Was rightfull Heir unto the E xg/iſh Crown, 
And that you Majeſty wasan Uſurper, 


— ” 


King. *S1y man, were theſe thy words ? | 
 Armo, And'c ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty, T never ſaid 

nor thought any ſuch marter : Goeis my witneſſe, | an 
fallly accus'd by the Villain. 
© Peter, By theſe ten bones, my Lords, he did (pal 
chem to me in the Garret one Night, as we were {cov- 
ring my Lord of York's Armour, 

York, Baſe Dunghill Villain, and Mechanicall, 
Ile have thy Head for this thy Traytors ſpeech : 
I do beſeech your Royall Majeſty, 


Let bim have all che rivour of the Law, 
ar. Alaſs,my Lord hang meif ever I ſpake the words: 
my accuſer is my Prentice, and when I did corre& him 


for his fault the other day, he did yow upon his Knees be 


would be even with" me : I have good wicneſſe of this, 

therefore I beſeech your Majeſty, do nor caſt away ® 

honeſt man for a Villains accuſation, - | : 
King. Unckle, what ſhall we ay to this in Law? 

" Hamph, This doom, my Lord; if I may judg*: 

Let Sommerſet be Regent ore the French, 

Becauſe in York this breeds ſaſpicion : 


| | And ker theſe haye a day appointed them. . 
© | For ſingle Combart, iri convenient place, 


For he hath witneffe of his ſervants malice : 


Exit Backingham. | This is the Law, and this Duke Hamphrey's doom. _ 
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ow, I humbly thank your Royal Majeſty, 
| CArmowrer.. Ant I accept the Combate willingly. 


pirie my caſe :' the ſpight of my mars pr 
me, OLord havemercy upon-me , I 
to fight 2 blow : © Eord: My heart, 


Huff. 'Sirtha, or you muſt fight, or clſc be hang'd: 


, 
' 
| 


Somrſ we'll ſee thee ſent away, 
| Floariſh, 


| Enter thi Witcls, the two Priefts, and Bullingbrook, 


PALE 


| Hume, Come my Mafters , the Ducheſs I tell you 


Dects performance of your promiſes. 
Le "Maſter Hyme , we-are therefore provided : 
her Ladifhip behokd and hear our Exorciſmes ?. 
\ Hume, I, what elſe ? fear you not her. courage, 
| Buling. 1 haye heard hey 


; and ſo I pray you go in God's Name,and leave us. 
| Exit Hunt, 
jo 
& 


| Elias, Well ſaid, riy' Maſters, and weleome all: To 
is geer, the ſoouer the bertas.- 
Bul. Paclenes Jy Led}; Winatds know their! tienes : 
t,\darkt lhe, the ſlentof cheNighty' © ' 
he time of Night when Troy was ſer ofi fire, | 
times when Screech-owlsery; and Bandogs howle'; 
id Spirits walk, and/Ghoſty braak up their Graves; 
i . firs beſt the work we have in hand./'''\ | 
ladam, fit you, and fear not's whorn we mi} 
mill make faſt within a allow d Verge.) | 


Here doe the Coma belengaus hand make the. Cotte, | 
| Bullingbrook, or Southnill Mads ; Conjurd La Sc, 
| It T handers and Ligltens terribly > 


they the pod M/eeb, Ot 


| on Adſviva. 
Warh.; A4fmath, by the: anno, 
ofe name and-po wer thovl tremmbleſt at, 
thatT ask : T ve till chou ſpeak, 
ſtiattnct paſs from hence,.* / 


Foh# Sourhwell re2d you,and ler us to our F work, 
. Entry Blianor aloft. 


2 


| 
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Inhig | Firſt'of the King? What ſhall of. him be- | 


| tir The Dulleyes velliveyther Heer) ou drpoſe: 
| knddye aviolen; dearh.. 
| Ball, What —_— bh the Duke of Fu #. 
«$i: By Waker ſhall he dye; amd whe Indy 


Ball. —_ ſhall befall the Duke 
re. be Let him Qami-Cafttes!] .- 


| 


ffewrſer 2 


Peter, Alas, my Lord , I cannot fight; for God s ſake 
revaileth againſt 
| never be able 


| hi Away with therti-to- Priſon-: and the day of 
Combar:,/ hall be'the' laſt of the next month. Come 


to be a Woman of 
- þvinvincibleſpiric's but ic ſhall be convenient , Maſter 
{Hame , chat you be by ber aloft , while we be bukie be- 


Jordan, be you proſtrate, and grove on}. the 


| 


| Spirie Hak/what chou witk that I lad: fads and 


| Yet by your leave, the-winde'was yery high, 


YaMs 


] 


Enter the Dake of York, , and [the Dake of Buckinoh 
with their Guard, and break f bi » 


rerk,Lay hands upon theſe Traytors, and their traſh : 
Beldame I ink we watcht you at an inch. 
What Madam, are you there?the King and Common- 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains; (weale | 
My Lord ProteRor will; I douþr it nor, | | 
| See you well guerdon'd for thefe good deſerts, - + 
Elian. .Not half ſo bad as thine to England” $ King, 
Injurious' Duke, that chreaten'ſt where's no cauſe, _ 
Buck, Trove Madam, none at all : what call you this? 
Away wich them, let thetn be clapt up cloſe, 
And kept aſunder: you Madam (hall with us, 
Stafford take her to thee. 
We'll ſee your Trinkets here all forth-comming, 

All away, Exit, 
York, Lord Buck;ngham, me thinks you watcht het 
A pretty Plot, well choſen ro build upon. (well, 

Now pray my Lord, let ſee the Devil's Writ, 
What have we here ; Reads, 
T he Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe : 
But him ont-lpve, and dye a violent death, 
Why thisis jaſt: eAio eAacide Romanos vincere poſee, 
| Well, to thereſt : 
Tell me what fate awaits the Dnke of Suffolk. 
By Water ſhall he dye, and take bu end, 
\ What ſhall beride che Duke of Somerſet ? 
Let him ſhun Caſtles, 
Safer ſhall he be upon the ſandie Plaines, 
Then where Caitles mounted ſtand, 
| Come, come, my Lords, | 
| Theſe Oracles are hardly atzain 'd, 
And hardly underſtood. 
The King'ts now in progreſſe towards Saint Alban, 
With him, the husband of this lovely Lady: 
| Thither goes theſe Newes, | 
[As faſt as horſe can carry-cherh : 
A ſorry breakfaſt for my Lord ProteRor, 

Bac, Your Grace ſhall give me leave,my Lord of r wk, 
'To be the Poſte,'in hope 'of his reward. | 
| York, Ar your pleaſure, my good Lord, 
V'Vho's within there, hoe 2 

Enter a Serving-man, 
[nvite my Lords of Salzbar [2 on Warwick 
.To ſup with me to morrow Night. Away. 
Enter the King , h een , Proteftor, Cardinal, and 
$ uffolk., w Peulkpers hollawing, 

Mee Believe me Lows, for flying atthe-Brook, 
T ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven year's day ; 


_— — 


E weant, 


And ten to one, old Joan had not gone our, | 
| King, But what a point, my Lord,your Faulcon made, 
'And m_ a pitch ſhe flewabore the reft': 

w God in all his Creatures works; 
and Birds ate Fain of climbing IE 


thatttie Be apoiithe fandit Plaines,: 4 \9\ LP marvel, and! it like your Majeſty, - 
where Caſtles mounted Rand, 0,53 0 WV if Phte&br's Hawks do towre fo well, 
re done, '* >ol——r=L ern NY v1 ax? know their-Maſtet loves to be aloft,” . I: 
We. - Deer Dhrknefand ut bureing Lake: —_ his choughtibone fie Paige ict, 4 
e fiend avoid. 6 | NY. 'My Lori *Zs byt a baſe i obleminde, Bt 
| $ Thandey ai Sigh { 1B& api Ks mount5no' hiskerthen a Bird can ſoar,” © 7 
L nn DE w--. Coal} 
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| That ſmooth'ſt it ſo-with King and Commonweal, 


| With ſuch Holineſs can you do it ? , 


| And ifthoudar' & , this Evening, 
' On the Eaſt ſide of the Grove. 


The ſecond Part of. King Ja th Sixth. 


EE | 


Card. 1 chought as much, he would be aboye the 
Clouds, 
Gleft. 1 my Lo1d Cardinal, how think you by that ? 
Were it not good your Grace could flic to Heaven > 
King. TheTreaſucy of eyerlaſting Joy. 
Card Thy heaven is on Earth, thine | and Thoughts 
Beat on a Crown, the Treaſure. of thy heart, 
Pernicious ProteRor, dangerous Peer, 


Gloſt. What Cardinal > 
Is your Prieſt-hood grown peremptory ? 
T atit ene animi (, wlefbibus i re, Church-men fo hot ? 
Good Uncle hide ſuch Malice: 


Suff. No malice Sir, no more then well becomes 
Sogood a Quarrel, and ſo bad a Peer. 

Che. As who, my Lord ? 

Swff. Why, as you, my Lord, 

An't like your lordly Lords ProteQorſhip. 

Gloft, Why Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. 

Oucen, And thy Ambition, Gloſter. 

K ing. 'I prethee peace, good Queen, 
And whert not on theſe t00-r6p-furious Peers, 
For bleſſed are the. Peace-tmakers on, Earth 

Card, Lec me be bleſſed for the Peace I make 
Againſt this proud ProteCor with my Sword. 

"Gloft. Faith holy Uncle; would't were come to that, 

Car, Marry, when thou dar'&, 

GloFt, Make up no faCtious numbers: for the matter, 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe, 

Card. 1, wherethou dart nvt peep : 


K ing, Hownow, my. Lords ? 
Card, Believe me, Couſin Glofter, 
Had nor your man put up the Foul ſo ecenlys: rho 
We had had more ſport, urnnicd of 
Come with thy rwo-hand Sword. ': 2598 29001 
Gloſt. True Uncle, are ye adyis'd ? 26 1h 
[The Eaſt fide of the Grove; ../ 
Cardinal, I am with you. 
Ki in Why how —_ Uncle G loſter ? \ « 
. Talking of Hawking ; nothing _. my, Lord, 
No 4h Gods Mother, Prieſt, 
I'le ſhave your Crowne for this, 
Or all my Fence'ſþall fail.” - - 
Car. Mediceteipſum, ProteQtor ſee to "cell » protect 
your ſelf, 
King. The Winds grow high, 
So do your Stomacks Lords: | 
How irkſome is this Muſick to my heart ? 
When ſuch Strings jarre, what hope of Harmony ? 
iT prey my: Lords let me compoundthis trite. ..... © 


Enter one erjung 4 Miracle. = - 
Gloſt. hoe x means this is noi di | 


SL ILWY Yo, < 


racle, 


One. Ported 2 blind man at it Sajne Pe ml, 
.Wichin this half hour hath receiy'd hisfight,". WA 


That we for chee may glorifie the Lord, 


| r \ In my vpinian z yet thou:ſeeſt not well. * 


al \of} Gil Sap hou me ſo what Colour is this Ol 


: 471) Simpe, Black fotſooth; Cotl.black, _—_ | 
1 Tin Why :then's thou knaw'ſt whas Cole Jos 


— 
— — 


Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, ard his 
B reehren Searing the man between 
two in 4 Chair, 

Card, Here comes the Towns-men on proceffion , 

To fon your Highneſs with-the man, - -. 
Great is his comforr in this Earthly Vale, 
Although by his fight Þis fin be multiplyed. 
hoigh by by, my Maſters , bring fim near the King, 
His Highneſs pleaſure is to calk with him, 
Kzng, Good-fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 


_ haſt thou been long blind, and now reftor'd ? 
. Born blind , and't pleaſe ou Grace, 
po ?. 1 indeed was he, 
Saff, What Woman is this ? . | 
Wife. His Wife, and': like your Worſhip. | 
Gleſt. Had'R thou been his Mother » thou could'ft 
have berter told, 
K1 ng, . Where wert thou born > | 
Simpe, At Sacwick in the North, and't like yu 
Grace, | 
King. Poor ſoul , 
God's goodneſs hath 'been oreat to thee: 
Let neycr Day or Night unhallowed paſs, 
Bur till remember what the Lord hath done, 
Oneen, Tell me, good-fellow, 
Cam'ſt thou here by Chance,or of Deyetion, 
To this holy Shrine ? 
. S1939e, God knows of pure Devotion, 


In my ſleep, by good Saint Albas : 
Who ſaid ; Sor, come : come offer at my Shrine 5 
And I will hel thee, _. 

Wife, Moſt true ,; forſooth : > 01% | 
And many a time and oft myſelf haye keatd a Voice, 
[To call him ſo. 5 

Card, What, art chou ace J | 

Sump, God Almighty: help me. . 

Sf How cam? thou lo ? 4 

A fall offa. Tree. .'.'. 
wi . A. Pluniztzee, Maſter, © 
Ge How long. balhou bon blind > \ v 
c, O born-ſo,\Maſter,”. 

G . What, and would't climb a Tyne ? 

Ssmpc.. Bur that in all my life, whew-Twas 2 youth, 

Wife, Too true, he his climbing very dear 

Gleft. Maſs, thou lov'd(t Plummes well, that 
venture ſo. 

Simp. Alas, cond "Maſter, my Wife defired fore 


Life, 
Gloſt;. A. ſubtil Knave, bur-yer ic (hall not ſerve : 


Let meſee thine Eyes ; wink now, now open them, 


Simpc, Yes Maſtes Clear as «day ou | hank, God and. 


Saint Aibas; 


i119! # 


|| © Simpe. "Red Maſter, Red as bloud. «x: 


own of > 


Being call'd a hundred times, and oftner,  - 


would | | 


Damſaris, ahd made//me climb;, Tic danger of 


3: Why that'll: ſaid ; What Colbr is C 


| 


{Top Nor le pon before, 
Reds proved, that to believing Soules\ ? 
j-=E9 Dorhnal, Comfoerin Dear, FIR "auf, An ye Tchigk, Je did move Gt. - 
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{If chou had && been born. blind, 
{Thou might'it as well have known all our Names, 


A ſort of naughty perſons, lewdly bent, 
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Gleſt. But Cloakes and Gownes, before this day , 4 
an þ EC. . / \ T 8 RAR ; 
, ife, Never before this dayzn all his life, 

Gleſt. Tell me Sirrha, what's my Name ? 

Simpe, Alas Maſter, I know'not, ore 

Gloft, What's his Name ? 

' Simpe, 1know nor, | 

Gleſt. Nor his ? | 
Simpc..Noindeed, Maſter, , 

Gloft, Whar's'thine own Narne ? ade 

Simpe Saunder' Simpcoxe, and if it pleaſe you, Maſter, 
| Gloſt, Then Sawader, fit there, | 
The lying't Knave in Chriſtendome, 


As thus to name: the ſeveral. Colours we do wear, 
Fight may diſtinguith Colours : 

But ſuddenly to nominate them. all; 

It is impoſſhible/; . _ 


” 
oy 


My Lords, Saint A1baz here hath done a Miracle ; 
And would ye not think it, Cunning to be great, 
That could reſtore this Cripple to his Legges again ? 
Simpc.. .O Maſter, that you could ? 
Gleſt. My Maſters cf Saint Albans, 
Have you not Beadles in your Town , 
And things call'd Whippes ? - 
Mayor. Yes, my Lords, if it pleaſe your Grace. 
Gleft. Then ſend for one preſently. 
Mapor. Sirrha, go fetch the Beadle hither _ 
| | Hr A 
Gleſt. Now fetch me a Stool hither by and by. 
Now Sirrha , if you mean to ſave your ſelf from Whip- 
ping, leap me over this Stool, and run away. 
Simpe, Alas Maſter, I am nor able co ſtand alone? 
You go about to torture me 1n vain, hs 


E Mer a Beadle with Whippes, : 


Glft, Well Sir , we muſt have you find your Leages, 
_ Beadle , whip him *till he leap: oyer chat ſame 
tool, * 
Bead. I will, my Lord, ©: + $ 4.2V. 
Comeon Sirrha, off. wich yout Doubler, quickly.” |. * 
S1mpc, Alas Maſter , what ſhall I do ? I am notable 
toſtand, : 
After the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over 
the Stool , and rannes away : and they 
. follow, and cry, A Miracle. FN; 
| Kg, O God, ſeeft thou this, and beareſt ſo long ; 
Queen, It made me laugh, to ſee the Villain run. 
Gloft, Follow the Knave, and take this Drab away.' 
Wife, Alas Sir, we did it for pure need. - 
_ Gleft, Ler: him be whipt through every Market Town 
Till they come to Barwick, from whence they came. 
| IE? ANOT | Exit, 
Card, Duke Humfrey ba's done a Miracle to day, ' 
Suff. True, made the Lame to leap, and flie away. . 
Cleft. But you have done more-Miracles then I : 
You made in a day, my Lord, whote Townsto flie. 


Enter B dckingham, 
King, What Tidings with our Couſin Buckingben ? 
Buck, Such as my hearr doch tremble to unfold : 


|'Tislike,my Lord, you will not keep your hour, 


! The fifth, was Edward Langley, Duke of York ; 


Of Lady El:anor, the ProteRtor's wife, 
The Ring-leader arid head of all this Rout, 
| Have practis'd dangerouſly againſt your State, 
Dealing with Witches atid wich Conjurets, 
Whom we have apprehended in the Fact, 
Raiſing up wicked Spirits from under ground, 
Demanding of King Hexrie's Life and Death, 
And other of your Highneſs Privy Councel, 
As more at large your Grace ſhall underſtatid, - 

. Card, And ſo my Lord ProteQor, by this means 
Your Lady is forth-coming, yet at London. 
This newesI think hath turn'd your Weapon's edge ; 


Gleft, Atnbitious Church-man,leave to affli&t my heart : 
Sorrow and grief have yanquiſhe all thy powers ; 

And yanquiſht as I am, I yield to thee; 

Or to the meaneſt Groom, ks 
K ug. O God,what miſchiefs work the wicked ones ? 
Heaping confuſion on their own heads thereby. 

Queen. GloFter, ſee here the TainRure of thy Neſt, 
And look thy ſelf be faultlefs , thou wert beſt. 

Gloſt. Madam, for my ſelf, to heayen I do appeal, 
How I have lov'd my King, and Common-weal : 

And for my Wife, I know not how it ſtands, 

Sorry am I to hear, what I haye heard. : 
Noble ſhe is :' bur if The have forgot 
Honour and Virtue, and conyers't with ſuch, 
As like to Pitch, defile Nobility 3 

[ baniſh her my Bed, and Company, | 
And give her as a Prey to Law and Shame, 
That hath dis-honoured G1ofter's, honeſt name. | 
King. Well, for this Night we will repoſe ushere: } 
To marrow toward London, back again, | 
To look into this Buſineſs thorowly , 

And call theſe foul Offendors to their anſwers ; 
And poiſe the Cauſe in Juſtice equal Scales , | 
Whoſe Beam Rands ſure, whoſe rightfull cauſe prevails. 

| | Exennt. 


Enter York,, $ alubary, azrd Warwick, 


York,Now my good Lords of Salisbwry and Warwick, 
Our fimple Supper ended, give me leave, 

In this cloſe Walk, to ſarisfe my ſelf, 

In craving your opinion of my Title, 

Which is infallible to England? s Crown. 

Salisb, 'My Lord, 1long to hear it thus at full.” 
Warw, Sweet York begin : and if thy claim be good, 
The Newills are chy Subjz&s ro command. 

York, Then thus : | | 
Edward the third, my Lords. had ſeyen Sonnes : ' 
The firſt, Edward the Black-Prince, Prince of Wales ; 
The ſecond, #W:ill:am of Hatfield ; and the third, ; 
Lioxel, Duke of Clarence : next to whom, l 
Was Tobn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter ; | 


The fixth, Thomas of Woodſtock, Duke of Gloſter, 
William of Windſor, was the ſeventh, and laft, 


' | Edward che Black-Prince dyed before his Father, 


| 
And tefe behind him Richard, his only Son, —_., ({ 
Who after Edward the third's death , taten'd King, 
'Till Henry Ballingbrook,, Duke of Lancaſter , Nees 
The eldeſt Son' and Heir of John of Gaumr, |. 
Crown'd by the Name of Henry the fourth, Is 
Seiz*d'on the Realm, depos'd the rightfull King, 


Under the Countenance and Confederacy IKY 4: | 


ts 


Sent his poor Quieen to France , from whence ſhe came, 


-. . _ 


— —__— . ——— FI OO < POSFY 


oy 


LE m— 


} Thus got the Houſe of Lancaſter the Crown, 


| Roger had iffue, Edmond, Anne, and Eliavoy. 


1 


| Who married Philip, ſole Daughter - 


| Shall one. day make the Duke of York. a King, 
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And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know, ' | A, 


Harmleſs King Riehard was mwurthered traiteroully, 
Warw, Father, the Duke hath told che-truth ; 


York, Which now they hold by force, and not by right: 
For Richard, the fir{t Sonnes Heir, being dead, 

The iſſue of the next Son ſhould have reign'd, 

Salts, But William of Hatfield dyed without an Heir, 
York, The third Son, Duke of Clarence, 

Prom whoſe Line I claum the-Crown, 

Had iſſue Philip, a Daughter, 

Who married Edmond Hortimer, Earl of March : 
Edmond had iflue, Roger Earl of March 


Salts, This Edmond, in the Reign of Bullingbroek , 
As Ihave rcad, laid claime unto the Cxown, 
And,but for Owen Glendoar, had been King ; 
Why, kept him in Captivity, cill he dyed. 
But, t» Þe reſt, 
York, His eldeſt Silter, Anne, 
My Morher, being Heir unto che Crown, 
Married Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
Who was to Edmond Langle 
Edward the third's fift Son's ſon ; 
By her I claim the Kingdome : 
She then was Heir to Roger, Farl of March, * * '-) 
Who was the Son of Edmond Mortimer, - 


— 


Unto Lyonel, Duke of (1arenge. , ra fig 
So, if the iſſue of the elder Son 
Succeed before rhe younger, I am-King. 
term. What plain ) marry 6—_ more plain then this? 
Henry doth claim the Crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth Son, York claims it from the third : 
'Till Zyonel's iffue fails, his ſhould not Reign, 
Ic fails not yer, but flouriſhes in thee, 
And in thy Sonnes, fair flips of ſuch a Stock, 
Then Father Sa/#bry, kneel we together, 
And in this private Plot be we the firſt, 
That ſhall ſalute qur rightfull Soveraign , 
With honour of his Birth-right to the Crown, 
A. Long. live our Sovcraign Richard, England's 
ing. 
rk, 'We thank you Lords : 
But I am not your King, *till 1 be Crown'd, 
And that my Sward be ſtain'd 
With heart-bloud of the Houſe of Lancaſter + | 
And that's not ſuddenly to. be perform'd, 
But with adyiceand filent ſecrecy. 
Do you asI do in theſe dangerous dayes, 
Wink at the Duke of S»ffo/k,'s inſolence, 
At Beawford's Pride, at Semerſet's ambirion, 
At Buck;ngham, and allthe Crew of them, }. 
*Till they have ſnar'd the Shepheard of the Floek, 
That virtuous Prince, the good Duke Humfrey. - 
'Tis that they feek; and they, in ſecking that, 
Shall find their deaths, if York.can propheic. ; 
Saltsb, My. Lord, break we oft; we know' your 
mind at full, 
Warw, My heart aſſures me, that the Earl of iwrwick, 
York, And Nevil, this I do afſuremy. ſelf. 
Richard ſhall live to make the Eaxl of Warwick. 
The greatet man in Exglard, but the King, 


From thence, unto the place. of Execution 3 


| Will bring chy head with ſorrow to the ground, 


| Give up your Staff, Sir, and the King his Realm, 


| Thus E/:4n0r's Pride dyes in her younger days. 


—  — 


Sound Trumpets. Enter the King and State 
with Guard, to baniſh : k 
11 Dacheſ.. 

King. Stand forth e Elianor Cobhay , 
ke ; *"% © Sir1r! 
In f:ght of God, and us, your gvilc is great 
Ren the ſentence of & Aeon Ws , 
Such as by God's Book are adjudg'd to death, 
You fqur from hence to, Priſon, back again 


The Witch in S»9:rhfje/d ſhall be bunt to alhes, 

And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the Galloys, 

You Madam, for you are more Nobly: born, 
Deſpoiled-of your Honour in your life, 

Shall, after three days opetz Penance done, 

Live in your Countrey here, in Baniſhment, 

With Sir John Sranly,'in the Ile of Man. 

Elian, Welcome is Baniſhment , welcome were my 
Death; '::- 1 | 

Gloſt,: Elianor , the Law thou ſeeſt hath judged thee, 
I cagnor-juſtifie whom the Law condemns. 

Mines eyes are full-of tcaxes, my heartof'grief, 

Ah Humfrey, this diſhonour. in thine age, 


I beſeech your Majeſty give me leave to/goe z 

Sorrow-would ſolace ,and mine Age would ceafe, 
King. Stay Humfrey, Duke of Gloſter, | 

E're thou go, give up thy Staff, 

Henry will to himſelf Protector. be, 

And God ſhall be my hope, my tay, my guide, 

Andnthorn to my feet. : 

And go in peace, Humfrey, no leſs belov'd, 

Then,when thou wert ProceRor to thy King. 
Queen, I ſce no reaſon, why a King of yeares 

Should be to be proteRted like a Child ; 

God and King Henry govern England's Realm : 


Gheſt. My Staff > Here, Noble Herr, is my Staff: 
As willingly do I'the fame refign, 
As e're thy Father Henry made it mine ; 
And eyen as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewell good King : when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable Peace attend thy Throne, 
\ xt Exit GloFter, 
Quee. Why now is Henry King,and Afargaret Queen, 
And Humfrey, Duke of \Gloſter , ſcarce himſelf, 
That bears fo ſhrewd a maim : two Pulls at once; 
His Lady: baniſhr, and a limb lopt off, 
This Staff of Honour raught, there ler-it ſtand, 
Where beſt ir fits to be,in Henrie's hand, | 
Suff. Thus droops this lofty Pine,and hangs his ſprays, 


York, Lords, let himgo. Pleaſe ic your Majclty, 
This is the day appointed for the Combar, 
And ready are the Appellant and Defendant, 
The Armouter and his Man, to enter the Litts, 
So pleaſe your Highneſs to behold the fight. 
Queen, 1, good my Lord: for purpoſely therefore 
Left I the Court, roſfee this Quarrel try'd. | 
King. A God's Name ſee the Liſts and all chings fit, 
Here let them. end it, and God defend the right, 
York, 1 never ſaw a fellow: worſe beftead, 


Or more afraid to fight, chen'is che Appellant, | 
| The ſervant of this Armourer, my Lords. | 


—_— ———— - 


«i _—_ 


"Theſecond Pare /fog Homy he Shea, 'Y 


— — C—— 


= | 
Enter at one, woe "des bi Nate bbs, 
drinkin ag tobi bi fo rey dyark ; ard bebbs. 
t 4 Drumme 
Sand-bag faftentd' tar £11 aBAfet: the ot hey Dor! Hs 
Man, od a Drupgne' raps. wn Proplect 


ol — —__ — >. 


you , for 1 think,'F; hbye taken wi lif:Drauphy ih *t 


' Jand Fill, thou ſhalt have my/fammet7 and hers 


God , for I am ever able ro-deals with my Maſtery 
hath learnt ſomuch te-fence-atrexdy.. 


Salis, Come, leave your Gaga all to ons. 
Sirrha, what's thy Name? © 2.6 7, j 


or 


Sali, Peter 2. what more. | | brif+ 
Peter, Thamp. ! Irrid 
Sali, Top ? Then ſee chou tmp FIG Kaſs 
well. [ vin 1100 
Armonrer, Maſtens)1 an comp kicher as itwent _— 
my Man's inſtigationgtÞ prove him a:Knave , and my:{cff 
an honeſt man : and/touchingthe. Duke of X -orle ; :4:vell 
tkemy death, I neyer meant kits; any ill 4 nos the: 'King, 


- 


Sound Trumpers.., Alarum'to: the Corfiba 
They fight, and Peter ſtrikes bim dows.1"! 51 
eArmourer., Hold Peter , hold, I confeſs , 51 canfefs | 


Treaſon, 


s York, Take, away bis Yacnes 3 Fellow thank God, | As he ſtood by, whileſt I, his forlorn Ba, 
and the good, Wine, in-thy Maſter's way. Þ 1 |-Wagade a worider , nds pointing ſtock,  - 
Peter. OGod, have I overcome mint Enemic/in this | To every idle Raſcat followet. =O 
preſence ? O:PFerer, thou haſt prevail'd.in right.:- ©; 7 | Bur be chou mild, and bluſ notar my inte; p 
King: Gor, take hencethar Traytorfrom our hight, | |-Nor tir at nothing, tall the Axe of Death” *-- 
For by his death we,do-perceiye his guile, ; ' | Hang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly-will, 
d And God in. Juſtice hath reveald rows) 111 For Suffolk, he-chat can do! Joe all - 
bs Therrurh and innocence of this poox fellow, 34654 With her, that hateth'thee;avd Fares) bs we my. 
Which he had thoughtto. have raurther'd wrotgfelly; | And York, and impious Beaxford, that falſe Prieſt, 
- |Come fellow fallow us for thy Reward, Exennt.| Have all lym'd Biſhes ro betray: thy Wings, © 
15. | And fliethou how thou'eanſt they? Ietangle thee, 
E ner D, « Humfrey and bis Mer Bur fear not thou, utitil'thy foor be ſnar'd, 
onrmng Cloaks, Nor everſeek'prevention'sf thy foes. FO 
Gloſt. Ah Netl, forbevrt thonaimett at any; 
Gleſt. This ſometimes hath the brighteſt leys Cloud [ muſt offend, beforeT be artainted : 
ie, [hed after Suramer, eycrmore ſucceeds And had I twenty times fo many foes, 


en Winter, wich his wrathfull nipping Cold 
$0 Cares and. Joes abound, as-Seafons flect. 
virs, what's a Clock 2 


\. Serv, Ten , my Load, | 


Woul 


| For whileſt I think I anithy tha! 
Puer., Peter foxſaoth;;,' 111 1117 | da F 47 %+% I} And thou a Prigcey Prote&vr this Land : 
| Methinks I ſhould'nor thisbeſedalong, 

| Mail'd up in' fame; with Papers' 
And falloW/d: with a Rabble, thatrejoyce: 
To ſee my tears, and hear 51y 
The nuthlefs Flint doth cut my tender foer, 
And when I ſtart, the envivts people! laigh, 
And bid ime brativiſed how1-tread. | 
Ah Humfrey, can I bear this ſhameful yoak # 


> 


, teach me to forget 


Qq 3 


Gloſt. Ten is the bow? that was ppl mis; 
| To watch the coming-of ny 
 Unneath may (he endure! ith Flin 
ures oand his Staff With 4 To tread them with hertender-fe h 


"pliniſhi Ducheſs : 


Streets," 
feet; 


Sweet Net;ill can thy'NebleMind'a-brook- ' 
The abje& t People onzing bn thy face 


5 | See how chis giddy'taultitdide 46 point, ( 
World. Here Roldw; ind if. Fdyey b give thee my a | | And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee, 


Ah Glifter, tide thee from their hatefulf looks, - 
takeall the Moneythat I have}. Lord bleſs nie} 'T pr il And inthy Cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, , 


And banne thine Enemies, beth'mine and thine, *. 
Gleſt.: Be picent;,ointle Nell, forget this grief, 
Elan, Ah Gloſter 


ny elFs. 


Nicd Wit” 


on my back ,-" 


deep-fet grodns.. 


n 


nor the Queen; and therefore Petiy fave at thet ww - Troweſt thbi,that &re Ve look \upon' the World; ; | 
down-right blow. Or count. them happy, that e1joyes the Sun 7 
Terk,Diſparchychis pots rooguebegin to double. 1 No : Dark thall be my Light, and Night my Day. 
eants. 


ni b:14 } To thinkupon my Pomp;thall bemy Hell, £52 
1 Sometime 1'le ſay, I am Duke Hawmfreys Wife, 
And he a Prince, and Ruler 6f the Land : 

Yet ſo he Rul'd, and ſuch a Prince he was, 


And each of them hitd rwenty tithes their power, 
All theſeicould not procure me any ſcarhe;” 

So long as I am layal; rrie; arid erimeleſs, © 
ft haye me reſeuE thee from this Reproach ? : | 


e, | 
inkingit s adn bobggpyt zo 3164170) HEC | 3 ANRa eeivRond MR Tbbihs at ry Thame, 
__ ugh noyAl 5: {1 erorive Sides? »m.26512 ud | Llnare nn hr Si Oerivt- WWE," | 
| 1. Neighbent, Here NoWhbolrols-t Nat Bhi le be Whes thow aft noma through thee ltreets, 

[you in a Cup of ackþ and fearino uf/y6u! (Hal But ſoft, I thikk the bi nt Fle- 
do well enongber live 2/4212 2cl2 25 20 gil IE toy bluodt bak My teanMatn'd eyes, to ſe het Mi etfes, | 

2. Neighbour. And beke'Neighbaiue, here'ns Cupbel 1 
[Charneco, +5 11O3GICTS? 17 * BaroiMt Dicheſri Obit 5 ext, ng a7 je 


3. Neighbowr; And here'wva/Par: Bf. oh Doty. > 25G) wn. is Ber BRGa, #1 f She +} 
Beer Neighbout? : drifk;ang-frarawr Mang's 556 | | 4 ul beers, F 
Armonrer, Tynan: — —_ F Pho pledge youu < 9190] 
all, and a figge.for Preer; .} 51!7 13 ol 1 Cer; Lo mute qua Oe! "eh the hed fron the | 
1. Pres, ce Pee yin corbor > and b6H0x! ig. Sheriff. 
frid, id woll 402217 || Gift] Noi, Rirte t6rfor your lives', fler paſſe 
! 2, Prev, Beirackry Pere”, dm four nor hy Maſtct ET 
Fight,fax thecredin of the Pibmrided2cre P0907 ToTEY " Etixki, Grant you, _ Lord; ro ſer my 6p Harb ; 
L | Peter. 1 thankyou alb::drinky and phy forme; T 'pify\| Now thou do'ſt Penance too. Look how they gaze 


,” 
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— — 


Why yer thy ſcandal were not wip't away 7 
Bur I in danger for the breach of Law, -, . 
Thy greateſt, help is.quier, gentle Nell 7: |; 

I pray thee fort thy, heart. to patience, \afs 
Theſe few dayes wonder will be-quickly worn, 

__  Emera Herald, 
Holden at Bmxy, the firtt of this next, Moneths, '. - 
Gloſt, And my conſent ne're,ask'd. herein before ? 
My Nell, I take my, leave;: and Maſter;Sherift - -- 


| Let not her Penance exceed the King's Commiſſion, 


| And Sir\Fohr.Sranly is appointed now, .- 
|| Totake her with him.co the. of Man. 

| Gleſt, Muſt you, Sir Joby, prote&t my Lady here ? 
Grace, 4 
Gloſt, Entreat her not.the, worſe, :in that I pray*: 
Yon uſe her well: the World may laugh again, | 

And I may live.to do you kindnels, if you dd ther, 

| And fo Si Fo M$! nod 


th farewell,” _ 
Elan. ty ; g0One. ay Lord 
well? __-. vorh! 


Gloſt. Witneſs wy reares, I,cannot ſtay to ſpeaſe, ' 
k | TINT Exit Glo$tr i. 


For none abiges with me. my. Joy; is Death : '\ 
Death, at: whoſe Name I, oft. have been afear'd, .... 
Becauſe I wifh'd:this World's erernity. f 
Stanly, 1 prethee goe; and .take me hence, 
I care not whither, for F beg /no favour ;. 
Only convey. me where.thou art commanded; - - ' 
Stan, y, Madam, that is to'the Ile of Man, 
There to be. us'd according to your State, 
Elian, That's bad'enough, for I am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully 2. /: | | | 


According to that State youſhall be ugd., . 
Elias, 'Shepiff farewell, and better then. I fare, 

Although thou haſt been Condu& oFiny ſhame. 

| Sher, It is my Office, and Madam pardon me. | 
Elan, 1, I, farewell, thy Office is diſcharg'd':. 

Come Stanley; fhall we goe ? - 
Stan, Madam , your Penance done, 

| Throw off this Sheet, - . | -- - 

And goe we to attire you for our 
Elian, My ſhame will not be 

\ No, it will hang upon my richeſt Robes, 

And ſhew ir ſelf, attire me how I can. 

_ | Goe, lead the way ,1 long to ſee my Priſon, 


$30 


Enter King , Onten, (ardinal, Suffolk,,' York, 
Buckingham, S alubury, and Warwick, 
—_— to the Parliament + 
K:»g. 1 muſe my Lord.of Glofter is not come : 
| == his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 
| What ere occafion keeps him from us now. 
| Qmeen, Can younotſee? (or will ye not obſerye 
' The encis of hisalter'd Countenance ? 
| With what a Majefty he beares himſelf, 
How inſolent of late he is became, 
How proud, howpercmptory, and unlike himſelf. 
We know the time ſince he was milde and affable, 
[And if we did but glance a far-off Look, 
| Immediately he was-upon: his. Knee, 


This is cloſe dealing. Well, L will be chere,//: 7 .-/: . 


i | : Me ſeemeth then, ic is n6/Policy, :: / 
Sher. And': pleaſe your Grace , heremy Commiſſion 
v4 (ſayes « An 


,and' bit mg not fare- 


F 
IC | 
g 
,, 


Sten, Like to a Ducheſs, and Duke Humfry's Lady 


Her l ſunmon.yout Grace to his Majeſties Parliament 


1 


| Or beadmicted to:yout:Hi 
-. Staply.. So am 1 given. in charge, may/t-pleaſe. your 


Elan, Att thou Sone.100,? all comfort gowirh thee, 


ifred with my Sheet :' 


Exemnnt, 


IE it-be fond ; call it-a- "Woman's fear +! 


| Thar all the Court admir*d him for ſubmiſſion, ns 

| Bur meer him now, and-beit'in the Moti," 

When every one will give thetimedf day, 

| He.knirs his Brow, a ſhewsan angry yeui\ ih hn | 

"And. paſſeth by-withRiffunbowed'Knee,.) + -- 

| Diſdaming duty that co, us belongs, .-©\ + * x * 

Small Curres are not anode whe y. grin, 

But great men tremble when the Lyon roars, 

And: rey is'o; lictle Mani in England,” 

Firſt norgy that he/is near-you in deſcent, - 

And ſhould you fall, he is the next will mounc, 

= 7x4 what a rancorous mind he bears, 
dranngeGlloning your deccafſe, 

That hg ſhould come abaitt} Royal: Perſon, [1 

By flattery hath he won the Commons hearts : 

And when' he pleaſezomiake' Commwtion, - - 

'Tis to be fear'd they all will follow him. wg 

| Now ?ris-the-Spring, and: WeedSareſhatlow-rooted % 

Suffer them now, and they'll o're-grow the Garden, 

And choak che Herbs for want of husbandry, 

Made me-colle& theſe dangers inthe-Die. 


'Whidh feas, if better Reaſons cat ſupptanc, | 
I wjil ſubfcribe; at&-ſay I wrong'd the: Duke. 
My Lord of Suffolk; Buckingham, and York, | 
Reproveny allegation, if you can, - + - 
Orelſe ta words fetal, | 
| S»ff. Well hath your Highneſs ſeen-ints this Duke: 
And had I firft been put toſpeak my mind, | 
[1 think I ſhould haye told your Graces-Tale. 
| The'Ducheſs, by his ſubornation, © - + 
Upon my Life began her devilliſh praRiſes : 
'| Or if he were not privy to thoſe Faliles, 
Yer. by reputingof his high deſcent, 
| Asnext; the King, he was ſuccefliye Heir, 
Andſuchhigh yaunts of his Nobility, - - - 
| Did inftigate the Bedlam brain-fick Ducheſs, . 
By wicked means to frame our Soveraign's fall. 
Smooth runs the Water Where the Brook is deep, 

And in his ſimple fhew he harbours Treaſon, 
The Fox barks not, when he: would teal the Lamb. 
| No,no, my Soyeraign, Gleffer isa imart - 

Unſounded yer, and full of deep deceit, 

Card. Did he nor, contrary to form of Law, 
Deviſe ſtrange deaths, for ſmall offences done ? 
{-' York, And did he fioty in his ProteRorthip, 
Levy great ſummes of Money through'the Realm, 
For Souldie1s pay in Fraxce, and neyer ſent it? 
By means whereof the Towns each day reyolted. | 
Buck, Tut, theſe are petty faultsto faults unknown, | 

| Which time will bring to light in ſmoothDuke H wmfre).| 
King, My Lordvyat once: the care you have of us, 
{ To mow down Thorns that would annoy our Foot, 
Is worthy praiſe : bur ſhall I ſpeak, my conſcience, 
Our Kinſman Ghfter is as innocent, 
From'meaning Treaſon t» our Royal Perſon, 
As is the ſucking Lamb, or harmleſs Dove : 
The Duke is-virtuous, mild, and too well given, 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 

Que Ab what's more dangerous,then this fond affiance 
Seems he a Dove ? his-feathers are but borrow'd 
For he's diſpoſed as the hatefull Raven. 
Is hea Lamb? his Skin is ſurely kent him, 
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For he's enclin'd as is the" raychous Wolyes.! | I doarreſt you in his Highneſs Name, 


o ” 
AY 


—_—__ 
. 


SH 1 
' 


Who cannot ſteala ſhape; that means deceit ?.7. .- And here commir. you to: my Lord Cardinal = | 
| Take heed, my. Jord, the welfare of us all , +: To keep, until your further time of Tryat; * (24k 
| Hangs on the eurtiog ſhort/thar fraudfull many: :1f King. My Lord of Glocefter,*cixmy ſpecial hope z '* | 

ONO 18 7; $193D 2f; L \ | That you will clear:your ſelf from all-ſuſpence, 7 d | 
| 1 7 Enter Somerſetc 1 +1152 1 : © | My Conſcieneetellsme youare innocent,” , + #4 | 
| Sm. All heakl-utcorimy gracious Soveraign, ::: Gloft. Ah gracious Lord, theſe dayes-are dangerous't + | 
| Kowp. Welcpme,Loxd Somerſet : What:Ntwes from | Virtue is choak'r, with foul Ambirony 107! 1 1 

france > + 9911 £19) epi antogiles n09 1y » | | And Charitychasd hence by Rancour's hatid's ': :i-f | | 
Sows. That all your Intereſtin thoſe: Territories, Foul Subornation'is/predominant, -7 157/377 7. 4n {nr 
Is utterly bereft you : , allis loſt} +: :55c 0! | '- + [And Equitie exild your Highneſs Landy/ =: -> 1) 144 
King. Cold Newes, Lotd;Sowerſet:: bur God's will| I know, their Complot'1s toſhave my Life: © :! - 11548 
be done. ji viliioy co, 35 ods bra yio ' ww, JAnd if my death might make this Fand happy, : 
York. Cold Newes for me: fot L had hope of:Fratice, | And prove the Periad of their Tyrannyg(t:74 2%. + 4144 
As firmly-as hope for fertile England. : | 1/7. .Þ [I would expend it withall willingneſs;! \=-- 27: 11449 
Thus are Me edn 1s blaſted;i che-Bud, |» - 1: - | But mine is made the Prologue to their Play: « | 
And-Caterpillars eat my Leaves away : | For thouſands more, that. yer ſuſpe& n&peril, = 
But I will remedy this gear. ere long, Will not coricludetheir plotted Tragedy, i 
Or ſell my Title for a glorious Graye. Beauford's red ſparkling eyes blab his-heart's malice, 
: tk W343 1539510 - gt; 4 7 aA And Suffolk's cloudy Brow his ftormy-hate;;- OC 

BD Emer Glocefter. ® Sharp Buckingham unburthens with/his:ron2ue, | 

Gloceſ. All:happineſs-unto:my Lord the King : 1 The-cehvious Load that lycsupon his heart : + -- \ -- 52 

| Pardon, my Liege, that Ihbavye ftay'd ſo long. ' © [And dogged York, that reaches at the Moon, .** > © 

Suff. Nay G lofter, knowthat thou art come too ſoon, | Whoſe over-weening Arne T have pluckt back, » 
Unleſs thou wer's more loyal-then thou art : - ; By falſe accuſe doth leychar my life. vir nnd 


\ 0.43 And you, my Soveraign Lady, with the reſt, | COL 
Gloſt. Well:S»ffotk,, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh, | Cauſeleſs have lay'd diig:aces on my head, 1000 


Nor change;my Councenange-for'this Atreft':!' And with your beſtendeavour have ftirr'diup i 

A heart unſported,' is not eaſily daunted. + My liefeſt Liege to be mine Enemy : (3 

The pureſt Spring-is nat ſafree.from mud,; --';  ;;- I, all of you haye lay'd your heads together, ; 
{AsI am clear from Treaſon. to my;Soveraign. ', + | My ſelf had notice of your Conyenticles,. - 


Andall to, make away my guilcleſlife.; . 

[ ſhall not wan falſe: Witneſs, to: condemn me, 
| Nor ſtore of Treaſons, to augment my guilt : 
The ancient Proverb will be well effe&ted, 

A Staff is quickly found to beat a Dog. 


Frances ': 


Fly movie ont Card. My Liege z hiszailing is intollerable. 
be 2010 O10 "A If rhoſe that care to.keepcyour Royal. Perſon 
| never rob'd-the Souldiers of their, pay, ' 1. +. From Treafon's ſecret Knife , and Traytor's Rage, 
Norever had ome;ptony, Bribe fram France: --» Be thus upbraided, Chid, and rated at, 
$ help me GadgteT have watcht the Night, . :; And the Offender grarited ſcope of ſpeech, 
I, Night by Nightgin. Rudying good! for £»g/and, ;- . | Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grace, 
That Doit:thar-e&'gt I wreſted [from the King, | Saxff.'Hath he not twit our Soveraign Lady here 
- | Orany Groax- hooxded to my uſe, Wirh ignominious words, though Clarkly couchr ? 
|Be brought againſt me atmy; Trial day, - / As if the had ſuborned ſome to [wear * 
No: many a Pound of mine own proper ſtore, Falſe allegations, to o*rethrow his ſtate; 
Becauſe I would not tax the needy Commons, Queen. But] can give the loſer leave to chide, '} 
Have I diſpurſed to the Garriſons, + | GloFF, Far truer ſpoke theri meanit 2 I loſe indecd, 
And never azk'd for reſtitution. | Beſhrew the winners, for they play'd mefalſe, 
Card. It ſerves you well, my Lord, to ſay ſo much, And well ſuch loſers. tnay. have leave to ſpeak. 
Gleſt. 1 ſay no more the truch, ſo help me God. Buck, He'll wreſt the ſence, and hold us here all day. 
York, In your Proceorſhip, you did deviſe Lord Cardinal, he is your Priſoner: | & 
| Strange Tortures for Offendors, never heard of, _ . Card, Sirs, takes away the Duke; and guard: him ſurc, 


w, 

Frey. That England was defam'd by Tyranny. _ Gloft. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his Crutch 
 Gloft. Why \ris well known , that whiles I was Pro- | Before his Legges be firm to'bear his body; - : VT 
Pitie was all the fault that was in me : (redtor, | Thus is the Shepheard beaten from thy fide, 22:01 
ForI ſhould melt at an Offendor's teares, And Wolves are gnarling, who ſhall goaw thee firſt, © | 


25 


And lowly words were Ranſome for their fault : Ahthart my fear were falſe, ah that ic were ; 


. : LY 
Unleſs it were a-bloudy Murtherer , ro King Henry, thy decaylI fear... Ex:: Gloceſter, | 


- foul felonious Thief, thar fleec'd poor paſſengers, ing. My Lords, what to your wiſdomes tecineth beff, 
never gave them condign- puniſhment, _ ', - : 


Doe, or undoe, as if our ſelf were here. . 


% 


Murther indeed, that bloudy fin, L tortw'd | | Qmzeen, What, will your Highnels aye the Parlia-, 
;nce? Abeye the Felon, or what Treſpals elſe, ment ? £6 wet en ng 
Sf. My Lord,theſe faults are eafie,quickly anſwer'd :} King, I Margaret: my heart is drown'd with grit, 
mightier Crimesarc lay'd unto your charge, Whoſe floud begins toflow within mine eyes ; | 
» ohms you cannot cafily purge your ſelf. | My body round engirt with miſery : *. A 
Il 


| And as the Dam 
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| thy ber Q> #1 2101 V 
Thou nevgrdidNherr mhloag;nowhd con wrong}. 
And asthe'Burcher takeaway he Calf, 1odue 119 
And binds the Whetch, anddyitb ivonhar-it firayes, | / 


Bearing it to tbetidudy: Shughrerzhobfe 3/-/ 5151; 0 tis 
Even ſo rematitle(s have they'borng him hence s: it's 
runs lowing up and down,-v': 1; 
Looking the way her harmleſs Youngone went, ' '' + 
And can dy navghtibut wait he 'Dirlings loſs g; 21117! 3115) 
Even ſo my |{elf-bewdils good G1zffer's caſe 1201] 
With fad unhelpful reates, and'wich dirim'd eyes 3\ ''i 
Lookafterhim,and cannot dq hunigood $3 on 
So mighty arghisvowed Enemies] vo 2 5b be 11 
His fortunes I will-weepg,and:twizreach groan, | 
Say, who's a Tragxor? Gloſter he is none, ' Ex," 
Queen, FreetLords : 1537 16112 4 1 hovnob ba 
Cold Snow melr>with the Sun's Kor: Beames  - - 
Henry, my Lord, is cold'in great Aﬀeairs; 
Too tull of fooliftipicie :: and & hifter's ſhew: : & 
Beguiles him, 9$.che mournfuli Cxotodile ' - 7/4. 
With ſorrow ſnares tin paſſengers ; NN 14h 
'Or as the Snake, rolf din a flowring/Bank, - 1 5 / 
With ſhining ghecker'd flough-doch ting a Chitd,; ' 
That for the bequry thinks ivcxcetlenty# 5 111 4:5. 71 | 
Believe me Lords, weremone:more wiſe then'l,” !* ba 
" 


I Ld 
» OY I TTY: 


And yet herein I:jbdge my,own:Wit'good jc + cif 

This Gloſter ron emer rengey hoe : 

To rid us from the fear we haye of him,/' - {720-4 
Card. That he ſhould dye, ixworthy policy; - © ":- / 

But yer we want a'Colour for hisdeath ; ' (f > 


*Tis meer he be condemn'd by-courfeiof Law, © -*! 
' Suff, Butin.my mind, that wereno policy +: © 
The King will labour ſtill ro ſave bis/Life;'-i- 04 511 5: 
The Commons haply 1iſc, rofayehis Life 57 il - 7 © 
And yet we have bur trivial aruwnemy * 7 ei 
More then mitttuſt, that ſhews him worthy: death: - 
York; \\So-that by this, you' woutd/not have him'dye. 
Suff. Ah Tork, no man alive; fo fainas I, i 
York, *Tis York,that hath more reaſon for his death! 
Bur my Lord Cardinal, and youwy:Lord of Syffo/k,, 
Say as you think and ſpeak it from; your' Soules ++ + 
Wer't not all one:, an/ empty Eagle were fer, ' 
| Kire, | | | 
As place Duke: Humfrey for the King's ProteRay # © 
| = So the poor Chickenſhauld beſure of death. | 
« 1 Suff./ Madan? cis true'; and/wer'rnotmadiveſs then , | 
To-make:the Fox furveyor of the Pold >. ' #16) 021) 
Who being accus'd/a crafry Murtherer, 
His guilt ſhoutd-be' bur idly poſted over, 
Becaiiſe his-purpoſe is not execuced;, - 
No : let himdye;in that he is a Fox, 
By nature proy'd an-Enemy tothe Block, © / 
Before his- Chaps be ftain'd with Crimſon blond, 
As Humfrey proy'd by Reaſons to my-Liege.' ' 
| And -donot:ftand on Quillets howno ſlay:him + + 
| Be ir by Ginnes, by Snares, by Subtilty, Id 
 Sleeping;or Waking, *ris no marcet-how, 
So.he be dead'; for: that is good deceit, 


| For things areoften ſpoke ,amd ſeldome theant, 


) | Whatcounſel give yow in-this weighty'\cauſe 2- 


- | He never would have ſtay'd M\France ſo'long. 
| I rather would teve ff my Fife betimesy/!© - 
| Then bringva burthdaof dis-honobr home, 

| By:Raying there ſo long, 3} al were 167: * 

| Shew me one skar, chara&ter'd'on thy 


|1f Wind and Fuel be brought; t6-feed it with': 
| Might haply have pro#'@ fittworſe thenhis, | 


| ſhame, 


| Th'emciyil Kernes of Iro/anil ate in Artnes, . 


|| Andery your hap againſt the Iriſhman 7 *© 
01.7 1.  Suff. Why, our Aiithority is his conſent ; 
1 And what we do eſtabliſh; he confirms ; 

| WhiltesE take order for mine own affaires. - 

| But now return we t6 the falle Duke H; 


Queen, Thrice noble Suffolk, *cis roſblumity! "RI 
- Suff. Nor reſolute; except ſo:nouch pre: Ay np 


But that mytheart-accorderh with my tongue, 

Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

And to preſerve my Soveraign from-his Foe , 

Say bur the word, andÞwill behis Prieft;>. : -. . 
{ard BiicE:would haythia dead,my Lord of Suu, 
E're you can take due Orders for a Prieſt : | 


Say þ-romoare tron =u vetidens | 
And I'le proyide his Exeationer, : © © » 
FT render the fafetywFray Liege, >| 0 


Suff, Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing, 
Oxrtu,2 And fo fay 10 rb, 
York, And 1 :. *nl\tvvwv we three haye'f) 
[t kills not greatly: tid knpuynes Cofh, 
: YEWE cave Þ itt 89 a12h[u Gi 
Emer @PoFte, oy 
SV Et COLT. 4 JJ ; 
Poſt, Great Lords, from Ireland amT come amain, 
To ſignifie, that Rebelpthent aroup, = 
And pug tht Engliſhmen uncs'che'Sword'; 
Send Succours (Lords) atid ſtop the Rage betitne, 
Before the Wound do grow'incutable'g'*\ ©) 
For being green, there is gre#t hope of help; | 
Card, A Breach that craves a quick expedicnt ſtop, 


*Tis meet the luckie Ruler be:itploy? Jo Ji 
Witneſs the fortunc he Rath/had in'France;*; * 
Sor. If Tark; with alt his far-fet policy, 
Had been the: Regent there} /inifiead'of me; 


York, Thiat Sorperſer befent a INE : 
g)'- 110 11; 


York, No, not to loſe-t'all; as thou aft done, 


kin, 
Men's fleſh preſery'd ſo whole; do ſeldonie win. 
Queen, Niy then, this ſpark will proyea' raging fire 


No morey good Pork 5 ſweet (Somerſet be ill. 
Thy fortune;'York, had'ft thou been Regent-chere, 


York, What, worſt then\naughr? may; then a ſhame 
takeall, ci": WO IN 1 rbrgtttoft | 
Somerſet, And in the fumber, thee ,' that wiſheſt 
Card. My Lord of York; try what yourfortne i 
And tefriper Clay with bloud of Engliſhinen. | 
To Irelard wil you lead'a Band of men, ; 
ColleCted choicely, from-eachCounty ſome, ' 


- | Fork; 1 will; ray Lord;ſo pteaſc his MajeRy. 


Then, Noble York , take'thou this Task in hand. 
York, T am contents Provide me Souldiers, Lords. 


Suff. A charge, Lotd Tork., that I will ſee perforn's, 
fall wefren. 
Card, No more of hittt: for FE will deal with him, 
'That heticeforth he ſhall trouble'us no more : 
And ſo break'off; the day ivalmoſt ſpent; / * 


Which mares him frftythar firſtincends deceir, © 


" Wor 


__— 


{'/ | Lord S»ffolh,; you'and I'mit taſk of thatevent. 


| 
| 
York, My | 


—— ——_ ——_—_— A __— —_ Pr 
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York, My Lord\of Swffolk', within fourrech-dayes * Suff. Now Sirs, have you dif patch this thing ? 
Ar Btittow [ expeFt my Souldiers,'* 5 1. I, my g60d Lord, he” s dead, 
| | por chere Iieſhipebem all for: Ireland: - Ly Suff. Why that's well (aid, Go, ger you to my houle, 
Soff, 1 leſgeir truly donegwiy Loid of York, Exexmr, | I wiltreward you for this yenirous deed : 
<4 11511171 Mſtomet — (0082 * '\. | The King and all the Peers are here at hand, 
York, Now Tork;or never, fed thy fearfull thoughts, | Haye you laid fair the Bed ? are allchings well, 


—— ———_ - 


And change: miſdoubr'to6 reſohution 3 | According as'T gave direions ? 
kh. | Be char thou hapi#$obe, or what thow art ; r. *Tis, try good Lord, 
'|Relign to.deathy it-isnor worth th'arijoying : © | Suff. Away, | gone, Execunt. 
| Lec pale-fac'r.fear keep: with the mea#rborn man, | | | | 
| and ind'no- harbour'in a Royal heart, ET? 0 Enter the King , the Queen, Cardinal, Suffolk,, 


|Fafter then Springsrime ſhowres', evmes thought on 
| Arid- nor a choughs, but thinks on Dignity. ( thought, 


; © 


Somerſet, with Attendants, 


|My brain, more buſie chan tho labouring Spider, King. Gocall our Uricle to our preſence ſtraight ; 
Weaves tedious Snares cotrap mine'Enemics, Say, we intend totry his Grace to day, 
Well Nobles, welt : "as paneney done, , | Ifhe be guiltyg as *cis publiſhed, 
Toſend me packing-withan Hoaſt of men :' | Seff. T'le call him preſently, my Noble Lord, Ex. 
11 fearmez you but warm the ftaryed Snake, King. Lords take your places ; and I pray you all 
|Who cheriſh'vir- your breads, will ting your hearts, Proceed no ftraiter 'gainſt our Uncle Gloſter, 
| |'Twas Men Flack's; and you will eive' chem me ; Then from true evidence, of good eſteem, 
| 11 take it kindly.r'«yor be well affur'd, He be approv'd in praQtice culpable, 
{You put Weapehs in a mad-nian's hands, Queen, God forbid any malice ſhould preyail, 
Whiles I in Jre{and nouriſh a mighty Bang, ' | Thatfaultleſs may condemn a Noble man : 
will tir up in Eng/and foe black Storm, Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſpition, 
Shall blow ten thonand Soules'to heaven or hell : © | King. I thank thee Nel, theſe words content me: 
And this fdl Tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, -+: much; | 
Uri the Golklew- Cricuir on tay head, | Enter Suffolk, | 
Like tothe glorious Sun's tranſparent Beams, | How now? why look*ſt thou pale? why trembleſt thou ? 
Do cata thefuryof chis mad-bred Flawe. | Where is our Uncle 2 what's the macter , Suffolk > 
And for a miniſter of my intent, | Suff. Dcad in his Bed, my Lord : Gloſter is dead, 
I have ſeduc'd a head-ftrong Kentiſhman, Queen, Marry God forfend, 
John Cade of Afford, WELETS | Card, God's ſecret Judgement : Idid dream to night, 
{To make Corjmotiony as full well he can, The Duke was dumb,and could not ſpeak a word, 
{Under the Tide'of Fobn Afortiomer., REES King ſounds, 
In Ireland have I ifecti this Rubbora Cade Queen, How fares my Lord ? Help Lords,the King is 
Oppoſe himſelf ag#iw4 rroop of Kernes, - dead. - =p 
Angfought ſo long, till that his thighes with Darts | Some. Rear up his Body, wring him by the Noſe, 
Were almoſt like a tharp-quilt'd Porpentine : 1 Q=cen, Run, go, help, help: Oh H exr) ope thine eyes. 
And in cheetsd being reſcued, I have feen | Ssff. He doth revive again, Madam be patient, : 
y Him caper upright like a wild Moriſco, King. Oh heavenly God ? 
Shaking the bloudy Darrs, as he his Balls, | Ouecen, How fares my gracious Lord ? 
Full often, like a fhag-hair*d crafty Kerri Suff. Comfort my Sovergign , gracious Hezry com- 
Hatch he converſed with the Enomy, fort. 
And undiſcover*d, come to me again, King, Whar, doth my Lord of S»ffo/k,comfort me ? 
= And given me notice of their Villanies. Came he right now to fing a Raven's Note, | 
This devil here ſhall-þe-my ſubſHiure, * | Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my Vital powres : @ 
et For that Fobn Moytimery, which now is dead, Andthinks ine, that the chirping of a-Wren, 
In face, in gate , in ſpeech he doth reſemble. By crying comfort froma hollow breaſt , 
By this, I ſhall perceive the Commons mind, Can chaſe away the firſt conceived ſound ? 
How they affeet the Houſe and Claim of York, Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugred words, 
day he be taken;;rack'r, and tortured ; Lay not thy hands on me : forbear I ſay, | 
I know, no'pain they can infli&t upon him, Their couch affrights me as a Serpent's (ting. | 
Willwake him fay, I mov'd him to thoſe Armes, Thou balefull Meſſenger, out of my fight : 
ay that he thrive, as *tis grear like he will, Upon thy eyc-balls, murderous Tyranny A 
Why then fram [re/4ud core I with my Grength, Sits in grim Majeſty, to fright the World, | | 
And reap the Harveſt which that Raſcal ſow'd. Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding 3 
For Humfrey being dead , as he ſhall be, Yet do not goaway ; come Bathick, 
And Henry pur a-pare : the next for me. Exir, F And kill che'innocent gazer with thy fight : 


Rp | For in the ſhade of death, I ſhall find joy ; 
| Emer two or three runmng over the Stage,from the | In life, but double death, now Glofter's dead 


. —  — — c— a 


nd, ru Murther of Duke Hunfrey. Qzeen, Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk. thus 3 
I. Runto wy Lord of Suffolk * lerhhjgn know  JAlthough che Duke was enemy ro him, 
{We have diſparche-the'Ditke, as he comtflanded, | Yer he moſt Chriſtian-like laments his death ; 
| 2, Oh, that it wete todoe ; ' what haye we done? | And for my ſelf, Foe as he was t9 me, 
| Di ever hear a rian fo penitent ? Enter Suffolk, | Might liquid teares, or heatt-offending groans, 
My| | 1, Here comes-my Lord, Go Be | Or blotd-confurning fighes recall his lite ; : 
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470 The ſecond Part of King Hey the-Sizeth, 


I would be blind with weeping, ſick with. groans,1 
Look palt as Primti-rofe with bloud-drinking fighes, 
And-all to have the Nobte Duke alive, * Tl 
Wharknow I how the world may deem of ime ? 

For it is known we were but hollow Friends : 

It may be jadg'd I nade the Duke away, ._ 

$o ſhall my name with Slander's tongue be wounded, 

And Princes Courts be fill'd with my reproach 

This ger 1 by his death: aye me unhappy, ,. 

To bet Queen, and Crown'd with infamy, 
King. Ah woe is me for (GloFer, wreiched man, 
Outen. Be woe for me , more wretched then he is, 

What, Do'R thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 

I am no loathſome Leper, look on me. .. _ 

| What #' art thou like the Adder waxen deaf 2. , 

| Be poyſonous too, and kill thy forlorn_ Queen, 

Is all thy comfort ſhut in' G/ofter's Tombe? -: - 

- Why then Date, £/;anof was ne're thy joy 
Ere&t'his Statue, and writing ir Ara 
And makemy image but'an Ale-houſe fign, 
Was [1 for this nigh wrack'd upon the ſea, -. ..... 

And twice by apkward Wind from Ex land's bank 

Drove bacK'again unto my Native Clime, 

| What boadedthis ? bur well fore-warning wind 

Did ſeem to ſay, ſeek not a:ſcorpion's Neſt, 

"Nor ſer nofooting on this unkind ſhoar, 

What did I chen ? but cuiſt the gentle guſts, 

And he that loos'd themEFromi their Brazen Caves, 

And bid them blow towards-England's bleſſed ſhoar, 

Or tyrn'otir'Stern upon adreadtull Rock z + 

Yete/#olrs would not bea murtherer, 

But left that hateful! office.unto thee, _ 

The pretty vaulting ſea refus'd todrown me, | 

Knowing that chou would'ſt have me drown'd on ſhoar 

With teazes as (alt as ſea, through thy unkindneſs, 

The ſplitting Rocks cowt'd in the finking ſands, 

And would not daſh me with their ragged fides, 

Becauſe thy flinty heart.niore bard then they, - 

Might'in thy Pallace periſh E/ianor : 

1 As far asTrould ken thy Chalky Cliffs, 

| When from thy ſhoar, the Tempeſt beat us back, 

I ood upon the Hatches in the ſtorm : - 

| And'when the dusky- sky, btzan to rob 

My earneſt-gaping-fight of the Land's view, 

I to6k-a coftly Fewel from my neck, 

A Heart ic was bound in with Diamonds, 

| AndYhrew it towards thy Land : the Sea receiy'd it, 

And ſo I wiſt*d thy body might my Heart : 

And even withthis, I Iolt fair England's view, 

And bid mine eyes be packing wich my heart, 

{ And call'd them blind arid dusky SpeCtacles, 

| For loofing ken of Albion's wiſhed Coaft;; 

How often have I tempted'Suffolk's tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) | 

To fit and watch me, as 'Aſcanixe did,,. 

When he to madding D:d4o would unfold .. 

His Father's AQs, commenc'd.in burning Troy, | 

Am I not witcht like her ? or thou not falſe like him ? 

Aye me, I can'no more: Dye Elinor, - _ | 

For Henry weeps, that thou do'ft live ſo long. 
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Noiſe within, Enter Warwith, and many 
Commons, if) 

 buphi Soveraighs, 

rey Traiteroully is murthered 


. Warw, It is reporte 


That good DukeH 


URS! 


: 


q4 As guilty of Duke Haumfrey's timeleſs death. 


| By S»ffa/k., andthe: Garginal Beawford's means; 


| The Commons like an apgry hiveof Bees 


.| That, want their Leader; ſcatter a to etenny 
- | And care not who they Ring in 


is revenge. 
My ſelf have calm'd their ſpleenfull mutiny, 
Uncil they hear the order of his death,:+ * | 
King. That he is dead good Warwich,, *ris too trus 
But how he dyed, God khows, not Hemry : 
Enter his Chamber, view his breathleſs Corps, 
And comment then upon his ſudden-death, 


' Warw, That ſhall I do my Liege:-ſtay Salicbury 


| With the rude multitude, till I return, 


."Ksng. O thou thar judgeſt all things, tay my thought; 
My thoughts, tha labour to'pegſwade my ſoul, 

Some violent hands: were laid on Hamfrey's life : 

If my ſuſpe& be falſe,, forgiveme God, -- / 

For judgement only doth belong to thee : 

Fain would I goe to chafe his paly lips, 

Wirth twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 

Upon his face an Ocean of ſalt teares, 

To tell my loye unto his dumb.deaf trunk, 

And with my fingers feel his hand, unfeeling : 

Butall in vain are $heſe mean Obſequies, 

Bed pit forth. .\- 

And to ſurvey his dead and earthly Image : 

What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? | 
L 0g Come higher, gracious Sovaraign , yiew thi 

Pp ng, That is to ſee how deep my grave is made, 

For with his ſoul fled all my worldly folace ; 

For ſeeing him, I-ſee'my life in death. 

Warw, As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live 

Wirth that dread King that togk our tate upon him, 
To free us from his Father's wrathfull curſe, 

[ do believe that yiolent hands were laid 


{ Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke, 


Suff. A dreadfull Oath, Tworn with a ſolemn tongue: 
What inſtance gives Lord Warwick, for his yow ? 
Warw, Sec how the bloud is ſetled in his face, 
Ofc have I ſeen a timely-parted Ghoſt , 
| Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloudleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the labouring heart, 
Who in the Conflict that it holds with death, 
AttraCts the ſame for aidance *gainſt the enemy, | 
Which with the heart there cook, and ne're returneth, - 


| To bluſh and beaurifie the Cheek again, 


Bur ſee, his face js black, and full of bloud.: 

His eye-balls further our, than-when he lived, 

Staring full gaſtly, like a ſtrangled man; . 

His hair up-rcar'd, his noſtrils tretcht with. ſtrugling: 
His hands abroad diſplay'd , as one that graſpt 

And tugg'd for Life, and was by Rrengrh ſubdude, 
Look on the Sheets, his hair ( you ſee ) is ſticking, 

His well-proportion'd Beard, made ruffe and rugg'd, 
Like to the Summer's Corn by Tempeſt lodged: 
[t cannot be but he was murdred here , 

The leaſt of all theſe fignes were probable. 

Suff. Why Warwick,who ſhould do the Duke to death? 
My ſelf-and Beawford had him in proteCtion, 
'Anq'we, I hope Sir, are no murtherers, (death. 
Warw, Burt both of you have yowed Duke H umfre) 5 
And you (forſooth) had the good Duke to keep : 


4'Tis like you would. not feaſt him like a friend, 


And ris well ſcen, he found an enemy, 


{| ;Qpeer. Then you beljke ſuſpe& theſe Noble men, 


Warw, 


— 
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And ſees faſt-by, a Butcher with an Axe, 
But ill ſuſpe&t, *ewas he that made the laughter ? - 
Who finds the Partridge in the Purtocks Net, 
But may imagine, how the Bird was dead, 
Alchough the Kire ſoar with un-bloudicd Beak ? 
Even-ſo ſuſpicious is this, Tragedy. | 
O»,Are you the Butcher, S»ffo/k> where's your Knife? 
1s Beauford term'd a Kite ?, where are his Tallons ? 
Suff. 1 wear no Knife, to ſlaughter fleeping men, 
But here's a *yengefull Sword, ruſted with eaſe, 
Thar ſhall be ſcoured in his rancorous hearrt. 
That flanders me with Murther's Crimſon Badge: 
Gay, if thou dar'ft, proud Lord of Warwickſhire, 
That Iam faulty -in Duke Hamfrey's death, 
Warw, What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk; dare 


: [Make thee beg pardon for thy paſled ſpeech, 
 {Andfay, ic was thy Mockerthar thou meant'ſt, 


tim? -. -; | 
geen He dares not calm his contumelious ſpirit, 
Nor ceaſe tobe an arrogant Controller, 
Though S»wffo/k dare him twenty thouſand times, 
Warw, Madam be ſtill : with reyerence may I ſay, 
For eyery word you ſpeak in his behalf, | 
Iflander to your Koga Dignity, - . , 
Suff. Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor, 
Ifeyer Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, , 
Thy Mother took into her blamefull Bed, | 
Some fern un-tutor'd Churl ; and Noble Stock 
Was graft with Crab-tree ſlip, whoſe Fruit thou art, 
And neyer of the News Noble Race: 7 
| Warw, But that the guilt of Murther bucklers thee, 
And1 ſhould rob the Dzaths-man of his Fee, : 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand fhames,' 
fad that my Soveraigns protect makes me mild, Y 
would, falſe murd*rous Coward, on'thy Knee 


= \ 


KA 


That thou thy ſelf waſt born iri Baſtardy ; 
Andafter all this fearfull Homage dane, 

Give thee thy hire, and thy Soul-to; hell, 
Pernicious bloud-ſucker of ſleeping met, | 
Ssff. Thou ſhalt be waking , while I ſhed thy bloud. 

Iffrom this preſence: thou dar'ſt.go,with me, 
Warw. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence , 
lnworthy though chourrt, I'l: cope with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice. to Duke Humfrey's Gholt., 
Exeunt, 
King. What fironger Breaſt-plate chen a heart uncainted? 
Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his Quarrel juſt ; 
And be but naked, though, locks up.in'Steel, -; 
Whoſe conſcience with injuftice is corrupted. 
| | A noiſe within, 
'- Qyeen, What noiſe'is this > | 


12:7 Emer Suffolk, and Warwick, with their 
[eel Weapons drawn, «0.7 claw 
| Ting Why haw now Lords > 

our wrathfull Weapons bans fits 
in our preſence ? Dare yoube To.bod 2 _. 


\ \\ 


y what umyſtuous clamour haye we here? Pe 
Suff:The wp 4a Warwick, with the men of Bury, 
&tall upon me, mighty Soveraign, . fan Wea 
SO "Emer Salibary.._ .. dana: 
Avi Sirs land a-part , the King ſball know. your 
\ INTE BT LOGS % CE LESS 


warw, Who finds the Heifer dead,and bleeding freſh, 


# 
” 
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*; .: | And lertby Suffolk take his heavy 


Unleſs Lord 'S»ffolk, Rtraight be done to death, 
Or baniſhed fair England's Territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your Pallace, 
And torture him with grievous lingring death,” 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humfrey dy'd : 
They ſay, in him they fear your Highneſs death ; 
And mere inſtinCt of Loyeand Loyalty, 

| Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent, .. 

As being thought to contradiCt your liking, 

Makes them thus forward io his Baniſhmenr, , 
They ſay, in cate of your moſt Royal Perſon, 
That if your Highne(s ſhould intend to ſleep, ' +, 
And charge, that no man ſhould diſturb your Reſt, 
In pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 

Yet notwithſtahding ſuch a ſtrait Edit, .. , 
Were there a Serpent ſeen, with forked Tongues 
That ſlyly glided towards your Majeſty, 

It were but riecefſary you-were wak't : | 

Leſt being ſuffer'd in that harmleſs ſlumber, . + 
The mortal Worm might make the ſleep eternal, 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, . 
That they will guard you, where you will, or no, 
From ſuch fell Serpents as falſe Suffolk is ; 

With whoſe invenomed and facal ſting, _ 

Your loving Uncle, twenty times, his worth, 

They ay is ſhamefully berefc of life, .. | 


SwfF. *Tis like the Cammans; rude unpoliſhc hinds, 
Could ſend ſuch Meflage to their Soveraign : 

| But you, my Lord, were glad to be imploy'd, 

To ſhew how queint an Orator you are, 

But all the Honour Salwbury hath wonne , 


] 1s, that he was the Lord Embaſſador, 


Sent from a ſort of Tinkers yo the King, .: : 
Within, An anſwer. from, the King , or we will 


'{ break in, | T 


King, Go Salubary, and, tell them all from me, 

Fi thank them for theix rendgt-loving care ; 

And hadI not beqn cited ſo by them, 

Yet did I aca As increar: _ 

For ſure, my thoughts dg hourly propheſie; : 

Miſchance unto my State by S»ffo{k's means, 

And therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, 

Whoſe farun-worthy Deputy I am, 

' He ſhall not breed infeCtion in thisair, . 

Burt three days lopger, on the pain of death, -  - 
cadfor gentle Swffolk. -: 


\p;! | fad I bur ſaid, I would have kept my word ; 


cow wHE7 


[have great matters to as 15 torthee,.. 
Qxeen, Miſchance and Sorrow go along with you, 
Hearts Diſcontent, and ſowr Affliction, 


 ., | Beplay-fellowsto keep you company : 


There's two of you, the Deyil made a third, 


EY And three-fold Vengeance tend upon your ſteps, | 


| $f, - Ceaſe, gentle Queen, thele Execrations, 
leave, 


Dread Lord, the Commons ſend you word by me , 


Commegps within, An Anſwer from the King,my Lord 
of Salisbury, 


all 
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Queen tic Coward womaty, and ſofc-hearred wre 
> {t thau nor fpirir tO curſe'thine Engmy ? 


| Sf, A plague upon them 2 wherefore' ſhould I curſe 


£1cin -» Wy.Y 
[Would curſes kill, as doth the Mandrakes groan, 
1 would invarites birer ſearching termes, 
| | As carlt, as harth, and horrible to hear, 

| De'ivc:*'d ſtrongly through my-fixed teeth, 
Vick full as many fignes of deadly hate, 

As lean-fac'd envy in her loathſome cave, 
My tongue ſhould fumble in mine earneſt words, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the deaten Flint, 
Mine hair be fixt-arvendy as one diſtract t 
I, every jaydutbuuld feet route and ban, '. | 
And even now my: barthew'd trepte would break : 
Should I not curſe thei, Poiſen'be their drink; 
Gall, worſerhen Gall; the dalmcyeſt that rhey caſte : 
Their ſweeteſt ſhag) a grove of Cypreſs Trees: 
Their chiefelt ProſpeRtnutd'ring Bafilighs 2 
Their ſofteſt Tawehyas ſmart as Lizards ſtings : 
Their Muſlekgfrighutiil as che Serpents his, 

And boadingiSerecch-Owls, take the Conſort Full, 
All the foubgerrors in darkifeateg! hell---os. - 

ween.Enou 

And theſe dread curſes hike the Sun 'gainft glats,- 
Or like an oyer-charged Guh, recoil, FE 
And turns the force of them wpon thyſelf, +51: «| 

| SF. Yowbide te bat; add wi you bid meiſeave 
Now by the ground chat I am baniſh'd from, - 


Though ſtandirig naked/on'a Mountain top, 
Where bitingcold would neve? let graſs grow, '* 
| And think-ic but a minute ſpertlin {þ ort. 


That I may dew-jt with my myournfull reares FY: * 
Nor let the rain of hea very wet this place, 


*Tis but ſurmiz'd, whilesthoti MB 
As one that ſurfers, thinKing'on gd watts 


Adventure to be baniſhed [my felf bp +! JIG; - 
And baniſhed I am, if but fromrhee,- 2-1. 
po, ſpeak not to me3 eveh tow be gone," 71! + 
h goe not yer, Eyety this; tws friends Conthtin'd. 
Embrace AIG, and take ten thoufarid enV,” = 
Loathir&hindredtims topatt eg019” 11] 
' Suff. Thus isp6or Sfoſ'ten rimes banyhed; 
+. the Kin; daiiqelares chyice/by thee; - 
is not the Land I cars ſor wert thou heitee, Tn 
Wilderneſs'is populous: 
Suffolk hadthy heavehl 


anh35* 1 wo"; 


I.can g6th6ve'* Liverhgi'&5joy-chy Tengo tit in 
My ſelf no joy in ou8hit;}bilt'Ghat” thou'By?(17--: 
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' \ b ; & | & * «el 
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ſweet Suffolk,-thou tormenc'lt thy (elf, 


Wellconld Foorſe aways Winters night,” ' * =. hn” 


Queen, Oh,ler tne ititreat-rNe> ceaſe,c i've me thy hand;J 


>n& dy} ; DIÞ> 3: 
L will repeal thee, or bewdlFdfyr'd, * vin oh 


Yet now farewell andiforewels life with theet ©! | >» 
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or where chow 4 (1 [the otld thee/! bI! VI | [ 
With every: {ey i& in the World pv 7 Ql cmogy 
Arid here chou art not; Defolativin, ©7 719776 37917; 217 5rd 
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Towaſh away my wofull Morſtnents, | TH36s- a 

Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy hand, + 

That thownfght'&chink aporycheſt by rhd Seal, -*\/ 

Through whom athauſand fights are beeactſUfor che,” | 

So get thee gone, that J'may OV aly peter goni ol ng} 
Fl 
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Aye me } What is this World ? 
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King. How fares my Lord?” Speak Brayfordto. yl 


— 


V aux, To figtiitic unto his Majeſty ; * 
That Cardinal Beawford is at the p6int of death: 
For ſuddenly a grievous fickneſs took him, 

That makes him gaſp, and Rate, and catch the air 
Blaſpheming God, and curſind men'on earth, 
Sometime he talks, as if Duke Hzmfrey's Ghoft 
Were by his fide : ſometime, he calls the King, 
And whiſpers to his Pillow, as to him, 

The ſecrets of his over-charged ſoul, 

And I am ſent torell his Majeſty, 

That even now he cryes aloud for him. 

Quee. Gotell this heavy Meſſage to the King, Exir 
hat newes are theſe ? 
But whexefore grieye Tat an houres poor loſs, 
Omitting S»ffo/k's exile, my ſoule's Treaſure 7 


| Why onely Suffolk mourn I not for thee ? 


And with the Southern clouds, contend in teares ? 
Theirs for the Earth's increaſe; minefor my ſorrows, 
Now get thee hence, the King thou knowt is comming 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Saf, If I'depart from thee, I cannot live, 


| Andin thy fight to.dye; what were it elſe, 
| Bur like a pleaſant lumber in thy lap? 


Here cowld-I breathe my foul inro the tir, 

As milde and genele'#s the Cradle-babe, 

Dying with mothers digge berween it's lips. 
Where from'thy fight; i ould be raging mad : | 


ps cry 6iit for thee co cloſe typ mine eyes : * 


o haye thee with thy Hppes to (top my mouth : 
$o ſho Y HPP [TOP mY 


"X eichet turn my flying foul; 


o Or I ſhould bremh'it fo into thy botly, 
''] And then itlives M1 (weer Elizium. 


Lo dye by thee, were but to dyein jeſt; 
rom thee to dye, weretorture more then death : 
h let me ſtay, befall what may befall,” © 
Queen, Away t thoigh parting Bea fretfull corrolix 
arhfull wound, 
vſk : Ler me hear from thee : 


o France ſweet Ss; 


Beag, 


*4% . Dring-mme unto my I | | 
ee ner bn bis beds” Whertſhoul he dyc ? 


Aer RX CR —__ > 
—_— I 
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War. Bea 4 $\$ Ms Sover ion fpeaks to thee, . 
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Combe down his hair ; look, look, it tands upright, 
Like Lime-cwigg ſer to catch 1;y winged foul : 

Giye me ſorne drink, and bid the! Aporhetary 

Bring the ſtrong poyſon that I bought of him, 

King. O thou eternal mooyer of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle-eye upon this Wretch, - 

Oh beat away-.the bufte medling Fiend, 


That layes ſtrong fiege unto this wretches ſoul, 

And from his boſomne purge this black deſpair; 

War. See how the patigs of death do niake him grin, 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſſe peaceably, 

King. Peace to his ſoul, if Gods good pleaſure be, 
Lord Card'nall, it thou chink'R on heavens blifſe, +. 
Hold up thy hand, make fignall of thy hope. 

He dies and makes no figne : Oh God forgive him, 
War, So bud a death, argues a morſtroxs life, 

| King, Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all, 

Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the Curtain cloſe, 
And let us all to Meditation, Exenn, 
| Alarum, Fight «t Sea, Ovdenance goes off. 


Enter Lieutenant, Suffolk,, aud others. 
Lieu, The gaudy blabbing and remorſefull day, 
[scrept into the boſome of the Sea: 

And now loud howling Wolves arouze the Jades 
That drag the Tragick melancholy night : 
Who with their drowſie, ſlow, and fizgging wings 
Clap dead-mens graves ; and from their miſty Jaws, 
Freath foul contagious darknefle in the air : 
Therefore bring forth the Souldicrs of our prize, 
For whiPt our Pinnace Anchors in the-Downs, - 
Here ſhall they make their ranſome on-the ſand, 
Orwith their bloud ain this diſcoloured ſhore. 
Maſter, this Priſoner freely give I thee. 
And thou that art his Mate, make boot of this : 
The other Walter whitmore is thy ſhare, 

1. Gent, What is my ranſome Maſter, let me know, 


Mate, And ſo much ſhall you give , or oft goes yours, 
Lies, What think you much to pay 2060, Crowns, ' 
And bear the name and port of Gentlemen ? 
Cut doch the Villains throats, for dic you ſhall : 
The lives of thoſe which we have loſt in fight, 
b& conter-poys'd:with ſuch a perty ſum, 
I, Gert, Ple give it, fir, and therefore ſpare my life, 
2, Gent, And ſo will I, and write home for it ſtraight. 
| ”hitm, 1 loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 
Andtherefore to revenge it, ſhalt thou die, 
Ando thould theſe, If I might have my will, 
Liey, Be not ſo raſh, rake ranſome, let him live, 
'Suf. Look on 'my George, I am a Gentleman, 
ate me at what chou' wile, thou ſhalt be paid. 
Whit, And ſoam 1: my name is Walter Whitmore, 
Wnow ? why ftartft thon ? whar doth death affright ? 
Suf, Thy name affrights me , in whoſe ſound is death : 
A cunning man did calculate my Birth, 
told me that by ater I ſhould die : 
Pet et not this miake thee be bloudy-minded, 
name is Gaaftiey, being rightly ſounded. 
it, Gualtier or Walter, which it is I care not, 
ever yet did baſe difhonour blur our name, 
with our (word we wip'd away the blot. ©. - 
crefore, when Merchant-like I ſell revenge, 
toke be my \word, my Armes torh and defac'd, - 
I proclaim'd 4 Coward through the world, - 


[PEI T_T 


Ma, A thouſand Crowns, or elſe lay down your head:. 


\ 


| Por daring to affye a mighty Lord 


Suf. Stay Whitmore, for thy Priſoner is a Prince, 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole, 
Whit, The Dike of S»ffo/k,, muffled up in rags? 
Sf. T, but theſe rags are no part of the Dake, 
Lies, Bur Jove was never {lain as thou ſhalc be, 
Obſcure and lowſie Swain, King Henries bloud, 
Suf. The honorable bloud of Lancaſter 
Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded Groom : 
Haſt thou not kiſt thy hand, and held my ſtirrop 3 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule, 
And thought thee happy when I ſhook my head. 
How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd down at the board; 
When I have feafted with Queen Aargaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee Crelt-faln, 
I, and alay this thy aboruve Pride: 
How in our yoiding Lobby haſt thou ſtood, 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of thine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore ſhall it charme thy riotous tongue, 
Whit, Speak Captain, ſhall I Rab the forlorn Swain ? 
Lieu, Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Suf. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, and (o art thou. 
Lieu, Convey him hence, and on our long boars fide, 
Strike off his head, Sxf. Thou dar'ſt not for thy own, 
Lits, Poole, Sir Poole? Lord? | 
I, kennell. puddle, fink, whoſe filth and dirt | 
Troubles the filyer Spring, where England drinks : 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, | 
For ſwallowing up the Treaſure of the Realm. ; 
Thy lips that kiſt the Queen, ſhall ſweep the ground : | 
And thou that ſmil'dſt at good Duke Humfries death, } 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhalt grin in yan, 
Whoin contempt ſhall hiſs at thee again, | 
And wedded be thou to the Hags of hell, 


'Unto the daughter of a worthleſs King, 

Having neither Subje&t, Wealth, nor Diadem : 

By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 

And like ambitious Sylla over-gor'd, 

With gobbers of thy Mother-blecding heart, 

By thee Aniownand Mair were ſold co France. 

The falſe revolting Normans thorough thee, 

Diſdain to callus Lord, and Piccardie 

Hath ſlain their Governors, ſurpriz'd our Forts, 

And ſent the ragged Souldiers wounded home : 

The Princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, 

Whoſe dreadfull ſwords were never drawn in vain, 

As hating thee, and riſing up in Armes. 

And now the Houſe of York thruſt from the Crown, 

By ſhamefull murther of a guilcleſs King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 

Burns with revenging fire, whoſe hopefull colours 

Adyance our half-fac'd Sun, ſtriving to ſhine 

Under the which is writ, Invitizs nubibus. 

The commons here in Kent are up in armcs, 

And to conclude, Reproach and Beggery, 

Is crept into the Pallace of dur King, * 

And all by thee : away convey him nence, Me 
Sef. OrhatT were a God, th ſhoot forth Thunder |} 

Upon thefe paltry, ſervile, abje& Drudges: 


| Small things make baſe men prond, This Villain here, 
| Being Captain of a Pinnace, threarens more 

i Fhen: Bargwulus the Rtrong [kyrian Pirate, 

Drones ſuck, not Eagles bloud, but rob Bee-hrves, 

It isTmpoſfible thar 1 ſhould die - þ 
Rr CE By 
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| By ſuch glowly Vaſſall as thy ſelf, 
| Thy words move Rage, and not remorſe in me; 
| I go of Meſſage from the Queen to France : 
: I chargethee waft me ſafely crofſe the Channell, . 
Liew. Water: W, Come S»ffo/k; I muſt waft thee 
| to thy death. _ 
Suf. Gelidus timor occupat artws, it is thee I fear, 
| Wal. Thou ſhalt haye cauſeto fear befare I leave thee, 
Whar,are ye daunted now? will you ſtoop? 


Suf. Suffolks Imperiall tongue is tern and rough : 
| Us'd ro command, untaught to plead for fayour. 
Far be ir, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe _ 
With humble ſuit: no, rather let my head 
Sto9p to the block, then theſe knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heayen; and to my King: 
And ſooner dance upon a bloudy pole, 
Then ſtand uncover'd to the Vulgar Groom, 
True Nobility, is exempt from fear : 
More can I bear, then you dare.execute, 
Lies. Hale him away, and let hini talk no more : 
Come Souldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
| Swf. Thar this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft die by vilde Bezomans, 
A Roman Sworder, and Bandetto ſlaye - 
Murder'd ſweet T ully. Brutus Baftard hand 
Stab'd Julius (Ceſar. Savage Iſlanders 
Pompey the Great, and Swffolk dies by Pyrats, 
Exit Walter with Suffolk, 
Lieu, And as for theſe whoſe ranſome we have ler, 
It 15 our pleaſure one. of them depart : 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go, ' 
Exit Lientenvnt, and the reſt, 
Manet the firſt Gent. -Emter Walter with the body. 
Wal, There let his head, and liveleſle body lie, 
Untill the Queen his Miſtris bury it, Exit Walter, 
I. Gent, O barbarous and bloudy ſpeCtacle, 
His body will I bear unto the King : 
IF he revenge it not, yer will his Friends, 
So will the Queen, that living held him dear, Exit, 
Enter Bevi, aud John Holland. 


Bevis, Come and get theea ſword, though made of a 
Lath, they have been up theſe two dayes.  _ 

Hol. They haye the more need to ſleep now then. 
Bev. I tell thee, Jack, Cade the Cloathier, means to 
drefle the Common-wealth and turn it , and.ſet a new 
napupon ir, 
Hol, Sn he had need, *tis thred-bare, Well, I ſay, 
it was neyer merry world in Exgland, fince Gentlemen 
came up, 

Bevis, O miſerable Age : Veretue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts men, = 

Hol. The Nobility think ſcorn. to go in Leather 
Aprons, 

Bevis, Nay more, tne Kings Councell are no good 
Workmen. he 
Hol, True: and yet it is ſaid , Labour in thy Voca- 
tion : Which isas much as to ſay, let the Magiſtrates be la- 
touring men, and therefore ſhould we be. Magiſtrates, 
Bewis, Thou haſt hitit :. for there's. no better figne of 
a brave mind, then a hard hand, - bj 

Hol. 1 ſee them, I ſee them : There's BeFs.Son , the 
Tanner of Wingham, . ' (Os : 
Bevss, He ſhall have the skinns of 


our enemies, Wy 


The ſecond Part of King Henry the Spxth. 


, make Dogs Leather of. 


1.Gent, My gracious Lord intreat him; ſpeak him fair. 


| was he born ,. under a hedge : for his Father had neyera 
; [houſe but a Cage, | 


Hol. And Dick the Butcher, 

Beves. Then is fin ſtruck down like an Oxe, and in;. 
quities throat cut like a Calf. 

Hel. And Smith the Weaver. 

Bevis, Argo, their thred of life is ſpun. 

Hol. Come, Come, let's fall in with them, 


Dram, Enter Cade, Dick, Butcher, Smith the Weaugr 
and a Sawyer, with infinite numbers, 


o 


: Cade, We John Cade, ſo term'd of our ſuppoſed Fa. 
ther, 
But, Or rather of ſtealing a Cade of Herrings, 
Cade, For our enemies ſhall fail before us, inſpi 
with the ſpirit of putting down Kings and Princes, Con. 
mand ſilence, - 
But, Silence. | 
Cade, My Father was a Mortimer. 
But, He wasan boneſt man, and a good Briddayer, 
Cade, My mother a Plantagenet. 
But, I knew ber well, ſhe was a Midwife, 
Cade, . My wife deſcended of the Lacies, 
But, She was indeed a Pedlers daughter,and ſold ma. 
ny Laces, 
Weaver, But now of late, not able to travell with her 
furr*'d Pack, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home. | 
' Cade Therefore am I of an honorable houſe. 
Bat, I by my faith the field is honorable , and ther 


Cade, Valiant I am, 
Weaver, A muſt needs, for beggery is valiant. 
Cade, I am able to endure much, 
But. No queſtion of that : for I haye ſeen him whipt 
three Market dayes together, 
| Cade, I fear neither, ſword nor fire. 

Weav, He need not fear the ſword, for his Coat is 
proof, 

But.. But me thinks he ſhould and in fear of fire, be- 
ing burnt i*th hand for Realing of Sheep, 
Cade. . Be brave then, for your Captain is Brave, and 
- Vows Reformation, There ſhall be in England , ſeren 
half penny Loaves ſuld fora penny : the three hoop'd pot, 
(hall have ten hoops, and will-make it Fellony todrink 
ſmall Beer, All che Realm ſhall be in Common, andin 
Cheapſide ſhall my Palfrey. go to grafſe : and when lan 
King, as King I will be. | 
All, God ſave your Majeſty, 


Cade. I thank you good people, There (hall be no] 


money, all ſhall eatand drink on my ſcore, and I wil 
apparell them all in one Liyery, that they may agree like 
Brothers, and worſhipme their Lord, 

Bat, Thefirſt thing we do, ler's kill all the Lawyes. 


— 


RO es 


Cade, Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lamen- 
table thing , that the skin of an innocent Lamb ſh 
be made Parchment ; that Parchment being (cribeld o're 
ſhould undo a man, Some ſay the Bee. f+ngs , but! ſay, 
*cis Bees wax: for I did but ſeal once to a. thing , 3 
I was never my own man ſince, How now? Who's thete? 


Enter a Cleark, | 
Weaver, The Cleark of Chattam : he can 


read, and caſt accompr. | 
Cade, O monſtrous 1 


write and 


Weav, We took him ſetting boyes Copies. 


— 


! 
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[{aty; Riſe up Sir Jehr Ifortimer. Now have at him, 


[to you good people, that I ſpeak, 


And ignorant of his birth and parentage, 


The ron pore 


ſl 


Cade. Here's a Villain, in 
Wav, Ha's a Book in his pocket with red Lertersin'c, 
4e, Nay then he is a.Copyuter. 
Cade, Nay then nc 00) 


Ju, Nay,he $ag make Obligations, and write Court 


w_ I am ſorry for't: The man is a proper, man of 
Cade, T am lorry for tz Line man 15: \ O2Ig « 
a as | neſs nd him guilty, heſhall not die. 
Come hicher firrah', I muſt exatnine thee : What is thy 
wk, E ap" | Caro 

ark. "heb, he} 
| : They os 6 write it oh thetop of Letters: * Till 
hard with you. | | ng 
Ede, Ler LE home : Do'ſt thou uſe ro write thy natng? 
Or haſt thou 4 mark co thy {elf}, like an honelt plain 
dealing man ? | | gy 
Clek, Six Thank God , Thavebeen fo well brought 
wp, that 1 can wrice my name. 
Fr He hath confelt : away with him : he is 2 Villam 
and a Traitor, | es: 
Cade, Away, with him I ay : Hang him with his Pen 
Ink-horn about his neck, . © -. 
- > $.0N Exit ont with the Cleark, 


O— — 


AN Enter Michaell, 

Mich. Where is 7a Geoenlli SI 
C £ I am thou particular fellow, Mi 
16 yAy fly, Sir rnmfres Stafford and his bro- 
ther are hard by, with the Kings Forces. | 

Cade, Stand villain, Rand or Ile fell thee down : he 
ſhall be encountred with a mari as good as himfelf,, He. 
is but a Kmght, is a ? | 

Uich, No; hs ON” 

Cade, To equall him I will make my ſelf a knight pre- 


Eater Sir Humfrey Stafford, apd bis Brother, 


with Drum and Souldiers. 


Stef. Rebelfious Hinds, the filchand ſcum of Xevt, 
Mak'd for the Gallows ; Lay your Weapons down 
Home to your Cottages: forſake this Groom, 
The King is-mercifull, if you revolt. 
Bre, But angry, wrathfull, and inclin'd to bloud, 
If zou go foryard : therefore yield or die. 

(ade, As for theſe filken-coated flayes I paſſe nice, 


Orer w time to come) I hope to reign : 
For I am rightfyll heir unto the Crown, 

Stef, Villain, thy Father was a Plajfterer, 
And thou thy ſelf a 3 hearman z art thou not ? 

Cade, And Adam was a Gardiner, 

Bro, And what of that? ; 
Cade, Marry,this Edmond Mortimer Earle of March, 
married the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not ? 
Stafford. 1 fir. 
Cade, By her he had two Children at one birth, 
Bro, Thar's falſe. 
Cade, I, there's the queſtion ; But I ſay, 'tis true : 
Theelder of them being put to nurſe, 
by a begger-woman ſtoln away, 


ame 2 Brick/ajer, when he came to age, 
lon am I, deny it if you can, 


=. TIS "2 


Bug. Nay, *ris too true, therefore he ſhall be King: 


| } uſe, 


__— 
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—— nd will you credit this baſe Drudges Word 
We _ knows not whnks Ur E162. 204 Be 

. I warty will we, therefore. get you gone, 

Bro,” Tack {ade, che D. of Tork bark wwohe you this, 

Cade, Helyes, for 1 invented it my ſelf. "Go too Sir- 
rah, tell the King from me, that for his Fathersſake Hen- 
ry the fifth; (in whoſe tithe boyes went to Span-cojinter 
for French Crowns) I am content he (hall ron, bit T'le 
be Prote&or over — e OT ARYA 

But And further more we'll haye the Lord Sayes head, 
for ſelling the Dukedomie of Main, 07 

Cade, And good reaſontfor thereby is England main'd. 
And fain to go with a , bur that my puifſance holds 
it up , Fellow-Kings , I'tefl you, that Lord Say hathf 
gelded the Commonwealth;and made it an Eunuch: and 
more then that, he can ſpeak Prench, and therefore he is 
a Traitor, __ | | 

 Staf, O groſſeand miſerable ignorance,” 

Cade, Nay anſwer if you cavi.: The Frenchmen are 
our -enemies : go too then : Task but this :.Can he that} 
ſpeaks with the tong of an enemy, be a good Councellor, þ 
: F SAL Rh | 

All.” No, no, and therefore we'll haye his head; 

Bro, Well, ſeeing gentle worgs will not prevail, 
Aſſayle them with the Army of the King, © | 

Staf.” Herauld away, and throughour Town, 
Proclaim theft Traitors.thax are up with Cade, 
That thoſe which flye before the bartell ends, 
Mer ered in their wiyes and Childrens fight,.. 


he the Seb. 


Aa. 


» 
. 


ng'd up for example at their doors :' _ _ ny 
And.you that be the Kings friends follow me,” , Ex. 
Cade, And you that loye the Commons follow mes | 
Now ſhew your ſelves men, *tis for Liberty. | 
We will not leaye one Lord, one Gentleman : | 
| Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoon, 
For they are thrifry honeſt men, and ſuch | 
As would (bur that they dare not) rake our parts,” | 
But. They are all in order, and march towards us, | 
Cade. Bur then are we.in order, when weare moft aut | 
of order, Comme, march forward. & 


Alarxms to the fight, wherein both the Staffords areſtain.| 
Enter Cade and the reſt, "P | 
Cade. Where's Dick, the Butcher of Aſaford 2... 
But. Here fir, | : CL Ns 
(ade. They fell before thee like Sheep and, Oxen,and | 
thou behaved'ſt thy ſelf , as if thou hadſt been in thine[] 
own Slaughter-houſe : Therefore chus I will reward thee, |: 
the Lent ſhall be as long again as it is,and thou ſhalt haye |; 
a Licenſe to kill for a hundred lacking one, ; 
Bat, IT defire no more, . 
Cade. And to ſpeak truth, thou deſery'ſt no leſſe,” . |] 
This Monument o the Victory will I bear, and the bo- 
dics ſhall be dragg'd at my horſes heels, till I do come tof; 
London,where we will haye the Maiors fward borne be- 
fore vs. | 


But. If we meantothrive , and do good, break open 


the Goals, and let out the Priſoners. 
Cade, Fear not thac I warrant thee. Come;let's march 
towards London. Exqunt.) 


Emer the King wihs Sp plicationand the Queen with | 
Suffolk bead, the Dk of Buckinghynn aps rhe _ || 
aA 


Lord Say. 


rev, Sir, he made a Chimney. in my Fathers 
He bricks are alive at this day to teſtifie it : there- 
_ 1t not, ys -W_- 


Jucen. Ofc have 1 heard that grief ſoftens the mind | 
P mapagagee> - ___ And} 
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Still lamenting and mourning for Saffolky death 7 
II fear fs 1 that 1 had been dead, ;-'-- - 
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And make$ it fearfull and; degenerate, 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep, : 
Bur. who can ceaſe to weep,/and. look on. this,. | | 
Here may his head lye throbbing un my. breſt':; - 
Bus where's the body that, L ſhould imbrace > 


Onan? ſend ſome holy Biſhop to intreat : 
For God forbid, ſomany:{mple.ſouls  '. , ..- + 
Should periſh by the Sword. And Lmy {&f, :, 
Rather then. bloudy war ſhall cut them ſhort, - | 
Will parly nh Fe Cade their Generall, ,_ 
Bur-ftay, T'le read ic oyer once again, | 

Qs,. Ah bartarous villains: Hah thisloyely face, 
Rul'd like a. wandring Planner over me, ...!, ..,./ 
And could it not inforce them to relent, 


That were unworthy.to behald;the ſame? "4 WT 
King: Lond Say, .Jack.Cade hath Swornt0 have thy 

head, , F 37 eats | eg Þ 2 02: ai 2.2 > I9503 3936 | 

| Say... ut, I hope your. Highneſſe ſhall haye his, 

| King. ow now Madam ? | 


Thoifwould not half have mourn'd ſo much for me, 
Qae.-Np thy Love, I ſhould not mourn, but dye for 
thee, PA fe, = Fn El of _ —_ Fa 
ww Enter a CMeſſenger., ©. 
King, How now >. What news > Why com'lt thou in 
ſuch,naſte?._ > 


: wank 

ly I, . » # RY »4« 
Jack ade proclaims bimſelf Lord Mortimer, 
eſcended fromthe Duke of Clarence houſe, 
And calls your Grace Uſurper openly, © 
And yows tf Exon bimſei in Weltminſter, 


* 


His Army is 2 ragged miiltitude ,_ - | 
Of Hinds O34 Poohins, Turk and mercileſſe : 
'Sir Humfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death, 
Hath | ambq" heart and courage to proceed: © 
{All Schollers, Lawyers, Courtiers, Gentlemen, "© 
[I call falſe, Carerpillers, and intend their death, 

'* X'iag. Obraceleſs nien + they know not what they do. 
; Buck, My gracious Lord,retire to Killiwgworth, 
| Untill a, power be rais'd ro, put them down... 
| On: Rhee the Duke of Saffo/k, now alive, 
'Theſe Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas'd. = 
"King." L5rd Say, the Traitors bate thee; 
{Therefore 2Way with us to Killingworth; 
© $ay, Somight your Graces perſon be ih 
;The ht of ine is odious in their eyes 2 _ 
And therefore in'this City will I ſtay, 
And live alone as ſecret as I may. 


©," Enter avother Meſſenger. 


. "AMeſ, Jack'Cade hath gotten London-bridge, 
The Citizens flye him ſl forſake their houſes :, 
'The Rafcall people thirſting after prey, ©, * © 
| Jon with.the Traitor, and they joyntlyſwear 

0 ſpoyle the City, and your Royall Court, 


danger :. 


|: Bxc; Then linger not\my Lord, away, take horſe, 


" Bus, What anſwer makes,your Grace to the Rebells : 
| For they have won the Bridge, 
| Killing all choſe that withſtand them; __. 
Tha L, Maior trayes aid.of your Honor from the Toyer 
oO 
|: Scales, Such aid as I can ſpare you'ſhall command, 


| The Rebels have aſlay'd to win the Tower, 


| And here fitting vpony Lopech Stone, 


| And now henceforward it ; 
_ | That. calls me other then Lord Mortimer. 


+ 2h F A4THS no ney 23040 
Rebels are in, Southwarke * Flye my Lord: | 


And therefore am,l bold and Reſolute. . Excun 
Enter Lord Scales wopon the Tower walking. Then enter; 
two by three Citizens below, | 


Scales. How now ? Is Jack Cade (lain > 
I, C:t, No my Lord, nor likely to be ſlain: 


defend the City from the Rebels. 
Bur Iam troubled. here with them my ſelf, 


But et you into Smithfield, and gather head, 

And thither will I ſend you Matthew Goffe. 
Fight or.your King, your Countrey, and your Liyes;. 
And fo farewell, for I muſt hence again. Exean, 


© Enter Tack Cade and the 1ſt, and ſtrikes bis” 
1,1» flaffeon London ſtone. 
Cade, Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, 
I charge and command, that of the' Cities cot 
The piſſing Conduit run nothing bur Claret Wine 
The firſt year of our reign. BEES: 
ſhall be treaſon for any, ' 


Enter a Souldier running. 
Soul.. Tack Cade, Jack Cade, . © 
Cade, Knock him.down there.  '  'Theykillbm, 
' Bat, ' If this fellow be wiſe , he'll never call ye Ja 
Cade more, I think he hath a very fair warning. 
Dick, My Lord, 'there's an Army (gathered together 
in Smithfield." © 7” | | 
Cage. Com, then let's go fight with.them : 
| Bur firft, go and ſet London Bridge on fire, 
And.if you cans burn down the Tower too. | 
Come, let'saway. | *  Exeunt on! 
Alarams. Mathew Giffe 1« ſlain; and all the ret, 
_ _ T henenter Jack Cade,with bis C ompany, 


Cade, So firs: riow go ſome #hd pull down the Sav9y* 
Others to'th Inns of Court, down with them all, 

Bat. 1 haye aſuit unto your Lordſhip. ws 

(de, Beit a Lordſhip,thou ſhalt have it for that word. 

Bat, Onely that the Laws of England may comeoll 
of your mouth, \ 

Joby, Maſle *twill be ſore Law then, for he wasthiult 
in the mouth with a,Spear, and *ris not whole yet. _ 

Smith. Nay Jobs , it will be Rinking Law, for 
breath ſtinks with toſted Cheeſe, 

Cate. I have thought up5n it, it ſhall be ſo, AW 
burn all the Records of the Realm , my mouth ſhall be 
the-Parliament of England. 

Joh. Then we are like to have biting Statutes, 
Unlefle his teerh be pull'd our. Re” 

Cade, And hence-forward all things ſball be in Com: 
mon, | | 


|. King. Come Margeret,God our hope will ſuccour us, +... » Emer a Meſſenger. 

W445 MI hope is gone, now Suffolk. is deceaft, ©} ef. "My Lord, a prize, a prize, here's the Lord $4), 

| King. Farewell my Lord, truſt nor to Kentiſh Rebels, which fald'the Towns in France , He that made Us pay 
{| , Bac. Truſt no body'for ſear yau, be berraid.. .oneand twetity Fiftcens, and one ſhilling to the powes 

| "Say. Thetrift I have, js in mine innocence, "* '-—-- | rhe laſt Subfidie, mo 

«£1 8 as Sc ooen 8 MSI. | - i 


— —— 


— 


d 


bm, 


: [sterm'd the civel'(t place of all this Iſle: 


|Xent to maintain, the King, the Realty and you, 


— 


0 
$ 
| b again, | 


Enter George with the Lord $ay;. fn 


Cade, Well 5:he.{bail be beheaded, fotrir, repy times :| 


art thou within point-blank of our JuriſdiCtion Regall. | 
Whaz;canftchou,anfwerito. my Majelty,, fotigiving.p of 
Normandy. ento' Mounfieus Baſimers the Dolphin,of | 
France? Be it known /ungo thee by theſt ;preſenceg;rven. 
the preſence of Loxd Mortimer, that] aim-the Bedonat 
thar muſt ſweep the,, Court clean of ſuch. filth;as;znou 
ar : Thou haſt mmoſttraiterouſly corrupted che youth of 
the Realm, in ere&ting a Grammar School : and where- 
15 before , our, Baxe>facbers had no other Books but the 
Score and the Tally, thou haſt cauſcd printing to be us'd, 
ind contrary x6 the King, bis Crown, and Digdityy thou! 
alt built a Paper;Mill.: -It will be proved to'thy' Pace, 
that chou haſt men- @bgyt; thee , that nſually: talk - of a 
Newn and a Verb, and ſuch abominable words |, as 
no Chtiſtian car-con endure £0 hear, Thou haſt appoint- | 
ed Juſtices of Peace , to-eaN'poor men before them, a- 
bout matters they were not able to anſwer, Moreover , 
thou haſt put them! in priſon; and becauſe they coutdnot 
read, thou haſt hang'd:them, when Cindeed) only for 
that cauſe they have been moſt worthy to live, : Thou 
dot ride ona fobt-cloth, do'ſt thounos ? A 
Saj. What of that 2. 4420; | 
Cade, Marry, thou ought'ſ not to-l:t:thy horſe wear | 
a Cloak , when honefter men then thowgo'in rheir Hoſe! 
jd Doublets, 2 is 4  TU3 bY 
Dick, And work in their ſhirr.too', as'my. felf for 

example, that am @ Butcher, - -'! + © "Ah 

Say, You men of Kent. ' Fic 

Dick, What ſay you of Kent, - Tar 

Say. Nothing bur this: *Tis bovaterra, mala gens. 
' Cade, Away with him, away with him, he ſpeaks La-, 
tine, * | 

Say. Heare me bur ſpeak , and beare me” where' you} 

Will $14 ve I gd | 

Kent in the Commentaries Ceſar writ, 5 


1 


\neet is the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 

The People Liberal, Valiant, ACtive, Wealthy, 

Which makes me hope thou.art not void of pitty, « / 
L ſold not Mair, 1 loſtnot Normandy, | 
Yetto recover them would loſe my life : 

Juice with favour have I alwayes done, 

Prayers and Tears lave moy'd me, Gifts could neyer ; 
When have I ought exated at your hands ? 


Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned Clearks, 
becauſe my Book preferr'd me to the King. 
And ſeeing Tenoranceis the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye to heaven, 
Unlefſe you be poſſeſt with deviliſh ſpirits, 
% Cannot but forhear to murther me : | 
s Tongue hath parlicd unto Forraign Kings 
For your behoof,, © | X | WF. 
(ade, Tut, when Rruck'ſt thou one blow in the field? 
Say. Great men have teaching hands: ofc hayeI truck 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and truck them dead. 
R 95 O monftzous Coward ! What, to come behinde 
9-Theſe checks are pate with watching for your good. 
ade, Giye him a box o'th'car, and chat will make'em 


The jeconth part of King Henry the Socth. 
of Hath made ihe fulLof ficknefle ani diſcaſcs. 


Ah thou Say, thau Sutgey' nay thou Buekram Lord, now || 


' Say. Ah Countrimen ; if when.you make your prai'rs, 


]proudeſt Peer of the. Realm, ſhall not wear a head on 
'. '| his ſhoulders, unleſſe he pay me.tribute : there ſhall nor 


| head erethey have it : Mcn ſhall hold of me in Capure. 
12s heart can,wiſh, or tongue can tell. - 


| When ſhall we:go to Cheapfide, and take up commodities 


477 | 


Say. Long ſitting to determine poor mens cauſes, - 


” 


: Cade. Ye hall haye a;hempen Candle then , andthe 
help of a hatchet. -, "42117 
Dick, \W hyido'ſt thou quiver man ? 

Say. The'Palhe, and not fear. provokes me. | 
Cade, Nay he nodds ar us, as who ſhould ſay ,” Fle'be 
even with yo; Vle ſee if his head will ſtand ſteddier on 
a pole, or no p Take him away and-behead bim, © - -:/ 

Say. Tell me : whercin have t offerided moſt 7 | 
Have I affe&ted Wealth, or honor ? k. 
Arc my Ghefts fill'd up wich extorted Gold ? 
ls my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have injur'd, that ye {eck- my death?.. . 
Theſe hands are free from guilclefle bloudſhedding, 
This breft fframkarbouring foul, deceirfull thoughts, | 
Orlet me live, - | oz 
-,"Cade, I feel remorſe in my ſelf with his words : bat} 
Ple bridle it : he thall dye, andbe it bur for pleading ſo 
well for: his life, Away with him , he ha's a Familiar 
under his Tongue, he ſpeaks not a-Gods name, Go, take 
him away I ſay , and ſtrike oft his head preſently , and 
then break into his Son in Laws houſe, Sir James Cromer, 
and ſtrike off his head , and bring them both upon two 
poles hither, | | 
Al It ſhall be done. Rag 


God ſhould be ſo obdurate 3s. your ſelves : 

How would it fare with your departed ſouls ? 

And therefore yer relent, and ſaye:my life, 
Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye : the] 


2 maid be married , but: ſhe ſhall pay me her Maiden-| 


e and command, that their wives be as free 


And we charg 


Dick, My.Lotd, | | 


bpon our bills ? 
Cade, Marry preſently, 
eAll, O braye. 


E nter one with the heads, 


( ade. But is.not this braver : '4 
Let them kiffe one another : For they lov'd well 
When they were alive. Now part them again, 
Leaſt they xonſultabour the giving up =» 
Of ſome more Tawns in Fraxce. Sevitdiers, 
Defer the ſpoyl of che Ciry untill night ; 
For with theſe borne before us, in ſtead of Maces, 
Will we-ridethrough the ſtreets, at every Corner 
Have them kifle, Away. Ex. 
Alaruws,aud Retreat, Enter again Cade, 

and all bis rabblement. 


Cade.- Up Fiſh-ftreet ; down Saint Magnes corner | | 
killand:knock down, throw them into Thaines ; | 
Sound 4. Parley. | 


What _ ſe is this I hear ? 


[EIT 
—_—— 


Dare any be fo botd:to ſound\Rerreat or Parley 
When I command them Kill? 
. Rr 3 


Entey 


——<—— 
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"of The ſe Pan of Ke PlVy he Sik, 


— 
—_ 


And therefore am.l bold and Reſolute. | — 


And makes ir fearfull and; degenerate, | 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep. : 51acd.; "ON 
Bur.whg can ceaſe to weep,jand look on. this,. © | Enter Lord $ cales ypon the Tower walking, Then enter; 
Here may his head lye throbbing on my.breſt:: -- | | two by three Citizens below, © | 
Buz where's the body that, L ſhould imbrace>} [io rom.9 wo dT. 25% Io 
x Rue, What anſwer makes your Grace:;to the Rebells| Scales, How now ? Is Tack Cade {lain > 
Supplieation ?: ..! - + 2 9100 ola? r, Cit, No my Lord, nor likely to be ſlain: 

ing. Yle ſend ſome holy Biſhop to intreat : | For they have won the Bridge, * | 
For God forbid, {o many:'{imple. ſouls Fiend be ; Killing all thoſe that withſtand them; "a, 
Should periſh by the Sword, - And Lmy {&f, : | The L, Maior erayes aid of your Honor from the Toyer 
Rather then. bloudy war ſhall cut them ſhort, - | | To defend the City from the Rebels. 
Will parly mich ec Cade their Generall, ,,. | . Scales, Such aid as I can ſpare you ſhall command, 
Bur-ftay, Ile read it over once again, . --_...; {| Bur Iam troubled here-with them wn: 

Qs, Ah bartarous villains; Math this.loyely face, The Rebels have afſay'd to win the Tower. 
Rul'd like a. wandring Planner over me, --//; //; - Bu oct you into Smithfield, and gather head, 
And could it not inforce them to relent, Dow | An chither will T ſend you Aatthew Goffe. 
That were unworthy to behald;the ſame? .. r5 5. | Fig rye King, your Countrey, and your Liyes; 

King; Lond Say, Jak Coe : hath ſworn-t0 have thy | And fo farewell, for I muſt hence again, Exeu, 

ope ya x Highneſſe ſhall have his, Enter Tack Cade and the rift, and ſtrikes be. 
img, How on ken ? rg ny: faſſeon London ſtone. | 
Still lamenting and mourning for Saffolky death ?- Cade, Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, 
I fear is. oye) if that I had been dead, ;--- - | And here fitting upor Loydox Stone, | 
Thowf would not half have mourn'd ſo much for me, I charge and command, that of the Cities coſt 

Que.-Np thy Love , 1 (hopld not mourn, but dye for The piſſing Conduit run.nothing bur Claret Wine 
"ot ea {2 on "© , | The firſt year of our reign. Yet 11 
© Enter a Meſſenger. _ | And now henceforward it ſhall be treaſon for any, 

-_ +..." » | That- calls me other then Lord Mortimer. 


. . 
. # % 


”"y 1 FX 


- 

% 
; 
- 


Enter a Souldier running. 
Soul.. Tack, Cade, Jack Cade... © 
* Cade, Knock himdown there. - ' 'Theykil bm, 
' Bat, ' If this fellow be wiſe , he'll never call ye Jak; 
Cade more, I think he hath a yery fair warning, 
Dick,” My Lord, "there's an Army (gathered together 
in Smithfield.” os « | | 
Cade. Cone, then let's go fight with them: _ 
; Bur firft, go and ſet London Bridge on fire, 
| And.if you cany burn down the Tower too. . | 
All Sc oo Come, let'saway. *  Exeunt om! 
| They call (als Carerpillers and intend thejr death, bra! og HA Dal ane: lO 
|" X'iag: Ohraceleſs men : they know'not what they do.| | Alarms. Mathew Goffe 3c ſlain; and all the rtf, 
; Back, My gracious Lord,retire to K:lliugworth, _ _ Thenenter Jack Cadewith his C ompany, 
Uncill «poo be rais'd to, put them down... tiles _ Lee 
Qu: Ahunere the Duke of Suffolk, now alive, Cade, So firs: riow go ſome #hd pull down the Savj: 
Theſe Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas'd. Others to'th Inns of Court, down with them all. 
: | "King." Lord Say, the Traitors hate thee, | But, 1 have aſuit unto your Lordſhip. 4 
| Therefore zway with us to Killingworth, (ade, Beit a Lordſhip,thou ſhalt have ir for that word, 
a; - So might your Graces perſon be ih danger :. Bat, Onely that the Laws of England may comeolt 
The fight of ine is odious in their eyes : of your mouth, | 
.And therefore in this City will I ſtay, Joby, Maſle *twill be ſore Law then, for he wasthult 
And live alone as ſecretas I may. in the mouth with a.Spear, and *tis nor whole yet. | 
ual >. ON 245% ne Smith. Nay Jobs , it will be ſtinking Law, for hs 
_ Enter avother Meſſenger. breath ſtinks with toſted Cheeſe, 
TO ns | Cade. I have thought vpn it, it ſhall be ſo, AW) 
. AMeſ., Jack Cade hath gorteriLondon-bridge, burn all the Records of the Realm , my mouth ſhall be 
The Citizens flye him and forſake their houſes :, - the Parliament of England, 
'The Rafcall people —_ after prey, ' Re PO Joh. Then we are like to have biting Statutes, 
Joy with. the Traitor, and they joyntly ſwear . © | Unleſſe his teerh be pull'd our, 7 
o ſpoyle the City, and your Royall Court, Cade, And hence-forward all things ſball be in Com- 
- Buc, Then linger not'my Lord, away, take horſe, | mon, | | | 
|. King. Come Margeret,God our hope will ſuccour us, +. » Enter a Meſſenger. 
| Ba. | hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceaft,. Aef.”My Lord, a prize, a'prize,here's the Lord $4), 
Ing. | 
' , Bac, Truſt no body for ſear yqu, be berraid. _ | ont and twenty Fiftcens, and'one ſhilling to the pound, 
| "Say. Theeruſt I bave, js in mine innocence, "* -— |the laſt Subfidie, Fl 
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Oy Lord, truſt not to Kentiſh Rebels, | which ſald'the Towns in France , He thar made U5P? 


y of 1 
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WE: Exter George with the Lord Say. | 
Cade, Well z he. {ball be beheaded. fdtic tem times :! 


Ah thou Say, thau Surges' nay thou Buckram Lord, now | 


art thou within point-blank of our Juriſdi&tion Regall. | 
Whar:can{t chop, anfywerits.my. Majelty., ter.giving. vp of | 
Normandy pnto' Mounſfieus Baſmers yabe Dolphin.of | 
France? Be it known /ungo thee by theſt ;preſencegtven. 


OO The feemibi part of King Henry the Sreth._ 


Say. Long fitting to determine poor mens cauſes, - 


"; | Hath made the fulLof fickneſle an diſcaſcs, 
| : Cade. Ye hall haye a, hempen Candle then , andthe 


help of a hatchet, 
Dick, \Whyido'ſt thou quiver man ? 
Say. The'Palhe, and not fear. provokes me, 


Cade. Nay he nodds at us, as who ſhould ſay , le! be | 


a pole, or no p Take him away and-behead bim, 


even with you; Vie ſee if his head will ſtand Reddier on | 


. 
#* 


— 


the preſence of Loxd dortimver , thatT ate Beelonit 


the Realm, in ereQing a Giammar School : and where- 
2 before , oyr, Bexe-farbers had no other Books but the 
Score and the Tally, thou haſt cauſcd printing to be us'd, 
ind contrary 16 the King, bis Crown, and Digdityy tou 
aſt built a Paper(Mill.; -It will be proved to'thy Face, 
that thou haſt men: abgyr; thee , that nſually: talk ' ofa 
Newn and a Verb, and ſuch abominable words , as 


ed Juſtices of Peace , to-eaY poor men before them , a- 
bout matters they were not able to anſwer, Moreover , 
thou haſt put them! in priſon, and becauſe they couldnot 
read, thou haſt hang'd:them, when (indeed) only for 
that cauſe they have been moſt worthy to live, : Thou 
do't ride ona fobt-cloth, do'ſt thounos?. ! 
Saz, What of that 2. 152119 
Cade. Marry, thou ought'ſ nat to-l:tthy horſe wear 
a Cloak , when honefter men then thowgo'in rheir Hoſe 
and Doublers, | 27003 


Dick. And work in their ſhirt|too., as'my. elf for 
example, that am & Butcher, _ » ': PEI 6 "A 
Say, You men of Kent. | A 
Dick, What ſay you of Kent. [ 


Say, Nothing bur this: "Tis bonaterre, mala gens. 


lne, 
Say, Heare:me bur ſpeak , and beare me. where' you 
will z*-+;\ » Wl (BY 


IE?" , , "Mp 4 
Kent in the Commentaries Ceſar writ, 


; [lsterm'd the civel(& place of all this Ifle:: 


neet is the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 

The People Liberal, Valiant, ACtive, Wealthy, 

Which makes me hopethou.art not-yoid of pitty, ' ' | 
| fold not Mair, I loſtnot Normandy, | 
Yerto recover them would loſe my life : 

Juſtice with favour have I alwayes done, 

Prayers and Tears have mov'd me, Gifts could neyer ; 
When have I ought exaRted at your hands ? 


Kent to maintain, the King, the Realry and you, 


Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned Clearks, 
becauſe my Book preferr'd me to the King. 
And ſeeing TIenoranceis the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye to heaven, 
Unlefſe you be poſſeft with deviliſh ſpirits, 

ou Cannot but forhear to murther me : 

is Tongue hath parlied unto Forraign Kings 

For your behoof.. 


Cade, Tut, when Qruck'ſt thou one blow in the field? 


Say. Great men haveteaching hands: ofc hayel truck 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck them dead. 
, fe eo, O monftzous Coward | Whar , to come behinde 
olks > . | 
Say.Theſe checks are pate with watching for your good. 


| ade, Giye him a box o'ch'car, and chat will make'em 
ted-again,. 


thar muſt ſweep the,,Coure clean of ſuch. filch;as;phou, 
ir : Thou haſ& moſttraiterouſly corrupted che youth.of 


no Chtiſtian car-can. endure £0. hear, Thou haſt appoint-, 


Cade, Away with him, away with him, he ſpeaks La-, 


Say. Tell me : wherein have t offended moſt 3 
Have I affe&ted Wealth, or honor ? Speak. 
Are my Cheſts fil'd up wich extorced Gold ? 
[s my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom hayeI injur'd, thac ye {eck-my death? - 


'| This breft ffambarbouring foul. deceirfull thoughts; 
O-let me live, 

+.-Cade, I feel remorſe in my ſelf with his words : but 
Ple bridle it : he fhall dye, andbe it bur for pleading ſo 
well for” his life. Away with him , he ha's a Familiar 
under his Tongue, he ſpeaks not a-Gods name, Go, take 
him away I ſay , and ſtrike off his head preſently, and 


poles hither, | 
| AAU, Itſhall bedone. 


| God ſhould be ſo obdurate 3s. your ſelves : 
|| How would it fare with your departed ſouls ? 
| And therefore yer relent, and ſave-my life, 


proudeſt Peer of the. Realm, ſhall not wear a head on 


| head ere they have it : Mcn ſhall hold of me in Capute. 


125 heart can,wiſh, 'or tongue can tell. - 
\ Dick, My. Lord, | 
bpon our bills ? 

Cade, Marry preſently. 

eAll, O brave. 


E nter one with the heads, 


{ ade. But isnot this braver : T 
Let them kiffe one another : For they lov'd well 
When they were alive, Now part them again, 
Leaſt they conſultabour the giving u 
- Of ſome more Tawns in France. « 
Defer the ſpoyl of che City uatill night ; ; 
For with theſe borne before us, in ſtead of Maces, 
Will we ridethrough the ſtreets, at every Corner 
Haye them kifſe, Away. | 


Alaruw,aud Retreat, E ter again Cade, 
and all his rabblement. 


Cade,” Up Fiſh«ftreet ; down. Saint Magnes corner 
killand:knock down, throw ther into Thaines ; 


Sound a Parley. 


What noyſe isthis I hear ? ; 

Dare any be'ſo-bold:to ſound-Rerreat or Parley 

| When'I command them kill? 
SL 


E ntey 


| Theſe hands are free from guilcleſe bloudſhedding, 


[ 


then break into his Son in Laws houſe, Sir James Cromer, 
and ſtrike off his head , and bring them both upon two: 


| Say. Ah Countrimen ; if when-you make your prai'rs, 


, 
| Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye : the| 


*. '| his ſhoulders, unleſſe he pay me.tribute : there ſhall nor | 
2 maid 'be married , but ſhe ſhall pay me her Maiden-| 


And we charge and command, that their wives be as free 


F 
| 


| | | When ſhall we:20 to Cheapfide, and take up commodities 


— a CIS Rn 
7 * © > 


p ok 
Seitdiers, | 


Exit; | 


þ 


ho 


—— 
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' Bac. I here they be that dare and will diſturb thee : 


| And you baſe Pezants, do ye hey him, will yotrneeds.| 


1all, 


- | Unleſſe by robbing of your Friends, and us, - 
4 Wer'r not a ſhame, that whil'ſ you livear jar, -:' 


-jno want of reſolution in me , but only my Followers 
{baſe and ignominous treaſons, make me betake me to 


1 And he that brings his head unto the King, 
B! we Extunt ſome of thems. 


Know Cade, we come Ambaſſadors from the King 
Unto the Commons whom thou ha(t miſled, 
And here pronounce free pardon to: them all, 
Thar will forſake thee, and go home in peace, 


And yield to mercy, whilſt *t's offered you, 
Or let arabble lead you toyour deaths, © 
Who loves the King, and will imbrace his pardon, 


Cade, What Buckinghamand Cliffordare ye ſo brave? 
be hang'd with your Pardons abdiityour necks ? Hath 
my: {word therefore broke-through London - gates , that 


I rhought ye would:never have g'ven our theſe Armes till 
ou had recovered. your 2ncient Freedome : bur you are 
all-Recreants and Daſtards, and delight to live in flavery 
to the Nobility. Let them break your backs with-bur-' 
chens, take your houſes over your' heads,'raviſh yobur 
Wives and Daughters before your faces. For me; Lwill, 
make ſhift for one, and (> Gods Curſe light upon -you; 


All. We'll follow Cade. 

Well follow Cade, : ) 
(if. 1s'Cade theſon of Henry the:fifth, 

That thus you do exclaim you'll go with him, + 
Will he condu&t you through the heart of France, 
And rhake the meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes? . 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to flye to: | | 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the ſpoyle, 


Ps. Y - 


The feartull French, whom you late vanquiſhed 1 
Should make a ſtart o're ſeas, and yanquiſh you ? 
Me thinks already in this civill broyl,. 

I ſce them Lording it in London ftreets, 

Crying Yill:ago unto all they meer. 

Better ten thouſand baſe-born Cades miſcarry, 
Then you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchmans mercy, 
To France to France, and get what you have loſt ; 
Spare England, for it is your Native Coaft: 
Hemry hath mony, you are ſtrong and manly : 
God on our fide, doubenot of ViRtory, 

All. A Clifford a Clifford, 

| We'll follow the King and C/:fford. 

Cade, Was ever Feather ſo lighely blown too and fro, 
as this multirude ? The name of Henry the fifth, hales them 
to an hundred miſchiefs , and makes them leave me de- 
ſolace, I ſee them lay thcir heads together to ſurprize 
me. My ſword make way for me, for here is nd ſtaying: 
in deſpight of the devills and hell, have through the very 
middeft of you, and heavens and honour be witneffe, that 


{ my heels, Exit, 
Buck, what, is he fled > Go ſome and follow him, 


Shall have athouland Crowns for his reward, 


you ſhould leave me at the white-heart in Southwarke. | -* . 


| Somerſet on the Tarras, 


Was-never ſubjeR long to be a King, 


| Fling up his cap and ſay, God ſave his Majeſty ; © ,|As Ido long and and wiſh 1o be a SubjeQ, 
|. Who hateth bim, and honors not his Father, HW? 1 

| Henrythe fifch, that mage all Frexce.to quake, 
Shake,he his weapon at vs,-and paſſe by. "+. - n 
All; God ſave the King, God ſavethe Kiug: 0 


1: +" Enter Buckingham and Clifford, 


Or is he but retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 
Necks. 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks, 


Expect your Highneſs doom of life or death. 


To entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe. 


Souldiers, this day have you redcem'd your lives, 
{And ſhew'd how well yqu love your Prince and County: 
. | Continue {ill in this ſo good a mind, 


And Hezry thaugh he be unfortunate, 
Afure your ſelves will never be unkind : 
And ſo with thanks and pardon to you all, 

I dodiſmiſſe you to your ſeverall Countrics. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


And with a puiſſant and mighty power 
Of Gallow-glaſſesand tout Kernes, 
Is marching hitherward in proud array, 


| And till proclaimeth as he comes along, 


His Armies are only'to remove from thee 


diſtreſt, 
Like toa Ship, that having ſcap'd a Tempeſt, 


And now is York in armes to ſecond him. 
I pray thee Buckingham go and meet him, 


And ask him what's the reaſon of theſe Armes : 
Tell him, I'le ſend Duke Edmnrd to the Tower, 


And Semerſet we will commit.thee thither, 

Untill his Army be diſmiſt from him, 
Somer, My Lord, 

I'le yield tny ſelf ro priſon willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my Country good. 


King. In any caſe, be not to rough in termes, 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard Language. 
- Back, 1 will my Lord, and doubt not ſo to deal, 


' As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 


Sonnd Trumpets, Enter King, Queen, and 


King. Was ever King that /joy'd an earthly Throne 
, Clif. What ſay ye Councrimen, will ye relent And could command no more content then I'2 : 
No ſaoner-was I crept out of my Cradle, 

| But I was madea King at nine months old: 


Byc, Heath and glad cydings to your Majeſty, 
" King.Why Back ng kew: 3d the Traitor Cade ſurprig 


© Emer Multitudes with Halters about their 
Cf, He is fled my Lord, and all his powers do yield, 


King. Then heayen ſet ope thy everlaſting gats, 


All, God ſavethe King, God ſave the King, 


Meſ. Pleaſe i: your Grace to be advertiſed, 
TheDuke of York is newly come from Ireland, 


The Duke of Somerſet, whom he termes a Traitor. 
King. Thus ftands my ſtate, *twixt Cade and Tork 


Is traightway claim'd and boarded with a Pyrate, 
But now is { ade driven back, his men diſpierc'd, 


King. Come Wifeler's in,and learn to govern bettery 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. 
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9 "i = . {| Follow me ſouldiers, we'll deviſe a mean, 
Enter Buckingham, and old Clifford, . | To reconcile youall unto the King, Exeunt om, 


Enter. 


Exeun., 
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ne, 


' Cade, Fie on Ambition + fie on my ſelf , that have A 


fl might have a leaſe of my life for a thouſand years, I 


Bt thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcie tearms ? | 
' | Cade, Brave thee? I by the beſt bloud that ever was | 
braach'd, and beard thee too, Look on me well, I have | 
|atno meat theſe five dayes, yet come thou and thy five | 
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Enter Tack, Cade, ten meals I have loſt, and I'de defie them all. Wither 


rxord, and yet am ready to famiih,Theſe five dayes haye 
] hid me in theſe Woods, and durſt nor peep out, for all 
the Country is laid for me : but now am I hungry, that 


could tay no longer. Wherefore on a Brick wall haye 
mb'd into this Garden, to ſee if I can car Graſle, or 

a Sallet another while , which is not amiſle to cool 
:mans ftomack chis hot weather : and I think this word 
Gallet was born to do me good ; for many a time but for 

Gallet,my brain-pan had been cleft witha brown Bill; 
and many a time when I haye been dry, & bravely mart- 
ching , it hath ferv*d me inſtead of a quart pot to drink 


in:and now the word Safer muſt ſerye tne to feed on, 


Enter Iden, 

Her, Lord who would live turmoyled in the Court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as theſe ? 

This ſmall inheritance my Father left me, 
Contentech me, and worth a Monarchy, _ 

I ſeek not to wax great by others warning, 
[Orgather wealth I care not with what envy : 
cſkceth that I have maintains my ſtate, . 
And ſends the poor well pleaſed from my gate. 

Cade, Here's the Lord of the ſoile come to ſeize me 
fora ſtray, for entring his Fee-ſimple without leave. Ah 
Villain, thou wilt betray me , and geta 1000, Crowns 
of the King by carrying my head to him , but I'le make 
thee eat Iron like an Oſtr:4ge , and ſwallow my Sword 
like a great pin, ere thou and part, ID 

Her, Why rude Companion, whatſoere thoa be, 

I know thee not, why then ſhould I berray thee ? 
Þ not enough to break into my Garden, 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds : 
Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the Owner, 


men, and If I donot leave you all as dead as a door nail, 
"pry God1 may neyer cat graſſe more, 2 
Iden, Nay,it (hall ne*re be ſaid, while England lands, 
That Alexander Iden an Eſquire of Kent, 
_ = to combare a poor famiſht man, 
ppole thy ſedfaſt gazing eyes to mine, . . 
See if « Bn OED - 44 thy looks i 
St limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer : 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt, 
Thy leg a tick compared with this Truncheon, 
My foot (hall fight withall the ſtrength thou haſt, 
nd if mine arme be heaved in the aire, 
y grave is digg'd already in the earth: 
Asfor words, whoſe greatneſſe anſwers words , 
Let this = ſword report what ſpeech forbears. ..... 
Cade, my Valour : the moft compleat Champion 
that ever I heard, Steel, if thou turn the edge ,-or, aut 
not our the burly bon'd Clown..in chines of Beef, ere 
ſleep in thy Sheath, I beſeech Fove on my knees 
[hou may'Rt be turnd to Hobnaiis, | 


Here they fight. 


| And now like efjax Telamonine, - | 


thouſand devills come againſt-me, and-give me bur che 


Garden, and be henceforth, a burying. place to all that dof 

dwell in this houſe z. becauſe the unconquered ſoul of 

Cade is fled... "II "BY: 0- 4 144: 6a | 
Iden, Is*t Cade that I have ſlaingthatmonſtroustraitor?] 

Sword, I will hollow thee for this thy deed. | 

And hang thee o're my Tomb, when I am dead. 

Ne're ſhall this bloud be wiped from thy point, 

But thou ſhalt wear it as a Heralds coat, 

To emblaze the Honor thy Maſter got, . - 

, Cade, Idex farewell,and be proud of thy yiRtory : Tel 

K ent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt man , and &xhort a 

the World to be Cowards : for I that never feared any 

am vanquiſhed by famine, not by Valour, . Dies, 

| - 1d. How much thou wrong'ſt megheaven be my judge ; 

Die damned Wretch, the curſe of her that bare he : 

| And asI thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 

So wiſh I, I mightthruſt thy ſoul to hell, | | 

Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 

Unto a dunghill, whichſhall be thy grave, 

And there cut off thy moſt ungracious head, 

Which I will bear in triumph to. the King, ."W 

Leaving thy trunk for Crows to feed upon, Exit. | 


Enter York., and his Army of Iriſt, with 
Dram aud Coloexrs, 


Yor, From Ireland thus cothes Tork, toclaim his right; 
And pluck the Crown from feeble Henries head. . | 
Ring, Bells aloud, burn Bonfires&lear and bright 
To entertain great Englands lanfull King, | 
Ah Santta Majeſtas > who would not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey, that knows nothow to Rule, 

This hand was jade to handlenought but Gold, | 
I cannot give due aQtion to my words, 
Except a Sword or Scepter ballance ir, 

A Scepter ſhall it have, have I a foul, v4 
On which I'lc toffe the Flowre-de-Luce of France: 


Emter B ackloghane 


OS > -* - ” + 


Whom have we here? B — to diſturb me? 

The King hath ſent him ſure : ] muſt difſemble, woe 
Buc, York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee well. 
Yor, Humphrey of Buckingtam,l accept thy greeting. 

Art thou a Meſſenger, or come ofpleaſure; TS 
Buc, A Meſſenger from Hepry; our dread Liege, 

To know the reaſon of theſe Armes 1n peace. 

Or why, thou being a SubjeRzas I am, 

Againſt thy Oath, and true Alegeance ſworn, | 

Should rai{e ſa great a power without his leave ? 

Or dare to bring thy Force ſq near the Court > _ 
Tor, Scarce can I ſpeak, my Choler is ſo great, 

Oh I could hew up Rocks, and fight with Flint, 

I am ſoangry at theſe abje& termes, 


On Sheep or Oxen could ſpend my fury, 
I am far Low born, thenis the King: _ + | 
More like a Kings more Kingly in my thoughts | 
Bur I muſt make fair w@ther yer a while, - | 
Till Hexry be more weak, and. I more ſttong. \_ 
O Buckjugham, I prethee pardon me, - - 
[That I have given no anſwer all this while: - 
mind was troubled with deep Melancholly. . { 


Olam ſlain, Famine and no ocher hath lain me, ler ren 


© IRE 


cauſe why Thave btought this army hither, 
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| Is to remove proud Somerſet from the King, 

' Seditious to his Grace , and the State, 

Buc. That is too much preſumption on thy part : 

; Bur if chy Armes be to no other end, 

' The King hath yielded unto thy demand : 

The Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower, 

- York, Upon thine Honor is he Priſoner ? 
Buc. Upon mine Honor he is Priſoner?”'-/ © | 
York, Then Buckingham, | do diſmifſe my Powers, 

Souldiers I thank you all: diſperſe =_ ſelves: 

Meer me to morrow iti $, Georges fteld, 

You ſhall haye pay, and every thing you with, 

And let tny Soveraign, vertuous Heyry, 

Command my eldeft ſon; nay all my ſons, 

As pledges of my Feaky-and Love, 

I'le ſend them all as willing as I live: 

Lands, Goods, Horſe, Armor,any thing I haye 

Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may die. 

' Buck, York, 1 cominiend this kind ſubmiſſion, 

We twain willgo into his Highnefſe Tent, ' | | 


Enter King and Attendants, 
King, Buck;ngham, doth Tork intend no harme to us, 
That , he marcheath with thee Arme in Arie 2 

} Tork, In all ſubmiffion and humility, | 

York doth-prifent himſelf unto your Highnefe, 
Kin, Then what inrends theſe forces thou doſt bring? 
Yor. To have the Traitor Somerſet from hence, 

And fight againſt that thonfirous Rebell Cde, + -* 

Whom fidiceT heard be diſcomfired, + ' 2 


Enter Idewwith Cates htad, 
[dep. If one ſo rude, ard of f6 mean condition 
May paſle into the preſence of a King :  c/ 
Loe, I preſent your Gracea Traitors head, 
The head of Cade, whomy I in combat flew. - 
King.The head of :Gade?Great God, how juſt art thou? 
O ler me view his Viſage being dead, in 
That living wroughtmeIich-exceeding trouble, 
Tell me my Friend, art thou the.man that ſlew him ? 
Iden, 1 was, an'tlike-your Majeſty. 
Kivg., How art thon call'd ? And what is thy degree ? 
Iden. Aiexander Idetebat's my name, = 
poor Eſquire of Ker, that love the King, 
Buck, So pleaſe ityoumy Lord, *rwerenot amiſfe 
He werecreated Knight r his good ſervice, 
| King, Iden, kneeldown, riſe 'up a Knights 
| 3+ P S 
We giyorhee for — thouſand Marks, 
And will, that thou henceorth attend onus, 
Iden. May [den liveitomerit ſuch a bounty, 
And neyer live but trueento his Liege, 


A 


. Enter [Queen and Somerſet. 
|} K See Buckingham, Jonny ſet, comes with thi Queens 
'Go bid her hide himquieklyfrom the'Duke, 

Qs. For thouſand Torkshe ſhall not hide his head, 
Bur boldly ſtand and fronthit'to his face, - 

Yor, How now ? is Somerſet at liberty ? 
Then York unluoſe:thy long itpriſoned thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be cquall with thy: heart, 
Shall I endure the fighrof Somerſet ?. 
Falſe King, why haſt thoui broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I'can' brook abuſe ? 
King did I call, thee ? no, thou aft no King: 


| Not fit to governvand rule multicgdes, 
hs durft not, ne nor cant rot rulea+ Traitor, 


te da 


That head of thine doth ngt become a Crown : 


| Thy hand is made to graſpea Palmers (laffe, 


And not to grace an awfull Princely Scepter, 
That Gold, muſt round engirt the brows of mine 
Whoſe ſmile and frown, like Achilles Spear 
Is able with the change, to kill and cure, 
Here is a hand to hold a Scepterup, 
And with the ſame to a& controlling Laws : 
Give pie : by heayen thou ſhalt ruleno more 
O' re him, whom heayen created for'thy Ruler, 
Som, O monſtrous Traitor ! I arreſt thee Tork 
Of Capita!l Treaſon *gainſt the King and Crown : 
Obey audacious Traitor, kneel for Crace. 
Yor. Would'ſt haye me kneel? Firſt ler me ask of the, 
If thiety can brook I bow a knee to may : | 
Sirrah, call in my ſons tobe my bail: * 
I knowtre they will et me goto Ward, 
They'l pawn their ſwords for thy infranchiſement, 
©. Call hither Clifford, bid him come amain, 
To ſay, if rhat the Baſtard boyrs of York 
Shall be the Surety for their Traitor Father, 
York, O bloud-befported Neapolitan, 
Ont-caft of Naples,Englands blondy Scourge: 
The ſons of York, t betters in their birth, 
Shall be their Fathers Bail, and bane to thoſe 
That for my Surety will refuſe the Boyes. 
Enter Edward ayd Ri x 7 
See where they come, Fe "warrant they'l tnake it good, 
' Emer Clifford, ' 
Ds. And here comes Chfford to deny their bail, 
- - Clif. 'biealth and all happineſs to my Lord the King, 
Toy, T thank thee Clifford. Say, What news with thee? 
Nay, do not fright me with an angry look : 
We are thy Soveraign C/ifford, kneel again ; 
For thy miſtaking ſo, We pardon thee, © - 
Clif. Thisis my King, York, I do not miſtake, 
But thou miſtakeft me much to think Ido, : 
To Bedlem with him, is the man grown mad ? 
King, 1 Clifford, a Bedlem and ambitious humor 
Makes him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King, 
' Clif. He'is a Traitor, let him to the Tower, 
And Ay that faCtious pate of his, 
#, He is arreſted, but will not-obey : 
His ſons (he ſayes) ſhall giye their words for him. 
Yor. Will you not ſons? 
Edm, 1 Noble Father, if our words will ſerve. 
Rich, And-if words willnot, then our Weapons fhal, 
Chf. Why whata brood of Traitors haye wehere? 
Yor, Look in a Glaſs, and call thy Image ſo. 
I am the King, and thou. falſe-hearr Traitor : 
Call hither to the ſtake my rwo braye Bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their Chains, 
They may aſtoniſh'theſe fell-lurking Currs: 
Bid Salwbury and Warwith come to me. 


Enter the Earls of Warwick and 
Salubury. 


(ef. Are theſe thy Bears? We'll bait thy Bears to death, 


And manacte the Bearard in their Chains, 

If thou dar*ſt bring them to the baiting place, 
Rich, Ofc haye I ſeen a hot ore-weening Cur, 

Run back and tire, becauſe he was with-held, 

Who being ſuffer'd withthe Bears fell paw, 

Hath clapt his tail, berween his legs _ cride, 


| Arid ſuch a piece of ſetvicewill you do, 
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[6 you ſuppole your ſelves to march Lo@Yarwith; >. | Now when the angry Tru:mperfounds alarun;; 
Clif Ihe cap of wrath, foul*indigefted lump,... || And dead mens cries do fill the empry air, _ | 

| A; crooked in thy manners, as thy-ſhape.”*. * >... | [Clifford Tay, tome forth and fight with mey + | 
York, Nay we'Thall heat you thoroughly. anon; , © , [Proud Northern Lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 

Clif, Take heed lea(t'by yur hear'y, burn your ſelves. Warwick is hoarſe with callingthee co armes, 

King. Why W4rmith,baththy knee forgor to boW's.. RS” 7-9 TR; 

Old Salisbary, ſhane to thy ſilver hait, © 1 '} War. How now my Noble Lord > Whart all a-foot, 

Thou mad miſleader of thy brain-fick (on, A ny 


4 ag York, The deadly handed Clifford flew my ſteed: 
What wilt thou on thy death-bed play the, Ruffian 2'* || Bur match to-match I haye encountred him 
And ſeck for ſorrow with chy ſoedtactes'” Yor 549 il And madea preyfor Carrion Kyres arid rows 
Oh where is Faith ? Oh where is Loyalty mw \ '] Even of the'boniny beaſt he lov'd ſo well, 
If it be baniſhd-from rhe froſty head; | Enter Clifford, 


Where ſhall it find # hatbout'in the earth >' i} War, Ofoneor both of us the time is come, © * 
) Wilt thou'go diy/a grave to find out War, , ©. _/\ > || - Tor, Hold Warwick + ſeek thee out ſome other chaſe, 
I And ſhame thine honourable age #ith'bloud ? _'** * ff; | | For I my ſelf muſt hunt this Deer to'death, - f 
| Why art thou old; and wanr'ſt experience ?. yon oy '| War, Then nobly York,,*tis for a Crown thou figheſt: | T 
Or wherefore doeft abuſe ir, if thou haft i? --*+ ,[AsT intend,C/ifford, to thrive to day, Ae 8” | | 
For ſhame in duty bend'thy knee to me,  ,, [Ir grievesmy ſoulto leaye thee unaſſail'd, Exit War., 
Tharbows unt6'the gtave with milky age. nS | Clif. What feeft thou in me York ? | 
' Sal, My Lord;T have conſidered with my felf '' ©*' [| Why do'ſt thou pauſe ? F| 
The Title of chis ifoſt renowhed Duke,”  ©.\} York, Witlithy brayebearing ſhould I be in low, - | 
Andin my conſcience, do repute hisgrace ' | Bur char chu art ſo faſt mine enemy, | 


The 1ightfull heir to Exglands Royal ſeat, "de Cif. Norhoold thy proweſs want praiſe and eftcem, | 

| King, Haft thou fot fworni Allegeatice unto me? — | Burthar 'ris ſhewn ignobly, and in Treaſon, | 
Sal. I have; + - » ...v1 Tork, Solctit help me againſt thy ſword; 

| Kin.Canſt choilYiſpenſe with heaven for ſuchan oaths | As I in juſtice, and true right expreſſe jr. © + 

| Sal. Tris |reat fin, to ſwear unto a fin; {4 Clif, My ſouland body onthe ation both. 

]Bur greater (ih to keep a ſinfull oath: .f York, A dreadfull day, addrefle thee inſtantly. 


Who can be bound by any ſolemn Vow " * | Clif. La fin Corronne les orvyes. Dies. +: | 

Todoa murd*rovs deed, to rob a man, -* i York, Thus War hath $iven thee peace,for thou art (till, | 

no. IToforce a ſpotleſſe Virgins Chaſtity, | Peace with his ſoul, heayen if it be. thy will, 
ee? 


Toreave the Orphan of his Patrimony, I ; Enter young Off ord, | 
Towring the Widow from her cuſtom'd right; _ | | Clif. Shame and confuſion All is on the rout, : 
And have no other reaſon for this wrong, © * Fear frames diſorder, and diſtrder wounds 
But that he was bound by 2 folemn oath ? Where it ſhould ouard. of thou ſon. of hell, 
Os. A ſubtle Traitor heeds no Sophiſter. ' |, * | Whom angry heavens do male their miniſter, 
King. Call Boickipgham,and bid him arme himfelf,- |Throw'in the frozen boſomesgf out part, - . ; 
York, Call Buckingham, and all the fricndsthou haſt, | Hot Coals of Vengeance, Leno Souldiers flye, | 
[am reſoly'd for death and dignity. ,. . ... - | He that is truly dedicate to War, 
014 Clif. The firſt I warrant theeif dreams prove true. Hath no ſelf-love : nor he that loyes himſelf, | 
War, You were beſt to go to bed, and dream again, bias wa eſſentially, bur by ci ce 


3 
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To keep thee from the Tempeſt of the field, .. * 1 The name of Valour, O let the vile world end, 
O014Clif. I am reſoly'd to bear a greater ſtorm, And the premiſed Flames of thi laſt day, 

Then any thou canſt conjureup to day : Knit earth and heaven together, | 

[And that I'le write upon thy Burgoner, Now let the generall Trunper Wow his blaſt, 

Might I but know thee by thy boufes Badge. Particularities, and petty ſoun | ES 
all, War, Now by my Fazbers badge, old Newils Creſt, | Toceaſe, Was: thou ordained{O dear Father) 
The rampant Bear chain'd t the ragged ſtaff, ' | To loſe thy youth in peace, andto atchieye 

This day I'le wear alofrmy Burgonet, The Silver Livery of adviſed Age, | 

As on a Mountain top, the'Cedax-ſhews, . - + \ And in thy Reyerence, and »- yore" thus 

Thar keeps his leaves in ſpight of ape Rouſh, ' 1 * {| To diein Ruffin battell > *Even ar this fight, 

Even ſo affright thee with the views : My heare-istirn'd to ſtone: and while *tis mine, 


- 


By IP 
| Old Clif. And from thy Burgoner” xend thy Bear, [Ic ſhall be tony. York, hot gur old men ſpares: 
And tread it underfoot with all congempts- © No morewill Itheir Babes, Tears Virginall, 
Deſpight the Bearard, that proreBache Bear '..-” > {4 Shall be rome, eyen 8s the Dew to Fire, 
To.Clif. And ſo to Armes viaoougneble Father, And Beaury,that rhe Tyraftt oft reclaims, 
To quell the Rebells, and their Complices.. "> - <I> Shall zo myefla ifig wrath, be Oyle and Flax: 


Rich, Fie, Charity tor ſhame, "ot in ſpigl{es; þ ſenceforth, will not havexo do with pitty, 
For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt ro night? <1 27-4 Met 


7 7-2 MeerT aninfant ofthe hoſe of Tork, 
To, Clif. Foul tignatick , that's more then thou A 


as many gobbir will Icur its. 
tell, | 6; CRs wilde Medea, young ebfirtis did, 
Rich, If not inheaycn, you'l ſurely ſup in hell, Exeſ@# Pe an will I ſeek out ny Fam?, 


e thou new ruine of old {/:ffords houſe : 
Enter Warwick, | $ did &/£neas old eApchiſes bear, 

War, Clifford of Cumberland, "tis Warwick, calls: So bear I thee upon my \manly ſhoulders: 

if thou do'ſt not hide thee from the Bear, | But then , e/£ncas bare'a living load ; 


— = -4 6 | 


Nothins- 


— ——_—_—  ——— 


| Nothing ſo heavy as cheſe woes of wine... 


>» 
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Enter Richard, and Somerſet to fight... 


Rich. So lie thou there: 
For underneath an Ale-houſe paltry figne, 
The Caſtle in S. Albans, Somerſet 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death : ; 
Sword, hold thy temper ; Heart, be wrarhfull Rill : 
Prieſts pray for enemies, but Princes kill, 

Fight, Excmrſ5ons. 


Enter King, Queen, and others, 
#, Away my | you are ſlow, for ſhame away. 
ing. Can we out-run the Heayens ? Good CMar- 


pref lay. 


{By what we can, which can no more but flye, 


| Away my Lord, away. -/ 


Qs. What are Fa made of ? You'll notfight norflye: 
Now iþ.it manhood, wiſdome, and defence, F 
To give the enemy way, and to ſecure us _. '/ 


; | | Alarum afar off, 
If you be tane, we then ſhould ſee the botrame 

of. allgur Fortunes : but if we haply ſcape, ny 
( As wekk we may, if pot through your negle ) 
We fhallto London get, where yotare.lav'd, ' 
And where this breach now'in our fortunes made 
May readily be ſtopt, | 


E utter Clifford. £ 


—__ 


I would ſpeak blaſphemy e*re bid you flye : 
Bur flye _ muſt : Uncureable diſcomfice 
Reigns in the hearts af abour preſent parts, 
Away for your xelief, angye will live 

To ſee their day, and themour Fortune give. | 


© The ſecond Part of King Hery the Sixth. 


| And like a Gallant, in. the brow of youth, 
|| Repairs him with Occaſion, This happy day 


| God knows how long it is I have to liye : 
| And it hath pleas'd him that three times to day 
| You have defended me from eminent death, 


- Clif. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſer, [ 
Now by my hand (Lords) *twas a glorious day, 


"Alarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard, warnid 
_ and [> Pony with Drum and C olomrs, % 
York, Of Salxbury, who can, report of him, 
That winter Lyon, who in rage fo 
Aged contufions, and all bruſh off Time : 


Is not it ſelfe, nor haye we won one foot, 
If Salibwry be loſt. 

Rich, My Noble Father : 
Three times to day I hope him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtri'd him : ThricelI led him off, 
Perſwaded him from any further a& : 
But ſtill where danger was, ſtill chere I mer hin, 
And like rich hangings in ari homely houſe, 
So was his will, in; his old feeble body. 
But Noble as he 1s, look where he comes, 

Enter Saltbury, 

Sal, Now by my Sword, well haſt thou fought tod 

By*ch'Mafſe ſo did we all. I thank you Richard, ? 


Well Lords, we have not got that which we haye, 
"Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing Nature. 
York, I know our ſafety is to follow them, ' 
For (as I hear) the King is fled to London, 
To call a preſent Court of Parliament. 
Lec us purſue him e*re the Writs go forth. 
What ſayes Lord Warwick, ſhall we after them? 
War, After them ! nay before them if we can ; 


C 
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Saint Albans battell won by famousYork,, | ; 

| Shall we be eterniz'd in all Ageto come. Te 

| Sound Drum and Trumpets, and to London all, P 

Exennt,\ And more ſuch dayes as theſe, to us befall. Exc, Tha 
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The third Part of King HeNRky the Sixth. 
with the death of the Dukeof YOR K. 


©?}?}])'S)S)9T8S] 


eAlarum, 


Enter Plantagenet, Edward, Norfolk , Mounta- 
gue, Warwick, and Souldiers. 


Warwick, 

Wonder how the King eſcap'd our hands ? 
PI.While we purſu'd the Horſmen of the North, 
He lily ſtole away, and left his men : 

Whereat the great Lord of Northamberland, 


Warlike cars could never brook retreat, 
d up the drooping Army,and himſelf, 
d Cliffordand Lord Stafford all a-breaft 
ro'd our'main Barttells Front : and breaking in, 
Mere by the Swords of Common Souldiers flain, 
 Edw, Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Back:inghain, 
either ſlain or wounded dangerous, 
I ceft his Beaver with a down-right blow : 
That this is true (Father) behold his bloud., 
Mount, And Brother , here's the Earle of F:ltſhires 
Whom I eficountred as the Battells joyn'd, (bloud 
Rich, Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did. 
| Plan, Richard hath beſt deſery'd,of all my ſons : 
Bt is your Grace dead, my Lord of Somerſet ? © . 
| Nor. Such-hope have all the line of John of Gaunt, 
Rich. Thus do I hope to ſhake King Hemries head, 
Werw, And ſodo I, viRorious Prince of York, 
re I ſee thee ſcated in the Throne, 
>< now the Houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, 
ww by Heaven, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe, 
This is the Pallace of the fearfull King, 
And this the Regall Seat : poſſeſſe it Tork,, 
this isthine, and not King Henries Heirs. | 
Plant, Afſit me then, ſweet Warwick, andT will, 
For hither we have broken in by force. $9 
Norf. We'll all affiſt you: he that flyes ſhall die. 
Plant, Thanks gentle Norfolk, ftay by me my Lords, 
Souldiers ſtay anclodge by me this Night.  -- 
| | They go up. 
War. And when the King comes,offer him no violence, 
Unlefſe he ſeek ro thruſt you out perforce. | 
; lant, The Queen this day here holds her 
little thinks we ſhall be of her counſell, 
words or blows here let us win our right. 2 
Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's tay within this Houſe. 
War, The bloudy Parliamentſhall this be call'd, 
e Plantggenet, Duke of York,,. be King, 


Parliament, 


eAttus Primns. Scena Prima. 


| 
| 


| 


And baſhfull Henry depos'd, whoſe Cowardize 
Hath made us by-words co our enemies, 
Plant, Then leave me not, my Lords be reſolute, 
I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right, . _ 
War, Neither the King, nor he that loyes him beſt, 
The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, 
Dares ſtir a Wing, if Yarwick ſhake his Bells, 
Ple plant Plantagemet, root him up who dares: | 
Reſolye thee Richard, claim the Erigliſh Crown, 


Enter King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, 
Weſtmerland, Excaer, and the reſt 


Hey, My Lords, look where the ſturdy Rebell firs, 
Even in. the Chair of S:ate: belike he means, 
Backt by the power of Farwick,, that falſe Peer, 
To aſpire unto the Crown, and reign as King, 
Earle of Northamberlaud, he ſlew thy Father,, 
And thine, Lord ({:Fford,& you both have yow'd revenge 
On him, his ſons, his fayorites, and his friends, 
North, If 1 be not, Heavens be reveng'd on me, 
, Clifford, The hope thereof, makes C/;fford mourn in 
teel, 


Weſt, What, ſhall we ſuffer this? ler's pluck him down, 


My heart for anger burns, I cannot brook it, _ 
Henry, Be patient, gentle Earle of Weſtmerland, 
Clifford. Patience is for Poultroones,; and ſuch is he : 

He durſt not fit there had your Father liv'd, 

My gracious Lord, here in the Parliament 

Ler us aſſayl the Family of York, 

North. Well haſt thou ſpoken, Couſin be it ſo. 
Henry. Ah, know you not the City favours them, 
And they have troops of Souldiers at their beck ? 
j Weſtms. But when the Duke is ſlain ; they*ll quickly 

ye. _ 

Henry, Far 
To make a ſhambles of the Parliament Houſe, 
Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 

Shall be the War that Hezry means to uſe : 

Thou fa&ious Duke of Tork., deſcend my Throne, 

And kneel for grace and mexcy at my feer, | 

I am thy $overaign. 
York, I am thine. 
Exet., Farſhame come 

York, 


York. It was my Inheritance, as the Earldome was, 
. Exet,.Thyf 


| 


| 


be the thought of this from Henries heart. | 


1 
| 


dowhi , he made thee Duke of 


| 


| 
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"The third Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Thy Facher was a Traitor to the Crown, | 

: War, Exeter cthouartg Traitor to the Crown, 

* In following this uſurping Heary, - 

Clifford. Whom fond he Enlows but his naturall 

;King?. | 

| ar, True Coreg that's Richard Duke of York, 

Hexry., And (hall I tandand thou fit in my Throne? 

York, It, muſt and ſhall be ſo, content thy ſelf, 

Warw. Be Duke of Lancaſter, let him be King, 

Weſtm, He is both King, and Duke of Lancaſter, 

And thatthe Lad of eſtwerdand thall majnrajn., 
War. rnd Warwick hall difprove It; Youforget,”” 

That we are thoſe which chas'd you from the field, 

And ſlew your Fathers, and with Colours ſpread 

March'd through the City tothe Pallace Gates.” * 
North, Yes Warwick,, 1 remember it to my grief, 

And by his Soul, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rue it. 

Weſt. Plant agenet, of thee and theſe thy Sons, ' 
Thy Kinfmen, and thy Friends, Ile have more lives 
Then drops of bloud were.in my Fathers Veins, 

Cliff. Urge it no more, leſt that inſtead of words 

I ſend thee, Warwick, ſuch a Meſſenger, 

As ſhall revenge his death, before I ſtir, 

; Warw, Poor Clifford , how 1 ſcorn his worthleſſe 

Threats, | 
Plant, Will.you we ſbew our Title to the Crown ? 

IF not, our Swords ſhall ptead it in the field, . 

Henry.” What Tile haſt thou Traitor to the Crown ? 

My Father was as thou art, Duke of York, 

Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earle of March, 

I am the Son bf Henry the Fifth, | 

||Who made the Dotphin and the French to ſtoop, 

And ſeiz*d upon their Towns and Provinces, 

Warw, Talk not of France, fith thou haſt loſt it all, 

Henry, The Lord ProteCtor loſt it, and not T: 
When T was crown'd T was but nine months old, 

Rich. You are old enough now, 

And yet me thinks you loſe : + : 

Father tear the Crown fromthe Uſurpers Head. . 
Edward,” Sweet Father do ſo, ſet it on your Head. 
Mount, Good Brother, Rn 

As thou loy'ft and honoreſt. Armes, L 

Let's fight it out, and not ſtand cavilling thus, 

Richard, Sound Drums and Trumpets , and the King 
willflye, 

Play, Sons 


th 


peace, 


ak, 
mw Plantagenet ſhall ſpeak firſt : Hear him Lords, 
And be you filent and attentive roo, FUE 
For he that interrupts him, ſhallnor live, '- 7 6 
, Hen, Think'ſt thou,that I will leave my Kingly Throne, 
Wherein my Grandfire and my Father ſat ? 
No: firſt fhall War _—_—_ this my Realm. 
{I, and their Colours often borne in Fraxce, 
And now iti Exgland, to our hearts great ſorrow, 
Shall be my Winding-ſheer, Why faint yow Lords > 
My Title's good, and better fat thien his; "70 
Warw, Burt prove it Hexry, and-thou'fhalt be King. 
Hen.. Henry the Fourth by. Conqueſt 'gbt the! Crown, 
| Plant, "Twas by reballian againſt his King! [57 - 
f , Hen. 1 know not what toſay, my Title's weak :/ 
Tell, me, may nota King adopt an Heir p11! 
Plant; © then? « 1/70Þ 01s FATS T 
i Plant, If he may, then am T lawfull King : 
For Richard, in the view of many Lords, ''' 
TH} 2303. > ; 


} — 


\ 
Fu 


Think nor, that 


Henry. Peace thou , and give King Hexry leave to | 


| Condittona!ly, that heretyou rake ani Oath, 


Refign'd the Crown to Herry the Fourth, - eee 
Whoſe Heir my Father-was, and I am his, 
| Plant, Herofe againſt him, being his Soyeraign, 
And made him'to refign his Crown perforce, 
Warw, Suppoſe, my Lords, hedid it unconſtrain'd 
Think you *twere prejudiciall to his Crown > , 
Exet. No: for he could not ſo reſign his Croyn, 
Bur that the next Heit ſhould ſucceed and reign; 
Henry, Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter > 
_ Exet,. His is the right, and therefore pardon me, 
- Plant, Why whiſper you, my Lords, and anſwer not 
Exet, My Conſcithce tells me he fs awfull King, 
Henry, All will revolt from me, and turn to him, 
North. T—_ for all the Claim thou lay'R, 
Henry ſhall be ſo depog'd. | 
Warw, Depos'd he thall be in deſpight of all. 
Northamb. Thou art deceiy'd : 
'Tisnor thy Southern power | 
Of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk , nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, 
Can ſet the Duke up in deſpight of me. 
CHF. King Heyry, be thy Title right or wrong, 
Lord Clifford yows to fight in thy defence : 
| May that | any gape, and ſwallow me aliye; 
Where I ſhall kneel to him that ſlew my Father, 
Hen, Oh Clifford, how thy words reviye my heart, 
| Plant. Henry of Lancaſter, refign thy Crow: 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you-Lords ? 
Warw, Do right unto tbis Princely Duke of ork, 
Or I will fill the houſe with armed men, | 
And o're the Chair of State, where now he fits, | 
Write up his Title with uſurping bloud, W 
He flamps with his foot, and the Souldini| 
ew themſelves | 
Henry. My Lord of Warwick, hear me but one word, 
Let me for this time reign as King. | 
Plant, Confirm the Crown to me, and to mine Heir, 
And thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liy'ſt, 
Hen, I am content: Richard Plantagenet 
Enjoy the Kingdome after my deceaſe, 
Clifford, What wrong is this unto the Prince, you 
Son ? | 
War, What good is this to England, and himſelf? | 
WWeſtm. Baſe, fearfull,and deſpairing Herry, - | 
Cl:F. How haſt thou injur'd both thy ſelf and us? 
Weftm, I cannotftay to hear theſe Articles. 
Northamb. Nor I ] 
Clifford, Come Couſin, let us telll the Queen _ 
News.. . | 
Weſt. Farewell faint-hearted and degenerate King, 
In whoſe cold bloud no ſpark of honour bides. 
North. Be thowa'prey unto the Houſe of Tork, 
And die in Bands, forthis unmanly dred, 
Cl:f. In dreadfull War may'f thou be oyercome, | 


. | Or live in peace abandon'd! and deſpis'd, 


. Warw, Tum this way Henry, and 


d chem not." 
| © Exeter, - They: ſeek revenge, ahd: therefore. will of 


yied.. | | 
| Henry. Ah Exerer,” | z 


. Whom I unnaturally: ſhalt dif-inherie 
Bur be ic as it may : I here entayle 
The'Ciown to thee and rothine heirs for ever, 


To ceaſe this Civil Wars and whiſft Elive, 


Warw, Why ſhould you ſigh my Lord ? | 
þ _ Hen. Not for my ſelf Lord Warwick but my Sol | 
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not? 


Fc Tonoor me by King and Gonerigns 
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Neither by Treaſon. nor Haſtilicy, ic; 25; 
Toſeck to put me down, and reign thy ſelf, + 
Plant. This Oach I willingly take, and wilt perform, 


Henry. And long live thou, &.theſe, rby forward Sons 
Plant. Now Tork.and Laxcaſter are teconcil'd. 
Exet, Accurſt be hethat ſecks' to make them foes, 


Sontt, Here they come down, "WY 
Plant, Farewell my. gracious Lord, I'lero my Caſtle, 
War, And Ile keep London with my Souldiers, | 
Norf, And Ito Norfolk,wigh my followers, * 
Meunt, And T unto the Sea, from whence I came, ! - 
Hen, And I with grief and ſorrowto the Courr, 


E ater the Qnern, 


| Exet, Here comes the Queen, | 
looks bewray her anger 

'e ſteal away, 

Henry, Exeter, ſo will I, 

Oncer, Nay, go not from me, I willfollow thee, 

Hen, Be patient; gentle Queen, and I will Ray, 

Once, Who can be patient in ſuch extreames ? 

h wretched man, would I had di'd a Maid, 

And never ſeen thee, never born thee Son, 

ing thou haſt prov'd ſo unnaturall a Father, 

th he deſery'd to loſe his Birth-right thus > 

d& thou but lov'd him half ſo well as I, 

Or felt that pain which I did for himionce, 

nouriſh him, as I did with my. blood 

Thon would'ſt have left thy deareſt heart-blood there, 

ther chen made that ſavage Duke thine Heir, 
diſ.inhericed thine only Son. 3k. 

Prin, Father, you; cannot dif-inherit me : 

If you be King, why ſhould not I fucceed ? REOSS 
Hen, Pardon me, Margaret, pardon me, ſweet Son, 

The Earl of Warwick.and the Dake enfore't me, ..- 
One, Enforc't thee?art thou King, and wilt be forc't? 

I hame to hear theo {prak : abrtimorous Wrecch,' 

Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, thy Son, and me , 

And given unxo the houſe of Tork fuch-head , 

asthou ſhalt raign bur by-their ſufferance, 

9entaile himand ew __ ay Crown, 

tis It, but to make cher ,; 

Andcreep into Jr. far before thy time 7, _ 

erwick is Chanceflour, and the Lord of Callice, 

Falctnbridge commands the Narrow Scas,. 
The Duke is made ProteRor of the Realm, 


< Bed, | 9h [1 
ill follow mite, fone they ſee them-fpread + 


| the Houſe of Tork,.- . / 
do leave thee : Come Son, let's away; 


{Our Army is-etady,:come, we'll after-thern, 


| g90ne, ' 7: -: 
War Long live King Heimy:Plantagener exnbeace hier, | 
: |Ple ſee your Grace : till then 1'le follow her, 


> | Then ſeging *rwas he that made, 
+; | Your Oath, my Lord, is yain and frivolous, . _ 
+ | Therefore to Armes : and, Father, do but think , 


_ Wh do we linger 


\ |Even in the luke-warth blaod.of Henry's heart, 


i Hemy. Scay, "ry Margaret, and hear.me ſpeak. 


; Oncex, Thou 
'” Hem, Gentle -Son Edward, chon wilt lay with me > 
#:e, 1, to be murther'd by his enemies, - © ----;; 

Prin, When | return with victory from the field, 


| Onte, Come, Son, away, we may not linger thus, 


aþ en,. Poor Queen, .-;.. - 


' How love to me, and to het Son , P3570 
' Hath made her break out into termes of Rage, 


| | Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hatefull Duke, 


| Whoſe haughty ſpirit, winged with defire, _ 

| Will coſt my 'Crown, and hke an empty Eagle 

| Tyre on the-Fleſh of me, and of my Son, we F , 
| The lofle of thoſe three Lordstormencs my heart : 
 I'le write.unto them, and entreat them fair ; 
Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the Meſſenger, 


Enter Richard, Edward, and 
Moxutagae. 


leave, 
Edw, No, I can better play the Orator,. -. 
Moun, But I haye reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 


Enter the Dakg of York, 


þ 


What is your Quarrell 2 how, began it firſt? | 
| Edw, No Quarrell bur a ſlight Contentian, 
Yor, About what? :. " 


The Crown of Exg/and, Father, which is yours, *' 
Yor. Mine, Boy ? = untill King Hears be dead. . 
Rich, Your Right dependsnot on his life, or death, 
Edw, 'Nowyou are Heir, therefore enjoy it now : 

By giying the Houſe of LencaFer leaye to breathe, 

Ir will outrun, you, Father, in the end. . - 


I would break-thouſand Oaches to. reign one year. | 


. {\worn.- LESSY ; 
Dor, -I ſhallbe, if Iclaimby open War. 
Richar 
ſpeak, | | 
Yor, Thou canſt nor, Son, 'tis impoſſible, , + 
Rich. An Oath 1s of no- moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawfull Magiſtrate, 
That hath authority over him chat ſweares; 
Henry had none, but did uſurp the place, _ 
to depoſe, + 


How ſweet thing it is towepr.a.Crown , 
Within whoſe Circuit is Elizinurm, - 

And all that Poetsfain of Blifſe and Joy. 

5s? TI cannot reft, - 
Untill the White Roſe that t wear, be dy'd_ -. 


- Tor. Richard, enough : 1 will be King; or die, 
Brothers thou ſhalt ro London wu FL | 
Ang whet on Warwick, to fs ', erprite, 


—= —_4 
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Exet, And I hope, ſhall reconcile themall, Exir. 


Richard. Brother, though I be youngeſt, give me 


Toy, I tgokan Oath, that he ſhouid quietly reign... | 
Edw, But for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken : 


| 


Yor, Why, how now Sons and Brothers, at a ftrife ? | 


Rich; About that which: concerns your, Grace and us, : 


Richard, No : God forbid, your Grace ſhould be for- | 


d. I'le proye the contrary, if you'l hear re | 


We. 


t ſpoke too. much already : get thee | 
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Thou;81ehard, thalt ro the Dyke of Norfolk, 
And ta hirh privily oF our intent, 

You, Eqward, ſhall untq my Lord Cobham, 
With'whort the Kentiſh-men will willingty rife. 
In them I truft; for they are Sduldiers , | 
—_ courreous; liberall; full of ffirir, | 
While you are thas employ'd, what refteth more \, 
Bur that T ſeek occaſion how eo rife? © 
And yet the King not privy to my drift, + 

Nor any of the Houſe of Lantrafter, | 


'E ater G abreel. 


| But ftay," what: Newes 7 why comim'ft "thou in' fuch 

mo. MPT 20 tos 

G abrriel;- The Qneen,- ©- | 

With all the Northern Earls and Lords, ' '' 's 

Intend here to befiege you 'in your Caſtle,. * 

| She i hard by; with twenty thouſand men* 

And therefore fortifie yqur hold, my Lord, 

Yoy, I, with my Sword: : © STE 

What ? think*ſt thou, that we fear them ? 

Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay with me, 

My Brother Afonuntagwe ſhallpoſte to Londox,” 

Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt , 

Whom we haye left ProteQtors of the King. - 

With powerfull Policy ſtrengthen themſelves, 

And truſt not fimple ewys nor. his Oathes, 
Monn, Brother, 1 go :I'e win them, fear it not. 

And thus moſt humbly I do take my leave, 
3B 259 Jn Fob C Exit Monntague, 


L 


"Enter Mortimer, and his Brother. - 


Yor. Sir'John,and Sir Hygh Mortimer,mine Unckles, 
You gre come. to Sandall in's happy hour, © 
The Army of the Queen means ro befiege ns,” 
John, She ſhall not need; we'll nicer her in the'field, 
Yor, What, with five thouſand men ?_ © © 
Rich. 1, with five hundred; Father, for a' need, 
A Woman's Generall :*what ſhould we fear? © © 
| | ef: 11 2. March afar off. 


' =_ 


RR 


Edw. T hear their Drummes : | 
{ Let's fer otir men in order , © 2 

{ Arid iffue forth, and bid them Battell ſtraight." 

Yor, Five men to twenty : though the oddes be great, 
{I doubr.not, Unckle, of our Viory;' * © 
Many a Battell have T womin France, 

When as the Enemy hath been ten to one :- 
Why ſhould Þ not now have the like ſuccefle > 
— Alarum. at 


Enter Ratlind, and bis Tutor, | : 
-Ratl, Ah, whether ſhall Tflye; to'ſcape their hands? 


tAh, Turor, logk where bloody Clifford cotties. Y ; 
: Enter Clifford, ” 
Clifford, Chaplain, "aivly 


C 
% 


| <1" Soildiers, away with him. 


-- Do— —_ — 


Exit, 


JAs for the Brat of this accu d Duke, 2.297 0” "FIR, 
' {Whoſe Father flew my Father, he ſhall'die, ' © 
F Tutor, AndF,my Lord,will bear hiin'company. - 


| Tutor, Ah Clifford, thurthtnot thishnocent Child, 
{Leaſt thou be hated both of God and Mari) ''- ©" Exit, 


Pho third Pare of King Henry the Sith, © 
ES or is 1t fear that makes him cloſe his eyes ?/ 


| I'le open them,' + © 


| And ſo he'\comes' to tent his Limbs aſtnder. 


| 


| And not with tuch a crnell threatning Look. 
| Sweet C/ifford, hear mefſpeak, before I die : 


| Be thoureveng'd on men, and let me liye. 


| He is a man, and, Chfford, copewith him. 


| 


| 


q 


| CongeaFe with do make/tnewwipe off both. Ext. 


| But this1 know, | 
* | Like men born'&Renown, by LifebrDeath. 1 | 
- tout ah * | Three times did Richand make allafhero nic 
thy Prieſthood Tayes thy 


— 


Clifford,, How ow'3 is he mw'F areany FETD | 


. Rat; $61ooks che 'peritiep Lyon'&re the Wretch | 
That trembles under' his devour Paws: "op 
And'ſo hewalks infulting o're his Prey, 


Ab, gentle C/;ford; kill me with thy Sword, 


I'amtoo'mean a ſubjeR for thy wrath, 


Clif. In vain thou ſpeak” ft, poor' Boy : 
My. Fathers blood hath topt the paſſage n 
Where thy words ſhould enter, 
Ratl, Then let my Fathers blood open it again, | 


C1;, Had I thy Brethren here, their lives and thine 

Were not revenge ſufficient for me : 

No, if I digg'd up thy fore-fathers Graves, 

And hung their rotten Coffins up in Chains , [ 

It could not ſlake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart, \ | 

The fight of any of the Houſe of Tork, 'þ 

Is as a Fury to torment'my. Soul : *  - 

And till I root our their a<curſed Line; 

And leaye not one alive, F live in hell. : 

Therefore=---- | | £29402 07" 1þ 

Rautl, Oh let me pray, before I take'thy death : 

To thee I pray ; ſweet C/ifford, pitty me. 

C/ifford, Such pitty as my Rapiers point affoords, 

Rut, I never" did thee hatm': why wilt thou fliy 
me 2? 79001! eh, | 

Clif.” Thy Father hath.  *- 

Rat, Bur *twas ere T was born. 

Thou haſt one Son, for his ſake pirty me,. 

Leaſt in revenge” thereof, fith God is juſt, 

He be as miſerably ſlain asT. | 

Ah, let me live in Priſon all my dayes, 

And when I give 'occafion of offence,” - 

Then let me die, for:now thou haſt no cauſe. | 

Cl:f.. No cauſe'> thy Father flew my: Father : there 

fore die, Aa, nd | 

Ratl. Dii faciant lahdis ſumma ſit 1ſt tus, 

Cl;. Plantagenet, I come Plantagentt': 

And this thy Sons blood leaving to my Blade, 

Shall ruſt upon my Weapon, till thy bl55d | 


Alarum, "Enter' Richard; Duke of ork, 


Yor, The Arniy of the Queen hath'gorthe field : 
My Unckles'bortr ate flain in reſcuing 'tae,- 
And all my followets th the eager foe” 
Turn. back, andflye; like Ships before the'wind, 
Or Lambs purſi*bytuinger-ftaryed Wolves. 
My Sons, God4erawwwiwhiat hath bechanced them : / ' | 
ye detnean?d themſelves | 


And thrice cri'd, Coursge Father fighvirout :/ 7 | 
And full as' oft catrit Edward to wy.fide , ( NN 
Wirh Purple ion, painted-ro the Hilt, 

In blood of thoſe'thit had encountied irs + 1  *"! 
And when the hardi&ff Warriourswidiretire, * ww 
Richard crii4fChinit, and give no foor of grounds" "4 


And cri'd, A'Crewn;/or clfe a/glorious:Tombe., - fl 


_ —_ : *- 4 Re "__ 
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} "q pn Leper ot Mm Extbly Sepicher,' ” - PI | And whiete's that valiant Crook- back Prodigy, - | 
| With this we charg'd ag te ole Aals, .* * || Dicky, your Boy, that with his erimbling Voyce- ; 
We bodg'd again : : as] BaYg fern Swath .* *|[Was wont to cheer his Dall ini Mutinies?” i. 
With bootlefle labbur foie #oainſt'the Tide: © | Or with the reſt; where is your? Darlihs; Rutland 2 
And NS her Rterigtty With evet-marching waves. "| 'Look York, 1ſtain d this Napkin with "the blod 
' 4 Þhort atartty within. That valiant Clifford, with his Rapicrs poiht, 
Ah heark, rt faiat Follwets ho pubſine;! OY! Made"ifſie from the Boſc of the Boy,, 
AndI am  fain&{WUcannot' flyetheirfary, |, __.Andif thine eyes cat1 Warer for his Death; 
And were Ttrbhg, T would not Chin their fury, 6 * [1 give thee this ro, dry, thy Cheeks with 1. 
The Sands ate HHittibred, that mmikeup my life,” {22 Aliſs poor 79+k, bur that T hate thee deadly ; | 
Here ant TRAY, aid here: Ay hfe'jimuſt end, , | T Chould lafmenc thy miferable Rate, ,_ | 
"on prethee orreve, ro make me merry, 7 ork. p 
Enter the Quedts, CIifferl, No+thumberland, the 0 | What: hath thy flery heart ſo arch: thine efittails; [ 
Jonby Prone" > nl Souldrers ©, , | That nor @ rear canfall for Rutland's Death 3 p 
” © | Why artthou, patient, man ? thou ſhould'ſt be rad ? + 
Cone bloody Clifford, roligh Wolcbiinberland; - ._ | And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee this, = 
[ dare your quenchleſſe' fury to more rage : ey Stamp, 43 ve, and frer; chat 1 may ſing oand darice,.. | 
e | [ am your But, and 1 abide y6gt hot.” *, | Thou would'ſt 'be feed, I ſee, to make tmefport;* 
| North. Yield to our mer ” proutl Plantag hot | Tork cannot ſpeak, ankfſe he wear a Crown, 
Clif. I, to ſuch mercy, ah * PotBlee Avirg 2 1 A Crownfor Tork'; and Lords bow lowro  Hirh + . 
| With down-right payment, ſhew'd unto my Father, Hold you his hands, whileſt'I do ſet'it on, ® 
Now Phacton hath tumbled ffdm{hiy' Carte , . . ©, | I marry, Sir, now looks he like'a King: 
d made an Eyening at the Noon-ride Prick, | I, this is he thattook King Henry” $ Chair, © 
Tor, My afhies,/as the Phagnix may bring forch And this is he was his adopted Heir, . *; * 
A Bird, ot will reyenge upon, youll : © | But how is it, that great Plant agenet | 
And in that hope,'1 Ithrow tmitie tycs to heayehy,.” Is Crown*d fo ſoon, and 'broke his ſolemn nth ? 3 
Scoming what ere you'can afffift me with.” *, ****** , | AsI bethink me, yon ſhould hor be King," | 


come you not 7 what 2 multitudes, and fele'y” . | Till'our King Henry had ſhobk hands with Death, 
Plif. So Comards fight: ,whetr they' can flye ti farther, And will you pale Toi head in Henry's Glory, | 

60 Doves do peck the | Yin ievcing Tallons, And rob his Temples of rhe Diadem ;_. > **-* * 
deſperate Thieves, all hopeleſſe ofcheir Lives, Now indis Life agaitift your wify Oath > ” 
Breathe oug, inveRtives *gainſt che Officers, Oh *cis a fatilt roo Wo Pactiable; 7 70 


WV 


; Yor, Oh ©Hfford, bur berhink thee once again,” ' * ] Of vith'the'/Crowhi, and with the Crown; His Head; 

Andi inthy' 'thought &'re-ruh my:former time 2” © © {And whil't we breathe take time to do him dead, 

Andif thon tanks, for bluſhing, view this face, * Clifford, bas; is ny Office, for my Fathers lake; . | 

And bite thy rongue, hit Aanders himwith Cowajtlice, | + On#tr."N ay ftay : kei's heat the Orizons LY 

Whoſe frown” hath made thee faint and flyc'ere this, makes, | | 
; Clif. Iwill Hot bandy with'thee wotd for word, York, She-Wolf of F Fane, | Lo -4 

Bu buckler with thee blows twice two for one, But worſe then Wolves of Fravte, 

| Quee, Hold, valiant ({:fford, for a thouſand cafes Whoſe Tongue more poyſons then the Adders hed, 

I would prolong a while thi TiayrorsTife + * - How ill-beſeetning is ir ini thy Sex ; - | 
rath makes him deaf 3 ſpeak thou Urchanbertadd, To triumph like an Amazozian Trull, 
North, Hold, C lifford, do not honour him ſo much, | Upon theit Woes, whom Fortune captivated q-- | 


Toprickthy finger, though ro'wonnd his heart; = | Bur that thy. Face is Vizard-like, unchatgings/ = 
hat valour were jt, when a Curre doth otin, | Made irhpudentWwith uſe'of eyil deeds, oo Þþ 
orone to rhtuft his Hand berween þis Teeth, . |Z would. affay,proud Queen, to make thee blulH!” 
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hen he might' ſpurn him with hisfoot amay z ''" © [To telf thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom eriv'd; | 
[tis VVars prize, to rake all yanrages, * © ©__*|, Were ſhame enough to ſhame chee, ON | 
jAnd ten to one, Knovinpeach of Valour. _ 2] Wert thittfiotthan Eeſſe, ;.. "44g f 

| Clifford, 'T;,.1., fo Ritives the Woodcock with the Thy Father bears the type. of King of Nt, | 

Gynne” h Of both the S:cels, and Feruſa alem, 
Nehambelt, So doth the Cony ſtruggte 1 in the Yet nor fo wealthy as an Engliſh Yeoman, * _, 
Net... -{Hath that poor Monarch caught thee to infukt ? 4 

Yor, So criviniph Thieves upon their conquer'd Booty, It needsnor, nor it bootsrhee not, woe Queen" 1 
So true men yield, with.Robbers'ſ6' of e-1matchr. | Unleſſe the Adage muſt be yerefi” k; 

North, What would your Grate: haye done untohin | That Bo6ars t mounced, rf their Horſe to death; t 

now $ "Tis Befty thar dorh oft qiale Women prod, * 

Q»ee. Brave. Warriors;Clifford ak Northumberland: Buc God he knows; thy er thereof is ſmalt, * 
Come make him ftand upon this Mole-hill here, © © |*Tis Virtue that, doth ma rhetn intoſt adthird; & LY 
_ caught at Mowntains with ont-frerched Artiies, * The contrary doth na hi .. -., elle 

Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand, | /*Tis Governmenit that makes chemi ſcent Divine,” * 
What, was it you,that would be. England; King?,. | The want thereof miakes theg dbbtninable, |, Þþ 
Was: you that xevell'd in our Parliament, , © IM ; Thou art as'op 7 *;pd £6. every good, Os. all 
ny Preachinent of your high Deſcent p' WEEDS S As the Antipodes are unto,us, . .. WY | 

your * meſle of Sons to Vack 1 you how =, | Or as the South to the Seprentrion, | Aba oh | 
ton ward, andthe lift — ogra as ! Oh Tigres Heart, wh ina Ns Ha,” GY ; J 
Ws = 2 aw ( 
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Tirol © o Kog Heoſie Sins. 


in the Life-blood of the Child 


How could'{t thou dr b 
To bid the Farhes wipe his eyes wichall, | 
And yet be een co bear a Womans face ? | 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitrifull, and flexible ; 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, xemorſcleſſe, - 
B:dft rhou me rage ? brig (4 at; haſt thy with. 
| Would'ſt have me weep? why now thou haſt thy will, 
For raging wing blows up inceſſant ſhowers, . 
And when the*Rage allayes, the Rain '— 
Theſe Teares are my [weet Rue{ands. Oblequies, * 
And eyery*drop cries vengeance for his death, ._ 
*Gain(t thee,fell C/ifford,and thee,falſe Frexch-woman 
Northam. By 
That hardly can Icheck mi 
- Yor, That face of his, - 7, 
The hungry Canjballs wauld not bave toucht,,. ... 
Would not have ftain'd the Roſes, juſt with blood. 
Bur you aremare inhumane, muah tax: 197 <a I 
' Oh, ten times more then Tygers bf Hyrcania, THE 
See, ruthlefle Queen, s hapleſſe Fathers teares : 
| This Cloth thou dip'dRt in ag of my ſweet Boy, 
And I with teates do waſh. the blood away, . .:> . 
Keep thou the Napkin, ao Ris of this, 
[And if chou tet the heavy Rory right, | 
Upon my Scul, the hearers wilkſbed Teares;.: . ,, 


ne eyes from Teaxes, 


| 


As nowlI hay 
{Hard-hearted C; 


f m the World, 


*: 
| c 


SEE A. od es 

'Onee, And here's to.right: our gentle-hearted 
| King, RHOTY ETAET EIN NE lolabs 

, Yor. Open.phy Gazeof mercy, gracious-God. 

; My Soul flyss FRropeh. theſe wounds, to ſeek out thee. 

; Quee, Off with his Read, and ſet it on York Gates, 
'So Tork.may,oner-fook the, Town of Tork,. 


« 


ew'y i 42 , : 
| A March. Enter Edward, Richard, 
'F 14", xd, their power, I 

| Ag O92, 11907 


Edw. I wo 


how. . | 'Princely Father fea T: 
Or whether rh ENT es 


ap't.a 


elhrew me,but his paſſions move me ſoz 


Lord N orthumberland ? 


__ Exennt, 


| 4Laugh'd in hisface: and when with grief he wep!, 


| . | Now thou art gone, we have no Staffe, no Stay. 


ha] , 
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Who having pincht a few, and.made them _----> 
The reſt Rand all aloof, and: bark-at him, 
So far't our Father. with his Enemies, . .. 
So fled his Enemies, my Warlike Father : 
Me thinks, *cis prize, enough to be his $on, 
See how. the Morning opesher golden Gates, 
And takes her farewell of the glorious Sun, | 
How well reſembles it the prime of Youth, 
Trimm'd like a Yonker, prancing to his Loye > 
Ed, Dazle mine eyes, or do I ſee three Suns ? 
Rich, Three glorious Suns, cach one a perfeR Sun, 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, 
Bur. feyer'd-in a pale clear-ſhining skie,. - 
See, ſee they joyn, embrace, and ſeem to kiſle, 
As if they yow'd ſome League inviolable. 
Now are they but one, Lamp, one. Light, one, Sun : 
In this, the Heaven figures ſome eyent, . 
Edw, 'Tis wondrous ſtrange, 
The like yer neyer heard of. ; 
I think it cites us (Brother) to the field, 
That we, the Sons of brave Plantagentt, 
Each onc already blazing by our meeds , 
Should notwithſtanding joyn our Lights together, 
And over-ſhine the Earth, as this the World. 
What e're it bodes, kence-forward will I bear 
Upon my Target three fair. ſhining Suns, 
Rich, Nay, bear, three Daughters : 
By your ave; I ſpakeie,  - 
Youloye the Breeder, better then the Male, 


| 


z 
. ! 


E ner one blowing. 


But what art thou, whoſe: beavy Looks fore-tell 
Some dreadfull Rory hanging on thy Tongue ? 

Meſſe. Ah, one that was a wofull looker 9n, 
When as the Noble Duke of York was ſhin, 
Your Princely Father, and my loving Lord. 
Som Oh ſpeak no more, for I haye heard wo| 

much, | 

Rich. Say how he. di'd, for I will hear ir all. 
Meſſ. Environed he was with many foes, 
And food againſt them, as the hope of Troy 
Againſt the Greeks, that would have entred,T 70). 
But Hercales himſelf muſt yield to oddes : 
And many ftroaks, though with a little Axe, 
Hewes down and fells the hardeſt-timber'd Oake, 
By many bands your Father was ſubdu'd, ' 
But onely ſlaughter'd by the irefull Arme. 
' Of un-relenting C/:Ford, and the Queen: | 
Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high deſpight, 
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The ruthlefſe Queen gave him, to dry his Cheek, 

A Napkin, ftceped in the harmleſſe blood = 

Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford ſlain : 

And after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 

| They took his Head, and on the Gates of York, 
They fee the ſame, and there it doth remain, 
The ſaddeſt ſpeQacle that e're-I view'd, 

©" Edw, Sweet Duke of Tork, our Prop to lean up0P» 


Oh Clifford, boyſt'rous, C/if ord, thou haſt flain 
\ The flower of Ex 


wrepe, for his Chevalry, - 
And treacherouſ| Pak thou vanquiſhr him, 
For hand.to hand he would haye yanquiſht thee. 
, Now my Souls Palace is become a Priſon : 
Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body Wy 
v R. [ 550S PRES . S 
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Might in the ground be cloſed up 3n veſt: 
For never henceforth ſhall I joy again : 
Never, oh never ſhall I ſee more yoy. 
* Rich, 1 cannot weep : for all my bodies moiſture 
Scarce ſervesto quench my Furnace-burning heart : 
(Nor can my tongue unload my hearts great- burthen, 
For ſelf-ſanie winde that I ſhoukd ſpeak withall , 
Is kindling coales that fires up all my breft, 
And burns meup with flames, that teares would quench, 
To weep, is to make lefſe che depth of grief : 
Teares then for Babes ; Blowes, and Revenge for me, 
Richard, 1 bear thy name, I'le vcnge thy Death, 
Ordie renowned by attempting it, 

Eq. His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee: 
His Dukedome, and his Chair with me is lefc. 

Rich, Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles Bird, 
Shew thy deſcent\by gazing 'gainſt the Sun : + | 
For Chair and Dukedome, Throne and Kingdome ſay, 
Eicher that is thine, or elſe thou wert nor bis, 


March, Enter Warwick, CMarqueſſe Mountacnte, 
and thetr Army. 
Ferwick, How now, fair Lords > what fare > what 
newes abroad? _.. | 
Rich, Great Lord of Warwick, if we ſhould recount 
Our balefull newes, and at each words deliverance 
Stab Poniards in our fleſh, till all were told, «©. 11 
The words would adde more anguiſh then the wounds, 
40, valiant Lord, the Duke of York is ſlain, 
* Edw, O, Warwick, Warwick, that Plantagenet,. \ 
Which held thee dearly as his Souls Redemprion , 
bby the ſtern Lord C/:fford done to death. 
' Wer, Tendayes ago I drown'd theſe newes in teares, | 
And now to adde more meaſure ro your woes , 
eme totell you. things fith then befaln, 
Aker the bloody Fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where your brave Father. breath'd his laceſt gasp,. 
Tidings, as ſwiftly as the Poſts could run, 
Were brought me of your loſle, and his depart. 
[then in London, keeper of the King , 7 
Muſter'd my Sovldiers, gathered flocks of Friends, _  ? 
[Marche ztoward $. Albans, tointercept the Queeny ' 
bracing the King) ii my behalf along ? 
For by my Scouts, I was advertiſed -:; -,, 
That ſhe was comming with a full intent 
{ſodaſh our late Decree in Parliament, ., , 
[Touching King-Hesry's Oath, and your Sucteſſhon. 5 
Short. Tale romake, we at S. Albans met, ' 
[Our Battells joyn'd, and both fides fiercely fought : 
but whether *ewas'the coldneſle of the King,  * 
Who look'd full gently on his War-like Queen... 
ſThat rebb'd my Souldiers of their heated Spleen... - *. 
[Or whether *rwas report of her ſuccefſe,” - WY 
vr more then common fear of C/iffards Rigour,' *'.\/ - 
Vhothunders'to his Captives, Blood and Death; \" 
[ canhot judges but toconclude with truth, A 
Their Weapons like to Lightning, came and went >: 
|Our Souldiers like the Night-Owles lazy flight, ON 
Orlike a lazy Threſher with a Flayle,:- IQD..- 
Fl gently down 2s f they truck their friends, . +41 
d themupwirh juſtice of our-Cauſe, .-+\/\ 
With promi of higlypay, and great:Reward : \-\'\ 
a in vaingtheyhad no heart to fight, | 
And we (in them) nohope ro win the-day, 
that we fled: the King unto the Queen, 
Lord George, your Brother Norfolk, and my ſelf," 
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1 And nowto London all the crew are gon; 


| Edw.,Thenfirike up Drums,GodandsS, George forus, 
ky | : Sf 3 | | 


War | 


| In haſte, polt-halte, are come to Joyn With you s 
For in the Marches here we heard you were, 
Making another Head, to fight again, 


And when came George frum Burgundy to England > 
War. Some {x miles off the Duke is with the Soldiers: 
And for your Brother he was lately ſent ; 
From your kind Aunt, Dutcheſle of Burgundy, 
Wirth aid of Souldiers to thiz needfull Warre, 
Rich. *T was oddes belike; when valiant Warwick fled; 
Oft have I heard his praiſes iq purſuit , : 
Bur ne're till now, his ſcandal of Retire. 


For thou ſhalr know this ſtrong right hand of mine , 
Can pluck the Dizdem from fant Hexry's head, 
And wring the awfull Scepcer f om his fig, 

Were he as famous, and as bold n warre, 

As he is fam'd for mildneſle, peaze, arid prayer; ,. 


'Tis loye I bear thy glories makesme ſpeak. 

But in this troublous time, what*sto be done > 

Shall we go throw;away our Coat; of Steele, 

And wrap our Bodies in black myurning Gowns, 

Numb'ring our #iye-Maries witk our Beads > 

Or ſhall we on the Helmers of otr foes, 

Tell our Devotion with reyeng full Armes ? 

If for the laft, ſay I,and to it I >rds, | 
War, Why therefore War»;ck came to feek you our, 

And therefore comes my Brothe: ountague : 

Attend me Lords, the proud in{:lting Queen, 

With C!:fford, and the haught Northumberland, 

And of their Feather, many moe proud Birds, 

Have wrought the cafie-melting King, like Wax, 

He ſwore conſent to your ſuccefſion, 

His Oath enrolled in the Parliament.-, 


To fruſtrate both his Oath,and what beſde 

May make againſt the Houſe of Lancaſter, 
Their power(I think) is thirty thouſand Rrong 2 
Now, if the help of Norfo/k, and my ſelf, | 
With all the friends that thou braye Earl of 2Larch , 
Among'R' the m_ welch-men canſt procure, 
Will but artrount to five and twenty chouſand , 
Why F:a;to-London will we march, * 

And once again beſtride our foaming Steeds, 
And once again cry, Charge upon our foes, 

| Bur never 9nce again turn back and flye, © © 
Rich, 1, now me thinks I hear great Warwick, ſpeak ; 


% 


Thar cries Retire, if Warwick bid him ſtay, ; 
Ed, Lprd'/Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will I lean, 

And when thou'fail' (as God forbid the hour) 

Muſt Edward fall, which perill heayen forfend, 
War, No longer Earl of March, but Duke of York : 

The next Depree, is Eng/ands Royall Throne: 

For King of England ſhalt thou be proclaim'd 

In every Burrough as we paſſe along, - 

And he that throws not up his cap for joy, 

Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. - - 

King Edward, valiant Richard Mount age : 

Stay we no longer, dreamingof Renown, 

Bur ſound the Txumpets, and about our Task. 


| As thou haſtſhewn icflinty by thy deeds , | 


| I cometo pierce it, or to-Sive thee mine. 


Ed. Where 15 the Duke of Norfolk, gentle. Farwick? 


War. Nor now my ſcandali,Rechard, doſt thou hear :| 


Rich, 1 know it well, Lord Warwick, blame the not, | 


Ne're may he liye to (ce a ſun-ſhine day, | 


| Rich. Then, Cl;ferd, wear thy heart as hard as ſieele, | 
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The Queen is comming with a 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
War, How now ? what newes ? 
Meſ. The Duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me, 
oo nt Hoſte , 
And crayes your company, far ſpeedy counſel, 
War, Why then it ſorts, brave Warriors let's away, 
| Exeunt ones. 


Enter the King, the Ouee ', Clifford , Northumberland 
and young Princes with Dramme and . 
Trampets, 


Ouee. Welcome, my Lowd,to this brave Town of Tork, 
Yonder's the head of that Arch-enemy, , 

That ſought to be encomwaſt with your Crown, 

Doth not the obje& cheir your heart, my Lord, 

K. I, as the. rocks cher them tha: fear their wrack, 
To ſee this 6ght, it irks my very ſoul :  - 
Wirh-hold revenge (dar God) 'tis not my 
Nor wittingly havel irfring'd my Vow. 
Clif. My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
And harmfull pitty mut belaid afide : 

To whom do Lyons caſt their gentle looks > 

Not to the Beaſt that weuld uſurp their Den. 
Whoſe hand is that the ®orreſt Bear doth lick ? 
Not his that ſpoyles her wung before her face, 
Who ſeapes the lurking \erpents mortal ſting ? 
Not he that ſets his foot -pon her back. 

The ſmalleſt Worm willturn, being troden on, . 
And Doves will peck in ſafeguard of their Brood, 
Ambitious York did level atthy Crown, Yo 
Thou ſmiling, while heknit his angry Browes, ., 

He but a Duke, would have his Son a King, 

And raiſe his ifſue lik? a loving Sire , | 

Thou being a Kirz; bleſt with'a goodly Son, 

Didft yield conſ-nt to dis-inherit him : 

Which argued thee a moſt unloying Father, 
Unreaſonable Creatures feedtheir young, _ 
And though mans face be fearfull ro their eyes , 
Yer in perfe&Qon of their tender ones; q - 

Who hath yot ſeen them even with thoſerwings, 
Which ſoxietime they have vs\d with fearfull flight, + 
Make Warre with him that climb'd unt»theineſt, 
Offerige their own lives in their yourgs defence ? * 
For hame, my Liege, make them your Preſident : , | 
Weir not x hs. 6d this goodly Boy '''-,'* 

| Shonld loſe his Birth-right by his Fathers fault, 

And long hereafter ſay unto his Childe, © 1 . 
What my great Grandfather, an my Grandfire got, 
My carelefſe Father fondly gave away, ' -/ © 

Ah, whata ſhame were this ? look on the Boy,./ 
And let his manly face, which promiſeth -- 
Succeſſefull Fortune Reele thy melting heart, 

To hold thine own, and'leave thine own with him, 
King, Full wellhath Clifford plajd:the'Orator, 


- 
. F 
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fault, 


Inferring arguments of inighty force : 
But, Clifford, tell me; did thou never. hear, 
That things ill got, had'ever bad ſucceſſe,”* : 

And happy alwayeswasr for that Son:,;/* © 
Whoſe Father for his hoording went to hell:r- 

I'le leaye my Son my virtuous deeds behinde,” 

And would my Father had left meno more 7 - 

For all the or 4 is held at ſuch a Rate, / ,- | 

As brings a, thouſand fold more care ro'keep,'' ' 
Then in poſſefſion'any jot of pleaſure, >-1-: | 
Ah Couſin York, would-thy bei friends did know, - 


hi I OE 


(% Pa |» 


- — 


| | Rech,” Twas youthat kill'd young Rez{ajd,vias it not? 


| ad ſer thy Diadem 


\ . | I was adopted Heir by his conſent, 


' | Haye caus'd hit 


} i} 


How it doth grieve-e that thy head is here, 
Ouzee My Lord;cheerup your ſpirits, our foes are nish 
And this ſoft courage makes your Followers fain; . ® 
You promiſt Kn'ghthood to our forward Son, 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently, 
Edward, kneele down, 

King. Edward Plantagentt, ariſe a Knight, 
And learn this Leſſon, Draw thy Sword in right, 

Prin, My gracious Pather, by your Kingly leaye, 
T'le draw it as apparant to the Crown , 
And in that Quarrell uſe it to the death, 

Clif. Why that is ſpoken like a toward Prince, 


Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſſ. Royall Commanders, be in readineſle, 
For with a Band of thirty thouſand men, 
Comes Werwick backing of the Duke of York, 
And in the Towns as they do march along, 
Proclaimes him King, and many flye.to-him, 
Darraign your Batrell, they are at hand, 

clif I would your Highneſſe would depart the field 
The Queen hath beſt ſucceſſe when you are abſent, 

4, I good my Lord, and leaye us to our fortune, 
King. Why, that's my fortune too,therefore T'le fy, 
North, Be it with reſolution then to fight. 

Prin, My Royall Father, cheer theſe Noble Lords, 
And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence : | 
Unſheath your ſword, good Father : cry S, George. 


March, _ Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clarens, 
. Norfolk; Mountag ue, and Soutdiers, 


Ed, Now perjur'd Heyry, wilt thou kneel for grace? 
upon my head ? 
r bide the morrtall fortune oPthe field. 
. 2x. Goratethy Minions, proud.inſulting Boy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in termes , 
Before thy Soveraign, and thy lawfull King ? 

Ed. I am his King, and he ſhould bow his knee ; 


F 


Since when, his Oath.is broke : for as I hear, 
You that are King, though he do wear the Crown, 
y tiew ACt of Parliament, 
To blot out me, and put his own Son in, 
Clif. And reaſon too: ih 
Who ſhould ſucceed the Father, but the Son ? 
Rich, Are you there, Butcher 2 -O, I cannot ſpeak. 
Clif. I Crook. back, here I ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he, the proudeſt of thy ſort,” 


| VVilt thou yield 'the Crown ? 
|} Clif. You ſaidſo much beforez.and yer you fled. 
! 


. i The executiopyofmy:big-fwoln heart: /: 


| Clif..T; and old York, and yer not ſatisfied. __ 
| Rich, For Gods fake, Lords, givefignall to the hight, 
| War, VVhatſay'ft thou, Hexry, 
(you ſpeal 

Ouee, VVhy how how, long-tongu'd Warwick, datt 
VVhen you and'I mer at S, Alba»s laſt, 1:5 
Your legoes did-berter ſervice then your-hands | 


War, Then was my turn to flye,and now ris thige: 


War.” Twas not yout valour,C/:fford, drove me then®: 

' Nor, No,noxyour-manhood;chat durſt make you ll 

i Rich, Northumberland; 1 holdithee reverently>. 
Break off the parley; for ſcarce I.can refrain 


. Upon that Cford; hat cruell Child-killer. 


' 


| Clif,” 1 flew thy, Father, call'& chou;bim a Calera 
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7. Rich, 11.ke'a Dattard, and a treacherous Coward, ) 


As thon did(t kill our tender Brocher Rutland , 
But ere Sun ſer, I'le make thee curſe the deed, 

; King, Have done with wores (my L 
| me ſpeak. 

Qs, Defic chem then, or elſe hold cloſe thy lips, 
King. 1 prethee give no limits ro my Tongue, 
[am a King, and priviledg'd to ſpeak, 


AA OO GO 
_- 4 TT” 


Cannot be cur'd by words, therefore be Rill.. . - 
Rich, Then, Executioner, unſheath thy ſword : 
By him that made us all, I am reſolv'd, 
That C/ifford's Manhood lyesupon his tongue. 
Ed, Say Henry, (hall I have my right, or no : 
A thouſand men 4 broke their Faſts to day, | 
That ne're ſhall dine, unlefle thou yield the Crown, 
War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head. 
For York, in juſtice puts his Armour on, 
[There i9n0 wrong bur every thing is right, =S 
| War. VVho ever got thee, there thy Mother ſtands, 
For well I wot thou haſt thy Mothers tongue, - . - 
| Os. But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Damme, 
But like a foul miſhapen Stigmatick , 
Mark'd by the Deſtinics to be avoided, 
As venome Toads, or Lizards dreadfull ſtings. 

Rich, Tron of Naples, hid with Engliſh gilt, 
VVhoſe Father beares the Title of a King, 
(As ifa Channell-ſhould be call'd the Sea) 
Sham'ſt thou hot, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
Toler thy toneue dete&t thy baſe-born heart, | 

E4. A wiſp of ſtraw were worth a thouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſle Callet know her ſelf, 

Hellenof Greece was fairer farre then thou, 
[Although thy Hushand nay be Menelaxs ; 

And ne're was. Ag amemmon's Brother wrong'd 

By that falſe woman,.as this King by thee. 

His Father revell'd in th heart of France, - : 
And tam'd the King, and made the Dolphin ſtoop : 
And had he match'd according to' his State, 

He might have-keptthart glory to this day, 

But when he took a beggar to his bed, 

[And grac'd thy poor Sire with his Bridall day , 
{Even then that Sun-ſhine brew'd a ſhower for him, 
]That waſhg his Fathers fortunes forth of France, 

* {And heap'd Sedirion on his Crown at home : | 
{For what hath broach'd this tumulr but thy Pride ? 
Hadſt thou been nieck, our Title ill had flepr, 

And we in pitty of the Gentle King , 

Had (lipt our Claim untill angther Age. 

Cla, But when we aw curtothine made thy: Spring, 
And that thy Summer bred us noencreaſe, 

VVeſet the-Axe to thy uſurping Root : 
_ though the edge hath ſomething. hit our ſelyes, 
| [Yetknow thou, fince we have begun ts (trike, 

VVell neverleave, till we have bewn thee down, 
Orbath'd thy growing, with our,heated bloods. - - 
Ed. And'inthis reſolution, I defie thee, 

Nor willing any longer Conference iy 
vince thou defi dſt; the gentle King to ſpeak. 
Sound Trumpets, let our bloody Colours wave, - 
And either ViRtory, or elſe a Grave, | 
Os, Stays Edward. - / | | Ar 
Ed, No, wrangling V Voman, we'll no longer ſtay, 
Theſe words will coſt ten thouſand lives this day. 
fs 2 do, Exennt ome s, 


oa 


ET 


ords) and hear 


Clif.My. Liege, the wound thar bred this meeting here, 


; Pr, Ed, If that be right, which Warwick ſayes is right, 


eAlarum. Excurſvons, Enter Warwick,” 


War, Fore-ſpent with toyle, as Runners with a Race, 
I lay me down a title while to breathe : 
For ſtrokes receiv'd, an.many blowes repaid, 
Have robb'dany Rtrong knirfinewes of their ſtrength, 
And ſpighr of ſpight, needs muſt I reſt a while. 


Enter Edward running. 
Ed. Smile, gentle heaven, or ftrike, ungentle death, 
For this world frowns, and Edward's Sun is clouded, 
War, How now, my Lord, what hap? what hope of 
oood ? 
L Enter Clarence. 
C/a, Our hap is loſle, our hope bur ſad deſpaire, 
Our ranks are broke, and ruine follows us, - 
What counſell give you ? whether ſhall we flye > 
Ed. Bootleſſe is po 


As ViRors wear at the Olympian Games. 


ightz they follow us with wing 
And weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuit. 


Exter Richard, 
Rich Ah Warwick ,why haſt thow withdrawn thy ſelſ? 
Thy Brothers blood the thirſty Earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the ſteclly point of C/:ffords Launce : 
Andin the very pangs of death he cri*d, 
Like to a diſmall Clangor heard from farre, 
Warwick, revenge ; Brother, reverige niy death, 
So underneath the belly of their Steeds, | 
That Rtain'd their Ferlocks in his ſmoaking blood 
The Noble Gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 
War, Then let the Earth be drunken with our blood : 
Ple kill my Horſe becauſe I willnot flye : 
Why ſtand we like ſofr-hearted women here , 
Wailing our lofles, whiles the Foe doth rage, 
And look upon, as if the Tragedy | 
Were plaid in jeſt, by counterfeiting Ators, 
Here on my knee, I yowto God above, 
Ile never pawſe again, never Rand ill; + 
Till eicher death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me meaſure of revenge, w 
: Ed. O Warwick, Ido bend my knee with thine, 
And in this vowdo chain my ſaul to thine, 
And ere my knee riſe from the Earths cold face, 
I chrow.my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou ſetter up, and plucker down of Kings, 
Beſcech thee (1f with thy will it. ſtands) 
That ro my Foes this body muſt be prey , | 
Yet that thy brazen gatcs of heaven may ope, | 
And give ſweet paſſage to my finfull ſoule, 
Now Lords, take icave untill we meet again, 
Where Cre it be, in heaven, or 1n the carth; | 
Rich. Brother, C3” EY wo 
Giye me thy hand, and gentle Warwick, 
Let me embrace thee in my weary armes : . 
I that did neyer weep, now melt with woe, 
That Winter ſhould cur off our Spring-time ſo, 
War, Away, away: .. . 
Once mare, ſweet Lords; farewell. 
(1a, Yet let us altogether to our Troops, 
And give they leave to flye that will not tay : 
And call them Pillars that will ſtand to us : 
And if we thrive, promiſe:them ſuch rewards 


3 


This may plant Courage in their quailing breaſis, 


For yet is hope of Life and ViRory : WOE: 
| Fore- 
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Fore-{low no longer, make we hence amain, Exemnnt," 
Excurſions, Enter Richard and Clifford. 

Rich, Now Clifford, | have ſingled thee alone, 

Suppoſe this arme 1s for the Duke of York, 

And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 


Wert thou inviron'd with a Brazen wall. 
(if. Now Richard, Tam with thee here alone, 
Thisis the hand that ſtavb'd thy Facher York , 
And this the hand that flew thy Brother Rutland , 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death, 
And cheeres theſe hands that (lew thy Sire and Brother, 
To execute the like upon thy ſelf, 
And ſo have at thee. 
T hey fight, Warwick comes, (lifford flies. 
Rich, Nay Warwith, fwgle ouc ſome other Chace, 
For I my ſelf will hunt chis Wolf ro death, Exeunt, 


Alarnm, E wer K ing Heyry alone, 


Hes, This Batrtell fares like rothe mornings Warre, 
When dying Clovds contend with growing Light, 
W hat time the Shepheard blowing of his nailes, 
Can neither ca!l it pe: fe&t day, nor night, 

Now ſwayes i: this. way, like a mighty Sea, 

Forc'd by the Tide to combat'with the Wind : 
Now ſwayes it that way, like the ſelf-ſame Sea , 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the Winde. 

Sometime, the Flood prevails ; and then the Winde : 
Now, one the better then another bett ; : 
Both tugving to be ViRtors, breſt to breſt : 

Yer neither Conqueror, nor conquered, 

So is the equall*poize of this fell Warre. 

Here on this Moſe-hill will I fit m2 down, 

To whom God will, there be the viRory : 

For Afargaret my Queen, and Clifford to0 

Have chid me from the Battell ; Swearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when I amchence. 
Would I were dead, if Gods good will were fo : 
For what is in this world, bur grief and woe, 

Oh God ! me thinks it were a happy life, _ 

To be no better then a homely Swain, 

To fir upon a hill, as I do now, 

To carve our Dialls queinrly, point by point, 
Thereby to ſee the Minures how they run : 

How many makes the Hour full compleat, 

How many houres _ abour the day , 

How many dayes will finiſh up the year, 

How many yeares a morrtall Man may live, 
When this 15 known, then to divide the Times : 
So many houres muſt I rend my Flock ; 
So many houres muſt I take my reſt : 

So many houres muſt I contemplate : 

So many houres muſt I ſport my ſelf : 

So many dayes my Ewes have been with young : 
So many dayes ere the poor Fools will Ean : 

So many yeares ere I ſhall ſheer the Fleece : 

So minutes, houres, dayes, moneths, and yeares, 
Paſt over to the end they were created, | 
Would bring white haires unto a quiet Grave. 
Ah ! what a life were this > how ſweet, how lovely ? 
Giyes not the Haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade 
To Shepheards, looking on their filly ſheep, 
Then > wen a rich embroider'd-Canopy 

To Kings, that fear their SubjeRts treachery ? 
Oh yes, it doth, a thouſand fold it doth, | 
And to conclude, the Shepheards homely Curds, 


| Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did : 


Hiscold thin drink aut of his Leather Bortle, 
His wonted fleep, under « freth, Trees ſhade, 
All which ſecure, and ſweetly he enjoyes, 

Is farre beyond a Princes Delicates : 

His Viands ſparkling in a Golden Cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed, 

When Care, Miftruſt, and Treaſons waits on him, 


eAlarum, Enter a Son that bath kilPd bis Fathy 
at one door, aud a Father that hath kill d his Soy 
at another door. 


Son, Ill blowes the winde that profits no body, 
This man whom hand to hand I ſlew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed with ſome Rore of Crowns, 
And I that (haply) take them trom him now, 
May yet (ere night) yield both my life and them 
To ſome man elſe, 8s this dead mani doth me, 
Who's this ? Oh God ! it is my Fathers face, 
Whom in this Conflict, I (unwares) have kill'ds 
Oh heavy times ! begetting ſuch events. | 
From Loxdon, by the King was I preſt forth, 
My Father being the Earl of Farwick's Man, 
Came on the part of York; peſt by his Maſter : 
AndI, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him, 


And pardon, Father, for I knew not thee, | 
My teares ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks : 
| And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. , 
K ng. O pittious ſpeAtacle 1 O bloody Times ! 
Whiles Lyons warre, and Bartell for theic Dennes, 
| Poor harmlefſe Lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, I'le aid ghee Tear for Tear, 
And let our hearts and eyes, like Civil Warre, 
Be blinde with teares, and break o're-charg'd with grief, 
Enter Father, bearing of his Son. 
Fs, Thou that ſo toutly haſt reſiſted me, ' 
Give tne thy Gold, if thou haſt any Gold : 
For I have bought ic with an hundred blowes. 
But ler me ſee: is this our foe-man'sface ? 
Ahyzno, no, no, it is mine onely Son, - 
Ah Boy, if any life be left in thee, . 
Throw up thine eye ; ſee, ſee, what ſhowers ariſe, 
Blown with the windy Tempeſt of my heart, 
Upon thy wounds, that kills mine &ye, and heart. 
O pitry God,this miſerable Age ! 
What ſtratagems? how fell ? how butcherly ? 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnaturall, 
This deadly quarrell daily doth beget ? 
O Boy ! thyFather gave thee life too ſoon, 
And hath bereft thee of thy life-too late, : 
K5. Woe above woe : grief, more then common grit; 
O that my death would tay theſe ruefull deeds: 
1 O putty pity, gentle heaven, pirty. - 
The Red Roſe and the White are on his face, 
The fatall-Colours of our ftriving Houſes : 
The one his purple blood right well reſembles, 
| The other his pale Cheeks (me thinks) preſenterÞ 
| Witcher one Roſe, and ler the other flouriſh : 
IF you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. 
| Son, How will my Mother, for a Father's death 
Take on with me, and ne're be ſatisf'd ? © 
Fs, How will my Wife, for —_— of my 50P» 
Shed feas of Teares, and ne're be (atisfi'd ? 


* Xing. How will the Country, for the wofull chanct) 
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|#&-rbipk che King, and nor be ſatisfied? - 71 -.. 
ag Fo Was ever 90n lo rew'd a Fathers death'2. :; 


| Farh, Was ever; Father ſobemoan'd his! Son?-. 
! Hen, Was ever, King ſo. griewd for SubjeQts woe ?, 
| Much is your. ſoxrow .; mine, tex) gpmesiſo much. -; - 

| Soy, 1'le bear thee hence, where-T may 'weep my fill. 


[My heart (ſ{weet/Boy) ſhall be thy Seputcher, _./'.,: -! 
\For from wy-heart.,thine Image ne're;ſhall-go,,'; ::;/ | 
(ag Gghing breft (hall, be thy Funerall bell 3.» 
{And ſo obſequious willzhy Father be, 24 
Men for the lofſe of thee, having no-more, . 

ks Priam was for all his valiant;Sons, + > 
|Ple bear chee hence, and let them fight.chat Willy; --41 
For | have murther'd where I ſhould nor kill, --;. E40. 
Hen, Sad-hearted men,. much, oyer-gone With Care'; 
[Hers firs a King, mare wofull then you are. -- 


/ 


— - 


| Alarums, Excurſions, Enter: the Queen,. the *. 
. Prance, and Exeter. Tir; 


Ayd Warwick, rages like a chafed Bull : 
Ajay, for death doth hold us in purſuit, \ 
Que. Mount you my Lord, towards Barwick, poſt 
amain 2 F | 
Edward and Richard like a brace of Grey-hounds, 
Having the fearfull lying Hare in fight , CARE 
With fiery eyes, ſparkling for yery wrath,  .», 
[And bloody teele graſpr in their irefull hands, 
Are at our backs, and'therefore hence amain. c 
Exet, Away : for vengeance come along with them, 
Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed, I 
Orelſe come after, I'le away before. "Ip; 
Hen, Nay take me with thee, good ſweet Exeter c . 
-irvah fear-to ſtay, but love to go > 


Prin, Fly Father, Alye : forall your Friends are fled, 


A loud Alarnm, _ Enter Clifford wounded, ot 


Clif. Here burns my Candle out,; I, here it. digs, '--- \ 
Which whiles it laſted, gave King Hezr light,” | | 
Lancaſter ! 1 fear thy overthrow, - Ta. 
Morethen my Bodies parting with,my Soul: . «!.. 7 -., 
My Love and Fear glew'd many. Friends to thee. | 
[nd now Tfafl, Thy rough Conumixtures melt, - 
impairing Hezrg, ſtrengthning mis-proud York; 
And whether flye the Gnars, but co the Sun ? 
And who ſhines now, but Hexry's Enemies ? 
0, Phehae ! hadft thou never o1ven conſent, 
Thar Phaeton ſhould check thy. fiery. Steds, 
Thy burning Carre never had ſcorch'd the earth, 
And Heyry, had(t thou ſway'd-as Kings ſhould do, 
Or 35 thy Father, and his Father did, "_T 
Giving no ground unto the Hauſe of York, ;; © 
They never then had ſprung like Summer Flyes * -. 
[, and ten thouſand in this luckleſſe, Realm, 
ad left no mourning Widows for our death, .. .. 
nd thou this day, hadſ kept thy Chairein peace. 
For what doth cherriſh Weeds, but gentle aire 2 
what makes Robbers bold, but too mnch lenity ? 
oorleſſe are-Plaints, and Curetefle are my, V,Younds ? 
yay to flye, nor ſtrength to hold our flights; 1, 1... 
h Foe is mercileſle, and will not pitty : | 
SY their hands hayedefery'd.no pity. {1 -. .; 
"Hair hath got into my deadly: VYounds,7 . -. / 


Fath. Theſe armes of mine ſhall be thy, winding-ſheer: 


' And much effuſe of blood doth make me faint : 
Come York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reſt, 
I Rabb'd your Fathers boſomes-;- Split my bref. 


| and. Sauldiert, Monntague, and Clarence. 
Ed Now breathe 


And ſmooth,chefrowns of War, with peacefull looks ; 


| Some Troups purſue the blogdy-minded Queen, 
7 | Thatled calm Henry, though he: were a King, 


As doth a Saile, fll'd with fretting guſt, 
Command; an Atrgofte to ſtemme. the Waves ; 
Bur think you (Lords) that C/ford fled with them ? 
War. No, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape : 
(For though. before his face I ſpeak the word) 
Your Brother Rzchard markt him for the Graye, 
And whereſoe're he 1s, he's ſurely dead. : C/;fford groves. 
Rich, Whoſe Soul is that which takes het heavy leayc? 
A deadty-grone, like lifeand deaths departing, 
See who it is. 
Ed, And now the Battel's ended, - 
If Friend ox'Foe; lethim. be gently uſed. 
Rich, Revoke that doom of mercy, for *tis Clifford, 
V'Vho not contented that he lopp'd the Branch 
In hewing- R#thaxd, when his-leayes pur forth, 
Bur ſer his murth'ring knife-unto the Root, 
Fronr whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring , 
I mean our Princely Father, Duke of Tork, 
War, From off the'gates of 7ork ferch down the head, 


(| Your Fathers head, whichiCl;ford placed there : 


In ſtead whereof, let this ſupply the room, 
Meaſure for geaſure muſt'be anſwered. 
Ed. Bringforth that faall Schreech-owl to our houſe, 
- That nothing ſung but death, to us and ours : 
Now death thall op his.diſmall chieatning ſound, 
And his ill-boading-zongue, no more ſhall ſpeak.. 
War. 1 think his undexſtanding is bereft : 


Whether the Queen intends, Forward, away. Exengt, | 


| Speak Cl:ffgrd, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee > 

Dark cloudy death o're-fhadeshis beames of life, 

And he nor ſees, nor heares us, what we ſay. 
Righ, -Q would he didzand ſo'{perhaps) he doth, 

Tis bur, kis-policyto counterfeit, | 

Becauſe he would ayoid ſach birter taunts .\ 

V Vhichin the;time of death he gave our Father. 
Cla. If ſo thou think'R,. - _ , fig; 


'. | Vex him with eager words. - 


Rich, Clifford, aske mercy, and obtain no grace. 


War, Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults.-. - 
Cla. V Vhile we deviſe fell Tortures for-thy faults. 
Rich, Thou didſt loye York, and Iam Son;ts York, 
Edw. "Thou pittied'lt Rutland, I will pirry. thee. 
Cle ,V Vhere's Captain 2fargaret,to fence you now? 
War. They. mock thee, C/ifford, 
Swear as thou walt wong; !*_---, 
Ric, NV hat, not an Qath # nay the world go's Hard, 
V'Vhen Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath : 
I know by that he's dead,-and by my Soul, 
If this right hand would tuy but two houres life, 
That I (in all deſpight) might:rail at him , | 
This hand ſhould chop it off » and with. the ifluing blood 
Stifle. the. Villain, whoſe unſtanched thitſt: ;...- : 
York,,and young Rutland, could not ſarisfi&:;. 2: © '; + 
- War, 1, but he's. dead, Off with the Traytors head, 
And rear it in the place your Fathers ſtands |! -- ;/\- 
And now to Loxdon with triumphant match, . 


| There 


—_———— tt 
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Alarum &-Retreat. Enter Edward Warwick,Richard. 


we; Lords,good fortune bids us pawſe, 


Ed. Clifford, repent in bootleſle penitence... - | 


_th4 


; 


| 
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__ The thindParr of King Hemy theSixth, 


—— 


There to be Crowned England's Royall King + 

From whence ſhall Harwich cutthe'Se#ts France, 

And aske the Lady ZFox@-for/thy Queett :©* '/ '- 

So ſhalc chou finow toth theſe Lands together, 

; | And having Fraxcethy-Feiend, thoitfhalt'\riot dread 
The ſcatter*d Foe, that hopesto-riſe adi ---- 

For though they cannot-greatly RtingXo hurt, | 

| Yerlook to havethenibuz to offend thirie'tars,””* | 

{ Firſt will] (ce the Corogation,- ! 7 211 

{{ And then to Britany Vie ctefle the Sea, ''- 

| To effeRt this-matriage; 6 iripleaſe my:Lorg,* (7 » *- 

Edw, Even as thou wilt;ſweet Warwick; Iktitbe * / 

| For ofi:thy ſhoulder ds I bwild:my Searly #7 000 3:6 

. '\ And never will I undertake the thing / 

Wherein thy counſdlland: donfent-is wanting:* 

Richard;1 will create thee Duke of GlockFter monhs 

And Geoygtof Clayonice ;' Warwick as otir Self, | 

| Shall do, and undo, asthimpleaferh beſt; -' + + 

Rich, Letime he Dukeof Clarence, George of Gloſter, 

For Gloſter's Dukedome is roo ominous, + 3 

| War, Tut, that's a-foolith/ obſervation nt 

|| Richard, be Duke of Gofter + Nowto London, -'(-' 


' xennt, 


| To ſeetheſe honows'in:poficfſion, - 


De 
Ld Sts ates 4 140! fv 
Hung hrey, wit h-Cyoſſe-howes - 

yore ; L706 2 | 
£ Z YL! 1" 109 J6117 2" (our (elves: 
Sink, Under this thisk grown brake we'll" ſhrowd 
For through this Laund-anon-thie Deer willeorhe, ; - + 
And in this covert will-we._ makt our Stand 
Culling the principall-of all the: Deer! 77 + > fm. 

Ham, Ile (ty aboye the hill, fo both-tawy ſhoot!, ©") 

Sink, That cannot beg the awyſe of thy Crofſtbow 
Will ſcare the'Heard, and {6 my ſhoot islofX': 
| Here ſtand we both, and aim weat che belt » ' 
And for.the time ſhallnot ſear Wdives, -*+ 
Ile tell thee: what befell me ary clit I 
In this ſelf-plact; where'now'we meanito fland;): ) +>; - 
S$inh,,"Hete comes a many/lef's tay till te he paſt #' 

Enter the Kivg with a $0094 dt 7 

| Hep, Prom. Scotlavd am T'ftoln eyen'of pt , 

To greet mine own Land:withi'my wiſhfu Qin at 
No Harry, Harry, tis no Land of thine, '©#/ ©» 
Thy place is fiffd, thy Seepterwiang frott"thee,'."'' 
Thy Balm waſht off wherewith(thou waſt annoinced: 
No bending Knee will call thee 'Cefay now/,/ ”' - | 
No humble ſurorsprefieto ſpeakforright $ |). 
No, not a manicomes for redreſſs of thee tr” 
For how can I help'them; ane: not my (elf's) \ © » 

Si#,'I, here's a Deer; whoſe skit's a Keepers Fee : 
This is the quondam King,z tefs ſeize upon him. -' - - 

Hes,” Let mie embrace the fowre adverſaries 
For wiſe menifay, tithe wiſe courſe; ©2150 1 
Hum, Why linger we 2 et us fay-hands upen him; 
Sink, Forbear a while, we'll hear lirele more.* ' 
Hes. My rv and Sow are gori to Fraxteforaid : 
And (as 1 heat)the great-Commaniding. Warwick © 
Is thither gone, to crave the French King's Siſter- -'* 
To wife for:Edward, If this tiewesbe'true , © 
Poor Queen, and Son, your labour is but loſt: 
For Parwith/isa ſubtle Orator z' © / 
And Lew:s,a Prince ſoon won with moving words : 
By this accountthen Margaret may win him,” * -.* 
For ſhe's a woman to be pirtied much : daed 
Her ſighs will make a batt*ry its his'breſt, © 
Her tears wilk-pieres into a Marble Keart '*' ©: 


E meer. Sink10, and: 
_” 
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|| To hear and ſee het plaints; her Briniſh Teares, 
_ *Sho2weeps, and'(ayes, 
* _ | That ſhe (poor wretch) for grief-can ſpeak no more 


* | Inferreth arguments-of mighty ſtrength, 


* ) | OW#Hargarer, this twilt be, and thou (poor ſoul) 
* | Art then forſaken;/as thou went'ſt forlorn, 


| 


 King,Where did you'dwell whei I-was K.of England 


| And be you Kings, conimand, and Ile obey, 


CO" 


The Ty ger will-teitild, whiles ſhe'doth mourn - 
| And Nero will be" tainted with remorſe, * 


; I but ſhe's come'to bes; Warwick to Live: 

; She on hisleft fide*;ceraving aid for Henry, 

| He owwhis right, asking 'a wife for Edward, 
ſaxjes, er Henry is depos'd 

He ſmiles, and Tayes; his Edward is inflalP' ; 


Whiles Y/arw1th tells his Title, fmooths the wrong, ' 
And in conclufion wins the King from her, 

With promiſe of his'Siſter, 'and*whar elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edwards place, 


Hum Say Wtatzrt thou talk"ftof Kings and Queen 
King. More then I ſeem, and lefle then I was borg to: 
A man-atie4R, for lefſe T-(hould net'be: 
And men may talk of Kings, and Why notTI > 
Hum, T, but thou talk*ſt as if thou werrt a King, 
"King; Why fo'Tamn (in Mind)and that's enough, 
Hum, Buc if thon'be a King, whete'is thy Crown) 
King, My Crown is in my heart;'not on my head; 
Not deck'd wich Dismonds, and Ind;an ftones : 
Nor to be ſeen : my Crown is call'd Context, 
A Crown it is that{eldome Kings enjoy, © ; 
Ham, Well, if you'be'a King crown'd with Content, 
Your Crown Content, and you, muſt 'be contented 
To go along with'ns: Boy (as we think) 
You are the Kirig, King Edward hath depos'd : 
; Arid we his ſubjedts; ſworn in all Allegiance, 
' Will apprehend you'as his Enemy, 
King, Burt did you never ſwear, and breakan Oth, 
Hi;No, never ſuch an Oath, nor will not now, 


 " W*m, Here in this Country, where wenow remain, 

| King, I was annginted King at nine moneths old, 

My Father, and iny Gtandfarher were Kings: 

And you were ſworn true Subje&s unto me : 

And time then, -haye you not broke your Oathes ? 
S:, Noyfor we were SnbjeRs;but while you were Kins, 
King. i Why ? an«I'dead > doI not breache a Man ? 

Ah fimplejmen, you khownot what you ſwear : 

Look, as'Vblow this-Feather from my Face, 

And as the aire blows it to'me again, 6 

Obeyihg With my wind when Ido blow, . 

And yielding to #vorher when' it blows, 

Commanded alwiyts by the greater guſt : 

Such is the lightnefſe 6f yeu'common men. 

But do not break your Oath, for of that fin , 

My mild ntreaty ſhall hot make you! guilty, 

Go wikte you will, theKihg Thall be commanded, 


Sink, We are true Stibje&ts to the King, 
King Edward, ' | 
King. 'So would you be again to Henry, 
If he were feated as King Edward is. * 
Sink.” We chatge yoit 1m Gods name and the King, 
To go with ts untothe Officers: | F 
 King:Iri Gods name lead;your Kings name be obey'6 
And what God'will, that kt your King perform » 
And whatbewill,? Miithbly yield unto; — Extent 
e 93229 ON IvT 1c 


Enter King Eidwhti, Gloſter, Clarence, Lad) Gra): 
King, Brother of Gloſter, at S. "Albans field This 
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is ;Ladies Hard He Rreþur# oo was ain] Kage 
ſei dori'byth oP +»: wacky 
ow, to r<pofſeſſe hole Pa rids, 
Which we in Jufic&caniot” "Hell deny, 
B:cauſe 1 nas of rhe Hauſe « 6f Fork, © 
The worthy Cfhtleman did foe his Life, + | 
Rich, Your Hlightieſſe' {Hl 464vell'ts gratther fir 
[; were diſbonourts deny i her, it, 
Kin. tt 'wete'rio lefſe, but ye Ple RA a proſe 
Rich. "Yai it ſo: . nf 
[ ſee the Lady hath'a thiris 65 orahr;; 
Before the King will grint her Nimble ſuit. 
cla, Hz iow the Gare; how rue he hers the 
wind ? ROSS. 6 0 3 
Rich, Silence; « © {\. CC N907 RG "1 x yall 
King. Widow, we will conhder © of yail- Wit, f 
And come ſome other'time e5Ktr6wour: nind.- ''' * 
wid, Right gracious Lord;1 cannot brook delay , RE 
May it pleale your Highnefſe t8e{olve me now, ""' '" 
And what yout pleaſare 38; Half Catisfic me; 
Rich, 1 V Vidowithen I'le Wittariryou all your Lands 
Nidf what pleaſes him, ſhWll pleafe you : 
Fight cloſer, or good faich you'll catch a blow. 
Cla. I fear her not, unlefſe ſhechance to fall, 
With. God: - for he "11 rake Fantages. b 
Kin. ; Hoyt thany Children Haſs thou,” > V Vidow ? tell 


Cla. 1 "*hink he means ro dla Chitd if her, | 
Rich, Nay then whip me: he'll rather give her two, 
Wd, Thike; | my moſt gratiousLotd: 4 
- Rich. You hall NiveLouts if, you 'A be ruPd by him. 
Vin; "he" picry, they ſhould loſe Glick Eulinefs 
wid, Be' 'pirrifull, dread Lotd; ind granitit thei, ud 
King: Lords give us leave, Pie tryerhis "FViddie 
Wit; LIT LEP, » 1 
Rich, 1;'6608 KK baveyou;; fo you will have teave, 
Till Youth rake' leave, and leave:yoir) tothe Cnich; 14 
King, Now'tdllime, Madaihy oy pry wo it V7 
by Children' Fy | I 
"id, T, full as: deartyax Diows emy-ſelf: | 
King, And would you not do rhuch to Uo them | 
Mak... SIEM , 
| #id; To 46 them god, ould ſuſtain ſome 
hart; z* AL; | 
"Xiag: 'Fhen' get your Huxbands Lands, to do then 
900d, 


- . . 
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* Wids Thetefort 1 came inks you/Na jeſty;/' 
King. Tle tell you how theſe Landsate to be got: -/ 
Wid. So hill you bind me'toyout Highneſle ſervice. 
King. VVhdtſervice wit thoudo me, if I givethem?: 


Wid, VVVhat you command, 'that'refts in mordido, 


- ng, But you will take exceprions tomy Boon, - 


"Ns; icfous Lord; ecept T2cannor do it, !- 
Xing. IMO tho cant dowhacll mean toradk. 
Wi. VVhy _ I wilt dot what your Grate com- 
mands, 
Rich. He plies Ver hard, and much Rain meats the 
 Marbfe10 2: 
Clar, As wo as fre 3 nay han: her VVax will mele, 
Wid. woo yibpsmy. Lord? ſhall I not hear iny* 
a$K> envi” 

a Say, ARR Tak, "ris bur & love 2 King; / Ie 
waa 1 Tha Co ord; becaufe I am a Subject, 
| Yate Bb York thy Hubands Land I fey ene 
heats 


© . 


ed ' Rich;\The March is made, [ſhe ſeals it with'a Cuttfie. 


J Say, that” King Edward. take thee for his ws d. 


| 


F bag 
\ FI know, I amztoonitan ts be your Queen , 


, 4 Have other-ſome, Why, 'tis:2;happy thing, 


Wid, I take my lexye: with nant 'thouſmd thanks, | 


K: ng, Bur tay thee, "cis the fruits-of love mean, 
14.” The fruits of Love; I riiean, my. loying Liege, 
K ing. 1, butI fear me in ahorher ſence; | 
V'Vhat Love, think thou, I ſue ſo much to get ? 
id My love till death,my. tutible thanks,my prayers, 
Thar love which Virtue begs, and Virtue grants. 
King. No, by my troth,'1'did nor mean ſich love, 
wid. VVhy then you mean.not as1 thought you did, | 
King, But now you partly may perceive: my mind, 
id. My mind will neyer-grant what I perceive 
Your Highnefſſe aims at, ifT aim aright. 
King. To tell thee plain, Laior to lie with thee. 
: Wid, To tell you plain, I had rather lye in Priſon. 
King. V Vhy then thou Thalt: not have thy Husvands 
Lands, 
W1id, VVhy then mine Honeſty ſhall be my Dower i 
For by thar loſle I will not purchaſe them, 
K ing. Therein thou wrong'ſt thy Children mightily. 
14. Herein your Highneſfe wrongs both them & me: | 
Bur mighty Lord, this merry inclination | 
Accords norawith the ſadnefſe of my ſuit :' 
Pleaſe you difmifle me, either with I, Or No. 
King. 1,if thou wilt fay-I tomy Tequeſt : 
No, if thou do'R ſay Norto my demand, 
1d, Then No, my Lord :.my ſuit is at an end. 
Rich. The Widow likes'him. not, ſhe knits her; 
Brows;, 
Clarence, He is the blunteſ Wooer in, Chiiſten- 
.- dome, | 
K :ng, Her looks do argue her repleat w: h modeſty, 
Her words do ſhew herwit incomparable, 
All her perfe&ions challenge Soveraignty, .. 
One way or other, ſhe is far a King, 13 0; 
And ſhe ſhall be my Love; or elſe my Queen,, - ett 


1d .['Tis better ſaid then done, my gracious, Lord : 
[ am a Yubje&ftr to jeaft withall, ; 
Bur far unfit tb be a Soyeraign... / 

King. Sweet Wid6w,yby my State I ſwear.to 5 
I ſpeak no more then what tay foul intends, 
] And that is, to enjoy thee for my. Love. - 

wid. And thatis.more the I: will yield unto : 


And yer 266'godllto be your: Concubine, ../; -, 
K: ng. Yowcavilly, Widbw, I did mean my. Gas” 
W:d, *Twill grieve yolue —_—_ my - Sons ſhould calli 
you Father,” {.i- » iſ} 0] | 
K ing. N@more, then witen my Daughters 
Call thee Mother; m_ 
Thou art a Widow, and thou hat ſome Children, 1 
| And by Gods Mother, I being but;a a © 000 


; #r1t 


| To be the Father urito manyiSons: - 11 1 1+, ©: 
Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalk be my Queen. : 1} 
Rich, The:Ghoſtly: Father, now: bath done: his Sfirife. 
Cla, When he was mad&a Shriver, *owas for, a,ſhifr; 
King. Brothers, you. ,muſg- RA Chat we.xwo. haye 
had, 


WO The VVidowliks 74 nat, far the looks, | 
ſad;* : 

King. Youtd chinki ic range i I toad g; wah 
het, 7 4, 67 GAP T 


Cla, To whom, my Lord 3 Ge 


ft 


| King, VVby: wats $9, myielf, + : - 


5: : 
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{ Well, ſay there is no Kir 
| What other pleaſure can the World affoord 21}: - 


orion meivVevery parts 2) 
Wing nn 
| That carries,no imprefſioutike-the Damme. ! 
{And am I thtt\a man tobebttov'd? | 1 
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"Te third Pane of King Biomig be Sip 


PE IE 


Clay. Thar's-4 day: latiger chan a Wotffler' laſts; 

Rich, By ſo'thuch is the wonder in-extrentes, ---:_. 

King, Well, jeaft.om-Brithers. I can: tell 
Her ſuit is granced for her HJusbands Lands. ,7 .-- 


SHUT 5 e--; ; 
1: Enter 4 Noble man, 


And brought your Prifoner to-your Palace Gate, | 
King, | See-that he be convey'd unto the Tower :: 
And go' we; Brothers, rothe-man that took hit, 
To queſtion of his apprehenſion, | 
dr go youalong : Lords uſe 


| Mantt Richard. | 
Rich, 1, Edward will uſe Women honourably, 
Would he were waſted, Marrow, Bones, and all, 
That from his Loyns no hopefull Branch may ipring, 
To croffe me from the Golden time I look for: : 
And yet, berween my Souls defire, and me, 
The luſtfull Edward's Title buried, ; 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his Soni young Edward, 
And all the unlook'd-for Hue of their Bodies, 
To take their Rooms, ere I can-place my ſelf :. 
A cold premeditarjon for my: purpoſe, ! ' . 
Why hen I do bur dream or: Soveraignty,/ 
Like one thar ſtands upon'a Protmontory, - .' .- 
And ſpies a far-off ſhore, where he would treadi, 
Wiſhing his foot were chuall wich his cye, 
And chides the Sea, that ſunders him from thenee, 
Saying HEM lade ir dry tochave hisway 2 + ,» 
SodoI wiſh the Crown, being. ſo far off, '. + _- 
And ſo I chide the mearts that:keeps me from it,, 
And ſo (I fay) I'le curthe Caufes off, | 
Flattering me with impoſſibilities : 47} 2:7! 
My eyes t60 quick, my heart o're«weens too: thuchy | 
my Hand and Strebgeb-could <quallthem. ' c 
me-then- for \Rrchar : 


her honoirably, 


A 


I'le nake myHeayen in a Ladies Lap, - 


| And deck my Body in'gay Ornaments, + , 


And *witch ſweet 


% = 
"yo 


dies wirh my words aid looks, 


j Oh miſetablethought t and-nwreamlilcely, / 


Then to accompliſh twenty” GolderyCrowas, 
Why Love forſwore me in = 
Anil for 1 (hould not deal in Het Toft Laws, 7 
She did corrupt frail Nature wich ſome Bribe, 
To ſhrink mine Armup like a wither'd ftirub y+ | 

To make ari envious Mi in on'my back;' +: 
Where fics Deformity to mock my body zi: *// -- | 
To ſhapethy Legs of an uriequall fize , + / | 

To diſprox Mot 


30 


Oh rmorifteous fault, ro Harbour Tuch a thought, 
Then fince this Earth affootd$4no Joy tome! '/ / . 


' | But+46 cothimand}) ro hecky/ts ofre-bear fiichy i >. * 
1 As are of better Perſon then my ſelf: bear 


Vemakemy Heayer, to diani por the Ctown, | 


{And whiles I livez account this world bur Hell,” 


Untiltthismis.ſHap'd Trunk thar beats tlils Head, 


|Be round impaled witha glorious Crown. 
[And yer 1 know not how | 
[For guny Lives ſtand betweentne and home » 


bo/ger the Crown, | 


—— ee A un ry FO —— 


you'bath, 


Nob, My gracious Lotd; Hewry your Foe is taken, 


"wy 


Rich. hat woutd be:ten dayes, wonder-at-the leaft. } 


E xennt, 


—— ik. —— —— 


© / | Ani Gxcher, by out Gides//+.7 + + -- Sears ber by bim, 


FT. a TT IT IR - 


s _ ee, SC 
Wood, : 14] 


And I, like one loſt m a, thorn 6 
That rents the thorns, and is rent wich the thorns 
Steking a ways and; raging from the way, . 
Not knowing how to find the open aire, , _ 

But toyling delperdecly t9,fmd it out, | 
Torment _ to catch the Erglih.Cromn : 
And from that torment. 1 will free my ſelf, _ - 

Or hew my way out, with a bloody Axe,...._. 
Whyl1 can ſmile, and murther ables I ſmile, 
And cry, Contents to that which grieyes my heart, 
And wet my Checks. with artificall rears, 

And frame my face to all occaſions, |: 

I'le drown more Sailors then the Mermaid (hall, 
I'le ſlay more gazersthen the Baſilisk, 

I'le play the Orator as well as Neſtor , 

Deceive more {lylythen; #{ſſes could, 

And like a $:#0n, take anather Troy, 

: can Jy Clown 19 he fovactyn, | 

Change ſhapes with: Pretexe, for adyan 

hi che et on Mac _ 


bevill to. School, 
Can-I'do this, and.cannot geta Crown? 
Tut, were it farther off, I'le pluck ic down. 
| :-;' Fhezriſh, | | 
Enter Lewis the King, bis Sifter Bona, bis Almi. 
rall, ealld Boxrbon , "Prince Edward, Oucn 
Margaret, and the Earl of Oxford, Lewis 


| fits, and riſth up again, 


Lewis, Fair Que of Exg/and, worthy 
Sit down-with us :/114ll befits chy State, : ... 
And Birth,that thou ſhou}d'Rt fand,while Lewis doth fi, 

- Mar, No, mighty King of France : now, Margare, 
Muſt. trikether ſail, and.leama while to ſerve, 
Where Kings command. I.was(I muft confeſle) 
Great Alb1ox's Queen, in Golden dayes : 

Bur how:rhiſchance hath 4x0d my Title 'down, 
And with-diſhonous laid me on the ground, ] 
Where I muſt take like ſrarunco my fortune, 
And tomy humble ſeat conform my ſelf, | 
Lewis, Why fayy//fair @yeen , whence ſprings = 
deep deſpair?: {50 es by 
Mar. From ſuch a cauſe,as fills mine eyes with tears, 
And ſtops my-tofghd, while bearrt is drown'd in cares, | 
Lew, Whatere it be, be thou ill like thy ſelf, 


Exy, 


Margart, 


Yield not thy neck to Fortunes:yoak, © _ 

But ler thy daundſſe; mind ill ridein triumph , 

eng SbÞ:i!2 7, Ws : 
phin,/Quetn Afergaret, and tell, thy grief, 

It hall be cd9d, iFFraacecan yield relicf.:-7 

." Mer, i Thoſe gracioug words. BOY 250 V 


a——— 
— 


% , 
"—_—_ 


| Is, of a King, become a ba 
And forc'd t6live.in Scet/avd a Forlorne,; A | 

While proud ambitious Edward, Duke of York, (| 
| Ut 


And give:my tonglicety 
-Fhat ſent) 


Revive ny droo agugant ie oy ant ou | 
A_ 'd {orrows leave.to ſpeak, & | 


v9, ſole polleſſor of my Loycg, ., 


niſht man, 


the Regal Titleg,ad-rhe Seag- »c boy 2.5 4 | 
Of Exglandstue ihoined lawful King, 7 | 14 | 
This 1s the cauſe that I, poor Margaret, c.' : 

VVith this my Son Prince-Edward; Hearg's Heir, 
Arn cometo crivethy juſt and lawfyll-aid.; 
And: if thou Fail us, all out hope is-done..!\, 


Scotland hath Will to help,but cannot help: . FE 
j td ce 


—_— 


I 


— 


| My Lord and Sovera 


5 


ie third Patt. of /Kog Hemrhn the. IF TY 


— gy_ - —  —————— 


Te people, andour : Derm, arg borh inis-led, 


' Our! Fr eaſure ſcin2djolir Souldjers par to Aigthir, 


| (And (as thou _—__ fel ves in heavy plight. Y © | 


Low, Renowned Queen, 

"With paticnce calme'ahie-Stormey/! 

\ While: we bethtnK'ameansto break ic off, | ' 

Marg. _ es we ſtay yr the. fecmger growes\ our 
ws Fa DANY 

feos. The more I ſtay; the more Ile ſuccour thee, 

Marg. O, but impatience waicetlvon-true forrom.” 


And oe whettoenes the dotedre of my _— 
_— nl F "Doe Wwarnic f SY | 


Lew. What oh "T 
Marg: - AR Ja (of 


proacherh boldiyit ©c)cor ptoſence ? 
Maar. T% Enleric greateſt 


ak "= "ro Haddfanne; 1 
c Iyniod teginw's ſecond Score 6 riſe," \ 
"ao hechav ay both Wind arid Tyde.. : 3 oiif 


1-46 —_ 


n, and thy yvowed\Friend,. 
I come (in POTN ns ; tich 1 
Firſt, tdido gidetongs 0 0 @ng'. {Af 2 ile 
And then Ae Lavandof hen Fniey : moo 
And afily,ro.canfirita chat Ame "4 Apr 
{With Nuptial-Knor, if-rhou vouhfaſe't _ grant ( 
That yertuous'Latly, Bdza, thy fair Sigterg.- Ivy | 
To Englands:Kirig axilawfult'Martiage: || - >] ; 
Marg:>Ifthac gd forward; Henrienhop® is done... | 
Warw, And clus Madan, 16h yy ok om 
In our Kings behalf, 12/7 11 nn: 42 
ncodinandedwiduyact frat vet 
Humbly to kifſe your Bland, and with-my! Dog 3 J exc 2 
Tocel chk putſion of tny: Soveraigns Heart; | 1123] 
| ing ar his heedfull Ears, 
 (Hath pac'drhy! [bedities Image,ancchy«<Verwe, i; 
Marg) Kiiig Lewis, and Lady Bogayhcar we mak! 
Before you re5 wpnerrryy His demand. 
tive frons\Bidwerelt well-meanc honeſt Love, 
- Decdn; bred by Necdlicy:s | | 
For how can Tyrarith ſafely govern hens 7 
ot abroad rhich (purchaſe g on _ 
Toproye hinz*Dyranry:this reaſon fi 
la Ty AM : bur were he dead, 
| whe Prined'Edward Randy; King Henries Son, 
therefore Lewes ; that by this Leadue and Marriage 
draw not on-thy Danger, and Dil-honor : 
| "aug Uſurpersſway the rule while, Jt 
« Heayens.are-quſty and Time fuppreſſerh Wrongs,” f 
| War, Injurious'Bargares, © - 
| Ed, Andwhy not Quieeh 2 | ''!/ 
. War, Becauſethy father Honry did ary, > 
And thou no miexe art Prince, ther'ſhe 'is Queen, 
Oxf, Then Warwick diſanvlls's grear- Jhox of Gaunt, 
Which did ſubdue the reateſt pare "of Spain ; 
And after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, | 
ce Wiſdomewask Mirror to the wiſeld + \ 
And after that wiſe Prince, Hevry the Fifch, 
by his Proweſſe conquered all F rance : ib 
theſe our Fwy Thineally defectids; ++ ' -* 
(er. Oxfortl;trsw haps it in inane, | 
outold nor, how Mer y thee Sixth hath toft - 
Athar which: raged the Fifch had gotten ; © © - 


= CONES 


A 


fn. Welomtevine FRAY hat brings thee ; 


rn From worth y Edward;King of Albion, ul ! 
; | 
' 


— 
th 


pr 


O——_—_— TER ey 


Me thinks thiſe Peers of France ſhould ſails a that”, 
Bu for che ref? you rell a Pedigree'” / © 

Of three ſcore atid two years, 2 filly dike." 7 -* | 
To make'prefetiption for aKingdothes worth, 

Oxf, Why War wick;cavit thotrſpeak avainſt mites 
Whom hw | obeyd'lt thirty/atid fix'y62rs, -: 
And not bewray thy Treaſon'with a bluſh > © 

War, Can Oxford, chat didever fence the right,” © 
Now buckler falſckood with a Pedigree ? | 
For ſhatne leave Henry, and call Elvard King, , 

Oxf. -Calll/hini-my King, by whoſe injurious doom 
My elder Brather, the Lord Aubrey Y, ere 
Wasdoneto death ? and more thert ſo, my Father, 
Even in the down-fall of his'mellow'd years, 
When Nature bfought him, ro the door of death ; 

No #arwick., no : "while Life upholds this Arrne, 
"This Arme uph6kds the Houſe of Lazcaſter, 
War; And I the houſe of Tork, 


| 


Vouchſafe ar ourrequeſt, ro Rand-afite, 
While'l uſe farther conferehte with Warwick, 
"They ſtand aloofe, 


him nor, 

Lew, Now Warwick, tell me even upon.thy cotiſcience 
{Is Edward your true King ? for I were loth 
| To link,withhits, char were not lawfull choſen, © _ _ 
Way w. Thercoh: pawn” my Credit, and mine Ho- 
\NOue, 3 WW... 7 

Lew. Butis he gracious in the peoples eyes? 

War, The more, that Henry was unforcunate, 

Lew, Then further : all dilſembling ſer afide,' 

Tell me for truth, che meaſure of his love, 
\{ Unto our Saſter Boy. 4 
War; Such it 
As'tmay 'beſeetm a Monarch like hiniſelf, 
My ſelf have often heard him ſay, and ſear, 
That this his Love was an external Plant, _ 
Whereof the Root was fix'd in Vertues ground, 
The Leaves and Fruit maincain'd wich- Beautics Sun,' 
Exempt from Enyy, buc not from Diſdain, 

Unleſſe the Lady Bona quit his pain, 

Lew. Now Siſter, let us heat your firm reſolve, 

Bona. Your gran, or your deny, ſhall be mine, | 
Yer I confeſle, that often erethis day, Speaks to Far, 
When I have ht&rd your Kings deſert recounted, 
Mine ear hath -tethpted judgemeis to deſire, 

Lew, Then Warwick , "This: 
Our Siſter ſhall-be 'Edwartls, 
And now forthWith {hall Articles be drawn, 
Touching the J5ynture that your King mult make, 
Which with her Dowry thall'be counterpoys 'd: 
Draw near, Queen Margaret, and be a witnefle, 
That Bona (hall be Wife co the Englith King. 


Marg. Deceitful! warwick , ' it was thy device, 
By this allianceto make void tay ſuit ; 
Before-thy coming, Lewts was Hearies friend, 

Lew, And Aill is friend to him, and Margaret, 
Bur if your Title to the Ctown'be weak, 
As may appear Edward: 500d ſucceſſe ; 
| Then *xis but-reaſon, that I be releay'd 
| From giving aid, which late 47 pps | 
| Yer ſhall you have all kindnefſe at my hand, 
That your eftate requires, and mine can yield, 
| Wars ada now lives in Scored, at his eaſe ; 


* —— 
- m—_— 


| 


| 
| 


Lew, Queen Margaret, Pritice Edward, and Oxford 


Mar. Heavens grant , that Warwicks words bewirch | 


Prin, Edw. To Edward, but not tothe Engliſh King. | 


he —_ 
O— 


— 


y 2 OR. Where 


——c 


, 


_— —  — - 4 
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| Thyſlye conveyanery and thy Lords falſe love: 
| For both of you are Birds of ſclf-ſame;Fearhes- | 


| Theſe Letters are for you. 
| Sent from your  Brocher Marqueſſe MAG: 
| Theſe from aur Kinggupro your Ma jelly, 


| But moſt hiſelf, if he could ſee bis ſhame,” wv 2.) 


4 + 190; - '/ 


_ The'third TED of. King Heng the Sindh. 


>» Y 44 © >» 


(Both full of Eg l make King Lewes. behold 


; Poft blowing a'boru within, 


= > — 


Lew.  Warnickgthis, is ſome Poſt to us, of thee. 
- Exter A Pot, 4&0. F 
Pot. "hy Lord Ambaſſador, '//1.../ 


$5 Speaks to | rarwick, 


To Lewis. 
And Mzdam, theſe for you; aff; 1 To 0 a 
From;whom, I know nots; . N 
T hey, allreed their " cb 
Of. ilike it well; chat, our fair. Queen-and Miftris - 


Smiles at her news »While' ET Cons at his, 


Mar. Mixcſuch,, as fill my boy wigh At gon dj jayes 
. War, Mine full of ſorrow, and hearts diſcontens. . 


Sends mc a Paper to perſwade me Patience 3": 
In th'Alljance that he ſecks;with France? , | 
Dare he preſume, to {corn us in this manner? -- 

Mar. I told your Majeſty as much before; | 
This proveth Edwards Love, and Warwicks honeſty. 

War, King Lew, | here;proteſt in figh of my 
And by the hop © I have of heavenly bliſfe, bliffe, 
ThatIlam = from this miſdeed of E bounds ; 
No more my King, forhe diſhonors me, . q -,,  - , "7 
Did I torget, chat by the,houle of York, , 
My father came untimely to his death? ,;_ 1. » 
Did I let, paſſe th'abuſe done to my Dees... PIR 
Dia I impale him with the | Crowa?., .. © 
1Did.I put Hewes from his Native Righa2 -;1 

And am I guerdon'd at the. laſt, with Shame. 

| Shame bn himſelf, fox my Deferr i is Honor, , 
And to repair my Honor .loſt for him, MA al 
I here renounce him, and return to Heiory, ... 


__ 4 


| My Noble Queen, let former grudges paſle,. q 4 


| And henceforth, I am wy rrue Servitours 
[ will revenge his wrong, to Lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former Rate, 
Mar. Warwick, 
Theſe words have turn'd my Hate, to » t 
JAnd I forgive, and quite forger old faults, 
| And joy-that thou becom'ſt King Henries Friend, 
War. So much his Friend, I, his unfeigned Fricod, 
That if King Lewss veuchſafe cofurniſh ug j|.,;- 
Wich ſome few Bands of choſen $ouldiers,., : 
tT'le undertake to land them on our Coaſt, 
And force the Tyrant from his ſeat by War.. _ 
*Tis not his new-made Brideſhall ſuccour: S 
And as for Clarence, as my: Fetirs tell me, - * 


He's very likely now to, fall from him,  . ; 
For marchivg!n more for wanton. Luſt, then Honor, .. 


oy 


Rr, Edw. Nay mark how Lewis ſtamps'as he "were 
| [netled, I hope, all's for the bet. 
Lew, Warwick, what are thy\NewsA ad 
And yours, fair Queen 3 


' Lew, What? has your King Married the Lady Grey? 
'| And now:to ſooth. your Foxgery, and his,; ..*' 


| 


_ 


*| 


Yet ere thou 


Mar. Yes;I. 


E nter Rickarh, C larence, Somerſet and 


i” 


Mae} This 
| {habifourQyeenz 
en poyany my chdd6lt daughter 
To him forthwith, in holy Wedlock Jars. 
apree,and thankryowfor 
| | Son Edward, ſhe isÞair and Vertious; |} - 
* | Therefore delay-not, give 
And with thy Land; thy fai 
That onely Warwicks 19 7218 
Prin, Ed. Yes, Taccept'her, fqriſhe well deſervesit, | 
And here to pletige ap ; Vow, I give my: hand. 
He gives hit\hand to Warm, 
Gn Why Ray we —_— theſe ſouldicrs:(ball be levied 
And thou Lord Bexrbon, our High Admiralt 
Shalt waft them over with our, Royal 
I long ill Edward fall by Warrs miſchazice, oy 
| For mocking g Martiage with a Dame of France. ' :::: 
ni, Diane Warwick 
- Wer came From Edward as Ambaſſador, ws: 
Bur I return his {ſworn and-mertal Foe - : | 
Matters of Marriage wasthe charge he gave'me, 
But dreadfull War ſhall anſwer his demand. 
Had he none elſe ro make a ale but:me 2 
Then none bur I, ſhall curn his:Jeſt zo Sorrow, 
I was the Chief that raigd. bim to;the Crown, 
And I'te be Chief t6:bring bim down. again : 
'| Northat I pitty, Hewries milery, - |. 
Bur ſeck Revenge on Edwards mockety.. 


. | Or then for ltrengrh: and ſofery of our Comerey, 7 
Bona. Dear brother, how Ss ber 
Bur by thy. help co this: diftrefſed Queen? | 
Mar. Renowned Prince; 
Unlcfle thou reſcue him. fromfoulideſpair ? 
Bona, My quarrel, and this Engliſh: Qacens; are one, 
' War, And minefait-Lady) Bong,goyns wichyours, 
Lew, And mine, with hers,and thin 
Therefore aclaſt, I firmly am reſoli'd - 
Youſhall have aid. 
Mar. Ler thegive humble chanlaforall,ar onebet 
Lew, Then Englands Meſſenger, return in Poſt, 
And tell falſe Edwardythyſuppeſad King, 
That Lews of France, is {ending over Makers 
To revel it-withrhiinjand bisnew; Bride. . IN 
| Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, 
Bona, Tell him, in hope he'll 
-[ weazahe'Willow Garland for: 
Mar. Tell him, my mourning weeds are haidukll, 
Andt am ready topurArmet on. 
War, Tell: him from me, thatthehath-donk nm 
And therefore Bleain«Crbwn himyev's be long, 
There's, thy tewardhbe Yahec. 
Lets. But 
Thou and O:xfard; wich fverhoulpribaries | 
| Shall crofſe the:Seas; hd bid falle. Edward que fin] 
And as occaſion ſerves; this Noble Queen 
And Prince, fhall follow with a ao ſupply,” 
. atone 5 whey + d 
What Pledge have weof thy Sd 
= Lafſure tmy pan vcr SURE n1 0! 
and this. young By hb Mt, 


nit FH & 


go fear thy King withall,':. 
77 we a widower for 


YT 10/7) 


'Th, Ot! 


, anid-my 


wrevoca ble; | 
ſhallibethine. 


Fleet. 


Exennt. 


TX  Monntagae. 


cveng gd, 


hal Poor H chro live, 


__ Marge, 


ous Modr, 
hand to Nw, 


— 


\ F 


xi 


" 
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Exit 


| Rich. Now cellme Brocher Clarapce 3 what think 
| Of chisnew Marriage with the Lady. Gray? 
Hath not our Brother made a worthy choyce ? 


Clar, Alas b, youknow,? tis far from. hence to F "__ 


_.——_—_— | 


_— 
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hath Path Toa Hex weld Sixth. 
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How could he Ray-cill 9-6 Har wakeadoramytn'?. f: burton A 
| F om. Ny. kad, \forddar this ralk ; here comes the.| Y 
o riot 302) ft. vew 119 1c LIK. YOVY 
= kl —_  Alomnaſhin 5 
| Ele K poo 'E ward. Lady Gray, Baadro, S Wa 
we Haſtings : fonr fland on one ef de 
OO» N00 dt gevdecethor: 
|, foch. Andhhis well-<hoſau Bride; - 
'"Clar, I mind noel bich plainly what I chink,. 
og. Now Byother of, Clartnee, LWN.L 
Jp like you. our; Glaoydey, 1 
t you tand pefitive; es half-malecoritent ? 
Clar, As wellas:Lewerof Frances. 1, Sr 
Oc the Batle of Fermick 5 (2 +1 pi 
Which are ſo weak of courage, datbls jodgementy. \\ 21 
Thai they'1l aukizile! offence ar pur abuſe.” 11.11, 
King. SuppoE they take nfbence! without 2 exe. [ 
Cs are end Werwickh I am Edward, 
Kine and Warwicks, and muſt haye my will, 
Rick, »-Andd ſhall have your will, becauſe qur Kings 
Wl Matriage ſeldome verh well. 
ing, Yes Brother Reahard; are you: offended £00 92, 
$46: NotLemot, ice. > L 
God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh than ſeyer d, 
Wgih God hathgoyn'd togerher : 
|, and *twere pittyy to under rherbs «/ L 
That yoak ſo well xdgether, 
King, Serting your: dicrntjand 7 mille de, 
Tell me Come aieaſon, why the Lady Gray! .\ 11h? 
Should not become my Wife, and Englands Queen 7 "a 
Anyou too, Soneerſer and Montague, : 
Speak freely what, you 1 think. 
Re... Then this is my opinion : 
Liryus becames your Engg; 
bo moc ing him-dbour the Marriage - 
Of the Lady Bone. 
+ Rich; And:#/arwick, doing what you gave bi. charge, 
Is now diſhanoured by this New'Marriage.” 
King. What; if both' Lew and Warwick be a ppeas 'd, 
[By fuch invention as can deviſe? + - 
Monnt,Yert,to have joyn'd wich France in fchatliance, 
Would more-have Aixengrhined this our Commonwealth 
GeibR Corraig \formes,'chen any home-bred Matriage. 
Hait, Why,Anonwsnot Mourtagae, thatofit. ſelf, 
England is ſafe, if true within ir ſelf ? 
Moxn,; Yes,bur theſafer, when 'rjs back'd with France, 
Hf. Tis berreruling France, then truſting France; 
La ixbe hack'd with God,:and with the Seas; 
Which he hath-giv'nfor fence. impregnable, 
And with their helps,onty 8efend our ſelves : 
Intbem, andinour (elves, our (afery lycs. 
Clar, For this one ſpeech, Lord Haſtings well deſerves 
0 hayethe Heir of the Lord Hungerford. - 
King, 1, what of thaz? ir was my will, and orant, 
nd for this once, my Will ſhall and for bw: 7:1 
Rich, And yet me thinks, your Grace hath not done well 
Togive the Heir and Davghter of Lord States 
Unto che Brother.of your loving Bride ; 
tter would haye ficted me or C larence : 
At in your Brid© you bury Brotherhood. 
* Clay Or elſe gou'would not have beſtow'd the Heir 
the Lord Bowvillon your new Wives Son, 
And leave your Brothers to 90 ſpeed elſewhere. 
King, Alas, poor C larence : isit for a Wife 
Mat thou art niakecontent ?-I will a_ thee. 


| 


ang... 
| And nor be ty'd unto his brothers will, : 7 + .0-2; 
| To raiſe my $att to-Title-of a" 


/// '| Bur as this Title! honvrs meiand mine; 
F ul | 
|Doth cloud zbyizoyes with danger, and with ſorrow. 


4 
—  — —— 


| Clarence "ay boye; the Pyonnyer; | 


[And their rnile Soveraignz whom they muſt obey ? 


1 Therefore, in brief, tell their woxds, 
| As ner as thou canſt gueſſe them. 


W - ' Ip cliufing 4 fot your wr! 
ſhew 'd your, Judgement: io 7 
Which bewngrhallow, you fall give me leave WE 
To play the Brothet im mine awa behalf; 5 : 1: » 
Ando that,end, 1 ot mindito teaye you.” + 
Ks ar tarry, Edward will be King, 


Lady Gray. My Laxds, before 1 it 4.mprg his Majeſty | 
' Do meu right; arid you muſt al acontell, ) A 
That T wasnpt:ignable of -Deſtear, - : | + | 
And meaner tbe my ſelf have had like foruanies 


So your diſlikes;tb/ whom I:woutd be 'pleaſing, 


King. My Love,fotbear'ro fawn upon their frowns: | 
| Whar:danger; ar what ſorrow can befall thee, | 
So long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, * | 


i | Nay, whomyliey:ſhall obey;/and loye thee too, 
Unleſſe they-ſeek for hatred at tny-hands :- 
Which if they do, yerrwillI keep thee ſafe; ' 
And they ſhall'feel the vengeance of my wrath, 
Rich, 1 hear, yet ſay not © much, but think then more. 


Enter A Pot. 


King: OS Meſſenger, what Letters, or what New | 
from Frepce'.”” ; 

Poſt, My Sovcmaign Liege, is Letters, and few words, - 
Bur ſuch 4s: I (without your ſpecial pardon) | - 
Dare not relate; | 

King. Go tov, we pardon thee : 


What anſwer makes King Lews, unto our Letters? 
Poſt," Amy depart, theſe were his very words : 
Go tell falſe Edwxerd, thei d King, 
That Lewts of France is ſending over Maskers, 
To revell-it with him, and his ew: Bride, 
King. Is Lewis ſo brave'?: belike he thinks me Heery. | 
Bur what ſaid Dady Bozatomy Marriage ? : 
Poſt. Theſe were. her wordsut'xed with mild diſdain : 
Tell him, in hope hell prove a'Widower ſhortly, 
I'le wear the Willow Garland for his fake,  - 
King. 1 blamenot her, ſheicould/ſay little lefſes © 
| She had the wrong, Bur what ſaid Hemries Queerte - 
| For ſo I heard, that ſhe wid'there in-place, 
Poſs, Tell hi (quothſhe) 
My mourning Weedsare done; 
And I am ready to put Armor on, 
K:yg. Belike ſhe means to play the Amazon, 
But what ſaid #arwick. to cheſe injuries ? 
Poft. He, more incens'd againſt your Majeſty,. 
Then all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words; 
Tell him from me, that he harh done me wrong, 
And therefore Fle uncrown him, er't be long, 
Kin, Ha Þ. durſt the Traitor breath our ſo proud wards 
Well, I will arme me, beingthus fore-warni'd :. 
They | ſhall have Warrs, and pay for their preſumption, Bn 
Bur / toy is Warwick friends with : Margaret ? | 
Poſt. T, gracious Soveraign, ' ar 
They are lo hak'd in friendf 12 5%, 613A 
That young Prince Edward mazries Satan Duighter, 
Clar, Belike, theelder ; | 
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Now Brother King farewell, and ficyc 
For I will hence to FYarwicks other Daughter,- - 
That though1 want a Kingdom, yer in Matriage 
I may not prove. inferior to your ſelf, 1:06! »:) 
You that loye me, 


] If it be ſo, then bothdepart tb him : 


1 Speak ſuddenly, my Loxds, are we all friends ? 


'{ Elſe might I think, that Clarexce, Edwards brother, 
| Were bur a fained friend to: our proceedings : 

| But welcome ſweet Clarence, my 
And now, what refts?: bur in Nights Coverture, 

| | Thy Brother being cateleflely encamp'd, 

[His Souldiers lurking in the rown about, | 
| And but attended by A k 
We may ſurprize and take him at our pleaſure, | 


——_—_— 


M 
I fay not for the loye of Edward, but 


Yer I am arm'd againſt the worſt can hap 
And haſte-is.needfull in. this deſp'rare: caſe; i* 1 


| Reſolve: my' doubt : you rwain of all the reft; : * 


{That as Viyſes, and ſtout Diomede, 


| At unawares may beat down Edwards Guard, 
[andfic bc: I ſay not, laugher him, 
For I him, 


and #*7armick, , follow me.  - 
| , ExitClarence, and Somtrſet follows, 
Rich, NotI :. [016 21 07111 Þ 3 97 3 
thoughts aim at a further matter :  /- BIY | 
che Crown. | 
King. Clayente and! Somerſet borh gone to'Warwch ? 
Pembrock and Stafferd, youirr'our behalf!-: | © | 
Go levy men, and make prepare for Warz-::/ 
They are already, or quickly will be landed: ' '' 
My: ſelf in. perfon will ſtraight follow you, + -' 
1 4 11.0 Exit Pembrook, and Stafford. 
But ere I go, Haſtings and Mountagne” is. | 


| | Cn If 


i Till Warwick., or himſelf) be quite fu reſt, 


| Tharwith the King here reftech-in his Tent ? 


Are near to##arwick,, by bloud, and byallyancez .”>- | 


Tell me, if you love #arwick mort thenme3/'!: -!! |! 


I rather wiſh:you foes, then hollow friends, '! + 
Bur if youimind to hold-your:true obedience, ' 
Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly Vow, 
Thar I may never hay yin ſaſped. | 
Honnt, So God help Honntague, as he proves 
true. 2, I 354i97 NCA vo | 


Haſt. And Haſtings, as he fayours Edwards cauſe. | 
| Kong, Now, brother Richard, will youſtanU'by us ? | 

Reb I, in deſpight of all char ſhallwithſtand you, 
King. Why ſo : then am I ſure of Victory," ** © - 
Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour, ' .* + 
Till-we meet Warwick, with his forrain power, 
e328 41 +... Extunt, 


Eater Warwick,, and Oxfort is England, 
with French Souldiers, | 


Warw, Truſt me, my Lord, all hitherto goes well, 
The common people by. numbers ſwarmets us, . 

| Enter Clarence and Somerſtt. 
Bur ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes :'' 


Clay, Fear not that; my Lord, | 

War; Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick, 
And welcoe Somerſet « I hold it cowardize, 

To reſt miftruſtfull, where 4:Noble Heart .*. 


Hath pawn'd an open Hand, in fign of Loye: 


daughter'ſhall be thine, 


le Guard, * 
Our Scouts have found the adventure yery cafie : 
Wichleight and manhood Role to Rheſws Tents, 


And brought from thence the Thracias farall Sterds ; 
So we, well cover'd with the Nights black Mantle, 


intend but only co ſurprizehi 


| Ton that will follow me to this atterypr, 


Henry, with'your Leader. 
(1 117 They all.cry Henry, 
Why then, let's on our way in filent ſorr, 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George 
_ . , SLIM S125 wy +4 Þ | Exenn 


Applaud the Name of 


Enter the Watchmen ro guard the X Jags Tent, 
1. Watch .Come on my Maſters,cach man 
The King by this, is ſet him down co fl 
2. atch, What, will he tot to Bed > 


t.atch, Why, no: for he hath made a ſolemn Y 
Never tolic-andrake his natural Reſt,” % 


take his fland 


It be the day, 
that, 
1. #atech. "Tis the Lord Haſtings np the-Kings chiefs) 


% 


d 2, Watch. O, 1s 6 ſo? but why commands the King, 
im, ; [ 


2. Watch. To morrow then belike 
If Warwick, be ſo near'as men report, 
3. #atch, Bur ſay, I'pray, what Noble man is 


Thar his chief. followers lodge in Towns about hi 
While ke himſelf keeps igi the cold field >" 
2. Watch, *'Tisthe more honor;beeauſe rhe more du. 
perous, . uv Dgorl's: | 
3. Watch, 1, but giveine worſhip, and quietneſſe, 
I like it berter then a dany hunox,: il 
If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ftarids, 
'Tisto bedoubted he wonld waken him; + | 
1. Watch, Unkeſſe our! Halberds. did ſhut up kis pl 
ſage. ''. R516 By 
*2: Watch, 1: wherefore elſe guard wethis Royal Tent 
But to defend his Perſon from Night-foes 7 


Enter Warmick,, Clarence, Oxford, Somerſe, 
and French Sonldiers, filent all, 


Way, This is his Tenc, and ſee where ftands his Guard: 
Courage my Maſters:'Honor now or never; | 
But follow me, and £dward ſhall be ours; 

1. Watch, Who goesthere > 

2. Watch, Stay'or thou dyeſt, 

Warwick and the reft cry all , Warmth , Warnick, 
. and ſet upon the Guard,who flye,crying, Arme, Arm, 
ariel ond the reſt following them. 


The Drum playing, and Trumpet ſounding. 
Enter Warwmick,, ya og and the reft, bringing th 
King out in 4 gown, ſitting in a Char : Rickark | 
and Hftings fiyes over the Stage, 
Som, What are they that flyethere ? ; 
Warw, Richard and Haſtings, let them go, heres 
the Duke, | 
King Edw. The Duke? | 
Why Warwick, when we parted, 
Thou call'dt me King. 
" Waryw, I, but the caſe is alter'd. 
When. you diſgraced mein my Embaſſade, 
ThenI degraded: you from being King, 
And come now to create you Duke of Tork, 
Alas how ſhould you govern any Kingdome, 
That know not how to uſe Embaſſadors, 
Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 
Nor how to uſe your Brothers brotherly, 
Nor how to ſtudy for the. Peoples Welfare, 


Nor how to ſhrowd your ſelf from Enemies? 


K ing Fls\ 
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K. Edw. Yea, Brother of C larence, 


' Ar thou here too ? ons E 

Nay then I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down, 
; Yet Warwick ; in defpight of all milchancez 

' Of chee chy ſelf, and all thy Complices,. 


Edward will alwayes bear himſelf as King: 


Though Forrunes mallige overthrow my Stare, 
[My mind exceeds the egmpail, 


e of her Wheel. - 


ar; Then-for.his mind, be Edvard Englands King. 
1 Takes of his Crown, 


But Heory now ſhall wear the Engliſh Crown, 
And'be true King, indeed : thou but a ſhadow, 
My Lord of Somerſet,at my requeſt, 
&e that forchwith Duke Edward be conyey'd 
[Unto my Brother Arch-Biſhop of York, 


IWhenT have fought with Pembrook,, and his fellows, 


[le follow-you, and tell what an{wer 
Lewis and the Lady Bona ſend to him, 
Now for a while farewell good Duke of York, 
They lead bims out forcibly. 
'K.. Ed, What Fates-impoſe,that men muſt needsabide; 
k boots not to refit both wind and tide. Exrum. 
Oxf, What now remains my Lordsfor us to do, 
But march to London with our Soutdiers ? 
ar, I, that's the firſt thing that we have to doy 
Tofree King Henry from impriſonment, 
And ſee him ſeated inthe. Regal Throne. 4. 
#it, 


Enter Rivers, and the Lad ly 6 ray. 


Riv. Madam; what makes you in this ſudden change? 
Gray, Why Brother Rvveys,are you yetto learn 

What late misfortune is befaln King Edward? 

\ Riv, What ? loſſe of ſome pircht battell 

Aozinſt Warwick? . | 


Gra, No, bur the loſſe of his own Royal perſon, 
Riv, Then is my Soveraign ſlain ? 
Gray, I almoſt ſlain, for he is taken priſoner, 
Either betiayed by falſhood of his Guard, 
Or by his Foe ſurpriz'd at unawares: 
And as I further have to underſtand,- _ - 
Isnew committed tothe Biſhop of York, 
Fell Warwicks brother, and by that our Foe, l 
Riv. Theſe News I muſt confeſle are full of grief, 
Yet gracieus Madan, bear it as you may, 
Warwick way looſe, that now hath woh the day. 
Gra. Till then, fair hope muſt hinder lives decay . 
AndI the rather wain me from deſpair 
For love of Edwards Off-ſpring in my womb: 
This is it that makes me bridle my paſſion, 
And bear with Mildnefſe my misfortunes crofle: 
II, for this I draw in many. a tear, 
And Rop the riſing of bloud-ſucking fighes, 
Leaft with my akes Or tears, I blaſt or. drown 
King Edwards Fruit, true heir to th' Engliſh Crown. 
Rv. But Madam, | 
Where is Warwick, then become ? =. 
| Gray, 1aminform'd that he comes towards London, 
Toſet the Crown once more on Henries head : 
Guelſe thou the reſt, King £dwards friend muſt down. 
t to prevent the Tyrants violence, - _. 
Farw not him that hath once broken faith) 


| 


"le hence forthwith unto the SanQuary, 


To ſave (at leaſt) the heir of Edwards right: 
There ſhall I reſt ſecuxe from force and fraud : 


If Warwick take us, we are ſure to dye. 


Emer Richard »' Lord Haſtings , and Sir 
| Willtam Stanley, 


| Come therefore letusflye, while we may flye, *' +: 
Exenit, 


Rich, Now _ Lord Haſtings, and Sir will, Stanley] 


Leave off to wonder why Idrew you hither, 

Into this chiefcſt Thickers of the Park, | Ai 
Thus ſtands che caſe: you know our King, my Brothe 
Is priſoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe hands 

He hath good uſage, and greac liberty, 
And often but attended with weak guard, 
Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf, 
I-haye advertis'd him by ſecret.means, 
That if about this hour he make this way, 
Under the colour of his uſual. game, , 
He ſhall here find his friends with Horſe and Men, 
To ſer him free from his Captiyity, 


7 Jo 


Enter King Edwayd, and a Hantſmax 
: with bin, 


Hant, This way my Lord, 
For this way lies the Game, | 
King Edw, Nay this way man, 
Sce where the Huntſmen (and, - 


r | 


Now brother of Gloſter, Lord H aſtivgs, and che reſt 


Stand you thus cloſe to teal the Biſhops Deer? . . 
Rich. Brother, the time and caſe, requireth haſt, 
Your horſe ſtands ready ar the Park-corner, 
King Edw. Burt whither ſhall we chen ? 
Haſt. To Lyn my Lord, 
And thip from thence to Flapders, 


. King Edw, Huntſman, what ſay'ſt thou ? 
Wilt thou go along ? | Yr 
Hunt, 'Better do ſo, then tarry and be hang'd, 
Rich, Come then away, let's ha no more ado, 
King Edw. Biſhop farewell, 
Shield thee from Warwicks frown, - - 
And pray that I may re-poſſefle the Crown, 


Enter King Henry thefixth, C larence, Warwith,, 
Somerſet, young Henry,Oxford, Monntague, 
and Lieutenant, 


Have ſhaken Edward from the Regal ſear, 
And turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, 
My fear to hope, my ſorrows unro joyes, 
Ac our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? 


Bur, if an humble prayer may prevails 
I chen crave pardon of your Majeſty, 
King Hen, For what Lieutenant ? Fo 
Nay, be thov ſure, I'le well. requite chy kindnefle: 
For that it made my impriſonment, a pleaſure : 
I, ſuch a pleaſure, as incaged Birds | 
Conceive ; when after many moodly Thoughts, 
At laſt, by Notes of Houſhoid harmony, 


They quite. torger their lofle of liberty, | 


Rich, Well gueſt believe me,for that was my _—_ | ; 
King, Edw. Stanley, Twill require thy forwardnefle, | 
\ Reich, But wherefoxe tay we ? 'tis no time'ts talk, || 


- Lien.Subje&ts may challenge nothing of cheir Soy'rains 


For well uſing me ': 


| DIONISLGOIR 
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King Hen, M. Lienenant,nowthat God and Frictids | 
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But #/aFwick,, after God, thou fer'lt me free, 

And chiefly therefore, I thank Godyand cheez 

He was the Author, thou the in{truihent. 

Therefore that I may conquer Fortunes ſpight; 

By living low, where Fortune cannot hurt me, 
Andrhat the people of this blefſed Land 

May not be puniſh'd wich my thwarting tarrs, 
Warwick, although my hcad ftill wear the Crown, 

I here refign my Governinient to thee; 

Fof thou #rt fortuhate. in all thy deeds, | 

War, Your Grace hath {till been fam'd for yertuous, 
And now may ſeem as wiſe as vertuous, 

By ſpying and avoiding Fortunes malice, 

For few men rightly cemper wich the Starrs: 
Yer in this one thing let me;blame your Grace, 
For chuſing me, when C/arexce is in place; ' 

Clar, No Warwick, thou art worthy of the fway, 

To whom the Heavens in-thy Nativitys'': | - 
Adjudg'd an Olive Branch and Lawrell Crown, 
As likely: to be bleſt in Peace and War: -: 

And therefote I yield thee niy free conſent. ' _ 

War, And I chooſe Clarence only for Protector. 

K ing Marwick, and.C/arence,give me both your hands. 
Now joyn your hands, ad-with yolir hands your hearts, 
That no difſention hinder Government : 

'L make you both ProteCtors of this Land, ' | | 
While I my ſelf will lead a private Life, 

And in deyotion ſpend = latter dayes; 

To fins rebuke, and my Creators pratte, : FEED 

_ : What anſwers 'Clatence. $0) his -Soyeraignes 
will ? <-; | TRY 

Cla,zT hat he conſents; if Warwick yield conſetity 
For on thy fortune I repoſe. tmy ſelf, fy atio = 

Warw, Why then; though loth, yer muſt I be content: 
| We'll yoak together, like a double ſhadow 
To Henries Body, and iipply his place;. 

{I mean, in bearing weight of Government, 
While he enjoyes the honor,,and his caſe.” _ 
And:Clarence, now then is it moxe then needfull, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a Traitor, 
And all his Lands and Goods confiſcated, 

Clar;” What elſe? and thar Succeſſion be determined. 

War, I, thexein (Tarence (hall not want his part, 

King, But with the fzſ, ofall your chicf affairs, 

Let me intreat (for I command-no more) 

That 24argaret your. Queen, and my Son Edward, 
Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed : 

For till Iſeechem hete; by doubfull fear, 

My jgy-ot liperty is half eclips'd, 

Clar, It ſhall be done, my Soveraign , with all ſpeed. 
| King. My Lord of Somerſet, what youth isthar, 
Of whom:you ſeemto have ſo:tender care? 

Somer, My Liege , it is young Henry, Earle of Rich- 
mond. | 


King. Come bithers E »glands Hope : 


| Layes bis Hand on his Head 
If ſecret Powers ſuggeſt bur truth ' 
To my divining thoughts, / 
y d will prove our Countries bliſs, 


| 


| 


This pretty 

His looks'are full of pcacefull Majeſly, 

His head by nature fram'd to wear a Crown 

{ His hand to wield a Scepter, and himſelf 

Likely in. time to blefle a Regal Throne : 
ake much of him, my Lords ; for this is he 


p, 


T be third part of King Henry the Sixth. 
| 


| And the Lord Ha ings, who attended him 


And from the Biſhops Hutitſineri reſcu'd him: 
' For Hunting was his daily Exerciſe, 


| Bur that we enter, as into our Dukedome > 


Yer Edward, at the leaſt, is Duke of York. 


OG 


= 


Enter a Peſt, 


Warw,. What news, my friend ? 
Poſt. That Edward is eſcaped from your broth 
And fled (ashe hearsfince) to Burgwndy. "0 
Warw, , Unſavory news : but how made he eſcape ? 
Poft. He was convey'd by Richard, Duke of Gloſter 
» 


In ſecrer arhbuſh; oh the Forreſt fide, 


War, My Brother was too careleſſe of his charpe, 
Bur let us hence, my Soveraign, to proyide 
A falye for any ſore, that may bertide. Exeunt 


| Manet Somerſet, Ric bmond, and Oxford, 


Som. My Lord, I like not of this flight of Edwards. 
For doubtleſſe, Burgindy will yield him help, 
And we ſhall haye more Warrs befor't be long, 
As Henries late preſaging Propheey* **'\ 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmond: 
So'doth my heart miſ-give me, in theſe'Conflics 
What may befall him, to his harme and ours, © 
Therefore, Lord'Oxford, to prevent the worſt, 
Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Brictany, 
Till Rormes be paſt of Civill Enmity, © | 

| Of. 1: for if Edward 8 Hwy the Crown, 

'Tis like that Richmond,with the reſt, ſhall down, 

S915, It ſhall be ſo: he ſhall to Brictany, 
Come therefore; let's abour it ſpeedily, * Exenn, 
Evter Edward, Richard, Haſtings 

and Souldiers, - 


Edw, Now brother Richard , Lord Haſtings andthe 
Yet thus far Fortune maketh us amends, ' (rei, 
And ſayes; that once more I ſhall enterchange 
My wained ftate, for Henries Regal Crown, 
Well haye we paſs'd; and now re-paſs'd the Sezs, 
And brought deſired help from Burgundy, 

What then remains, we being thus arriy'd 
From Ravenſpargh Haven, before the Gates of York, 


Rich, The Gates made faſt ? 
Brother, I like not this. 
For many men that tumble at the Threſhold, 
Are well fore-told, that danger lurks within, 
Edw, Tuſh man, aboadments muſt net now affright 5: 
By fair ox foul means we muſt enter in, 
For hither will our friends repair to ns. 
Haft, My Liege , I'le knock once more , to fummon 
chem, 
Emer onthe Walls, the Mayor of York., 
axd bis Brethres, 
Mayor, My Lords, 
We were fore-warned of your comming 
And ſhut the Gates, for ſafety of our ſelves; 
For now we oweallegeance unto Henry. | 
Edw. But, Maſter Mayor, if Hepry be your King. 


AO True, my good Lord , I know you for 9 
leſlie, 


| {Muſt help you more, then you are hurt by me. 


An 
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As being well contentent with char alone. 


| 
Edw,Why andI challenge nothing bur my Dukedome, 
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'He'lt ſoon find means te og 
, Hat, Why, Maſter Mayor,why ſtand you ina doubt? 


| ſich. A wiſe Qout/Captainy and ſoon 
| Ha, The good old marywould fain that all were well. 
6 *rwere nor long of him: but being entred, y 
{doubt not n ut: we ſhall ſoon perſwade 

|Borh him, and afl his Brothers, unto reaſop. 


— _ 
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ich, a when the Fox hath once got in bis Note 


to miake the Body follow. -' 


the Gacesz,we.are King Henries friends, © - , 


by ſhall chen be opened, 


Mayer. I,fay:you-lo ? the Gates 
ay I, £2 « $54 He deſcends, * þ 
perſwaded, 


Enter the Mayor, and two Aldermen. | 


What, fear not many, bur yield me up. the Keys, 
ad Y Takes bit\Ke Je. 

For Edward will defend the'Town, and thee, 

And all thoſe friends, that deign. eo follow me.” 


March, Enter Mountgomery, with Drum 
* gra and Souldiers. 
' Rich. Brother, this is Sir John Mountgomiery, 
Our truſty friend, .unleſſe I be deceiv'd: 
Elwar, Welcome Sir John : but 
frnesf . 01 ons DEER 0-424 
Meant. To help King Edward in his cinie of ſtorm, 
As every loyal-Subject ought to do, .- 
| Edw, Thanks good CMonmgomery - 
[Bur we now forget the title to the, Crown, 
And onely claim our Dukedome, 


why come you in 


[Till God pleaſe reſend the reſt, . 


b 


' | 
| Monnt, Then fare you well, for I will hence again, ' 
came to ſerve a King, atid not a Duke: | ET 
Dnmmer ſtrike up, and let us maxch away, > . 

WE. The Drum begins to March. -. 
| Edw, Nay ſtay, Sir John, a while, and we'll debate 
\By what ſafe, means the Crown may be.recover'd. 
|  Moxnt,, What talk-you of debating? in few.words, 
If you'll not here proclaim your ſelf our King, - .. 
Tleleave you to your fortune; and be gone, 
[To keep them back, that come to ſuccour you.. .: | 
Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no Title? - ©. 
| Rich. Why Brother , wherefore tand you on nice 
points ? 


| Edv, When we grow ſtronger, | 


Then we'll make our Claim: 
Tillth:n, *tis wiſdome to conceal our meaning, 
Heft, Away with ſcrupulous Wit , now Armes muſt 


Rich, Aid fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto Crowns, 
rother, we will praclaim you out of hand, 
Thebruit thereof will bring you many.friends. 


| "Edw, Then be it as you will : for *cis my right, 
And Henry but uſurps rhe Diadem. 


Mount, T, now my Soveraign ſpeaketh like himſclf, | 


And now will I be Edwards Champion. 
' Haſt. Sound Trumpet, Edward ſhall be here proclaim'd: 
Come, fellow Souldier, make thou Proclamation, 


. Floariſh. Sound, 
Soul, Edward 


of England and France, and Lord of Ireland, ec. 


By this I challenge him to. fingle fight, - 
Throws down his Gantlet, 


All, Long live Edward the, Fourth, 


/ 


| Edw. 50, Maſter May or i theſe Gares muſt not be ſhur, | 
But in che Night, orig the time of War, ; ; 


| 


| And all at once, once more a happy farewell, 


|To flatter Henry, and forſake thy Brother | 
M-4. as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick, 


| And thou, braye Oxford, wondrous well beloy'd, 


$03 
Edw. Thanks brave Monntgomery, 
And thanks unco you all: 
If fortune ſerve-me, Þle requite this kindneſſe. 
Now for this Night; let's harbor here in York : 
And when the Morning Wu ſhall raiſe his Car 
Abuve the Border of this:Hotizon, ' . — 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his Mates ; 
For well I wot, that Hexry isno Souldier; 
Ah froward Clarence, how evillic beſeems thee; 


Come on brave Souldiers : doubt nor of the Day, 
And that once gotten, doubr not of large Pay, Exeant, 


Emer the King, Warwick, Montague; Clarence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet, 


War. What counſell;Lords > Edward from Belgia, 

With haſty Germanes, and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath paſS'd in ſafery througli'the Narrow Seas, 

And with his troups doth march main to London, 

And many giddy people flock to him, | 
King. Let's levy men, and beat him back again, 
Clar, A little fire is quickly trodden out;' 

Which being :ſufter'd, Rivers cannot quench, © © 
War. In WarwickshireT haye true-hearted friends, 

Not miutinousin Peace; yet bold in War 

Thoſe will I muſter up: and thou Son {Tarence 

Shalr tir up in Suffolk; » Norfolk, and in Kerr, 

The Knights and Gentlemen, to come with thee, 

| Thou brother Monntagne, and Bucking hang, . 

Northampton, and in-Lerceſterſhire ſhalt find - - 

Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command ft 


In Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends, 

My Soveraign, with the loving Citizens, 

Like to his Iſland, girt with the Ocean, 

Or modeft Dyar, circled with her Nymphs; 

Shall reft in London, tilt we come to him : 

Fair Lords-take Kkaye,and ftand not to reply, 

Farewell my Soveraign. - ' 
King. Farewell my Hefor, and my Troyes true hope, 
Clar, In fign of truthgÞ kifle yqur Highneſle hand, 
King; Well-minded Clarence, bechou fortunate, 
Mownt. Comfort; my Lord, and ſo I take my leaye, 
Oxf,- And thus1 ſeal my rruch, and'bid adieu, 
King.” Sweet Oxford, and my loving Mountagne; 


War, Farewell, ſweet Lords, let's meer at Coventry, 
2H Extunt, 


King. Here at the Pallace will T reſt a while,” 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordſhip ? 
Me thinks; the Powet that Edward hath in field, - 
Should not beableto encounter mine. 

E-xet, The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt... 

K ing. That's not my fear, my meed hath got me fame: f 
I have not Ropt mine ears to their demands, | 
Nor poſted of their ſuits with flow delayes, 

My pitty hath been balm to heal cheir wounds, 


the Fourth, by the Grace of God, King | My merey dry'd their water-flowing rears, 


Mount, And whoſoe're gainſayes King Edwards right, Nor much opprett them wich great ſubſidies, 


/ 


My mildneſſe bath atlay'd their ſwelling griefs, | | 
| I have nor been defirous of their wealth, 


| Nor forward of revenge, though they mifch err'd, 
| Then why ſhould they love Edward morethen me? \; 
ha] 


'No Exeter theſe Graces challenge Grace þ 
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| The Lamb will never ceaſe to follow him, 


1 
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} 


The third part of King. Henry the Si, 02 NAN 


And when tne Lion fawns upon the Lamb, 


Shout within, A Lancaſter, A Lancaſter, 
Exe. Heatk, heark, my Lord, what Shours are theſe ? 


Enter Edward and his Souldiers, 


Edw, Scizg on the ſhamefac'd Heary, bear him hence, 
And once again proclaim vs King of England. | 
You are the Fount, that'make ſmall Brooks to flow, 
Now ſtops thy ſpring, my Sea ſhall ſuck chem dry, 

And ſwell ſs much the higher, by their ebbe, 
Henoe with him to the Tower, ler him not ſpeak. | 
| Exit with King Henry, 
And Lords, towards Covextry bend we our courfe, 
Where percinptary #arwick-now remdins : 

The Shun ſhines hot, and if we uſe delay; 

Cold biting Winter marts our hop'd-for Hay. 

Rich, Away betimes, before. his forces joyn, 
And take the great-grown Traitor unawares : 


{Vie do thee ſervice for ſo g 


Brave Warriors, march amait towards Coventry. 
(5121 Exenunt. 


Enter Warnich,, the Mayor of Covtntry, two 
Meſſengers, and othors upon the Walls. 


How far hence is thy Lord, mine honeſt feltow 2 
Meſf. x. By this at Danſaore, marching hitherward, 
War, How far off is our Brother Monntag ue ? | 
Where is the Poſt that came from Aſowntagne ? 
Mef. 2..: By this at Daintry, with a puifſant troop. 
| Emer Somervie. [1.448 
War, Say Somervile, what (ayes my loving Son ? 


| And by thy gueſfe, how nigh is Clarence iow ? 


Somerv, At Southam 1 did leave him with his forces, 
And do expect him hete ſome rwo hours hence, * 

War, Then Clayence'is at hand, I heartiis Drum, 

Somer, It is not his, my Lord, here Southam lies : 
The Drum. your Honor hears, marcheth from $ns 

War, Who ſhould tnat be? belike unlook'd for friends, 

Somer, They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly know, 


- March, Flouriſh. Enter Edward, Richard, 

IT - and KRouldiers,: | 
Edw, Go, Trumpet, tothe Walls, found a Parle, 
Rieh, Se how the ſurly Warwick, mans che Wall, 
War, Oh unbid ſpight, is fportfull Edward come ? 

Where flepr our Scouts, or how are they feduc'd, 


1 That we could here no news of his repair, 


Edw. Now Warwick, wilt thou ope Se City Gates, 


|Speak gentle words, and humbly bend chy Knee, 


Call Edward King, and at. his hands beg Mercy, 


And he ſhall pardon thee theſe Outrages ? 


War. Nay rather, wilt thou drawthy forces hence, 


' ]Confeilſe who ſer thee up,and plucks thee down, 


Call Warwick, Patron, and be penitenr, 
And thou ſhalt till remain the Duke of Tort. 
Rich. I chought at leaſt he would have ſaid the King, 
Or did he make the Jeſt againſt his will ? 
War, Is nota Dukedome, Sir, a goodly gift ? 
Rich, 1, by my faith, for poor Earle to give, 
a gift, 
3 Warw, *Twas I that gave the Kingdome to thy Bro- 
cr, 


| Edw, Why then *cis mine, if but by Yarwicks gift, 


—_ _— 


War Where is the Poſt that came fron valiant Ovford? 


| | . War, Thou artno clas for ſo great 2 weight: © 
- | And Weakling, Warwick takes his gift again, 


And Henry is my King, Warwick his SubjeR, 
Edw, But fo; fire , King is Edwards Priſoner 

And gallant Watwick , do but anſwer this, 

What is the Body, when the head is off ? 

Rich, Alas, that Warwick had tio'triore fore.caf 
Bot whiles he thought to-ſteal the fingle Ten , 
The King wasflily firiger'd from the Deck : 
You left poor Heargat the Biſhops Pallace, 
And ten to one- you'!!-meet him int che Tower, 

Edw. 'Tiscyen ſo, yet you are Warwick (till, 

Rich, Come Warwick , ' 

Take the time, kneel down, kneel down : 
Nay when : ſtrike now, or elſe the Tron cook, 

War, I had rather chop this hand bf at a btow: 
And with the other, fling it at thy face, 
Then bear ſo low a ſay}, to ftrike to thee, 

Edw. Sayl how thoucanſt, 

Haye Wind and Tide thy friend, _.. 

This hand, faſt wound abqur thy coat-black hair 
Shall, whiles thy head is warin, and new cur off, 
Write it the doſt this Sentence with thy bloud, 
Wind-changing Warwick, now cn change no more, 


| Enter Oxford, with Drum and Colours, 


War, Oh chearfull Colours, ſce where, O:xfo}d one, 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaſter. 
Rich, The Gates ate open, ler us enter too, 
Edw. So other foes may ſet upon our backs, 
Stand wein good array: for they no doubr 
Will iffue out again, and bid ts battell ; 
If nor, the City being bat of ſmall defence, 
We'll quickly rowze the traitors in the ſame, 
War, Oh welcome Oxford, for we want thy help, 


Emer Mountag ue, with Dram and (olours, 


Mount; Mountagne, Monntagne, for Lancaſter, 

Rich. Thou and thy Brother both ſhall buy thistreaſon 
Even with the deareft bloud your bodies bear. 

Edw. The harder match'd, the greater ViRory, 
My mindpreſageth happy gain, and Conqueſt, 


Enter Somerſet, with Drum and Colenr:. 


Som, Somerſet, Somerſet, for Lancaſter, 

Rich, Twoofthy Name, both Dukes of Somerſer, 
Have ſold their Lives unto the Houſe of Tork, 
And thou ſhalt be the third ,- if this Sword hold. 


Enter Clarence, with Drum and Colours. 

{ | 
War, And loe, where George of Clarence ſweeps along 

Of force enough to bid his brother Bartel! : 

With whom, an upright zeal to right, preyails 

More then the nature of a Brothers loye: 

Come Clarence, come: thou wilt, if Warwrck, call. 
Clar, Pather of Warwick, know you what this means 

Look here, I thtow my infamy at thee: | | 

] will not ruinate my Fachers Houſe, 

Who gave his bloud to lyme the ſtones together, | 

And ſet up Lancaſter. Why, troweſtthou, Warwick, 

That Clarence is fo harſh, fo blunt, unnatural, 


To-bend the fatal inſtruments of War 
- 4 Againſt 


—_—__hlw 
ht 


| 


— > — = = 


>> MAI Y FMT EAT >= 


—C 


ſon 


16 —Thentnd Pa "kg Hem the Tak, 


305 4 


= Agiind bis brotherzand his lawfull King, -' D 
\Pechapst ou wile opp my YoVy: Oarhs. £ og 21 


feb keep that Oath, were.more impiery,- 


N Everrnow;we heard. the neWs, ah, could'{t chou flye, 


Then Tephah,when he. lacnhe'd! bio Doagher, not: 
1am ſo orry for my. eſpenade; ,  : Js yg 
Tharto deſerye welt any brothets hands, 
There proclaim my ſelf thy mortal fqe*. - 
\With reſolution, whereſoe*re I ryeet 'mhec;- 
(As | will meer theegtf:chou tir abtoad) +: 
To plague thee for thy' foul nilating os, > 3Gilgs 26 
ſo; proud-heaxt Warwick. Lhe thee, 

And to my brother turn my bluſhing Cheeks. 
Pardon me Edward, I'will eras Ar 44A 

And Richard, do nox frown upon\my faults, 

I will henceſorth be no more unconſtant. 

Ein, Nowwelcomemoreand ten -tindes more beloy'd 
Then if thou never; had'(tdeſery'd out bares) !:iv 6 


CEE 


Rich, Welcome gqad Clarence; ithis is Brothagdike, : | 


_. Q ppſſing.Trajeor, perjur'd 8nd wi 
at Warwick. "Fo | i 
Wi 4 laverhe Tori, end. fight ?. 


OF hall we beat the Stohes about thine Ears > | 
em, das, 1 am not coop'd here for detent? gov. 
feyerp towards Barnet preſently, - : 

id cher Bartell, Edward, if thou dar'(t. 
97S Yes#arwick,, Edward dazes,and leads Fs —_ 


Lotdsto field; Saing; George and Vifory.- | Exeunt. 
ag tch, Warwick and ws (ki follows, 


Alas, and Excurſions, Enter E dward bring! "£ 
F :: fork Warwick winded, T.. 


Elw, bs liechou jhere2 diathmgond die cufer 
For Warwick, was a Bug that fear'd us all, 
Now Mountage fic faſt, I ſeek for thee, br #y 
That Warwick Boney ay keep thine companie, | ſy: 
xit, 
War. Ah, ako; is ni&h!? came te me; friend, or oe, 
—_ me who is Victor, Tork.; or Warwick? | 


Woe Lthat ? my-mangled bady. ſhews,-' 13) 11 11 
My bloud,: my wanc of ſtrength, my ſick hears ſhewss 
Ta tha muſt yield-my body to the: Barth, ſis 
fall, che conqueſt $a may foe x1 birt 
Thus rields the Cedar ro the To edge, . 1 »\+ - 


Whoſe Armes gave ſhelter tothe Print Eagle, | 
Under whoſe Fade the rampijng:Lion { iePts 1k 
Whoſe top-branch oyer-peer't 5d Toves ſpreading tree, 
And kept low Shrubs from Winters pow'rfull wind, 
Theſe Eyes, that. now are dim'd with Deaths black Veyl, 
Hare been as piercing as the Mid-day Sun, 
Toſearch the ſecrer Treafons of the world : 
The wrincles in my Brows, now fill'd with bloud, 
Were lik'ned oft. ro Kingly Sepulchers : FF. 
For who liv'd King, bur I could dig his Grave ?. ;_.. . 
And who durſt Cite, when wWerwich bent his Brow ? 
now my Glory ſmear'd in duſt and bloud, 
My Parks, my: Walks, my Mannors that had, 
Even now forſake me ; and of all my | 

lefr me, but my bodies length. 
hy, what is Pomp, Rule, Reign, but Earth and Duft ? 
live we haw we can, yet dic we muſt, 


«Enter Oxford and S omerſet. 


Som, Ah, Merwick, Warwick, wert thou as W we are, 
emight recoyer all our Loflc again : 


, - 
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= 
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{If thou be Ge ſweet br6ther, takemy hand, 


q Thy tears would wath this cold congealed bloud; 


519 Come quickly Heuvtague, or I am dead; 


[Flye Lords, and fave your ſelves, | 


I mean, m Lords, thoſe 


Thy very Beams will dry thoſe yy wo up, 
;| And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her : 
FF ſhe bath time to,þreathy/be well 'aſſar'd 


| We having now the beſt at Barnet field, 


And half our Sailors fatiow'd | in the Aloud > 


| Say Warwick, was our Anchor : what of that ? 


The Queen from France hath Tr 2 puiſſant power 
Warw, Why.chew/I would not Aye. Ah gen 


And with. thy Lips keep in my ſoul a while, 
Thou lov't me not; for; brother, if thou didft, 


That glews my Lips; and will not Jer me peak, 


Som, Ah Warwick, Mount agwe hath breath'd his fl 
And to the late(t gaſpe, cry'd out for Warwith : 
And ſaid commend me to-my valiant Brother, 
And more he: woiild have ſaid, and more he ſpoke; 
Which ſounded like a Cannon; in a. Vault, -. 
That mought not be diſtinguiſh'd: but at la(t, 
I well might hear, delivered with a groan, 
O farewell Warwick, 

War, Sweet xeft his foul: | 


For Warwick bids you all farewell,to meet in hen 
Os Donn, wang: to meetthe Queens great power. . 
Here they ear ay his body Exeant| 


Fleatith Enter K; ing Edward; Ty rriumph, with 
Richard,.C larence, and the rel, . 

K; ing. Thus far oyj;fortune keepsan upward courſe, 
'And we © graced, with wreaths of ViRtory : 
But in the midſt of chis ; bright-ſhining Day, | 
1 ſpyea black ſuſpicious thxeatning Cloud, 
'That willencouniter with our glorious Sun, 
E're he attain his eaſefu}l Welter Bed: . | 

wers that the Queen 

Hath rais'd in G ala, hays: arriyed our Coaſt, A 
And, as we hear, march.on to fight with us,” 

Clar, A little oaſe will ſoon diſperſe that Cloud, 
And blow it to the Souzce from whence it came, 


For every.Cloud engenders not a Storm. ; 
Rich, The Queen i is valued thirty thouſand arong, 


Her faQtion will be full as ſtrong as ours. 
King. We axe advertis'd by our loving friends,” G 
That they do hold their courſe toward T' ewksbury, i 


Will chither ſtraight, for willingneſſe rids Way, ... 
'And as we martch, our rength' will be augmented : 
In every County as we go along, - | 
Scrike up the Doan, cry courage, and _y, Exeunt,| 


March. Enter the Queen, young E dward; 
Somerſet, Oxford, and 
S onldiers. ' 
©. Great Lords, wiſe men ne're fit and wail their loſſe 
Bur chearly ſeek how to redreſle their harms, 
What chough the Maſt be now blown over-board, 
The Cable broke, the holding-Anchor loſt, 


Yet lives our Pilor ſtill. 1s'r meer, that he 
Should leave the Helm, and like a fearfull Lad, | 
Wich:tearfull Eyes adde water to the Sea, | 
And give more ſtrengrh to that which bath too much, 
Whiles in his moan, thie Ship ſplits on the Rock, 
Which induſtry and Courage might have ſav'd ? , | 
Ah'what a ſhame, ah whar a 2 fault were this. | 
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And 1Moshtrgiae vir rop-Maſt »what'of him Ao21f) wi . 
' Our ſlaigheted friends, the Tackles :wimi of theſe?!» /- 
Why. isnot!Oxferd here, anather Anchor'?/s 1 þ 
And S omerſer,anocher goodly Maſt 771 ont ene IT 


The friends of France our. Shrowds and Tacklings? wy 


4 


For once allow'dxhe $kilfuld Pilors:Charpe 7+ - 
We will notfrom the Helm, ©6fit and weep” 407, 2» 
But kcep our Coutſe{rhoagh che ropgh Wind fay no): - 
From Shelves'and Rocks; that'threaten vs with Weack. 
As good to chidethe Wayes, as ſpeak themfair?''! © | 
And what is Edward; bur a rurhleſſe Sea > 9 IG 
What C7arence, but a Quick-ſagd of Deceir? rock ; 
And Richard, bura raged fatal Rode pi! Lolicuiot 21h 
All theſe, the'Enemies to oor poor Bark,” 72! 
Say you can fwytth, alas *tis/but & while 25 5190 
Tread on the Sand, why there you cuieldy'finks'””: t 0 
B:ftride the Rock, the Tyde willwaſh yon offf”” -*+ 
Or elſe you famiſh, that's athtoeifgl#Dearki 210. * 
This peak I (Lords) t6 keryou underſtand, AZ ade \\ 
If caſeſome-emeof yu wolldflyefrom'ts,' 
Thar there's no ho$'d-yor Mefey with the Brothers, 
'More then with ruthlefſe Waves, with Sands and Rocks. 
Why.couraypaheny what ranfod de/avoidey, \\'t”s 
Twere childiſh weakmeſſe to ihents.of fear: _ *E 
Pris,” Metis a Wonktt'of fhily valiant ſpirity\\-> 
Shquld,if a Caymard Heard hide ſpesk thefe-wordsp 2" Bn, 
Infuſe his Breaſt With Maghini ty, 3} R al "4 
And make him,naked, f6yl 4'GHA karrges, 40 
1 ſpeak not this, 8s doubringaivſheret /- 1-1 379.4 780 - 
'For did I but ſuſ & a'fearfull'tha; 14% £200 (11.0708 IN 91 
He ſhould'hays leave to &Þ i detithes} * 
{Leaſt in our r&6d he mightinfetdnocher, © ' 
And make himovf like ſpixit to Kimſef, i Do Dt 
Is any ſuch beherey as God forbid,” -- -. A 4 
Let him depart; befort we ited his Help, © | 
Oxf. Womeg and Childreriof ſo high a courage} 
And Warriors faitit; why "twete'perpttuat ſhame, *" + - 
Oh-brave youns' Prinice * thy famous Grandfarher-” - 
Doth live again in thee;® long hay Athoirlive”** 
To bear his Image, and renew/his Glories: 7 51 
Sem. And he that willnot fighrfor-ſachi hot, 
Go hometo Bed; and like the Owte by day, *' -». 
If he arife;bemork'd and wondred at, 
Que. Thanksgentle Symre+ſet, ſweet Oxford thanks.” 
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| _ Enter a Miſſenger. | 109 v7 


Mef. Prepare you Lords, for Edward js at hand, 

Ready to fight :*rbertfore be refokte, 

 Oxf. I thought n6 lefle : fr is. his Policy, 

To haſtthus faſt, to find vs emprovided.6o—={_ _ 
Som,” Buthic'sdeceiv'd, we att tn teadineſſe;  - 
'Qs. This chears my heart, tofſce your forwardneffe, 
Oxf. . Here pitch our Bartell, hence we willnot budge, 


March, Emer Edwarl, Richard, Clarence, \ 
© and Soulditrs. ? 


Edw. Brave followers, yonder Rands the thorny Wood 
{ Which by Heavens affiftance, and your ftrengrh, \ 
(Muſt by the Rodts be hew'n up yet ere Night, © 

[! need not adde more Fuel toyour fire, © ft 
For well I wot, ye blaze, to burn them out : 


And though” unikilfull; why not Ned and Ty #4 1 ) FH COLEGOEEY Tous | 

| | | His Statutes canceFdy and his/Tyeafitreſpefit'; 
| And yonder is th&WUlfy chav makes this 
You fightin Juſtices*theh in- Gods Name, Lords, | - 


[ oe tIoo31 MN & »t2 
» 1] E495 Now here youey 
ame 


_Edw.Is Ptochkimatibri'made That vt find; El} 
p- » dy 
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; !Þ Whar? can ſo T 
' Edevardywhat ſatisfafon earfirhiouthake, 


«- | Which (Traitor) thou would*Qhave'me anſwer to. 


Prin. Atid'take his thanks, that yet hath nothing elſe, | 


I am your better, 7 
| And thou uſuyat my Fathers righrand mine. 


-<j| One. Oh, kill me too. 


'O. Lords, Kwivhcrsjand GentlhmenwWiathouiare” 
Mears ain-ſay c for/cyery 'wotdT ſpeak, iully ſay ' 
Ye ſee I drink the-warerrofomyeyeny 390 79 1/1 
Therefore no mnotebut'this t! RFoa jy5oy Soverdign oy 
Is Priſoner to the Foe, his tage” ro; y1icy 
His Realm a ſlaughter:houfe,cthisSibjeRs ſlain, 


poyl, | - © 


Be yaliant, and'vive fighat co the fight, © ot 
HWA RH reWy; a NR... 
7} Oxford k 3 SOuer | Jer,” "Y us " 
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Emer E 
| of tumultdotsBroyk>* 
Away with O:xferdto Hai 7Caſlleftralghit': 217 ral 
For Sbuwfer;off With his guilty Head 7 2 VV 
Go bear. therhi hetiee, T:Wiltnot Had theth Tpeak, 
Oxf. For my part, I'le not rode wich words 
Sem. Norl , bis ſiobp with palicticoe t& my" 
& 2*f5,94 20117 39TSE 231036 If | 
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Shell hdvea high Reward; dnl he bisT-if8 | 

Yeh) Ic is; and {oe where yohrkfull Edwkrd cone, 

| OT "12.R80J 240 Kh BORA 4 1 : 
£5 Enter the Prince, 

OT EDE SIILE! ant 3% hd matt 

Edw, Bring fortv4h6 Galknc; (80s bear him ſpeak, 

oung a Thorn begin to prick? 


'For bearing Armes; for ftirrins up my Tubj 

And all hy trouble thou haſt Afnccs = rs 
Prin, . Speak like a' Subje&t, proud #rhbitious Tork, 
Suppoſe that T ara now my Fathers Mouth, 

Refion thy Chair, andWhereT Rand kneel chou, 
Whil'& Tþropoſeche ſelF-fame words 10 thee, 


:" Ab; thar thy/Farher had been ſo refolv'd. 
 Rzch. That you'mightRill have worn the Perticoar, 
And ne're haye ſtolntheBizech fron Lancaſter, | 
Prin. Let «/£{og/fabte ins Winters Night, 

His Curzifh Riddles ſorts not with rhis place. 
Rich, By Heaveti; Brat, 1'le plague ye for that word, 
One” T thou walt Brn_to be #plaoueto men. | 
| Rich, ' For Gods ſake; tike away this Capriye Scold, | 
| won Nay”, take 'tway this ſcolding Crook-back, 
rather, e916 7 BD-DI _ 
Edw, Peace wilftll Boy; 6r T will charm your tongir, 
Clar, Untutor*d-Lad,thou art roo malapert. 
Prin, I know niy dury; you arcalf endutifull: 
Liſciyious Edward,arid thou perjur'd George, 
And tho fi epay DRE, I tell yeall, ; 
6s a ye'are, © | 
| 


ol 


Edw, T , the ikeneffe of chis Rayler here, | 


Stabs him, 
. Rich. Stabs bm: 

Clar, And there's for twitting me with perjury. 
; &-\ 3 Cfar, Stabs him, 


- Rich. Marry, and ſhall; | Offers to kill her, 


Rich.” Spraw''ft thou > we thar, to end thy agony. * 


Give fignalcdthe fight, and'toit Lords. 


<O—_ PP oe 


| Edw, Hold, Richard, hold,for we have donetoo _ 
| . ich, 


— —— _——— 2 > Oo « a>. 
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© The:third Pathrof King Henry 


i. 


the Sixth. 


-Rith. Why thould we live ,to fill the World with 


k rds ? vE "35 "1 +7 3 1 + 
| Eldw, What ?! doth ſhe ſwaub 2:uſe means for her re- 
Mieorery, 09 vitl bag oo nl ants 07 OS 27H, 
W's Clatence.excuſe me tothe King my*-:Brother : 
[Tie hence to London on a ſerious: matter, - ©, '1 
Er ye come Gþeres be ſure to. hear {ome news, 
Clay, What? what? ft 1d L. ets, 
Rich, Tower, the Tower, | "Ex; 
0s. Oh Ned, ſweer Ned, ſpeak tothy Mather Boy, 
Can & chou nog; {peak > ©: Thamors, Murthezers[: -i!. 
They that fiahþ'd Ceſar, ſhed no bloud at alls - 
|Did not offend, nor. were nor worthy Blame -- | 
If this foul decd were by, to.equall is, 
He was n Man; czad pes R) a Child, 1 - 
And Meb, EM their 


p 


y an-a Child.! 1 +» 
What's worſt then Murtherer, xbiat => nawe-'lt ? - / 
no, thy. he will burſt, andfl ſpeak, _ +: 
hel ll that ſo my, heatt may burſt, |) - 
Bchers and Villams, bloudy Canniballs, -- 
How ſweet a Plant\bave you untimely cropt : 
You haye no.children (Butchers) if you had,: |. . 
Thethoughtof them would have ſtir'd-up.remorfe ; 
Bur if you eyer chanceto baye a Child, | 
Lookin his yourh to baye bim-ſo cuff; + 1,77 un 
ki deathſmen, you have rid zhis Geer: young Prince, 
King. Away wich her, go hear her hence perforce. 
Qs. Nay, never bear me hence, diſpatch me-here : 
Here (heath chy; ſwqrd, 1'le pardon'thee my death + * 
What? wile. thou not 2 - Then Clarence do it thou; 
(lar, By heaven, I will nox. do'thee ſo mucheaſe. 
Os, \Good (Uarence do, ſweer, Clarenct do thou it.. 
 Clar, Did'ſt thou. not hear me ſweat I woutd-nGt'do it? 
Os. I but thou uſeſt to forſwear thy ſelf, . | 
Twasfin before, but now *cis Charity, 
What wilt thou not>where is that devils butcher Richard, 
rd favour'd Richard > Richard, where art thou ? 
Thou art not here 3 Murther is thy Almsdeed, 


| 


Petitioner for Bloud, thon he*re pul'ſt back, 
| Edw, Awayl ſay, I charge ye bear her hence, 
| 8s, Socome to you, and yours, as tothis Prince. *« 
* Exit x Wy 
| Edw, Where's Richard gone. 
hn To London all in poſt, and as I gueſl, 
omake a bloudy Supper in the Tower ? 

Edw, He's ſudden ifa thing comes in his head, 
Non march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort ' 
With Pay and thanks, and ler's away to London, 

ſee our gentle Queen how well ſhe farcs, 
this (I hope) ſhe hath a Son for me. 


Exit. 


Enter Henry the ſixth, and Richard, with the Liemte- 
nant on the Walls, 
(Ach Good day , my Lord, what at your Book ſo 
? | BY > 1 
Hen, 1 my good Lord : my Lord Iſhguld fay rather 
Tisfin ro Aatrer, Good was little bercet "Bk : 
Good Glofter, and.Good devill, were alike, > > —— 
both prepoſterous : therefore, nax Go d,-.” 
Rich, Sirrha,leave us to our ſelyes, wet 
Hey, So flyes the wreakleſs ſhepherd from the 


/ 


"The Sun that ſear'd the wings of my ſweet Boy, 


- | And many an old mansfigh, and many a Widows, 


| The Night«Crow cry'd, aboding lucklefle time, 


' And yet brought forth leſſe then a Mothers hope, 


*O God forgive my fins, and pardon thee, 


% fiſt the harmleſſe Sheep doth yield his Fleece, 
next his Throat-unto the butchers Knife, 
What Scene of death hath Roſſixs now to a ? 


4» 
gt 


Rich,” Suſpition alwayes haunts the guilty mind, 


I... 


w— 


_— 


The Raven rook'd her on the Chimnies-top; 


Not like rhe fruit of ſuch a goodly tree. Wy 
Teeth had'ft thou in thy head, when thou was't born, 
To fignifte, thou cam'ſt to bite the world : 

And if the reſt be true which I haye heard, 

Thou cain'ſt----------- 


Die Prophecr in thy ſpeech, | 
For this (among'ſt thercſt) was I ordain'd. 


Sink in: the grou 
Sce how my ſword weeps for the 
O may ſuch purpſe teaiFb@3lway 
From thoſe that wil] 
If any. ſpark of life be ykt remaining, 
Down, down to: hell; 


Liter have neither, vicky, love, 
Indeed tis true that Henry told me of : 
Far ThavCofcen heard my Mother ſay, 


Weir 


O Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth, 


T 


he Thicf doth fear'each buſh an Officer, 
Hen; 'The Bird thacthath been limed 10/a buſh ; 
With trembling wings miſdoubteth every buſh ; 
And I thehelplefſe Male roche ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatal Qbje&t in my eye, | 
Where'my poor young waslimb'd, was cavghr, and kild, 
Rich, Why whata peeviſh Fool was that of Cree, 
Thar taught his Son the office of a Fowl, ; 
And yer.for all his wings, the fool was drowti'd. 
Hen, 1 Dedalus, my poor Boy Icarms, 
Thy Father Af;»os, that deni'd our courſe; 


o | 


Thy Brother Edward, and thy ſelf, rhe Sea 

Whoſe envious: Gulf did ſwallow up his life $ 

Ah, kill me with thy Weapon, not with words, 

YI breſt can better brook thy Daggers point, 

Then can my ears that Tragick Hiſtory, | 

Bur*wherefore. doſt thou come ? Is for ray Life ? 
Rich. Think'ſtthou Taman Executioner ? 
Hes. A verſecucor Lam ſure thou att, 

If murthering Innocents be-Execucing, 

Why then thou artan Executioner, — —., | 
Rieb;” Thy Son I kill'd for his prefurprtion, |} 
Hen. Had(ſt thou bin. kill'd when firſt thou didft pre- 

Thou had not liv'd to kill a Son of maine : (ſume, 

And thus I prophchie that:many a thouſand, 

Which now. miſtruſt no we of tny fear, 


And my an Orphans water-ſtanding-eye, 
Men for their Sons; Wives for their Husbands fate, 


And Orphans, for their Parents timeleſs death, 
Shalkrue.the hour that eyer thou waſt born... 
The Owle fhriek's at thy birch, ari evill fign, 


Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempeſi ſhook down rrees : 


And chatt'ring Pies in diſmal Diſcords ſung : 
Thy Mother felt more then a Mothers pain, 


To wit, an indigeſted deformed lump, 


- Rich, T'le hear no more : og ty, 
- » Stabs bi, 


Hez. I, and for much more ſlaughter after this, 


Rich, What 7 will theaſpiring bloud of Lancaſter 
I 2-CG goght it would have mounted, 
= Kings death. 

ed 


e downfall of our houſe, 


and ſay I ſent thee hither, , 
Stabs him again, 
nor fear, 


| 
| 


Dies. R 


pinto the world with my Legs forward, 
not reaſon (think ye) to make haſt, . 
k their Ruine, that uſurp'd our Right ? 
Midwife wonder'd, and the Women cride 


F | 


$07 || 
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And. 


i. * 
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—— 
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 Tbe'third' ac - King Amry| dhe Sikth: 7” 
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ce Ann — bs 


—— 


I Counting my; 


| 


le od RW ee 2 _ 
_— 


"And 16 1 was: "heb plainly bpmrhied, 

That: I th611d Fnanle, and bite; gnd-play the dog: 

| Then fince the Heavens luve.ſhap'd my body to, 
"Lec Nell make crabk'drny Mind tolanſwer it, 


| I have no brother, I am like nobrdther: - 
And this word] Love] which 6 org call —_— 
| Be reſident | in.men like one ann 


r, 
nd not in me:,l,aimmy {elf alone. 


- {| Clarence beware, thou keep'ſt ine-from the hight, 
| But I will ſort azpirchy day for thee: 


For I will buz abroad ſuch Prophefics, 
That Edwtyd.{ball-be fearfull of his life, 
Andthen to putgebis fear, I'le be thy death. 
King Henry, and the Prince his ſon are gone,-:1 - 


Plethrow thy body-in another.tbom, ©: > 1 
| And criugmph en in thy day of Doorn. 


r 


Re-parcor d/ withithe, bloud of Enemies: | . 
What valiant. Foe-men , ike to Aurtimns Cary '! | 
Have we mow'd:down- in tops of all their pride ? 


For hardy'atw# undoubted. Champions : 

Two Clifforgs, as the Father and the Soni, | 
And two Narthemberlands wo. brayer men, . 
Ne'reſ 


Clarence chy aun 4s next; and they the reſt, « [ti 
felf-but bad, till Lbe-beft; as Wired + 
{ NC) (7! 


| Exit 


. Lo. 4 
. 


*" Yo! Fot L yer 4 not look'd on inthe world. 
| This was ordain'd Co thick. , to heay 
And heaveir ſhall ſome waigh rot ik ka, 


| Enter Ki ing, '”, Clarence, Richard, ating 
urſe, and: Attendants, mis 
King. Oncemore. we fit in Englands Royil Theone, 


T4 
ſ 


Three Dukes of Samerſet,;threefold Renown; x 7! 


} 71 


rx*d:their Courſers 33.the dapae ra found? '-' / 
imok batt ade 


Ak . Rich, "y blaſt his harveſt, if Hos head: Were laid, 


| I hus haye/we ſept Suſpidion frdm Ems 
And qiade our footſtool of Security, 

| Come hither Beſf, arid ter-mitkifſe my Boy : 
Young Ned, for thee, thine Uncles, and my ſelf, 
Have inour armors watch'd tht Winter night, 
{Went all afoot.in Summers Ing heat, 


|| That thou kan hang the Crowne ; 
| And of our Labvurs ſhalt rea pthe * 


+ | Work thou the mrrigradyr by 
VV King. Clarence and Gloſter rude: l 

'/\ '| And kifſe your, Prin Nephew Br f or (a, 
{| Clar, The duty thar I/owe you Majlly, 

[ Seal upoey the lips of this porter Babe. 


King. Thanks Noble Clarence, zwotthy brother thanks 
1 &:, And that] tove the tre from whence thou rio 
Witneſle the loving kifle I give the Fruit: 
To ſay the truth, ſo Fudav kiſt his maſler, 
' JAnd cryed all hail, wher# as he meanic all ne 
King. Now-am I feated as m ſoul de 
Having my Countries peace; and brotticts 
.' | C/ar,Whar wilt wed ond onby mer done with Jer 
A Reynard her Pather, co the King of France a ON 
/ ]Hath the Sicils and Jerwſalens, 
- | And hither have they ſent ic for bee rovifeive 
K rug.” Away withher, add waft her hence to Eraxe; 
/ | And new whac refls, buc'rhat we, d the rime 
\ | Wick Scavely Triomphs, minthfull ny aa 


% 
i 


. | With they, the ewo brave Bears, W#; Such __——_ Le of the Court, 
That in their Chains ferrer*d the: Kipg) y Lion, ' ene, Sound Driims a Furnpets, farewell ſowre ancoy, 
And made the Forreſt tremble whien they roar'd.. ' For herel _ "T7 our ſting joy. Exenn ome; 
4 F I N | I S . 
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chard the Third: 


g of the. Earl of Richmond , and the Battel at 
._ Botworth Ficld. 


"TT EEE 
_ - 


- —— —— 


eActus Primins. 


Scena Prima. 


Ws - —_ 
ALMNDIUANDS & 31 


Enter Richard Duke of Glefter, ſolme. 


WROwiqs the Wintebof ore Diſconcent, 

I WP "Nee giorions Sutfitmer by this Son” of York : 
WA And all the clouds that lowr'd upon our houſe | 

Exe - Hr the dctp boſomoofthe Ocean buried, > | 
Now arc our browes botineþ with Victorious Wreathds, 
Our bruiſed armes up for Monuments ; - Xa: 
Our ſtern Alarums:vhang'd eo-merry Meetings; 
Our Creadſull Marches to deliginfult Meafures. | 
Grim-viſag'd War, hath» fmdorh'd his wrinkled Frome : 
And now, i'd of rtioumting Barbed Steeds, 
To fright the Soules of fearfalt Adverfaries, 
He capers nimbiy:itea Ladie's Chamber, 
To the laſciyious rl z Laxe.. | 
Bu thatam nor ſhap' dfor ſpottive tricks, 
Nor made te Colipr ary amorous Looking-glaſs :*.  -- 
I, that am Rudely tamper, and want Love's Majeſty, 
Toftrur beforea/waritda -daabl; Nymph : | 


( 


- 1], that am curtail & of this fair rtion , 

Chatcd of Frarure: by difſembtirig Nature, * 

Deform'd, unfinh'd; ſent before my time ty 

Into this breethins World, fcarce half made up, 

And that fo nhely and-unfathionable, | 

That dogoes bark! ar me, 2s I'halo:by chem : | 

Why 1 (in-this weals piping: tiae of Peace) 

Have no delight'to-paſs away the time, 

Unleſs to ſee my Shadow in the Sun, 

And deſcant gh tine-own Deforinizy. | 

And therefore, fince I'cannor prove-a Lover, 

Toentertain theſc fair well-ſpoken dayes , 

lam determined to ptovea Villain, 

And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe dayes. 

Plots haye-f laid, Indafions dangerous,” . 

By drunken Prophefies, Libvls , and Dreams, 

To ſer my. Brothier Ctarente'and the King. 
Indeadly hate;the. one againlZ che other : 

| [Andif King Edward be as true and juſt , 

AsTam Subute, Falſe, and Treacherous,+;"  - 

$ day ſhould Clarence cloſely. be mew'd up : | 

Abour a Proptielie, which” fayes that G, | 

Of 8dnard's cies the nuwherce hall be, .-# 

{Dive thoughts down ts my foal; here C/arevre comes. 

|; - Enter Clariide, awd Briakgebwry, gudddled. 


That waits upon your Grace ? 
Cla, His Majcſty tendring my perſons ſafety, 
Hath appointed this Condu&t to convey me to-th* Tower. 
Rich. Upon what cauſe 3 
Cla. Becauſe my name is George, 
Rich, Alack my Lord, that fault is none of yours 
He ſhould for that commit your Grandfathers, 
O belike, his Majeſty hath ſome intent, 
That yowfhould be new Chriſtned in the Tower, 
But what's the matter Clarence , may I know > {;: 
Cla, Yea Richard, when I know: bur] proteſt 
As yerI do not : But as I can learn, 
He hearkens after Prophefies and Dreams, 
And from the Croſs-row plucks the letter @ - 
And ſayes, a Wizard told him, that by G, 
His iflue dis-inherited ſhould be. | 
And for my name of George begins with & , 
Tt follows in-his thought that I am he, 
Theſe (asI learn) and ſuch toyes as theſe, 


1 Hath moy'd his Highneſs to commit me now, 


Rich. Why this it is, when men are rul'd by Women, 

"Tis not the King that ſends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Grey his Wife, C{arence 'tis (he, 

That temprs him to this harth Extremity. 
Was it nor ſhe, and that good man of Worſhip, 
Anthony Woodville her Biother there, ; 
That made him ſend Lord Haſtings to the Tower ? 
From whence this preſent day he is delivered, 

We are not ſafe Cla#ence, we are not ſafe, 

Cla. By heaven, I think there isno man ſecure 
Bur the Queen's Kindred, and night-walking' Heralds, 
That trudge þberwixt the King, and Miſtriſs Shore, 
Heard you not what an humble Supplianc 
Lord Haſtings was, for his delivery > * ©, 

Rich, Humbly complaining to her Deitie, 

Gor my Lord Chamberlain his liberty. . 

Fe tell you whar, I think ir is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the King, 

To be her than, and wear her Livery : 
The jealovs o're-worn, Widow, and her ſelf; ,.- -. 
Since that our Brother dub*d chem Gentlewomen, 
Are mighty Goſſips in our Monarchy. - » 

Bra, I beſeech your Graces both ro pardon me, 
His Majeſty hath Rtraightly given in charge, - 

Thar no.man ſhall have piivate Conference . 


FIT 


S 


.- 
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|Srocher, good day What nicts' chis armed gaard | | 


| 


(Of whit degree ſoever)-with your Brother, fl 


— a _— 
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| 


I 


.| (Excepting one) were beſt t9 do it ſecretly alane, 


Well (i 
; We ſay, 
A cherry” | 
And that the Queen's Kindred are made Gencle-folks- 
How ſay you, Sir ? can Youdeny all this ? 


doe 


But I ſhall live (my Lor 
{ That were the cauſe of my impriſonment. 


{ Whiles Kites and Buzzaxds play at liberty, 


1H 


tha pret | 
Lip, a bonnyEye;/a paſling pleaſing Tongue : 


Bra, Wich this (my Lord ) my ſelf haye noughtt0 


Rich, Navghr to doe with Miſtriſs Shore ? 
tellrhee/Fcllow, he that doth naught with her 


7 37 Whar one, my Lord ? #,..520 
ich. Her Husband Knave , would'ft thou betray me ? 
Bra. 1 do beſeech your Grace 


To pardon me, and withall forbear. , 
Your Conference with the noble Duke. 


Cla. We know thy charge Brakenbary,and will obey. 
Rich, We are the Queen's abje&ts, and mult obey, {| 


Brother farewell, 1 will unco the King, 

And whatſoe're you will employ me in, 
Were it to call King Edward's widow, Siſter, 
I will perform it to infranchiſe 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace of Brotherhood 
Touches me deeper then you cati imagine. 


you, 


Cla. I know it pleaſerh neither of us well, 
Rich.- Well, your impriſonment ſhall nor be leng, 


I will deliver you, or elfe lyefor you : 
Mean time-have patience, 


Cla, 1 muſt perforce: farewell —_ * Exit Cla, 
Rich, Go tread the path that thou ſhalt ne're rerurn : 


Simple plain C/arerce, I do love thee ſo, 
That I will ſhortly ſend: thy Soul to Heaven, 

if Heaven will take tne preſent at our hands, 

But who com<? here ? the new delivered Haſtings ? 


- Enter Lord H aftings. 


| Haſt.” Good time of day unto my gracious Lord. 
Rich, As much unto my good Lord Chamberlain : 


Well are you welcome to this open Air, ; 
How hath your Lordſhip brook'd Impriſonment-? 


Ha#t,Wich patience ="_ LordYas priſoners mult : 
) to give them thanks 


Rich, No doubt ; no doubt, and ſo ſhall C larence t00g 


For they that were your Enemies, are his 
1 And have prevail'd as much on him, as you. 


Haft. Moxe pirtie, that the Eagles ſhould be mew'd, 


Rich, What newes abroad ? | 
Haſt. No newes ſo bad abroad, as this at home : 


| The King is fickly, weak and melanetiolly, 
And his Phyficians fear him alightily., 


Rich.: Now by Saint Joby , that news is bad indeed, 


| O he hath keptanevildiec long, . 

And over-much A his Royal Perſon : 
*Tis very grieyous to bethought upon. 
Where is he, in-his bed ? 


| Bur yet 1 run before my tiorſe ro Market : 


|To hear the Lamentations of 


| O curſed be the hand th 


| If ever he have Child, Abortivebe it, --- 


/.|If ever he have V Vife, let her be made 
- | More miſcrable by the death of him, 


| : n 5 | 6 4 
The readieſt ray to chamends, 

Is to*become her hus2 her father ; ! "7 * 
The which will I,notlE{ounich forlove,! | | £4 
AsFor another ſecret cloft intent, , 

By charrying ber; which'T jduft red untgs i | 


e 


Clarente-Rill breathes, Edward ſilllives and raigns, 
When they are gone, then muſt I count my gaines, Ex, 


Scena Secunda--. 
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Y $ SY 
Enter the Coarſe of Henry the fixth , with Halberlets 
' guard it, Lady Anne being the Monyner, 


Awne, Set down; ſetdown your henourable load, 
If tlonour may be ſhrowded-in/a Herſe 3 
Whil'{t I a-while obſequicuſly lament: -: + 
Th untimely fall of Virtuous Lancaſters: i: | / 

Poor key-cold Figure of a holy. King, 1+? | 
Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter 3 :.')/ | 
Thou bloudleſs Remnant ofchar Royal Bloud, 
Be it lawfull that I invocate'thy Ghoſt, 

r e/Awnt, | 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy {laughtred Son, 
Stab'd by the ſelfeſame hand:that made theſe wounds, 
Loe, in theſe windows that ler forth thy Life, 

I pour the helpleſs Balmrof my poor eyes. 

| made thefe holes : 
Curſed the heart, charhad the heart ro.do-it ; 
Curled the bloud, that let this bloud from: hence , 
More dizgfull hap betide that hated wretch ,-* 
Thar makes us wretched by the death of thee, 

Then can wiſh to V'Volyes, to Spiders, Toads, 
Or any creeping venom'dthing that lives. 


Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 
Y'Vhoſe ugly and —_— aſpect F 
May fright the hopefull Mother at the view, 
And chat be, Heir to his unhappineſs. 


Then Iam made by ng Lord, and thee. 
Come now cowards (herrfoy A with your holy Load, 
Taken from Paxles, to be interred there. 

And till as you are of this weight, 

Reſt you, whiles I lament King Henri 's Coarſe. 


Enter Richard Duks of Glofter, 


Haft. He is. Rich, Stay you that bear the Coarſe ; and ſet it down. 
Rich. Go you before, and I will follow you, An, V'Vhat black Magician conjures up this Fiend, 
918 \ , Exit Haſtings, ' | Toftop devoted' charitable deeds ? - |... -* 
e nnot Live I hope, and muſt not dye, i Rich, Villains ſet down the Coarſe z.0r by S. * aut, 
Till George be pack'd with poſt-horſe up to Heayen, | Ile make-a Coarſe of him: that diſobeys:. G, | 
< | B, 


| 
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OK: ft. No Ro ts he is dead, and ſlain by Edward $ hands, 


Per Re Rbadrts Think 


' Gen, My ord bnck;and xahe.Colhn a. 
Rich, Unmanner 'd Dog 
Sar; row when canmand 


{11, iB *7 prey 
—_— thy Halbert higher 


my: brealt; 


ER9094, 


 [orby S. Pau! Vefrike there my Foor,, 


And ſpurn upon thee, Beggar,'for thy FW 
Anne, What do-yauntemoſe? arg. youal tobe 

Alis, [ blame you-apty for you ard Montal,; :- - 2:14 21 
And Mortal eyes cannhtendute.che Devil. 
Avan;uhau daadfel migiſter of Hell ; 
Thowjpad'ft butpowtet over hisMatalbody, 1) 
kix;h9 thotberolt Box have 2 cordfore be gone. 
i\K#h.1 $acer Saint, for Charity, be not ſo cuff, 

Anne. Fouk. evil, 9 2: 
For God's ſaks.henve, and _ 1s nor, " 
For thou haſt. happy cant. thy Hell : 


If thou del elight co: wiewahy heinous derds, 
Brhold chis pattesn-of thy, Buc 


Oh - a wrouns ſeg (et dead Hearee! 's wounds, | . 


luſh, he chitin Jump.of foul Deformity: : | 


| [For 'ris thy preſence that txhales this bloud ds 214 
From cold:hnd empty Veiris where nb bloud dwds; | + 


y 
i 


Thy deeds inhumane and unnacural, | 
Proyokes this Deluge! moſt unnacytal;” 
OfGod!t: which this Bloud mbd', reyunge his deaths \ 


-- 


——— 


 [OFanb1 which this/Bloud drink', revenge his ideath. | 


Eicher Heay'n with Lighthing Reike the murth* — 
Or Earth, gape open-wids;and-ear Him quick, /;; 
As thloudoſt {ya low up this: Kiug sbloud, , 
Which-this Hell woriben 'd-arverhach butchered; 
Rich, Lady, you know go Rules of Charirygli:: 
For ba ;Bleſhngs for Curſes.) - 7 
Anne, Villaifh ehbu'know'tt noxlaw of God por Man, 
No Beaſt ſo freretybuc kriows Come roudh of pitie., _.. ./ 
Rich, Bur Eknow mone, and therefore at1n0 Beaſt. O 
Anne, O wonderfull, when Devideaell the truth ! Ml 
Rich. More wonderfull, whet, Auzels ave ſo angry © ! 


Of theſe ſuppoſea Crimes, to-give me leave,. 5 1h y! | 
By circumſtance, byr xo acquit my felf,: - - 

Anne. Vouchſafe (diftus'd infection of a mon) © 

Of theſe known evils, but ragine ine teaye | 

by circumſtance, go curſe thy.curſed. Self. 

Rich, Fairer then tongue can nÞamne thoe, let me have | 
dome patient leifuretoexcuſe myſelf. | 

Anne, Fouleryhed heart can think thee, "2:1 
Thou can'{ thake no excuſe ciutrant; | 
But #6 __ by ſelf: cob 30 

_ Roch, By fuch deſ pair, T ſhould accuſe ny ſelf. 
eAnne, Id by « oi pairing Thalt thou ſtand excuſed, 


For doing worthy Ven cange on th bel 
iter (p60; rs 


That did” ft unw 
Rich, Say that I flew them not, 
Anne, Then fay they were notlain : 


Bur dead the wp are and, added faves by ae, | 


- Rich kotkil you 
——* Why theri he bas k\\ts 


hy Foul Throat tholLy'ft, 
ern Af aret Claw 20512 1! 
"Favichion ſembakipgin his hlbud 4+ ) 
The whit / thelPorce! didd? fe bend againſt h "bleu! | | 


Bur char-thip Riotliehs bear aGdGihe poine, -i | 11l0 [11 
* Rith, I'vits provoked by: her land'rous ronguey) 


oy — OE nat Pe _ 


—_— 


Fill'd ic with;turfitg erica, and ob Lacy ; | 96' is | 


o mourkes, and: bleed 6-freth. o | 


That laid their gulle, pon, ny ileleſs ſhonlders, |, - 
Anne, Thou Was'r proyoked'by thy bloudy. mind, 
Thar neverdrpam'fton ought but butcheriess ::_'/ 1 - 

Did'ft thou nat ul chiis-King® 1: r v#13 31 
Rich; I gran ye. OO oeld 
Anne, Do'fterant me; He 

Then God = too 1 | ” hog 

Thou may'f be demned for that wicked deed : 

O he was gentle, twilde;and- virtuous. _ 

| Rich; The berter for the. King of heaven char hach him 

Anne. He is in heaven,where thou ſhalt neyer come; 


ther$. -- 


| For he was fitter for that placerhen earth, 


Anne. And:;thou unfit for any place but hell.”  . 
Rich, Yes ong place elſe; if you will hear me name it. 
_ Ame. Some dungeon, 

Rich. Nour Bed-chamber. 
eAnne ll reſt betide the chamber ad FA lyſt, 
Rich. So will. it Madam; ill I Tye with you. 
Anne, 1 hope ſo. *.  : 
Rich, 1 knowſo, Bur cenicle Lady hw 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 

And fall ſomething into a flower method, 

Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs deaths | 

Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamcfull as theExcecurwoner ? 


| Your _— 


Vouchſafe (diyine perfe@tion ofa Woman) = nv 1! || 


| Why doſt thou ſpir ar me ? 


eAnne.Thou was't the chuſe, and moſt nd M:&, 
Rich. 'Your beauty was the cauſe of that effeR t | 
that did haunt me in my ſleep, 

To undertake the deatly of all the world, 

So.I mightlive one hour in your {weet boſome, 


1A} Anne, TfI thought that, Itell thee Homicide, : 


Theſe Nails ſhould rent that beauty from my Cheeks, - 
Rich, Theſe eyes could nor endure that beauties wrack, 

You ſhobld not blemiſh ic, if I ſtood by ; 

As all the world is cheered by the Sun, 

So I by that: itis my day, my life. 


R:ch, Curſe not thy ſelf, fair Creature, 

Thonart both, 
Anne, | would Lwere, ito ho reveng'd on thee. 
Rich, It isa quarrel moft unnatural, 

To be reveng'd on him that/loverh thee. 
Anne, Ic is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 

To bereveng'd on him tharkill'd my Husband.. 
R ch. He that berefrthe Lady of hho thbend, 

Did it to help thee to a better husband, 

' Anne, His' better doth not(breathe upon the eatth. 
R:ch. He lives, that loves thee berter then he could, 
Anne, Name him. . 

Rich. Plantagentt, .. 
« Anne, Why chat was he. 
Rich. The:ſclf-ſame name, but 0 one : of berter Madbot: 

- Anne," Where ishe? 

Rich, Here: . Sputs at hims. 

Anne, Wautd it were mortal poiſon, for thy. ſake. 
Rich. Never came poiſon fromd9 ſweet a ga 
 .: Anwe, Never hung poiſon on-e-fower Toaf.. 


| Our of my:.ſigÞc, chou dolt avfet mine ey25.:: i 


Rich, Thine eyes ({wert Lady) have ſe Ged = 


Rich. 1 would they were; har þ right aye ALOED : 
For now they. Kill mz wicki a iving death... 


{ 


Thoſe eyes of thine, fram mine baye'drawn fate Tears 3} 
Vu 2. | 


Rich, Ltz-him thank me z thac holp to. ſend him thi- 


An, Black night o're-ſhade thy day, & deaththy life. : 


Anne, Would they were Bafilisks , to trike thee dead, E 


Fox}: . 


— 


| No, when my Facher Tork;,'and Edward wept, 


| And twens y'rimes, made pauſe to ſob and weep, 


. | My manly-eyes- did ſcorn an humble tear x: -- | - | 


| My Tongile.could never fearn ſweet ſmoothing word, 


If thy revengefull heart carmot Party 
| Loe here I lend thee this harpow Me - 


' 1 Ar Chertſey Monaftry thisnoble King, 


"$12. 


The Lifeaul Death ro fRad a7 Third. 


Theleeyes, which never ſhef| remorſefull 'tear, 

To hear che pitcous moan that:Rutland made 
When black-fac'd Clifford ſhook his ſword at him. 
Nor when my Warlike Pather like a child, 

Told the ſad ftory of my Father's death, 


Thar all che (tanders by'had wet their cheeks - ' 
Like Trets be-dafh'd with rain': 1n that ſad time, 


And whattheſe-ſorrowscould not thence exhale, . 
Thy Beauty hath, and made then blind with Rong 
I neyer ſucd to Friend nor Enemy : - | 


But now:chy Beauty is prapis'd my Fee © 1 | 
My proud heart ſues, and np tongueto(peak. 

bo look + ſcorafully: at bins, 
Teach hotthy lip ſuch "ps bor it me wore f Ds 
For kiling Lady, nor/for ſuchrontenip 


Which if thou pleaſe to hide'in th 
And ler the tou! | forth that adoreth thee, 1 
I lay itnaked to thy deadly ſtroke, ' 42 


And humbly beg the deattr upon my _— 
He layes his brea#t open, ſhe offers with his ſword. 
Nay do not pauſe: for'] did kill Henry.” 


But *rwasthy Beauty tharproyoked/me, 
Nay now diſpatch :*Twas Itharftab'd young Edward, 
Bur *rwa3 thy a, facerhatſert me on. 


She falls the ſword. 
Takei up. the ſword again, or xake up me, 
Anne, Ariſe Di bler, though I wiſts thy death, 


I will not be thy Executioner, 
Rich, Then bid mekill my ſelf , nd Ewill doi ut, 
Anne, 1 have already, 


Rich, Then never Mani vagtrue. 
Amng, "Well, well, put up your Sword,” 
Rich, Say chen my Peace is made; 
Anne, That ſhalt thouknow hereafter, 
: Rich, -Bur ſhall 1 live in hope ? 
Anne, All men hope live ſo, 
Vouchſafe to wear this Ring. 


Even-ſo thy Breaſt incloſeth-my Aenare hh 
Wear both gf-chem, for both of- c tlilnie, | 
And if thy poor devoted Servant may 

Bur beg one fayour at thy gracious hand, <1, /. 
Thou elem hi fappients forbvers Was $: | 
Anne, What isit 2 ts 

' Rich... Thar ic may pleaſe you leaye theſe , 
, To him that hath moſt cauſe to be a 

| And preſently repair to/Crosbie Hauſe : 
| Where (after I have ſolemnly interr'd 


"39 
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Sham'd their Aipedts with flor ſtore of childiſh;drops : | _ diversinknown Reaſons, I beſeech you, 
rant me this Boon. 


To ſee you are become ſo 
Treſſel and Barkley, goalong ENG: 


Bur fince you reach me howto flanee@ you 
| Imagine I have Taid farewell already; 


Sead'd in my angry mood, at > ww $-”.. 4 
| Fram'd inthe pr 


| The ſpacious world cannot agairrafford , 
tAnd will ſhe chus abafe het 


1On me; that halts, and am miſhapenthus?' 


Rech. That was in thy rage : | w |] = Dukedome y to a beggarly denier > 
' Speak' it again, and even with thy word, . = nyftake m all this while : 
Th's hand, which for thy love, did kill thy Lovey Yupen my life finds (although 1 cannot) 
Shall for hy love, kill a far trner Love, . | y ſelf to be a mhary'lous: p_—_ man. 
'To botkrtheir deaths ſhalythou be acceſſary, Vie be at charges fora Looking 
eAnne, 1 would I knewthiy:hearts, Þ 2 And entertain a ſcore or'two is aylors, 
| , R;ch, *Tis figur'd in niy tongue, To ſtudie faſhionstoadornmy body. 
1 Anne, 1 fear me, both are falle, Since I am crept in fayour with myſelf; , 


Rich, Look how thy Ring chcompea leh my Finges, | 


Anng, Wich all my heart, and much it joyes 
penirenc, / "Joy a, 


Rich, Bid me farewell. 71 
Anne, *Tis more chewyou deſeryer 


[11a Exit vwith Anne, : 
Gent, Towards Chertſe 2y , Noble Lord?” © | 
Rich, oy to ararks caog. there atrend my Tring k 
1 "Exit 
Was ever woman in this hamobe Woodf | C 
ons ever womaty in vn wonne'2 / | 
e haye her, but I wiltnot arr M | 
What ? E have kill'd mermirae Hy 
To take her 1 in her hearts 


The Gr tre | 

| Having: her Conſcience, and theſe fer againk « | 
[ And 1 no friends to back my ſuite wichall, © .: 

| Bur the plain Deviland difſembling looks? - 
[rwt” to winne her? All the world. ro nothing, - 


| Hack ſhe forgot already: char brave Prince; 
Edward, her Lord, whoin I (ſome three months fn) 


Ac ſweeter and a lovelier Gentleman 

y of Nature; . 

Young, Valiant , Wiſe,and(no doubt) right Royal, 

cxcs on me ,, 

That cx —_— the Golden priine of this: ſvreer ths 
her Widow to a —_— Bed ? 

'On me, whoſe All not equals Edward's Moyric ? 


I will maintain-it with ſome little colts. 
Bur firſt I'le turn yon fellow.in his Grave, 
' And then return lamenting to my Love, 


Shine out fair Sun, ?rift Lhave boughe aol, \} 

That ] may ſee my Shadow as1 paſs; | Exits 

he | 225 ail, V2 Banhy 
Scena Tertia-s. 


Enter the Queen Mother ; Lord Rivers, 
and, Lard G "Os a4 vilV 


- Riv Hate pacien EA <a 5nd Ws his Majeſty 
wil ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health... 
Gr, that you brbok ir ill, it makes him worſe, 
for God's lake entercain gaod-camtfort, 


| And wer his Grave with-my Reperitant Tear) | 


e? 
) AA IEs fee you.» Queen, If be preectlend, memo bed: net | 


And cheer his Grace-withi quick and merry &y©. 
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Gray, No other harm, bur loſs of ſuch a Lord. 

Qs, Theloſs of ſuch a Lord,includesall harmcs, 

Gray. The Heavens have bleſt you with-a goodly Sop, 
To be your Comforter, when he 1s gone, 
Qu, Ah ! he is young; and his minority 
Is pur unto the erult »f Richard Gloſter, 
A man that loyes not me, nor none of you. . 
Riv, Ts it concluded he fhall be ProteQtor ? 
Qs. It is determin'd, not concluded. yet : 
Bur fo it muſt beg if the King miſcarry. 


Enter Buckingham and Derby. 


Gray, Here comes the Lord of Buckingham & Derby. 
' Buc, Good time of day unto your Royal Grace, 
Derb. God make you Majeſty joyfull, as you have bin, 
Qs, The Counteſs Richmond , good my L. of Derby, 
Toyour good prayer will ſcarcely ſay, Afnen, 
Yet Derly , notwithſtanding ſhe's your Wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good Lord, aſſur'd, 
[ hate not you for her proud arrogance, 
Derb. I do beſeech you, either not belieye 
The'envious flanders of her falſe Accuſers: 
Orif ſhe be accu?*d on true report, ' 
Bear with her weakneſs, which I think proceeds 
From wayward fickneſs, and no grounded malice, 
Qs. Saw you the King to day my Lord of Derby? 
Derb, But now the Duke of B=ckingham and I, 
Are come from viſiting his Majeſty. | 
Qs. What likelyhood of his argggdment Lords? 
© Bac. Madam good hope, his Grace ſpeaks cheaxfully, 
0s, God grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Buc, 1 Madam, defires tp make attonement, 
Berween the Duke of G/ofter , and þ oo Brothers, 
And, berween then, and my Lord Chamberlain,” 
And ſent to warn them to his Royal preſence. 
Qs, Would all were well, but that will neyer be, 
| fear our happineſs is at the height, 


£ ater Richard. 


Rich, They do me wrong, and I will not endure' it 
Who is it that complains unto the King, A. 
That I (forſooth) am ftern , and love them not ? 

By holy Paul, they love his Grace bur lightly, 

That F his eares with ſuch diſſcatious Rumors. 

Becauſe I cannot flatter , and look fair, 

Smile in men's faces, ſmooth, deceive, and cogee, 

Duck with French nods, and Apiſh curtefie, - 

Imuſt be held a xancorousRiflemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 

But thus his ſimple truch muſt be abus'd, 

With filken, flie, infinuating Jacks ? | 
Graz, To whom inal this-preſence ſpeaks your Crrace ? 
Reb. To thee; that haſt nor honeſty, nor Grace: 

| When have injur'dthee ? - When done thee wrong ? 
Orthee ? or thee 2: or any of your FaQtion 2  ' 
Aplague upoti you all. His Royal Grace 
__ God preferye bercer then you would wiſh) 

| ot be-quier ſcarce a breaching while, 

Bur you maſt trouble-him wich lewd complaints- _ 
|: 2». Brotherof Glo#ter , you.miſtake the marter : 
King on his own Royal diſpoſition, k 
(And not provok'd by-any Suicor elſe.) | 

Þ ng (belike) at your;interior hatred, 


' | You envy my advancement, and my friends 


Thar in your outward a&ion ſhews it ſelf 

Againſt my Children, Brothers, and my Self, 

Makes himto ſend, that he may learn the ground, 
Rich, 1cannor tell, the world is grown ſo bad; + 

That Wrens make prey , where Eagles dare not perch, 

| Since every Jack became a Gentleman, . 

There's many a gentle perſon made a Jack. 
Qs. Come ,come, we know your meanirig Brother 


[ ( Gloſter, 

God grant we never may haye need of you, PrP 
Rich, Mcan time, God grants that [ haye niced of you, 

Our Brother is impriſon'd by your means, 

My ſelf diſgrac'd, and the Nobility 

Held in contempt, while great Promotions 

Are daily g1yen to ennoble thoſe 

That ſcarce ſome two dayes fince were worth a Noble. 
£%. Byhim thatrais'd me to this carefull height, 

From thar contented hap which I enjoy'd. 

I neyer did 1ncenſe his Majeſty 

Againſt the Duke of (arexce, but haye bin 

An carneſt adyocate to plead for him, 

My Lord you do me ſhamefull injury, :- 

Falſely to draw me in theſe vile ſuſpes, ' 
Rich, You may deny that you were not the mean 

Of my Lord Haſtzags late impriſonment, 

Rev. She may my Lord, for ----= Fek 
Rich, She may Lord Revers, why who knows not ſo ? 
She may do more, fir, then denying thar : : 
She may help you to many fair preferments, 

And then deny her aiding hand therein, 

And lay thoſe honours on your highdeſerr. 

What may (he not ? ſhemay, I marry may ſhe, 
Riv, What marry may hep Ws, 
Rich, What marry may ſhe ? Marrie with a King, 

A batchellor, and a handſome (tripling too, 

I wis your Grandam had a worſer match, 23 
Q». My Lord of G/-Fer, I haye too long born 

Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs : 

By heaven, I will acquaint his Majeſty ' 

Of thoſe groſs taunts that oft I have endur'd, 

[ had rather'be a Country ſervant maid 

Then a'great Queen, with this condition, 

To be ſo baited, -ſcorn*qd, and Rormed at, 

Small joy have LI in being England's Queen, 


Als Enter old Queen Margaret. 


Mar, And leſsned be that ſmall , God I beſeech him, 
Thy honour, ſtace, and ſeat, is due to me, [ 

Rich, Whar ? threat you me with telling of the King ? | 
[ will ayouch't in preſence of the King : t 
[ dare adyenture to be ſent to tht Tower, 
'Tisrime to ſpeak, 
| My pains arequite forgot. 

Margaret. Our Devil, 
I do remember them too well :' - | 
Thou kill my Husband Ferry in the Tower, 
And Edward my poor Son, at Tewksbury, 
| . Rich, E're you were Queen, 

[, or your Flusband King : - | 

I was wpack-horſe in hisgreat affairs : _ 


. | A weederout of his: proud Advyerſarics, 


| A liberal rewarder of hjs Friends, 


| To royalize his bloud, I ſpent mine own, 


Margaret, Tand'much better bloud 
| Then his, or thine. 
Vu 3 
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Rich, In all which time, you and your Husband Grey | Their Kingdomes loſs; my wofull baniſhment, 
Were faCtious, for the Houſe of BapcaFRer ; | Should all but anſwer for that peeyiſh brat þ 

And Rivers, ſo were you: was not your Husband, Can curſes Pierce the Clouds and enter Heaven > 

In Margaret's Bartel, at Saint Albams, ſlain ? . Why then give way-dull Clouds to tny quick Curſes, 
Let me pur in your minds, if you forget Though noc by war, by Surfet dye your King, 

What you have becn e*re this, and what you are: +- | Asours by Murther, to make himm a King, 

Withall, what I tiave been and what I am, Edward thy Sof, that how is Prince of ales, 

Q.M1, A murt h'rous Villain, and ſo till thou art, For Edwafd our Son that was Prifice of Wales, 
| Kich, Poor Clarence did forſake his Father Warwick, | Dye in his youth, by likE untimely violence, 
I, arid forſwore. himſelf (which Jetu pardon.) ; Thy ſelf a Queen; for me that was a Queen. 

- Q; M. Which God revenge, Our-live thy Glory, like my wretched ſelf: 

Rich, Tofight on Edward's party, for the Crown, | Long may'{t thou live, to wail thy Children's death, 
And for his meed , poor Lord, he is mewed up : And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 

L would to'God ny heart were Flint, like Edward's, Deck'd in thy Rights, as thou art Rall'd.in mine, 
. | Or Edward's ſoft and pitifull, like mine | Long dye thy happy dayes, before thy death, 

[ am too childith foolith for this world. _ - | And after many length'ned houres of orief,, 

©.1, Hye ihce to Hell for ſhame, and leave this. world | Dye neither Mother, Wife, nor Loud Queen, 
Thou Cacodz:1:on y there thy Kingdome is; Rivers and Dorſet, you were ſftanders by, 

Riv. My Loid.of Gloſter : in thoſe bukie dayes, And ſo waſt thou, Lord Haſtings, when my Son 
Which here you urge, to prove us Enemies; Was ftab'd with bloudy Daggers : God, 1 pray him, 
We fo!low'd then our Lord, our Soveraign King, That none'of you may live his natyrallage, * 

So ſhould we youz if you would be our King, But by ſome un-look*d-fqr atciderſt cur off, 

Rich, If I thould be ? I had rather be a Pedler : Ric, Have done thy Charm, thou hatefull wither'd Hig, 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof, Q.M. And leave out thee? ſtay Dog, for thou ſhalt hear 

Qs. As little joy (my Lord) as you ſuppoſe It Heaven haye any grievous plague in tore, (2 
You thould enjoy, were you this Countries King, Exceeding thoſe that I can wiſh upon thee, 
Aslittle joy you may ſuppoſe in me, Oler them keep it;*till thy ſinnes be ripe, | | 
That i enjoy, being the Queen thereof, And then hurle down their indignation | 

Q. M. A little joy enzoyes the Queer taereof, 'On thee, the troubler of the poor World's peace. 

For 1 am ſhz, and altogetker joyleſs, | The worm of Conſcience ſtill be-gnawthy Soul, 

I can nolonger hold ine patient, , ; | Thy Friends ſuſpect for Traytors while thou liv |, 
Hear me, you wrangling Pyratesthat fall out, And take deep Traytorsfor thy deareſt Friends : 
In ſharing that which you haye pill'd from me: No ſleep cloſe up chat deadly Eye of thine, 
Which of you crembles not, that looks on me ? Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting Dream 


If got, that I am Queen, you bow lixe SubjeQts 3 Afferight thee witha Hell of ugiy Devils. 
Yer that by you depos'd , you quake like Rebels, . . | Thouelyiſh, mark'd, abortive rooting Hog, 
Ah gentle Villain do not turn away. .. , * (fight ? | Thou that waſt ſeal d in thy Nativity 
Rich, Foul wrinckled Witch, what mak'f chou in my | The ſlaye of Natiffe ; and the Son of Hell : 
Q. M. Bur repetition ofwhar thou haſt marr'd, Fhou flander of thy heavy Mothers wotub, 


That will I make, before I ler thee go. k Thou loathed Iflue of thy Fathers loyns, 
Rich. Wert thou not baniſhed on pain of death ? Thou Rag of Honour, thou dereſted ---- 
Q. M. I was: but I do find more pain in baniſhment,| Rich, CMargarer, 

'Then death can yield me here, by abode, Q. M. Richard. Rich, Ha, 

A Husband and a Son thou ow [t to ave, Q. M. I calltheenot, : | | 

And thou a Kingdome ; all of you allegiance : Rich, 1 cry thee mercy then': for T did chink, 

This Sorrow that I have, by right 1s yours, That chou bad'(t call'd me' all 'theſe birter names, 

And all the Pleaſure; you uſurpare mine, | * O.M. Why ſo I did; but look'd for no reply. 

| - Rich.” The Curſe my Noble Father laid on thee, Oh ler me make the Period to my Curſe. 

When thou dic'{t Crown bis warlike Brows with Paper, } Rich, *Tis done hy me, and ends in Margaret. 
And with thy ſcornes drewft rivers from his eyes, Q.Thus have yov-breath'd your curſe againſt your ſelf, 

And then to dry.them, gay'ft the Duke a Clout, Q.M.Poor painted Queen, vain flouriſh of my fortune, | 

Steep'd in the faultleſs bloud: of pretty Rutland ; Why ftrew'ſt thou Sugar on that Botre'd Spider, 

His Curſes then, from bitterneſs of Soul,  -. 1 Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about ? 

Denounc'd againſt thee, are fan upon thee: . © \ | Fool, fool ; thou whet'ſt a Knife to kit thy ſelf : 

| And God, nor we, have plagu'd thy bleudy deed. 'The day will come, that chew ſhalt” wiſh for me, _ 
Qu. So juſt is God, to right the innocent. 6: --. { To belp thee curſe this poyſonous Bunch-backr Toad. 
Haſt. ©, *ewas the fouleſt deed to (lay that Babe, | Haſ. Falſe boading Woman, end thy frantick curſe, 

And the moſt mercilke{sthat e're was heard of, +» © Leſt to thy harm, thou moye our patience. Lok 26 
Riv, .Tyrants themſclyes wept when it was reported. Q. M. Foul ſhameuponyou,you have all moy'd mine. 
 Dorſ. No. man'bit propheſied revenge for it; //- R;,Were you wel fety'dgyou would be taught your duty; 
Buck, Northumberland then. preſent, weptto'ſee.ir, | O27. To ſerye'me'well; you-all ſhould do me duty, 
Q. M. What? were you-ſnaxling; all betare-Lcame, /. | Teach meto be your Queen, and you my Subjects: 

"Ready to catch each other: by the throat.» 1 !+ Q ſerve me well,'and teach your ſelyes that duty. - 

And turn you all your hatred now on 'me?-.' 1 Dorf, Diſpuce not'with her, ſheds lunatick. L 

Did York's dread Curſeprevail ſo much with Heaven, | O. Af, Peace mafter Marqueſs; you are malaperty -* 

That Herrie's death, my lovely Edward's death, Your fire-new ſtamp of Honaur'is ſcarce currant. ke 
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O that your oung Nobility can judge | 
What * your yo loſe ir, and bermiſerable; 


They that Rand high have many blaſts to ſhakerheni;. 
And if they fall; , they daſh themſelves ropieces. 
Rich, Good: counſel marey' ; learn it; learn it Mar- 
Ws! 
x" It touches you my Loed, as much a5 me; _ + 
Rich, 1, and. much mote : | but: }was bo:n ſo high : 
Our ayerie "buildeth in the Cedar's tops 
And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the Sun, 
' Mar; And turnsthe Sun to ſhade : alas, alas, 
Witneſs my Son now in the ſhade of death, .. . 
Whoſe bright ont-ſhiniing beams, thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in ecernal Darknels folded up. | 
Yourayery buildeth in our ayeries Neſt : 
0 Godchac ſect it-do not ſuffer it, - 
kit is wor-with bloud, loft be it ſo; 
Buc, Peace, peace for ſhame {If not for Chariry, 
Mar. Urge neither Charity,;nor Shame to me - 
Uncharitably with-me þave you dealt,, . .. 
And ſhamefully-my. hopes (by you) are burcher'd. 
[My Charity is outrage, Life my ſhame, 
Andinchat ſhame;{till live my ſqrrows rage, 
-Byxc, Have. done, have done, a 
Mar. O'Princely Buckingham, I'le kiſs thy hand, 
In fign of League and amity with thees 
[Nowfair befall thee, and thy Noble houſe : 
Thy Garments are not ſpotted with our bloud : 
be bar *ts within the compaſs of my curſe, L 
Buc no one here : for Curſes neyer paſs 
The lips of thoſethac breathe them in the air. . 
| —4 I willnot think but they aſcend the sky,} 
And there awake God's gentle l:eping peace. * © iy 


+10 Bucking hans, take heed of yonder Dog:: 


{Look when he fawns, he bites ; and when: he ire, 


* {His venom Tooth will rankle to.the death 5 


Have not to do with him, beware of him, 

1Sin, death, and hell haye ſer their marks on him, 
[Andall their Miniſters attend on him; 

| Rich, What: doth ſhe ſay, my Lord of Back;ngham ? 
Bye, Nothing that 1 reſpe&t my gracious Lord, 

| Mar. What doſt thou ſcorn me - 

For my. gentle counlel ? 

And ſooth the Devil that I warn chas from. 

Obi remenbes this another day : 

When he ſhall ſplic chy very keaft with ſorrow : 

Anday (poor Margaret) was a Prophereſl: : : 

Live %E, Mi youthe ſubjeQsto his hate, 

And he to yours, and, all of you to Gods, Exit, 
Bae, My hair doth Rind an end to hear her curſes, 

d &r.. And ſogoth mine, I'mufe why ſhe's at liberty. 
Rich, T cannot; blame her, by God's holy Mother, 


|Sbe hath had cop much wrong, and I repent 


My part thereof, that 1 have done to her. 
Der. 1 neverdid her any to my knowledge. _ 
i Rich. Yet you have allthe vancage of her wrong : 
I #esto0 hor,/'to do ſome body good, 
That is t90 cold i in thinking of it now : 
yasfor Clarence, he is well repayed : p 
is frank'd-up-ro fatring for hispains, - 
rdon them.that are the cauſe thereof, .... .._ 
-oRew, A virtyous, and a Chriſtian«like concluſion , 
rey that have done ſcath to us. 

cþ,. $oido1l every bring well advis'd.. p © 

a.. 1 Speaks to bimfe 

[For had? cuſt te had nll = ſelf. 
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7 ' Taikers are no good doers, be aflur'd : 


 Andfor your Grace, and yours my gracious Lord, 


| But firs be ſudden in che execution, 


E ner c aterby, i 
Cates. Madam, his Majeſty doch call fre y you; : | 


Os, Catesby 1 come, Lords will you go with me 2 | 
Rive, We wait upon your Grace, | 
E xeunt al but G loftes. 
Rich, 1 do thee wrong, and firſt begin to btaw], 
The ſecret miſchiefs that I ſet a-broach, 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others, ; _; | 
| Clarence; whom I indeed have &aft in darkneſs, 
I do bewcep to many ſimple Gulls, | | 
Namely to Derby, Haſtings, Buckingham, 
And tell them *ris the Queen, and her Allies, T | 
Thar ſtirre che King againſt the Duke my Brother, 
Now they believe it ; and withall whert me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet, Grey. . 
Bur then I figh, and with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell them that God bids us do good for eyil : 
And thus I cloath my naked Villany - 
With odde old ends, tol'n forth of holy Writ, 
And feema "_ when moſt I ply the Devil, 


F nter two Auriorers, 
But ſoft , here come my Executioners, 
How now my hardy ſtout reſolved Mates, 
Are you now going to diſpatch. this ching Þ-;.a07 
V ll. We are my Lord, and corhe to have theWarrani, : 
That we may be admitted where he is. ; 
Rich, Well thought upon, I have it here about me : 
When you have done, repair to Crosby Place 


Withall obdutate, do not hear him plead ; 

.For Clarence is well- ſpoken, and perhaps 

May moye your hearts to pitie, if you mark his, | 
Y;l. Tur, tut, my Lord, we will nor ſtand to prate, 

We goto uſe our hands, and not our tongues, {IS 
Rich. Your eyes SP Mill-Rones ; when Fools ye | 

fall Teares,, | 


| 

[ like you Lads, about your buſineſs ſtraight, 
Go, g0, diſpatch, k a2 : 
Pi. We will wy Nova Lord. Extuit. - 


þ 
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S'cena Quarta. : 


PC | 
——_— 


Enter Clarence and Keeper, . 
Keep, Why looks your Grace ſo heavily ; 
Cl/a, O, | have paſt a m_—_— night, 
$o full of fearfull Dreams, of ugly fights, 
That as I ama Chriſtian fairl Il man, 
1 would not ſpend another fach a night .. - .: 
Though,*rwere to buy a. world of happy dayes : 
So full of diſmall rerrour was the time, 
Kee, Whac was your dream,myLord,l pray Jou rel me. 
' Cla,, Methqughts thatT had broken from the Tower, | 
And was embark? dto croſs to Burgundy, 
And in my cqnipany my Brother &G/oFer,., +| 
| Who from -my Cabin tempted me to walk, : 


Lipon the Harches:, There we look/d toward blind | 
| And cirod wh a thouſand mv A > ot þ 
og erenag During ' 
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| 316 
'| During the Warres of Torkand Lanca#ter 
{| That had befal'n us. As he'pac'd along 
- | Upon the giddy footing of che Hatches, | 
| Mc thought that :Glofter ftembled, and 1n falling 
| Strookime {thar thovghr to ſtay him) »yer- board, 
Into xhe-wumbling billows of the main. 
{| O Lord, me thought whar pain it'was to drown, 
Whar'dreadfull noife- of water in mine earcs, 
What fights of ugly death within mine eyes, 
Me thoughts, I ſaw a thouſand fearfull wracks : 
A thouſand men that fiſhes gnaw'd upon : 
Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heaps of Pearl, 
Incſtimable Stones, unyalued Jewels , 
All ſcattered in-the bottom of che Sea : 
Some lay in dead-men's Sculls, and in the holes 
| Where eyes did once inhabir, there were crept 
(As*rwere in ſcorn of Eyes) refle&ting Getmmes, 
That woo'd the {limy bottom of the deep, ' '' 
And mock'd the dead .bones that lay ſcattred by, | 
Keep, Had you ſuch leiſure in'the time of death, 
To gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the deep ? 
Cla. Me thought 1 had, and often-did I trive 
To yield the Ghoſt: but Rill the envious Floud 
Stop*dinmy ſoul, and would not let it forth 
To find theempty, vaſt, and(wand"ring air ; 
Bur ſmother's it within my' panting bulky 
| Who almoſt burſt, to belch it in the Sea, 
Keep, Awak'd you not in this fore Agony ? f 
Clar, 'Nozno, my drearh was lengthen' after life, 
'O then, began the Tempeſt to my Soul, = 
[I patt (me thought) the Melancholly loud, - ++ 
> that ſowre Ferry-man which Poets write'of, -* 
Unto the Kingdome of perpetual Night. 
The firſt that there did greer-my Stranger-ſoul, 
Was my great Father-in-law renowned FParwick,, 
Who ſpake alowd : Whar ſcourge for Perjury, 
| Canthis datk Monarchy afford falſe Clarence > 
And ſo he yaniſh'd; Then came wand'ring by, 
A Shadow like an Angel, with bright hair' 
DabbPd in bloud, and he (hriek'd out aloud 
Clarence is come , falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Clarexce, 
That ſtabb'd me in the field by Tewksbury : 
Seize on him Furics, take himunto torment, 
Wirhthat (me thought) a Legion of foul Fiends » 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine eares 
Such hideous cryes, that with the very Noiſe, 
I (trembling) waKk'd, and for a ſeaſon after, 
Could not believes but that T'was in Hell, 
Suchterrible Impreffion made my Dream. 
Keep.” No marvel, Lord, though it affrighted you, 
I am afraid (me thinks) to hear you tell it, 
Cla. Al Keeper, Keeper, I haye done theſe things 
Ade now give eyidence againft my Soul ) 
r Edward'sſake, and ſee how he requites me, 
O God ! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 
Bur thou wilt be aveng'd orimy inſects) | 
Yer execute thy wrathin me alone*: 
O ſpare my guiltleſs Wife, and*my poor children; 
. | Keeper, I prerhee fit by mea while, * © 
My foul is heavy , and'T fam would ſleep. 


« Keep, I wil my Lord, God giye your Grace good reſt, 


Enter Brakgnbiiry the Lievteniint | 


Bra. Sorrow breaks Seafons, and repoling honres, ' 
Makes the Night Morning, and the Noon-tide Night : 


K= ens vo - < 


Tie Liyeand Deahof Rebardabe Third 


| So that between their Titles; and low name, 


| ment day, | 


| 


| 2. Some certain dreggs of Conſcience are yet within 


| Princes have but their Titles for their Glories, - 
An outward Honour, for an inward Toil, 

And for: unfelt Imaginations: 

They often feel a world of reftleſs Cares :' * 


There's nothing differs but the ourward Fame, 
Enter two Murtharers, 


I. CHar, Ho; who's here > 
Bra, What would*ſt thou Fellow > And hoy can'ft 
thou hither > | 
2, Mar, T would ſpeak with Clarence, andT came hi. 
ther on my Legges, 
Bra, What o brief ? 
I. *Tis better (fir). they to be tedious: 
Let him ſee'our Cammiſfion, and talk no more, 
Bra, I am in this, commanded to deliyer 
The Noble Duke of C/arexce to your hands, 
[ will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 
Becauſe I will be guiltleſs from the meaning. 
There lies the Duke aſlcep; and there the Keyes, - 
T'leto the King, and fignify to'him, - 
That thus I haye refign'd to you my charge. 
2. 'You may, fir,” tis'a' point of wiſedome 
| Fare you well, 24/5 
2. What, ſhall we tab him as heſleeps? 
1. No: he'll ſay *ewas done cowardly, when/he waks; 
2, Why he ſhalbneyer wake ; until the great Judge, 


Reads, 


Exit, 


ky Uh 
I, Why then he'llſay, we tab'd himſleeping, _ -.! 
2, Theurging 6f that werd Judgement, hath bred; 

kind of remorſe in me, | 
1. What? art thou afraid > 
2, iNot to kill him, having a Warrafit, 

But to be damn'd for killing him, from the which 

No Warrant can defend me. 
I. I thought thou had'ft bin reſolute. '- 
2. SoI am, to let him liye. I74MV ut 
t. I'{c back to the Duke of Gloſter , and tell him fo, 
2, Nay, prethee ſtay alittle : | | 

I hope this paſſionate humor of mine, 'will change , 

It was wont to hold me but while one tells'rwenty, 
1. How do'ſt thou feel thy ſelf now ? 


me, | 
1. Remember the Reward, when the deed's done, ' 
| 2, Come, he dies + I had forgot the Reward, 
1. Where's thy Conſcience now ?* , 
2, O, in the Duke of Gloſter's purſe, - 
1. When he opens his purfe to givebsour Reward, 
thy Conſcience hes our; 7 + 1ihld - 
2, *Tis no matter , let itgo : there's few or none wil 
entertain it. | OT. 20D C3 GU 4 3603/05! 1 \ 
1, What if it come to thee/againtÞvil ns 
2. Ple not meddle\With it, itmakesa tran « Cowdrd: 
A man cannot ftcal,bnt it accoſeth him :-A man cann 
Swear, but ir Checks him : A man cannot lic with/hs 
Neighbour's Wife ; but it dete&s him, 'Tis a bluthins 
ſhamefac'd ſpirit; ' that, 'mutinics/in a man's bolome® It 
fills a man full of ObRtades. It made' me once reſtpre'4 
Purſe of Gold that] ('by chance) I found Ir beggars an ! 
man that keeps' itz Ir *is rurn'd out'of towns andC! 


ties for a. dangerous thing , and evety man that means . 
live well , endeaycurs”"to truſt ro himſelf, and liye with- 
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[When thou haſt broke it in ſuch hi 


Comie, 


| Cla, Thy voice is thunder 


| Cla; I (hallbe reconcil'd to hi again, 


ETIIL DO ID FIEY 


|For Edward, for my_ Brother, for his me. 


v4% 3s 


—_———__—_—_— _ » y : : d; y LM 
7, *Tiseven now at my elbow , perſwading me not to 


:11 the Duke. NM roy KASWEASTES ..  «. : 

k 2, Take the Devilin thy minde,and believe him not : 
[ie would jnfiqupre yith cheg bar po.make fhee gh: .- 
My.” I am ftrong | 


ram At nno: prevail with ane, 

2, S kejlike'a tall man rhat ri $5 ſt chy repuragzon. 

11 we fall. ro, wor 4 7 b 5s love BAD 
1. Take bin! on5abe. Coltard , with the hilts of thy 

Sword » ang, then throw him into.ghe Malmfie-Bucte w 

the Next room. on G {it 1600S] I 3 £8 0H 
x, O excdlent deyice ; and make a ſop of Me... 
x. Soft, he wakes, wat bu gs 

2. Strike, [1 [Mp 4 0X1 5 2701 1 

I. Nozwe'll reaſon with him.; ..;... 2 

(le, Whete art thou Keeper? Give me 2 cup,of wine. 
2. You ſhall haye, Wine enough my Lord anon, 

Clar, In God's name, what art thou | 
1, Aman, as you-are, | , 

Clar, But notas Lam Royal; _ 

1, Nor you ds we ate, Loyal, , - +, 

« but, thy. looks are humble, 

1, My voice if nowthe King's,my looxs mine own, 
Cle, How darkly , and bow deadly dp'& choy. ſpeak ? 

Your eyes db,gienaceme : why, look, you pale? ; 

Who ſent you hit er? wher:fore do. you come I 


2. Toy thy to -------- _ 

Cla, To murther me ? 

Beth, 1,1. IS nd bo Tb) an 'S OE 
Cle, You ſcarcely have the hearts to tell me (0. 
And therefore.cannot haye the hearts to do it, 


| Wherein my friends hayc Loftended you ? 


I, Offended us you have not, but the King. : - 


| 2, Never my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 


| Cla, Are yoifdrawn forth among a, world of men 


To ſhy the innocent > Whar's my offence ? 


[Where is the Eyidence that doth accuſe me 7 | 


at lawfifll' Queſt have given their Verdi& up. 
fllacothe frowning Judge > Or who pronounc'd - 
The bitter ſentence of poor Clareice death ? 


[before I be conyiet by.courſe of Kaw, ... OQ 
[To threaten me with death, is maſt unlawfull, : _ 
[ charge you, as you' hope for any goodneſs, , 


That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 


| The deed you undertake is damnable. 


t, What we will do, we do upon command, + 
z, And he that hath commanded, is our King. 
Cle, Errogcous Vaſſals,the,great King of kings 


[Hath in the Table of his Law commanded - 

| That thou ſhalt, do ng Murcher, Will you then 
|pumat his Edits, and fulfill a man's ?— 
[Take heed :* for he holds Vengeance, in bis hand 
{To hurle upon their heads that break his Law, 


2. And that ſame Vengeance doth he hurle of thee, 


| For falſe forſwearing, and for murther too: | 


Thou did'& receive the Sacrameng, to fight - 
In quarrel of the Houſe of Lancaſter. 


-|..1. And like a, Traytor co the name of God": *"FM 
thy treacherous blade, | 


break that Vow,and with 


- 
o . 


Unrip't the Bowels of thy Sov' raign's Son. Sen 

*, Whom thou was't ſworn to cheriſh and defend. 
1, How cariſt thou urge God's dreadfull Law tous, 
V | ke gh degree Wt 
Cle, Alas | for whoſe ſake did I chal deeds © 


J 


——_— -- 


For in char ſin, he is asrdeep a8 f. ; |. 

IF God will be avenged for the deed, . _ -:. _.. 
O-know you yer, he-doth it publitkly, _ . ... 
Take not. the quarrel from his powerfull arme : 

He needs no indire, or lawleſs courſe, 

To cut off thoſe rhat haye offended him. * . 

1, Who made thee then a bloudy miniſter, 
When g1llant ſpringing brave Plantagenet, 

Thar Princely 112; was ſtruck dead by thee ? 
Cla;-My Brother'slove; the Devil; and my Rage, 
1. Thy Btother's Loye, our Duty, andihy Faults, 
Provakegy hither now;s0 ſlaughrerthery 4 4 ht 
Cla. If you do love my Brother, hate not me : 

I am his brother; and Ilove him well, 

[f you are hir'd for meed, go. back again, 


| And I will ſend you to my Brother GloSer + © 


= 


- | Whoſhall reward you bexter for tay life, ... 


Then. Edward will for tidings of my death, 

2, You aredeceiv'd, | 

Your Brother Gloſter hates you. - TT 
C/a.Oh no, he loves me,and he holds me dear : 

Go you to him from me, | 

i. I ſo wewill, | : | : 

Cla, Tell him, when that our Princely Father Tork, 

Blcſt his three Sonnes with his victorious Arme, 


, | Helictle thought of this divided Friendſhip : | 
Bid Gleſfter chinkon this, and he will weep, o 


x.. L, Milſtones, as he lefſoned usto weep. 
Cla, O donor ſlander him, for he is kinde. 
1. Right, as Snow in Haryeft : 

Come, you deceive your ſelf, 

'Tis he that ſends us to deſtroy you here, 


Cla, Ir cannot be, for-he bewept my Fortune, 


. | And hugg'd me in his armes, and ſwore with ſobs, 


' That he would labour my delivery. : 
' 1, Why ſo hedoth, when he delivers you 
'From this carth's thraldome, to the joyes of heaven. 


(1a. Haye you that holy feeling in your ſoules, 
To counſel 'me to make my peace with God, 
And ate you yet to your own ſoules ſo blind, 
That you will warre with God,by murd'ring me? 
O fars conſider, they that ſer you on _ 
To do this deed, will hate you for che deed. 

2, Whar ſhall wedor. wo 

Cla, Relent, and ſave your ſoules : 
Which of you, if you were a Princes Son, 
Being pent from Liberty, as I am now, = 
| If rwo ſuch murtherers as your ſelves came to you , 
Would not intreat for Life as you would beg - 
Were you in my diſtreſs, 


| 1. Relent? no: *Tis cowardly and womaniſh. 


Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly, ſavage, devilliſh, 
My - Friend, I ſpy ſome piye in thy looks: 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, by 
Come thou'on my fide, and intreat for me, : 


| A begging Prince, what beggar wor not ?, 


2. Look bthind you, wy Lord, 


I'ledrown you in the Malmſcy-Butre within, 
2. A bloudy deed, and deſperargly diſparcht : - 


| | How fairr (like P:/ate) would I waſh my hands * -- 


Of this moſt grievous murther, Enter 1. Martherer, 


not> By Heaven the Duke ſhall 


D ; {have been, | 
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2. Make pace with God ; for you muſt die, my Lord, 


| 


1.Take that,and that, if all this willnot do, Stabs bim.| 
Ex.t.i 


1. How now 3 what mean'ſt tholl that thou help'ſt me : 
know how ſlack you 


2,1] 


Heſends you notto muirther me for this : | 


— — 
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4 Tr 4 [7 brorhen 1" 


at] TOP 
For I repent me Ghar th nds £ Weg 
1.24ur :S6'db WP Nh CNEL as aa ate. X py 
Well, Ple go hide che body; I (ding hofe | 
'Till that che Duke'siye orger _ his burial {' 
And when Hive thy theed I'will awat 
For this —_— Nb. then Fe muſt not . 


—_— 


mi 
_ 


t, | Made 


—_—_— 


ry 


oO * Flonri, 
Enter the” Ki my 'Fck., TH . " Lord oj , 
Dorſer, Rivers, Hioſtings,C ateib > 
| Buckingham, woakoil.” 


King. Why ſo : now bave Lane 2 Abe "ey work. 
You Peers, continue this vnitee League 2 TY 
| every day expect an Embaſſage * 

From my Reg-emer, tg redeein n me hence. 

| An more to'peace my (54 (hall part pe 0490 
Since I baye thade iny /Ejicnids ar peace on'carth, 
Dorſet and Rivers, take each othets hand, rage 
Diflemble not your hatred \ Swear your kove: wh 

Riv. By heaven , my ſont is porg'd from wy fe, 
And with my hand | £2 ſeal my tyue hearr s-Loye.., 

Haſt. So thrive 1, of willy (ear the Wks,” 

K ing. Take heed you dally, tot before your ' Kimg, 
Leſt he that is the e ſupreme King of kings _ 
Confound your idden falſho6d, and awatif? 
Either 6f ma to be the others end. tw 

Haft. So proſper, as I'ſwear perfe&t We. 


” wy) 


{ I would to God all firifts were well com 


Rroers, And ], as I love Haſting e with ty heart, 
_ Kiyg. x. Madhin, your ſelf is nor exempt from ths : 
Nor you (bn. Dorſat, Backing hans nor You; | 
You have'been fa&tious one againſt rhe ochee.” 
Wife, love Lv: &Hx ings, fer him kiſs your band, 
And what you do, dT ic unfeignedly. 
Oneen, There Haſtings, I'will never wore x iemnber 
Our former hatred, ſo thrive I, and mine,” 
King. Dorſet, embrace hid: 
Hiftings, love Lord Marqueſs, 
Dor, This pwn oe love, I herc prot 
Upon my part;ſhall be tnvjolab 2908; 
Haft, Andſo fwearT. bt” a 
King:Now Princely Bucks bam al ib ih leagve 


With thy embracemenits to ry wiyes Allies, 
{And Gas me happy in, Fe 


{ Upon your Grace, bb 
| Doth cheriſh 
| With hate in thoſe where, 'T exp ze mblt love, 295 
| When I hrs necd to CREOS a Friend, - 
Ang moſt afſured that he is 4 Friend, a 


MES 


r unit 
"gbam doth b turn F lard 

it os all ont love, 

a upHt rs, G God puniſh 


Buc. When eyer B 


_ ROAR 


a 
S- 
4 
_= 


HH re | 
of eayen, $4 4 


hollow, treacherous 
Brito me: this do 1 beg ry 
j.cold i in loye, to outs, Act, 
6 peafng on JS arp Pei A. 
oy ,unto,m lickly | heart, 
ret now our 53ther Gloſter here,” 


o 


$:6k 


Uh theb bleſſed riod of this peace, rrhs | 


*, And in good time, 


= comes Sir Richard — Gia the Diite: 


= » 
': 


: 
= 


| Fry 
| My brother kid 


- ann = Ae ww * 
” 
Fw" 
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Rich 'G 
ch:Good man ro ig Sei: anda 


AndPrinicely Pee ,. 
RE HIpy MAGA, Fae Lo they 
Hite I 


G{ofter, we han done deg 
pace 0 { Epiliey, fur loye* 
Nome o iticenſed wht | 
moſt wa Lad; 


Berween thefe ſwell 
any hete, 


Rich, Ableffed Ia 
Among this Privicely heaps 
By eons edn or wrong ſurraife®* 
Hold me Add if I unwill; bl or.in my rage 
bc git committed hike i-th 4 hy KD, Co 
TH in h this prefence, T <efire re | 
To reconcile me to his frietidly peace : 
'Tis death to me to'be at'Enmiry : 
I hate it, and defire all ggod men's "m_ | 
Firft Madam, I} inreat ttue-peace of you, Kay 
na I will purchaſe w ke quits ſeryice, 
ou my Noble Conſi ing ha, . | 
Ir yer atly orudo Gets hte Des ba. 
Ofyouand yov, Lotd Wb, and of Dorſet, 
That all without deſert have frown dah me : - 
Of you Lord Woolvilte, andLord Stales of you, 
Dukes, Earls, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all, - 
I do not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my ſoul is: any jot at odds, , 
More then the infant that'is born to PY 


& | I thank my God for m my Humii 


Queen, A holy hay! ſhalt thighs kept Yeteafter : 
inded, 
My Soreniga LOG I do beſecch your Highneſs 
To take other (Tarence to your Grace, | 
Rith, Why Madam, have I off*red loyefor this, 


| To be fo Alouged! in this Royal preſenice? _ 
|| Who knows not that the gentleDuke is fead ? 
| You do hjm injury to ſcorp his Coarſe,” 


King, Who knows not he! is deat ? 


| Who knows he is} 


Queen, All-ſeefh eg, Hezyen, what a world is this ? 
c 


Buc, Look 1 ſop Lord Dorſet, asthe reſt ? 
Dor, I my god Lord, and no man in the 
Bur his red colour hath forſook his cheeks, 
Kin 
Ric 


preſence, 


" Bur he ( man) by your firſt order dyed, 


'|-And that a winged Mets di 
'| Some tardy = bare & Wi, 


That come too la 


e to.ſce him uried, 


| God grant, that ſome lefs Noble, and Teſs Loyal, 
| Nearer jn bloudy thoughts, and not in bloud, 

[| Deſerveno worls then wretched C, larence did, 

| And yer gocurranr from ſuſpitiog. . 


Ent ner Earl of Denby; 
Derb, Abvon r my Soveraign for my ſetvice done, 
Ki =} I preghee Feet y my ſoul is full of ſorrow. 
mak I will no 
af once, What 1s it thou requelt*ſt, 
. The og) of my ſervants life, 


| r= W to day sGentleman, 


| _ arte "et Wen es Duke of Norfolk, | 


ue ro doom t my Brathers death? 


peg. 


[that t pardon a ſlave? 


NE bis fault was Thoght, 
And yet his punt was bitter death," 


= D—_—_— _————— —_— —— .  ——_— - 


Ns mn 


git, —_— 


T 
af 


. 6 Cloeptt dead? The'order was reyers't, 


tfe, lnleſs your. johneſs hear m6. 


Who 


a— 


- 
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Tle. Life and Death of Richard he Third, © $19 © 


ho ſued to me for him? Who in my yrath) Told me, the King provok'd to it by the Queen, | 
Ixgeet' dat wy feet; and bid me be adyis'd? 1 Devis'd impeachments to inipriſon him ;. | 
[Wis (poke of Brotherhood ? who ſpoke in love ? And when my Uncle told me ſo, he wepr, 
[ho told me how the poor ſoul did forfake _ And pitied me, and kiridly kiſtmy check : 
Frhe mighty Wa wm for mie : Bad me rely oh him, as on my Father, ©, 
IWho told me in the Field at Tewksbary, | | And he would loye mie dearly as a child, . ©, 1 © 
When Oxford, had, me down, he reſcued me : | Dat. Ah | that Deceit ſhould (ea) ſuch gentle ſhape; 
[4nd ſaid,deat Brotlicrlive, and bea. King? And with a virtuous Vizor hide deep Vice. l 
kWh, cold me, when We both lay in che Field, He is my ſon, I, and thercin my ſhame, 
{Frozen (almoltJ to death, how he did lap me Yet from my dygees, he drew not this deceit, 
renin his Garments, and did give himſelf - | Boy. Think you my Uncle did diſſemble Grandar > 
Ailchin_ and naked) to the numme cold night} _ Dac. 1 Boy. | 
1k1l this from my Rememvrance, bruttiſh wrath Boy, I cannot think it, Harke, what noiſe is this > 
nfully pluckt, and nota man of you... / tre 
Ha ſo much grace to Put it in my mirid, | Exter the Oxeen with ber hair about her eares; 
dr When your Carters; or your waiting Vaſſals | Rivers and Dorſet after her. 
|Kaye done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac'd FO Þ | 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, | Queen, Ah ) who ſhall hinder me to wail and weep ? | 
\ a fraight are on your knees for Pardon, pardon, Tochide my Fortune, and torment my Self, 
[And I (unyuſtly too) muſt grant it you, Te joyn with black deſpair againſt my Soul, 
Bur for my Brother, not a man would ſpeak, | ]Andto my ſelf become an efiemie. 
Ne I (ungracious} ſpeak unto my ſelf | ' Dxac. What means this Scene of rude impatience ? 
For him poor Soul, The proudeſt of you all, Queen, To make.an a of Tragick violence, 
Hare been beholding to him in his life : Edward my Lord, thy Son, our King' is dead, 
exnone of you, would once beg for his life, | Wiiygrow the Branches, when the Rootis gone 7 
)God ! I fear chy juſtice will rake hold | Why wither not the leayes that want their ſap ? 
In me, and you-z and mine, and yours for this, ' [If you will live, Lament : ifdye, be brief, * 
Come Haſtings help me tomy Cloſer, That our ſwifc-winged Soules may catch the Kings, 
poor Clarence, Exennt ſome with K. and Oween, | Or like obedient SubjcRs follow him, 
Rich, This is the fruits of raſhneſs : Markt you not, | To his new Kingdome of ne're-changing night, 
How that the Kindred of the' Queen Dwac. Ah, ſo.much intereſt have 1 1n thy ſorrow, 
ok'd pale, when they did hear of [ larence death ? AsT had Title to thy Noble Husband : 
0! they did urge it till unto the King, , | I have bewept a worthy Husband's death , 


God will revenge it. Come Lords will. you go. - And liv'd wich looking on his Images : 


Tocomfort Edward with our company ? Rf But now two Mirrors of his P1incely ſemblance, 
Buc, We wat upon your Grace, Exeunt, | Are crack'd in pieces, by-nalignanc death, 
And I for comforr, haye but one falſe Glaſs, 
; That grievcs me, when I ſee my ſhame in him, 
$ Go 4 PEP Thou art a Widow : | yet thou art a Mother, 
Cena DECUNAA LS: And haſt the comfort of thy Children left, | ; 
T0 * _ | But death hath ſnatch'd my Husband from mines arines, 
=— —— | And pluckt two Crutches from my feeble hands, 
; iq Clarence, and Edward, O, what cauſe haye I, 
Enter the old Ducheſs of Tork,, with the two (Thine being bur a moity of my moan) 
children of Clarente, To over-go thy woes, and drown my cries, WS ; 
| Boy, Ah Aunt ! you weptnot for your Fathers death : |: 
How can we aid you with qur Kindred teares? |} 
Daxgh, Qur fitherleſs diſtreſs wasIcf; unmoan'd ,' 
Your Widow-dolour likewiſe be unweprt, 
Queen, Give me no help in Lamencation, 
[ am not barren to tring forth Complaints : 
All Springs reduce their currents ro mine eyes , 
That I being govern'd by the waterie Moon, .' 
May fend forth plenteous tears to drown the World; 
Ah, for my Husband, for my dear Lord Edward. Þ 
Chil, Ah for our Father , for our dear Lord Clarexce. |: 
Dxc. Alasfor both, hoth mine Edward and Clarence. |* 
een, "What ſtay had I but Edward? and he*s gone, . 
ing mine Uncle is to blame for, it, . Chil. What flay had we but Clarence ? and he'sgone. | 
[Cod will revenge it, whom I will importune Duc, What ſtayes had I butthey ? and ny are gone, | 
With earneRt prayers, all to that effe&, een, Was never widow had ſo dear a lols, ! 
Davgh. And ſo will 1. Chil, Were never Orphans had ſo dear a loſs, 


© ST Fd 


Duc.Peace childrengpeace: the King doth loye you well. | Duc, Was never Mother had ſo dear a loſs, (= 
lncapable andſhallow Innocents, _ Alas ! I am the Mother of theſe Griefs. : 
% cannot gueſs who.caus'd your Fathers.death. - . { Their woes are parcell'd, mine is general, | p; 
Boy.Grandam we.can : for my good Uncle Glofter : t She an Edward weeps, and ſo dol : } 


— 
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I for a Clayence weep» fo doth not ſhe ; 

Theſe Babes for Clarence weep, ſo do nt they. © 

| Alas ! you three 6n ime threetold diltreſt : 

Pour all your creates, I an your ſorrows Nurſe , 

And I will pamper ic with Lamentation, 
Dor, Comfort dear Mother, God is much diſpleas'd, 

Thar you' rake with unthankfulneſs Fis doing. 

{In common worldly things tis call'd ungratefull, 

With dull unwillingneſs to repay a debt, 

{ Which wich 4 bounteous hand was kindly lent : 

| Much more to be this oppoſite with heaven, 

For ir. requires the Royal debr ic lent you, _ _ 
Rivers, Madam, berhink you like a carefull Mother 
f che young Prince your ſon-: ſend {trajght for him, 

= him be Grown'd, in him your comfort lives, 

rown deſperate ſorrow in dead Edward's grave, 
{ And plant your joys 1n living Edward's Throne, 


Emter Richard, v7 fo Derby, Ha. 
ſtings, and Rat cliff. 


; Rich, Sifter haye comfort, all of us haye cauſe 
{ To wail the dimming of our Thining Star: | 
| Bur none canhelp our harms by wailing then, 
Madam, my Mother, 1 do cry you mercy, . 
I did nor ſte your Grace, Humbly on my hee, . 
I crave your Bleſſing, — Ta. 

Duc. God bleſs thee, and put meeknefs in thy breaſt, 
Love, Charity, Obedience, and crue Ditic. . 

Rich, Amen, and make me diea good old tnan, 
Thar is the butr end of a'Mathier's blefling ; 
I maryel that her Grace did leave it out. 


That bear this heavy mutual load of Moan, 
Now cheer each other, it catch other's Love : 
Though we have ſpent our Harveſt of this King, © 
| We are to reap the harveſt of his Son, * | 
The broken rancour of your high-ſwoln hares, 
pa lately ſplintred, knit, and joyn'd together, 
uſt gencly be preſerv'd, cheriſhr, and kept : 
| = ſeeinerh good, that with ſome liccle Ttain, 
orthwith from Ludlow , the young Prinice be fet 
Hither to Loxdon, tobe crown'd our King, 
 . Rivers, Why with ſome little Train, 
My Lord of MaguK, a) ? | 
Bac. Marry my Lord, leſt by a mulcicude 
1 The new-heal'd wound of Malice ſhould break out, 
Which would be ſo much the more dangerous, 
By how much the cſtare is green, and yer tmgovern'd, 
{ Where every Horſe beares his aero >: Rein, 
And may dire& his courſe as pleaſe himſelf, 
As well the fear of harin, as harm apparent, 
In my opinion, oughit,to be prevented, | 
Rich, I hope the King made peace with all of us, 
And the.compa@t is firm, atd ttue inme. | 
Rivers, And ſo in me, and ſo (I think) in all, 
Yet fince it. is but green, it ſhould be put 
| To no apparent likelyhood of breach, 
Which haply by much company might be urg'd - . 
Therefore I (ay with Noble Backinghang, 
Thar ir is meer ſo few ſhould fetch Be Prince. 
Haſt. And ſo'ſay 1. 
; - Rich, Thenbe itſo, and go we to determine 
; Whothey ſhall be that Rraight ſhall poſte to London. 
'Madam, and you my Sifter, will you go 
To give your cenſares in this buſineſs ? 


Exennt, 


Buc, You cloudy-Princes,and heart-ſotrowing. Peers, | 


CManent Buckingham, and Richarl, © 
Buck, My Lord, whoever journies to the Prince . 
For God's ſake let not us rwo ſtay at home : , 
For by the way, T'k ſortoccahion, . 
As Index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, 
To part the Queen's proud Kindred from the Prince, 
Rich, My other ſelf, my Counſd!'s Confitory, 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my dear Coufin 
I, as a child, will go by thy dire&ion, 
Toward Lozdox then,for we'll not ftay behind, Exeart 


bp 


- - . . —- , 
"ye  _— 


Scena T ertia_.. 


Enter one (tiztn at one door, and another at 
the other, 


. R, . Cit, Good morrow Neighbour, whicher ayay 
alt ? | | 
2. Cit, I promiſe youT hardly kriow my ſelf: 
Hear you the. Newes abroad ? of 
x. Yes, tht King is dead. 
2, Ill newes byrlady, ſcldome comes the better : 
] fear, I fear, *rwill prove a giddy world, 
by Wen ter ke ref Citizen, 
3. Neighborrs, G ed, - 
x, Gi you good nll yes fir, | 
3. Doth the news bold of good King Edward's death? 
2, Ifir, it js too true, God help the while, 
3. Then Maſtets look$6 ſee a troublous world, + 
I. No, no, by God's good grace, his Son ſhall reign, 
3. Woetothat Land that's govern'd by a Child, | 
2, In him there is a hope of Government. 
Which in his non-age, Counſel under him, 
And in his full and ripencd yeares, himſelf 
No doubt ſhall then, and *rill then. govern well. 
I. So ſtood the fate Wheh Ment the fixth 
Was crown'd in Parzs, bur at nine months old. 
© 3.” Sroott the Stare fo > No,fio,good friends,God wet; 
| For then this Land was famouſly enrich'd 
With polirick grave Counſel z then the King 
Had virtuous Uncles to prote&t his Grace, 


3. Berter it were they all came by his Father, 
Or by his Father there were none art all : 
For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, 
Will rouch us all roo. near, if God 
O full of danger is the Duke of Gloſter, 
And the _— Sons, and Brothers, haught and proud, 
And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule, 

This fickly Land; might folace as before. 

I. Come, come, we fear the wotft : all will be well, 

3. When Clonds ate feet, wiſetmien pur on their cloaks; 
When great leaves fall, rheni Winter isat hand 3 
When the Sun ſets, who doth not 166k for night ? 
| Untimely ſtormes, make men expe& a Dearth : 

All may be well ; bur if God ſort it ſo, 
"Tis more then we deferve, or I expe, 

2. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear : 

You'cannot reafon (almoſt) with a man, 


fot. 


| | That looks not heavily ; and full of dread. 


3+, Before che dayes of Change, ftilt is it ſo, 
| By a divine inftin&, men's minds miftiuft 
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1. Why ſo hath this, both by his Father and Mother, 
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Enſuing | 


Wot; 
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_ — Tife.cud Dewh Fade Tort, r- 
on ts TE AER Arch. For what offe 2 
Fain db bye boyſ';ows Rom: Me. ye al Pia ie I have Aiſelos'd ; 


Bur lea ye it all ro. God, Whither away? / 


2 Marry we weneſene for\to.the: Juices, 
} And ſo was "y : I'le bear PPE 


E Lexar. 


A "OY 
IS FT 


Sion Quan.” 


” CCC 


_ — 


Enter Arch-B 27k young Terk the Queen 
| and , Dstcheſ 


Arch. Laſt tight] heard they lay ar Steny Stratford, 
And at Northawpton they do reſt to night : 
Tomagrow, ar-next day, they will be: here. ' 

Dut, Tlong withall my heart to ſee the Prince: 


he is muchgrown fince laſt T ſaw. him, 


s. But I hear no, they ſay my ſon of York. 
][K'4alpoft overtine him in his growth, 
Tor. 1 mother, but I'-would not have it fo, + 
Dat Why, my good Couſin, it is good to grow. 
rw, G Grandam, vrie night as yl fir at ory” 
My:Upkle Sony 1 did grow: 
More then my Brother, I, quoth my Unkle Glifter, 
Snall Herbs have grace, great Weeds dogrow apgce. 
And fince, methinks I would not.grow 6 faft, : _. 
e ſweet Flowers are flow,antl Weeds make baſt, 


Dw, Good faith, god faith, the ſaying did nor hold 


ln himchar did objee the ſamero thee. 

He was.the wretched ft when he was yourgy, 

Solong a growing; and fo leiſurely, : + 7 - 

That if bis rule-were ttuc, he ſhould be gracious. 

; Tor, And ſs ho doubrhe is, greciquy Madam, | 
| Due. Loge he is ure fr Mary els 

| Tor, Now by iny troch, if 1 hadlbeen ratiembred, 
[exld have given my. Unkles Grace) a-flour, 


| Dai; Howzmy: youn York, 
fmreiquycar tary, ) <1 « 
Ter, Marry (they fay) m Unkle grew fo fa 
fNacke could-gna key ef)-np U /hours old, 
Twasfull rwo matt could ger 2-rooth. 
Crndam, oxen inedbecn's bicing Jeſt. 


Por, If *rwere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. 
Qs.. A parlous Boy: go to, you are tgoſhrew'd. 
| Dat. Good og an, be not angry” _ a Child. * 
| We 'Pi ichers have cars, 


{1 xEntararHeſenger 9 it 
% AGATE 


' WIE UNO (03 WH OIG 1,4 5 
Arch, Here comex'a; Meſſenger i What News 3 
Meſ.: Such news = ITTATR 
| & Howdowthe Prince 
Mef. Well Maddinzard-in health. 
Dat, What is thy News ?. k me h | 


| Meſ. Lord 5=v wg by 


{To touch bis growth, nearer then: he rauch'd mine. bof 


Due. Tp Yark,, whototd: thee this df 
17 \Nok 5 is Nurſe. oP 
Dar, Hi Naeſe the was dead, ere thou walk by 


xl. cf SD 162d, ©7 1 £ "MTA 32 WT; —— | 


|; 


Why, or ſor what; the Nobles were commicted, 
Is alt unknown, to me, my gracious Lard. 

Qs. Aye me! I ſee the ruine of my Houſe: 
The Tiger now hath ſti ihe gentle Hinde, 
Inſulting Tyranny begitis co Jur 
Upon the i 1anocent and aweleſſe Throne: - 
Welcome DeſtruCtion, Bloud, and Maſſacre, 

I ſee (as in a Map). the «nd of 2: x 

Dit. Accurſed, and unquiet wrangling » dayes, 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ; 

My Husband loſt his life, to-ger the Crown, 
And often up and down my fons were tolt; - 

| For me $0 joy, and weep, their gain and Joſle. 
And being ſeated, and Domeſtick broyls | 
| Clean over-blown, themſelyes (the Conquerers,) 
Make war upon themſelyes, Brother to Brother ; 

| Bloud to bloud ; ſelf againſt ſelf ; O prepoſterous 
And frantick outrage! end t damned ſpleen, 

1 Or let me die, to lookon earth no more. 


(1 you, 


=O EIS 


go girh you, 


O # 2 Grace 


it me, 


Go, I'le conduR you to the SenQuary, 


C————_—_— 


GPS 


i." 


Os. Come, come, my Boy, we will to Sanftuary, 
Madam, farewcll. | 
Dat. Stay; I will go 
Qs. Youhaye no 
Arch, My gracious Lady, go,  - 
And thither bear your Treaſure and your Goods, 
For my part, I'le refign unt 
The Seal I keep, and ſo beri 
As well I tender you, and all of yours. 1847" 
Exeant.| 


F 


Aus Tertins. Scena Prma. 


| ——r————_—— 


The Trumpets [ 2” 


Bac, Welcome. {weet Prince to Lond, 

T9 your Chamber, 

- Rich, Welcome dear Cofin, my. thoughts Sovnnigh 
\-* | The weary,way hath made you Melancholly.. 
Prin. NoiUnkle, but our ctoffcs on the-way, 
Have made it tedious, Weartſome and heavy. 
I want more -Unkles here ro welcome me, 


E unter young Princethe Dukgs of, G loceſter and B ocking 
ham, Lord Cardinal, with others, 


Rich, Sweet Pincegtne,umtamed yercue of your years 


7 happy, dayes. 


- 


Hath not yet div'dinto.the;Worlds deceit : 
No more can-yeutiſtinguiſh of a man, _... - 
Then:ofhis, outward (btw, which God he knows,. 
Seldome or never jumpath wich the hcart, 
Thoſe Unkles which you,want, were dangerous: : 
> [Your grace attengled to their Sugred words, ”. 

| | But look'd not,on the poiſon.of their hearts : 

God keep you from them, apd fromſuchAlſe Friends. 

Prin, God keep me from falſe Pxiends,. | 
Bur they were none. 
Rich, My Lord , The Major of flo comes 


E mer. Lord Major i, 
' Lo, Mejor God bleſs, your Grace, wick bealch wal 


- Prim, [ thank you, pon my jLard, and chank you all: 


) 


ooo ? 
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The Lijeand Deabof* 


— 


rey _ 


Bard the Third, Z 


| — — 


I chought my Mother, and ty Brother York, 
Would long, ere this, have mer/us on the way. 
Fie, what a Slug is Haſtings, that he comes not. 
| To cell us, whether they will come, or no, 


—_ 


Enter Lord Haſtings, 


; Buck, And in'go0d time-, here- comes the ſweating 
ord, 
Prince, Welcome,-my Lord: what , will our Mother 
come 5. | l 
Haſt. On what occaſion God he knows, not T, 
| The Queen your Mother, and your Brother York, 
Have taken Sanctuary: The tender Prince 
Would fain-have come with me, to meet your Grace, 
| Bur by his mother was perforce with-held. 
Bae. Fie, what an indire& and peeviſh courſe 
Is this of hers > Lo:d Cardinal will your Grace 
Periwade the Queen, to ſend the Duke of Tork 
Unto his Princely Brother preſently ? 
If ſhe deny, Lord Haſtings you go with him, 
And from her jealous atimes plu k him perforee,- __ 
Car, My Lordof B wcking ham, if my weak Oratory 
| Can from his Mother win the Dyke of York, * 
| Anon expe& him here : but if ſi& be obdurare * 
To mild cntreatics, God forbid 42 
We ſhozld infringe the holy Priviledge 
{ Of bleflcd SanFuary : not for all this Land, 
Would I be guilty of fogreata fin. 
Bac. Youare too ſencelefl: obſtinate, wy Lord, 
Too' cetemonious, and traditional, 
Weigh it but with the grofſeneſſe of this Age, 
You break not SanCtuary, in ſeizing him : 
The benefittheredf is alwayes granted | 
To thoſe, whoſe dealings have deſery'd the place, 
And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place : 
This Prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſerv'd it, 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have ir, 
Then taking bim from! rherice, that is not there, 
You break no'Privikedge, nor Charter there: 
Ofc have 1 heard of ſanQuary men, 
But San&tuary children, nee till now, -\ 
{ar. My Lord, you ſhall o're-rule my mind for once. 
Come on; Lord Haſtrngs, willyou'go with me ? | 
Haſt. 1goamy Lord:” '” Exit Cardinal and Haſtings. 
Prin, Good Lords, make all the ſpeedy haſt you may, 
| Say, Unkle Glocefter, if our Brother come,” ' 
'Where ſhall we ſojorn; till our Coronation ? 
Glo; Where it thinkft beſt'unto your Royal ſelf, 
If I may counſell yor, ſome day-or two ' 
Your Highnefſe ſhall repoſe you at the Tower : | 
Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thought'moft fic - 
For your beſt health; and-/recrcarion,” '! 1-7! 1 
Prin, T do not like the Tower of any place :'-- 
Did Julius Ceſar build that placefiny Lord? 

Bac, He did, my giacious Lord, begin that place, 
Which finee, ſucceeding Ages, have re-edify'd, | 
Prin, It is record > or elſe reported”: 

Suceeſſely from ageto age, he built £7"! 21: 
ve; Upon record; my gtacious Lord.-- . 
Prin, But ſay, my Lord, it were not regiſtred, 
Me thinks the truth ſhould live Fromage to age 
As *ryyere retail'd to all poſterity,  —- 
x to the general ending day; 1 


Pu 


| Thus, like che forrmat Vice, Iniquity, 
| I moralize two meanings in one word, 


| York, 


þ 


- | He chinksrhat you 


...Gle, So wile, ſo young, they ſay do neverlive long, 
"Prix. "What ſay yo nkle $1007 O80 1nt | 
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Glo, I ſay, Without CharaRers, Fame lives long, 
4a, 


Prin, That = Ceſar was'a famous man ; 
With what his Valour did enrich his wit, 
His Wit ſet down, to make his Valour liye : 
Death makes no Conqueſt of his ror, 
For now he lives in Fame, though not in Life, 
I'le tell yon what, Couſin Buck sngban: - 
Buc. What, my gracious Lord ? 
Pris, AndifT live untill I beaman, © 
TI'le win our ancient Right in Fraxce again, 
Or die a Souldier; asI liv'd a King. 
Glo, Short Summers lightly have a forward Spring. 


Enter young York, Haſtings, and Cardinal, 


Buck, Now in good time , 'here'comes the Duke q 
6 Prince. Richard of York , how fares our Noble Bro. 

ener ? ' | . 

Yor, Well, my dear Lord, ſo muſt I call you noy, i 
Prin, I, Brother;to our grief as it is. yours : 

Too lare he dy'd, that might have kept that Title, 

Which by his death hath loſt much Majeſty. 

Glo, How faxesour Coufin, Noble Lord of Tork > 
Yor, T ram nee gentle VUik/e, O my Lord, 

You fajd, that idle-Weeds are faſt in growth :' 

The Prince my Brother, hath ourgrown me far. 
Gla, He hath iny 'Lord. © | 

. Yor, And therefore is he idle. 
Glo, Oh my fair Coufin, I muſt not ſay ſo, 
Yor,, Then he-1s more beholding to you, then I, ' 
Glo, He may command me as my:Soveraign, 

But you have powerjr me, as in a'Kinſman, 

Y ox, _— you, Unkle, give me this Dagger, 
Glo, My Dagget, little Coufin ? with all my keart, 
Prin, A , Brother ? | 

Yor, Of my kind Un; that Lknow will give, 

And being a Toy, it isno gricf to give, 513107 01 
Glo, Agreater gift then that, J'le give my Couin, 
Yor, Agreater gift > O,-that's the Sword to it. 
Glo, I, gentle: Coulin, were it light enough, 

Yor, O thien I ſee, you will part bur with light gifts, 

In weightier things you'll fay a Begger nay. 

. Glo, Ic 18 too weighty for your Gitace to wear, 

Yor, I: wegh'it ligtitly, were iccheayier, 
Glo, What, would you have triy Weapon, lictle Lot? 

- Yor, I would that I might thank you, as you al 

me, 197 1139 ITE 52087 . 

Glow, How #: 2: 

Tor, Litele;:: 71T9f £2 | ue o1f | No 21 

Prin, My Lord of York will over be{crofſe in talk: - 


? * 


| Unkle, your Grace knows how to bear with him. 


Yor, You meantobcar tmegpnotto:bear with me: 
Unkle, my Brother mocks both you and me, 
Becauſe that T am little, like an!Ape; 11 
ſhould bear rhe on your ſhoulders. 

Bac, With what a ſharp provided wit he reaſons: 
To mitigate the ſconiche gives this Unkle, 
He prettily, aud aptly.caunts himſelf ;/': - 

So _— and ſo: young, is wonderfull, 

Glo, My Lord, vitebeaſe.yow e along ? 
My ſelf, and my good Couſin Buthanghem, 
Will ro your Mother ytotmtreat of:her': 1. - 
To treet you at'rhe Tower, and jivelconig yoU- 


———— 
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Yor, What! 
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| 


| Yor, Li 


, 
n 
! 


1900 0 VF 


| 


\ Prim, 


| Prov. 


—_— 7 


523 \| 


Tor. What, will you G0 vnca-abe-Lower wy od ? 
Prin. My;Lo5d Broncos wall haye is fo, 

7. ſhall nar Alacpin quiet. arche Tower, - 

| Whyz whac hould you fear ? 

Maury,my Uncle Clererce apgry Ghoſt : 

Grindam told me he was mirther'd there, 

I fear no UngJosgead, 

Glo, Nor none thar live, I hope, 

if chey'/live, I hoperl need not fear. 

But £amef xd: and witha heavy heart, 

Thinking: on them, go I unto the Tower, 


and Dorſet. 


) 
yu 


[Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable : 
Ns jt rt | 


 I'Frhou do't finde-timitraRable to us, 


FE xeunt Privce, York,, Haſtings, 
Menet Richard, B uckingham, and Catesby. 
Bac, Think you, my Lord, this little prating Tork 


Was not inemn{ed Þy:his ſnbele Mother, 
Toruncandefcorn: you thus opprobriouſly > 
Gleff: No;daybr, no.doub:z Oh *cis a perillous Boy, 


fothers, from top to toe, os 
Buc, Well, let them reſt : Com? Kither Caterhy 
Thou arg ſwarm asdeeply ro eff Gt what we intend, 
Ascloſely to copgeal what weiimparts: 9: 
Thou know: Rows reaſons urg'd upon the way,' *: 
What think” chow 7 is-it not an cafie matrergo . 
(Tomake William Lord Haſtings of our mind, ,. - 
Pix the inftallment of this Novle Duke _ 
In theſeat Royal of this famous Iſle ? 
Cates, He for his fachers {ake ſo loves the Prince, 
Thathe will not be won to ought againſt him, |} 
Buck, What thigh chou then gf Stanley > Will not 
he ? | GS Feeds 


L 


Cares, He will do all iq all as Haſtings doth, 
Buc, Well then, no more but this; hh 

Go gentle Catesby, and as it were far off, 

dthou Lord H 2ftinge, 

whe doth-Rtind'seRed ro ourpurpoſe, 

And ſummon him to morrow:to the Tower, 

Toa fixrabour the Coronation, 


Encourage bim, and tell him all our reaſons: 
KFhe be laden; ity, cold, unwilling, 

: thou ſo too, amd fo break off the talk, 
And give us norice of his inclination « - 
For we tz morrow hold divided: Counceis, 
herein thy ſelf halt highly be en:ploy'd. 


Rich, Commend ms to Lord Wibiam:-tell him(C atesby) | 


GD 


_ || Nights ? 


* | Bid him not fear the ſeperated counſell : 


: | Tell hin his fears are ſhallow, without inſtance. 
©) - | And for his Dreams, I wonder he's ſo imple, 


Bee, i'le claimchat projniſe at your Graces hand. 
"Rich. And look to hehe Ticlded with all kindneſle, 
Coine, let us {up berunes, that afcerwards ng 
We may digeſt our compiots in.ſome forme, . 
"Exeannt, 


Scena Secunda. 


pe 


Emer a Meſſenger to the door of Haſtings.. | 


Meſ." My Lord, my Lord, 

Haſt. Who knocks ? 

HMeſ. One from the Lord Stanley, 
Haſt, What is'ta Clock ? 

CHMeſ. Upon the ſtroak of four, 


Enter Lord Haſtings. 
Haft, Cannot my Lord Stanley ſleep theſe tedious 


-Mef. So it appears by what I have to ſay s 
Firſt; ;tik.commends him to your Noble ſelf. 

Haft, What then ? 

Meſ. iThen cercifics your Lordſhip, that this Night 
He dreamt, the Bore had 1a:ſed off his Helm : 
Bcfides, he ſayes there ate two Councels kept ; 
And that may be determ'n'd at the one, 
Which may make you and him to rve ac th other. 
Therefore be ſends to know your Lordſhips plcalure, 
If you will preſently take Horſe with him, - 
And with all ſpeed poft wich him toward the North, 
To ſhun the danger that his toul divines, 

Hh; Go fellow, go' retwn unto thy Lord, 


His Honor and my ſelf ate at the one, 

And at the other is my good friend (atesby; 
Where nothing can proceed, that toucheth us, 
Whereof | ſhall not have i celligence : 


To truſt the mock'ry of unquier ſlumbers., 

To flye the Bore, before the Bore purtues, 
Were to incenſe the Bore tn follow us, 

And make purſuit, wherehe did mean to chaſe. 
Go, bid thy Maſter rife, and come tn me, 
And we will bath together to the Tower, 
Where he ſhall ſee the Bore will uſe us kindly. 


Mef: Vie go, my Lord, and tell him whar you ſay; | 


”u ine Mittr ff Dbeve one gentle Kifle the more, -. Exi.} 
(t - ' Buc, Good C aresby, oo cff3& this buſinefſeſaunely. Enter Catesby. 
| Cates, My good Lords both, with all che heed 1 can, | INE 
Rich, Shall we hear from you Caresby, ere we ſleep > Cates, Many good moryov's to my Noble Lord... 
. Cates, Youſhall, my Lord, -  -- TY TE; Haſt. Good morrow Catesby, you areearly ſtirring : 
| Reb, At Crosby Houle there ſhall you find ushoth; | What news, what news in-this our toct'ring State ? 
S, [9+ © G64 55 Exit Catesby. . | , Cares,” Iris a reeling World indeed, my Lord: 
w | | Buc, Now, my Lord, 1 + | And I believe will never Rand upright,* 
A! What ſhall we do, if we perceive TIRIN Till Rzobard wear the Garland of the Realm. 
C Lord «ſtings will nor yield ro otiy;Complots 7 | Haſt. How wear the Garland ? | 
; | Rich, Chop off his Head : 126 5 Do f&'rhoy mean the Crown ? | 
Somerhing we will determine: | Cates. T, my good Lord. abigdy > 
look when I am King; claim thou of me -. > Ha.l'le have this Crown of mine cut from my ſhoulders, 
The Earldome of Hereford, and all the moveables Before I'le ſee the Crown ſo foul miſ-plac'd : I 
har Whereof the King; my Brother, was poſſcſt,  {- Butcanſt thou gueſſe, that he doth aim at'ir ? | 
_— Aka... : MY EY ny | XR x 2 Cates; F, ; 


me. 


| *Y s; " 

_ Cates, Ion my life, and tops v6 firid 

-Upoit iis perry, for the gain'theteof: © 

And thereupon he ſends'ydu this good news, 

That this ſame very d#y/your enemics, 

The Kindred 6f the Queen, muſt die at Pomfrer, 
Haſft. Indecd I am n» mourner for that news, 

Becauſc they have been ſtill my adverſaries: 

voice on Richards fide, 

irs in "true Deſcent, 


| 


j 
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Bur, that I'le giv 
To bar my Maſters 
God knows I will not do it, to the death, 


| Cates, God keep your Lordſhip in that gracious 


Enter Lord Stanley. | 


Enter a Purſuroant. 


Haft, Go on before, 


you forward, . 


Haf#. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelye-month hence, 
That they which brovghc me iri my Maſters hk 
I live to look upon cheir Tragedy, 
Well Catesby, ere a fort-night na 
I'le ſend ſome packing, that yer think noton; . 

Cates. *Tisa vile thing to die; my gracidus Lord, 
When men are unprepar'd, and look not for it, 

Haſft. O monſtrous; mbnftrous!-and fo falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray : and ſo 'twill do 
Withſome'men-elle, that think themſelves as ſafe. 
As thou and I, who (as thou know'ſt) are dear 
To Princely Richard, and Backs 

Cates, The Princes toth nake 
For they account his Hcad upon the Btidge, ' 

Haft. 1 know they do, and 1 haye well deſe 


dre, ' 


TY” 
gh account:of you, + 
& INS 
tv At. 
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Come on, come on, where is. your Boar-ſpear man? 
Fear you the Boar, and go ſo unprovided? 

Stan, My Lord Good mortow, 
You may jeaſt.on, but by the holy 
I do not like theſe ſeveral Counſels, I, 

Haſt. My Lord, I hold my Life as dear as yours, 
And never in my dayes, I do proteſt, 

Was it ſo precious to me, as tis now : 
Think you, but that I know the ſtate ſecure, 
I would be ſorriumphant as Lam ? 
St, The Lords at Pomfrer, when t 
Were jocund; and ſuppos'd their ftates were ſure, 
And they indeed had no cauſe to-miſtruſt : 
Bur yet you ſce, howſoon the day o're-caft, 
This ſudden Rab of Rancour I nauidoubre- 
Pray God (I ſay) I prove a needleſfe Coward. 
Whar, (hall we toward the Tower ? the day 

Haſt. Come, come, have with you: 
Wor you what, my Lotd, 
| To day the Lords you talk of,are beheaded. 

St, They,forrheir truch,might better wear t 
Then ſome that have accus'd them, wear their Hats, 
Bur come, my Lord, ler's away; 


_-_ morrow Catesby: 
ood, 


oHnOl 3 


hey rode from London, 


$1 


is ſpent, 


heir Heads, 


I'le talk with this good fellow, - 
Exit Lord Stanley and Cateiby. 
How now, Sirrha ?, how goes the World with thee ? 
Purſ. The'better, that your T:grdſhippleaſervaſk, 
 Haft. I tell thee man, *cis better with menow, .\\-.\ 
Then when thou mer't me laſt, where now we meet : 
Then was I going Priſoner to the Tower yr: * 
By the ſuggeſtion of che Qu 
But now I tell thee (keep ir to thy ſelf): - 
| This day thoſe Encmies are pur to death, 


Thi" Lifeand Deatbof RebardtnboF bn fi 


And Tin bercerftatetheriere was; is II 
Purſ, God holdit, to'ydur-Honors'good content 

Haſt. Gramercy fellow : there drink that for me, 

LENPY Throws hin but Parſe, 

Parf, I thank your Honor, ''!! | Zxje Purſuiven 


E mer a Prieft. 


Prieft. Well met,my Lord, I am glad to ſee you; 
Haft. Ithank thee good Sir Job», with ul oy my 
I am 1n your debr, for yourlaſt Exerciſes 
'Come the next Sabbath, and I'will content you, 
Prieft, T'le waite upon your Lordſhip. 


Enter Buckingham, te 
1" Fry ' inn | 
Buck,What,talking with a Prieft; Lord Chamberlaig 

Your friends at Pomfrer, they do need the Prieſt 

Your Honor hath no ſhriving work in hang; : 
Haſt, Good faith, and when I met this holy man 

The men you talk of, came into my mind. "1 

Wharj>o you toward the Tower ? DIY 

. Back, T do, my Lord, bur long I cannot ſtay there: 

[ ſhall return before your Lordſhip thence; '* © 
Haſt. Nay like enough, for 1 ftay Dinner there, 
Bc, And Supper too, although thou knowſt ir not. 

Come, wilt you go ? | 1 
Haſft. 1'le wait upon your Lorſhip, | Exrim 


Scena'T ertia; 


— 
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Enter Sir Richard Ratcl iffe , with Halber ds, carrying 


the Nobles,to death at Pomfrer, 


: + <A. © (00. 
Ruvers, Sir Richard R atcliffe, 1er me tell thee this, 
To day ſhalt thou behold a Subject die, 
For Truth, for Duty, and for Loyalty, - - : 
Grey God blefſe che Prince from all the Pack of you, 
A Knot you are, of damned Bloud-ſuckers, | 
Fangh. Yuulive,: that ſhall cry woe for this hereafter, 
Rat. Diſpatch, the limit of. your Lives is out, 
| Riv, O Pomfret,Pomfret ! Othou bloudy Priſon! | 
Faralband ominous ro:Noble Peers: ' 
Within the guilty Cloſure of thy Walls,} 
Richard the Second here'was hacks to death : 
And for more flander to thy diſmal Scat, . 
We give to thee our guiltleſſe bloud ro drink, © 
Grey,” Now Margarets Curſe is faln upon our Head, 
When the exclaim'd on Haſtings, you, and I, 
For ſtanding by, when Richard ftab'd. her Son. 
Riv, Then cursd the Richard , Toes 
Then-aurs'd the Buckingham, - 
Then curs'd ſhe Haſtings. O remember God, 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us: 
And for my Siſter, and her Princely Sons, 
Be ſatisfi'd; dear Godgwith our true blaud, | 


{ | Which as thou know'ſt, unjuſtly muſt be ſpilt. 


Ry. Make haſt, the hour of deaih is now expir'd, 
Riv. Come Grey, tome aughan, let us here embrace, 


Farewell, untill me meet again in Heaven, 


1, Exe. 
Scena 
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| Enter B vehiag bans, Det Hi Tl « Biſbo Wii 
. Bly pb Ratchffe, ovell,: with 
T1u2 #hers,a 4 Table, . | Ba oy 


b 41? t 
"by Now Fl Peers;the cauſe hy We afe mers: [ 
Ist0.detenmine; of the;Coronation:: 3:7" © 


|l Gods Name ſpeaks when is.che Royal day p bes i 


Buc, 1s all-chings-eady for the Royaltime?  ; 16 / 


b, Ir is, and wants but nominiation, | 
k.To marrow:chery T judde a liappy day; | .' 
Joh Who, knows the Protectors mind hetein P 


Who is moſt owed With theNobli Duke ? +, . : -- 
Elj. Your 9/WE think 'y {ould ſooneſt know his 

minde, 

Buc, We! coder otherd ("Ks (op our Hears 

He knows no mare; of mine; then FE of yours, ' 

Orl of his, my;Lord,then you of mine; [fl 

Lord Haſtings, you and he ard ticaraniloue; 1701 
Hot. 1 chank hjs Graces I know he loves he well : 

Bur for his. purpoſe In the Coronatian;::! , \ dot 

Thave noc ſounded; him, nor he deliyer'd y 

$gracious plealyre rl Jo thereth , 

| you, my Honorable-Lord, may:nami the time; ;. 

And in the Dukes behalf PFle give my Voice; 

Which I preſume be take ir ucts aan 


1 Emer Gloweotr.. 
| Th, In happy time = tommes tlie Duke himſelf, FM 


—_— 
- 
»« 


Ihaye thes long-a ſleeper :/but 1 
«bry ence 4 neg|t&t no great dchenic, 
-; dyby. my preſeace night have been concluded, .- 
ad you nox-tame upon. yppy, Q, my Lord,, A 
bas, Lord Hyſtings;tiad prohioune'd:your part; . *. 
lang your Voice, far: Crovning .of.zghe; King. 
<, Then my Lord Hofting:,no tat might be bolder 
is Lordſhip knows-me'well, and loves: met well. | 
My Lord of Ely, when I was lat. Holborn, 
Ian good Strawbertizs in your: Gaxden-zbere, 
[do heſcerh you;fend for ſome of thems 
Eh. Marryand will, my Lord; withalt my heare... 
ni Ext Biſhop. 
Rich. Coufin of Bucks "yg han, a 'wotd with you, : 
Catesby hath ſounded- Haſtings ini out bulneſle, 
And finds the tefty: Gentleman [o.hot, 
the will loſe his Head, cre give conſent 
Matters Child,.as, worſhipfully he tearmes ic, | 
Shall loſe the Royalcy of Englands Throne. 
 Bue, Withdraw your ſelf a while, Fle go with you. 
?  Entwnt: 
Der. We have'not yet ſct:downthig day of Triveaph: 
omorrow, in my.zjudgement, ist60-ſudden, 
rl my ſelf am not ſo well provided, 
ASelſe T would be, were the day prolong'd. 


Enter the Biſhop of Bh. . 


Ely, Where is ny. \Lord, the Duke of TA > 
Thave ſens for theſe Serawberties, |; | 


+I i 
[ULAR _ 


—_—_— a * —_ 
— 


, There's ſome: tonceic or ocher kb hltn beth + ETSY 


11 fay, my Lord, they havedeſerved dearth, C08 % 


"| And this is Edwards Wie, trier itronftrons) With 


'| That by their Witchcraft thus have marked : me, 
Haſt."1f they fa've done this-deedymy NobleLodl, | 


tot Fat cholyto ne of Ifs + then arca Traitor, © 
'} Off wichihis Head gz now by Saihe Pant I _ pay 


"| Loveland Bureliffc look thavie Bododot | = 1b 5 | 


Rich. My Noble Lords;bnd Couſt SEA3 morrow 2] 


4 


- 7] O nowI need theP: 16ſt, thatſpake come: 


4 


-1 Oh Margaret, Margaret, now th 

'] Is ighced on poox Haſft:ngs'wretched flead. | 
Ra. Come,come diſpatch, the'Duke: would be at Ginpert 

' | Make a ſhort-Shrifr, he Jongsts fee your Head, | 


' | Come, lead me tothe Block, beat hjm my Had, 


When that he bids-pood thorrow With ſitth ſirir, 

[ think there's never a man in Chriftentdome oy "al 

Can leſſer hidehis: love; ot hatethen' he, }otla.3Mew 

For by his Face Rraighc hall-youHinon his Hick 1195” | 
Darb. Whar of his! 'Heart perteive' you WW FisFably'” ny: 

'|By any livetyhogd he ſhewd 164ay? / 1 
Haft.. Maxrylchar with no man here he is offended | 

For were he, ied fhewn ir in 'his Looks, oh _ 4 3 f 


Emer Richdrl, and Buikioghas. 


Rich, 1 pray) you all; tell He whatihe defer; \ 
Thar do conſpire my dearh with; dhretifh Plors'* \ ol 
Of damned Wicchcrafc, and thathave pievail'd?:2/ \! 
Upon my Body with their Helliſh-Charmes, | -* \A 1] 
Haſt. 7The render loye I bear your Grace, my Lord, 
Makes me moſt forward, i in'chis Princely mn 
To doom th'Offenders, whoſoe're they bt : vn 


Rich. Then be your eyes the witndſle of their vill} 


| Look howT am bewitch'd : behold; mine Arme' .+- . | 


4 3 


Is like a blafted Sapling, wither'tup.t* 


Conſorred; with cha Hattor, Srrumpes Shore, + 
Rich, If thou ProteCtor of this damned _—— 


I. will not dine, qnrilt Ffeeche fame tt 11 
[The reſt char loveme, riſes and [rs hou 


6 ow, 
Maxet Lovell and Rircliffs, wich hs: 


Haft. Woe,! woe aker Eockhnbaces whit for me; : 
For I, too fond, might hawe Sreventedthis:.. -: | 2:2; 
Stanley did dream, - Baar did rowze __ Helmit,'y 


And ſtarted, when, he look'dupdn he” Towerz!:. Eb 
As lothto bear me tothe laugheersbouſe. | 


I now repeng,l cold'the Purſuivant,. 

As too triuraphing, how mibhe Enemies 24420tDy 0 
To day at Pomfrer bloudily wereurcher'd, . i. .->* 
And I my {lf ſecure, in grace and _ | 
heavy Curſe”: 


Haſt, © momentary grace of mortal men, 
Which we more'hunt for, then the' grace of GodF 


_ Ont Res: 4: HinKs GH id {; 


And I did ſcortvity, anddiſdain-toflye A+ | 
Three times to day my Foot-Cloth-Horle did tumblez J 


"Who builds his-hopc in aire of your-good ys joy i 
Lives like a drunkerv Sailor 6n;a- Maſt, 
Ready with every Nod to tumble, doywhy 
Into the fatal Bowels of che Deep. 


Haft, O bloudy R:ehard + miſerable Englind, 
I prophefie the fearful} it time-ro:thee, , 
That ever wretched Age' hath: look'd upon. 


1 wy ſmile at me, who thortly | ſhall be dead. 


+ Exennt, 
3 han 


Ha,His Grace looksehetrfully & ſmooth this morning, | 


P—_ —_ y"_—_ 


{ Xx 3. 


a th. 
EE One 


- — wx . = 


: nts. ew + —_— 


—— 


Lov. Come, come, diſpatch \'!1is bootleſle t9- exclim: | 


. ACA TION 


"a 


The LibmdDoatnfighad wand 


" Enter Ri Richard, and Bucking han, in r rotten Armor 


marvellous a—— 


| Rich. "Come Couſin; -.-; 

| | Canſt thou quake, and _ thy coloury./ 
Mey thy breath in, middle of a word,.... 

: again begin, and Rop againge 1: 


Bo thou were diltrapght,aud mad with: cerror ? 
». Tur, I can, connteifeir the deep Tragedian, 

ak, and look /back,and.prie.on every fide, . 
| Tremble, and ſtart at wagging of a Sea 3 

| Tnconding deep ſuſpition, galtly Looks :: 
Are at my ſervice, like enforced Smiles ; 
And both. are ready in;theis;Ofhces, ſy yang | 
At atiy timeto' grace.my;Seratagems, 
But wincha Catesby, gone? | | 
| AS. my is, and ſoc;he. brings the Mayor along. 
Enter che juin Cel, F 
Bac. Lord Mayarl; ALIAS 4 
| Rich, Look toxhe Drww-Bridgs chete, 
 Bxc., Heark,a Dany ol: + 43 11 wo it 
Rich. Catesby,o 1c-ldok the Walls, - 
Buc, Lord Mayorgatiy 'reafon we have fonts! 
| Richi Look-backy,deferdithere,/hereare\edemics, 
Buc, God and eur yRnghngy defend, and guard us, 


1 PRETIOD Wy -614 2 4 ©» 1b 1144 (WT 1 
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Eater Level ent Bardhf with tongs H, ead, 


f Rich. 'Be paient, has! are friends: Berdiffe & Lovel, 
; Lov. Here/is thi Head of that ignoble —_— 
The dangerous and ujſuſpested Haſtings, : i 
Rich, So dear Lilow'd the. pg 6, | a" weep: 
[ook ot for the-plaiieſt harmleſſe Creature. 
hat breath'd upon the Eanth, a Chriſtian : 
Made him my Book, wykicreii my Squl recorded 
[The Hiſory of her ſecrrt thoughts. _. 
So ſmooth he daub'd his Vice with ſhew of Vere, 


i - 510d 


That bjs-apparent apen'Guald omitted, ©  , > 
I mean his converſation. with Shores Wife; 
He liv'd fxeni all attainder of ſuſpects, . 


Thar'ever liy'd. 

Would you;nagine, Arey belies, 

Wer't not, that by yanepes preſerveration”. | 
We live to tell:ir;chavthe ſubtle Traitor 
| This day had plotted, inthe Counſell-Houſe, 
'To murther me, andmy good Lord of Gloſter. 


F Me, Had he done ſo?» | 
Rich, What ? think you we are Turks, or Infidels.? 


Or that we would, againſt theform of Law, 
Proceed thus rafhly in the' Villains death, 

But that the extream petill of the caſe, 

The Peace of Erigland, and vur Perſons ſafety, 


Enforc'd us to this Execution, 
| Aa. Nowfair befall you, he deſexy'd his death, 
And your-good Graces both have well proceeded, 
iT warn falſe Traitors-from the like Attempts, - 
\ Bac, 1 never lookdfor better at his hands; 
After he once fell in with: Miſtris Shore : 
| Yet had wenotdererin'd heſhould die, -': 
_ {Untill your Lord(hipcameto ſee his end, 
| Which now the loving haſte of theſe ourfriends, 
Something againſt ont meanings, have prevented-; 
Becauſe, at: d,T would fave had you heard: 
The traitor ſpeak,-andcimetouſly confeſle © - 
The 2 manners randt nap of his Treaſons : 


= . 


=— 


: | Found, that the Iſſue was not his begot : 


£ 
wy 


Bac, Well, well, he 'was he covert ſhekerd Traitor f 
©| With reverend Parhers, and well-lezrned Biſhops, 


' Mcer me within this hour at Baywards Caſtle, Ext, 
1 Now will I go toitake ſome privy order, 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fioht, 
And to give order,/thatno manner perſon ; 
] Have any.tune ſoy unto the Princes, Extt, 


[Thar it ox be to day fead-o'rein Pauly, Y 


*| Eleven hours I have ſpent/ro write it over, 


* | Unto the Citizens, who hap 
Miſconſter us inn hind.) and Are (VWs 


. Ma, But,my 200d Lord, your Graces words 
| | As well as I had ſeen, and Led him ſpeak ; _ ſer, 

And'do not doubt tight Noble Prinetsboth, 
| But Vie acquaint our dutious Gitizens |» 
With all your juſt ptoecedings.in this caſe, 

Rich, And to that end we wiſh'd your Cordlbiph 
Tavoid the 'Cenſures of the carping Wor! *, 
Bac, Which fince you: come toolate: = Git inter, 
Yet witnefle whar: yol hear we did interid : 
[And fo, my good-Lo rd yen" we bid farewell, 
ms Ex 
Rich, Go afcer, after; Couſin n Bucking ham. Mepr 
The Mayor towards Gui!d-Hall hy his" in all poſt: 
There, at yourmeeteſt varitage uf the time; 
: | Infer the Baflardy»vof Edwards Children's 
| Tell chem, how Edward. put to death a Citizen, - 
Only for ſaying, he: ke make his Son! 
Hir to the Crown mining indeed his houſe, 
i | Which, by the Signe thereof was ReGE C67! © 10] 
Moreover, urge his hatefull Luxury," "4 tl 
|| And bel apperice in-chahge of Lu, | 
| Which ſtretch'd unto their Servants; Davghters Wire, 
Even where his raging 'eyc, or ſavage heart, SRD 
Without controll, lufted x0 make a'proy, 4 
Nay for a:need, chus far come near my Perſon: | 
Tell chemwhen ehat, my Mother went with Child 

Of that inſatiate- Edward, Noble Yorks ©" 
My Princely Father, then had Warrs in Fraxce, 
. | And by true computativi; of the tic, 


þ 


Which well appeatcd ris Lineaments, ”. 
Being nothing like-the/Ndbte Duke, my: Father: 
Yer touc this paridiply, as Clvere Fariof, - 
Becauſe, my Lordz:you know my * Mother lives. | 
, Buc, Doubr-notzmy Lord, I'le play the Orator, 

As if the Golden/Fee; for! which I plead; 

. 4Werefor tny ſelfs and ſ6,my Lord; aliens 

Rich. If you thrivewel, bring them to Bayrards Caſt] 
Where you ſhalt find me: well accompanied 


Bac, 1 g0,andtowardsthree or four/a Clock 

Look for the News that the Guild-Hzll affords. 
h Exit Buckinghan, 
Rich: Go Lovell with all ſpeed to Doftor Shay, 
Go thou'to Fryar Bexker , hid them both 


Emer a Seriventy, 
-—2n Here i is the Indi&ment of the good Lord Haling, 
Which in aſet handfaitly is engt rals'd, 
| And mark how well the ſequell hangs together : 
For yeſter-night by Caresby was it ſent me, | 
| The Precedent was filli'as long a'doifig, 


And yet within theſe five hows Haſtings lig'd, 
| Untainted, unexathird, Free, at liberty. 


That you might-well have Fgnify'd the 0 rs 


Here's a good World the-while; -who 15 ſo grolle, | 


f* That 6afinor ſee this'palpable device? Ye 


"OE" — 


4 Fa BIS >» wen 
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Yer who ſo bold, bur ſaycs he tees it not > © we | EW; 


[Bad is the World, and all, will come xonought, "|, | 
When ſuch ill deal:ng mult be ſeen ig-thought, Exit, | 
| | 


| E'wter Catesb 'y, 


Bc Now Catesby, whatay es your Lord t5 tny requeſt? 


. 
-» 
T ———  —  —— 


wa, Enter Richard and Buckingham at ſeveral doors, Cares, He doth entreat your Grace, thy Noble Eord, 
2096 Ynumn & * | To viſt him ro morrow; 6r next day : ent 1 8” 2 > 
Rich, How how, how iow, what ſay the Citizens ? He is within, wich two right reyerend Fathers 
Buc, Now bythe boly Moxher of our Lord, - Divinely bent to Meditation, |__ Pay 
ere, The Citiz2ns, are mum ſay notia word, And in no worldly ſuits would he be moy'd;. 
\ Rich, Toucht you the Baſtardy of Edwards Children? | To draw hitu from his holy Exerciſe; as 25 -o H 
O22] Bac, 1 did, with-his Contract with Lady Lacy, Bac, Return, good Caresby, to the gracious Duke; -| 
: And his Contract byDeputy.in'France, | Tell him, my ſelf, the Mayor and Aldermen, 
; Th'unſatiate greedineſle of hisfleftre, | | In deep defignes, in marrer of great moment, 
qjor And his enforcement of the City-Wives, ' | | Nolefſe importing then, ourgeneral good, . 
| His tyranny for Trifles, his own BaBtardy; - | Are come to haye ſome conference with his Grace, | 
Asbeing got, your Father then in; Fraxce, . ' |, ;| Cates, Vlefignifie ſo much unto hin {traight, Exit, 
ad. his reſemblance, being nor like rhe Duke. et) Buc, Ah ba, my Lord,this Prince is riot an Edward, 
Withall, I did infer your Lineatnents, | He is not lulling on a lewd Love-Bed : | | 
4 ing the right /dew of your Father, -. But on his Knees at Mcditatiogg' 
| in your form, and Noblenefle of Mind:  -- "| Not dallying with a Brace'of ieiifan, 
| id =_ all your Victories in Scotland, Buc meditating with rwo deep Divines : 
Your Diſcipline in War, Wiſdome in Peace, '| Norfleeping, to engrofle his idle Body, 
our Bounty,, Verte, fair Humility ; But praying, to enrich his watchfull Soul, 
Inked, left nothing ficcing for your purpoſe, | Happy were England, would this yertuous Prince ' 
0 Untoucht, or (leightly haridted 1n; diſcourſe, Tak! on his Grace the Soycraignty thereof, - 


And when my. Oratory drew toward end, | Bur ſure I fear we ſhall not win him to it. 


7 Ibidchem that did love cheir Countries good, Major, Marry God defend his Grace ſhould ſay us 
1 Cty, God ſave Richard, Englands Royal King, \ '| nay. | | 
| Rich, And did they ſo ? Buc, I fear he will : here Catesby comes again. | 
Buc, No, ſo God help me, they ſpake nt a word, ; | 
But like dumb Statues, or breathing Stones,.. - , Enter Catesby. 
rd each on other, and look'd deadly pale : | _ SE 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended chiczs, 9's; Rr; 0 Now C atesby, what ſayes his Grace 2 
And ask'd the Mayor, what meant this wilfull ſfllence ? Cates, He wonders to what end you hay? aſſembled 
Hisanſwer was, the pen were not uſed Such troops of Citizens, to come-to hin). 
fTobe ſpoke tog but by the Recorder, His Grace not being warn'd thereof before : 
Then he was urg'd to tell my Tale again: He fears, my Lord, you meanno good to him. 
[Thusfairh the. Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd, | Buc, Sorry 1 am, my.Noble Coufin ſhould 
Bitnothing ſpoke, in warrant from himſelf. SuſpeCt me, that I jnean no good to bin : 1 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, By Heaven, we come to himin pc: ict love, 


Athower end of the Hall, hurld up their Caps, ' .,* ++ And ſoonce morereturn, un cull his Grace; vt, - Fair. } 
And ſome ten voices cry'd, God ſave King Richard - When holy and'"devout Reiigious rncn 


Andthus I took the vantage of thoſe few. Are at their Beads, *r's much to draw thein thence. 
Thanks gentle Citizens, and friends, quoth T, So ſweet is zealous Concemplation, { 
This general applauſe, and chearfull ſhour, | | 
Argues your wiſdome, and your love to Richard - Enter Richard alsft, between two Biſhops 
Andeven here brake off, and came away. . : | 
Rich, What tongue-leſle Blocks were they, Ma.Sce where his Grace ſtands,*rween two Clergy meiz, ſ 
vit, Would they nor ſpeak 2 Buc, Two Props of Vertue, for a Chriſtian Prince, 
Will not the Mayor then, and his Brethren, come ?, _ To ſtay him from the fall of Vanity : 
Buc, The Mayoris here at hand : intend ſome fear, | And ſee a Book of Prayer in his hand, 
' not you ſpoke with, but'by nughty ſuit : - True Ornaments to know a holy man, | 
rit, And look you-vet a Prayer-Book in you hand, ,-+ - . | Famous Plaztageret, molt gracious Prince, 
Andſtand between two Church-men, good my Lord, Lend favourable ear to our requeſts, | 
| For on that ground V'le make a holy Deſcant : | And paidon us the interruption” .. - 
142 And be not eaſly won to our requeſts, Of thy Devotion, and right.Chriſtian Zeal, ent 
Play the Maids part, ſtill anſwer nay, and take ic, Rich, My Lord, there needs no ſuch Apology : ) 
Rich, 1 g0:and if you plead as well for them, I do beſecch your Grace to pardon me, | 'S 
A5I can ſay nay to thee for my ſelf, Who carnelt in the ſervice of ch'high God, 1 
No doubt we bring it to a happy iſſue, { Deferr'd the viſi:ation of my fciends, 


| Buc. Go, go uptothe Leads, the Lord Ma or knocks. | Bur leaving this, what is your Graces pleaſure ? 
« fo” NOR OY mo Buc, Even char (1 hope) which pleaſerh God above, 


Wo | Citizens. And all good men, of this ungovern'd I'le. 
ves yreas wo ag 44 MII | Rich. 1 do ſuf pect I have = ſome offence, 
| Welcome my Lord; I dance attendance here, | | That ſeems diſgraciqus in the Cities eye, 4, 
| think the Duke-will not be ſpoke withall. And that you come to repreh:nd my ignorance, *_.. 
Yet Ka ; ' | | | * ""Bxc:You 
a oo A ALT AEIENENEEIIAS — ——m_——_— _ — 
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7 LiadDatſiadie Tire, 


Bac, You have, my Lord: 

Would it might pleaſe you Grice, 

On our entreatics, tro-amend your fault, 

\Rich, 'Elfe' Wherefore breath T in a Chriſtian Land, 

Bac, Know then, ir is your fault, that you reſigne 

The Supream Sear, che Throne Majeſtica), 

The Sceprred office'of your Anceſtors, 

Your State of Fortune, and your'Dve of Birth, 

The Lincal Glory of your Royal Houſe, 

To the corruption of a bletmifht Stock : | 

Whiles in the mildneflc of'your {lgepy thoughts, 

\y hich here we waken to our Coltntriesg00d,) 

The Noble Iſle doth want his proper Limbs': 

His Face defac'd with $katrs of Infamy, '* © {© + 

His RoyatStdck/grafft with ignoble Plants, ' 
ndalmoft ſhauldfed in the'{wallowing Gulf- | - | 

Of dai forgerfulneſſe, and deep Oblivion, . 

Which to recure, we heartily folicir 

Your gracious ſelf to take'on/yowrhe charge - 

'And Kingly Governrrent of this your Lafid': 

'Not as ProteQor, Stewatd, SubRticute, 

'Or lowly FaQtor, for anothersgain ; 

' Bur as ſucceſſively, from Bloud-to Bloud, 

Your Rivhr 6f Birth, your Empiry, your own. 

'For this, conſorted with the”Cirirens, 

| Your very Worthipfull and'loving friends, 

{And by their vehement inftigation,  _ 

In this juſt Cauſe comeI to move your Grace, 

Rich, tcannor tell, if to depatr in filence, 

'Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 

Beſt fitteth my Degree, or your "Condition, 

For not to anſwer, you might haply think, 

| Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying,' yielded 

To dear'the'Goldetn Yoak of Soveraignty, 

[Which fondly you would here' impoſe on me. 

If ro reprove you for this ſuit of'!yours, 

'So ſeator.'d with your faithfull love to me, 

Then on the other fideI check'd'my'triends, 

Therefore to ſpeak, and toayoid the firſt, 

And then in ſpeaking, nor'to incur the laſt, . 

Definirively thus I anſwer you. 

Your love deſerves my thanks, but my deſert 

| Unmeritable, ſhuns your high requeſt, 

"irſt, if all Obſtacles were cut away, 

And that my Path were even to the Crown, 

As the ripe Reyenue, and due of Birth : 

Yer ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many my defects, 

Thar I'wonld rather hide me from my Greatneſs, 

Being a Bark to brook no mighty Sea ; 

Then in my Greatnefle covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my Glory ſmother'd, 

Bur God be thank'd, there is no need of me, 

And much I need to help you, were there need :* 

| The Royal Tree hath left us Royal Fruit, 

Which mellow'd by the ftealing hours of time, 

Will well become the Seat of Majeſty, q 

And make us (no doubt) happy by his Reign. 

On him I lay that, you would lay on me, 

The Right and Forrune of his happy Srarrs, 

' [Which God defend that T ſhould wring from him, 

{ Bac, My Lord, thisargues Conſcience in your Grace, 

\ Bur the reſpeRts thereof are nice, and trivial, 

_ FAll circumftances well confidered. 

[You ſay, that Edward is your Brothers Son, 

So ſay we too, but not by Edwards Wife: 


* 


4 
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| Long live King Richard, Englands worthy King. 


| 


For firſt was he tontra&t to Lady Lacy, | 


| |Your Mother lives a witneffe to his Vow, 


And afterward by ſubſtitute betroth'd 

To Bona, Siſter to the King of France, 
Thefe both pur off, a poor Petitioner, 

A Care-cras'd Mother to a many Sons, 

A Beavty-waining, and diftrefled Widow, 
Even in the after-noon of her beſt dayes, 
Matle prize and purchaſe of his wanton Eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch, and height of his degree, 
To baſe declenfion, and loath'd Bigamie, 

By her, in his unlawfull'Bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our Manners call'the Prince, 
More bitterly conld I expoſtulare, 


{Save that for reverence of foine alive, 


I give a ſparing'lifhit'to' my Tongue, 

Then —_ my Lord; aliets you Royal ſelf 

This proffer'd benefic of Dignity : 

If not to bleſſe us and the Land withall, 

Yet to draw forth'your Noble Anceſtry 

From the corruption of abuſing times, 

Unto a Lineal true derived courſe, 
Mayor, Do good my Lord, your Cirizensentreat you 
Buc, Refuſe not mighty Lord, this proffer'd love, 
Cates, O make them joyfull, grant their lawfull ſuit, 
Rich. Alas, why would you heap this Care on me? 

I am unfic for State, and Majeſty : 

I do beſecch you take it notarniſle, 

I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

Bree. If you'tefuſe it, asin love and zeal, 

Loth to depoſe the Child your Brothers Son, 

As well we know your tenderncſle of hearr, 


| And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, 


Which we have noted in you to your Kindred, 
And equally indeed to all Eftares: 
Yet know, where you accept our ſuit, orno, 


[Your Brothers Son ſhallneyer reign our King, 
| But we will plant ſome other in the Throne, 


To the diſgrace and down-fall of your Houſe : 

And in this reſolution here we leaye you, | 
Come Citizens, we will efitreat no more. Exeunt, 
Cates, Call hit again, ſweet Prince, accept their ſuit 


| If you deny them, all the Land will rue it, 


Rich, Will you enforce me toa world of Cares ? 


1 Call them gain, T am not 'made of Stones, 


Bur penertable'to your kind entreaties, - 


{ Albeit againſt my Conſcienceand my Soul. 


Enter Buckingham aud the re. 


[ Couſin of Buckingham, and ſage men, 


Since you will buckle fortune on my back, - 
To'bear her burthen, whether, I will orno, 


| I muſt have patience to endure the Load: 


Bur if black Scandal, or four-fac'd Reprokch, 
Attend the ſequell of your Impoſirion, 

Your meer enforcement ſhall acquitance me 
From all the impure blors'and ſtains thereof, 
For God'doth'know,and you may partly ſee, 


| How far Tam'from the defire of this. 


Mayor, God blefſe your Grace, we ſec it , and wil 

ſay it. | 

* "Rich, Inſaying ſa,”you ſhall buc ſay the truth, 
Bac. Then I ſalute you with this Royal Title, 


AR, Amen. 


haye it ſo. 


. Bac, To 
_. :-- SS 


Rich, Even when you-pleaſe, tor you will 
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Buc, To morrowmay'irpleaſe you to be Crown'd? | 
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| Bac. To morrw'then we will attend your Grace, 
'And ſo moſt Joyfully we take our leave, 


—— The Life and Death of cathardebe Third. © 


— —_— 


| Rich; Come, 1erus to our holy Work again, 


Farewell my Couſins, farewell gentle friends, Exennt. | 


——_— 


C— 


| 


Au Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter the Quees, Anne Ducheſs of Glouceſter, the 
Ducheſs of Tork,, and Marquiſe of Dorſet. 


Duach, York, Who: meets us here ? 
My Niece Plantagenet, 
Lid in the hand of her kind Aunt of Gloſter ? 
Now, for my Life, ſhe's wandring to the Tower, 
On pure hearts love, to greet the tender Prince, 
bohter, wellmer; 10 - | 
An, God give your Graces both a happy 
Anda joyfull time of day. | X 
As much tb-you, good Siſter: whither away ? . 
Av, No farther then the Tower, and asI gueſle, 
the like devotion as your ſelves, 
Togratulate rhe gentle'Princes there. 
Os, Kind-Sifter thanks,we'll neyer enter all rogerher : 


Exxter the Litutenant,' - 


And in good time, here the Lieutenant comes, 
Maſter Lieutenant, pray-you, by your leave,. | 
How doth the Prince, and my young Son'of York ? 
Lies, Right well, dear Madam : by your patience, 
I may not ſuffer you to viſit them, *.. + 7 
The King hath ftriRly charg'd the contrary. 
"Bu, The King > who's that ? Fil 
Liex, T mean the Lord ProteRor. 
Os. The Lord'proteRt him from that Kingly Title. 


-FHath he ſer bounds berween their love, and me? 


I am their Mother, who ſhall bar me from them 2 -* © 


| _ York; 1 atv their Fathers Mother, I will (ee 


An. Their Aunt Iam in Law, in love their Mother : 
Then bring me to'their fights, I'le bear thy blame, 
[And take thy Office from thee, on my perill. 
Lies. No, Madam, no, I may not aye it ſo: 
[am bound by Oath, and therefore pardorerme. 
ICE Exit Liemtenamt, 


CO nM Enter Stazley. 


| "Stan, Let rye but meet you Ladies one hour hence, 
And I'le ſalurShour Graceof York as 'Mother, 

And reyerend looker on of two fair Queens. 

Come Madam, you muſt Rraight to Weſtminſter, 
There to be crowned Richards Royal Queen. 

.Q#, Ah, cut my Lace aſunder, | 

Inatmy pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, 
OrtlſeT fwoon with this dead-killing news. 

An. Deſpightfullridings, O unpleaſing news. 
Dorſ. Be of good chear : Mother , 

.Q#. O Dorſet, ſpeak not to me, get thee gone, 
Death and DeftryAton dogs thee at thy ly 

y Mothers Name is ominous to Children, | 

Ef thou wile out-ſtrip Death; g0' crofle the Seas, '' 


”". 


Row fares your 


Ee —— 


'' And live with Richmond, from the reach of Hcll, : 
| Go hyethee, hye thee from this Naughcer-houſe, 


- | Pity, you ancient Stones, thoſe tender Babes, 


| Roveh'Cra le for ſuch lirtle pretty ones,, 


| I So foolith Sorrows bids your Stones farewell, 


Leſt thou cncreaft the number of the dead, 
And make me die the thrall of Margarets Curſe, 
Nor Mother, Wife, nor Englands counted Queen. | 

Stan, Pull of wiſe care, is this your counfell, Madam : 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the hours: - 
You ſhall haye Letters from me to my Son, | 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way : V1 
Be not ta'ne tardy by unwiſe delay, $71. 8 

Dac..Yor, Oill diſperſing.Wind of Miſery, 

O my accurſed Womb, the Bed'of Death : - 

| A Cockatricehaſt chou hatch'd ro-the World, 

Whoſe unayoided Eye is murtherous, r 997 1201; 

Stan, Come, Madam, come, in all haſt was ſent, 
An, And I with all unwillingneſſe will go, 

O. would to God, that the incluſive Verge 

Of Golden Metral, that muſt round my Brow, 

Were red hot Steel, to ſear me-co the Brains, 

Anoinred let me be with deadly Venome, 

And die er©men ſay, God ſaye the'Queen, - 

Qs. Go, go, poor ſoul, I envy not thy glory, 
To feed my humor, with thy ſelf no harme, Ny 

An, No : why ?' When he that is my Husband now, 
Came to me, as I follow'd Hexrie's' Corſe; | 
When ſcarce the bloud was well waſht from his hands, 
Which ifſlued from my other Angel Husband,” * '| 
And that dear Saiht, which then 1 weeping follow'd : 
| O, when I ſay, I look'd on Richards Face, 

This was my Wiſh: Be chou (quorh I) accurſt, 
For making me, ſo young, ſo old a Widow ; - 
And when thou 'wed*(t, let ſorrow haunt thy Bed 
And be thy Wife, if any be ſo mad, | 
More miſerable, by the Life of thee, * oF 
Then thou haſt made me,'by my. dear Lords death, 
Loe, e're 1 can repeat this Curſe again, 

Within ſo ſmall a time, my Womans heart 
Groflely grew caprive to his heney words, 

And prov'd the ſubje&t of mine own Souls Curſe, 
Which hicherto hath held mine eycs from reſt ; 
For never yet one hour in his Bed 

Did I enjoy the golden dew of ſleep, | 
But with his timerous Dreams was ſtill awak'd, 
Beſides, he hates me for my Father Warwcek , 

And will (no doubt) ſhortly be rid of me. 

Os, Poor heart adicu,l pitty thy complaining, 

Atv, No more , then' with my ſoule I mourn for 
yours, ; | 
Dorſ”. Farewell, chot-wofull welcommer of plory, 

eAnne, Adieu, poor ſoule, that tak'ft thy leaye of 
Bi 1 we 
'  Dxc., York; Go to Richmond,co Dorſet,to Aune,tothe | 

Queen, and good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels tend thee; 
Go thou to SanQtuary , and good thoughts poſleſle thee ;- 
'I ro my.Gravey where peace and reft lye-with me, + 
Eighty odde years of ſorrow have TI ſeen, - [ 
And each hours joy wrackt with a week of teen, +. - 
Qs. Stay, yet look-back-witt-meunto the Tower, 


Whom Envy hath immur'd within your Walls, 


Rude ragged Nurſe, old ſulſen Play-fellow, - 
For tender Princes : uſe my Babies-well ; 


E xexnt, 
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| {| | | wilk take ordes-for ber keeping ple, | 
[Inquire me out ſome mean entleman, ba 
©) c ena Fe cunda. Whom I will marry Braight to Clarence Daughter: 

| The By is fooliſh, and I fear not him. + : 

Look how thou dream'| : 1 ſay again, give out, 

Saund 4 Sonnet. Enter Richard in pomp, BuckSng- That Anze, my Queen, is fick, and like to die, 

ham, C atesby, Rgtcliffe, Lovel, ; [About it, for ir ſtands me much upon 

| To ſtop alt hopes, whoſe growth may dajuege me, 

| Rich, Stand all apart Couſin of Buckingham. I muſt be wn 0 ro my Brothers Daughter, 
Buck, My gracious Soveraign, Or elſe my Kingdome ſtands on brittle Glaſſe : 
Rich, Give me thy: hand, Sound, Murther her Brochers, and then marry her, 

Thus high, by thy advice; and thy ———_ Uncertain way of gain, But I am inc © 

Is King Richard (rated: . So far in bloud, that ſin will pluck on fin, 

Bur ſhall we wear theſe Glories for a day # Tear-falling Piry dwells not in this _ 

Or (ha'lchey laſt, and we. rejoyce in thein ? 
Buc, Still live they; and for ever let them laſt, | Emer Tizrel.> 
Rich. Ah Buckingham, now do I play the Touch, ' 

To try if thou be curteat Gald indeed : [s PA thy Name Tirrell > | 

Young E dward lives, think now what I would ſpeak. Tir, James Tirrell, and your moſt ebedien kbjes 

Bac. Say on, my loving Lord. Rich. Art thou indeed ? O4. 9901! © 

Rich, Why Buchinghaws, 1 fay I would be King. Tir, Prove me, my gracious Lords. +: þ .f 

Buc, Why ſo you are, my thrice-renowned Lord, Rich; Dart thu refolve to Ant Friend of ming 

Rich, Ha? aml King? 'tis ſo : byt Edward lives. Tir, Pleaſe your: . 

Bic; True, Noble _ | But I had rather kill ewo enemies. - 

Rich, O bitter con( | Rich, Why then thou haſt rt: ewo FN enemies, 

That Edward ill -hou 5 gran live oi noble Prince. Foes to my Refi, and my (weet ſleps difturbers, 

Couſin, thou waſt riot wont to be ſo. dull, Are they that would have the ror upon ; 

Shall Lbe plain 3 I wiſhche Baſtards dead, Tirrell, I m:an thoſe Baſtards in the:Tower. | 

And1I would have-j:\uddenly perform'd, Tir, Let me have open means to come to them, 

Whar ſay'{t\rhou now 2  fpeak ſv ddenly, be baief And ſoon 1'le rid you from the fear of chem. 

Buck, Your Grateriay go, your pleaſure, Rich. Thoy. fing'ſt ſweet Muſick :- - 
Rich. Tur, tut, thaw art all Ice, thy kindnefſe freezes :| Heark, come! bicher Tirrel, rol: 

Say, have I thy conſgne, that they hall die? by this token: riſe, and lend thine Far, Whijpers, 
Bn, Give me ſome liatle breachyſame pauſe,dear Lord, | There is no more bur ſo,z ſay it is doney +.) + 14 

Before. 1. pdficively ſpeak in this: a1Figil i , | And I will loverhee, and prefer thee for it. 

[ will reſolye you herein:preſendy, - ++. + Exie Buck} Tir, I will Giperch it iraight,} - Exi, 
Cates, Th: King is angty, ſee he gnaws his Lip, | [ {10d 


Lak 


oy 


Rich, I will converſe with Iron-witted Fools, TI 450 Ever Buckinghaw, | . 
And unxeſpeCQtive Boyes : noneare for me, (MB: 
That look.1nto me with conſiderate eyes, | Buck; My Lord, I have confidgr'd in my: mind, , | 
High-reaching Buckingham grows Oe The axe rogue that you did ſovnd. mem, 

Boy. Rich. Well, let that reſt : Dorſet is fled to Richnu 

Page, My Lord. - Bag, hear he news,-my Log, | 
Rich. Know'ſt thou not any , whom corrupting Gold| Rich, Srau/qpi Aa is your Waves: Son: well, Ko 
Will cempt unto a ctoſk exploit of Deach 2 | o it, 

Page, 1 know a diſcomtented Gentlewan, | Buck, My Lord; Iclaim the gifc, my due by prone, 
Wholc hwnble means match not his havghty ſpyrit; For which youpHonour and your Faich 3s pawn'd, .. 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, Fh'Earldome ef-Hereferd, and the - - Wii 

Anq will (no doubt) tempt bim to any ge” | Which you have promiſed 1 ſhall poſl.ſs. 

Rich, Whatis his Name ? | Rich. Stanley look r@ your Wife : if the convey 

Page, His Name, my Lord, is Tirrel, Letters ro Richmong, you ſhall anſwer it. 

R4cb. 1 partly-kniow rhe man ': go call hint hither . | Basc;- What ſayes. your!Highncſſe 5o my juſt requeſt? 

| Exit. Rich. 1 do remember. me; Henry, the Sjxch 


The deep revolving witty Buckingham). | Didpr ophehg, that Richmond (hould be King, 


o 
= { 


No more ſhall be the neighbour to poems ; When twang yon #Jiccle peeyiſh Boy. 
Hath he fo. long held our with me untyr ors | A King perhaps.'” | 
{And "yy he NOM for breavh ? Well, I | Bus, Mayit pleaſe you ro. reſolyeme 1 in wy ſuit, 
| | Rich, Thou croubleſt me, Lam not ip phe vein. Exs; 
> 5 Enter Stang. | | Buc. Andi is it, chus ?  repayes he my decp ſervice 
| : I ; With ſich comempt ?/. made I bimKing for chis? . 
ow rom Lord Stanley, whats pip as <M -7|'Olec we thipk on Haſtings, and be gone. 
Stan, Know my loving Lord, the de Nepah Doe To Reap, while my fearfull Head is on. 
{As hear, is fled to Richmond, 
Fo rts where he abides. 7 | " Hover Ti by 
. Come hither  Carecby, rumor it 4 5's Y Ti. The gracious 2nd bloudy.ACt is dane, 
” Anve my. Wiſe is very grievous fick, . | The moſt axch.deed of pixrious aſfacre 
. mer —rermrnpo9 oonmn—n— — ——— 
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[Thar ever yet this Land was guilcy of : + -/; ++) 
Dighron'and Feirei?, wham I did ſuborn ;- +1 © 
'Todo this piecg-of. ruthfull Burehery, AT 

' albeit chey wzre fleſhe Villains, bloudy Dogs, - . 
/Meltod with tendernefle, and :milde compaſſion, | 

'Wept like-t9/Children, in'rheir deaths fad Story, . 
0 16 (quoth Dighton) lay the gentle Babes :5 = 
Thus, thus ( quoth Forreſt) girdling one another 

Within theix Alablaſter innocent armes : 

Thdir lips were four red Roſes ona ſtalk, 

And their Swnmer Beauty kiſt each other. 

A Book of Prayers on their pillow lay, 
Which-one (quoth Forreſt) almoſt chang'd my mind : 
Bit oh the Nevill, there the Villain ſtopt : 

When Dighton thus told on, we ſmothered 

The moſt replen iſhed ſweet work of nature, + 

That fromthe [prime Creation ere ſhe framed; 

Hence both are gone with Conſcience and Remorſe, 
They could no ea, and ſo I left them both, 

Ta brax theſe tydings to the bloudy King. 


| | E nter Richard. 


nh 
| 
| 


| 


Andherehe comes. All health my Soveraign Lord. 
Rich, 'Kind Tirrel; am Thappy in the News. R 
Tir, If to have done the thing you gave in charge, | 

Beger your happineſle, be happy hen Jv 

forit is Gone, © 5th 
Rib. But did'ft thou fee them dead ? 
Tir, Idid my Lord; l 
Kb,” And:buried, gentle T irrel? 


4 


Bit where (torſay. che truth) I do not know, 
Richs.Corhe to, me Tirrel ſoon, and after Supper, 
When thou there ſbalt tell.the proceſle of their death, 
Mean time, but think. how Imay do thee good: - 
And be inhericor of thy defire. St 
Farewell till then, jX 
Tir,:1 humbly take leave. 5% 9 T3 
Rich, The:S>n of Clarence have l pentup doſe, - + 
tis daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage, 
The Sons of Edward ſleep in Abrahams bofome, 
And Arne my wife hath bid this-world-good night, 
Now for I know the Brittain: Ridhmong aims . * 
At young Elizabeth my. Brothers deughcer,... *. 
And by thatiknot looks protidly onthe Crown, ./ 
To her got, a jolly thrivirig wooer. nA 


| Enter Ratchffe, 
WIG: ut oder co phncp a tht 1 
Nas as Good .or bad news, that thou''com'ſt in ſo 
y? | 1 WAI 2A | VR 10S 9.5333 0 

(Rat; Badnews my Lord,Afod#tor is fled to'Richmond 
And Bucks ham backt. with the hardy Welfhmen ' 
Is in the ; and-ftill his power encreaſeth;  -- /. , 
| Rich, "Ely with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Theti Buck:inghans and his raſh levicd Strengrh, 

be, I have learn'd; thar-fearfull commenting 
Rs ſeryiperes tall delay. TOE: 075% WY 
. Ry leads impotent and Snail-pac'd Begygery : 
_ Haw fiery expedition be my'wing;. | "7 

oves Mercury, and-Heraldfor a. King : 

Gomuſter men/2 My» counſell is my. Shieldy- +7 © 
We mult be brief, when Traitors brave the'Field. | 
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Tir. The:Chaplain of the Tower hath buried them, /|- 


| Reſt thy unreſt of Englandslawfull earth, 


Scena Tertia. 


& ner Od Queen Margaret. 


Mar. So riow proſperity begins tomellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death ; 

Here in theſe Conifines (lily have I lurkt, 

To watch the waining of mine enemies, 

A dire indu&tion, am I witneſle to, 

And will to France, hoping the conſequence | 
Will prove as bitter, black, and Tragical, 
Withdraw thee wretched Adargaret, who comes here ? 


Emer Duteheſe and Queen, 


Qx. Ah my poor Princes | ah my tender Babes 1 

My unblown Flowers, new appearing ſweets: 

If yet your gentle ſouls flye in the Aire, 

And be not fixt in doom perpetual; - 

Hoyer about me with your airy wings, 

And hear your mothers Lamentation-: -.- - 
Mar, Hovet-abour her, ſay that right for right 

Hath dim'd your Infant morn, to Aged night, 
Dat, So many miſeries have craz'd my yoyce, 
at my woe-weariced tongue is fill and miute, 

ward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? + 
- Mar, Plantagenet doth Quit Plantagenct, 
Edward for Edward, payes a dying debt. 


And throw them in the intrails of the Wolf? 
Why didft thou ſleep, when ſuch a.deed was done > +. 
Mar. When holy Henry died, and my ſweet Son, :: 


Woes Scene, Worlds ſhame, Graves due, by life uturpr, 
Brigf abftra6t andrecord of redious dayes,. 


Os. Ah that thou would'ft as foon afford a Grave, 

As thou canft yield a melancholly ſeat.: 
Then would I hide my'bones, tot. reſt them here, 
Ah who hath anycauie to mourn but we 2 

| Afar. If ancient ſorrow be moſt reverent, 
Give mine the benefit of Ggneury, | | 
And let my: griefs frown on che uppet hand 
If ſorrow can admit Society, - ior 
I had an Edmark, till a' Richard kill'd him! 
T had a Husband, till a:&chard kill'd-him : | 
Thou had!ſt-an Edward, till a R:#hard kill'd him : 
Thou had'&ta Richard, till a Richard kill'd him, 


| Unlawfuſly made.drunk with innocent bloud; . 


I had a Ratland too, thou holp'tt to kill him, 


-- 


i 


'Q#4-Wilt thou, O God flye from ſuch gentle Lambs, | 


Dat. Dead life, blind fight, poor moral living ghoſt, | 


| 


4 


Dar. 1 had a Richer too, andehou did'R kill him x; 


: Mar. Thou had'ft a Clarence too, 
And Richard kill'd him; - * | 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A: Helt-hound that doth hunc us all to death + - . 
That Dog, that had his teeth before his eyes, 
To worry 'Lambs, and lap their gentle þloud : 
0 foul defacer _ 'handy = ©: 
Thay reigns in'gauled eyesof weeping ſouls : 
That only ham 5 enLindacef the ur 
Thy womb let -looſe:to chaſe us to our graves, 


| O upright, juſt, and-tive diſpoſing God, ;' 


Exentt.,.. 
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| How do I thank thee: that this carnal Cur _ | 
Wobl TER De 


(ET Dy” 5 
1 Preys on the ifſue of his — body, oy | 
| And makes her PyteaftHow \wicteanhies" none. 
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Dat, Oh Harries wife, triumph not in my woes: 
God witneſſe with me, have wept for thine, 

Mar, Bcar mw me : wee an hungfy for reyenge, 
And nowI cloy me VN be 
Thy Edward he is _—_ that wg my Edward, 
The other Edward deal; to Quit mY Edward : 
Young York, he js but boot, be borh they 
Match'd not the high perfettion df'my lofſe. 
| Thy Clarence he# dead, that ftab?&'my Edwiyd, 
And the beholders of chis  Franffel 
Th'adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, V. hen , Gray, 
Untimely ſmothier'd m their ducky Graves. 
Riehird. yttfivs; Hells black Tnrelf "pe 
Onely reſery'd their FaCtor, to bu 
And ſend theri Yithbr*: Bhit &t'haw it ond 
Laſues his pirreous and unpirtied, nd. 
Earck &: , Hen butts, Fichd&#6a% Saints pray, - . 
To have ha#M8g Eeonyey* 5 hence + 


. ” a 


'] That I ſhould wiſh-fbr thet't6 
| | That bowtel'd'S 


Cancell his bonde&F ſife, Utd '2y3 
That 1 may live and ſay, The Dop' cad. 

Ox. O thou did'It prophſte;” Etitne Would come, 
[pime curſe”! | 
ider, tharfoul'banich-back'd Toad. 
rheethen, vaiti Aearifh of iny forte: 


| 
Sh 


Mar. 1all 


[I call'$rhwe"thieh ,pvor' Shadow,'paitited Wn, | 


The repreſeaitstibt of bat whit I'Was; 

The flattering Index of a direfillPavtanr, 

One heay'd » high)! tobe hni1'd down below : 

A mother onely- thockr With"tWwoſait Babes; 
Adfeim of what thi waſt, biparl( Flag > 
To be the alw'of ohery cans dengetous Shoe, ; 

A fign of Dignity th, & Bubble 

A Queen in Fat only tofifietnBctne, WOOL 
Whereis thy Husband now 7;-Whete be thy Brothers ? 
Where be'thy two Sons > Whetein dot thou Joy ? 
Who ſues, and kneels, and (ales, Gediſhve the 'Ovicen'! ? 
Where be the beriding Peersthat lettered thee? - 7 
Where be the thronging Troopsthiat followed thee? 
Declifie all chis, and fee now What thou art, -/- 
For happy Wife, moſt diftxeſſed'Widow :'' 
For joy fall Mother, one that wailgrhe-name : 


% 


| 


{ For one being-ſuedzo, one that hambly ues : 


-or Queen a very\Caytiffe, croom'd with caret: 
For ſhe that ſcorn'd at ME, NOW Tſeorw'd of mes: -.* 
For ſhe being feared of all, now fearing. one: "9! on 
For ſhe commanding all, obey'd:of.nane,* / + » 

Thus hath the courle'vf Juſtice: whazlld bow,” 

And lefchec buz'#'very prey to time;': 

Having:no more but Thoughr off whaechou waſt, ' 

To torture'thde thie.cthore, being wRarthouart, - - 
Theu'didft bſinp ty place, an d dot thou not ! vl 
Uſurp the juſtpioportion of m —__ Jkt 

Now thy proud Neck, bears ha urchen'd yoal, you, 
From which, even hercI ſlip my annked heady" Y 
And leave the of itall ow thee, -/ ? 
Farewell Torks wife pand Quertvot fad: mmiſchunes, i H 1A 
Theſe Englilhwoes; ſhall make-ne finite in Free, - 


, [4 : 


' 


And teach me prog Rear RY Tm [ 
Mar. Forbeav ta; fleep emght;a yo! 1 
are dead with ifvirig woe 


pomea that ys 


VA he that ſleweheimfouler them/helig's #1 3:12 
Berr' ring SA chebudeqafet worſe 
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| | Thy Schooldayes GR 


Q*. O thburwetldkill'd inOurſesg Ray's: whitegov © T| 


Vt! Ii9>z9 350 T 


rece-ſieoterahen,ahey! worey- wit 


Revolvi 
y words are dill, Oquicken them with thine, 
wk 


$1 Thy woes: wil per TEN ſha 


And pierce like tine; Margary 
yn ſhould cite "be full F.. —__ 
r Cliencs Woes, 


y Atturnies to 
Fn bb fer ihreftine fore 
Poor breathing Oratots»f miſeries, 
Ler them have ſcope, thougly what they will impart, 
' Help nothing elſe, yerdo they eaſe the heart. 
\\ Due, If fothen, {0 not Tongue-ty'd :'go with me, 
And in the breath &f bitter words, ler's (mother 
-— damned Son, that 't two (weer Sons {mother'd; 
c Trumpet ſounds, be coPiotis in excairs, 


Enter King Richard, avid bis Train, 
Rich, Who interceprs the in my Expedition ? 
Dat. 'Ofhe, that might have imer thee 
By Rranglieis thee in her 4ceutſed 


From all the {laughrers( Wrerch') that thou haſt done, 
Qs. Hid'ſt- thou n= Forhead with a Golden Crown 


| 


Where't ſhould be bratiddd;if that-right were right 
The ſlaughter of the Prince that ow'd that Crown, 
And the dyre:death of my poor-Soris and Brothers, 
[Tell me,thou borer Fr are my Chiklren? 
Where is thy Brother C havades 
And little Ned Plantagenet his Son? | 

Qs, Whereis the Rivers, V angha, Grqj? 

Dat. Where is kin Haſtings? wa 

Rich, A flouriſh T ts, ftrike Alarum:Druns: 
Let nbt the: rayens hear theſe Tell-cate womeri, 
| Rail on the Lords Annointed, *Strike-I{ay; 

*  \Blonriſh' Alarumsi. 

Either be t, and intrcat me fair, 
Or with the clamorous of War, 
Thus will I drown your exclajnations, 
. Dat. Art thou my Son ? 24 
Rach, 1, 1Ithank God, my Bather, and your ſel, 
Dat. Then: patjenthy hear my impatience. 
R:ch,” Madam, I have atouch of yourcondition, 


- | That cannor brook the . eypetarm. worn 


Dat.Oitec me 

Rich. D5then, bur T'le not hear, 

Dae. I wilt be mild, and gentle in. my words. 
Rich, And brief 2pood: cr)for lamin haſt, 
Dat. Art thou ſo haſty? Fhave figjdfor thee 


: | (God knows) in torment and ina 


Rich, And came I nyvtatiliſtiro camfort you? 

Dut. No by the holy Rood, thow know'ſt it well, 
Thou camſt on earth, to make the carth my Hell. 
A gricxous burthen was wwe To me, |, 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy. 
Ace, wi andfurious, 
Thy prime-vfMan-hodd, dating, bold, and yenturaus : 
f. | Thy Age confirm'd, proud, bubile, ” and \bloudy, 


| | Moremnldy but: yet more-batmfull, Kind jo hatred: 


What comfortable hour can{t thou Namey 4... M 

Thar _ 'd me ny yp Rc: | 
Rich, Faith none, but Inn 

That call*& Grace! ing bn. 1 th 

To breakfalt once, forghob ray: ogg 

If I be ſo diſgraciousiniyour 

Ler me march,bn, add mat ad you Madan. 

Of} Strike up'theIDvum, : ;c 8Th-033017 


#4 D+4% 


G it 


Y 


ih Dut,. bprerhce hear me beak, 


—_ 


chis, willteach thee kowts Cure, 


: 


Pegs 


/ 


/Denth 


— 


_ 


— 


of &xebard the "died. 


+ Zh Bit mnt 
"Tick. Tr peko Ry; | 
{| Dat, HeabPmen words 
ror {ſal aver Fptak torheeagdine” OTE 


< $9, Fouts 
-s juſt otdinante 


Is 0c. 


Therefore take x 


; 
will confeſſe ſhe-wiS trot Edwards Daughter, -* 
Rich, Wrong not her Birth; ſhe is a Royall'Princ 
Quee, To'Tave her life, 1'le fay ſhe isnor fo,” 
Rich, Her life is ſafeſt onely in het Birth, 1 
xe. And anely in that ſafety dd her Brothers, 
' Rich, Loe, at their Birth good ſtarres were oppoſite. 
| Quee, Nog to their lives 1]l frichds were contfary. 
Rich, All unavoided is the doom'of Deftiny, © © + 
Quee, True + when avoided Grace makes Deſtiny, 
My Babes were deftin'd t6 a fawer death, 
If Grace had bleft thee with a fairer life, 
Rich, [Yen ſpeak as if that Thad flain my Couſms > | 
; Quee, Coufins indeed, and by their Unckle cozen'd, 
Comfort, Kingdome, Kindred, Freedom, Life, 
hoſe hands ſoever lanch'd-their-tender hearts, 
Thy head (all indire&lyy gave direRion, 
odoubt the murd*rous Knife was dull and blunt, 
Tillit was whetred on thy Rone-hard heart , 
Torevell in the intrailes of my Lambs. 
bur that till uſe of grief, makes wilde grief tame, 
y tongue ſhould rothy cares not name my Boyes, 
Till that my Nailes were anchor'd in thine eyes : 


. 


+ "1/Canft rh6u deviſe toatly Childe of trine''* 


©, 


- TSERES  - 
{ ,. Quee, Flatter wy lorrow wirh reporrof it: -268 
Tell me, what ſtare, What dignity , What hoftour 


”* 


Rich. Ewen ol TIdey Tandy dat; 
Will I withall egd6W a ©hHld of thine's + - 


So in the Lethe of thy atigry ſoule, . 


* N 


\ Thou drown the'fad rthiembrance of thoſe wrongs,” ©} 

; Which thou ſuppoſe Phaye done to thee! DOCH 

{ Quce, Be brief, le8fithit the procelſeof thy kindnefſe þ- 
Laſt lohiger relling thert thy'Kindnelſe Uire,*'* | © 7 4 8 


1 


Rich, Then know © bn) i 
That from my Souls Tyeth 'Datghtes!'! ' 


nd FEA the licrle ſoles of Edwards Children, Once. My Daighters Mother thinks'it with her Sbule, 
Whiſper the Spitits of thine 'Efiethies, - 7 | Rich, Whkin dotyouthink > 119 4,9 
nd promiſe them Sucdelſe andViRtory : | Qs, Thar thou doft loye'tti Daughterfrom'thy Soul, | 
y thou att, Bloody wilt be thy erid :'* 15:5 54141 + | | So from thy Soules love didft 1 Gon love hiet Brotheis; 
me ſerves-thy/lif&;and dxch'thy teath attend" Eire: | And from thy hearts love; Ido thank thee for it” - * | 
Qwee. .Thbogh' Far' more extife, yet mach Teſsſpirit ro | Rich, Be not ſo hifty'ts confound my meaning :; | 
bides in m#} I-{fay Armen to her, ©". (eurſe | I mean that with mg{ſbnle love thy Daughter, + - ©) 
Rioh,''Sta' i 3 I maſt ralk a word with you, we = intend' to mike her Queen of England, OS 
wee, 1 have no more S658 6f the Royall i694:  '} @3#/ Well then, whb doſt chou mean ſhall be/ her King, 
to ſlaughter, For my+ Daizghters (Ritharll) | Rich, Even he that"makes her Queen, | '$ 
ſhall bopraying Nannies; riot weeping Queens: | Who elſe ſhould be ? | | 
ad therefore lev#lf nor to hit their lives, d Once; What, thou? | 
Rh. Yai have a Daughter eall'd Elizabeth, Rich, Even fo : how think you of it 7 ' ; | 
lirhous ad Fair, Royall ant Gradious.' Quee, How canſt thou wooe her 3 '$ 
Quee, Art miſt ſhe dye for this 3 O ler herlive, Rich, That I would learn of you, J * 
| Te-corttipt her 'Manners, ftzin her Beauty, As one being beſt acquainted with her tumour, | 
lander my (df, as falſe to' Edwards bed : Qwzee. And wilt thou-learn of me ? 
row oyer her the vaite of infamy, ' 7 Rich, Madam, with all my heart, 0 [ts 
ſhe may live uaſdrr'd of bleeding ſlaughter, = ©#:e, Send roher by che man that flew hier Brothiets, | 


A ptr of bleeding hearts 7 rhercon engrave '', + 
Edward and York, then haply will the weep © 
Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy Father, ſteept in Rutland; blood, ; 
| A Hand-kerchiffe, which ſay to her did draity* *- 
The purple ſappe from her ſweer Brothers body, © * 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withall, 
Ifthis inducement moye her not to loye, 
Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds : i 
Tell her, thou mad't away her Unckle Clarence, * 
Her Unckle Rivers ; I, (and for her ſake) | 
Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good Aunt Lane... 
Rich, You mock me, Madam,this is not the way 
To win your Daughter, 
Qzee, There 1s no other way, 
Unleſfe thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape/ 
| And not be Richard, that hath done all this, 
Rich, Say thatlI did allthis for love of her. =; | 
Q# Nay then indeed the cannot chooſe but hare thee, {- 
Having bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoyle, 1 
Rich, Look what is done, cannot be now amended ;þ 
{ Mech ſhall deale unadviſedly ſometimes, | x 


. lin ſuch a defp*rate Bay of death, | Which efter-houres gives leiſure to repent, . 
pl ea poor Bark; of ſailes and tackling reft , IfI did rake the Kingdome from your Sons, | 
L Ruſh all to pieces on thy Rocky boſome, To make amends, I'le give it to your Dayghter ; 
1 , Rich, Madan, fo thrive I in my enterprize, | If T have kill'd the ifſue of your wombe, * 
And dangerous ſucceſſe of bloody warres, To quicken your encreaſe, I will beger | | 
A5I intend more 900d to you and yours, { Mine iſſue of your blood, upon your Daughter ; | 
ever you and yours by me were harm'd, A Grandams name 1s little lefſe in love , | 
| 1 . Quee, What 200d is cover'd- with the face of heaven, | Then is the doting Title of a Mother ; | . 
| To be diſcovered, that can do me good ? ' {} Theyareas Children but one ſtep below, : 
j f Rich, Twadvancement of your Children, gentle 4 Even of your mettle, of your very blood : | 
] 7 DQuee. Up t6 Lorne Scaffold, there to loſe their heads. | Of all one pain, ſave for a night of groans | | 
| Rich,- Unto' the dignity and height of fortune, Endur*'d of her, for whom you bid like ſorrow, 
| {The high Imperiall Type of this earths olory. - Your Children were vexarion to your youth, 'Þ'$ : 
ch. FER p / JP | of P | eds # | Yy.. Buc\ 


— 


—_——— 
— 


{Bur mine ſhall be a comfort to your Age, 


: KI I 


= 


py 
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The lofle you have, is but a Son being King, ' 


: 
. 


{Therefore accept {uch kindnefle as I. can, 


{This fait Alliange, quickly ſhall call home 


{And by that lofſe, your Daughter is made Qjicen, 


I cannot make, you what aincnds I would, 


Dorſet your Son, that with a fearfull ſoule, 
ds diſconremed ſteps in forreign ſoyle, 


"_— 
. 


f Thy Crown uſurpt, diſgrac'd his Kingly Glory: 


If ſomething chouſwould'ſt ſwear to be beliey'd, 

Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt not wrong'd 
Rich, Then by my (elf; I win 
#, Thy ſelf, is {elf-migus'd.. 

Rich, Now by the World, 
#, 'Tis full of thy foule wrongs. : . 


4 To: bigh Pxomorions, 2nd great Dignity. 


* 
ett. 


. 


The King that calls your beaurious Daughter Wife, 
Familiarly (hall call chy Dorſer Brother : F 
Again ſhall you be Mother toa King: 
And-all the Ruines of diltreſſefull eimes, 
Repair'd with double riches of Content, Lay 
What 2: we havemany goodly. dayes'to ſee Y” 
The 1iquid dtops of teares that you. have ſhed, 
Shall come again, transform'd to Orient Pearle , 
Advantaging their Love, with intercft 

Ofcen-times double gain of happinedſe. 

Go then {my Mother) to.thy Daughter, go, 
Make bold her baſhfull yeares, with your experience, 
{Prepare her cares-to heara Wooers tale, 

Put in her tender heart, th'aſpiring lame 

Of golden Soveraignty : Acquaint-the Princeſle.. 
With the ſweet filent houres.of Marriage joyes ; | 
|And when this Arme of mine. hath chaſltiſed 

The petty Rebel, dall-brain'd Buck;ngham, 
Bound with triumphant Garlands will. I come, .. 

1 And lead'thy Daughter x0 a Conquerors bed : , 
'To whom I will retaile my Conqueſt won, 

And ſhe-ſhall Le ſole ViRtoreſle, Ceſars Ceſar, 

Ouee, What were I beſt to ſay, her Fathers Brother 
Would be ber Lord ? or ſhallI ſay her Unckle? 

Or he that ſlew her Brothers ? and her Unckles ? 
Under what Title ſhall I wooe for thee, 

"That God, the Law, my Honour, and her Love, 

Can make feempleaſing to her tender yeares ? 


# { . 


Rich.” Inferre fair Englands peace by this 


© 


Alliance. 


Rich, Say ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty Queene. 
Qs. To yaile the Title, as her Mother doth. 
Rich, Say I will love her everlaſtingly, 
#. Burt how long, ſhall that title ever laſt ? 
Rich. Sweetly in force,uato her fair lives end. 
2. But how long fairly ſhall her ſweet life laſt ? 
Rich, As long as Heaven and Nature lengrhens it. 
#. As long as hell and Rechard likes of it. 
Rich, Say, I her Soveraign, am her Subje& low. 
Ox. But ſhe your Subje& loathes ſuch Soyeraignty. 
- Rich, Bc eloquent in my behalf to her. 
Os, An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
Rich, Then plainly to her, tell my loving tale, 
Qs. Plain and nor honeſt, is tog harſh a ſtyle. - 


Qs, O no,my Reaſons are too deep and dead, 
Toodeep and dead (poor Infants) in tþeir graves, 
Harp on it till ſhall I, cill heart-ſtrings break. 


Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crown.' 
Qs. Profan'd, diſhonour'd, andthe third uſurpt, 
Rich, I ſwear, +. \ 

Qs, By nothing, for this is no Oath : 

Thy George profan'd, hath loſt his Lordly honour ; 


; IY Garter blemiſh'd, pawn'd. his Kingly Virtue ; 


K 


J—_ 


* | The Parents live, whoſe Children thou haft butcher'd, 


Qu. which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with till laſting warre. 
{ Rich. Tell her, the King that may command, intreats. 
#. That at her bands,which the Kings King forbids. 


Rich, Your Reaſons are too ſhallow, and too quick. 


Rich, Harp not on that ſtring, Madam, that is paſt, - 


Rich, My Fathers death;, 

2s. Thy life hath'it diſhonour'd, 

| - Rich, Why then by Heaven, 

Qs, Heavens wrong is moſt of all : 

Ifthou didft fear to break.an Oath with him, 
Theuniy the King my. Husband made, .. - 

Thou hadft not broken, nor wy Brothers di'd, 

If thou hadſt fear'd to break an Oath b him, 
Th'Imperiall Metcall,circling now thy head, 
Hadgrac'd the tender Temples of my Child, 

And both the Princes had been breathing here, 
Which now two tender Bed-fellowsfor iy | 

| Thy. broken Faith hath made the prey for: Wormes, 
Whar canſt thou ſwear by now ? | 
| Rich. The time to come. | | 
x. That thou haſt wronged in the time o're-paſt; 
For 1 my ſelf have many teares to waſh | 
Hereafter time, for time paſt wrong'd by thee. 

The Children live, whoſe Fathers thou haft ſlaughter, 
Ungovern'd youth, eo waile it with their age : 


' Old barrer Plants, to waile it with their age. * 
' Swear not by time to conae,, for that.thou haſt 
'Miſus'd ere. us'd, by times ill-us'd repaſt, _ 

| Rich, As1 intend to proſper, and. repent : 
So thrive I in my dangerous Aﬀaires . - 
Of hoſtile Armes : My ſelf, my felf confound : 
Heaven, and Foxtune barre me happy houres : 
Day, yield me not thy light ? nor Night, thy reſt, 
Be oppoſite all Planets of good luck 

To my proceeding, if with dear hearts loye , 
Immaculate deyotien, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beaucious Princely Daughter, 
In her confifts my happineſſe and thine : 

| Without her follows to my ſelf and thee, 

"Her ſelf, the Land, and many a Chriſtian ſoule, 
Death, Deſolation, Ruineyand Decay : 

It cannot be avoided; but by this: 

It will not be avoided, but by.this. 

Therefore dear Mother (I muſt call you ſo) 

| Be the Atturney of my loye to her : 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve : 

Urge the neceffity and ſtate of times, 

And be not peeviſh found in great Deſigns. _ 

#. Shall I be tempted of the Deyil chus? | 
Rich. I, if the Devil tempt you to doe good. 

#- Shall I forget my ſelf ro be my ſelf ? ; 

Rich, I, if your ſelfs remembrance wrong your ſclt. 
Quee, Yet thoudidſt kill my Children, 
Rich. But in your Daughters womb I bury them. 
Where in that Neſt of Spicery they will brced 
Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. 

Qs, Shall I gowin my Daughter to thy will ? 

Rrch, And be a happy Mother by the deed. | 

#, I 20, write to me very ſhortly, "5 
And you (hall underſtand from me her mind, Ex Qui 

Rich, Bear her my true loves kifſe, and ſo farewell. | 

Retencing Foole, and ſhallow-changing Woman. og 
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How now, WHAL news Ez mg | 


| (Throng many doybrfull bollow-hearted. friends, 


' [Unarm ©, 


of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore, 


Toe Lk enjDeab Faxbadia hard.” 


” 
4 
- 
* 


Enter Rerdliffe "ME 
| Ret, Mo bty Soveraign, on. the Weſtern, Coaft 
rideth 2 puiflant, Nayy z t9;our Shores: | | 


'd, and ungeſoly'd 19.hedt them; back, 
Tixchonghs, that, Richmond, is their Aduiiralle, J 
kad bers: 4 hey bull, expeſting byzthe aid 


- Ric. Some"lighr-foor friend” poſt 'to the Duke of Nor- 
Ratcliffe, thy ſelf,gor Cres \ where is he ? (folk, 
C at, Here, m 
Rich, Catesby, fiye to oy Duke. 
"cz, Twill, my Lord, with all convenient haſte, 


| ke, Whaty way it Peake you, (hall T, doc It Salis- 


| cardycome hiches; poſt to Sealieburg.... 

ph, com'f&.thicher + Doll anminelful Villain, 

y ſtay'ſ{ thou here, and go't not to the Duke 2 

.\Cat, Firſtyrighty Liege,cell me your bighoeſspleaſure, 
w 02 (hu I __ to _— 

Rich, O true, gaed Caterby, bid him levy 

oreateſt ſt; | revgthand power that he can make, 


Exit. 


'”- 
| Zich. Why, whaz wanld'F thou' doe there before I 
» go ? 
Ret, Your —_ told. me I ſhould paſie before. 


Reich, My minde is change :- 
| iRoter Lord Stanley. | 


taxley, what nowes with you ? _ 

Sta, Naneggood my Liege,to pleaſe you with:the bear- 

or none ſo bad, bur well thay-be reported. (ing, 

Rich, Hoyday,'s Riddle; neither good nox bad : 

ſat need? ſt thou rn ſo-many miles abeur, | © 

en thou may'lt tell thy rale'the neareſt way ? 

Once more, what newes 2 

Stan, Richmond iv'on the Seas. 

Rich, ,Fhere.let him fink, and be the "Blake bim, 
«6liver'dRun-a-gate, what doth he there ? 

Steyr, I know not, mighty Soveraign, bur by oneſle, 

Rich, Well, ax you eueſſe.. 

Stan, Stirr*d up by Dor ſet, Buckingham and Morton, 
makes for ©» and, here to claim the Crown, 

Rich, Is the hayre empty ? is.che Sword tinſway' d ? 


., Pleaferh your Majcfty to give me kaye, 
. | Where, and what time your Maj: fy fall pleaſe, 


{1 never was, nor never wjll, y <4 falſe, 


Stan, They have not been commended, mighey Kings 
Vie muſter up,my friends, and meet your Grace, 


Rich, 1,chou would't be gone,to joyn __ Richmond: 
Bue Vie not cruſt thee. -, 
Stan, Moſt mighty Soveraign , : 
ou have no caufe to hotd my friendflrip oubeful, | 
Rich, Go then, and nyfter men : but leave behind 
Your Son George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 
Or etfe his heads affyrance is but fraile, © 


py Exit Stanley, 
ek E A a Mdſrger, 


Meſs, My gracious Soveraign, now in Devon-ſhire, 
AsT by friends am well advertiſed, 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the baughty Prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder Brother, 
With many more Confederates are in Armes, 


Enter avother CM Sager. 


Me. In Kent ny Liege, the Guilfards arc in n Ares, 
And every hour mare Competitors 


' Enter another Meſſenger, 


There, take thou that, rill chou brings newes, 
Meſſ. The newes I have to tell your Majeſty, 

Is, that by ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 

ores thr 's Army 1s diſpers'd and ſcatter'd,” 

And he himfejf wandred away gone « NJ 

No man knows whether, + - + gp -- Edd 
Rich, I cry thee mercy | 

Theze-is my '- ++. {EEO | 

Hath any well adviſed friend proclaim'd 

Reward'to him that brings the Trayter in ? 


E ater anather Meſſexger. 


6 the King dead > the Empire ynpoſlelt ? 
What heir of 7: ork. is there alive, but we ? 
And who is Exglands King, but-great Tork's heit? . | 
Then tell me, what i upon the Seas ?. - 
, Stas, Unleſle for that, my Liege, I.cannor gyeſſe. 

Rich, Unleſle for that he comes to be your Liege, 
Youcarinot gueſſe wherefore the Felch-man KY 

wil zevole; and fiye to himy fear. (1 

Stew, No, my good Lord, therefore miſtruſt me not. 
Rich. Where isthy then to beat him back > | 
bethy Tenants, and thy followers 2 -/ _ | 
ethey notnowupon the Weſternhore, | 


-conduting the Rebels from their Ships d;! 
Stanley, 
N 


Rich, Cold friends to me: what do they. in cheNont, 


| Richmond in Dorſet-hice ſent out a =_ | 
Unto the ſhore, to aske thoſe on the Banks, 


| Who anſwer'd him, th 


| Yet to beat down cheſe Rebels here at hone; 


New my good. Lord, my friends are in the 
ore - 


Bur this good-comfort bring [I to, 


our ur Highaatl 
The Britain Nayy is diſpers'd by Te 


If they were his ey yea, or,no? -' * 
came from Buck; be,” 
Upon his party : he miſtruſting them, _. 
Hoys' faile, and made his courſe again. for Britain. 
R;ch, March on, march of, ſince wearc up in 
If not to fight with Forreign Enemies , 


P PW Gaterhy, 


Car. My Liege, the Dukeof Buckinghaw 5: wks, 


When they ſhould 4 nit Sovenign. mthe'Welt ? 6 
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Stan. So deale wh him as I prove true 80 you, Wy 


Flock to the Rebels, and their power g graves ff firong, | | | 


Me iſ My Lord, the Army of great Fckngham: 4 
Rich. Qui on ye, Owls, nothing but Son Bay 4 i bo, [4 
kth 


Mgſſ. Such Proclamation hath been made, my Lord, | 


AM. Sir Thomas Lovell,and Lord Marqueſſe Doſe, | 
| 'Tis ſaid, guy Liege, m.Tork-ſhire are in cr 


That x i che beſt naman thak te-Eaa of Aitken 5 
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}s with a mighty power Landed ar Aduford,'! i 5% 

| Is colder newes, but yert.chey muſt be rold, toe 14 « 

Reich, Avay:eowards Salisburg:while we reaſon here, 

| A Royall Barttll might be wonandloft': © #7. 
Some onexake order Buckingham. be brought 

To Salisbury, the reſt march on with me, 


Exenwt, 


————.” 


ade tn, * 
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+. Scena Quarta. 


Tie Lend Deabefabad rs 


| 


| Hath rurn'd my feigned Prayer oni-my\head;; « © * 
And given in earneſt, what I begg'd in jeſt, 
Thus doth he force the'Swords of wicked men 
To turn their own points in their Maſters boſomes, 
Thus Margirets curſe falls heavy on' my neck: 
When he (quoth ſhe) will'(plit thy hedrt with ſorrow, 
Remember Marg artt was a Prophetete py i6 | 
| Come lead me-Officers to the Block of (hgme; 
| Wrong hath but wrong, and-blame the due of blame, 
| Excint Buckingham with Officer) 
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12? Emer Derby, and Sir Sr; fopher. 44.07 
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Der. S'r Chriftopher, t;11 Richmond this froth me, 
That in the ſtye of the molt deadly Boar, 
My Son George Stanley is frankt, op in hold ; , 
If 1 rev6ſt; off g06s young George's head, © ,.* 
The fear of thax, holds off iny preſent aide._', 
So get thee Gone : commend, ime to thy Lor Spa IF 
Wichall ſay, thax the Queen hath heartily conſthted 
He ſhould <ſpoufe Elizabeth her Daughter, - 
But te!l me, where is Princely. Richmond now ? 
Chri. At Ptþbrbok, ot at Hertford Weſt in Wales, 
Der. What men. of Name reiopt to him,  -.... 
2" Ehre.* Sit Watrer Herberr, x renowned Souldierz ,* 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sit William Stanley,” ,, 
Oxford"re53bied Penbrook, Sir Fames Blunt, © © 
And Rice ap T homas, with a,yaliant Crew, 
And many other of great name and worth : 
And towards Lexdon do they bend their power, \..... 
If bythe way they be not fought withall, ' *.'. 
9a Dey. Welt hye thee to thy Lord : I kiffe his harid, 
My Lecrer will reſglye him of wy mind, 
{| Farewell. ' 7 ; 
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Scena Prima. 


(52 ſpoyl'd your Summer-Fields, and Fruitfull Vine) 
[tn your embowell'd boſomes : This 


Extant, 


Scena Secunda. ©: 


Yi ET: — 


Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt; Merbiri, ant” 
11.1 othars, with Drums and Colonrs, ' 
% | ! , 


Roby, Fellows in Armes,and my moſt loving Friends 
Brvis'd underneath the yoake'of Tyranny, | 
Thus. farre into the bowels. vf the Land, : ' 
Haye,we marcht on without impediment ; 
And here receive we from our Father Stanley 
Lincs of fair cortifort and encouragement : -' 


The. wretched, bloody, and nſurpirig Boar, 


with your vearm blood like waſh, and makes histogil 
 emboy s: This foule Swine 
' Is now eyeix in the Center of this Iſle, | 
Near to the Town of Leiceſter,as we learn * 
From T ammworth thither, is but one dayes march, 
In Gods name cheerely on, couragious Friends, 
To reap the Haryeſt of perpetuall peace, | 
By this one bloody cryall 6f ſharp Warre. | 
Oxf. Every mans Confcience'is a thouſand men, | 
[To fight againſt this guilty H>micide, 
' Her, 1 doube riot but his Priends will turn. to us, 
Blan, He hath no fiiends,bur what are friends for fear, 
Which in his deareft need'will flye from him, 
Rich, All for our yantage, then in Gods name march, 


DE —— 


Eurer Buckingham with alberds,led'h 
Exeention, MIR 


Bac. Will not King Richard let-me ſpeak with him 
Sher, No, my good Lord, therefore 


* Holy King Hemry, and thy fair Son Edward, . 
| Yangban,and all-chat have miſcarried | 
| By under-hand corrupted foul injuſtice, 

If that your moody diſcontented ſoules, 
| Do through the Clouds behold this preſent hour , 
\Even for revenge mock my deſtruction. "S 
This is A{l-Sexles Day (Fellow)'ts.t not 7 

Sher, Itis, SR 

| This is che Day, which in King Edwards time 
\I wiſht might fall on rhe when I was found- 
Falſe to his Children; and his. Wives Allics. 
| This is the day, wherein I wiſht to fall 
| By the falſe Faith of him whom moſt I truſted. 
This, this 41/-ſoules Day to wy fearfull Soule, 
Is the determin* reſpite of iy wrongs 2 | 
| That high-All-ſeer, which I dallied with, 
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Ln. 
|! Bas. Haſtings,avd Edwards Children,Gray& Rivers, 


Bac.Why then «11! Soxles Day,is my bodies dooms- tier 
.* (day, } Who hath deſcried the'twmber of the Trayrors ? 


True hope is ſwift, and flyes'with Swallow wings, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meanir creatures Kings 
| | ÞÞ 76750 E xewnt one. 


Enter King Richard in Armes,with Norfolk, Ratcliffe 
> and the Earl of Surrey, 


Rech, Here pitch our Tent, even here in Boſworth 
My Lord of Szrrey, Why look you ſo (ad ? (feid; 
Sr, My heart isten times lighter then 'my looks, 
Rich, My Lord of Norfolk, 

Nor, Here, moſt gracious Liege, 

Rech. Norfolk, we nivft have knocks: 

1 Ha, muſt we not ? 099 210 22417, | 
Noy,” We'muſt both'giye and take my loving Lord. 
Rich, Up with my Tent, here will 1 lieto night, 
But where to morrow ? well, all's one for that. 


Nor, Six or ſeyen thouſand is their urmoſt power. 

1 Rich, Why our Batralia'trebble rhar account * 
Beſides, the Kings name'is a Tower of fitength; 

| Which-they upon the adyerſe- FaRion' want, 

| Up with the Tent : Come Noble Gentlemen, 

4 end the vantage of the ground, 


Call'for ſme men of ſound direction : 
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it's lack no:Dykcipline, 
For, Lords, tO morrow484 


Enter Richwhud,'Sir 
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imit each-Leaderito! his ſever4li'Charge 3 


you Sir Walter Herbert ftay:wihme 1:7 1 7 1 - 


ich well I am affur'd/I-havenorgdons): |: 
is Regirgen,, Yes: Þ41f:a Miledtdeaftedtc) 17, 
Rich, 16, without petillic be poſlibles, | 
give him from me, this toft-needfull Note, 

” Blunt, Vpon my ſelf, my Lord, I'le undertake it, 
and ſo God give you quiet reſt to night. . 7 

| Rich, Good night, good Capriin Blunt :// .* 
Let us conſult upgn £& morrows Bufineſle ; 
[nto my Tents the Dew is raw.and cold. 


n 


#a 


. . ©, 
rt? 
Cat$KULATY 


1 
N 


| wohadtic Sioits hy eD1C.L (1 | 
| Enter Richard, Ratcliffey"\Narfalk,, and Cattsby,) 


| Rich, What is'ta Clock 2 +: + 

| Ca, IrisSupper time, my Lord 

| King, I will not {up tonight, 
ive m: ſomeInk and Paper: |... . + © 

t, is my Beaver eaſier then.it was ? 

And all my. Armour laid into'my Tent ? | 

| Cat, Itis, my Liege : and ail things are in readin 

þ Rich. Good Norfolk hiethee'to thy chargg, © + 
Uſe carefull Warch, chuſe truſty Cencinells, 

. Nor, 1.gp, my Lord, 

 |.:Rich, Stix with the Larke to morrow, 
| Nor, 1 wargang you, my Lord. 

| Rich, Ratcliffe, 

' þ Rgt, My Lord, | RECITE 

Rich, Send out a Purſuixantat:Arines | ©. -:: 

0 Stanley's Regiment: bid him bring his power 
ore Sun-rifing, eaſt his Son George fall 
Ito the blind Gave of cternallnight. 

Fill me a Bowla of Wine : give me a Watch : 
dle white Smrrgy forthe field to morrow : 


Pd 


'R#, Thewwds:the Earl of Surrey, and himſelf," © 
uch about Cock ſhut time, from Troop to Troop 
Went chr ouph:the;Army, cheering up the Souldiers. 
' King, So, I amfarisfied : give me a Bowle 
have not that aldcrity of Spirit, | 
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; it's ninea,Clock,.. 
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þ, from the mighty/power of theKing, | 1: 4 -' 


z make'no/delay!; ib {1117651 IC . \ 
buſieithdygoi 14-1 [ 20a; 


Tb - I." AC ' Kg 
J 1 JEL "ag {KASL A * « ro) het, oy, !f 


And part.in;julf proportion our'ifinall-Power, - e—_ 
ed of Oxftrd) you Str vidhjniw Brandis 1 


"1 And flaky datknefſe breaks within the Eaft, 


\ 1.41 \| And put thy Fortune toth* Atbitremenc 


* 11, as] may, that which I would, I cannot, 


weet Blunt, make ſome goed means to ſpeak with him, 


Ci 


of Wine, 


; 'Thejaiurhidraw into the Tint. 


- | Th uſurping Helmets of our Adverſaries ; 


eſſe. 


oencle Norfolk, 
WEIGEL + lf 


Kthar my Rtavesbe ſound,8 not too heavy, Reccliffe. Emter the Ghoſt of Henry the fixt, © *- 
Rat, My Lord: :... wb 6.20 . | Ghoſt..,When 1 was mortall, my Annointed body 
Rich, Saw'fi the melancholly Lord Northumberland ? | By thee was punched full of holes z . 


tn. Sh. — CT th. 


Nor cheer of Mind, that 1 was wont to haye, | 
Set it down;!1s Ink'an Paper ready 3 
| - Rat. Itis ffly Lord; 
Rich, Bid'tiy Guard watch; Leave me, 
Ratcliffe, about the mid of Highr come to my Tent® /'' 
And help c/Arme, 'Leaveme1 ſay, Exit Kateliffe.: 
| KIRK 19 5! F294 


E ner Derby to Richmond in his Tem. 


Dwb. Fortne and ViRory fit on thy Helme, - -- 
4: Richns; Allcomfort that the datk night can affoord, | 
'Beto thy perſon, noble Facher-in-law. 
Tell'me, howfarcs our Noble Mother ? | 

Der.'I, by Attourney, blefſe thee from thy Mother, 
"| Who prayes continually' for R:chmond's good : 


So much for that. The filent houres ſteale 'on, 


In brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, + 
Prepare thy -Battel! early 1n the morning, 


Of bloody ftroaks, and mortall-ſtaring Warre : 


With Leſt adyantage will deceive the time, 

' And aide thee in this doubrfull ſhock of Armes, 
But on thy fide I may tior be too forward , - 

| Leaſt being ſeen, thy Brother, tender George, 
Be executed-in his.Parhgrs ſight, | 

Farewell : the leiſure, and the fearfull time 

Cuts off the ceremonious, Vows of Loye, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet Diſcourſe, a4 
Which (o-long-ſumdred'Friends ſhould dwell upon : 
God give usleiſure for:theſe rites of Love, 

Once more adieu, be yaliant, and ſpeed well, © - ---- 
Richm, Good Lords conduct him to his Regrment : 
I'le ſtrive with'troubled noyſe, to rake a Nap, 

Leaſt leaden ſlumber poize me down to morrows 

When I (hould mount with wings of ViRtory : - : 
Once more, good night Kind Lords and Gentlemen, -.--}: 
/ Exennt, Manet Richmond, 
O thou, whoſe Captain T account my ſelf, 
Look,on my Forces wicH a gractous Eye : 
Pur in their hands thy bruiſing Irons of wrath, 
That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall, 


Make us thy Miniſters'of Chaſtiſement, 

That we may praiſe thee in thy Victory : | 

'To ſee thee 1 doe commend my watchfull ſoule, 

Ere I l«t fall the- windows of mine eyes ! ' $0 

Sleeping, and waking, oh defend me Rill,.- -. S/zeps. | 

Enter the Ghoſt of Prince Edward, Son to 
Henry the Sixt. © 

 Gh, to Ri, Let me fit heavy on thy ſoule tro mox 

Think how thon ſtabb't me inthe prime of. yourh 

Art Tewksbury ; deſpaire therefore, and die. 

GhoSt to Richm. Be cheerfull, Richmond, 

| For the wronged ſoules a EYLISS 

Of Butcher'd Princes, fight in'thy behalf : .. 

King Henry's iſſue, Richmond comforts thee, - 


% 


row ; 


Think on the Tower, and me: Deſpaire, and die. 

Hemrythe fixt, bids thee deſpaire, and die, 
To Richm, Virwovs and holy, be thowConqueror : 
Harry thar-propheſied thou ſhould*(t be King,.- 
Doth comfort thee in ſleep : live, and flouriſh, 


Yy 3 


Enter | 
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is "The Lifhand Death of idbbardehe thee © 

A gnome me momma momma / —_ mm ——y——_—_—_ - CD E— OY 
| Emer the, Ghoſt of Clarence. |. . -/., .. || Cold fearfull.dropsdtand on-iny treaibling Ach : 

; Ghoft, Let me fic heavy in.ahy ſoule to moxrow,  . /| Whas doe I fear my {4lf-2\ There's nonerele by | 
I that was wath'd to' death in Fulſome Wine :, /; + '\ | Richard loves Richard, that-is, LamT. - 
_ Clarence, by thy gyile bexray'd to death xi \, Is there-aMurtheret haze?! Nog YeoyTam :\ 

To morrawin, the Batcell think on me,/; - | Then flye what from\my((elf >. Great reaſon : why > 
Arid fall thy edgelefle Sword, deſpaite and dye; -'-:! |,1 /; Leſt I revenge, i What? my ſelFuporrmy ſelfÞ --* | 
' To Richm. Thou off-ſpring of the Houſe of Lancaſter, | Alack, Tlove wy ſe); .Whercfore > Borany good 
The wronged. heircs, of Tok. dot pray forithee,. 'That I my ſelf, have dogeupon myſelf + 
Good Angels guard thy Bartel, live and flouriſh. O no, Ala(s, 1 rather hatemy'ſelf, a} 

Enter.the G bs of Rivers,Gray, and V, ang hat; For hatefull Deeds-committed by my felf, -- 

' Riv, J;er, me fic heavy in thy fouleto morrow 4.41.” |\Lam a Villaiy: yet LLye, I'amnoty:: 1 

Rivers, that di'd at Pomfret : deſpaire, and die, 4:.. . -! |, Fool, of thy ſelf ſpeak well: Fool, do:notflatter 
Grey, Think upon Grey, and tet thy ſogle, deſpaire. | | My Conſcjence hatha:thouſund ſeyeralt Ton 

' Vaugh: Think upon Yagnghan, and withguilty fear ||And every.congue'beingaiwa' ſeverall tale,” 

| et fall thy. Lance, deſpair and die, 4209 221 £30 And every tale condemns me fora Villin-$"\ 

' Allto Rich, ame. nt 52d; 1d; Perjury, in the:high'ft Degree, 6d \ © 
And think our wrongs in Richard's Boſome, | | / || Murther, ern muather; jn-che dyr't: T7 
Will conquer, Awake and, win the day, or 1 
Enter the Ghoſt. of Lord Haſtings. 
| Ghoſt, Bloudy and guilty :  guiky-awake, ; - : | | 
oy in a bloudy Bactell end.thy dayes, -:'- + |, ma v2, 
| ink on Loxd Haſtings ; deſpair; and die;.'; ,,.; ' hoy ? I'my ſelf, 
| Haſt. To Richw, Quiet untroubled foul, ,,. / pietyto my ſelf{; > cr ! 


| 


Awake, awake: 


Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair Englands ſake, 4 


' Enter the Ghoſts of the tmo goung.Þrinces,. x. 
Ghoſts. Dream on thy Couſins, bp: ls : 
$mothered in the Tower: - .,-'/ .,; R "c 
Let us be laid within thy: boſome Richard, 1:09 yep ov1 | 
And weigh:the down to 1uine, ſhame, and:death., | ' | 14 244 Lp | 
Thy Nephews ſoul bids thee defpaix and die, 1! Rat. Ratcliffe my Lord)tis I : the early Village Cock|, 
Ghoſts to Richws, Sleep Richmand, _ _ Hatch twice done ſalutacion to the Morn, If 
$leep in peach, and wake 1n joy, _ | ; Your friends are up, and bnckle on-their Armour, 
(Good Angels guard theefrom the Boargs annoy , 1 Korg. O Rachiffe, I fear, I fear, | 
ive, and beget a happy race of Kipgs.,.. Rat, Nay, good my Lord, be not afraid of ſhadows, | 
Edward's unhappy Sons, doe bid thee flouriſh : K30g..By the Apottle Pawl, ſhadows to night | 
| Emer the Ghoſt of, Anne his Wife, _ - | | | Haveſtroke more terrour to the ſoule of Richard, 
Ghoſt, to-Righ. Richard, thy Wife, Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand Souldiers 
That wretched 4nxe thy Wife,  - | Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richwond, 
hat never ſlept a-quiet hour with thee, 1 +) |'Tis not yet near day, Comego with me, 
Now fills thy fleep with perturbations, - Under our Tents ; I'le play the Eaſe-dropper, 
To morrow in, the Battell think on me., To hear if any man ſhrink from me. *- 
And fall thy edgelefle Sword, deſpaire and dye. | | | Exeunt Richard and Ratelife, 
GhoF#t to Richns, Thou quiet ſoule, | wel) 9 , 99901 
Peep thou a quier ſleep: | E nuter the Lovds to Richmond firring-in his Tent, 
ream of ſycceſle, and happy, viRtory, | "= 
Thy Adyerſaries Wife doth pray for thee. Lords, Good morrow Richmond, 
| E nter the G hoſt of Buckinghans. \- Rith..Cry you wercy Lords,and watchful Gentlemen, 
| Ghoſt to Rich, The firſt was F Thar you havetane a tardy ſluggard here ? | 
hat help'd thee to the Crown : Lords, How have youſlept, my Lord? | 
The laſt was T tha fel thy Tyratiny, | Rechm. The ſweeteſt ſleep, | 
©, in the Baccell-chink on,Buck;agham, And faireſt boading Dreames, 
And dyein terror of thy guiltineſle. 08 That ever entred in adrowſic head, | | 
_ on, dreary 0ny of bloody deeds and death, Havel fince your depanture had my Lords. o 
ainting deſpaire ; deſpairing yield thy breath, Me thought their ſoules, whoſe bodies Richard murthet , 


P"Y 


|| Ghoſt to Rychm, I di'd for hope } Came to my Tent, ard:cried on Viftory : 

|EreI could lend thee aide ; | I promiſe you-my heart is very jocond,' | 

But cheer thy. heart, and berhou nor difmay'd : * | In the remembrance of ſo fair a Dreamy - 

God, and good Angels fight on Richmond's fide, How farre into the Morning is it, Lords? 

And Richard fall in height ofall bis pride. #:9017-7 Lord, Upon the txoke of four, rs 

| Richard ftarts ont of his dreame.| Rich. Why then 'ristime to Armegandgive directo: 
| Rich, Give me another Horſe,. bind up my Wounds: Hu Oratios to bis Senldiers, | 
= mercy Feſw.. Soft. 1 did buc dreame... .. More then I have ſajd, toving Countsymen, 


| 
xg 
' 
| 


coward Conſcience ! how doft thou aflict me 7 | | The leiſureand' enforcement of the time: ! 
he Lights burm blew. It is not dead midnight, Forbids to'dwell upon : yet vemember this, G a 
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One rais'd iti blood;3nd oro in bl>od aflablifh'd {lin 
One that rmaggi anean$ite! come:b whatheharh,- 


ahl»s 


Enter Ki FT 4 Richard, Ratlffe and Catesby. 


King. What ſaid Ne denderd, asSrouching Richmond: ? 
| Rec, That he was never trained up in Armes| 
| King . Heſaid the rruch + and what ſaid 'Swrrey then ? 
T=4 He ſmil'd and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. 
King. He was in the rights and ſo indeed it is. 
Tall the Clock there. Clock ſtrikes, 
Gireme a Kalender who ſaw the Sun to day | ? 
Rate, Not 1; my Lord. 
King. Then he diſdains to ſhine : for by the Book 
He ſhould have brav'd the Eaſt an hour ag9, 

black day will it be to ſome body, Ratcliffe. 

= My Lord. | 

. The Sun will not be ſcen to day, 
Faorh frown, and-lowre upon our Army.. 
would theſe dewy tearts wctz fromthe ground, 
x ſhine to day 3 why, what is that'to ie 
orethen'to Richmond > for the ſelf-ſame Heaven 
tfrowns on me, looks ſadly upon him, 


Enter Norfolk, 


- ——am—_— ., 


Nr Arme,armegny Lord,the foes v: yaunts in the field. 
King, Come, buſtle, buſtle. Capariſon my Horſe. 
Call up Lore Stanley, bid him bring o his power, 
[will lead forth my- Soldiers to the plain, 
thus my Battell ſhall be ordered. 
J foreward ſhall be dravn in length, - 

ing equally of Horſe and Foot ! 
Our Archers ſhall be placed in the mid: 
ohn Duke of Norf, orfolk, T homas Earl of Sarrey, 
hall have the leading of the Foot and Horſe, 


hey thus direQed, we will follow 


IO 


/| Shall be-welt-wi Wer 19g Horſe) . 
This, 26d Sainy hep 45 \ 
ws w q | Whae hind 1 . DY A 
ai 1 , Nor, A good: Aion te Soreraigh} T9, 7 
its tb LR COT - 
F i» ad: t ] Y 4&2 | 


| Right Genemen of Expand; fighrbot 


After the Battell fee George Stanley dic, 


| Our ancient word of Courage, fair Saint George 


-+-The King ena&ts more wonders then a man, 


{ In the main Barcell, whote — on cither _— FP - 


as phe tng | 
Fin Dikowrhy ur K boghs tia od; q 
King. A thing deyiſed by the Enemy, , 


And laugbtegd\chaſa ther. were: tha means co hiel igri Y/ every-niat-co his" Ch AG» \) 
& baſe fouls Storey made: petals INPD Le not our babling Dr me afFright our ts - s 
Of Englands Gh yreg whitre he is prop + {1 51 || For conſcience isa word that Cowards uſe, 
? ethat hath aver: 'heen-Giads { any Mu OT gi | Devis'$arfir#ro keep the firodg infaWe; L BAL W 
hen if you | dagainſs Gods Enetny;'> -2 2T Our ftronp'Atmes beour Conſcients, Swords 'owr "0 
xd will in juſtice ward:you is ha Gouliars, ©!11, ) 1 March on, joyn bravely, ler us too'r pell mell, 
[f you do ſwear to pur a Tyrancidowels 2.7 it 2b wn _ not to haven, then hard th hand to hell; , -* 
You ſleep in eo bing ls | ©]! Whar ſhall I ſay more then Þ ha Vecitifeerr* d ? ls b'a 
{you do fight agaidſt! your Counttogs m9 54 \Remember whom you arg to:c6pe withall, 
our Countreys/Fap | rweelrf we = 2 va [A ſort of Vagabonds, Raſtills, Runaway,” / Fr. 
f you doe fightin (aftgua . ” ſcum of Britains, ant baſe Latkey-Pezaiits; * «31 | 
(hall welconie ces aer || Whom their o're-cloyed Countrey vomits forth -'7 © / 
__  free'your ©lnidren: from 3he We ' 4.77) | Todeſperate Adventures; and affitt'd (ron, a 
Children Children quicgiviirybupAge, - '* <-|| You ſleeping ſafe; they bring yolts un W957; Loy 4 
1in the naime:of Gbdand/alt theſe Miſe, || You having Lands, and bleſt with deinielGus wire, , 4 
dyapce' your Standatds, draw d willing Saves,” | They would retain the orie, diftaits the other.-” | 
xr me, the tagſome ofimy b rort! | And who doth lead them, bur*a palrty Fellow ny | 
Shel be chis cbId Gar ps/oti the Earth's Cold face, | Long kept itt Byirale ar out Mothers cot; | 
tif | chrive, bn gin bf my adkempey "© +) "| A Milk-ſopy one'that nevtt in hiolife- * * 1 
del of you:ſhall)ſhare his part| 1 MO +47”. 4 [\Felt fo much cold; as oyer if Show - | 
1,477 rung and gw WATT” cheerfully, Let's whip theſe ftraglers o're the Seas again, | 
d Saint Gowger Ieckutrads: and Vifory, --— -Hath hence thefe Rapges of France, 


Theſe famiſh'd Begoars, weary of their lives, 

Who (bur for dreaming on this fond exploit) E.4 
For want of means (poor Rats) had hang'd thenſelyes; 
If we be conquered, ler men conquer us, 


And got chelf baſtard-Britains, whom our Fathiers 


| Have in their own Land beaten, 'bobvd, and thump'd, 
And on Record, left them the heires of ſhame, 

Shall theſe enjoy our Lands ? lie with our Wiyes ? | 

Raviſh our Daughters? Drumme afar off. 

Heark, I hear their Drumme, .. | 


men 
Draw Archers, draw yout Arrowes to the head, 
Spurre your proud Horſes hard, and ride in blood, 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtayes. 

Enter a Meſſenger, 

What ſayes Lord Stanley, will he bring his power 2 > 
Mef.. My Lord, he doth deny to come. 

Kin, Oft with his Sen George's head. ; 
Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paſt the Marſh - 


King. Athoufſand heartsare great within my boſom. | 
Advance our Standards, ſet upon our Foes, | 


. Inſpire us wich the ſpleen of tery Dragons : 
Upon thee, Victory firs on our helps. 


Hai E xcurſions, Enter c atesb f 


Y Cat, Reſcue, my Lord of Norfolk, 
| Refcue, Reſcue : 


Daring an oppoſite to every canger : 
His Horſe is ſlain, 2nd all on foor he fighes, 


Seeking for Richmond in the threat of death * 
Reſcue, fair Lord, or elſethe day is loft, 


 Alarums. 


E ater, | | 


-- - 


OY ERS FP nn enemy”. / 


\ 
| 
| 
| 


L 


. 


; 


'A Hola bolagy Rinfiame fara Hoile,.”? 


This day 1 is ours, the bloody,Dog, 5 .dep 


| Well haſt rhou acquiz.ghes : Loc... 
{Here thele long uſurped, Roy 


To 


A —. 


- 


® 7/YI3 


: eil93zd nam $4 
Rh AHorſ ERS Ki 2 fora Hotle,/ 
Car, Withdraw, my FFie- yrii 26 a-Harſe, | 
Rich. Slave, I have | be pond hy 13 36444 

' And I will 4tand the he the&Dis tf A 
I think there'be ans org field 1 bony cl 


Five bave I flaignco daygieRend of birits «5+ | 
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 NINSTOR AAS omni) 110 2 
)-3505 trrow aa om bing 101 
Retreat, and Flouriſhi:  Empr Richntand; Derby beat |. 
A £ ing. rhe, Men raigoagre Ur)! 10 
VOL fIO C! M 
Is, a C2 
.; yrom = Llineſ) > JE v 
onvw 129: 
$1 10 g9!  \ 
FEITSINE, W 
X OE ths Ae 'YD = ol3 : 
From the deag Temples of this bloody Wrath. 
Hayel pluckt off, Ati thy Browes withall, 
Wear it, awd make muck of if;- [@hngd] 
Richw, Great- God of. heayen, fay Anſen G = 
But tell me,is young George. Stanley living Kol ow! 
Der. He is, my Lord, and ſafe.1n Lolo: Town, x 
| Whether (if you pleaſe).we may; with-thraw UFo)-3'i.14 A 


Richm, 'God a your e haFACY 
Be prais'd , ViRtorious. Friends; 


Der. Couragious Rinhwond,..'/ Al 
A 


oF) 


Alarum: Exver Rirberd and Richmond; the ih) ; Uprre 
W ngtan 


'{];Divided, in their direDiyifion] c : 
/1'O now [et Richnnwhnd and Elizabeth, 
Ce The true Succeeders of each 


{| With ſmiling 
v | Abatethe edg6.of:Traitors, G 
oe \That would ty theſe bloody dayes aga in = 


Der. Jobm FDI Waleey- O 1 

Sir = 19h & wake Loud For | 
—g etl 'S - 's Woe heir Bin 

Proclaim a4 x Xiny'Snddberd'Bd ; $7952 1a 
' Thar in ſu tawsy 9 21h 12 15 þyt 
'And' the tans wine the-Sicvaineney) 5 1.111) 
'We will unite the Roſe) 4righthe Reds | nc! 
Smile heaven/uptin thisfaiv Confinabanjs t. \ + 
That long have-frown'dqpory eheit-Bamnith' 
mezand/ſayes iriabgy 3 

mad; and ſcarr'd her ”* 
'The Brother: thed-the Brothers Vlood ;- t 

The Father raſhly flaughter'd his/6wn'S6n ; 
[The Sons compell!d, beeri Burchth46 hs Sire”: 
All this divided Parkand:Luyta#er;05 fi” 


4 


h 


"py + 


Royalt'Houſe, 

By Gods fair ordinance; conjoyn together : : 

And let thy Heirs/fGod;if thy witlbe fo) 

Enrich the tir ome; with Smooth-fac'd Peace; 
5 andfairpriſperos dayes, 
racious Lord, , 1H 
And make poor Emgland weep. iti ents of Blood, 
Ler them not livegq:tafte br oregon 4 
That would with Treaſon, wound:this fair Lands peace | 
Now Civil woundgare-Ropp'd; Peace lives dgeng : :! 


Richm. What. men. (G08 ws: a4) rea cher Ge 27 if 


'3 94 fy {e$} D! ( (11 


nc! v 


Thar ſhe nay ten pe 'Amen, Exe 
1T bis tt 


+ FIfYs Tr 
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peppers T 
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[ſans then preſent; 


-Fhe Far amous as Hiſtory of the Life = 
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_— "oy 


the Eighth. 
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The Prologue 


— 


CELLET 


ml Noble "Sethe! 


oney but of hope 


© [fthey be 
IWhwd ſhone have, 


NL 


Come no mare to marks you Jauth Thi uhw, 
That bear a Wen hiy, and aS erlout Brows 
ad, high, and wor ing, 'Fall of State ant Woe': 

— draw thy 'Sy to f uy | 
e ow Preſent. (TBoſsthar' can Pitty, 
an (if they tb76k 36 vel) Her fall g Tear, £ 
Th Subjef will deſerue 1 it, Pony Tue w 


ber may fed aw Ay ner 


-, 530 F ' . 
: , e = *% & 


{Mey bere find Tbs too. Theſe hit tonje to fre 
A 4 ſhow or T2, and ſo agree, 


el}  #nd willing, 
Biting 


el) ! f hey 
ro how 4 mth), hewlh Play; 
A nojſe of Targets : Or to ſee a $4 ellow 
IT long _— Coat, $arded. with Y writs 


TAX; 
y 


| will be deci i; For gentle # carers, hid 
To rank, our choſen Trath with vch a ſhow 

As Fool, and Fight is, beſide forfeiring | 
Our own Brains, and the Opinion that we bring 
'T'o make that onely true, we now intend, 

Will leave us never an underſtanding F "riend. ”_ 
The Firſt and Happieft Hearers of the Town, 

Be ſad, as wt would make e. T hink ye ſee 

T he very Perſons of our hls Story, . 

: As they were Living : Think you ſee them Great, 
And Follows with the generall throng, and ( welt 
Of thouſ, and Friends : : then, i 1n4 moment {et by” 
How fe 0n this Might ine, 6, meets Miſery. 

And if you can be merry then, I le ſay, 


A Man may weep - his weddi ng DY: 


'T herefore, for Goodneſic ſake, and as you are FW e# 


, - - 4 
wkah ot ace? 


wy by 


Scena Pramas 


'B ack PS; 


* Of what 


in the vale of Arde. 


Nor. Twixt Guynes and\Arde, © '-. 

faw them ſalure/on Harfo.back, 

Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
their wins oa they grew togerher, 


2 com 
Buck, 


| vesmy Chambers Priſoner. 


þ1 


ded one 3 


FS Od morrow, Si well mer. 

CNY Sinct Raft: we ſaw y'irs France ? 

BF - Nor, I thankyour Grace 2 | 
x Healthfull, and ever linte's freſh nated 

I faw there, 

Buck. An untimely Aoue * 

Said ine'a Priſoner in ny Charaber, when 

e Sons of Glory, thoſe'tw» Lights of Men 


ll the whole time 


As 4 9 
— = —_— ———— — oe. 4-Y 


Fitts the Dube of WorFalke a at Ine 2 Ne the ah. 


15cvphs OY E Bricks ng hang, and the Lord - 
Fr ger vl 


How haive ye 
(done 


Nor, Then youloſt | | 
[The view of carthly glory : Men iniphe i ey. 4 - 
- | Till chis time Porp was fingle, bur now married 

|. To one aboye ic felf. ' Each following day 
© ' - FBecame the nexr- S_—_ maſter, till che laſt 


Made former Wonders, it's. To day the French; 
All Clinquant all if Gold, like Heathens'Gods 
Shone down the Engliſh ; and to morrow, they 
Made Britain, India : Every man that ftood,  . 
Shew'd tike a Mine. Their Dwarfiſh Pages + were 


| | As Chertibins; all gilt: the Madams too, 
- | | Not us'd to toyle, did almoſt ſweat to bear 
+ - | The Pride upon them, that their+Fery labour 


Wasto them, asa Painting, Now this Make ' : - 
| Was cri'd incomparable ; and th'enſuing night 

' Made it a fool, and Beogar, The rwo Kings 
Equall in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt 


ff "C 


| © | As preſence did preſent them : himi in Eye; 
What four Throw" ones could have weigh'd d 


- | The Noble | "= to Arities, they did perfornir +: 


Still him in praiſe, and being preſent both, 

Twas ſaid they ſaw but'one, and no Diſcerner - ; 
Durſt wag his Tongue in cenſure; when-theſe Stirs” ' 
(For (> they phraſe *em) by their Heralds'challeng' "$% 
TY - V; 
cyond 
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Beyond c choughts compaſle, that former r fabulous Story A thing —_— and not | Thani broke 
mays ſcen, poſſiveenough, got credir . | Inzoa. gen 
& »1s was beleev'd Dot ,afmen 
Oh you 'go fatre. Ma 


51 belong wot and: "EY 


| «* , - F TR . 
x TWabat omis lilenc'd > 
To the diſpoſing of it peut rebell'd, Nor. go iS'C, 


Did, yh? je 7 6.0 who JOY Wt ves Fee of a Peacyqepd purchas'd 


I mean who ſet the Body, and the Limbg  - Buc.. pb all tigbuſineſſe 
of this great Sport - xk PELEIEE . | Ohe'R eve Ln carried, 
| Nor, As you gueſle Nor. Like it your Grace, | 
Once certes, that promiſes no Element The State takes notice of the private difference 
In ſuch a bufinefle, OY. i and the Cardinall, I adviſe you 
Buc, Ipray you who, my Lord ? -{;7! OO (And'akek froma heart that wiſhes towards your 
Nor, All Fl this was ordered by the good Diſcretion | Honour, and plentious ſafety) thar you read 
Ofthe right Reverend Cardinall of York, | The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
B ty, 6 deyil Ee” What : No mags vI_ is freed \.. | wrt tight .To rn further, - v9wg Gi 
{from his ambixjogs er "" - | Whathis would eftcQ, 1 Wants. wY 
To do in theſe fierce: anities? " nl a Nee 1h A Miniſter Ie EY You know his. 
That ſuch a-Keech can with his very bufk | That he's revengefull 32nd I.know, his Sword: 
Take up the _—_ oth” benef ciall Sun, ; rs "I | Hath a ſharp edge : { It's 1 ,and't may be raid © 
And keep it. from: the Earth, | Pay” It reaches Ry | YrAnk as not m_ ee 
Nr. Surely, Sirg , \1; | Thicher he dats x, * 
There's ini him Ruff fe, that put 's him to. Wie ends: . | You'll find ir GH, paſo Leh com thay Rk 
For beingnot pro MY Yy by Anceſtry, whe rh [Thar I adviſe'your (] 
Chalks Succeſſors their yard nor call 


For na feats done to th? Crown ; ah Aled h | R_ Cardingl{ Pc” relſer y gore bus before pe 


To emlyens Aliſtancs 5. ur. Sp ider-lige || certain of the Guard, wind two Secretaries with 
Out of STE-drawing Web. 0! cm weot, WP | pers: the Cardinall is his on wo 


The force of his bwn merit wakes his way, | B wcking _—_ and Takara: = ba, hab 
A gif that heaven gives for him, which iyes || diſdain. 


A place next tot] e King. 


Abar, 1 cafinot "ys | | Car. The Buke of ITY Surveyor? Hat 
What heaven hath given him : let Cons Graver eye Where's his Exawination ? 


Pierce into that, bur I can ſee his Pride 4: an Here, ſo pleaſe you, 
Peep through each part of him : whencekas he thaty |} Cap, i= vom ready ? 
If not from Hell ? the Devil is a og ro  Secr, I, an't pleaſe your Grace. 


Or has given-him.all before, and he | Cx, Well, weſhall then know. more, and Buckjyy- 
| A new hell in himſelf, —_ ſhall leſſen his big look, 
Bac, Why the Devil, | $ Excxnt Cardinal ad bis train, 
Upon this French going our, took he upon. him _—_ . a This Rockers Curre i is venam'd-mouth'd, and] 
(Wirhout the priyity.o'th* King) rappowe ; | Have not the power ta muzzle hit, therefore beft 
Who ſhould attend on; him He makes np the File, ©; | Not wake him in his ſlumber, A Beggs book, 
Of all the Gentry 3:for the moſt part ſuch... . | om_— Nobles blood, , 
To whonyas great a Charge, as lictle Hongur Nor. Whatg are you chaf'd?- 

He meant to'lay: F 5 :and his own Leiter - :  -. | Akt God for: ur ot that's.th' —__ ay)! 
The Honourable Board of Councils our: | Which your diſeaſe 
Muſt fetch him in, he Dope, Li | Bac, Iread in's 

Abuy.. I doknpw. '  '- | Matter againſt me, and his eye revitd. | 
Kinſmen of mine, three Py os leaſt, that have » Me as hisabje& obje&, at this inſtant: 

_— ſo ſicken'd theis. Eftares, chan ener | -- | He bores me _ ſome trick ; He's. gone to th' King 
They ſhall aboundas Soqmenly, 1... 1 | Vie follomandhout-ftarthin, --// 
; Bc, O many” - 7.1 Nor. Stay, my Lord, 
Have broke their Backs wich layin Mannors on” em. //| And I:tyour Reaſon wich your Choiler queſtion - '/ 
For this great Journey, . What did this. yanicy i | What 'ris you g@about + to apy ag 

But miniſter communication of 19s oo Bet i FO te A wag i ar An ou 
A moſt poor ifſue;! + | - + | A full hot Horſe, ow d his way 
- Nor. Grievingly, think, | | Self-mertle tires rw Li mos a man in Enpland 
The Peace berween the:Freach and us, nor ales : | Can adviſe me like-you't Be _ «, | 
The Coft that did conclude Ke (i 91D | : | As you would to your Friend. 
| Bas, Every man;-! 71] Be, Tleto the King, 1 
'-— Jas hideosGotmcbar follow'd, __ | * 1 (And from a mouth of Henowr,quiri . oa 
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Th's yſwich feNows-inſolence - ot proclaim, 
There's difference ip no perſons, ' 
Norf. Be advig'd ; 


Hear not a FurnaFe for your foe ſo hot 
That it doe fin you ſelf, We may ouwruh 
By violerſt ſwiftriefſe that which we run at ; 
And loſe by over-running : knoW you not, 
The fire that rhounts the liquor tiPt run ore, © -, 
In ſeeming to avgmeht it, waſtes it : be adyis'd ; | 
| ay agait, there'19'no Eyplifh ſoule 
More ſtronger to direct 'you chen' your ſelf; _ 
If with with the fap of reaſon you would, quench, 
Or bur allay the fire of paſſion, * | 
Buc. Sir, wot mp 7” "_ 
[am thankfult to you, and I'le go atong | 
By your preſcription': bur this top-proud fellow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name nt, bur 
From fincere motions, by intelligence, ' | 
And proofs as clear asFounts in Fuly, when 
We ſee each grain of gravell; I do know 
To be corrupt and treaſonous, 
Nnf. Say not treaſonous, + 
| Buc, To th'King Ile ſay*t,and make my vouch, as 
As ſhore of Rock : attend, This holy Fox, (rong 
Or Wolf, or both (for he js equall rav'nous | 
Andhe is ſubtle, and as prone to miſchief, 
5 able ro perfqrm't) his minde, and place 
nfeQing one another ; yea reciprocally, 
nely to ſhew his pomp, as well in Frarce, 
here at home, ſuggeſts the King our Maſter 
Tothis toftly' Treaty : Thienterview , 
That ſwallowed ſo much treaſure, and like a glaſſe 
Did break ith* wrenching, 
Nerf.” Faith, andſo it did, | 
Buc, Pray give me fayour,Sir { This cunning Cardinal 
The Articles och* Combination drew _ 
As himſelf pleas'd : and they were ratifi'd 
As he cri'd, thus let it be, to as much end, , : 
[\sgive a Crutchto th' dead, But our Count-Cardinall 
$ done this, and *tis well : for worthy FWolſey 
Who cannot erre) he did it. Now this follows, 
hich $1 rake 1t, is a kind of Puppy _ | 
oth' old darnme Treaſon) Charles che Eriperom,] 
Under prerence to ſee the Qiieen his Aunt, 
or*twas indeed his Colour, but he came 
0 whiſper Folſey) here makes viſitation, 
feares were that the Ifiterview berwixr 
Exgland and France, might through their amity 
Breed him ſome prejudice ; for fron) this League; 
Perp'd barmes that menac'd him, He privily 
Deales wich 2ur Cardinall, and asI trow ,  - 
Which T doe well ; for I am ſure the Emperour 
Paid erc he-promis'd, whereby his ſuit was granted 
reit was kd, Bur When the way was made, 
And pay'd with Gold :” the Eniperour thus defir'd, 
the would pleaſe to alter the Kings courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace, Let the King know 
(As ſoon he ſhall by v7) at thus rhe Cardinall 
[Docs buy and fell his honour as he'pleaſes, © 
d for hisown advantage, 
Nor, Tam (0 oY Mn 
0 hear this of him ; and could wiſh'he were 
bing miſtaken in't. 
Buck, No, nota ſyllable : 
Idoe pronhunce him in that very 
}**inall appear in proof. | 
'i - \ 4 


ſhape 


: The King, t'attach Lord Mount acute, and 
'Of the Dukes Confeſſor, John de /a Car, 


two or three;'of the,.Guard, 
Brandon, Your Office Serjeant : execute ic, 
Serjeant, Sir, y ac gh ee 
My Lord the Duke of Bucki»gham and Earl _ 
Of Hertford, Stafford and Northampton, 1 


| Arreſt thee of high Treafon,'in the name 
| Of our moſt Soveraign:King; 


- Bac, Loe you, my Lord; * 7 
The net has faln upon me, I ſhall periſh 
| Under device and pratice. 
| Bras, Iamſorry, 


To ſee you tane from liberty, to lookon © * 
[The bulineſſe pe nt, *Tis his Highneſle pleaſure 
You ſhall to th? Power. | 


r 


| Back,; It will help me gra « ; | 
To plead, rhine Innocence : for that dye.is on me,; / 


Be done in this and all things : I obey. 


| O my Lord Abwrgany: Fare you well, Fe pA 
Bran, Nay, he muſt begr you company, The King 


Is pleas'd you ſhall, ro th* Tower, till you know, 
How he determities further, * 
Abwur, As the Duke ſaid, 
The will of heaven be 
By me obey'd; _ 
Bran, Here is 


done, and the Kings pleaſure 


x warrant from | $ 


- 


One Gilbert Peck, his Counſcltour, 

Buck, So, (o ; | 
Theſe are the Limbs oth Plot, no more I hope, 
Bra. A Monk oth* Chartreux 

Buck, O Michaell Hopkins, 
- Bra, He, ; 
Buck, My Surveyor | | 
Hath ſhew'd him gold ; my life is ſpann'd already: 
L am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham, 
Whoſe Figure even this iſtant ou puts on, X 


Scend Secunda. 


_— 


Enter Brazdon, a Serjeant af” eArmes before him, and 


Which inakes my whit'ſt parr-black. The will of Heay'n f 


the bodies 


is falfe'; the'o're. great Cardinal 


By darkning my cleer Sup, My Lords, Farewdll. Exewxty | 


——_— tl... Ao. As. 
” 


| COC—— 


ſhoulder : 

Cardinall 
 reght fide, GRIN 

King. My ſife it ſelf, and the beſt heart of {t, + 
Thanks you for this great care : I ſtood i'th' levell 
Of a fall-charg'd confederacy, and gives thanks 
Too you that choak'd it. Let be call'd before us, 
That Gentleman of Buckzng hams, in perſon , 
Ile hear him his Confeſſions juſtifie, ;-; -* + | 
And point. by point the Treaſons of his Maſter,' 
He ſhall again relate, 


her up, kiſſes and placeth her by him. {gs 
i . Quee, Nay, we mult longer kneele ; Tam 2 Syitor, 


. t 


| King, Ariſe, and take place by us ; balf your Suit 
Never name to us ; you have half our power - . yy 


ee... eee eee rs 


Cornets, Enter King Henry, leaning on the Cardinalls 
the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovell : the 
places him under the Kings feet on "ol 


| A moyſe with crying rooms for the Oueen, tſher'd by the 
| Duke of Norfolk. Emer the Queey, Norfolk. and 
' Suffolk: ſhe kneels, King riſeth from his State,tahss | 


— 


hel 
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he other moicty ere you a5ke 15 given, . 
Repeat your will, and take jt, 
Quze. Think your Majeſty WES 
That you wauld, love your ſelf, andin that, loye 
Not unconſidered leave your honour,nor 
The dignity of yohr Office ; is the point 
Of my Petition, | FF 
King. Lady mine, proceed, 
Oxee, I am ſollicited not'by, a ftw, ; 
And thoſe of true condition ; That your SubjeRs 
Are in great grievance : There baye been Commiſſions 


i 


} Sent down among'em, which hath flaw'd the hearr 


Of all their Loyalties ; wherein, although, - 
My good Lord Cardimall, they vent reproaches 


* ] Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on 


Of theſe exa&ions: yet the King, our Maſter, (not 


| Whaſe honor heaven ſhield from ſoile ; eyen he eſcapes 


Lingub ds tiimannerfy : yea, fich whiclt breaks 
The fid-s of Loyalty, and almoſt appeares 
in loud Repellion, 


Nirf."! lot almoſt. apperres,. . 


'S it p S LOWETI MET. ZE Ebert , 
{ic doth appear: for, upon theſe Taxatians, 


1 The C/othier: :!1, not able to maintain 

The many to them longing, have put off, --_ .,, 
The Sp'#fttrs, Carders, Fallers. Weavers, who 
Untit for other life, compelEd by hunger, *_ .. ; 
And lack of other meanes, in deſperate manncr 1 
Dating t event to th? teeth, are all in uprore, 
And danger ſerves among them. "og 

K ing. Taxation > ' 
Wherein ? and what Taxation ? My Lord Cardinall, 
You that ate blam'd for ir alike .yyith us,. 

Know you of this Taxition # . 

Card. Pleaſe you, Sir, © © 
I know but of a  hgr part in ought es 
Pertains to th' State : andfront but in that file * 
Where others tell Reps with me. 

Quee, No, my Lord > | Sh, 

You know. fo more then' others > But you frame 
Things thatare kvown alike, which are not wholſome 
To thoſe which-would not know them, and yet muſt 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exaCtions 
(Whereof my Soyeraign, wud haye note) they are 
Moſt peſtilent to th* hearing, and to bear *em, 

The Back is-Sacrifice to th' toad 4 They ſay - - 

They are devis'd by you, or elſe you ſuffer 

Too hard an exclamation, . 

"\K34p. Still Exattion : | 

The n2:ure of it, in what kind, ict's know, 


Quee, Þ ans much too venterous 
[In tempting of your patience, bur am boldned 


The fxt parr of his Subſtanceyto be leyied 
Without delay ; and the prerence for this 3 + 1) 


Comes through Commiſſions, which compells from each 


—_— 


Allegiance in.them ; their curſeghow _ .... - * a. 
Live where their prayers did - and it's come to paſſe, 
This traftable abedience is a flaye pk: 94 
To each incenſedWill- 1 would your Highnefſe 
Would give it quick conſideration 5 far 

There is no primer baſeneſſe. 

Krug... By my life, | 
This is againſt our pleaſure, 
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| [ haye no further gone in this, then by 


| By learned approbation of the- 


ITY 
” Pe —— 


Card, And forant, 


A ſingle voyce, and that not paſt tne, but 
bation Judges :if Tam I 
Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neirher know 


| My faculties nor perſon, yet will be, 


The Chronicles of my doing : Let me ſay, 
'Tis but the Fate of Place, and the xough Brake 
That Virtue muſt go through {we muſt not ſtint 
Our neceſſary ations, in the fear 

To cope malicious Cenſurers, which ever, 

As ray*hous Fiſhes doe a Veſfell follow, 

That js new trimm'd ; bur benefit no further 
Then vainly tonging. What we oft doe beſt, 


| By ſick interpreters (once weak ones) is 


Not ours, or not allow'd ; what woiſt, as oft 
Hitting a groſſer quality, is cri'd up 
For our beſt A : if we ſtand fill, 
In fear our motion will be mock'd, or carp'd aty 
We ſhould take root here, where we far ; 
Or fir State Statues onely, 
King. Things done well, * 
And witha care, exempt themſelyes from fear : 
Things done without example, in their iffue 
Are to be fear'd, Have you a Preſident 
Of this Commiſſion ? I beiteye, nor any, 
We muſt not rend.our Subje&ts from our Lawes, 
And Rick them in oux Will, Six part of each ? | 
A trembling Contriþution : why, we take 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part oth* timber: 
And though we leave it with a root thus hackt , 
The Aire will drink che Sap, Toevery County 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our Lerterss with 
Free pardon to each man that has dent'd . 
The Force of chis Commiſſion : pray look too't ; 
[ pat irto your care, | 
Card, A word with you, 
Let there be Letrers writ to every Shire , 
Of the Kings grace and pardon : the grieved Commons 
Hardly concqye of me, Let it be nois'd, 
That through our Interceſſion, this Revokemen: 
And Pardon comes: 1-ſhall anon adyiſc you 
Furcher in the proceeding, 


” _ Enter Surveyor, 
Omee, T am ſorry that the Duke of Buck:nghas . 

Is run in your diſpleaſure, 

Quee, It grieves many : 


-| The Gentleman is Learn'd, and a moſt rare Speaker, 
Is this ExaRtion ? | 7 


% ' . JE 
Fo Nature none more bound, his.training ſuch , 


- , | That he may furniſh and inftrult great Teaches, 
| © }And never ſeek for aid our of himſelf : yer ſee, 
Under yourpromis'd pardon, The Subjedts grief «4 When theſe ſo Noble benefits ſhall prove 


Not well diſpos'd, the rhind growing once corrupt 


{ They turn to vicious ferras, ten times more ugly 


1 


|} Thenever they were fair. This man ſo compicat, 


Is nam'd, your Warsin France : this ma! þ not ths, Who was;encolld '"moneg{t, wonders - and when We 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, andcoli V + 1Alnma raviſht liſtuing, could not find 


is haur of ſpeech, 2 minute : He, (my Lady) 
Hath into monſtrous habirs put the Graces 
t once were his, and is become as black, 


As if beſmear'd in hell. Sic by Us, you ſhall hear 
' (This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him 

os to ſtrike Hompur ſad. B1d him recount 
he fare-recired,praRtifes, whereof 

fe carinot feel too Jittle, hear roo much. 


—_ _— pI———_— 


Ex Seri, 


| Card. 
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| WW |17card. Srand forth & with bold ſpirit relate what you ; Should haye gone off, c1t'// 
Moſt like 2 careful. SubjeQt baye collected | Kin, Ha ? What, ſo rank? Ah, hag + tf 
[Our of the Duke of Buck; ngham, There's miſchief in his man ; canſt thou ſay further? LY 
| Kin. Speak freely, 3G en "(8 Sar, I can, my Licge, | ad 
' 5ar, Firſt,it was uſuall with him ; every day Kin, Proceed, | i j 
Want? infe& his Speech : Thar if che King : Sur, Bring ac Greenwich, 1 42% 
wid done cd — carry it - _ 4s Highneſſe had reproy'd the Duke pln Loh 
\ nake rhe*Steprer his, Theſe yery words About Sir William Blumer, a 
ny himurcerts his Sonne in Law, | |. _ X:», I remember of ſuch a time, being my ſworn.ſer 
ad 4burgany,.o whom by oath he menac'd The Duke recein'd him his, But on : what hence > 
" yo-1 Seng r ohnefl; e, note hook FRE dA nog: ru . hy vy - yon os "ons | 
Card. e , r, 1'tnougnht 3; 1 would have plat 
This dangerous -amaes 4 in this point, The Part my Father RR to at v : , 
x friended by his withto your High: perſon 3 Th* Uſurper Richard, who being at Saliebary, + 
| [His will 15 moſt malignant,and it ſtrerches Made ſuit to come in's preſence ; which if grantcd, 
| Beyond you to your friends, _ (As he made ſemblance of his dury) would 
| Queew. My learned Lord Cardinal, Have pur his Knife into him, 
Deliver all with Charity, | K = - yon. Trayrtor, - 1 
Xis, Speak on ; | | Card, Now, Madam,may his Highneſs live in 
{How adw.rwr he his Title to the Crown And this man out of Priſon, ” x —_— 
poſt our faile z to this point haſt thou heard Him, Queen, God mend all, | (ay'lt? 
At any time ſpeakought > = Kin, There's ſomething more would out of thee ; what 
' $ur, He was brought to this, | ' Swr, After the Duke his Father, with the Knife 
by 2 vain Prophefie of Nicholas Hentos, He ftretch'd him, and with one hand on his Dapger, 
Kin, What wes that entow Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
" Sar. Sir, 4 Chartreax Fryer, BD He did diſcharge a horrivle Oath, whoſe tenour 
His Confefforg who fed. him eyery minute Was, were he evil us*d, he would out-go 
Igor xy acgtt : | o_ quay ea « as inuch ” a performance 
is, How know* ou this LS O'S an irre{olute purpoſe, 
Sar, Not, long before your Highneſle ſped toFrence,| Kin, There's his naled, _p 
The Duke being at the Roſe, within the Pariſh To ſheath his Knife in us : he isattach'd , 
Giint Lawrence Poxltney, did of me demand Call him to preſenc Triall : if he may 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners, Find mercy in the Law, *tis his ; if none, - 
mncerning the French Journey, I repli'd;. Ler him nor ſcek' of us : By day and night ; 
Meti fear the French would prove perfidious He's Traytor to th'* height, Extint. 
To the King's danger; preſently. the Duke  . ; Wt _ 
Kid, *rwas the fear\indetd, and that he __ Cena | , 
would prove the.yerity-of certain words | , . 
1s Spoke by holy Meck, chas oft ſayes-hez Scena Te ria. 
Hh ſent ro- me, wiſhing-me to permit -. MY CE? R ttt 
ohn de 1a Car, my Chaplain, a choyce houre © on mn 
ſo hear from him a matter. of ſome moment : ' Enter L,Chaniberlain, and L, Sandys, .. 
a, ak vo _ the ang _— © LE. Ch. Is poſſible the ſpells of Fraxce ſhould juggle c 
| nl worn, that what he {poke en into ſuch ſtrange Myſterics ? ; 
My _ to no Creature living, but- + - . L. San, New ho 
ome, ſhould utter, wich demure Confidence, Though they be never ſo ridiculous, - 
This pawfingly enlu'd ; neither the King nor's Heires | Nay ler *em be unmanly) yer are follow'd, x 
ell you the Duke) ſhall proſper, bid him ſtriye . L.Ch. Asfarre as I ſee, all-the good our Engliſh 
othe love oth* Commonalty, the Duke Have got by the late Voyage, is bur meerly | 
7 ups G : fic - we cog wp. (vur they we Fo ig ones) - 
een, now you well, - 4 or when they hold *em, you would ſwear dize! 
ou were the Duke's Surveyor,and loſt your Office Their very Noſes had _ Counſcllours ' 
On ; ay. 209 a oth' þ org ow mu heed To Pepin or Clotharias, they keep-State ſo, | | | 
oucharge not in your ſpleen a Noble perlon, - j.T, San, They have all newlegs 
d ſpoyle your Noble Soule ; I ſay, take heed And lameones; = would take it jt 
ts, heartily I beſcech you, That neyer ſee *em pace before, the Spaycn 
Kin, Let him on, Go forward. A Spring-halt reizgn'd among 'em, | 
'S#r,-On my Soule, le ſpeak buttruch, L. Ch. D:ath, my Lord, 7 POET. NA 
told my Lord the Duke, by th' Devils illuſiotis Their cloathes are after ſuch a.Pagan.cut too?, 
| The Monk might be.deceiv'd, and that *rwas dangerous | Thar ſure th* have worn out Chriftendome : how now ? 
| this to ruminate on this ſo farre, untill - ' What newes, Sir T homas Lovell ? | 
It forg'd him ſome defign, which being. beliey'd | 3b ts 
tas much like to doe : He anſwer'd, Tulb; os. Enter Sir Thomas Lovell, 
[can doe me no dammage ; adding further, Lovell, Faith my Lord, « Þr 
U _ had the King in his laſt ſicknefle fail'd, I hear of none but the new.Proclamation, ; 
| Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads That's clapr upon the Court Gare, * 
ard. | BN 29S IG b LT L. Cham t- 
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The Zi of Kg: Hoy the Eighth. 


| Lov, The reformation of our travelFd Gallants, 
hat fall the Qourt with quarrels, talk, and Taylors, 
L. Cham. 1'me glad *tis there ; | 


| Now I would pray our Mounſicurs 


' I, Cham, What is hor? | Wit 
[ 
| — 
% 


o think an Engliſh Courticr may be wiſe, 

nd neyer ſee the Lovere.: 

Lov, They muſt either, 

or ſo runcthe Conditions) leave thoſe remnants 

f Fooſeand Peather, that they got in France, 
ith all their honourable points of ig ignorance 

ertaining theteunto z as Fights and Fire-works, 
buſing better men/then they can be 

ut of a forteipn:Wwiſedome, renouncing clean 

e faith they havein Tennis and tall Stockin S, 

$horr bliſtred Breeches, and thoſe types of Travell 3 ; 

And ugderſtand again like honeſt men, 

Or pack to their old Play-fellowes ; there I rake It, 
&y may Cum Provilegio, wear away 

'The Lag end of their lewdnefle, and be laugh'd at. 
\ E. $4n. *Tis time to give birt Phyfick their difeaſes 

Are grown ſo catching, ' 

L. Cham, What a lofſe our Ladies 

Will have of thefe'trim'yanitics > 

Lovell, L marry, 

There wilt be. woe indeed, Lotds, the flye whorſohs 

Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies, 

A French Song, and a Fiddle, has no Fellow, 

L. San. The Devil fiddle ? em. 

I am glad they are going 

For ſure there's no converting of em : now 

An honeſt Country Lord as I am; beaten 

A long time our 6f play, may bring his plain Song, 
nd hayean hourof hearing, and by” r Lady * 
ld currant Muſick too. 

| L.Cham. Well ſaid Lord Sands, 

n Colts tooth is not caſt yet ? 


" 


L, San. No, my Lard, 
or ſhall not whill I have a ſtump. 
di. Cham, Sir Thomas, | 


"Sevit Quore,. 
ia 


pa 4 ſmall Table wnden a Ste foo the Card;. 
nall, a longer T able for the Gueſts, Then enter Anne 
B alles, and drvers other Ladies aud Gentlemen, as 
Gueſts at one door ; at ne; cor emer Sir Henry 
Gilford, | Bw ©: 


'S$. Hen, Gailf. Ladies, | 

A generall welcome-from his Grace - 

Salutes ye all : Th's night he dedicates. 

To fair content, and youzi None here; he hopes 

In all this Novle Bevy, has brought with her 

One care abroad : he. would have all as merry : 

As firit, good Company, good I Welcome, 
Can make good people. 


Enter L. Chamberlain, L. Sands, and Lowell, 
O my Lord, yare tardy ; 

The very chought of this fgir Company, 

Clapt wings ro me, 

Chans. You are young, Sir Harry Guilford. 
San, Sir T homas Lovell, had the Caxdinall 

Bur half my Lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running Bankerere they xeſted, 

I think would better pleaſe” em : by oy life, . 

I hey-are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones, 

Lov. O.that your Lordſhip were but now Confella, 
To one or two.of theſe, 

San, I would 1 _ 

They ſhould finde eafie nce, 

Low: Faith how " 

San, As eafieas adown'Bed would afford i to 
C hays... Sweet Ladies will it pleaſe you fic; Sir Harry; 
Place you that fide, T'te take the charge of this : 

His Grace is entring, Nay,'you muſt not freeze, 
Two women plac'd together, makes cold weather : 
My Lord Sands, you are one will kcep emp waking : 


'Whether were you a going ? 

' Lov, Tothe Cardinalls . 

Your Lordſhip is gueſt too, 

' L. Cham, O,'tis true 

{This night he makes a Supper, and a-great one, 
To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 

The Beauty of this Kingdome Ple affure you, 
Low. That Chirchman ' 

Beares a bountcous mind indeed, 

A hand as Fruicfull as the Land that feeds us, 

His dewes fall every where, 

L, Cham. No doubt he's Noble ; 

He had a black mouth that (:id other of him. 
L. San, He may my Lord, 

Ha's wherewithall in him ; 

Sparing would ſhew a worſe fin, then ill DoRrine, 
Men of his way, ſhould be mot liberall , 

They are ſer here for examples, 

L. Cham, True they are ſo ; 

But few now give ſo great ones : 

My Barge Bayes; 

Your Lordfhip ſhall along : Come, good Sir T homas, 
'We ſhall be late effe, whichT mould not be, 
' For T was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry G wilferd 
This night to be. Comprrollers. 


L, Say, I arn your Lordſhips, Exeund, 


Pray fir between theſe Ladies. 
San, By my faith, .. 
And thank your Lordſhip : by yaur leave, ſweer Ladies 
If I chance to talk a little wilde, forgive me : 
T had it from my Father. 
An, Bal. Was he mad, Sir? 
San, Overy mad exceeding mad, in loye too 3 
But he would bite none, juſt as 1 doe now, 
He would kifſe you twenty with a breath, 
Cham, Well ſaid, my Lord: 
So now-Yare fairly ſeated : Gentlemen » 
The penance lies on you ; if theſe fair Ladies 
Paſſe away.frowning. 
San, For my little Cure, 
Let me alone, 


Hoboyes. Enter Cardinall wWoll, ey,fAnd takes bis State. 
Card, Y'are welcome my fair Gueſts;that noble Lady 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend.' This 'tro confirm my welcome, 
And to youa = = health, 
San, Your Grace is Noble, 
Let me have ſuch a'Bowle may hold my thanks , 
And ſave me ſo much talking, 


Card, > oy Lord Sands, ' 
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= am beholding to you! res your neighbour : 


Ladies, you are not merry z Gentlemen , , 

Whoſe faulc is this:? 

| San, The red Wine firſt muſt riſe 

In their fair Cheeks, my Lord, then we ſhall haye *m 
Talk us to filence, 

An, Ba. ou are a merry Gameſter; 

My Lord Sands 

San, Yes, if I make my play: 

Here's to your Ladiſhip, and pledge i it, Madam: 
For *ris to ſuch a'thing, + 

An. B. You: canrior ſhew me. 

Drumme and Trumpet, Chambers diſcharged, 
$an, 1 told your Grace, they would talk anon. 
Card, What's that ? 

Cham, Look out there, ſome of ye. 

{ar.. What warlike yoyce. 

And to what end is this > Nay, Ladies, fear not ; 
By all the lawes of Wo W. w 'privileds'd. 


E ter 4 Servant, 

Cham, How now, what is't ? 
Serv, A noble troup of Strangers, - 
For ſo they ſeem ; ththave left their Barge and Landed, | 
And hither makeas great Embaſladors 
From forrain Princes. 
Card, Good Lord Chamberlaine, 
Gogive'em aaron, "a can ſpeak the French tongue 
And pray receive'em Nobly; and, conduCt'em 
Intoour preſencezwhere this heaven of beauty 
Shall ſhine at full upon th:m, Some antend him, 

All ariſe, and T ables remov'd, 
You have now-a broken Banker, but wee'l di it, 
_ diſgeſtion to you all z and once more 

wre a welcome on ye : : welcome all 


es, Enter Ki ing aud others as Makers habited like 
j— ny r, #ſher'd by the Lord Chamberlais. T hey 
uſe direfHy before the Cartlinall, and gratefully ſa- 


lute hins... 


A Noble Company : ; what are their pleaſures ? 
: Chas, Beeaufe they ſpeak no Engliſh,cthus they pray'd 
To tell your Grace ::that having heard by fame 
Of this ſoNoble and ſo fair aſenbly, 
This night ro-mect here, they could doe no- leſle, 
(Out of the great reſpeC&t they bear to beauty) + + 
But leave their Flocks, and under your fair-conduct 
Crave leave to view theſe Ladies, and entreat 
jan oo of Revels with 'em. 
Lord Chamberlain, 

They wn wy my poor houſe grace: 
For which I-pay 'em: a thouſand thanks, 
And pray *em-rake their pleaſures. 

Chooſe Ladies, King and Anne Bullen, 
King, Thefaireſt hand I ever rouch'd : O Beauty, 
Till now 1 never knew thee. 


'  Miuſichy Dance. 
Card, My Lord, - x 


Cham, Your Grace, 

Card. Pray tell *em thus much from me : 

There ſhould beone amongſt *em by his perſon 

More worthy this place then. my ſelf, ro whom 

(f I but knew him) with my love and duty - 

youle mickpns ond It, © whiſper, 
ham, 1 will, my Lord. 

(> What fo hey = 


Gt. 


Cham, Such 2 one, they all confeſs x 


| There is indeed, which they would haye your Grate 


Find our, arid he will take ir. 
Card, Letmeſce then, +  / : 
By all your good leayes, Genrlemen, here] I'le rake 
My royall cnoyee, . ** 
Kin, Ye havefound him Cardinall, 
You hold a fair Aſſembly, you doe well, Lord. 
You are a Church-man, or T'le tell you Cardinal, 
I ſhould judge now unhappily. 
K - Card, l am glad 
Your Grace is Srown ſo pleaſant, 
"Kin, My Lord Chamberlain, 
Prethee come hither, what fair Lady's chat Þ ? 
Cham. An't pleaſe your Grace , | 
Sir Thomas Bullens Daughter, the Viſcount Rochford, 


"4 


| One of her Highnefſe women. 


Kin. By Heaven ſhe is a dainty one 3 Siveer heart, 
[ were unmannerly to take you our, 
And not to kifle you. A health Gentlemen, 
Ler ir go round, - 
Card, Sir Thomas Lovell; is the Banquet yy 
{rh* Privy Chamber 7 
Lov. Yes, m Ae? 
Card. Your Grace 
T fear, with dancing 1s a little heated, 
Kin, 1 fear too much, 
Card, There's freſh aire, wy Lord, 
[n the next Chamber, | 
Kin, Lead in your Ladieseyery 6ne : 
[| muſt not yet forſake you : let's bg merty, 


To drink totheſe fair Ladies, and a meaſure * * 
T9 lead ?emm once again, and then let's dreatne', 
Who's beſt in favour. Let che Muſick knock it, 

E xennt with Franke 


_ Ada Secundus. Scena Prima. 


s 
_— 
—_— a = — 


E mer two Gentlemen at ſeverall doors, 

1. Whether away ſofaft ? 

2. O, God ſave ye: | 
Evcn to the Hall, to hear what ſhall VASE 
yt the great Duke of Buckingham, 
| " Ple ſave: you : ; 
"_ labour, Sir; All's now done but the Ceremoriy | 
Of bringing back the Priſoner. 

2. Were you there ? 


. Pray ſpeak what has gwen; 
. You may guefle quickly what, 
. Is he found ouilty 3 

I, Yes cruly is he, 
And condemn'd upon't. 

2, Iamſorry for 

. So are a number more, 

2. Bur pray how palt it? a 

I. T'le cell you in a little, Thegreat Duke» 
Came to the Barre; where, to his accuſations 
He pleaded (till not vuilty; andalledged 
Many ſharp reaſons ro-defeat the Law. 
The King's Atturney'on the contrary ;' 
Urg'd on the Exam:nations; TW Catelons* 

1 23 


a BY 


# 2. 


—  — _ 


——_—_—_ — 
J—_ i. _- 


- 
th. 4 CC I OO 


Sweet Partne# 


Good my Lord Cardinall : I have half a dozeri Heatths ' 


”. 


q 


. Yes indeed was I, C | 


— 
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Of dives witneſſes, which the Duke defir'd - - 
To him brought 2124 voce to his face ; 

At which appear'd againſt himy his Surveyor, 
Sir Gilbert Peckg his Chancellour,and Fohn Car, | 
Confeſlor to him, with that Devill Monke, 

Hophjnschat made this miſchief, 


2 


Was a deep enylous one. 


| 


That fed him with his prophecies. 


All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly which he fain 

Would have flung from him ; bur indeed he could not ; | 
And ſo his Peeres upon this cvidence, | 
Have found him guilty of high. Treaſ9n, Much | 
He ſpoke, and learncdly for life: But ail 
Was cither pittied in him, or forgotten, 


His Knell rung out, bis Judgemeng, he was ſtirr'd 
Wirh ſuch an Agony, he ſweat extreamly , 

And ſomething ipoke in choller ill, and haſty : 
But he fell to himſelf again, and ſweetly, 

| uy 


He never was ſo womanitſh, the cauſe 


The Cardinall is the end of this, 


2. That was he 


1. The ſame, | 


2. Afrexall this, bow did he bear himſelf ? | 
I. When he was brought agen. to th? Bar, to hear 


all the x(t ſhew'd a moſt noble patience. 
2. I doe not think he fearcs death, 
x. Sure he does nots 


He may a little grieve at. 
2, Certainly, 


x. 'Tis likely, | 
By all conjeFtures ; Firſt K;l/dgres Attajndure 3 
Then Deputy of, [relazd, who remoy'd, 

Earl S»rrey was ſentthither, and in haſte too, 
Leaſt he (ſhould help his Father, 

2, That crick of State 


rt. At his return, 

No doubt he will requite it ; this 1s noted 
(And generally) who ey:r rhe King favours, 
The Cardinall inſtantly will find employment, 


_ 


- 


And far enough from Court-roo, 
2. All the Commons 


{ Nor build their evils on the Graves of great men ; 
| For then, my guiltlefle blood muſt cry again *em, 
For further life in this world I nere hope, . | 


Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercies 
More then I dare make faults, | 


| And as the long divorce of Steele falls onme , 


| No black envy ſhall make my Gravye.: - -! 


You few that loy'd me, 


And dare be bold t> weep for Backing how 
His Noble Friends and Be S 1 


And lift my Soyle to heayen. 
Lead on a Gods name, 


If evcr any malice in your heart 
| Ye 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly, 


Cm 


ellowes ; whom-to.kaye 
Is onely bitter to himy onely dying : 


Go with me like good Angels to my end, | 


Make of your Prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 
Lovell, I doe beſeech your Grace far chavicy, 


Buck, Sir T howas Lovell, I as free forgive you 
As1 would be forgiven: I forgive al. *. - 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſſe offences 
Gainſt me, that I c-nnot take peace with : 


Commend me to his Grace : t / 

And if he ſpeak of Buckznghar ; pray tell him, 
You met him half in heayen : my vowes and prayers 
Yetare the Kings ; and till my Soule forſake, - 
Shall cry for bleflings qg him, May, he live 
Longer then I have time.tq cell his yeares-z 

Ever belov'd and loving, may his Rule be ; 

And when old time ſhall lead him to his ends 
Goodneſle and he, fillup one Monument. . 

Lov, Toth' water ade I muſt conduhyour Grace, 
Then give my Charge up to Sir Nicholas V anx; 
Who undertakes you t9 your end, 

Vaxx, Prepare there, 

The Duke is comming : See the Barge be ready, 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 
The Greatneſle of his perſon, 

Buck, Nay, Sir. Nicholas, 

Let it alone z my ſtate now will but mock me; 


Hare him perniciouſly, and o' my Conſcience 


With him ten faddom deep : This Duke as much 
The Mirror of all courteſfie. 
Enter Rucking ham from his Arraignment. Tipfteves 


berds on each fide, accompanied with Sir T bomas Lo- 
vell ; Sir Nicholas Vaux, Walter Sands, and com- 
mon people, Fc t 
x. Stay there Sir, 

And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 

| 2, Ler'sſtand cloſe and behold him, 

Buck, All good people, * 


. You that thus have come to pitty me z 


Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me, 


{I have this day receiv'd a Traytors judgement, 


And by that name muſt die ; yet heaven beag witneſſe 
And if I have a Conſcience, let it fink-me, : 


JEven as the Axe falls, If I be not faichfull, 


Torh' Law I bear no malice for my death, 
'T has done upon the premiſes, bur juſtice: 


(Be what they wil) ini fgive om: 
Yer ler *em look they glory not in miſchief ; 


—— © — 
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They love and dat on : call him bountious Buckingham, That never knew what Truth meant : I naw ſeale it; 


| 
| 


before him, the Axe with the edge towards him, Hal- | 


WhenlT came hither, I was Lord High Conſtable, 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bobus; 
Yet I am richer then my. baſe Accuſers, 


And with that blood will make'em one day groan for'r. 
My Noble Father, Henry of Buckinghaw. 

Who firſt rajs'd head againſt Uſurping Rechard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his Servant Baniſter, 

Being diſtreſt, was by that wretch betraid , 

And without Tryall, fell ; Gods peace be with him, 
Henry the Seyenth ſuccecding, truly pittying 

My Fathers lofle ; like a moſt Royall Prince 

Reſtor'd me to my Honours : and out of ruines 

Made my Name once more Noble, 'Now his Son, 


But thoſe that ſought ir, I could wiſh more Chriſtians ? | This from-a dyi 


Henry the Eight, Life, Honour, Name, and all 
That made me happy ; at one Rroke has taken 

For everfrom the World, 1 had my Tryall, 

And muſt needs ſay, a Noble one; which makes me 


a AY «x COCA 


A little happier then my wretched Father: - 
Yer thus farre are we one in-Formnes, both. | 
{Fell by our Seryants, by-thoſe Men weloy'd moſt: | 
' A moſt unnaturall and faithleſle Service. | 
; Heaven has an end in all, : yet, you chat hear me, 

man receive as certain : 


. : Where you are liberall of your loyes and Counſells, 
Be ſure you be not looſe ; for choſe you make friends) . , 
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And giv? your hearts.c0 toy when they ance percelye 


We: are too open; here ro. argue chis.: 


_—_ - — a 


\The Life of. King Henry the E; nhth. 


[The Jealt rub in your fortunes, fall away 
be water from ye, never found again . 
Bur where they mean to fink, ye; all good p:ople 
Pray for me,; I muſt NOW forlgke ye ; - the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is cortie iipon mie : 
Farewell ; ; and when you would ay ſomething har is ſa, 
break how i fell, Fr 
Have done ; and God fargive me, _ 
Exeunt Duke and train, 

1.” ©, this is. full of pirty.;' Sir it calls; 
| fear, too mayy curſes on their heads 
That were the, Authors. 
2, Ifrhe Duke beguiltleſſe, 
'Tis full of woe :yet I can give you inckling 
Of ancnſuing evil, if ir fall; 
Greater then, this, 
'A Good Angels keep i it from us : 
What may ir be ? you,doe not douts my faith, Sir 2 - 
2, This Secret is ſo weighty 'twill require 
A ſtrong. faith to conceal it, 
7, Let me haveir ; 
[ doe not calk much, 
2. lam confident; 
Yau ſhall; Six: Did you-not of late daycs hear 
A buzzing of a Separation .. 
Berween the King and K atherine > 
| 1: Yes, butiit held not ; 
For when the King once heard ir, out of anger 
He ſent colmmand t9 the Lord Mayor: Rraight 
Toſtop the rumour, and allay the tongues. 
That duiſt diſperſe it. 1 
2, Bur that ſlander, Sir, . 
[sa.ſound eruth now : for, it growes agen | 
Freſher then e're it was ; and held. for certain,... ,., 
The King will vencure at it. Eicher the Cardinall, 
Orfome about him-near, have our of malice 
To the good Queen, poſlſeſt him with a ſcruple 
That will undoe her « T& confitmth8%o9, 
Cardinall Campeize is arriv'd, and lately, 
As " think, for this bulinieſſe, 
. 'Tis che Cardinall 
And meerly to revenge him on the Emperour, 
For not beſtowing on a him ar; hisasking, 
The; Arch-Biſhoprick of Tp/edo, this] is pt P96 'd, 

2. | think | 
You have hit the marke ; bur. i is't. not cruell, 
That ſhe ſhould feel the (mare of this 2 the Cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe, mult fall. s 
1, 'Tis wofull, { f 


Exenunt., 


Ler's thinkin. private more. 


— 


Scena &S ws 
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| Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading this Letter. 


r Lord, = Horſe, your Lordſhip fam far, with 
all the care I þad, 1 ſaw; well choſen, riddepyand 


ed in the North, . Wheathey were ready to ſes out 
fa 0 London, a man of my Lord Cardinals, hy. C empiſ- 
jion, and maingpower too emp Fay we, with this reaſ on : 


i 


V 


| 


His Maſter would be ſerv 'd before a (Bubyect, i »ot be- | 


fore 3he King ywhichſtepp'd.our mourhes, ST),.\ 
I fear he will indeed; _ ler him have chem ; he wil 
haveallIchink, | 


Enter to the Lord C OP FF the Date Nor - 

folk, and 'S uffolk, 

Norf, Well mer, my Lord Chamberlain, 

Cham. Good day to both your Graces, 

Sf, How is the K.ng etwploy'd ? 

Cham, 1 left him private, 

Full of ſad thoughts and trouvles, 
Nor. What's the cauſe? 


Has crepg, too near his Conſcience, 
Suf, No, his Conſcience 
Has crept too near another Lady. 


frern: yy d, They ey oung aud handſome, audof the | 
beft bre 


Norf,, *Tis ſo; 
This 1s the Cardinalls doing : the King-Cardinall; 
That Ling Prieſt, like the eldeſt Son of Fortune, 
Turnes whart he lift; The King will know him oric day. 
Swuf. Pray God he doe, - 
He'll never know hir\fſelf elſe, 
Norf. How holily he works in all his buſi neſle, | 
And with what zeale ? For now he has crackt the League 
Berween us and the Emperor (the Queens great Nephew) 
He dives into the Kings Soule, and there ſcatters 
Dangers, Doubts, wringing of the Conſcience; . 
Feares, and Deſpaires, and all theſe for his Mairiage, 
And out of all theſe, to reſtore the King, 
He counſclls a Divorce, a lcfle of her, 
That like a Jewell, has hung rwenty yeares . 
Abort his neck, yer neyer loſt her luſtre 3 - 
' Of her that loves him 'wich thar excellence, .. 
That Amgels loye good men with, « Even of her, 
|That when che greateſt ſtroke of Fo; une falls. 
Will blcfſe the King::-and is not this courſe pious ; 2 
(ham Heaven keep me fro ſuch counſeli;*ris moſt true, 
| Theſe newes are every where, every tongue ſpeaks *cmy 
And eyery true heart weeps for't. All chat dare 
Look into theſe atfaires, ſee this main end; Fat9 
The French Kings Siſter. Heaven will one day opert 
The Kingseyes, that ſo lonz hayeſleptupon | 
| This bol d bad man. 
Suff. And free fs from hisſlayery, 
Noyxf,. We had necd pray, 
And heaxtily, for our deliverance 
Oc this Imperious man wil work us all | 


B-om Princes into Pages ; all mens honours 


Lie hike one lump before him,'rb be faſhion'd 
[nto what pitch he pleaſe: .' 
Suff. For 'me, my Lo:ds, | 
[ love him not, nor fear him, there's my Creod: 
And I art made wictious hini,1o I'le ftagd, 
If the King pleaſe : his Curles and his Bletfings 
Touch me alike : th'afe- breath I not believe in, 
I know him; and 1 know him; ſo:l leave him 
To him that made him proud, the Pope, 
Norf,;Let's in. 5: 
And with ſome other buſineſle, pur the K; _ 


My Lord, you'll beax! us COMPpany ? 
Chan... Excule mey-/! || FRO 08 g 
The King has ſenc.me other-where ; B fades 1 
You'll find a. molt unf{tc, xime to diffurbe bin; | 


li 


Health to your Lord(hips. 
| Lt ZI 
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Cham, It ſeems the Marriage with his Brothers Wife | 


From theſe ſag] thouglits, that. work too much upon him * *] 


| 


ww. | 


| 
| 


[ 
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the Eighth : 


The Life of 
 » Norfoik.: Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlaty, 
Exit Lord (hamberlain, and the King drawes the Cur- 

tain, and fits reading penſevely. 
Suff. How ſad he looks ; ſure he is much afflited. 
Kin, Who's there ? Ha > | 
Norf.: Pray God he be not angry. (ſelves 
Kin, Who's there I ſay ? how dare you thruſt your 
Into my private Meditations ? 
'Whoam I? ha? 
' - Norf. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne*re meant : Our breach of Dury this way, 
ls bufineſſe of Eftate ; in which, we come 
To know your Royal: pleaſure, 
Kin, Yeare too bold ; 
Go to; Ile make ye know your times of buſinefſe : 
Is this an houre fot temporall affaires > ha 2 
Enter Wolſey and Campeins with a Commiſſion, 
Who's there 2 my good Lord Cardinall > O my Wolſey, 
The quiet of my wounded Conſcience 
Thou axra cure fit for the King 3 you'r welcome, 


\.1 


: 


| 


NE 
| 


| Even © 


: '' Emter Gardiner. 
Wol, Give me your hand : much joy & favour to 
You are the Kings now, | 
Gard, But to be commanded 


ml 
| 
For eyer by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me; 

Kis, Come hither Gardimer. 


" W, alks and whiſpers, 

Camp, My Lord of York, was not one Door Pace 
In this man's __ before him ? 

Wol, Yes, he was, 

Camp. Was he not held a Learned man ? 

Wal. Yes ſurely, | 

—_ Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpread then 
| your ſelf Lord Cardinall, 

Wol, How ? of me ? 

Camp. They will nor ſtick to ſay, you envi'd him ; 
And fearing he would riſe (he was ſo yirtuous) 
Kept him a forreign man till, which ſo griey'd him, 
That he ran mad, and di'd. 

Fel, Heavens peace be with him x 


Moft Learned Reverend Sir, into our Kingdome, 
Uſe us, and it: my good Lord, haye great care, 
I be not found a Talker, 
Wol, Sir, you cannot : 
I would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference, 
Kin, We are buhe ; go, 
Nor, This Prieſt has no pride in him ? 
Sf. Notto ſpeak of : | 
I would not. be ſo ſick though for his place : 
(Bur this cannot continue, . : 
Norf. If it does I'le yenture one heave at him, 
Saf. I another, 
Exennt Norfolk, and Suffolk, 

ol, Your Grace has given a Prefident of wiſedome 
Above all Princes, in committing freel | 
Your ſcrupke ro the yoyce of Chriftendome : 
Who can beangry now ? what Envy reach you ?. 
The Spaniard o'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now.confeſſe, if they have any goodnefle, 
The Triall juſt and noble, All the Clerks, 
(1 mean the Learned ones in Chriſtian Kingdomes) 
Have their free yoyces, Rome (the Nurſe of Judgement, 
Invited by your noble ſelf hath ſent 
One generall Tongue unto us. This good man, 
This juſt and Learned Pricft, Cardinall Campe:nw, 
Whom otice more I preſent unto your Highneſle. 

K:n.And once more in mine armes bid him welcome, 
And thank the holy Conclave for theirloves, 
They have ſent me ſuch a Man I wovid haye wiſh'd for. 
_ Cam, Your Grace muſt needs deſerve all trangersloves,, 
Youare ſo Noble : To your Highneſſe hand 
I render my Comiſſion 5 by' whoſe virtue, 
The Conrr of Rowe commanding : You my Eord ' 
Cardinall of York, are joyn'd wich me their Servant, 
In the impartialljudging of this bufineſſe. . 
| Kiz, Two equall men :The Queen ſhall be acquainted 
Forthwith for what you come; * Gardiner? 
ol. 1 know your Majeſty hasalwayeslov'd her 
|So dear in heart, not to deriy her that '. 
A Woman of lefſe Place might ask by Law; 


[e for her. 


Schollars allow'd freely ro argue 
Ki. 1, and the beſt ſhe. ſhall have ; and my fayour 


To him that does bi, God forbid elſe : Cardinal, 
Prethee call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
I find him a fit fellow, % 


| — 
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Thar's Chriſtian care enough : for living murnurers, 

There's places of rebuke, He was a Foot ; 

For he would needs be virtuous. That good Fellow, 

If I command him, followes my appointment, 

I wit/haye none ſo ne're elſe, Learn this Brother, 

We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. 

Kin, Deliver this with modefty to th' Queen, 
Exit Gardiner, 

The moſt convenient place that I canthinkof, 

For ſuch receipt of Learning, is Black, Fryers : 

There ye ſhall meet about chis weighty bufineſle, 

My Yolſey, ſee ic furniſh'd. O my Lord, 

Would it not grieve an able man to leaye 

So ſweet a Bedfellow > Bur Conſcience, Conſcience ; 

O *tis a tender place, and I muſt leaye her, (Exenn, 


— 


Scena T ertia. 


— 


Enter Anne B wileny and old Lady. 


© 4n,Not for that neither here”s the pang that pinches, 
His Hizhnefle, having liv'd ſo long with her, and 
So good a Lady, that no could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her ; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing : Ob; now after 
So many courſes of the Sun enthroned, 
Still growing in a Majeſty and pomp, the which 
\To leave, a thouſand fold more bitter, then 
'Tisfweet ar firſt racquire. After this Proceſle, 
To give her the avant, it is a pitty 
Would move a Monſter, 

Old La, Hearts of maſt hard temper 
Melr and lament for her, 

4. Oh Gods will, much better 
She ne're had known pomp ; though'r be temporall, 
Yer if rhar quarrell, Fortune, doe divorce 
It from the bearer, *tis a-ſufferance, panging 
As foule and bodies ſeyering- 
Otd La, Alafs poor Lady, 
She's ſtranger now again. | 
An. So __ the more 
Muft pitty drop upon her 3 verily 
[1 ral tis 7 hes be lowly born, 
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An, Nay, good troth, _. | DORM 
Old, L. Yes croth & troth:you would not be a Queen ? 
An, No, not for all the richzs under heaven, 
O1d;L. Tis hrange ; a three-pence bow'd now would 
Old as I am, to Queen ir + but I pray yous +Chire me, 
[What think you of a Dutcheſſe ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of Title ? 
4s, No in'truth, . 
| Old: L, Then you are weakly made, pluck off a little, 
{ would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more then bluft1ng comes to : 1f your back 
Cannot vouchlafe chis burthey, 'tis roo weak 
Erer to get a Boy. 
Au, How you doe talk ; Y 
[ſwear again, T would not be s Quicen, 
Forall the world, 
O14, L, In faith for little England 
Yall yenture an emballing : I wy ſelf 
World for Carnarvarſhire, although there long'd 
No more to th* Crown but that : Lo, who comes here ? 


E ntey Loyd Chamberlain, (know 
L, Cham Good morrowv', Ladies ; what wer't worth to 
The ſecrer of your conference ? 
4n, My good Lord, | 
ot your demand ; it values not your asKkihg : 
Our Miftris Sorrowes we were pitrying. 
Cham, It was 2 gentle buſinefſe, and becomming 
The ation of good women, there is hope 
will be well, 


thouſand a year, Annual! ſupport, 
of his ce, 5 gary ay FF. | . 
An, 1 doenot know 

t kind of my obedience, I ſhould tender ; 
More then my All;/is porhing : Nor my Prayers 
Are not words duely hallowed, nor my Wiſhes - 

worth then empty vanities : yer prayers and wiſhes 

all I can return, *Beſeech your Lorddhi , 

Youchſafe to ſpeale my thanks, and my ience, 


from a bluſhing Handmaid, to his Highmeſſe ; 
Mhoſe healch wm; Royaley t pray for, 


Ire 
F4 am—_— 


A ' 
$51 | 
[And range with humble l1vcrs in Content, | Cham, Lady ; 
Then to be perk'd up in a gliftring grief, [ ſhall not fail Vapptoye the fair conceit - 
[And wear a golden ſorrow, The King hagh of you. I hayeperus'd her well, | 
01d, L. Our content Beatty and Honour in her are fo mingled, vbogy 
[s our beſt having. , | That they -have cavght the _ and who knowes yet} 
anne. By my troth, and Maidenhead, Burt from this Lady, may proceed a Jemme, | 
[ would not be a Quieen, Fo lighten all this Iſle ? I'le tothe King, f 
014 L. Beſhrew me, 1 would, |; £ And tay I ſpoke with you, i PL EOS | 
And venture Maidenhead for't, and ſo woutd yoit __ ' . Exit Lord Chamberlain, | 
[For all this ſpice of your.hypoer#he ; | 4». My honour'd Lord, | | 
|You that have ſo fair parts of Woman on you, : Old. L. Why this it is: See, fee; | 
Have (too) 2 Womans heart, which ever yer have been begging ſixteen yeares in Court | 
Aﬀetted Eminence, Wealth, Soveraignty ; ; (Am yet a Courrier beggarly) nor conld 
Whichs to ſay ſoorh, are bleſſings ; and which gifts Come pat berwixt too early, and too late | 
ving your mincing) the capacity .. FI» For any ſuit of pounds + and youy (oh fate) 
(0f your ſoft Chiverell Conſetence, would receive, A very freſh Fiſh here ; fic, fie, fie upon 79 
If you might plea ſero ftrerch ir, This compelP'd fortune : haye your mouth fil'd up, 


fore you open it, 
An, This is ftrange to'me, 


There was no Lady onre ('tis an old Story 


An, Come, you are pleaſant. 

Old. L. With your Theame, I could 
pre the Larke : The Marchioneſſe of 
A thouſand potinds a year, for pure reſpe& ? 
No other obligation > by my Life - 
That promiſes moe thouſands : Honours train 
Is longer then his fore-skirr ; by this time : 

I know your back will bear a Duccheſſe, Siy, 
— not ſtronger then you were ? 
n, Good Lady, ' 


If this ſalute my blocd a jor; ir faints me 
To think what followes. 

The Queen is comforrleſſe, and we forgetful 
| In our long abſence: pray doe not deliver, 
What here y* have heard to her, 


_— EIS 


Old. L. How taſtes it? Isir bitter ? Forty pence;no: | 


That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not 
For all the mud in Egypt ; have you heard it ? 


Make your ſelf piirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me our on't. Would I had no being 


Old. L. What doe you think me---a--Exeunt, 


a 


he 


| 


Scena Quarta. 


—_———————— 


Trumpets, Sonher, and Carnets, 


Purſe, with thegreat Seale, and a (ardinals 
two Prieſts, bearing each a Silver Croſſe : the 


J - 
wo Aa. a —S———C 4A dE" . 


order abogt the Stage, 


man-liſher bare-headed, accompanied with a Serjtant at 
Armes, bearing 4 Mace : then two Gentlemth, bearing | 
two great Silver Pillars: after them, fide by fide, the two 
Cardinals, two Noble-men, with the Sword and Mace. p 
The King takes place under the Cloth off State,” The two 
' | Cardinals fit under him- as Fudges. The 


| 


- Enter two Vergers, with ſhort filver wands ; next them 
two Scribes in the habirs of Dottors : after theirs, the Bi- | 
ſhop of C avterbury alone ; after him, the Biſh 
coln, Ely, Rochefter, and S. Aſaph : next them, with 
ſome {mall diſtance, followes a Gentleman beating the 


ops f Lin 


Hat : they 
1 4 Geitle- 


wen takes | 
place ſome diſtance from the King. The Biſhops place 
 thensſefves ox each fide the Court ;F magimner of 4 Copfi- | 
i Fory : Below them the Scribes. The Lords fit next the | 
: Biſhops. The reſt of the Attendants ſtand in corvenrent 


| 


Re 


— 


— 


— 
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[15582 "The \Lije of King: Henry 1he Eighth. 


Car Whit our Commiſion from Rome 5:read, | { That longer you delire the-Court, as well | 
Let filence be commanded; --” -. -. .\ en .For your own quiet, as torectifie + |: // + 
K i»g., What's the need ? | \ | | What is unſecled in the King, e) 
' | Tr hath already publickly been read, | Camp. His Grace | 2 
| Andonall fides th* Authority allow'd, | Hath ſpoken well, and juſtly ; Therefore, Madam, 
You may then {pare that time, Ir's fit this Royall Seſſion doe proceed, | 
Car, Bce*c ſo, proceed. . And that (without delay) their Arguinents 

Scri. Say, Htnry K.of England, come into the Court, | Be now produc'd, and heard, - 

'Cryer, : Henry King of England, &c. | Leen, Lord Caidinall, to you I ſpeak, 
*King, Here. Fol, Your pleaſure, Madam, | 

Seribe, Say, Katherine Queen of England, Qs. Sir, 1 am abourto weep z but thinking that 
: | Come into the Court. | We area Queen.(or lohg have dream'dſo) certain 
| Crier, Katherine Queen of England, &c, The Daughter ofa King, my drops of teares, 

The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her Chayre,| Ile turn to ſparkes of fire, 

goes about the Court, comes to the King, and kneeles| Wol, Bepatient yet, -. - 
at his Feet; T hen ſpeaks. . -| £%. I will, when you are humble; nay before, 
Sir, I defice you doc me right and Juſtice, | Or God will puniſh me. 1 doe believe | 
And to beſtow yur pitty on me; for | (Induc'd by potent Circumſtances) that 
I am a moſt poor Woman, and a (tranger, | You are mine Enemy, and make my Challerige, 
: | Born out of your-Dominions2 having here | | You ſhall not be my. Judge. Forit is you : ,- 8 
[No Judge indifferent, nor no more aſſurance ' Have blown this Coal, berwixt my Lord; andme ; 
'Of equall Friendſhip and Proceeding, Alaſs, Sir, | (Which Gods dew quench) thereforel ſay-again, 
[In what haye; I offended . you ? | What cauſe ; 1 utterly abhorre ; yea, from my Soule- :- 
Hath my behaviour given toyour diſpleaſure, * | Refuſe you for my Judge, whom yer.once more 
That thus you ſhould procced to pur me off, ' , {T hold my moſt malicious For, and think not 
And: take your oood grace from me ? Heaven witneflez, | Arall a triend to truth, 
I have been toyou a, true,and humble Wife, | pol, I doe profeſſe 
At all times to your will conformable : ' | You ſpeak not like your ſelf : who evet yet 
Ever in fearto. kindle your-Diflike;, | Haye ſtood go Charity ; and diſplay'd th'effeRs 
Yea, ſubje& to your Countenance : Glad, or forrys ; Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdome, | 
As 1 ſaw it inclin'd ? when was the hour ; O're-topping womans power;Madam,you: doe me wrong, 
[ ever conttadicted your Dehire? .. Dy | I have no ſpleen againft you, nor injuſtice . | 
Or made ic not mine too > Or which of your Friends | For you, or any : how farre I have proceeded, 
Have I not Rrove to love, although I knew | Or how farre further ({hall) is warranted | 
He were minc Enemy ? What Fricnd of mine, By a Commiſſion from the Confiſtory ; 1 
That hadto him derr'vd your Anger,did I oF Yea, the whole Confitory of Rome. You-<charge me, 
Continue in my Liking ? nay, gave notice ThatT have blown this Caale: I doe deny it, 
He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, call to minde, The King is preſent : If ic be known to him, 
ThatI have been your Wife, in this Obedience, ThatlI gainſay my Deed, how way he wonnd, 
| Upward of cwenty yeares, and haye been bleſt And worthily, my Falſhood, yea, as much 
Wirth many. Chilgren by you, If in the courſe As you have done my Truth, If he know 
And procefle of this time you can report, That I am free of your Report, he kndwes - 
And prove it too, againſt mine Honour ought ; I am not of your wrong. Thercfore in him 
My bond to Wedlock, ormy love and duty [t lies to Cure me, andthe cure is-to | 
Againſt your Sacred Pcrſo3 ; in Gods name | Remoye theſe thoughts from you,; The which before 
Turn me away - and letfoul't Contempt His Highneſſe ſhall ſpeak in, I doe beſeeeh 
Shut door upon me, and fo give me up You (gracious Madam) to unthink your ſpeaking, 
To the ſharp'ft kind of Juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, And to ſay no more, > Pts, 
The Kitg your Father, was reputed for Quee, My Lord, my Lord, + | 
A Prince moſt prudent ; and an excellent ' I am a fimple woman, much't6a weak - 
And unmatch'd Wit and, Judgement, Ferdinand | T*oppoſe your cunning. Y'are meek, & humble-mouh'd, 
{My Father, King of Spain, was, reckon'd one | You fign.your Place, and Calling, in full ſeeming, 
| The wilcſt Prince, that there had reign'd, by many ' With Meckneſſe and.Humility : But. your heart 
A year before, Tt, isnot co be queſtion'd, -.. Is cramm'd with Arrogance, Spleen, and Pride, | 
Thar they bad gather'd a wiſe Council to them You haye by fortune,-and his Highneſſe favours, | 
Ofevery Realme, that did debate this buſineſle, * | Goneſlightly o're lowſteps, and now'aze, mounted . / | 
Who decm'd.our Marriage lawfull, Wherefore I humbly | Where ga are your Retainers, and:your words: ol 
Beſeech you, Sir,to ſpare me, till I- may _-- (Domeſticks to you) ſerve your will 42% pleaſe | 
|Be by my.Fricnds in Spaiz advis'd ; whoſe Counſell _ | Your ſelf pronouncether Office; Lau ell you, | 
I will implore. If rjotgich* name of (50d | You tender more;your perſons Honour, aben "| 
Your pleaſure befulfill'd...... | Your high profeſſion Spi1 ituall.: That agen 

_ Wal. You haye here, Lady, , | I doe tefuſe you-for my Judge, and here 
(And of your choyce? theſc Reverend Fathers, men  ; | Before you all, Appeale uno the/Pope,, 
Of ſingular Intchricy and. Learning *. 4... . -, | Tobring my whole Cauſe 'fore his. Holineflc, 
Yea, the ekRorh' Land, whoare affembled .  . _ | And to be judg'd by: him. | act i an 
To plcad your Cauſe, It ſhall be therefore; bootleſſe, . She cartſies tothe K mg, and affers t? depart n | 


- —_ ne __ om 
- - — 2-00 - 
_—_—_— —_ _ _— p_ _ —_ 4 . Cc , 


— 
| | ad 
>, = a © SC —_ —_ 


= —- —_—_—— 


ANY Os . 4 4 \\ = 


| — 


[eee Tir euens citimae,. 
| WH [$tubborn ro Juſtice, to accuſe it, and 
| [picdainfull co be iid by*t ; *ris no well, 

IShe's going-amay. . kd 


. 
«4 34 


Kin, Call her again, 


i 


Gent, ſh. Madim, yout aye tall'd back. - 
Que, What need you nott'it 
When you zre cal d return.” Now the Lord belp, 


| will not tarry*: Ho, nor eyer more 
Upon this bulinefſe my appearatice make, . 
la any of their Cd 


"X J 
. 


P=Y > 


Kin, Go wn. $— Kate, | 
That man ith* , Who ſhaff report he has”. 
A better Wife, tet him mi n e truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that 3 Thon art atone | 
(fthy rare qualities, ſweer gentleneſſe, Oy 
Thy meekneſſe —_— Kyrarp Government, - 
in commanding, and thy parts | 
ar + and Pious, ould ſpeak as out) 
The Queen of exrthly Queens : 'She'sNobfe botn : 
And like her trve Nobilicy, ſhe has 
Carried ker ſelf towards me, 
yol, Mot gracious Sir, a: 
In humbleſt manner I require your Highnefe, 
Thatit ſhall-pleaſe you ro dechare in hearing 
Of all theſe eares{for where F am robb'd and bound, 


ve hindred, oft 

The paſſages made roward it ; on my Honour, - 
peak, my good Lord Cardinall'to this point ; 

And thus farre ctear him. WT 

ow, what moy*d me too't, | 

[will be bold with time and yourartention : 


|My Conſcience firſt receiv*d a tendernefle, 

*ruple, and prick, on certain Speeches utter'd 
"Biſhop of Bayorn, then F renthEmbafſadan, 
had been hither ſent on the debating 
Marriage *twixt the Duke of Orleance, and 


a hy or 7p; he 

mean the Biſhop) did require a reſpite, 
\Nherein he might the King his Lord advertiſe, 
{Vhether our Daughter were legitimate, 

| ReſpeRing this our Marriage with the Dowager, 
imesour Brothers Wife, This refpite ſhook 


NN "w'— 


ing Henry the Eighth. = 


Crjer, Katherine Q, of England,come int the Court, 
youkeep your way, 


They vex me paſt try patient, pray you paſſe on.; __ 


Exit Outer, and hey Atttndants. 


(too't : 
hen marke th'inducement. This it' came ; give heed 


Our Daughter ſary : Irh* Progreſſe of this bulinefſe, 


. | That many maz'd confiderings; did throng 


[I ay, ſeron, 


; $53 

"The bofore of my Conſcience, enter'd me3-—_wl'A © 

| Yea with, a ſplitting power, and made totremble 
The 'w&gidii of my Breaſt, which-Forc'd ſach-way, 


And preftim withthis Canrien, Pirft, te thonght 
I fttood;nox. in the ſmile of Heaven, who had... - 
Commianded Narttre, that wy Ladies woinb; . f 
If it conceiy'd a Male-child by me, ſhould 
Doe no more Offices of life to'r, then -, .,.;.. 
The Grave does to th' dead : For her Male Iſſue, 
Or dyed where they were thade, or ſhortly after 
This world had air'd them, Hence I took a thought, 
This wasa'Jud -orr rhe; that my Kingdo 
(Well wotthy the beſt Heit oth* world) ſhouldHor 
Be glad in't by me, Then follows, that + 
I weigh'd the __ that'my Realmes ſtood in, 
By this my Iſſues faile, and that gave tome”. 
Many a groaning throw : thus hulling in ch 
The wilde ſea of my Conſcience, I did fteer 
Towards this remedy, wheretpon we ate 
Now preſent here together : that's to ſay, 
I meant to retifie my Conſcience, whic 
I then did feel full fick, and yet not well, 
By all the Reverend Fathets of the Land, 
And DoQors Learn'd,  Firft I began in private, 
With you, my Lord of Lincols;; you remember 
How under my oppreſſion I did reck 
When I firſt moy'd 9 | 

B. Lin, Very well, my Liege, 

Kin, I have ſpoke long, be plead your ſelf to ſay 
How farre you fatisf'd me, 

Lis, So pleaſe your Highneſle, 
The queſtion did ar firſt fo ftagger me, 
Bearing-a ſtate of mighty moment in't, '_ 
And conſequence of dread, that I commirted; * 
The daring{t Counſell which T had to doubt," |' 
And did intreat your Highneffe in this courſe, 
Which you are running here, ow” 

K :n. I then moy'd you, _ 


x 


My Lord of Canterbary, and got your leave © * 
To make this preſent Summons unſolicited; © 
[ left no reyerend perfon'th this Court, © |. i} 
Bur by-patticular conſent proceeded 
Under your Hands and Seales : therefore go on, 
For no diſlike ith* world againſt the perſon 
Of our good Queen ; but the ſharp thorny points | 
| Of my alledged reaſons drives this forward : 
Prove but our Marriage lawfull, by my Life | 
And Kingly Dignity, we are contented | 
To wear 44 mortall Stare to come, with her, | | 
(Katherine our Queen) before the primeft Creature 
That's Parragon'd oth* World. 

Camp. So pleaſe your Highneſle, 
The Queen beidg abſent, 'ris a needfull firneſle, 
That we adjourn this Cottrt, roa further day 3 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the Queen, to cafl back her appeale 
She intends unto his'Holineffe, | 

Kin, I may perceive ' 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: T abhorre 
This dilarory floth, and tricks of Rowe. 
My Learn'd and welbeloyed Servant Cranmer, 
Prethee return; wich thy approach : I know, ' 
My comfort comes along : break up the Court ; 


Exennt, in manner as they enter'd nr] 
P. | Anus) 
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Mori £f a> 44 (13T31 AKY =? AIMEE. 
"oY S Rphens, with his, Lute, made Tees, 
F »d the Mountayn tops that ifreezt, 
Bow themſelves when be did feng. \ 
Ta;his MMufich, Plants and Flomers,.. |; 
ver ſpring .;, as Sun and;Showers, \ :: .- 
T here [uh made @ laſting Spring. 1.» 
Every Mig "0a, hoon. hun play,.., 
Even the. illawes of th Se4,; 1; ills wv 
Hung their Hegds, andithen lay byg;: 1. 11 
Inf weet AMnuſeck is {ach eArt, —_—_ 
Killing care, and. grief of heart, 
Fall aſleep, or hearing dye.” 


=, Enter 4. Gentleman, : 
Queen, How now ?\ © 1, oo 
Gent.And'c pleaſe your Grace, the ewo great Cardinals 
1 Wait in the preſence, - J fl 
Omen, Would they ſpeak with-me ? , 
Gent, They will'd me ſay ſo, Madam. . 
Queen, Pray their Graces 11 . . . -* 
To come near : what can be their buſineſſe 
| With me, a poor weak woman, faln from fayour, 
| I doe not like their commung 3 now I think on't, 
'| They ſhould be good men, their affaires are righteous, 
'} Bur, 4/f Hoods make not Monks. 

Enter the two Cardinals, Wolſey and Campian. 

wolf. Peace to your Highneſle, | 
 - 2*. Your Graces find me. here part of a-Houſwife, 
| (1 would be all) againſt the worſtmay happen : 
| What are your pleaſures with,me, Reyercnd Lords ? 
ol, May it pleaſe you, Noble Madam; to withdraw, 
Into your, private. Chamber ;. we ſhall giye;you 
| The full tauſe'of our comming, + 
| Speak ir-here. | 
| There's nothjog 1 have done yer o* my Conſcience 
{Deſerves a Corner,: would all other Women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a. Soule as I doe, 
'[My Lords, I.care not ({o nwch I am happy. 
|Above.a number) If my actions: / 
Were tri'd by every tongue, every eye ſaw 'em, 


{Envy and baſe opinion ſet againſt 'em,  . 
I know my life ſoeven.., If your bulineſle. 
Seck me out, apd that way.I am Wife in,; 
Ont with ir boldly : Truth loyes open dealing. | 
Card. Tants eſt ergarte mentis integritas (Regina ſe- 
Oxeen. Good my Lord, no, Latine ;* .. (rex:fſima.) 
I am not ſuch a Truant ſmce my camming,. -. 
As not to know the Language T have liv'd in: - (ous: 
A ſtrange Tongue makes.my- cauſe more ftirange, ſuſpiti-, 
my ſpeak in, Eng/1ſh,;here are ſome, will thank you, 

If you ſpeak tzuth, for their poor Miſtris ſake ; 
- FBelieye me ſhe. has. had gnuch wrong, Loxd Cardinall, 

The willing'ſt fin I ever yet comnitted, 

May be ablgly'd in Exglſh. 
_ Card, Noble Lady, 


— -— 


— _— 


| 


deep ſuſpirion, where all faich was meant. 
We come not by the way of Accuſation, 
ToKing that honqur every,good. Topgue blefles ; 


| Nor to betray you any. way to ſorrow ;; - 
| You haye too much, {opp 
( How you ſtand minded in 


ady : But.to,know 
; the weighty difference 
Berween the King and you, and to deliver 
(Likefree and honeſt men) our juſt opinions, 
And comforts to your cauſe, _ ct” 

Camp. Moſt honoured Madam, 

My Lord. of York, out of his Noble nature , 
Zeale and obedience he till bore your Grace, 
Forgetting (like a good man) your late Cenſure 
Both of his truth and him (which was too farre) 


|| Offers, as 1 doe, in a ign of peace, 


His Service, and his Counlell, 

Queen, Toberiay,me,.. | mine (11 
My Lords, I thank you both for your good wills, - 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, (pray God ye prove fo) 
But hoy to make ye ſuddenly an-Anſ 
In ſuch a point of weight, f near mine Honour, 
(More near my Life I fear) with my weak wit ; 
And to ſuch men of Gravity and Learning ; 

In truth I know not. 1 was ſet at work, 
Among my Maids,full little (God knowes) looking 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch bufineſle ; 
For her ſake that I haye been, for I feele - | 
The laſt fir of my Greajneſſe z good your Graces 

; G i for my Cauſe : 


Let me haye timeand-Coun 
Alaſs, I am a Woman friendlefle, hopelefle, 

Wol, Madam, _ _.. + 
You wrong the Kings loye with theſe feares, 
Your hopes and friends are infinite, 

Queen, In England, | | 
Bur little for my profit : can you think, Lord, 
That any Engl:ſh-man dare give me Counſell? 

Or be a known friend *gainſt his Highnefle pleaſure, 


| (Though be be grown ſo deſperate to be honeſt) 


And live a Subje& 2 Nay forſooth my friends, 
They that muſt weigh out-my afflictions, 
They that my truſt muſt grow to, liyenor here, 
They are (as all my other comforts) far hence 
In mine own Country, Lords, X 

Carp. I. would your Grace | 
Would leave your griefs, and take my Counſell. 

Queen, How, ur ? | 


Camp. Pur your main cauſe into the Kings proteQuion, 


He's loving and moſt gracious, *Twill be much, 
Both for your Honour better, and your-Cauſe : 


| For if the Tryall of the Law o're-take ye, 


You'l part away diſgrac'd. 


Wol., He tells you rightly. va 

Queen, Ye tell me what ye wiſh for both, my rune: 
Is this your Chriſtian Counſel! > Out upon ye. 
Heaven is above all yer ; there fits a Judge, 
That no King can corrupt. 
Camp. Your rage.miſtakes us, .. 
Ozeen, The more ſhame for ye;holy men 1 
Upon my Soule, two Reycrend Cardinall Virus; 
But Cardinall Sins, and. hollow hearts 1 fear ye : 
Mend *em for ſhame my Lords : Is this your comfort 
The Cordiall that ye bring a wrecched Lady T.. 
A woman loft among ye, laugh'd at, [coin d? 


I will not wiſh ye half my nuſerics, 


pr 


thought Ft 


l 


| 


| 


n? 


ve Wore Charity. 
ike heed, for heayens ſake take hee 


| 
8 : . © . . 
ou turn the good we offer into cpvy.. 


| nd all ſuch falfe 
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ButTay T warn'd ye; 
2 dz leaſt ar onge .. 
The burthen' of my, ſorrows fall upon ye. 4 rt or 
Car, Madam, this isa meer diftraQtion, _ 


i 
, 
[ 


9 


wee, Yewrn into ftothi » Woe upvri. ye, 
£ rofelfors Would you he ne i) 
{you haveany Faſtice, any Pitty, gt Tag EP 
lfye be any thing bug Churchmens habic) 
ur my ſick cauſe fnt9 bis hands that hates me ?_ | 
laſs, ha's banifht ane his bed already, 
is Love, tao 0G 380* Tam od, my Lords, 
nd all the fellowſhip I hold now wich him 
conely by obedience. What can happen 
ome, above this wretchedneſſe ? All your Scudies 
Make me a Curſe, like this, 
Camp, Your feares are worle,, __ 
Os, HayeT liy'd thus long (let me ſpeak my (elf, 
kince Virtue finds no friends) a Wife, a true one ? 
A Woman (I daje ſay.without Vain-glory) 
ever yet branded with ſuſpition > 
Have I, with allmy full AﬀeRtions YEN 
ill merthe King? Lov'd himnext Heav'n?Qbey'd hin? 
in (out of: Fongnefſe) ſuperſiitiqus to him ? | 
Almoſt forgot my Prayers to cantent, him 2 
ndam I thus rewarded ? *ris not well, Lords, 
Bring me a conſtant woran to her Husbang, 
One that fie*xe dream'd a Joy, beyond his pleaſure ; 
nd to that Woman (when ſhe has done moſt) 
ſet will I adde an honour ; a great Patience, 
Car, Madam, you warider from the good 
Me ayme at. G 
Ouee, My Lord, 
[dare not make" wy felf ſo guiky, - 
ooiveup willingly thar Noble Title 
air Maſter wed me to : nothing bur death 
Shall e're divorce my Dignirties, 
Card. Pray hearme, MOAT | 
. 2s, Would I had neyer trod this Exg{ifh Earth, 
d: fek the Flatrerics that grow upon it ; 
Ye have Angels Faces, but Heaven knowes your hearts. 
What ſhall become of me now, wretched Lady 2? 
amthe moſt unhappy Woman. living, 
aſs (poor Wenches) where are now your Fortunes ? 
Shipwrack'd upon a Kingdome, where no Pitty, | 
0 Friends, na Hgpe, no Kindred weep for me ? 
Almoſt no Grave allow'd me ? Like the Lilly 
Thatonce was Miſtris of the Field, and flouriſh'd, 
Pe hang my head, and periſh, 
Car, If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, \ 
Yould feel more comfort. Why ſhould we (good Lady) 3 
Upon what cauſe wrong you ? Alaſs, our Places; 
The way of our Profeſſion 1s againſt it ; 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow 'em, 
For goodneſs ſake, conſider what you does 
How you may hurt your ſelf :T, utterly 
Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, 
The hearts of Princes kifle Obedience, 
Somuch they love it. But ro ſtubborn Spirits, 
They (well and grow as terrible as ſtormes, 
now you have a gentle, noble temper , 
A Soule as even as a Calme ; Pray think us, 


. 


# 


— Camp, Madam, you'll find icſo: 
You Wrong your Virtues 


\ | 
i 


. o | q 
by this Carriage, 


Thoſe we profefſe;Peace-makers, Prignds, and Servants. 


With thete weak Womens feares, A Noble Spirit 


As youry was, put irito you, ever. caſts 
Such doubts as falſe Coyn from it. The 


B2zware you looſe it nat : 


King lokes you,. 
For us (if you pleaſe ©, 


| To truſt us in your buſiefſe) ws are ready ,.. \. 


To uſe our utmoſt Studies inyour ſeryice, . 

Qs. Doe what you will, my Lords: 

And pray forgive me 

If I have us'd my ſelf unmannerly, "ey 

You know I am a Woman lacking wit , 

To make a ſeealy anſwer to-ſuch perſons; . - 

Pray do my ſeryice to his Majeſty, _. 

He has my hears yet; and ſhall-baye my Prayers 

While I thall have my life, Come reyerend Fathers , 

| Beſtow your Counlells on me, - She now begs 

Thar little-thought when ſhe ſer footing here, | 
She ſhould haye bought her Dignities ſo deayg, Exexnt, 


— 


Scena Secunda, 


| ——_—L_Y 


Enter the Duke of N, orfolk, Dake of $ off olk., Lord Sur- 
rey, and Lord Chamberlaiz. 


Norf. If you will now unite in your Complaints , 
And force them with a Conſtancy, the Cardinall 
Cannot ſtand under them, If you omit 


- | The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe; 


But that you ſhall ſuſtain moe new diſgraces, 
With theſe you bear aJready. 

Sar. T amygoyfull 
To ery Lhe leaſt occaſion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my Facher-in-Law the Duke, 


. | To be reveng'd on him. 


Sf. Which of the Pceres 
Have uncontemn'd gane,vy him, or at leaft 
Scrangely negle&ted ? When did he regard 
The ſtamp of Novleneſle in any perſon 
Our of himſelf ? Ig 

Cham, My Lords, you ſpeak your plcaſures : 
What he deſerves of you and me, I know - 
What we can do to him (chough now the time 
Gives way to 15) I much tear, If you cannot 
Barre his acceſle to th' King, never attempt 
Any thing on him: far he hath a witcherafc 
Over the King in's Tongue, 

Nor, O fear him not, 

His ſpell in that is out : the King hath foun 
Macter againſt him, that for ever marres 

' The Hony of his Language. No, he's ſetled 
{ (Not to come off) in his diſpleaſure. 

{ Szxr. Sir, 

{ I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch Newes as this 
Once every houre, - 

Nor. Believe it,this 1s true, | 
In the Divorce, his contiary proceedings 
{| Areall unfolded: whercin he appeares , 
As I would wiſh mine Enemy. 

Sur. How came 
His practiſes. to light ? 

Suf. Moſt ſtrangely, * 

Sur, O how 2 how? 

Suf. The Cardinals Letters tothe P 
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And come to th eye oth King, Wherein was read # < 


'To ſtay the Judgement oth” Divorce; for if | | 
Ir did rake place, I Fart he) perceive. 

My King is tangled in affeCtion, to ., 

{A Creature of the Qieens, Lady Anne Ballen.. 
| Sar, Ha'sthe Kingthis? © | 

Suf, Beleeve it, 

Sar, Will this work? 


And hedges his own way, But in this point, 


4 All his tricks founder,'and he brings his Phyfick 


 Aﬀeer his ,paticnes death ; the King already 


| Hath married the faic Lady, 


Sur, Would he had. 


| Saf, May you be happy in your wiſh, my Lord, 


For I profeſſe you have it, 
Sur. Now all my joy 

Trace the Conjundtion, 

- guf, My Amen too'r, 
Nor, All mens, 0 #4 © 

Suf. There's order given for her Coronation : 

Marry thisis yet but yourig, and may be left 

To ſome cares unrecounted.. But, my Lords, 

She is a gallant . Creature, and'compleat”© © | 

In minde and feature, T perſwade mie, from her 


D 


F 


- [Willfall fome bleffing to this Land, which ſhall 


Sur. Bir will the King < 
Digeſt this Letter of the Cardinals'? 
The Lord forbid. Sh 
Nor, Marry Amin, 
Swf. No, no : | 
There be moe Waſps that buz about his Noſe, 
Will make this ſting the ſooner, Cardinall (amprine, 
Is toln away to Rome, harh tane no leave, 
Ha's left the cauſe to th? King unhandled, and 
Is poſted as the Agent of our Cardinall, 
To ſecond all hisplor, I doe afſure yon, 
The King cri'd Hag at this, '* 
Cham, Now God incenſe him, 
And let him cry Ha, louder. 
No f. But, my Lord , 
When returns Cramer ? 
Swf. He is return'd in his opinions, which 
Have ſatisfi'd the King for his Divorce, 
Together with all famous Colledges 
Almoſt in Chriftendome : ſhortly Cl believe) 
His ſecond Marriage ſhall be publiſhed, and 
Her Coronation, Katherine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princeſſe Dowager, 
A Widow to Prince Arthar. 
Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
A worthy Fellow, and hath tane much pain 
In the Kings bufineſle, | 
| | Suf, He has, and we ſhall ſee him ty: 
For it, an Arch-Biſhop, 
Nor, So I hear. 
Sef. "Tis ſo. © | 
Enter Welſty and Cromwell, 


'J The Cardinall. 


Nor, Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody, 
Car, The Packet, Cromwell, 
Gay't you the King > | i 
Crow, To his own hand, in's Bed-chamber. 
. Card. Look'd he oth? in-fide of the Paper ? 


Hae ” 
A— 


—_— ——_— — 


Cham, The King in rd itn him, how he coaſts | | 
,| Anne Bullen > No: I'le no eApne Ballens for him, 


—_ 
How that the Cardinal did eritreat his Holinefſe |  . 
© | Hedid it witha ſerious minde: a heed 
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And well-dcſerving ? yet I know her for 

A ſpleeny Litheran, and not wholſome to 

Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie ith* boſome of 
Our hard rul'd King. Again, there is ſprung up 


And is his Oracle, 


The Maſter cord on's hearr, 


Fo his own portion ? and what expence by th! hour 
Seems to flow from him ? how, ich* name of Thrift 
Does he rake this together ? Now, my Lords, 
| Saw you the Cardinall? - 


Then layes his finger on his Temple : Rraight 


The ſeverall parcels of his Plare, his Treaſure, 
Rich Stuffes and Ornaments of Houſhold,which 


Some Spirit put this Paper inthe Packet , 


Crom, Prexencly gg 
He did unſcale them, and the firſt he view'd. 


Wasin his countenance, You he bad © 
him here this Morning, 
arll, -Is he ready to come abroad ? 
Cromi, T think by this he is, | | 
Card, Leaye me a while, © ©. | Exit (ronmll, 
It ſhall be to the Dutcheſle of A/anſon, 
The French Kings Sifter ; He ſhall marry her, 
There's more in't then fair Viſage. Bullen 2 
Na, we'll no Ballers : Speedily I wiſh" . 
To'heax from Rowe, The Marchionefle of Penbrodk 2 
Nor. H:'s diſcontented. 
Sf. May be he heares the King 
Does whet his anger to him, 
Sur, Shaip en , 
Lord for thy ins» 
Car, The lace Queens Gentlewoman ? 
A Knights Daughter 
T6 be her Miſtris Miftris ? the Queens Queen ? 
This Candle burns not cleer, *ris I muſt invffe it, 
Then out it goes, What though I know her yirtuous 


An Heretick, an Arch-one ; Cranmer, one 
Hath crawl'd into the fayour of the King, 


Nor. He is yex'd at ſomething, 
Enter King reading of a Schedwle. 
Sur T would *twere ſomething that would fret the ſtring 


Swf. The King, the King. 
King. What piles of Wealth hath he accumulated 


Nor, My Lord, we have 
Stood here obſerying him, Some ſtrange Commotion 
's in his brain : he bites his li pand ftarrs, 

Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground , 


Springs ont into faſt gate, then ſtops again, 
Strikes his breſt hard, and anon, he caſts 
His eye againſt the Moon : in moſt ſtrange Poſtures 
We haye ſeen him ſet himſelf, 

King. It may well be, : 
There is a mutiny in's minde, This morning, 
Papers of Stare he ſent me, to peruſe 
AsI requir'd : and wot you what I found 
There (on my Conſcience put unwirtingly) 
Forſooth an Inventory, thus importing 


[ finde at ſuch proud Rate, that it our-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a SubjeR. | 
Nor. It's heavens will, 


To bleſſe your eye withall, 
King. If we did think 
Bp 


_ 


; H's | 
pe | —_— Ir ern ene I 


we 


_ 


— — - 


FB>=5:tYqg. EPTRSLEac>DP. 


2 
Law ma 


—_— 


—"DOESASdP > JI=EEDESAAT<TS = 


7 


, 


| ——_ — _ : "wo - | Zh "IR FE. = - FS : 7 44S 
F- _ The Life of King Henry the Eighth. 357. 


His Contemplarions were above the carth, 
em iritual obje&, he ſhould till 
Dwell in his Muſings, but Tam afraid 
His Thinkings are below che Moon , nor worth 
His ſ:rious confiderin mY "RU? ; 
King takgs his Seat whiſpers Lovell, who goes 
| | to the [ardinal, 
ell, Car: Heaven £orgive-me, 
Eyer God bleſs yopr Highneſs, 
King, Good my Lord, . "' 
| You arc full of Heavenly fiuff, and bear the Inyentory, 
Of your beſt Grage, jn your mingde ; the which, 
Yon were now running ore : you have ſcarce time 
2 To ical from Spiritual lezſure , a brief ſpan 
To keep your earthly Audit, ſure in that 
I deem you an jl} Hhusband, and am glad 
To have you thercin my Companion, 
Car, Sir, | ey 
For Holy Offices Ihaye a time 3 a time 
To think upon the part of bufineſs, which 
I bear i'th' State : and Nathre docs require 
Her times of preſervation; which perforce , _ 
[ her frail ſon, among' my Brethren mortal, 
Muſt give m7] rendance to. - 
Kinf. You have ſaid well, | 
Car, And ever may yove Highneſs yake together, 
(AsI will lend you cauſe) my doing well, 
- [With my well ſaying. .. 
King. *Tis well aid agen, | 
And*tis a kind of goqd deed to ſay well, bo, 
| Andyer wards are po deeds, My Father loy'd you, 
He aid he dig! , and with this deed did Crown 
His ſword.upon you. Since I had my Office, 
[ haye kept you next my Heart , have not alone 
Inploy'd you where high Profits might come home, 
i Bur par'd my preſent Havings ; to beſtow 
My Fountiel upon you. _., | 
Car, What ſhould this mean ? 
Sur, The Lord increaſe this buſineſs. 
| - King, Haye I not made yau =Y 
[The primie gan of <be Stare ? I pray you tell me, 
If what I now pronounce, you have found crue : 
And if. you way confeſs ir, ſay wicthall | 
If you are to bound to us, or no, What ſay you? 
Car, My Soveraign, 1 confeſs your Royal graces 
Showr'd.on. me daily, have been more then could. . 
My ftudied purpoſes require, which went _.. 
| Beyond all man's endeavqurs. My endeavours, 
ve ever come-too-ſhort of my Deſires, p 
Yet filPd with my Abulicies ; Mine own ends, 
Haye been ſo, that cvermore they pointed | 
To th*good of your moſt Sagred Perſon, and | 
The profit,of the State. -For your great Graces 
cordon me(poor Undeſerver) I 
Can not 44% A bur Allegiant thanks, 
Prayers to heaven. for you ; my Loyalty 
Which ever has, and eyer ſhall be growing, 
Tilt ng Winter) kill it. 
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| and obedient SubjeRt is - + 

| Therein iUuſtrared, the Nos of it 

Does Pay tag. At of ig, as 1th” contrary 
|The foulneſs isthe puniſhiwenc, 1 preſume, 


\|Thatas my hang has open'd Bounty to you, 
[My heart drop'd Love, ow'r rain'd Honour , more 
Hs | On you, thenany : Fo your nd, and Heart, 


A .. 


| 


| As*rwere in Loye's particular, 


] Of all that world of Wealth I havedrawn together 


] A way, if it take right, in ſpight of Fortene , 
| Will bring me off again, Whar's this ? T's th Pope ? 
| The Letter (as I live) with all the Buſineſs 


1 And no man ſee me more, 


| lato onr hands, and co. Confine your ſelf . 


'Tilf you-hear further from bis Highneſs, 


| Bearing the King 


I dare, and muſt deny jt, Now I feet © 


Your Brain, and cyery FunCtjon of your power, , 
Should; natwichſtanding that your bond of duty; 
be more 
To me your Fjiend, rhen any. 
Car. I qo profeſs, K 
Thar for your Highneſs good ,Tever labour'd 
More then mine own : that am, haye, and will be 
(Though allthe world ſhould crack thejr duty to you , 


Aboung, as thick as chought could make ?em, arid 
Appear in forms more;horrid, yet my Duty, 
As doth a Rock againſt the chiding Floud, . . 
Should the approgch of this wild River break) 
And ſtand unthaken, yours, | 
Kang. *Tis Nobly ſpoken ; : 0 
Take notice Lords, he has a Loyal breaſt, . - 
For you have ſcen him open't. Read.o're this; 
And after this, and then to Breakfaſt with 
What appetite you have, = SOOELL 
Exit King, frowning upon the ('ardinnl, the Noblet 
throng after hin whiſpering, and ſmiling. 
Car, What ſhould this mean? + ="i# 
What ſudden Anger'sthis * How have I reap'd it > 


Upon. the'daring Huntſman that has gall'd hin : | 
Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper 
I fear the Story of his Anger. *Tis ſo: . . 
This paper has undone me : 'Tisth'Account 


For mine own ends, (Indeed to gain the Popedgme 
And fee my Friends in Rowe.) O Negligence } 

Fit for a Fool to fall by : What croſs Devil 

Made me pur this main Secret in the Packer 

[ ſent the King ? Ts there no way to cure this? 

No new device to beat this from his Brains ? 

I know *twill ſtir him ſtrongly ; yer I know 


F 


And throw it from their Soul; though perils did t 


He parted Frowning from me, as if Ruine F 
Leap'd from his Eyes, So looks the chafed Lyon { 
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[ writ to's Holineſs, Nay theo, farewell : . 
[ have covch'd the highe(t point of all my Greatneſs, 
And from that full Meridian of wy Glory, 

[ ha(te now to my Setting, I ſhall fall . . 

Like a bright Exhalarion in the Eyening, 


Earl of Surrey ; and the Lord C hambertain, 
Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure Cardinal, 
Who commands you | | 
To render up the Great Seal preſently 


To &ſfter-houſe , my Lord of WincheSter's, 


E ter to Woolſey, the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, rhe 


' Car, Stay: 's | oo . 
Where's your Commiſſion? Lords, words cannot carry - 
| Anthority ſo mighty. 
Suff. Who dare cro(s *em , CER Bad, 
1g's will from his mourhexpreſsly 3 
Car, *TillI finde more, then will, or words to do it, 
( L mean. your Malice) know, Officious Lords, 


Of what, courſe Mettal ye are molded, Envy : 


| How eagerly ye follow my Diſgraces 
by SR 
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| | Asif ir fed ye, and howſleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my 1uine? 
Follow your envious courſes, men of Malice 
You haye a Chriſtian warrant for *ctn, and no doubt 
In time will find their fit. Rewards, That Seal 
-] You ask with fucha Violence, the King . 
(Mine, and your Maſter) with his own hand, gave me :, 
Bad me enjoy it, with the Place, and Honows 
During wy life ; and to confirm his Goodnels, 
Tf de i by Letters Patents, Now, who'll take it ? 
Sur. The King that gave it, 
Car. It muſt be himſelf then, 
Sur, Thou art a proud Traytor, Priclt, 
Car, Proud Lord, thou lyclt : 
Within theſe fourty houres , Sarrey durſt bertet 
Have burnt that Tongue, then ſaid fo, 
Sur, Thy Ambition 
(Thou Scarlet finner) robb'd this bewailing Land 
Of Novle Back:nghans, my Fachier-in-Law, 
The heads of all chy Brother Cardinals, 
(Wirh thee, and allthy beſt parrs bound together) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his, Plague of your policy, 
You ſent me Depury for Ireland, | 
Far from his ſuccour ; from the King , from all 
That might have mercy on the fault, thou gay'ſt him ; 
Whil'& your grear Goodneſs, out of holy patie, 
Abſolv'd him with. an Axe, | 
wol. This, and all elſe 
This talking Lord can lay upon-my credit, 
I anſwer, is moſt falſe, The Duke by Law 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in kis end, 
His Noble Jury , and foul Caule can witneſs, 
IfTloy'd many words, Lord, I ſhouldtell you, 
You haveas little Honeſty, as Honour, 
That in the way of Loyalty, and Truth, 
Toward the King, my ever Royal Maſter, 
Dare mate a ſounder man then Surrezean be, 
And alt that love his follics, | 
Sar, By my Soul, 
Your long Coat (Prieſt) protects you, 
Thou ſhould'ſt feel | 
My Sword.i*th'life bloud of thee elſe., My Lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this Arrogance ? 
And from this Fellow ? . If we live thus tamely, 
1 To be thus Jaded by a piece of Scarlet , 
| Farewell Nodllity :. let his Grace-go forward, 
1 And dare us with his Cap, like Larks, 
Car, All Goodneſs 
{Is poiſon to thy; Sromack, 
Szr, Yes, that Goodneſs | 
Of gleaning all the, Land's wealth into one, 
Into your own hands, (Card'nal) by Extortion : | 
The goodneſs of your intercepted Packets | 


Since you provoke mi, ſhall be moſt notorious. 

| My Lord of Norfo/k, as you are truly Noble, 
As you reſpe&t the common good, the. State 

| Ot our difpts'd Nobility, our Iflues, _ 

- | (Who if he live, will ſcarce be Gentlemen) . 
Produce the grand ſumme of his finnes, the Articles . 

f Colle&tcd fromhis life. Iie Rartle you - A IIS 

| Worſe then the Saccing Bell, when the brown Wench 
| Lay kiffing in. your armes, Lord Cardinal, | 

1 Car, How much me thinks, Icould deſpiſe this man, 
: pur thatl am bound in Charity againſt it, | 


The Life of King Henry the E ighth. 


Nor. Thoſe Articles, my Lord,are in the Kings hand: 


| When the King knows my Truth, 


. | ToGregory de Caſſado, to conclude 


| (Nor you) corre him. My heart weeps to ſee tum 


., || Caſtles, and wharſocyer, and to be 
* '] Out of the King's prote&ion.” This is my Charge. 


| You writ to th'Pope, againſt che King: your goodneſs 


/.. , [So fare you well, my lictle gbod Lord Cardinal. | 


But thus much, they are foul ones, 
| Wol. So much fairer 
And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine Innocence ariſe, 


Sur, This cannot ſave you : 

I thank my Memory, I yet remember 

Some of theſe Articles, and out they ſhall, 

Now, if youcan bluſh , and cry guilcy Cardinal, 
You'll ſhewa lictle Honeſty, 

Wol, Speak on Sir, - es 

[ dare your worſt Objeftions : If I bluſh, 

[t is to ſee a Nobleman want manners, 

Sar, I had rather want thoſe, then my head ; 
Have at you, | 

Firſt, char without the King's affent or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a Legate, by which power 

You maim'd the JuriſdiCtion of all Biſhops. 

Nor, Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or ciſe 
To Foreign Princes, Ego & Rex mens, 

Was ſtill inſcrib'd: in which you brought the King 
To be your Seryant, 

S*f. Then, that Without the knowledge 

Either of King or Councel, when you went 
Ambaſſador to the Emperour, you made bold 

To carry into Flanders, the Great Seal, 

. Sur. Item, You ſent a large Commiſſion 


Without the King's will, or the Stat&s allowahice, 
A League-berweeh his Highneſs, and Ferrara, 
Sf. That out of mere. Ambition, you have caus'd 
Your holy-Hat to be tampr. on the King's Coin, 
Sur, Then, that you haye ſent innumerable ſubſtance, 
(By what means got, I leaye to your, own Conſcience) 
To furniſh Rem, and to prepare the wayes 
You have for Dignities, ro the mere undoing. 
Of all the Kingdome, Many more there are, 
Which fince they are of you,and odious, 
I will not taint 16y mouth with, 

(ham. O my Lord, CPA 
Preſs nbt a falling man toofar : *ris Virtue : 
His faults'lye open to the Lawes, let them 


$9 little, of his great Self, 
Sur. I forgive him, 
S»ff. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleaſures, 
Becauſe all thoſe things you have done of late 
By your power Legantive within this Kingdome, 
Fall into th'compaſs of a P:zawnire ; ' 
| That therefore ſuch a Writ be ſued againſt you, 
To forfeit all your Goods, Lands, Tenements, 


Nor, Andio we'll leave youto your Medications 
How to live better, For your ſtubborn anſwer 
Abour the giving back the. Great Seal to us, | 
The King Hl know it, and (no doubt) ſhall thank you. 


' Exeunt all but Wolſey. 
Wol. So farewell, to the little gopd. you bear me. 
Farewell > A long farewall to all my Greatvieſs. 
This is the tate of Man 3 to day the puts forth 
The tender Leayes of Hopes, to morrow Bloſſoms, 
And beares his bluſhing Honours thick upon him : 
The third day,comes a Froſt 7 a killing Froſt, 


His 
——  — 


And when he thinks, good cafie man, full ſurcly 
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everto hope again, 
Ewer Cronanel, fanding amaned, 
hy how now Cromwell ? 
Crems, I have no power to-fpeak Str, 
Car, What, amaz d 
my m $fortunes> Car the Spirit wonder 
reat man {fſionkd dectine, Nay , and'you weep 

am fal'n inderd, oY | 
.Cras, tlowdoes your Grace ? 
Card, Why well: 
ever ſo truly happy, my good Crawl, 
know my ſelf now, and þ feel withm me, 
Apeaceabowe.altcarchly Digniries; yp 
A Ritl, and:quier Conſcience, The King has and me, 
Ihumbly thartk Jus Grace-:-andfrom rhefe thoulders 
This ruin'd Piller, aur of Pitie, rakes 
Aload, would fink a Navy, (roo much Homoar,) / 
O'tis a burden Cromwell, "cis a burden 
Too heavy for a man, that hopes for Heaves, 

Crows, I am glad your Grace, 
Ha*s made that right uſe oft, - 

Card, I hope Fhave : 
I am ablenewv (me xhioks) 
(Our of a fortitude of Sul, I feet) 
To enduve.niore; Mifevies; and'greater far 
Then my Weak, hearted Enemics, dare offer. 
What Newes abzwad ? [10 > 
| Crom, The heavieſt, and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſfure-with the King. 
Card, God bleſs him, '! 


Lord Changtthoe, ns your place. 
Card, Thair's! ſomewhat ſodain, 


| But he's #Levined man, May hecontinue! | 


Long in his Highneſs favour,and do Juſtice , 

For ttuth's-ſalbe, and his' Conſcience ; that his bones, 
When he has run hiscourfe,.and fleeps in Bleſſings, 
May have szombe of Qiphan'stcartepr on, him. 
What more@:».(, &/1 .,at5 349 
(rom. That £ranner is tecurn'd with welcome 3 
Inftall'd Lord Arch-biſhop of Camearbwer 
Card, That's Newes indecc | 
(Franke; rthatche Eady dar. 

| Whos ng hartiin:ſecrtty long martied,” 

{ This di rid-ifh open, as his-Quieeny: - | | 
Going to Cliapprb: and uid yoirt ivnaw 

Only about hexqGoronarign,) ©; - | 


Lo Creavelh gil — O82. 3 i Ly. 
if th isac beyond me's All ny Glorikes | 
In there Loreto fb ove, al be 


Crom, The next is, that Sir T hozwae Moy 1s choſets 


| dh ts of | 
| Card. Thorewhd the weight that; pullſrive downl. 


, 
- 
# 


Muſt 1 then leave you ? Muſt I needs forgoe 
So good, ſo Noble, and ſo true a Maſter > - 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of Iron, 
_ _ ſorrow Cfommwel leaves his Lord. 

Ihe Ki H have my ſervice ; -but m ers: 
For ——— for ever (hall be yours, 4 Its 

| Card, Cionmel, 1 did tint think to ſhed a tear 
| inall my miferies : Burthou hatt fore*'d me 
(Our of chyhoneſ? truth) to play tne Woinan, 


| Ler's dry our eyes: And thus far. hear te Crommwel, 


And when. I am forgotten, as L (hall be, — .. 

And ſleepin dull eold Ma: ble, where rio nteneions - 
Of me, morertwſt be heard of : Say 1 ravght chee ; 
Say Folſey, that once tr6d the wayes of Glory, 
And ſorrided 2 the Depths arid Shoals of Monottr, 
Found theea way (out of his wrack) to riſe in : 

A ſure, and ſafe one, though thy Mafter mitt it, 
Mark but my Fall, and thatchat Ruin'd me : 
Crowwel, 1 chai ge thee, fling away Ambition, 

By thacfin fe!t the Angels : . how cart man thery 
(The Image of his Maker) hope to win by it ? + 
Love thy ſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts chat hate thee: - 
Corruption win not more then Honeſty, 

Still in thy right hand, carry gentle Peace _ 

To fitence envious tongues, Be juſt, and fear giot 7 
Eer att che erids thou aim'f at, be thy Countri 


Thou falPR a blefſed Martyr, 

Serve the King: and prethee lead me in: 

. There take an Inventory of all I have, . 
 Torhelaft penny, *cis che King's. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Heaven, is all, Ry 
I dare now call mine'gwn, O Cromwel, Cromwel 
'Hxd'T bur ſery*d my God, with half che Zeal 

1 ſerv'd my King : hz would not in mine Age 

' Have left me naked ro mine Enemits. 

| Crons. Good Sir, have patience. 

Card. So IT have,” Farewelf gt d 
| The Hopes of Court, ry Hopesin Heayert do'dwrll, 


Exeunt. 
t efftus Quartur. Scena Prim. 
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x ” » | Bater 10 'Gratletstn, merting one anther, 


The Lady nw paſs Fromber Caronarion, . 
| | Aaa 3 


Thy Gd#'s, arid trich': theh if thon falF(? (O' - A | 


: 1, Vare well met orice again, > 5 


| 2. Soare you. OILED dove ad 
K You cone ro tak your (tard hert,'and behold: 


Ry 


——_— 


pa_ ” tt. At —_—— ———_ — 


——_—— 


Lo * 4 
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The Lije of King Hem the eh 


2. 'Tis all my lyifineſs. At our laſt encounter, | 2.A Royal Train believe me: theſe I know: 
The Duke of Buckszngham came from his Tryal, Who's that bears the Sceprer ? 
x. *Tis very tive; Bur tharitime offer'd ſorrow, '| 1. Marqueſs Dorſet, | 
This geneaal joy, || And that the Earl of Surrey, with the Rod, - 
2, *'Tis well : the Citizens ; | 2. A bold brave Gentleman. That ſh 
I afn ſure have ſhewn ar full their Royal minds, The Duke of Suffolk, / | LEP Þ 
As let*em bave their 1ights, they are ever forward 1, 'Tis the ſame : high Steward» -- | 
In Celebration of this day with Shewes, 2. And that my Lord of Norfolk | 
Pageants, and Sights of Honour, | 3. Veh,oy 5 
1. Nevergreater, 2, Heaven bleſs thee, | j 
Nor Vie affure-you better taken Sir, Thou haſt the ſ\veereſt tace I evgr look'd on, 
2. May 1 be bold to ask what that contains, - - [Sar, as | haye a Soul, ſhe San A & ; 
That Paper in your hands ? Our King bas all the ſaga in | 
'}* x. Yes, 'tis the Liſt ; [And more &ericher, wh thatLady, 
Of thoſe that claim their Offices this day, I cannot blame his Conſcience, o 
By cu{tome pf the Coronation, 1, The that bear | ve 
The Duke of S»ffolk is the firſt, and claims The Cloathof Honor over her,are four 
} To be high Steward ; next the Duke of Norfolk, ; | Of the Cinque-Pores. x © 
i} He to be Earl Maiſhal: you may read the reſt. | 2, Thoſe men are happy, 
| 1, I thonk'yolt Sir ; Had Inocknown thoſe cuſtomes, | And ſo are all, are near her, 
I ſhould have bx<ri bebolding to your Paper : I rake it, ſhechat carries up the Train, 
But I beſeech you; Whar's become of Katherine [s that old Noble Lady, Ducheſs of Norfolk, d 
The Princeſs Dow:sger > How goes her bufinels > © |] . 1. It 15, and all the reſt are Countefles. 
1. That I cancel} you too: the Archbiſhop | 2. Their Coroners ſay ſo.. Theſe are Starres indeed, 
Of Canterbury, 2ccompanicd with other | And ſometimes falling ones. | WU 
L-arngd,ah9d Reyerend: Fathers of this Order, | 2, Nomoreof that | Tx 
il Held a latg-Court at Danitable ; fix miles off Enter a third Gentleman, | | york 
| From Ampthill, where the Princeſs lay, to which TT. God ſave you Sir, Where have you bin broiling ?. 
} She was often: cited by chem, but appear'd not; - | 3. Among the crou'd i” th*: Abbey, where a finger 
And ro be ſhort, fox not Appearance, and | | Could not be wedg'd in-more:: Tam ſtifled 
The King's late Scruple, by the main afſent | With the mere ranknels of their joy. 
| Of all theſe Learhed men, the wr $ divorc'd, 2, Youſawthe Ceremony ? + 
1 And the late Marziage made of none «fﬀfcct : 3. I did, | | 
| Since which, ſhe was remov'd to Krmbolton, | 1, How wavit? 
Where ſhe remains now ſick. ” 3. Well worth the ſecing, 
2, Alas good Lady, - 2, Good Sir, ſpeak it to. us. | 
The trompers ſoynd; Rand cloſe, 3. As wellas 1 am able, The rich ſtream 
The Queen, is coming, q He-boyes, Of Lords, and Ladies, having brought the Queen 
— Toa prepar'd place inthe Quire, fell off : : - * 
is T he Order of the-Coronation. A diftance from her ;- while her Grace ſate down 
| Toreſt a while, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 
I. 4 lily Floxriſh of Trumpets. | In a rich Chair of State, oppoſing freely... 
2. Thentwo Judges, The Beauty of her Perſon to the People. | 
3. Lord Chancel'qur , with Purſe and Mace before hip, | Believe mie Sir, ſhe is the lieſt Woman 
4+, Quirriſters ſ»g/ng. Muſick, That ever lay by man : which when the people . 
5. Mayor of Lendon, bearing the Mace, T hen Garter, | Had the full view cf, ſuch a Noiſe aroſe, ;: 
in hu Coat of eArmes, Sa. on his head he wore a Gult | As the ſhrowds make ar Sea in aftiff rempelt, 
C opper {own As loud, and to as nany tunes;: Hats, Cloaks,: 


Þ 6. Marqueſs of Dosſer, bearing 4 Scepter of Gold, on bis | Doublers, I think)flewup; ah had their \Baces 
Fe..d, a Demi- ("oronal of Gold, With him, the E axl of | Bin looſe, this day they had been loſt.” Such joy 

Surrey bearing the Red of Silver with the Dove, | never ſaw before. Great«belly'd Women, 

Crowned with an Earle's Coronet, Collars of Efſes.- *|That had not halfa week to, go, like Ramies - 

| 3. Duke of Srffolk , tn his Rebe of Eftate , his Coronet on [In the old rime of Warzſhould-ſhake thepreaſe 
bis head,becring a long mhite Wand,as High Steward. | And nake*em recl before'em, No man living 

_With himgheDuks of Norfolk.w'th the Rod of CMar- | Copld ſay this is-my wifethere, all-wete wavca 


of —eo—_ 


- ſhalſhip, a Coronet on his head, Collars of Eſſes. - So ſtrangly in' one-piece, 3» | 
| 8., 4 Canopy, berne by fewr of, CI eBoK wder | 2. But whatfollow'd #44, 43A 7 
"it the Queen in her Robe, in her haxr, ric = orned| 3, Ar length, hey Grace tofe, and with modeſt paces 


__with Pearl, Crowned, On e:ch fide ber the Biſhops of | Came tothe Altar, where ſhe knee!'d;/ andSaint-like 
London and Wincheſter, { Caft her fair eyes ro Heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
9. The old Ducheſs ot Norfolk',.tn « Coronal of Gold ; Then roſe again; and bow'd her to:rhe people 2 / L 
wrought with F lowers, bearing the Queen's Train, || When by the Arch-biſhop af C\ anterbury,”' * U 

] 10. Certain Ladics or.Cornteſfes ; with plain Circles of | She had altrhe Royatniokings of a Queen; | | 
1 - Gold, without Flowers, th Oe .L As holy Oyl, Edward Confeſſor's Crown, .'" ' 
Excthit , firffpaſſeng over'tbe St age: in Order 45d State} | The Redj;ohd Bird &f Peace; and all fuch-Friblews 


1 T @nd then, A:great Elduriſhof Trampets.. 11.0.) 1!" | Laid Nobly on ber: which perfoi m'd;the:Quire Wid| 
14 WLP. | 
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You mult no more. nt it 
br 


Which is to th' Court, arid were y o 
|Somecthing I'can cominaid f as'l alk thither WR 
Jie tell ye more, ” 


The of King Hmeyole Eighih, 


i, 


_ all the choiccſt Mufick of che Fopiomns' YE 


To TE, Sv ſhe, pa 
18 with che pores a Srace pac'd ns again. 
Tor nkePlag | 


Mere the Bd eld. 


Fork: jace, "that's paſt t 
For fince the Cardinal fell, that ticle*s loſt, 
now the ran 5, and. cafl'd Whitchal. 


I know Ft 
'E, is lo late y alter” d, that the old name 


I. Sir, 


| [Were thoſe ghat,went on cac the ho 
| 5 Stokes ley and G ardintr one of ker, 
Newly prefepr'd from the King's ; Secretary? | 
The other” Londox., 


2, He of Winchefter 
[sheld no great good lover of the Atchbilhiop,” 

The virmuous Cramer. | 

3, Allthe Land knows that: 

How ever, yt there isno' great breach , when it comes 
Cramer will find a Friend will not ſhrink from bim, 
3, Who may be that, Ipray you, | 
3. Thomas (,romvel, 

A man in mich efteem with th King , and reuly 

A worthy Friend, The King has made tiim 

Maſter o'th* Jewel Houſe, 

And one already of the Privy Councel. 

2, He will deſerye more. 
3. Yes without all doubr, 
Come Gentlemen, ye z6r7 $9 my 


way, be my Gueſts 2 


j. Exe 


Bath, You may command vs Sir, 


I—— 


— 


Tee cena « Send 


L il, 


oo EET 


” Lt. Mi. 4 


Emer K hers ze I mr led berivvdi Grip, 
. her cn her | , And Patience” __ 


ongh,” | 


Grif. Hig, do's your Gizce1 '* | 
wo © Griffith, fick to death : | 
& Nike Toaded Branches bow'to th' Vi 

6 leave their burthen : Reach 2 Chair,” 


wie 
So, oY (me thinks) I -_ a ich eſe 


| 


fy 


nigh tell me G MI lai'iimej” | [His Overttirow , heip*d Happineſs upon him 
Tay the t Child of H our /Carditt Ply "h For then, and nor *rill then, he felc himſelf, 
Fe: EE - | Andfoindthe s of being lictle.” 
(Of. Yes Madam + vie (nil your Grice” - And W'/adde greater Honours to his Age 
Out of the pai \Þpe ſuffer'd;p3vcho car tok2*: 7” 1 They man <ould'give himghe dy'd;t neGoll 
thee good of "tip me how he folk &: t Fe After my 7 dearh, wiſh + rio other 
before me hippa os her fpeaker of my livin : Tones a "01 
- eds | [To keep mine Hotinuar,Frdm 
abit woke ah ck n +++! -»* | | Burſuchan honeſt Chronicler as \s off —* / 
tEart Northnbettond tO | | Whom Tiimoſt bated Livingghou vaſt made wal 
LAI ſh him Only - > | With thy Reſigious Teathyard Modeſty; it 1 
Ty pan [on weNs {ty ene | (Neowin AﬀhietYAotiol Peace be with hink, 
He fell ic tu Le TTY CRETE + Patience, | be near me.Rill, and ſerme-lower# 5 -- 
He att i his _ bara not ſdng*to'rtodlechee.« Good: Griffich, "6 
Kath. AY Yom d&t a! bar, 9940 , Cauſe the Mu iciaris PlayYhe thar fad -note 


Lod 'd ih che Abbey ; ; = 

Wit, all his Covent , bonoutably him ;- 

To whot he gave theſe words: O LAbbes; 

_ old ran; hy y with the ftortns of 
$ come to lay his wea bones among $59 29) 

Give hima little efith for Charity, pee - 


/So weng to bed ; where gagerly bis fickne(s , 

| Purſu'd Him Aill, afid three niches afeet'chtey' 
 Abour thehour of eight, which he hindfelf : 

| Foretold ſhould be his laſt , full Repentaricey” 
 Continur#t Medi irations, "Tears; and 


{ He give bis honours to che world a 


| His eſe rt to heaven. 5 {nd in peace? 
b. $5 miyberelt here(t " k : 

wy Gy con him; "* 7 

Yetthiis far Griffith \Sremekae eo cpa in 

And yet with-Charity': he'was, . 


| Of ad unbolnided Rk, , ever age - 


Himſelf with Princes, nba) by ſuggeſtion | 
e all Kidgdome wasfair 

Hs own Opinion was ' his Law. Are paſs 
He would ſay untruchs, and be ever A rom 
Both in his words, and meaning. He hs eſe 
/Biit where'he mearit to Ruine) pirifill- 
His Promiſes, were as. he then was , Mighty t / 


| Bur his Performance, as he isnow, "Nothing! 


Of his own body he wazill, and gave 
[The Clergy ill example, 

Grif. Noble Madam: ; 
Men's evil manners, live it-Bcaſs, their Virides 
We write in Water, May it pleaſe your Hightefs 


| To hear me ſp*ak his good now ? 


| Kath. Yes good Griffith; 
41 were tnalcious elf; 
..Grif. This Eirdtnat, t £7 
| Tii6i & roman htmble Stotk ridoubttedly- * 


'| Was Faſhion* d to much "rail From tis Ct 


He was a Scholar , anda ripe, and g ood one £* 
Exceeting Wiſe, fair poken,and p erſovading * 


| Lofty, and ſowre to them that loy'd him/not : 
hoſ&men, chat ſought him, ſwee: as Sumnier, 4 


Bur to t 
And though | he were unſatisfied in getting,” 
(Which was a fm) yet in beſtowing, Madart, 

He was moſt Princely + Ever witncls fot ine 
Thoſe twinnes of Learning, that he rais'd in you,” 
l[pſwich and Oxford : oneef which, fell with him, 
' Unwilling to our-live-the that did it, 

The other ( though unfiniſh'd Y yer is Fanibus,,” 

So excellent in Art, and Rill-ſo-rifi 

That Chriftendome (hall ever ſpeak his Virws. . 


Grif, Fry I: p gry qi Roadehe canF} a 


1 nam'd my Knel'; 3 borohod 1 moaning.” 
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MO REULESTA SD B-A 4 m7o £1 i V#, 


On that Cali Formong kg 
dA hel ge own lj. 
| Grif, She © 48 WP e319 ; ſer's fit d HS, 


or fear we bp her. yok ty gence Patience, 


Jon! The Pikes” 


Enter ſolemnlyarupping ene after another fix porgne of 
clad in obs Robes ,; wearing on 4 5s head Garlands 
of Bayes, Fant V feardsiqr theirfaces,;i Branches, 
of Bayes or Balman their hauts,. T1 bo Sr eng te: 
to ber, then Devce x, ang at, certain Changes, t 
firſt two held aſpare Gyland over her Head, at whi 

' the other four make reverend \Curtſies, op ed 
that held the anc deliver the he ſame. ty the 


next Pmpiap deb emu the [are prdar's tes Ch arg 
and holding yi pry auer 1 Jv T4s 
they deliver rhe {ems Glen. 1oh m 


likewiſe * mehr (ome i ef; 0/0 en As Fr 


1n therr Dang oe on dey penny I 


[ring te Nel eres 


them, Ty got HANGS er: bas bio ht nt 1: 


Kath, Spirits offprace, when are chemo al gene? 


And leave my =! do 4—xryongn hind ye Fr. 

Grif. Ma 20PTagFer es 20 tmnmtio ts 2 
Kath. REG ING GLfan gow 3l yoo ah 2c 
Saw ye none enter ice I flept? ? ate x2 [tj yo * Pl 

Grif, None, Madam. 

K ath., No; Sp; yo: At, even, now at FT NR [etpop- - 
Invite meaga. Banquets whoſe, byghs taces ,  . 
Caft a thouſand beams upon ble Sun Ec 
They promis'd me eternal Happinets J 
And brought me Garlands (G riffith). which if ih 
[lam not worthy yet to wear : Iſhall affuredly. 


Grif, Tai, Joyfull, Madam; ſuch good dreames - 


Poſſeſs your :Faneys.- 7 nar! 2, nous! 
Kath. Bidgþe, Mu ickleave, . Is, ale; 0 

| They are bauywod hapwy $0.06... as 

Patience, ;Docyau'nore » 91 ons of it - 


How mpg thes:Grace i +alrer'd'g on ij ſadain?. 

How long her face is drawn. How pale ſhe hols,” 

| And of an garzhitRold 2. Mark ber. ©7Ss) © 24 wy 
Grif. Shgiis going Morchs oY Pray: "= 

Pati, Heangnaomforther, inf) i - no oli [1 
mid EMA MaſſongerM:., 10.40 bas doing! 

Meſ. And alot Geet" v1 423 2nlliven}' 

Kat, Xowa | __ 


Hlighneſs pardon, - 


Let me ne're ſep-againg. po yi Ig * 
.nEmwer L LIYdC Cp ur rs 7 
1 if my Heht fa afins,. 1951 1owl) $1: 
Yu ſhould i6:hotd Ambaſadasfiom tbe >eeS 
My Royal nh hn Now ro Copurhie, 1;r 
| oY, Madamibe air] ri woe ” 
2 NY v7 113? 13-2331 5 »J Bru) 
The ina + the cher". rangely.. _ 
ESE nee firſt: you knew-ae, - "ito MM ol! 9} '$. 


ap. Nie Lady,” 
Fin mine own ſEr1 ics. wy 
The King” $'tequeſt 
['Who grieves muC 
U is Princel com cage 


' good 'Lotd, "go caſte ener 
"Tis like a Pardon after Extartich ;' 

Thar gentle Phyfick gi 
But now I am 
How does his Highneſs? ? wh 


| Cap. ng, go 
When pn with Gs, lg 


Baniſh'd the Kingdome. inoagggh 
I caus'd "= write, yer ſent away. 


4; Wit SOR telly pray wo win 
"n to . Lord the King. 


which Thy: co comnicadet 


ar our chaſte Toy for 
The ng F wo fall thic 


ot 


me "_-_ 
Ga, 
\elb; And hy pts 


- 
| 
Ab yobHc 3 
LY 
Ty 


Nob hier by 2 licks "> 
To love her for her M other”; $ ſake : that wy him: : 
| drapins knows hoiw dearly. * 
| My next poor Petition 
- jan his Noble Grace ap haye ſoit} ay pi 
rracbtd Women, that ſo le 
Sg both my Forcunes, fait} 
Of i there 15 not CO dare avow” | 
lye) bur well defirſe'. 
ty of the Sol, 
decent Carriage. ___ 
A right good Husband (ler hi be aNo Q)- 
And ſure thoſemuedvve'a 
Theliſt is for my men, they are the pooreſt, 


es bas nay Lray 


ha fhall Kave'em. 


RO, haye 


And able means, we Ho not or - = 
Theſe are the whole Conner mag 
By that ov love _ Fas cri 


To bp Nie t WE, "I | {2s 
Tort Vert 

Wy Wy art 
TI 

Oey mo 


_ Ce  enpeh 1 | 


Me Non” wg: It 


6unoumacby. Po 6 B9JI9S | 
Kathy pena uct Grofit * a” Now | Qu 


| py; aden Bl ife 
Then lay me forth 


Queen: 
'A FA wa. and Daughter to a King INtert MG n I 


rig Gon hg 


But I pray .you;c:1! a 1 fVFlidve ; l>KI ym bc ann 
{What is your pleaſure with me ? each 
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iven in time, had aut” 4's 
iſt all Coinforts here, biſ TAry '"_ 
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erecting 
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A Conn. * cena "ER 


PEE mera rt 


Gardiner Biſhop of Wiheh: 
eee him, net. tir Fm 


Gard. It's one a clock Boy, i is't na. 
Boy. It hath ſtrook, 
Gard, Theſ&fhomwkd be houres for nere(bities, 
Not for delights's '[rithes40 repiir our Nature © 
With comfortingrepbſe; atid not for us L 2: in 
Towaſte theſe times, Good' howraf night, Sir Bonus: 
Whither ſo fate *? 
Lov, Came you from the King; my Lord? 

Gol I did,Sir Thomas, and left himat Primers 
With the Duke of $ oth, 
toHirn too 
to Bed, T'le take my, leaye. 


wine oo 


mas Lovel, 


It ſeems you oh e: and jf _ T 
No great offgyce tO0'r, your rien 
= out wet $4600 hain that walk 
by ay Spitits to) ar midnight; have 
wy Nature , then'the —_ 


Tx My Lord,1 —_ youy_ 


. 
i v- 


fay in great Extremity, and fear'd 

ET abour, we by 

Gard, . The frujt ſhe ' <odg 
p afforetrtly , thar'ir e + 
# 200 time, ou] es bur fo! the Stock Sir Thomas 
i TyrpþbY up now, 
We fries could 
Gy eAmefifatid yermy Conſcience ſayes' 


Deſerve our berter wi 
Gard, But Sir, Sir, 

Hear me, Sir Thomas, 

ot COWn Way. I know you are Wiſe. \Religivns, 

let meet you, it will gere'be well ; 

7 will not, Sir T homas Lovel, cak' cofime, 

Till Cramer onwel, her two hands, and ſhe * ? 

pin Md Urlncs, 6 

», Now Sirpyout rwo D 

> Luend tr 'th'Kingdoine ps en Cromml'c | 

Belide chat of the ar ings e, is made'Miſter" -* ») 


For ſg 1 
7 AE Peta - 


Have proken vi h.the King, who hath ſo far | 
Cir Mane on phainr, of his £Glacey'» 
—_— Gar oresering th Fa Miſchjetes, 
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a Page with a 


| Our Reaſons laid before him, ha him, hath copnandel 
To moprow morning 0 the he Counce 
convented, He's a rank ante ir Thema, 
And we muſt root him out. From your Aﬀairs 
I hinder you too long : Good night, Sir Thom es. 


Exit Gardiner ed Page, | 
Lov, mg © good a aging Lord Lord, 1 : your leryaoh 
IR8 4 | 


\ King. (1 Ree: I willpay no = tonight, 
My mind's not on't, youars too hard for me. 
Suff. Sir, I did never win of you before, 
K ng. But little Charles, 
Nor ſhall not when my Fancie's on my Play... 
Now Lgwe/,from the Queen what is the News. 
Lov. Icould not perſonally deliyer to her 


w5 homas 'Lovel : what 'sthe-marcer 7 ? 


——O— 


_— - —— ———— _—_ 


| Me ee BY YL k Who Uieen's in 'sin Labor 


—— 


She's a good Cretan hex Laſly, 0's 14s 01 1, 


he's "4 a 


Oh Rolls, an : = rn _ 3 
Stands.in the 9; pan on "of 
With Whick | Then Hine Ay 
8 Fo or tonigue, ant -— HOT 
rItabſe him ? | | 
us Sit Thom, : 
There are that Dare! my Rifhave Jentut)d : 
{o ſpeak my mitid nk ny : and itideedthis days.” 
vir (1 may tell it you ) ) Itbink I have ©. G4 
Incenſt the Lots: 7 ie Councel, thathe is IM} 


That does infeQ the Land: with which , they moved. | 


' .TAmd 


| Whazyau commanded me, but by her woman, 
(I ſent your Meſſage, who vo ip 4a 


In the great't humblene(s, and: defar'd yaur Highneſe 


Moſt —_ to pray forher, 


»g. What 1a et. thou z Ha ? 
Top "as. dS for her ? 'What, is ſhe crying gut? 
Lyp. $o ſaid her; m—_ and char her Gulf Ds) | 


| Almoſt each pang, a dea 


King, Alas good. Lady, 

Saf. God (afely quir. her of her Buren nl 
With gentle travail, to the gladding of- 

Your Highneſs with an Her, 


King... \Tis-midnight, Charles. 


Prythee to bed, and in thy Pxa ers-remgmber - 


Threſtace gf my popr Queen, Leave me alqne, 
For I muſt. #hink gf char; which company v3 
Would not be friendly to, 

Swff. 1 wiſh your Highneſs 


fe | A quiet night,and wy good Mitrifs wull 


r;30 my! Prayers, ! 
King. Cherles,good night, 
| | Well Sir, what, follows. B13. X 
Emer Sir Anthony Denny | þ 
Der, Sir, I haye brovghc mp7, the ckbitho” | 
As you;.commangded ane, | | 
King. Hajp.Cumterbargt. | 
Dex, I my good Lord, |, "7-1 8 
King. *Fisxmue-: where i8 he Denny? 
Dex. He acrends your, gpm pleaſure, . 
King. Bring-him to Us. : 
Lov, This-is abounchat,whichhe: Bikes forks, 


Exit S 4, 
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en re II—— 
, * 608 wat aeptr too : 


[ am happily come hither,, ., 


Enter C 1and Denny: Ware | 
King. Avoid the Gallery. . Phd 
Ha 2? I have ſaid, be gone. | |: 
Exeunt Lovel [ind Denny. 
Crap, am fearfull :» Wherefore 4 ih he dis? 
'Tis his AſpeRt of:terxdr, AMll'snor well.. ... -. 
King: blawneawmykprd;? 
You do delare to) know ahem * 
)I ſentfor you. . 11 in) 
Cras, It is my:;duty- :: 
Teattend your Highneſs tot. 
King, Pray.you ariſe. ,. |. 
My good and gracious Lord of C av hery 
Comp,youand'T muſt walk a. rurn. together 3 WS, 
I hayveNews/totdlyol, -.- - | re 4 
Cons, cn fn - ITN \ | 
ey8.at, what L(pcak, 
And doigh t ſorry ; = at; follows; . T% 
l have, anole 5.of ae © beteic:f3 acet ad 
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Enter Old Lady. 


- | Grieyous co 


Have mov'd 
24 mornin! 
You cannot \ 


& you; which being confider'd, 
9 our Councel, that you hal 
come before ts, where 1 know 


Gent, within, Come back : what mean you 3 
Ladj. Ile not come; back, the ti: apa] [bring 
Foe make my boldneſs manners. 


ly o're't 


7 


<'ſuch freedome purge your ſelf, 


rRoyat head, and indo Fm 


1 And Corn (hall Alice aſunder;, Forl know 


Bur that *cift farther Trial,'in thoſe Charges 

Whick will requite your Atiſwer, you muſt take 

Your parience to yott, and be well contented 

To make-your'houſe our Towre :'you, a Brother of us 
It fits we this proceed, or eſe no witneſs 
Would come againlt you. ES <Y 

Crean, T humbl "ne? your Highnefs, WS. 4] 
vhd ro catch this good occaſion © 


Moſt throuyhly,to be winnowed, Where my Chaffe | 


There'sn 


-fAands underith thore'" calumnious tongues, 
Then f mr 


(elf oor man; Ly 
21St2i1f p, gbod {Cnterbury, : 81% 


| Thy Tout, and thy Integrity"is 


In us thy Friend, Give'rne thy' band, Rand Ups - 


{1 Promiſes Boyes hereaſeer. Sir, 


Urge their-bl 


Now thy Joc 
I he (2 Hrs Is the Ig deliver'd ? 


| Say I, and ofa Boy: 


Lad). I,1 my 
And of: a ks, 
Bothnow, a 


ho God of heaven 
_ Nicks her: 'Tisa Girle 
our. Queen 

Defires your Viſication, and to & 


] Acquainted with this - moth 'ris as like you 
| As Cherry, isto wg 


King. Lovel, 
Lov, Sir. 


T'le to the Queen, 


King. Giye her an hundred Marks. 


Q 


xit Kog, 


ze let's Walk.” Now by my: Hol 


ydaine, 


th 
V2 TE Mgr 'man are'you ?*My Lord, I look'd 


| Exit 
Lady. An hundred Marks? By this kgs, Vie ha'more, 


| 1 ſhould have ta'ne ſome pains}; ;to 
1 Your _d aſt your Accu rind - have ard you 
| Wichout indurance farther-'2 © "$: 


1 Will criunp ore ir 
| Being of thoſe Vittuts vacant, I'fear w—_ 


You would have given me your' Perigotl, .LG 


Cran, Moſt dread Liege, 


The good I ftand on, 13 my Truth and Honely + 


ime Enethies!” 4 © 
on; whith T waigh not; 


If hey (hallfa1f;,T wirk! 


Wharcan be ſaid againſt me. 
* King. Know you not * 


| bon your (tate ftands  UPbetd; with the oihble: world - 


Yaur Enenyjes are many, and riot ſmall ; theit praRices 
Muſt eL lame prop ortian' and nor ever! * 


[| The Juſtice and the Truth o'th' Auction: carrics '/ 


The duc oth Verdi withit'; "at whar eaſe 
Might'eotrypt thirds pradire,Knaves as torrupe* -*. 
To ſwear againſt you : Such-thitigs have been done, 
Youarc patently oppos'd, ahtU\with '# Malice! -2 + \ 
Of as oreat ſize. NS, you of betret lucky | -+ 
I mezn in perjut”> Wirtiefs, then'yoir Matter, 
Whok Miniie#'you are) Wilttes here be fiy* 4 


-- 


, 


An ordinary Groom is for ſuch pa 3 rat 
[ will have-more, or ſcold. it out of 


{Te putit to the iflue, 


' | Bur yer Ecannot help you, 


Said for this, the Girl was like to-him? Ile 
Haye more, or elſe unſay't : and now, while 'tis 
Ex Lat. 


| Scena Secunda. 


Enter Cranmer ,, Archbiſhop of (| anterbury; 


Cran, 1 hopel am not too late,and yer the Gentleman 

That was ſent to me from the Counce 'd me 

To make great haſte. ; All faſt > What means this? Head, 

Who waits there ? Sure you know me...” ) | 
Emer Keeper. . 

Kivg. Yes ; my Lord: 


mu Y El | 


(008+: "Why. ? 


Enter Doftor Butth. 1 . 
Cray;. So, 


eep. Your Grace muſt wait *rill 5 be alta, | 


ed naughty Earth 2 Gs t5,'g546/! - 
pie Trap of ge; | 


hr woo pa own deſtruQtion.* 


Butts. This is 21 Fiece of Malice, I ag ohd 


. Cran, G LTY A I came this way ſo happily, The King --.. x 

| Procedt' i in oF All into- | Shall underftaadic preſently, ”, |}... Ex# Fae ; 
The Kin is Beg? 1, vl 97 50 C r4n, 'Tis Buzts, .. = 79 :t- itil kn 
Ne | The:King's Phy ing 0! W 

The PL Fab ii Pn gin romeo: £ How earneltly.he caft his cy | M 
Keep comfort to y f Pray heayen | py 
You do appear ber "re then?! Tfrhey! hltabce This is: of Conde by | By 
| In charging you with rhltters;/ ng reg (God rurn their hearts, hcva i: | Ti 
The be \waſions tothe contra Toquench mine honour.z. t | On 
Fail not to | uſe; and with what ve te 7! Wait «lfe- a, doox «, a fellow So Ti To 
Ti occafion ſhall intrue@ 5od. Ye tirickdheg 'Mong Boyes, Groggehand [pena T Fa 
Will render ou no remedy, this 1 .v Bur their pleaſures, .., ; 24 Co 
Deliver therh/and t Appeal ww: 2 > ne | bc | Muſt be fulfil? dang] I arrend wah patience nl | 
There make beforetht Trl | A) The 
He's honeſt on. mine Honour, God" - Bott the "Kine, 4nd eh, at 4 Windps — Ye 
As he is oe EU, al Tis 21903 37-2 | hovy \ © (18idhw 7 above, } T ( 
one better if niy Kitivdent 2 Get gohey'2 « 
1 And do as TONE 0 you "fre Cram Butfs.. Vie digi gone Grace Fl dijige 6 ſight, 227 [ 
He has ſtrangled all#S La pe mts vears,?; 62) |'t F< 'Whar's that Butts? | -21£I5 Futts ns 
| Ss PEE : + © ;*_-o_— Gas 
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m "Butts, I chink. your Highneſs ſaw this many a day, ./ 1 
| King, Body a me: wheres it? iP to 10 4100 

| Butts, There my;Lord ; | 

| | 


The high promotion of his Grace of C apterbury & Dit 

Who holds his State at door *mongſt Purfeyants, -- - \\, } 

Pages, and Foot-boys; | h 
King. Ha ?. 'tishe indeed. = 

Is this Ke Honour they, do one another? . - , 

Tis well there's one above'em yer ; I had thought 

They had parted ſo nauch honelty among'em, 

Ar leaſt good manners ; as notthus to ſuffer 

A man of his Place; and ſo neax our fayour .. | 

To dance attendance on their Lordſhips pleaſures,” 

And at the door too, like a Poſte with 'Packets ; 

[By holy Mary (Butts) there's knavery ; | 
Lremalone, and drawthe Curtain cloſe : 

e hall hear more anon, 


A Connetl Table brought tz with Chairs and Stools, aud 
| place wander the State, Emter. Lord Chancellonr,glaces 

| ſelf af the upper end of the T able,on the left hand: 

A Srat being left void above him,as for Canterburies 

| Seat, Duke of Suffolk, Duks of Norfolk, Surrey, 

Lond Chamberlain, Gardiner, ſeat themſelves ju Or- 

| depen each (ide, Cronewell at lower end, ag Secretary, 

hes, . Speak ro the buſineſs, Mr, Secretary ; 

marewe mer in Councel ? WS 

Crow, Pleaſe your Honours, _ 4 19:1 

chief cauſe-concerns his Grace of Canterbury, (> 

ard, H2's he had khiowledge of it? _ 

row, Yes. 

} Nerf, Who waits there ? ms 

| Kerg, Without my Noble Lords, | 


; Gard, Yes, | 

ha's done half an hour to know 
Chas, Ler him come in, 
Keep, Your Grace may. enter yow, 

Cranmer approaches the Conncel T able, | 


1 


SY 


4 


x 


your pleaſures. 


1 Chas, My gopd; Lord Archbiſhop, I'm very ſorr 
Tofit here at | 51s wk and behold By | - 
That Chair ſtand empty : Bur we allare men 
* our own natures frailyand capable 

{four fleſh, feware Angels ; our of which frailty 
And want of wiſdome, you that belt ſhould reach us, 
thre miſdernean'd-your ſelf, and not a.lirtle : 
Toward the King firſt, then his Lawes, in filling 


; 
Fi 


vi-lo.weare ipform'd) with newopinjons; 
Iversand dangerous z which are Herefics | 

And not refoimn'd, may prove pernicious, AT 
Gard; ' Which Reformation mult be ſydden too | 
| My Noble Loxds, for thoſe that rame wild Horſes, - 
Pace'em not in-their hands to make'em gene 3, ...-.. 
Bit flop their mouthes with Rubborp Bits and 


ſpurre'rm, 


The whole Realm , by your teaching and your Chaplains | 


And the ftrong courſe of my = | 
Might go one way, and fafely.;. and. cend | 


eo tr ever to to well ; nor.is there living, 
1 


ſpeak it with a fingle heart my Lords) ., 
A manhat morederteſts, mare Rtirres wainll,; | 


| Both in his private Conſcience, and his place, 


Defacers of a publick Peace ther I do. | 
Pray Heaven the King may never find a heart 
With leſs Allegiance in it, Men that make 
Envy, and crooked malice, nouriſhment ; _ 


' Dare bite the beft, 1 do beſeech your Lordſhips, 


Thar in this caſe of Juſtice, my Accuſers, | 
Be what they will, may. ſtand forth face to face, 
And freely urge againſt me, 
S»ff. Nay, my Lord,, 

That cannot be;z you arc a 
And 


Counſellor; 


by that virtue no man dare accuſe you. 


We will be ſhort wich you, Tis his Highneſs pleaſure 
And our conſent, for better tryal of you, . | 
From hence you be committed to the Tower, 

/Where being but a private man again, -.. 

You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 

More then (1 fear ) youare provided for, 
Cran, Ahmy good Lord of WincheFter : 


* | You are alwayes my ggod Friend,-if your will paſs, 


I ſhall both find your Lordſhip, Judge and Juror, 
You are ſo mercifull. I ſee yoyx 34 a | 
"Tis my undoing, Loye and meckneſs, Lord | 
Become a Churchman better chen Ambition * 
'Win Rraying Soules wichmodeſty again, 


» |Caſtnoneaway, That I ſhall clear my ſelf, | 
Lay all the _— ye can upon my patience, 


I makea,liccle-doubt as you do conſcience, . . 

In doing daily wrongs, I could ſay more, 

Bur reverence to your calling, makes me modeſt, 

| : Gard, My Lord; my, Lord, you are a Seftary, 

That's che plain truth ; your painted gloſs diſcovers 

To men thatunderſtand you, words and weaknels, 
Crow, My Lord of Wincheſter, y'are a little, 

By your good fayour, too ſharp ; Men ſo Noble, 


| How ever faulty, yer ſhould find reſpeRt 


For what they have been: *tis a cruelty, 
To load a falling man. .. , 

Gard. Good Mr. Secretary,, .. . 
l cry your Honour mercy.; : you may 
Of all this table ſay ſo, 

Crom, Why my Lord? - : 
| Card, Do not.I know you for a Fayourer 
Of this new SeR 2. ye are not ſound.” 

Crom, Nor ſound 7, -, 

Garg, Nart ſotnd I ſay. . 

Crow, Would you, were balf ſo honeſt : 


worlt 


. | M:n's prayers then would ſeek you , not their fears, 


Gard, I ſhall remember this bold Language. 
Crom, Doe, "90 


4 tt, 
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| | Remember your bgld life r00. : 


Chen. This is too much, 
Forbear for ſhame my Laxds.. 
Gard, | have done, | 
Crom, And I, ... * ; Fes 
Char. en chus for you my Lord, it ftaiid 
[ rake ig, by all. vices :.that foruhwich, | 
You be,conyey'd to th? Tower a Priſoners, 
There to remain till the Kings further pleaſure 
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Cres, Mygg Latds; Hitherraria tl Wa alr- 
[Bib of my Liftand Office, Thavs labour'ty + 
[And with no Ittle-ſtudy, that my 'teacbing $I 1 
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Be known unto us 3 are you all agreed Lords, 


Wy ge 


ds agreed 


0 (men, þ 
Gard, My Lord, betauſe we have buſineſs of more mos | 
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We we fult put this Jar Erou 
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The King Auer bug” cfg 
RV JACt hon 
hb "tao fied 104A a1 
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; Crom. Mya 1nd ave | _ Wo 2 
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inſt this OR Hefty the Pere" (I 5 
nd his diſc | 


| Enter Ki 4 frowting #6 oh them, taker hi But 
Iarzad . 
How ane bong 6 Fcayen, 7 & 

| that gayerrs fock a Print , 
Nor on 295 Tad Ea ag ; 
One chat ina) 11 ,pbe end 1; of 
The chief 47760 NI Te rh ws - bh Maga "I 
Thar holy diſt rite Poog IS | 


wu 


The cauſe berwixf Her, hd this ofrat offetider, * oY 
King. You wereever good at ocdey Tolinjteriok 
Bat knowl cothewee * 


Biſhop of 516-5 
{To bear ſuch Alditety nd anld inmy prefetice,' | 


"w are too thin, and baſe ro hide 2240 65 e191) 
o me you cannot EEE” 'You' 63H '$p {e), K 


| = think yd... © beginp of cog wh nix K 
Bur whatſoe're thou for * £37 JJ 
{ Thou hatt a cruel NN eand 4 Dlopdy; 
Good man fird Mm. ay Fee $i ie protid » 
He, thaz dares' bo eons E £* 
By all't oh ee I R12Y Eq 2 17: M 
Then bur'v; 'h Becomes tk ye. O 


Sar, May it pleaſe your Ree Bee 
King. No Sir, itdoe's n = Tr 
I had thought, I had had 


Was i it way gp” Lords, to let this 
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Nu nyo 


uc of the g: 1pes of cryel m grief” KT: : 
| a Gf Novle ] n doe Fey Rank = 38 Maltey,? | 
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| Ducheſs of Norfolk, and Lady Ma 


Cran, And let Heaven © | 
| Witneſs how dear, I hold this Confirmation, (tem, 
King. Good Man , thoſe jo joyfayra reates "—_ 
The cormhon vwoiceI fee i is veti 


- . | Of rhee, which ſayes thus : Do my Lotd: of Cant 


" A ſhrewd gra, and he's your friend for ever 


'-JAs IT havemade ye ofle Lords, one remiin'? 


' {taves, and ſtrong 


j 


' (ramſe 


| All, Wear Not d$'#Gtoom: [there's forme of ye; Tiles,” oh 
Cras, Is hy TORTDTRGR | 9 08.36%, -o ore out of Malice then Imneegri Athy Tay Pp; 
t 1 muſt needs a ar tp Loids?' * - wh bapddy ould try him to the utmoſt, had yemean,' ' ++ 5 (|| 
| Gard. W 7! 1Þ Which yell neverhaye white I'd live, © 1: 
ould you & e's * Yo are fla hppa T | Cham, This far' 1 "| 
per ſome o' os rug «a pon | y molt dread Sojecalgn, may it ikeyou Giaee, .A 
Eqter thi qt ' To ler my tongue excuſe all, -Whar wa was purps8'd © +1! 
| | hem F6# tile 7 29s me AS 5 ncerning his Imprifonmevr, ren 
u(t I go like ehy a0 þ-0 ' "] (If there be faith'in menYmeant ſor hise 
Gard, Recezye REDO SOOT Le OT ioti'to'the world 1 
nd lee Arg bi Gber;2*- ou 2 2117 98 {Par ſure pug us yer I 
Cran, Stay poly Logs 0 9783 22ct 1{ King, Well, wellmy Lords Es: | 


ake hie, and uſehitn well, he's worthy'ef it, 


will et thus much fot kim, if a Prinee 
holding t6/#"SwbjeQ ; F  * 
m "for his loye and fervict, fo to him, : "4 
S me oy more : doe, but all ea\brad&& him ; | 
erriends for ſhame my Lords: My Lord of Cant 
"hve # Suirewhich You" muſt rot ayine. vin] 
"Maid thar yer wants Gepdifng, 
be Godfather, 3nd anfive>foe her, | 
| Cv,” The vreateft Monarch now alive "may gory | 


Dae poor and humble Subject toyouy-— +! 


. Come,cohe my Lord, you'd fpare your fpoots:| 
H have ane Lo you prey out: tea 
rque 


of Denſe ; 
Py theſe pleaſe you ? | 
nce\ddredhy Þ Lord of Wincheſter T clarye 
bn and love thisman, Tg ci Ni. 
Gard, With a true _ 
And Brothers love I do it, _ 


Come Lortls, we trifftrime away © Thong 
To ſaye'this youngone made 2 Chriftibh; 'l 


So I grow forges; you more Honout gain. 
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Wayidoy Moningwhiohwilintherbe * yr 


Wens? 2s gain PoafO5apltir em; py 
| Por, "How Repu tebng TI Sony 


Mas. 


Y | 


ner 


——— _ 


'| Port, Tſhall be with you preſen 


[ CROPS, Sc FY FEI 


Ss ww — 


_— 
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' Mar, Alas I know not, how gets the Tide in ? 

As much as one ſound Cudgel of four foot; : - 

[You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, 

| made no ſpare Sir | 
Port, You did nothing Sir;  : 
Mar, I am not Sampſon, nor Sir Gzy,nor Colebrand, 

To mow'em down before me : bur if I ſpar'd any 

That had a head to hit}, either young.or old, * 

He or ſhe, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker ; 

Let me ne're hope to ſee a Chine again, 

And that I would not for a Cow, God ſave her, 
With, Do you hear , Mr. Porter? . . .. 

fly, good Mr. Pappy. 

Keep the door cloſe Sirrha, ; 
Man, What would you haye me do? 
Por, What ſhould you do, 


__ come to Court, the women 1o beſiege us ? 


=, OS... of 
».4 — 


— > 


| [by his face, for o* my conſcience twenty of the Dog- 


[and fight for bitten Apples, that no. Audience bur the 


| They grow (till tao; from all Parts they are coming, 
jAs if we kepta Fair here > Where are theſe-Porters? . 
Theſe lazy knaves 2 Y* have. made a fine hand fellows? 


{Your fai 


ee ACS LL E270 


| |Not being torn a pieecs, we have done : 
An Army cannot rule *em, 


= > 2 


| x the King blarge me for't ; Te lay ye all | 


But knock 'en1 down Moor 
tomuſter in > Or have we ſome ſtrange [nd1ay with the 


me ! whata fry of Fonication is at the door? On-my 
iftian Conſcience this one Chriſtening will beger a 
z here will be Father 5 God-father , and all to- 
Mar. The Spoons will be the bj oer Six: there is a 
ſomewhat near the door ; he ſhould. be a. Brafier 


byes now reign in's Noſe; all that land a him are 
inder the Line , they need no other penance : that Fire- 
ake did I hit three times on the head , and three times 
J1as his Noſe diſcharged againſt me ; he ſtands there 
like a Morter-piece to blow us up, There was a Habber- 
diſher's Wife of ſmall Wit , near him , that rail'd upon 
me, ill her pinck'd porrenger felt off her head' , for' kin- | 
ding ſuch a combuſtion in che State, I miſt the Meteor 
once, and hit that Woman, who cryed out Clubhs,when I 
wight ſee froth far , ſome fotirty Truncheons draw to 
her ſuccour , which were the hope 6” th" Strond where ſhe 
was quartered ; they fell on , TI inade good my place 3 at 
knoth they came taht broom-taff co' mit! I defi” de *em 
Ifill, when ſugdenty a File of Boyes behind*em , looſe: 
ſhot, deliver'd ſich a ſhowr of Pibbles; thit T was fain to 
daw mine Homont in; and ler'em' Winne che Work , the 
Devil was amongſt 'em I think ſurely, 

 Por,Theſe are the youths that thunder at a Play-houſe, 


tribulation of T ower-Hrll, or the Limbs-of Lime-Houſe, 
[their dear Brothers are able to endare, I have ſome of 
|'emin Limbo, Patruns , and there they are like to danc: 


Beadles, that is to come. 


Emer LordC hamberlain, 
L, Chan. Mercy o* me : what a Mulcicude are, here ? 


There's vim rabble ler in : are all theſe 
t 


pteaſe your Honour, 
eare but men, and what ſo mariy may doe, 


Chem, As live, 


The Life of Ring Henry the Eighth. 


By th'he ls, and ſuddenly. andon your heads "1 


Go break among,t 


Ile peck you o're the pales elſe, 


th* dozens ? Is this Meor-fields 


-— 


theſe three dayes ; beſides the running Banquet of two |- 


*._ 


friends o'th'Suburbs ? !Weſhall have \ 

| Great tore of room no doubt, left forthe 1 AY 

| '|When they paſs back trom the Chriſtening 2__<- +} 
Per. Abd «$0056 nts” 


—— ——— 


5 


Clap round Fines for negle& :j y*are lazy knaves, 
And ;of Bomba 


here ye lye baiting of Bombards, when : . - 


Ye ſhould do Seryice, : Harkerhe Trumpets ſound, - 
TiYare come already from the Chriſtening, : 

& preaſs, and find a way out 
| To let the trooppaſs fairly ; or Ile find +, | 


% 


A Marſhalſey, ſhall hold ye play thefe two Monetks, | 


Por, Make way there, for the Princeſs, 
. Man, You great fellow, 
Stand cloſe up, or I'le make your head ake. 
Por. You 1'th'Chatmblet, ger up o'th'raile, . 


 Exentt , 


* % - , * 
————— 


Scena Quarta. 
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Enter Trumpets ſounding:Then jwo Aldermen, L,M. or, 

| k of Norfolk with his Maſhall's| 
Staff,, Duls of Suffolk, two Noble men, bearing great: 
ſtanding Bowls for the C hbriftening Gifts:: Thex four 
Noble men bearing a Canepy , under which the Dg... 
Norfolk, God-mother, peering the Child rich. 


Garter,Cranmer, 


cheſt 
ly habited in a Mantle , &c. Trainborne by a Lad [y : 


Stage, avd Garter ſpeaks, | 


Gart, Heaven 
From thy endleſs Goodneſs, ſend proſperous life, 


Long, and ever happy, to the high and Mj 
Princeſs of England, Elizabeth. wy 


% 


Flowriſh. Enter King and Guard,  ,-- + 
Cran.And to your Royal Grace, and-the'g60d-Quelsi 
My Noble Partners, and myſelf thus pray. © +» ©") \; + 
AU contforr, joy trvthis __ tiad IT Yes 290 
Heaven cyerkaidiup co make Pdpents happy, 1 \"rn 
May hourly fallupon yer v3s 44 hon ht ten 


\ 


What is her Name ? 
Cran, Elizabeth. 
K :ng. Stand up Lord, 


L 


With. this Kiſs, take my Bleſſing : God proteRthee, 


Into whoſe hand, I give thy Life, 

Cran, eAmen, © 

K :ng. My Noble Goſſips,y have been too Prodigal, 
| thapk ye Wpocily : So h 

[ When ſhe Mas 


Upon this Land # thouſand thouſand Bleſſings, 


More ccvetous of Wiſdome, and fair Virtue - -- + 
Then this pure Soul ſhall be, All Princely Graces 
That mould up a mighty Piece as this is, 


With alt the Virtues that attend the Good; 


> 
\ 


| Shall Rill be doubled on her. Truth ſhall Nurſe hers 


MES 4 FW.” "8 i” A AS | 


b 


he follows the Marchionefs of Dorſet, the other God. |. 
wother, and Ladies. The Treop paſs once about thi F 


+44 —"s 


$ by [4b > a % 


King. Thank you good-Lord Arch«biſhoghe-:: 113: 


©», 2a .% S*- Pry 
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| And hang; 
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Holy and heavenly thoughes/Rill Counſel bor 2+ * 

She ſhall be 16v'd'and fear? d; Her own ſhall bleſs her ; 

| Her Foes ſhake like a Field of beaten Com, 

'their heads with ſorrow : | 

Good growes with her, | 

In her days; Every Man thalleat in ſafety, 

Under his own Vine what he __ 5 and-ſing 

The rity 'Sbngs of Peace'to alt'hisNeighbouws, 

God ſhall be truly known, ndhoſe abour her, 

From her ſhall read the perfe&t-way of honour /- . 

And by thoſe claim their Greatneſs z not by Bloud, 
of ſhall this peaceNecp with her : Bur as whert 

Flic Bird of Wonder dyes, the Maiden Phonis; 


| Her-aſhes new-ereare anorher heir ; 


As great in admiration as her ſelf, 


So ſhall the leave hex leffedrics to One; 


When Heaven ſhall ca'l hex-from this cloud of darkneſs) 
kc wa we acre Alba hs hangs | | 
like riſe, as great in fameas ſhe was , 


ASH RMdfR'd; Peace, Penity, Love, Trich, Terrour, 
[rar ere \ Seas che © 


I. obotabdbalaghdrl 
| x0? th. t Sun - Src frm 
honow, and the greatneſs of his name,  _*. 
| 6:65 be, NA rake new Nations. He (fat! flauriſh, 
{Das dt od a og th yan 


= 
"hp" 
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| Shall ſee this, and bleſs Heaven. 
\. King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 


And like a Maintain Cedar, reach his branches, 
To all the Plainz about him : Our Children's Children 


\ 


Cran, She ſhall be, to. the happineſs of England, 
An aged Princeſs; many dayes hall ſee her, 

And yer no day without a deed to Crown'ir, 

Would I had known no more: But ſhe muſt dye; 

She nauſt, the Saints muſt have her z yet a Virgin, 

A moſt unſpotret] Lilly ſhall ſhe uu | 

To th'ground, arid all the world ſhall mourn her, 

King, O Lord Arehbiſhep 


\ [Thouhaft mademenowa man: neyer ; before' 


This happy Child, did I get any thing. 
This Oracle of comfort, has i phar me, 
'That when I amin heaven, I defire 
Ts ſee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker, 

I thank yeall, To. you my good Lord Mayor, 

And you good Brethren, 1 am much beholding : 

I have receiv*drmuch honour by your preſence, 
And'ye ſhalt find merhankful}, Lead the way Lords, 
Ye-muſt all ſce tho Queen, and ſhe muſtthank ye. 
She will be fick elſe. Thisday, no man think 

\ Has dafineſd at his houſe; for all ſhall ſtay : 
This little-One ſhall make it Holy-day , 


Exeam, 


” = 
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eres | 7 We; , _ 4h Þ ds | ; 
| '-., The Epilogue. 


"PII ten td pxe, thi 


a oy never phafe - | 


frighted with-eur Trampatsd ſo” tic clear, 


All the expeBied good ware like to heat, 
For this Play at this timse, ts only in - 
T he mercifull conſtruftion of gaed Women; - 
wth a one we ſhew'd' ex ©: If they ſmilt, 


All the beſt men are exrs; for *tis ill 


If they bold, when their Ladies bid ens clap. 
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T he Prances Orgillous, their high blood chaf d , 
- Have to the Port of Athens [ent thetr ſhips 
Fraught with the miniſters and inſtruments 

Cf cruel Warr: 'S ixty and nine that wore © 

T herr Crownets Regal, from tht Atheman Bay 


Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 


To ranſack T roy, within whoſe ſtrong Immures 
The-raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus Queen, 

To Tenedos they come, 

And the deep-drawing Barks do there diſgorge 


With wanton Paris.ſbeeps, aud that's the Quarrel. 


Their Warlike frautage : now on Dardan Plains 


{ 


The freſb and yet-unbratiſed Greeks do pitch 


* Ther brave Pavilions, Priams ſix-gated City, 
1 Dardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, T'roten, 
"Aud Antenonidus with maſſy Staples 


And corveſ; ponſeve and fulfellins Bolts 
FSterr up the Fons 0 f T roy. 


Now Expettation nckling sKattiſh ſpirits, 


On'one and other ſide, T rotanand Greek, 


Sets all on hazard.” And hither am I rome, 


A Prologue arm d, but not in confidence | 

Of Authors pen, or Aftors voice : but ſuited 

In like condittons, as our Argument ; 

To tell you ( fair Bebolders) that our Play 
Leaps ore the vaunt and firings of thoſe brite 
"Beptnmng in the middle : ſtarting thence away, 
To what may be digeſted in a Play: 


Like, or find fault, do as your pleaſures are, 


Now:good, or bad,”tis but the chance of Warr. 


Bbb 


N Troy there lies the Scene: from Hes of (Freece | 


Troilus and Creſsida, 


oA us Primus. Scaeena Prima. 


—  — 


Enter P andarus and Troilm. | ſome-body had heard her talk yeſterday as I did : I will 


bh Nor diſpraiſe your ſiſter Caſſandra's Wit, but——— 
_ Troilas. - Troei, O Pandarss ! I tell thee Pandarss ; 


II All here my Varlet, Ile unarm again. When I do tell thee, rhere my hopes lye drown'd: |, 
; **Why ſhould I warr without the walls of Troy | Reply not in how many Fadomes deep | 
<q That find ſuch cruel batcel here within > They lye indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 

Each Troian that is maſtet of his heart, in Creſſids love. Thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is Fair, 

Let him to field, Troilus alas hath none. Powr'ſt inthe open Ulcer of my heart, 

{ Pan, Willthis geer ne'r be mended ? (ftrength, | Her Eyes, her Hair, ber Cheek, her Gare, her Voce , 
Tr0, The Greeks are ſtrong, and:sKilful to their Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. O that her Hand 


% 


Feirce to their skill, and to their feirceneſs Valant © ( In whoſe compariſon, all whites are Ink 
Bur I am weaker than a womans tear : Writing their own reproach )ro whoſe ſoft ſeizure, 
1 Tamer than ſleep, fonder chan ignorance ; The Cignets Down is harſh, and ſpirit of Senſe 
Leſs valiant than the Virgin in the night, Hard as the Palm of Ployughman. This thou telV'R me; | - 
And skilleſs as unpraCtis'd infancy. | As true thou rell' me, when fay Iove her.: | 
Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this : For my | But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oyl _ Balm, 


| part, Ile not meddlenor make no farther, He that will | Thou lai'ſt in every gaſh that love hath given me, 
have a Cake out of the Wheat , mult needs tarry the | The Knife that made it. 


grinding. Pan. 1 ſpeak no more than truth. 
Troi. Have I not tarried ? | Tre. Thou do'ſt not ſpeak ſo much, 
, Pan. I the grinding; but you muſt tarry the boulting. | Pas, Faith, Ile not meddle in't. Ler her be as ſbeis,| + 
T r0j. Have I not tartied ? | if ſbe þe fair, 'tis the better for her: and ſhe be not, (he | 


Paz, I the boulting; but you muſt tarry the leav'ning. | ha's the mends in hex own hands. 


T roi. Still have I tarried. Troj. Good Pandarur; How now Pandarw: ? % 
. Pay. 1, tothe leavening : but heres yet in the word | Pas. E have had my labour for my travel, ' ill thought 
_ | hereafter, the Kneading , the makifts of the Cake , the | on of hex, and ill thought on of yPu: Gone berweetrand 
| heating of the Oven, andthe Bakitg; nay, you mult ſtay | between, buir ſmall thanks for my labour. | | T 
{ the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your lips, *|- Troi, What art thou angry Parda7us2 what with Me? | IA 
Troz. Patience her ſelf, what Goddeſs ere ſhe be, .|- - Pan. Becauſe ſhe is Kin. to me , therefore ſhe's not |/ Ti 
Doth leſſer blench ar ſufferance, than I do : , ſ%fair as Helen, and ſhe were not Kin to me, ſhe would 
At Prians Royal Table I fit 3 "SL be” as faif on. Friday , as Helen is on Sunday. But what 
And when fair Creſſid comes jnto my thoughts, + \car&1? I care not and ſhe were a Black-a. Moor , 'tis all i 
So (Traitor)then ſhe comes, when ſhe is thence— ax to me, ' : v ha 
. Pan, Well: RS h | ” Troi. Say ſhe is notfair on ; | 
She Jook'd yefternight fairer , than ever I ſaw her look, | Pan. I do not care wpecher you do at no. She's 3 p: 
Or any woman elſe. '\, / . * -»*.. , | Fooltoftaybehind her Father: Let her to the Greeks, \ las 
4 Troi. I was about t9 tell thee, when myheart, - and (6 Ile tgll her the nexr time I ſee her: for wy pary| n2 
As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain, Ile meddle nor make no more i'th* matter. | in 
Leſt Hettorg' or my father ſhould perceive me : Troi, P andarnus ? 4m 
I have ( as when the Sun doth light a-ſcorn ) Pan. Not 1. | | N5 
Buried this'fi h, in wrinkle of a ſmile : . Ix- Troi, Sweet Pandarus. 18 IN 
But ſorroyy, Te is couch'd inſeeming gladneſs, *- Par. Pray you ſpeak no more to me, I will leav® al ha 
Is like that mirth, Fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. :) as I found ut, anUthere's an end Exit Pand. of 
Par.” And her hair were not ſomewhat darker than |\._ | " Sound Alarum [nc 
Helens, yell go to, there were n6 more compariſon be- | '770;.Peace you ungraciousClamors, peace rude ſounds, "1 
tween the Women, But for my part ſhe is my Kinſwo- | Fools on both fides, Helen muſt needs be fair, m 
man, I would not(as they tearm it)praiſe ir,but I would | When with your blood, you daily paint her thus. ' | "if 
. a 4 x : p ; þ 
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"The T raged) of Troilus and Creſsida. 
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cannot fight upon this Argument : I 
: js t00 farv'd a ſubjze&for my Sword, 


| But Pandarus © O gods! Hoy do you plague me ? . 


[ capnot come to Creſſid but by Pandar, 

And he's as teachy to be woo'd ro woe, 73 
As ſhe is ſtubborn, chaſt, againſt all ſure, A 
Tell me Apollo for thy Daphnes Love 

What Creſſid is, what-Pandar, and what we : 

Her bed is India , there ſhe lyes, a Pearl, 

Between our Ilium, and where ſhe refides 

Let itbe call'd the mild and wandring flood , 

Our ſelf the Merchant, and this ſayling Pa»dar, 

Qur doubtful hope, our convoy and our Bark. 


Alarms, Emer /Enteas. 
o/£ve. How now Prince Troilus ? 
Wherefore not aheld ? 


Tro'. Becauſe not there ; this womans anſwer ſorts, 
For womanich ir is to be from thence : 

What news /£neas from the field to day ? 

' £ne That Par:s is returned home, and hurt. 

'Ty0z. By whom </E veas ? 

.. v/Ene. T roilns by Menelans, 

Troi, Let Paris bleed, *tis but a ſcat to ſcorn. 

Paris is gar'd with MMene/ans hom. Alarum, 
e/Ene, Heark what good ſport is out of town to day. 
Troy, Better at home, if would I might were may; 


| |But to the ſport abroad, are you bound thither ? 


v/£ne, In all-wift haſt. 

Troz, Come go we then together, Exennt. 
Enter (reſſid and ber man. 

Cre, Who were' thoſe went by ? 

- Man. Queet Hecuba and Helen. | 

Cre. And whither go they ? 

Man. Up to the Eaſtern Tower, 


Is a5 a Virtue fixt; to day was mov'd : 

He chides Androemache, and trook his Armorer, 
And like as there were husbandry in. Warr 
|-Before the Sun roſe, he was harneſt light, 


. | And to the'field goes he ; where every flower 


Did as a Prophet weep what ir foreſaw, - 
In Heſtory wrath. 4; Pro 
Cre, What was his cauſe of anger? 
Max, The noiſe goes this ; 
There is among the Greeks, | 
| A Lord of Tron blood, Nephew to Hettor.” 
Theycall him Ajax. 
Cre. Good ; and what of him ? 


tavehno le $£2077011t, 
is man, Lady,hathr 


Man.T 


3s the Bear, Mow as the Elephant *@.man into - whom 
nature hathrſo crowded humors, that his valour is cruſht 
injo folly Re Sncnd wigh diſcretion; there 1s no 
man hath A vittue, that he ha a glimpſ? of, nof a- 
ny man an attaint, but he cargies ſome ſtain of it. He is 


A. 


joynes of every thingz bur eyery thing ſo our 
[n0 uſe; or purblinded Argus, all eyes and no. fighr. 


—_— 


_ [Make Heftor angry? | | ſhould have cogmact;it be thn 
| Hen. They fay he yeſterday cop'd Heftor in the bat- | Cre. Then Troilss -voDy "v ma | 
5 ta 2 


| Largn 
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Whoſe height commands as ſubjeR all rhe vale,  dFolamfure 
+ |[Toſeethebattel ; Heftor whole patience, of: 


Mart; They ſay he is a very man per feand Rands alone. | ther tale when th'othets come too't : Hetter ſhall noc 
Cie. So do-all men , unleſsthey ate drunk; .fick , or | have his wil this year. 


\ Wh : 
| obbig many beaſts of their | Pwr, Nor his qualities. 
particulat additions, he 1s as valiatigas ths Lion, diiurliſh | Cre, No matter. 


ny without cauſe, and tmerry againſt the hair, he | Cre. No, but brown. 
of joynt, that he is a gouty Briaxeas, many. hands and | Cre. Toſay thetruth, true and not true. 
"Cre. Buthow ſhould this man that: make$'me ſmile , | Cre, VVby Paris hath 


tel and ſtrdok him down, the diſdain and ſhame where- 

of, hath ever ſince kepr Heftor faſting and waking, 
Enter Pandarss. 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

- Man, Madam, your Uncle Pandarss, 

Cre. Heftor's a gallant man. ; 

Man. As may be in the world Lady. 

Pan, What's that > what's that ? 

Cre. Good morroyw Uncle Pandaras. 

Pan. Good morrow Cozen Creſſid : whar do you talk 

of ? good morrow Alexander: how do you Cozen> when 

were you at Ilium > 

Cre, This morning Uncle. | 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came > VVas 

Heltor arm'd and gone ere ye came to Ilium> Holes was 

not up? Was ſhe ? 

Cre. Hettor was gone, but Heles was not up. 

Pas, E'ne ſo; Hettor was flirting early. 

Cre, That were we talking of, and of his anger, 

. Pan, Was he angry > 

Cre. $0 he ſayes here. 

Pax. True he was ſo; I know the cauſe too, he'l lay 
about him'to day I can tell them that,and there's Troi/us 
will not come farr behind him , let them take heed of 
Troilws ; 1 can tell them that too. | 
Cre, What is he angry too ? 

Pan, Who Trolus ? 
Troilus 1s the better man of the two. 

Cre. Oh Fupiter; there's no compariſon. 

Pan. What not between Troilus and Heftor 2 da you 
know a man if you ſee him ? 

Cre. I, if I ever ſaw him before and knew him; 

Pan, Well I ſay Troiles is Troilss, * 

Cre, Then 5 ſay as I fay, 

e is not Hettor, 

Par. No, nor Hettor is not Tro:lus in ſome degrees. 

Cre. 'Tis juſt, to each of them he is himſelE, 

Pan. Himſ:1f 2 alas poor Troilws I would he were, 

Cre. So he is. 

Pap, Condition I had gone bare-foot to India. 

Cre, He is not Hettor. 

Pas. Himſelf? no? he's not himſelf , would a were | 
himſelf; well, the gods are above, rime muſt friend or 
end: well Tre:lxs well; I would my heart were in her bo- 
dy.z no, Hettor is not a better man than Troilss, 

Se. Excuſe me. | 

- Pan, He is elder. 
Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 
Pan, Th'others not come too't, you ſhall tell me ano- 


Cre. He ſhall.not need it if he have his own, 


Pan, Nor his beauty. | 
- Cre. *'Twould not become him, his own's better. 
Pan. You have no judgement Neece ; Helen her (elf 
ſwore th'other day,that Troilss for a brown favour ( for 
ſo 'tis I muſt confeſs) not brown neither. 


Pan, Faith to ſay truth, brown and not brown | 


Pan, She prais'd his lexion above Paris, 1 


Pan. So he has. 
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The Tragedy of Troilus and (rejtids. 


colour enough, and the other higher, is roo flaming. a 

praiſe for a good complexion. I had as lieve Helens gol- 

den tongue had commended T rejlus for a copper nole. 
Pay, I \wearto you, ' zl 

T.think Helen loves him better than Paris. | 


him above, his complexion is higher than his, he having | 
I told you a thing yeſterday, think on't. - 


Cre. Then ſhe's a metry Greek indeed, 

Pax.Nay I am ſure ſhe does,ſhe came.to him th'other 

day into the compaſt window, and you know he - has not 

paſt three or four hairs on-his chin. © 
Cre. Indeed a Tapſters Arichmetique-may foon bring 

his particulars therein, toa total. iD 

| Pard, Why he is very young,: and yet will be . within 

three pogndlift as mucti as his brother Hettor, 

Cre.\I8 be ſo young a man; andſo old a lifter? -- 

Pan. Bet to prove to you that Helen loves tiim-, ſhe 

came and puts me her white: hand to his clovenchin. 

Cre. Funo have mercy, how came it cloven ? 

Pan,'Why, you know 'tis dimpled, 

I think his ſmiling becomes him better than any man in 

all Phrigia. : 

Cre, Oh he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan, Does he not? . 

Cre. Ohyes, and *twere a clow'd in Autumn, 

Pazx..'Why £0to then, bur to prove to. you that Heller 

loves T roilws. | 

Cre. Troilus will ſtand to the c 

Proof, if you'l prove it ſo. 

Pan, T roilus? why he efteems her no more than I e- 

ficemanaddleegg. . be. 

Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love an 

idle head; yon would eat chickens !th'ſhell, 
Pan, 1 cannot chuſe but laugh to think bow ſhe tick- 

led his chin,indeed ſhe has a marvel's white hand I mult 


- 


. | O brave Hettor ! Look-how he looks? there's a counte- 


Pan, Well Coen, 


Cre. SoI do, EP 
Pand. Ile be ſworn *tis true , he will weep you an 
*twere a man bortiin April. Sound a retreat. 
Cre. And Ile ſpring up in bis tears, an'twere a nettle 
againſt May, | ;-I0 
Par. Hark they are comming fromthe field, ſhall we 
ſtand up here and ſee them, as they paſs toward Ilium > 
00d Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſſida.”' | 
Cre, At your pleaſure. low 4 1/4 
Pan. Here, hete, here's an excellent place, here we 
may ſee moſt bravely, Ile tell you them all by their names, 
as they paſs by, but mark 7roilss above the reſt, 

Emer e/Eneas. © 
Cre, Speak not ſo loud. * LE Jo, 
Pas. That's /Eneas,is not that a brave man? he's one 
of the floyyers of Troy I can tell youybut mark Troilas, 
you ſhall ſee anon. Dug 
Cre. Who's that ? Enter Antenoy. 
Pan. That's Antenor, be has a ſhrew'd wit I can tell 
you, and he's a man good enough , he's one- o'th* foun- 
deſt judgment in Troy whoſoever, and a proper man df 
perſon: when comes 7 704/242 Ile ſhew you T rojlus anon, 
if he ſee me,you ſhall ſee him nod at me. 
Cre, Will he give you the nod > 
Pan. You ſhall ſee. * | | 
Cre, If he do, the rich ſhall have more. 

Enter Hettor. 

Pay. That's Hettor, that, thar, look you, that there'sa 
fellow. Go thy way Heer, there's a brave man Neece, 


nance; is't not a brave man ? = 
Cre. O brave man ! 


needs confeſs. 
Cre, Without the rack. FP 
Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to ſpye a whice hair on 
his chin. _.. | 
Cre. Alas poor chin ? many a wart 18 richer. abs 
Pand, But there was ſuch laughing, Queen Hecuba 
laught that her eyes run ore, : 
z Cre, With Milſtones. 
Pan, And: Caſſandra laught. | 
- . Cre, But there was more remperate fice under the pot 
of her cyes.; did hereyes run ore too ? | 
Par. And Hettor laught. 
Cre, At what was all this laughing ? 
Pand, Marry at the white hair that Helles ſpied on 
1 Troulss chin. 
Cre.. And\*thad been a green hair, I ſhould haye 
laught too, | 
Pand, They:laught not ſo much at the hair , as at his 
| pretty anſwer. | . 
Cre. What was his anſwer ? | 
| Pas. Quoth ſhe, here's but two and fifty hairs on 
' | your chin; and-one bf them is white. 
. Cre, This'is her queſtion. ; 
- Pand, That's true, make no queſtion of that : two and 
fifry hairs quorh he, and one white, that white hair is 
my Father, and all the reſt are his.Sons. _ Fwpiter quoth 
ſhe, which of theſe hairs is Paris my husband ? The 
forked one querh he, pluck'r out and give it him:buc there 
was ſuch laughing ,- and Helen ſo bluſht, and Paris ſo 
Þ<naft, and all the reſt ſolaug, that it paſt, | 
Cre, So let it now, 


| good, Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Pars : look 


Pan, Is a not ? It does a mans heart good , look you 
what hacks are on his Helmer , look you yonder , do 
you ſee? Look you there? There's no jeſting, laying on, 
tak'r off. who will, as they ſay, there be hacks. 

Cre. Be thoſe with ſwords ? 

Enter Paris. ; 

Pas, Swords, any thing he cares not, and the Devil 
come to him, it's all one, by Godslid it does ones heart 


ye yonderNeece,is'r not a gallant man toogigt'notzWhy 
this is brave now : who ſaid he came hurthome to day? 
He's not hurt , why this will do Helens heart good 


T roilus anon. 
Cre, Whoſe that ? 
6. Enter Helengs. 
Pay. That's Hellenus,I marvel where Trois is, that's 
Folmes , Ithink he went notforth ro day : that's Hr 
enus. VR) ; 
Cre. Can Helens: fight Uncle ? l 
Pan, Helenus no : yes he'l fight indifferent well, 1 
marvel where Troilx4s ; hark, do you not hear the 
people — Troilus ? Helenus is a Prieſt. 
Cre. What ſneaking fellow comes yonder ? 
Emer Troilus. ; 
Pan. Where? Yonder? That's Deiphobus, 'Tis T10 
lus!There's a man Neece,hem;Brave Trojlus the Prince 
of Chivalry, WOARR © 
Cre. Peace, for ſhame peace. 
Pard. Mark him, note him: O brave Treilws: look 
well upon him Neece, look you how his Sword is blou- 


now, ha? Would 1 could ſee Tro:lus now, you (hall ſee | 


For ithat bech a.Sgat while going by. 
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died, and his Helm more hackt than Hefors,and how! - 
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The FragedrofiGvoius and Greſaide. = 


looks, and iaw he goes, O acmirable youth | \heine” 


mal ould take his'choice. 'O'admirable man ! Paris ? 
| Partvis durt to him, and I rinſe; ara to. DENG 


'\would give Morley to bo. 


i Bter common Smldies 


| Cre, Here come more. 
| Pax. Aﬀes; fools; dolts , chaff and bran'y; chaff. and 
brans portidge afrer meat. L could live anddyei'rh' eyes 
of Troilns.' Net look , ne'r look ; the Eagles are gone, 
Crows and Daws, Crows and-Daws : I had rather be 
ſuch a man #5 Troilus, then Apaimimmonr,and all Greece, 

Creſ, There is among the Greeks Achilles 3: a berter 

man than Troilns.. 

"Him Achilles3- Dray-man, a Po ter, a very Camel. 

Cre. Well, well. - 

Pan. Welf, well? Why have you any diſcretion? have 

ny eyes) Do you know whit a man is? Is not birth, 

Levy, good ſhape, diſcouitſe, manhood, learning,” gen- 
tleneſs, virtue, yauth, liberality,and ſo forth, os Spice, 
and Calt that ſeaſons a mari 3''* / 

Cre.I,a minc'd man, andthe to-b2 bak'd with no Date 
| in the pye; for then the mans dates our. 
| Pan. You are ſuch another: woman, one knows not 
|arwhar ward you lie. © 

Creſ, Upon my back , to defend my belly; wi my 
wit, to defend' my wiles ; -upon'my ſ2crecie, to: defend 
| nine hon ;''my Mask; to:defend my beauty, and you 
| todefend all theſe: and at alſcheſs wards Elie, ata and. 
__ watches.” 
of your watches.” 


(be do watch o_ that, | and Fe O anb/ of 
n NexNle wc if 1-cambt ward what I would 


= od of] F can prompted you f6t'relling how-I took - the 
| _— it tell pai binding, and th _ is oo 

ek hog Ae : hs 
| = Enter Bet. | (ST 4.Q," | 
'| Pan. Yau ate tick hed" | r 
'| Bo. Sirfmy Lord would tat ſpeak with your 
| Pan, Where? © | hr k 

Boy. At your own houſe: *** ** 

Pay, Good Boy tell hint teams E doubr he be ure. 
Fare ye wel good Neece. ©. op 

Creſ.*Adieu, Une.” > 

Pay, Ile b£ with yo Neelys and by. 

Creſ. T6 bring Unkle. * ©” 

Pan. 1, a*taken from Trejlus.. 

Creſ. By the ſame token, youare 2 Bind? Exit i Pan 
Words5 vows, viſt, fray and loves ful ſacrifice, - 
| He offers in = 
' | But more in Troiſu ; thou F61d } Tas, is 21 
Thanin the plifs of Pandar's praiſe \ cM 
=_ arp - Women are Angels wooing, 
| are done, the ſouls: Joy lyes in doin 

Tha hey A: knows nols IC, that knows not his: 
Men he rhits  ungain'd, fore than it Is.” 

_=_ - ah Was ney Sh yer, : thar ever knew © 

| ſofwee, as when def Xo ſue : 
[ ml this ma! our of tove1 reach; 


CES Wn +> 


—— - - - were 


| [LE cotrmant * wg end, beſecols, 
| IIb 7 Coocnrt firm ove doth bear, 
4 nom _—_— appear, Exit, 


three and twenty; Goe thy way 'Zreibesr, :g0 he | 
_ had I a fiſtet wer? a Gracezora daughter a Goddeſs, | 


J 


Sonet , Emer Aggmemnr, Ne 
Ne Hs wang 3 21 


des, Mevelays, with of 


Agam, Princes: $19 10 20:17 OL RIEEAD 
Whar griefhath ſer the: Jaundies on; your checks, ta] 
The ample propofition that PRI. - 

| In all deſigns, on Earth &S g 1091 
Fails inthe promiſt $: > an and dien 
Grow in the veins of a&tions higheſt rear'de;-- 71: - - 
As knots by the conflux of meeti g ſap, 

Infect the ſound Pine;and diverts "oh 


Tortive and errant from: his: courſe of promech.: 
Nor Princes, is it matter new to us, : : - 

That we come ſhort of gur-ſuppoſe ſo fare, | 

Thar after ſeven-years ſiege, yet.T roy walls ſtand, 
Sith every action that hath gone before, - 

Where wei have Record, tryal dddrow -- 

Bias and thwart, not anſwering the ai 

And that unbodied figure of 


Ti 


f | 
! 
q] 


That gave't ſurmiſed Why then ( you Princes y. 


Do you with'cheeks: 'd, behold our works, 


And think them ſhame; which ate ( indeed )nought elſe 


Bur the protraRtive rials of great Fove, - 
To hnd perfiſtive conftancy i inmen 2 --; 
The fineneſs of which-Metal is not found 
In Fortunes love : for then, the Bold and Coward, 
| The Wiſe and Feol, the Artiſt andun-re1d, 
The hard and ſoft, ſeemall affin'd, and kin, » . 
But in the Wind-and Tem _ of her frown, 
Diſtin&ion with a loud [6 a fan; . 
Puffing at all, winnowsthe Viohr away; 
And what hath maſs, or matrer by. it (elf, . 
Lies rich in Virtue, and unmingled. 

Ne#t. With due obfepvance of thy godly fx, 
Great Agamannon, Neftor (bill apply _ 
Thy lateſt words. 4 5:ico br 
ROOAE Chance, - og {1 
Lies the true proof of men : Sea being ſmooth, 
= many ſhallow bauble Boats dare ſail. 

her patient breaſt, making their voy *- 

Wah thoſe of noble bulles --- 
But let the Ruffian Boreas once etirage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon behold 
Lama _  ribb'd Barky4h rough li cud mo mountdias cuts 

the two moiſt Elements ' * 

Like De Horſe. Where's then the Cawcy Boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber'd fides but even now-:: 
Co-rival'd Greatneſs ? Either to harbour fled, © 
Or made a Toſt for Neptwie.”' Even ſo, | 
Doth valoursſhew, and: valours worth Gvide”" 
In ſtorms of Fortune. - 
For, in het Tay and brightneſs, 2297 
The Herd' hath more anrioyance by the Brize 4h 
Than by the Tyger : But, when the ſplitting wind 
Makes flexible the k knees of knotted Oaks, -- 
And flyes fled utider ſhade, why then ©” 
The of Courage,” | 
As rowz'd with rage; with rage doth f ati, 
And withan iccent cun'd inſelf-ſame 
Retires ro chiding Fortuns, ©- HIS. 

Viyſ. Agamenmen, | 


' | Thou great Commander, dicrve,and Bone Greece 


Heart of our Numbers, foul, and only it |. 


' | In whom the tempers, and che minds 


Should be ſhut up ; Hear what ER hee, 
Bzfides th'applauſe and a ata 
The which as oft "ROY for I place indmay, 


d3 
— - 


' 
' p 
4 - _” — _-- 
- 
- 


| . 


} 


— 


— 


—_— 


'! And the great He 


| CorreRsthe ill Aſ 
And pafts:lixe the C 


ac 7 —_— 
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Thr Trued of Tor. 


AndthomoltySverend/for ehyſrercin- ourlice, = 
I give to both yourſpeerhes :- which wate' ſuch, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece! 
Should kotd up high in Braſs t: dnd@uch again © 

As venerable (hareh'd in Silver) 

Should yith a bond) of 'ayr'y"firofig is the texvlttve | 
On which the Feavensride}Utirall Greeks cars: 
To his experien&d tongite's yer: let itpleaſe both i 


4+ «+ * 
£ 


\ ( Thou Great, and Wile to heat'Viyſſer fpekz3o::. 


"Aga, Speak Prince-of Trhaca,”and be't of leſs expect; 


| That mattet-needleſs of importleſs burchen '::- * 


Divide thy lips : then we are'confident 
When rank 7 bevſites opes his MaRick jaws;” 
We ſball/tiear Mufick, Wit, and Oracle;” 
Vl. Troy yet apon hisbafihadbeen dowry;! - 
pr fyword had. lack” d a _ I - 
But for theſe inffances;:! 21! 
The ſpeciality ofRule hath been negleRed ; 
And tookhow;many.Greeran Tents do Rand 
Hollow .apon:this Plain; ſo. inany hollow: Fadtions. - 


-When thatthe General is:not-like rhe Hive *:i: 


To whom the Forragers-thall all repair, | 
What Hony is expected?/Degree being vieadod,: | 
Th* unyorthieftthews as fairly rhe Mask. . / -:*- 
The Heavetls themſelves, om —whnc and this Ceritre, 


| Obſerve degree; priority; and place, 1 


Infiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeafon, form, ' 1» 1 
Office, and cuſtom, mall:lineof Orders 1 © 4 
And thereforg.is theglorions Planer Sal... ' 

In fioble eminenceyenthron'd and fphear d | 
Amid the other; whoſe.medicinable-eye . :...1. 
$of Planets evil; 
mand/mend of a King, 
Sans check, to gooq-antbad. \Bilf.when ae Phanets . 
In evil mixture to diſorder wander, | | 
What Plagues, and what portents; what mutiny? 


WharcagingefcheSexXthaking of Earth 2+: (1, >, 1 


Commotion inthe Winds fi Etights, __—_ _— J 


Divert, and graok,rendand deracinate -'3,.. 

The unity, and married calm of States « !» 

Quire from theirfixture-2.0, wheb deorex is ſhak ' 
( Which is the Laddertoallhighdeligns.) þ » 

The quterprize; is ck; How cppld Communities, | | 
Degrees in Sghoolg, andbrocher-hoods in Cities, ., T 
PeacgiyhGommerce f500s dividableſheres 2 >. - | | 
The Prim6ogenitive, and diic&oEBirth aw :!- 541 tc 1 / 
= eto Ag Crewns;! Scepters, Lavrel $4: 
( But by degree )ftandjin_ AIG: Pace 2/.., 
Take burgdagtze awayeunriune thauſtrings.,!. - 
And hark what Diſcord follows : each mg. Dey 

In meer oppugnancy. The ont W 
_ 1d leh boſe 


(} 


( Between, ndleſs. | 
ShoulToſe 1 I m_ Ei 


_ 


L | | Qu, give mexibg of Sh NN 


—_ 


F6ltdws therohoaking't? los Goo £2 ou! | 
And thus Rionot Detree;ls iti... wo ng 
, That by pace pied in quopafana : 


| Irharhc6 rar 'The General's diidain'd: -, 


Lag one ftepbeloyrrs;hezby the next, - 
| That next, by him beneath : ſo every Rep... 
Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſick 
Of his Superiourz grows'ta.an- envious Beaver 
Of pale, and bloodleſs Emulation. 
And *tis this Feaver that keeps Troy onfpor, 
Not her own ſinews.: To-end.a-tale of length , 
Troy in onr weaknefs lives, not in her Rrength. 
Neſt. Moſt wiſely hath Yiyſes here diſcover'd 
The Feaver, whereof alliour power is lick, , 

Aga, The Nature.of the fickneſs found((; fl e) 
Whar is. the remedy-7-.,:c/ 
| Yhſ. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crowns 

The finew, and the fore-hand of our Hoſt, 


Grows dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 


| Lies mocking our defigns., With, him, Patrochu, 


Upon a lazy Bed, the uivelong day | 

Breaks ſcurril Jeſs; 5.775 | 
And with ridiculous and aukward aQtion,. 

{ Which;Slandetet, he imicaxioncall's ) 

He Pageants us. Sometime-great A , 

Thy topleſs deputation he-puts on ; 1 - 


| And like a ſtrutting Player, whoſe conceit: 4% 


Lies in his Hami-ſtring,and.doth think it rich. 

To hear the woodden Dialogue and ſound 
'Twixt his/ftrercht footing, and the Scaffolage , 

( Such to-be-pitted, and ore-reſted ſeeming,. 
He.acts thy Greatneſs in : ) and when he ſpeaks, 


|'Tis like a Chime a mending. -Wuh rearms unſqurd, 


Which: from the tongys of zoaring:T! hon dropt, 
Would ſeem Hyperboles. | At.this fulty.fuff , 
Fhe large-Aebillrs (om pjs prefirbed loVling ) 

| | Fzom his deep Chek, vlavgarout: a loud 6x LY 
Cries excellent, 'tis Agamennos juſt 

Now play me Neſtor 3 and ſtroke thy beard 
As he, being dreft to ſome Oration, 

That's done, as neer as the. extremeſt ends 
Of-patalels ;- as'like, as./«lcan and. his wite, 
Yet good Achilles ftll cryes excellent, 

'Tis Neſtor right. Now payoum ( ( me ] Patroclus, 
Arming. to anſyctin amight» T 

And then ( forſooth ) rhe faint defects of Age 


And with a palſie fumbling on his Gorget,.. _.. | 
Shake in and out the River : and ar this (port, es 
Sir Valour dies; cries, Q.6 Patroclus, - 
In pleaſure. of my 


Liſp Ye %s 

Tal ag ans 
All our arp gifts, ed 
Severals and generals of grace e ay oy 
Atchievments, plot, orders, 1 pros. 
Excitements to 4 held; or ſpeech” for truce, 


Moul = . | | Succeſs.or loſs, what 18, 0r is not, ſerves | _ 
Then LA inclu 1p noi n+. F2 | As ff gig © 179,10 make p ares, | 
uBLV 10 38518 107 I | | Who F Vole ayes) ot thl - ag” 

Mana Wing noms bye 2 ., | | With an Imperial Tue 3 many are one. : 4 

A my w ft mak prforge bald! prey 4:23 9.3 peek FE _ grown ſe] oy , and bears his head on] 
»2ALup. bimlelt, ..... . a: af «.d In ſach arreign,'in 1 as prouda | 

Great Af angerdnon ping 034438 4 | ny TTh : | | AS broad Ac 1 Fa eos like him 3 T 
mY RD WR OCatey,.. = late | | Makes faQtiqus Fea $, Fails on our ſta ſtare of Warr Bold 
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Having his ear full of his ayery Fame, . . oY 


i 
51 | 


Muſt be the Scene of mirth, to cough apd ſpit, * | 
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OO The Tragedy of Tridhis and: Ofanda, 


IE 


Fold as an Oracle, and- ſets Therſates 0 © 08 2: 
\ {lave ( whoſe Gall _ rms Surrey Mint, Y” 75 
To match us4n compariſons with durt ;-- eo tOVY 
TO weaken and'difcredit our expoſure,” ' 
How rank ſoever rounded in with danget- INS 
Vhſ. They tax our Policy, arid'call it Cowardice, ' * 
Count Wiſdom as no member of the Warr, ' = 
Fore-ſtall preſcience, and efteen ho a& 
Sut that of hand : The ſtill and mental parts , 
That do contrive how many hands ſhall firike | 
When fitneſs calls them on, and knoyy by meaſure. 
Of their obſervant toyl, the Enemies waight , + 
Why this hath not a fingers dignity: 
They call this Bedwork, Mapp'ry, Cloſſer.Warr: 
&thar the Ramim that batters down the wall, 
|For the great =_ and rudeneſs of his poize, 
They place before his hand that made the Engine, ' 
Or thoſe thatwith the fineneſs of their ſouls, - - 
By Reaſon guide his execution. 
Neſt. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
Makes many Thetis {ons. ' 
Aga. What Trutnpet ? Look Menelass. 
Men.From Troy. Enter /Eneas. 
Aga. What would you *fore our Tent ? 
ne. Ts this great Agamenmons Tent, I pray you'? 
Aga. Eventhis. = IT 
*|-- ne. May one that is a Herald; and a Prince; 
Doa fair meſſage to his Kingly ears 7 
Aga, With ſurety fironger than Achilles arm, 
Fore all the Greekiſh heads, which-with one voyce 
Call Agamemmon Head and General. FM 
* oEne. Fair leave, and large ſecurity. How may 
A ftranger to thoſe moſt Imperial looks, 
Know them from eyes of other Mortals? 
Aga, How ? | 
-vEne. I : I ask, that T might waken reverence, 
And on the cheek be = avg DI 
Modeſt as morning, when the coldly eyes 
The youthful Phabus ran by. 
Which is that God in office guiding men? 
Which is the high-and mighty Agamennon ? 
Aga. This Troian ſcorns us, orthe'men of Troy 


\A 


Tucket 


d 


Areceremonious Courtiers, 

v/Ene, Courtiers as free, as debonnair ; unarm'd; 
As bending Arigels : that's their.Fame; in peace : 
But when they would ſeem Souldiers, they have galls, 


Good arms, Reong joynts, true ſwotds, and Foves accord: 


Nothing ſo full of heart. But peace Zneas, 
Peace Troian, -lay thy finger on'thy. lips, 
The:wotrhineſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, 
| [rhathe prais'd himſelf, bring he praiſe forth: 
What the repining enemy commends, - | 
|**Aga.Sirpyou'of Troy, call-you yout ſelf /Enea?- 
|| e/Ene, I Greek, thac1s my-name; i... - 
Aga, What's your affair I pray you? : | 
ne, Sir pardon, *tis for Agaimemuons ears, 
, Aga. He hears nought privately F 
{Tit comes From Troy, © | 2 |», 
«/Ene. NorT'from'Troy come not to whiſper him , 
|Ibiing a Trumpertv awake his ear, We 


| Toſet his ſenſe om the attentive bent. 
| Andthen to ſpeaks 0 | 1 
|| ga. Speak frankly as the wind; : 
hour /. 

1s awake, 


| It 1s not Agamenmons {leepi 
| | That thou ſhalt know Troian 


I ——_— 
ce — 


| He cells thee ſo himſelf. 


- | Andevery Greek of meral, let himknow, 


. 
- — 


ſ 
fi 


VSEne. Trumpet blow loud; +: - T 
Send thy braſs voyce through all theſe 1azy Tents ;-* 
What Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke alowd; © -\ 

| T he Trumpets ſ ound,  ' 


4 We have great Agamemmon, here in Troy, 
| A Prince calF'd Heftor, Priemis his Father : 


Who in this dull and long continu'd Truce 

Is ruſty grown, He bad metike a'Trumpet, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
If there be one among the fayr of Greece , 
That holds his Honor higher than his eaſe, 

That ſeeks his praiſe, more than he fears his peril, 


| That knows his Valour, and knoyys not his Fear, 


Thar loves his Miſtris more than in confeſſion , 
(With truant vows to her own lips heloves Y 


| And dare avow ber Beauty, and her Worth, + 


In other arms than hers : to-him-this Challenge, 

Heitor, in view of Trotans, andof Greeks, 

Shall make it good, or do his beſt rodo ir, 

| He hath a Lady, wiſer, fairer, ttuer, 

Than ever Greek did compaſs in his arms, 

And will to morrow wittihis Trumpet call, 

Midway between your Tents, and walls of Troy , 

To rowze a Grecian that is true in loye. 

If any come, Hettor ſhall 'honour him : 

If none, he'l ſay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian Dames are ſunbutnt, and not worth 

The ſplinter of a Lance : Even ſo-much. 

Aga, This ſhall be told our Lovers, Lord e/£ near. 

If none of them have ſoul in ſuch a'kind, 

We left them all at home : 'But we are Souldiers, 

And may that Souldier a meer recreant prove , 

| That means not, hath not, or is not in love ; 

If then one is, or hath, or means ta be, 

That one meers Heftor, if none, Ile be he. 

Ne. Tell him of Neſtor, one that was a man 

When Heftors Granfire ſuckt; he is 0d now, 

But if there be not in our Grecian mould, 

| One Noble man, that hath one ſpark of fire 

{To anſwer forhis Love z tell him from me, 

Ie hide my'Silver beardin.a Gold Beaver, 

And in my Vantbrace pi this wither'd brawn, 

| And meeting him, will-tell him, that my Lady 

Was fairer than his Grandame, and as chaſt 

AS may be in the world: his youth in flood, 

Ile pawn this truth with'my three drops of blood. 
c/Ene. Now heavens forbid ſuch ſcarcity of youth, 
&!y/. Amen. | 
Aga. Fair Lord e/Eneas, 

Let me touch your hand : 

To our Pavillion ſhall I lead you firſt ; 

'| Achilles ſhall have word of this-intent, | 

S$o ſhall each Lord.of Grecee from Tent to Tent; 

Your ſelf ſhall Feaſt with us before you gog 

'| And find the welcome of a Noble Foe. 

| . Manent Ulyſſes, and NeFtor. 

't Wh. Neſtor, | 

'| Neſ. What ſayes #hſſes e | $4,320) 
{thſ. T have a young conception in my brain, 

Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape., | - 
N-(,, What is't > 
#'yſ. This tis : 


— 


' | Blunt wedges rive hard knots: the ſeededPride 


| 


T hat hath to this maturity blown up 


_— — = 
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Exemt. | 


| 
| 


In : 


'| I, with celeriry, find Hettors purpoſe 


j 


| And think perchance they'l ſetl;-if nor, 


| 


pf the dull brainleſs 4jax core ſaſe off, 
| Wee'l dreſs him up in voyces + if befail, 


| And choice being mutual a& of all our ſouls, _ 


_ + 
= —— — —_ — —_ 
. 


' 56h) T be Eragedy of 


\ 


In rank Achil.es, muſt of now b2 cropt,,: | 
Or ( ſhzdding ) breed a Nurſery of like evil ;. | 
To over»bulk;usall. _ ,/, | YE 
Viyſ. This challenge that the gallint-Heftor ſends, ., 
Hoy ever it 15 ſpread 1n general name, | 
zlatesin purpoſe only. ro Ach;lles, ,. .--+ 

Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous everras ſubſtance, 
Whoſe groſsneſs little characters ſum up, 

And in the publication make-no rain, ; 

But that Achlles, wer2-his brain as birren- 

As banks of Libya, though ( Apollo knows )- 

'Tis dry enough, will with-great ſpeed of 'judgement, 


Pointing on him. &7 dt; 
Vyſ. And wake him co the anſyyer, think you ? 
Neſt. Yes, 'tis moſt meer; whom may you elſe oppoſe 
That can from Hettor bring -his Honor off, _. 

If nat Achilles; though't b2 a ſpertful Combate, 
Yet in this tryal, much opinion dwels. \., .. 

For here the Trojans talt our deer'ſt repute _ 
With their fin'lt Palate: and truſt tome Yhſes, 
Our impucation-thall.be oddly poiz'd | 

In this wild action. For the ſucceſs 

({Although particulir) ſhall-give aſcantlinz. 

Of good or bad, unto the General : | 

And in ſuch Indexes, although ſmall pricks 

To their ſubſequent Velumes; there 1s (zen _- 
The baby figure of the Gyant-maſs - --: 

Of things to come at large. Ir. is ſuppos'd, 

He that meets Hetor, iflues from our choice; © 


Makes Mecit her eleRion, and doth boyl 
As *rwere, from forth-us all<- a-man diftill'd 
Our of our Virtues 3 whomiſcarrying, ! 
What heart from hence receives the conq'ruig part 
To ſteel a ſtrong opinion to themſelves - 
Which entertain'd, Limbs are his inſtruments, 
In noleſs working, than areSwords and Bows 
DireRive by the Limbs;-'-. ; > 
Viyſ. Give patdon to my ſpeech t : 
Therefore *tis meet, Achilies meer not Hetlor : 
Let us (like Merchants) ſhew our fowlelt Wares, 


The luſtre of the betrer-yer to. ſhew, 

Shall ſhew the better.” Do not conſent, 

That ever Hetbor and Achilles meer: © 

For both 6ur Honour, and 'out Shame in this, ' 

| Are dogg”d with two ſtrange Followers. 
NeFt. I ſee them not with my oldeyes:what are they? 
Klyſ. Whar glory our Achilles ſhares'from Hettor, 

( Were he not proud ) we all ſhould wear wich him - 

But he already is too inſolenr;” 2219.,"7 

And we were better parch/iri Africk Sun, 

Than mthe pride and ſalt ſcorn of higeyes, - 

Should he ſcape 'Hettor fair.” If he were foyld, 

Why then we did out maimopinion cruſtr: 

In taint of ourbeſt min.” No, make a Lott'ry, 

And by device let blockiſh Ajax draw -*  *-- 

The ſort to fight with Heftor : Among our ſelves ; - . 

Give him allowance a$ the worthier-man,” 

For that w'll phyfick the great Myrmidon  /- 

Who broyls in lowd applauſe, and make tiim fall 

His Creſt, that prowder than blew ris bznds. : 


1 


; Yet goWe under our opinion Ritl,, ;,, -- TIL 
That we have betcer men.. But nt. or: miſs, 


| Two Currs ſhall tame each orher, Pride alone 


| artby inches, thou 


- ———— 


O.r projzQs lit: this ſhape of ſ:nce allumegs,, 

Ajax imploy'd, plucks down; Achalles Plumes. 
Ne#t, Now Hiyſſes, 1 bzgintocelliſh thy advice, 

And I will give a gaft of'it forthwith,” 

To Agamemnon, go2 we ito him Araight $: 


Maſtiffs on, as 'twere their bone, Exean, 
Enter Ajax, and Therſites, 
Aja. Therſtes? ,, 
; Ther. Agamemnon, how if he had Biles(fu'l) all oyer 
generally. = % 
Aja. Ther ſites? || | 
Ther, And thoſe Biles did run, ſay ſo ; did nor the 
General run, were not that a botchy core ? 
Aja, Dogg. © h 
Ther, Then there would come ſome matterfrom him: 
I fee none now. 
Aja. Thou Bitch-Wolts Son , canſt' thou not hear? 
Feel rhen. Strikes him. 
Ther, The plague of Greece upon thee thou Mungrel 
beeFf-witted Lord. . 
Aja. Speak then you winimd'ſt leaven 
b2at thee into handlomneſs. _--- --; 
Ther. I ſhall ſooner rail thez into wit and holineſs: 
but I chink thy horſe will ſooner coa' an Orarian, chan 
thou learn a prayer without book : Thou cant ſtrike, 
canſt thou? A red Murren o'thy Jades tricks. 
Aja, Toads ſtool, learn me the Proclamation. 
Thtr. Doeſt chou think I have no ſence thou Rrik' 
Aja. The Proclamation. ( me thus? 
T hey. Thou art proclam'd a fool, I think. 
Aja. Do not Porpentine, do not : my fingers itch. 
T her. I would thou did(t itch from head to foot, and 
I had the ſcratching of thee, would make thee theloth- 
ſom'lt ſcab in Greece. 
A-a. I ſay the Proclamation. - - - 
Ther. Thou grumble and rayleſt every hour on A- 


Mult tarrthe 


ſpeak, I will 


| chilles,and thou art as full of envy at his greatneſs,as Cer- 


berus iS at Proſerpina's beauty,I that thou bark'R at him. 
Aja. Miſtreſs Therſtes, 
Ther. Thou ſhould'R Rrike him. 
A'a, Coblofe. 
T her, He would punthee into ſbivers with his fiſt, 
4 Sailor breaks a bisker. 
Ther, Doe,doe. 


Aja,:X ou horſen Curr, 

A a. You ſtool for a Witch. 

Ther, 1 doe, d6e, thou ſodden-witted Lord: thou bak 
no more brain than Lhave.in mine elbows : An Afinico 
may tutor rhee, Thou ſcurvy valiant Aſs , thou art here 
but tothreſh Tro4ans, and thou art bought and ſold 4- 


_ |. mong ttoſe of any-wit, like a Barbarian ſlave. If chou uſe 


in-at thy heel; and tell what thou 
ing of no boxyels thou, 
Aja. You dogg; © / | 
T her. You ſcurvy Lotd. 
Aja. You Curr, tt F 
Ther. Mars h's Idzot: do rudeneſs, do Camel,d%, ® 
Jett Enter Athil.es, ani Patroclus. w 
Achil. Why how now Ajax? wherefore do you thus 


to beat me, I will 


' | How now Therſites? what's the marter man ? 


The-. You ſee him there, do you ?. 
Achil. T, what's the matter? '_ 

T her, Nay look upon him. 

Achil, So I do , what's the matcer ? 
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Ther. Nay but regard him well, 

Achil. Well, why I do ſo. | 

Ther. But yet you look not well upon him: for who- 
ſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 

Achil. I know that fool, 

Ther. I, but that fool knows not himſ:1f. 

Aax. Therefore I beat thee, 

Ther. Lo,lo,1o,lo,what modicums of wit he utters: his 
evaſions have .ears thus long. 1 have bobb'd his Brain 
more than he has beat my bones : I will buy nine Spatr- 
rows for a penny,and his Piamater is not worth the ninth 

rt of a Sparrow. This Lord( Achilles) Ajax who wears 

is wit in his belly, and his guts in his head,Ilz tell you 


%. 


| what I ſay of him. 


Achil. What ? 

Ther. I ſay this A\axr — —— 

Achil. Nay good Ajax. 

Ther, Has not ſormuch wit— 

Achil. Nay I muſt hold you, 

Ther, As will ſtop the eye of Helens Needle, for 
whom he comes to fight. 

Achil, Peace fool. 

Ther. I would have peace and quietneſs, but the fool 
will not * he there, that he, look you there. 

A'ax. O thou damn'd Curr, I hill——— 

Achil, Will you ſer your wit to a Fools ? 

7 her, No I warrant you, for a fools will ſhame it. 

Pat. Good words Ther ſites. 

Achil. What's the quarrel ? 

Ajax. I bad thee vile Owl , go learn me the tznur2 
of the Proclamation, and he rails upon me. 

Ther, I ſerve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

Ther, I ſerve here voluntary. 

Achil. Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, *twas not vo- 
luntary, no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax was here the 
wluntary and you as under an Impreſs. 

Ther. E'ns fo, a great deal of your wit too lies in your 
innews, or elſe there be Liars: Hettor ſhall have a great 


_— 


catch, if hz knock out either of your brains, he were | 


8 200d crack a fuſty nut with no kernel. 

Achil. What with me too Therſites? 

Ther, There's {lyſſes, and old Ne/tor,yhoſe Wit was 
mouldy ere their Grandfires had nails on their roes, yoke 
you like draft-Oxen, and make you plough up the wair. 

Achil. What? what > 

Ther, Yes good ſooth, to Achilles, to Ajax, to—-— 

A'ax. 1 ſhall cut out your tongue. 

Ther, Tis no matter , I ſhall ſpeak as much as thou 
aeryards, 

Pat. No more words Therſtes. 

They, I wilt hold my peace when Arbill-5 Brooch bids 


1 Me, ſhatl I ? 


Achil. There's for you Patroclus. 

Ther. I will ſee you hang'd like Clotpoles ere I come 
any more to your Tents; I will kzep where there is wit 
ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools. Exit. 

Pat, A good riddance. 

Achil.Marry this Sir is proclam'd through all our hoſt , 

That Hefor by the fifth hour of the Sun, 
Will with a Trumpet, *rwixt our Tents and Troy 
Tomorrow morning call ſome Knight to Arms, 
That hath a Romack, and ſuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know nor what : *tis traſh, Farewel. 

Ajax. Farewel? who ſhall anſwer him ? 

Achil. I know not, *tis put to Lottry : otherwiſe 


ci 
w—_—As 


He knew his man. | 

Aja. O meaning you,I will go learn more of it. Ext. 

Enter Priams, Hettor, Troilns, Parts, and Helens, 

Pri. After ſo many hours, lives, ſpeechesſpent, 
Thus once again ſayes Neſtor from the Greeks, 
Deliver Helen, and all damage elſe 
( As honour, loſs of time, travel, expence, 

Wounds, friends, and what elſe dear that is conſam'd 
In not diſgeſtion of this cormorant Warr ) 
Shall be ſtroke off. Heftor, what ſay you too'r. 

Hett, Though no man leſſer fears the Greeks than I, 
As farc as touches my particular : yet dread Priam, 
There is no Lady of more ſofter bowels, 

More ſpungy, to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, . 

More ready to cry our, who knows whar follows, 

Than Hettor is : the wound of peace is ſurety, 

Surety fecure : but modeſt doubt is call'd 

The Beacon of the wiſe : the Tent that ſearches 

To'rh'botrom of the worlt. Ler Helen go. 

Since the firſt ſyord was drawn about this queſtion, 

Every tythe ſoul 'mongſt many thouſand diimes, 

Harh bzen as dear as Helez : I mean of ours ; 

If we have loſt fo many tenths of ours 

To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us 

( Had it our name ) the value of one ten; 

What merit's in that reaſon which denies 

The yielding of her up ? 

Troi. Fye, fie, my Brother ; 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 

( So great as our dread Father ) in a Scale 

Of common Ounces ? Will you with Counters ſum 

The paſt proportion of his infinite ? 

And buckle in a walt moſt fathomleſs, 

With ſpans and inches ſo diminutive, 

As fears and reaſons? Fye for godly ſhame ? 

Hel. No marvel though you bire ſo ſharp at reaſons , 

You are empty of them, ſhould not our father 

Bear the great ſay of his affairs with reaſons, 

2cauſe your ſpeech hath none thattells him ſo 2 
Troi. Y ou are for dreams and flumbers brother Prieſt, 

You furr your gloves with reaſon: here are your reaſons 

You know an enemy intends you harm. 

You know, a ſword imploy'ed 1s perilous, 

And reaſon flyes the objet of all harm, 

Who marvels then when Helens beholds 

A Grecian and his ſword, if he doſet 

The very wings of reaſon to his heels : 

Or like a Starr diſorb'd. Nay, if we talk of reafong 

And flye like chidden Mercary from Fove, 

Ler's ſhut our gates and ſleep : Manhood and Honour 

Shold have hard hearts,would they bur fat their thoughts 

With this cramm'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpe&, 

Makes lovers pale, and luſtyhood dejeR. 

Hf. Brother, ſhe is not worth 

What the doth coſt the holding. 

Tro:. What's aught, but as 'tis valu'd ? 

Hett, Bu v2]Jue dwells not in particular will, 

It holds his eſtimare and dignity 

As well, wherein 'tis precious of it ſelf, 

As in the prizer : "Tis made Idolatry, 

To make the ſervice Skeater than the god, 

And the will dotes that tg inclineable 

To what infeRioully itſe1f affects, 

Without ſome image of th!z&-&ed merit. 

Troi. I take to daya Wife, and my ele&ion 


om. 


| 


Is led on in the conduR of my will ; Se 
! 


| 
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Twotraded Pylors *twixt the dangerous ſhores 

Of Will and Judgement. How may I avoid 

( Although my will diſtaſt what it eleted ) 

The Wife I choſe, there can be no evaſion 

To blench from this, and to ſtand firm by honour. 
We turn nor back the Silks upon the Merchant 
When we have ſpoil'd them; nor the remainder Viands 
We do not throw in unreſpeRive place, 

Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet 

Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks ; 
Your breath of full conſent bellied his Sails, 

The Seas and Winds ( old Wranglers ) took a Truce, 
' And did him ſervice ; he touch'd the Ports defar'd, 
And for an old Aunt whom the Greeks held Captive, 
He brotght a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth and freſhneſs 
Wrinkles Apolloes, and makes ſtale the morning. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our Aunt: 

Is ſhe worth keeping > Why ſhe is a Pearl, _ 
Whoſe price hath launch'd above a thouſand Ships, 
And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants, 

If you't ayouch, 'twas wiſdom Paris went, 

( As you muſt needs, for you all cri'd, Go, go: ) 

If you'l confeſs, he brought home Notye prize, 

( As you mult needs, for you all clapt your hands ) 
And cri'd inzſt;jmable ; why do you now * 

The ifſue of your proper Wiſdoms rate, 

And do a deed that Fortune never did ? 

Begger the eſtimation which you priz'd, 

Richer than Sea and Land ? O Theft moſt baſe ! 
That we have ſtoln what we do fear ro keep. 

Bur Thieves unworthy of a thing ſo toln, 

That in their Country did them that diſerace, 

We fear to warrant in our Native place. 


. Enter Cafſandra with ber hair about 
her ears. 

Creſ. Cry Troians cry. 
Priam. What noyſe ? what {hreek is this ? 
Tr0i. 'Tis our mad ſiſter, I do know her voice. 
Caf. Cry Troians, 
Hec. It 18 Caſſandra. 
Caſ. Cry Troians Cry ,, lend me ten thouſand eyes ; 
| And I will fill them with Prophetick tears. 
Hee. Peace fifter, peace. : 
Caſ. Virginsand- Boys; mid-age and wrinkled old, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can bur cry, 
Add to my clamour : ler us pay berimes \ 
A moity of that maſs of moan to come. 
Cry Troians cry, praRtiſe your eyes with tears, 
Troy muſt not be, nor goodly Ilion Rand, 
Our fire-brand Brother Paris burns us all, , 
Cry Trotans cry, a Helen and a woe ; 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. Ex" 

Hec. Now youthful T roitzs, do not theſe high, iftains 
Of divination in our Siſter, work | 
Some touches of remorſe > Or is your blood 
So madly hor, that no diſcourſe of reafet, 
Nor fear of bad fuccels ina bad cauſe» 


My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, | Which hath our ſeveral Honours all engag' d 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 


1 Paris ſhould ne'r rerra& what he hath done, 


I am no more touch'd, rhan all Priams / 
And Fove forbid there ſhould be. done amongſt ug | 
Such things as might offend the weakeſt ſpleen, |\_ 
To fight for, and maintain, \ 


As well my under-takings as your counſels : 
But I atteſt the gods, your full conſent 
Gave wings to-my propenfion, and cut off 
All fears atrending on ſo dira a projeR. 
For what (alas) can theſe my ſingle arms ? 
What propugnation is in one mans valour 
To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe 

This quarrel would excite ? YetI proteſt, 
Werel1 alone to paſs the difficulties, 

And had as ample power, asI have will, 


Nor faint in the purſuir, 

Pri.Paris, you ſpeak 
Like one be-ſotted on your ſweet delights ; 
You have the Hony Kill, bur theſe the Gall, 
So to be valiant, is no praiſe art all. 
Par. Sir,I propoſe not meerly to my ſelf, 
The pleaſiires ſuch a beauty brings with it : 
But I would have the ſoyl of her fair Rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. | 
What Treaſon were it to the ranſack'd Queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up 
On terms of baſe compulſion > Can it be, 
That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this, 
Should once ſet foot in your generous boſomes > 
There not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or {word to draw, 
When Helen is defended : nor none ſo Noble, 
Whoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death unfam'd, 
Where Helen is the ſubje&. Then (I fay ) 
Well may we fight for her, whom we kn ,y well, 
The worlds large ſpaces cannot parallel. 
Het. Paris and Troilws, you have both ſaid well: 
And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
Have gloz'd, bur ſuperficially; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariſtotle thought 
Unfit to hear Moral Philoſophy, 
The Reaſons you allege, do more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of ditemper'd blood, 
Than to make up a free determination - 
'Twixt right 1 wrong : .For pleaſure and revenge » 
Have ears more deaf than Adders, to the voyce 
Of any true decifion. Nature craves 


All dues be rendred to their Owners ; now 
Whar nearer debt lu all humantry, 


Than Wife is to the Husband ? If his law 
Of nature be corruptedthrough affeRion, 
And that great minds of partial indulgence 
To their benummed wills refiſt the fame, 
There is a Lay in each well-ordered Nation, 
To curb thoſe raging appetites that are 


Par. Elſe might the world convince of levity, | 


| Can qualifle the ſame ? 4 af Moſt diſobedient and refraRory. 
. Troi, Why brother Heftor, - If Helex then be wife to Sparta's King 
We may nor think the juſtneſs of cach a&t ( As it is known ſhe is ) theſe Moral Laws 
Such, and no other than event 40th form it, Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeak aloud 
| Nor once deje& the courage & our minds ; To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
Becauſe Caſſandra's mad; het brainſick rapture$ In Coing Wrong, extenuates not wrong, _. 
| Cannot difiaſt the goodneſs pf a quarrel, But makes it much more heavy. Hetiors opinion " 
Ponta a _—— A SY wy wot, Oe —— 
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Isthis in way of truth :* yet nere the leſs, 

My ſpritely brethren, I propend ro you 

In reſolttion to keep Helen (hill ; 

For 'tis a cauſe that hath no mean dependance, 


| Upon our joynt and ſeveral dignities. 


Tro;, Why? there you touchr the life of our defigh : 
Were it not glory that rye more afteRed, 
Than the performance of our heaving ſpleens, 
I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood, 
Spent more in her defence. But worthy Hettor, 
Geis a theam of honour and renown 
A ſpurt to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 
Whoſe preſent courage may bat down our fozs, 
And fame in time to come canonize us. 


|ForI preſume brave Heftor would not loſe 


S rich advantage of a promis'd glory, _ 
As ſmiles upon the fore-head of this action, 
For the wide worlds revenue. 
Heft, Iam yours, 
You valiant oft-ſpring of great Priamns , 
[ have a roiſting challenge ſent amongft 
The dull and fa&tious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will trike amazement to their drowſie ſpirits. 
I was advertiz'd, their great General ſlept, 
Whil't emulation in the army crept : 
This I preſume will wake him. Exeunt. 
| Enter Ther ſites ſ0/us. | | 
Now now Therſites>what loſt in the Labyrinth of chy 
fury > ſhall the Elephant Ajax carry it thus 2 he beats 
me, and I rail at him : O worthy ſatisfa&tion, would it 


[were otherwiſe: that I could beat him , whil'ſt be rail'd 


a me: Sfoot, Ile learn ro conjure and raiſe Devils, but 
I: ſee ſome iflue of my ſpiteful execrations. Then ther's 
Achilles, a rare Enginier. If Troy be not taken till theſe 
two undermine it, the walls will ſtand till they fall of 
themſelves. O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus , 
forget that thou art Fove the King of gods: and Mercury, 
loſe all the Serpentine craft of thy Caduceus, if thou take 
dot that little litcle leſs than little wit from then thar 
tiey have, which ſhort-arm'd ignorance it ſelf knows,is 
ſoabundant ſcarſe,it will not in circumvention deliver a 


 |Flyfrom a Spider, without drawing the mafſie Irons and 


atting the web. after this, the vengeance on the whole 
Camp, or rather the bone-ach, for that me thinks is the 
curſe dependant on thoſe that warr for a placket. I have 
lad my prayers, and devil,Envy, ſay Amen: What ho ? 
ny Lord Achilles? 


Enter Patroclas. 
| iv __w there > Therſtes, Good T herſites come 
N and rail. 9 
Ther, If I could have rzmembred a guilt counterfeit , 
thoy would'ſt not have ſlipr out of my contemplation , 
It 18 10 matter, thy ſelf upon thy ſelf. The common 
Urſe of mankind, folly and ignorance be thine in great 
Venue; heaven bleſs thee from a Tutor, and Diſcipline 
ce not, near thee. Let thy blood be thy direRion till 
ty death, then if ſhe thar layes thee out ſayes thou art a 
"courſe, Ile be ſworn and ſworn upon't ſhe never 
foded any but Lazars, Amen. Wher's Achilles? 

Par. What art thou devout? walt thou in a prayer ? 
Ther. T, the heavens hear me. 

| Enter Achil'es. 
Achil. Who's there ? 
Par. Therſter, my Lord. 


—— 


v 


Li kat | 
Achil. Where, where,art thou come? why, my cheeſe, 

my digeſtion, why haft thou not ſerv'd thy ſelf into my 

Table, ſo many meals ? Come, what's Agamemron? 

Ther. Thy Commander Achilles; then tell me Patre- 
clus, what's Achilles ? 

Patr. Thy Lord Therſites: then tell me I pray thee , 
what's thy ſelf ? 

Ther, Thy knower Patroclus : then tell me Patroc/us 
what art thou? : 

Patr, Thou maiſt tell that know*(t. 

Ach/l. O tell, tell. 

T hex. 1le decline the whole queſtion: Agamemmon com. 
mands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord , I am Patroclas 
knower, and Patroelas is a fool. 

Patr. You raſcal. 

Ther. Peace fool I have not done, 

Achil, He is a-privileg'd man , praceed Ther /ter, 

T her. Agamemnon is a fool, Achilles is a fool , They 
ſites 18 a fool, and as aforeſaid, Patrocls is a fool. 

Achil. Derive this: come ? 

Ther, Agamemnon is a fool to offer ts command 4- 
chilles, Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamem- 
non, T herſites is a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool: and Patroclns 
1 a fool poſitive. 

Patr. Why am I a fool > 


Enter Agamemnon, Vlyſſes,N:ftor, Diomedes, 
Ajax, and Chalcas, 


T her. Make that demand to the Crzator,it ſuffiſes me 
thou art. Look you, who comes here > 
Achil. Patroclus, Ile ſpeak with no body : come in 
with me Therſues. Exit. 
Ther. Here is ſuch patchery , ſuch jugling , and ſuch 
knavery : all the argument 1s a Cuckold and a Whoreza 
good quarrel to draw emulatious fations, and blzed co 
death upon : Now the dry Serpego on the ſubje& , and 
Warr and Lechery confound all. 
Agam, Where is Achilles? ©. * 
Patr, Within his Tent, bus ill diſpos'd my Lord. 
Agam. Let it be known to him that we are here: 
He ſent our Meſſengers, and we lay by 
Our appzrtainments, viſiting of him : 
Ler him be told of , leſt perchance he think 
We dare not move the queſtion of our place, 
Or know not what we are. 
Pat. T ſhall ſoſay to him. 
Vlyſ. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent, 
He is not fick. Ws I” 
Aja. Yes, Lion fick, fick of a proud heart : you may 
call it Melancholy if you will favour the man, but by my 
head, *tis pride; but why,why,let him ſhey us the cauſe? | 
A word my Lord. 
Neſ. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him ? 
Vhyſ. Achilles hath inveigled his Fool from him, ; 


Neſ. Who, Therſites? w—_ 

Viyſ. He. | bo 

Neſ. Then will Ajax lack matter , ifhe have loſt his 
Argument. | 


' Vyſ. No,you ſee he is his argument that has his argu- 
ment, Achilles. 

- Nef. All the better , their fra&ion is more our wiſh 
than theit faRion ; but it was a ſtrong counſell chat a | 
Fool could diſunite. | 5 
Vhſ. The amity that wiſdom knits not , folly may 


. |eafily untie. 


Emer Patroclus. 
Here þ 


— — 
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Here comes Patroclus, 
Neſ. No Achilles with him ? 
Vlyſ. The Elephant hath joynts,but none for courteſie; 
His legs are legs for neceſſity, not for flight. 
Patro., Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry , 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure, 
Did move your greatneſs, and this noble State, 
To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other, 
Bur for your health, and your diſgeſtion ſake ; 
An after Dinners breath. 
Aga, Hear you. Patroelas - . 
VVe are toowell acquainted with theſe anſwers : 
But his evaſion wihg'd thus ſwift with ſcorn, 
"Cannot outflye our apprehenſions, 
Much attribure he hath, and much the reaſon, 
VVhy we aſcribe jt to him, yet all his victues z 
( Nox virtuquſly of his own patc beheld ) 
Do in our eyes, begin to loſe their gloſs 3 
(And like fair Fruit in an uwwholſome diſh, 
Are like to rot untaſted ; go and rell him, 
VVe'come'to ſpeak with fum, and you ſhall not Gn, 
IF you. do ſay, we think him over proud, 
Andunder [oneſt: in ſelf aſſumption greater (ſelf. 
Than in the note of judgement: and worthier than him- 
Here tends the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, 
Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command : 
And under write inan obſerving kind ; 
His humorous predominance, yea watch 
| His pettiſk lines, his ebs, his lows, as if 
The paſlage and whole carriage of this ation 
Rode on his tyde. Go tell him this, and add, 
That if he over-hold his price ſo much , 
VVee'l none of him; but let him, like an Engine 
Not portable, lye under this report. | 
Bring a&ion hither,this cannot go to watr: 
A ſtirfting Dwarf, we do allowance vive, 
Before a leeping Gyant : tell him ſo. 
Pat. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. 
Aga. In ſecond voice we'l not be ſatisfied, 
VVe come to ſpeak with him, Viyſes enter you. 
Exit Vhyſſes. 
Ajax. What is he more than another > 
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is, 
Ajax. Is he fomiuch > do you not think, he thinks 
himielf a better man than I am 2 
Aga. No queſtion. 
Ajax. Will you ſubſcribe his thought , and ſay he is ? 
Aga. No, Noble A'ax, you are as ſtrong, as valiant, as 
Wiſe, no leſs noble, much more gentle , and altogether 
more traGable. | 


grow? I know not whatitis. 

; Aga. Your-mindis the clearer Ajax,and your virtues 

the fairer; he that is proud, ears up himſelf ; Pride is his 

'oryn Glaſs, his own Trumpet, his own Chronicle , and 

what ever praiſes it ſelfbut in the deed , devours the 

deed inthe praiſe. _' 

| F Enter V, Iyſſes. | 

14x. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engendring 

of Toads. 

| if Yet he loves himſelf : is't not ſtrange ? 
. Epl-:dchilles will not to the field to morrow , 

Aga. What's his excuſe ? 
. 1 Ll»; He doth rely on none, | 
But carries oh the (tear of his diſpoſe, 
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. Ajax, Why ſhould a man be proud 2 How doth pride 


In will peculiar, and infelf admiſſion. | 

Aga, Why, will he not upon our fat: requeſt, 
Untent his perſon, and ſhare the ayr with us > 

4.yſ. Things ſmaHl as nothing, for requeſts ſake only 
He makes important : poſleſt ne 18 with greatneſs, ' ; 4 
And ſpeaks not'to himſelf, but with a pride 


Holds in his blood ſach ſwoln arid hot diſcourſ:, 
That *twixt h's mental and his ative patts , 
Kingdom'd Achlles in commotion rages , 
And batters 'gainſt it ſelf ; what ſhould I ſay ? 


Cry norecovery. 
Aga. Let A;ax goto him. ap, 
Dear Lord, go you and yreet him in his Tent ; 
"Tis ſaid he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requelt a little from himſelf. 
Hiyſ. O Agamemnon, let it not be ſo. 
We'l conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes , 
When they go from Achilles; ſhall the proud Lord, 
That baſts his arrogance with his own ſeam, 
And never ſuffers matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts ,/ ſave ſuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himſelk; Shall he be worſhip, 
Of that we hold an Idol, more than he ? 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 
Mult nor ſo Raul his Palm, nobly acquir'd, 
Nor by my will afſubjugate his merit, 
As amply titled as Achilles is , by going to Achilles, 
That were to enlard his fat already pride, 
And add more Coles to Cancer, when he burns 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This L. go to him ? Fwpiter forbid, 
And ſay in thunder, Achilles go to him. 
Nejt. O this is well, he rubs the vein of him. 
Dio, And how his fGilence drinks up this applauſe. 
Aja. TfI go to him, with my armed fiſt Ile paſh tim 
ore the face. 
Aga. O no, you ſhall not go. 
Aa. And a be proud with me, ile pheſe his pride: let 
me go to him. 
Viyſ. Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel, 
Aja. A paultry inſolent fellow. 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf. 
Aja. Can he not be ſociable > 
Viyſ. The Raven chides blackneſs. 
Aja. Ile let his humors blood. 
| Aga. He will be the Phyſician that ſhould be the pt- 
cient, | 
Aja. And all men were a my mind, 
#hſ. Wit would be out of faſhion. 
Aja, A ſhould not bear it ſo, a ſhould eat Swazds 
firft : ſhall pride carry it ? | 
Neſt. And *twould , youl'd carry hal. 
#hyſ. A would have ten ſhares. 
Aja. 1 will knede him, Ile make him ſupple, be'sn9t 
yet through warm. | eh 
Neſt. force him with praiſes , pour4n , pour in, his 
ambition is dry. PIT 
Vhſ. My L. you feed too much onthis diſlike. 
NeFt. Our noble General, do not do ſo. _ 
Dio, You muftprepare to fight without Achilles. 


That quarrels at felf-brzath. Imagin'd wrath 2 * 


He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death-rokens of it, ' | 


Fhſ. Why , *tis this naming of him doth him ann 
Here isa man, bur *tis before his face, 


I will be filent. 


Without obſervance or reſpect of any, 


Den ee Fe —_ 
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Neſt. Wherefore ſhould you fo 2? He 
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He is not emulous, as Achilles is, Th 

71yſ. Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

Aja. A horſon dog , that ſhall palter thus with us, 
would he Were a Tran. 

Neſt. What a vice were it in Ajax now 

Vlyſ. Ifhe were proud. 

Dio. Or covetous of praiſe. 

#h/.1, or ſurly born. 

Dio, Or ſtrange, or ſelf-afte&ed. 

#1. Thank the heavens L.thou art of ſweet compoſure; 
Praiſe him that got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſuck : 
Fame be thy Tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thrice fam'd beyond, beyond all erudirion; 

Bur he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fight, 

Let Mars divide Eternity in twain, 

And give him half, and for thy vigor, 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield 

Toſfinnowie Ajax : I will not praiſe thy wiſdome, 
Which like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore confines 

Thy ſpacious and dilated parts ; here's Nefor 
Inſtrued by the Antiquary times : 

He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe, 

But pardon Father NeFor, were your dayes 
Asgreen as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper'd, 

You ſhould not haye the eminence of him, 

Buthe as Ajax. 

Aa, Shall I call you Farher > 

Viyſ. 1 my good Son. 

Dis. Be rul'd by him Lord A;ax. 

Vhſ. There is no tarrying here, the Hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket : pleaſe it our General , 

Tocall together all this ſtate of warr; 

Freſh Kings are come to Troy ; to morrow 

We muſt with all our main of power ſtand faſt : 

And here's a Lord (come Knights from Eaſt ro Weſt, 
Andcull their flowr ) Ajax ſhall cope the beſt. 

Ag. Gowe to Counſel, let Achilles ſleep; 

Light Bores may ail ſwifc, though greater bulks drayv 
deep. Exeunt, Muſick, ſounds withis. 


Enter Pandarus ani a Servant. 

Pas. Friend, you, pray you a word : Do not you fol- 
low the young Lord Pars ? 

Ser. I fir, When he goes before me. 

Pan. You depend upon him I mean ? 

Ser. Sir, I dodepend upon the Lord. 
' Pan, Youdepend upon a noble Gentleman : I muſt 
needs praiſe him. 

Ser. The Lordbe praiſed. . 

Pa, You know me, do you not ? 

Ser. Faith fir, ſuperficially. 
Pa. Friend know me berter, Iam the Lord Pandarm, 
Ser. Thope I ſhall know your Honour better, 

Pa, I dodefire it. A 

Ser, You are in the ſtate of Grace ? | 
Pa, Grace, not ſo friend, Honour and Lordſhip are my 
titles : What Muſick is this? 

Ser, I do but partly know fir : it is Muſick in parts. 
Pa. Know you the Maficiatis 7 © © x 
an mony fir. 

'@& Who play they to? 
Ser, Tothe bearers fir, - | 
Pa, At whoſe pleaſure Friend? 
Ser. At mine fir, and. theirs that love Muſick. 
Pa, Command, 1 mean'friend. | 


Jer. Who ſhall I commani fir ? 


_— -—— 


| Pa, Friend, we underitand not one another: I am too 
courtly, and thou arr too cunning, Ar whoſe requelt 45 
theſe men play ? ; 

Ser. That's to't indeed fir : marry fir, at the requeſt 


4 


.] of Paris my L.who's there in pzrſon;with him the mor. 


-— the heart blood of Beauty, loves inviſible 
oul. 

Pa. Who my Cofin Creſſida. 

Ser, No, fir, Helex, could you not find out that by her 
attributes ? | 

Pa. It ſhould ſeem fellow, that thou haſt not ſeen the 
Lady Creſſida. 1 come to ſpeak with Paris from the 
Prince Tr01/u: 1 will make a complemental aſſault upon 
him, for my buſineſs ſeethes, 

Ser, Sodden buſineſs, there's a ſtewd phraſe indeed. 


Enter Paris and Helena, 


Pan. Fair be to you my Lord, and to all this fair com- 
pany - fair defires in all fair meaſure fairly guide them, 
—_— to you fair Queen, fair thoughts be your fair 
pillow, 

Hel, Dear L. you are full of fair words. 

Pan. You ſpeak your fair pleaſure fiveet Queen : fair 
Prince, here is good broken Muſick. 

Par, You have broken it Cofin: and by my life you 
ſhall make it whole again, you ſhall piece it out with a 
peece of your performance. Nel. he is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly Lady no, 

Hel. O fir. 

Paz, Rude inſooth, in good ſooth very rude. 

Pars, Well ſaid my Lord : well, you fay ſo in fits, 

Pax. I have buſineſs to my Lord , dear Queen: my 
Lord will you vouchſafe me a word ? 


{ing certainly. 

Pan, Well ſweet Queen, you are pleaſant with me z 
bur, marry thus my Lord, my dear Lord,and moſt eſtee- 
med friend your brother Trouus — 

Hel. My Lord Pandarws, hony ſweet Lord. 

Pan, Goto ſweet Queen, goto. 

Commends himſelf moſt affe&ionately to you. 

Hel. You ſhall not bob us our of our melody : 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head. 

Par. Sweet Queen, {weet Queen, that's a ſweet 
Queen Ifaith 

Hel, And to make a {ſweet Lady (ad,is a ſowre offence. 

Pan, Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, that ſhall it 
not in truth la, Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, no. 
And my Lord he deſires you , that if the King call for 
him at Supper, you will make this excuſe. 

Hel. My Lord Pandarms. 

Pan. What ſayes my ſweet Queen , my very , very 
{weet Queen ? 

Par. What exploit's in band, where fups he to night 2? 

Hel. Nay but my Lord, ; 
Pan, What ſays my ſweet Queen ? my Cofin will fall 
out with you. : | 

Hel. You muſt not know where he ſus. 

Par, With my diſpoſer Creſſida? : 

Pan, No ,no, noſuch matter, you are wide, come your 
diſpofer is fick. ck 

Par, Well, Ile make excuſe. | 
| Pax. 1 good my Lord : why ſhould you fay Creſ/da? 
' no, your poor diſpoſer's fick. 


Pay, 1 ſpy. "A 


Pan, You | 


Hel. Nay, this ſhall nor hedge us out, wee'l hear you | 


q 


\ | haſt a fine fore-head. 


| my Nell would not have it ſo, 
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Pan." You ſpie, what do you ſpie? come, give me an | 
Inſtrument now ſweet Queen. | 
Hel. Why this is kindly done, 

Pax. My Neece is horrible in love with a thing you 
have ſweet Queen. 


Parts. 

Pand. He > no ſhe'l none of him, they two are 
twain. 
Bel.Falling in after falling out,may make them three. 
Pan. Come, come, Ile hear no more of this, Ile fing 
you a ſong now, 

Hz. 1, 1, prithee now : by my troth ſyeet Lord thou | 


Pan, 1 you may, you may. 

Hel. Let thy ſong be love: this love will undo us all, 
Oh Capid, Cupid, Cupid. 

Pan, Love ? I that ir ſhall yfaith. 

Par. I, goodnow love, love, nothing but love. 

Paz, In good rroth it begins ſo. 


Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more: 
For O loves Bow, 

Shoots both Buck and Doe : 

The Shaft confounds not that it wounds, 
But tickles ftill the ſore : 

Theſe Lovers cry, oh ho they dye ; 

Yet that which ſeems they wound to kill, 
Doth turn ob ho, to ha ha he : 

So dying love lives ſtill, ' 

O ho a while, but ha baha ; © 

O ho gron;s0ut for ba ha ba—hey ho. 


Hel. 1n love yfaith tothe very tip of the noſe. 
Par. He eats nothing but doves, love,and that breeds 
hot blood , and hot blood begetrs hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds is love. 
Pas. Is this the generation of love'? Hot blood, hot 
1 thoughts, and hot deeds, why they are Vipers,is Love a 
generation of Vipers ? 

Sweet Lord whoſe a field to day ? 
Par. Heltor, De:phobus, Helenus, Anthenor,and all the 
eallantry of Troy, I would fain have arm'd to day, but 


How chance my brother T r0:1as went not ? 
Hel. He hangs the lip at ſomething ; you know all 
Lord Pandarus ? 
Pan, Not I hony ſweet Queen: I long to hear how 
| they ſped to day : 
Yau'l remember your brothers excuſe ? 
Par. Toahair. 

Pan, Farewel ſweet Queen. 

Hel. Commend me to your Neece. 
+ Pas. 1 will ſweet _ Sound a retreat. 

Par. They're com 
To greet the warriors. Sweet Hellen,I muſt woo you, 
To help unarm our Heftor : his Rubborn buckles, 
With theſe your white enchanting fingers touch, 
Shall more obey than to the edye of Steel, 
Or force of Greekiſh.ſitiews, you (ball do more 
Than all the Tland Kings, diſarm great Heftor, 

Hel. *Twill make us proud to be,your ſervant Paris: 

Yea what he hall receive of us in duty, 
Gives us more palmin beauty thanwe have : 
Yea overſhines our ſelf. TT 


Hel, She ſhall have it my Lord, if it be not my Lord | 


u 
e from field: let us to Priams Hall 


Exeunt. | dy in the fountain of our love 7 


— 


. Enter Pandarus and T roilus Man. 
Pan. How now, where's thy Maſter, at my Co 
Creſſdes , > Y , f Couſin 
Man. No fir, he ſtays for you to condudt him thither 
Enter Troilss. 
Pan. O h2rz he comes : How now, how noy > 
T roi. Sirra walk off, | 
Paz. Have you ſeen my Couſin ? 
T roi. No Pandarns : 1 ſtalk abour her door 
Like a range ſoul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O be thou my Charon, 
And give me ſift rranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds 
Propos'd for the deſerver. O gentle Pandarzs, 
From Cxpids ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And flie with me to Creſſid. 
Pan, Walk'here i'th* Orchard, Ile bring her ſtraight, 
Exit Pandarns. 
Tro,, I am giddy; expeRation whirls me round, 
Th' imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, e 
Thar it inchants my ſenſe : what will it be 
When thar the watry palats taſt indeed 
Loves thrice reputed Neftay ? Death I fear me 
Sounding deſtruRion, or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubrile, potent, and too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 
For-he capacitie of my ruder powers ; 
I fear it much, and I dofear beſides, 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinRion in my joyes, 
As doth a batrel, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying, Emer Pandars;, 
Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe*l come ſtraight; you 
muſt be witty now,ſhe does ſo bluſh & fetches her wind 
ſo ſhort, as if ſbe were fraid with a ſprite: Ile fetch her; 
it is the prettieſt villain , ſhe ferches her breath ſo ſhort 
as a new ta'en ſparrow. Exit. Pand, 
Troi, Even ſuch a paſſion doth embrace my boſome ; 
My heart beats thicker than a feavourous pulle, 
And all my powers do their beſtowing loſe, - 
Like vaſſalage at unawares encountring 
The eye of Majeſty. 
Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 

Pan, Come, come, what need you bluſh > 
Shames a babie ; here ſhe is now, ſwear the oaths now 
to her,that you have ſworn to me.What are you gone a- 
gain, you mult be watchtere you be made tame , mult 
you? come your wayes, come your Wayes, and you draf 

ackward we'l put you i'th* files: why do you not ſpeak 


Alaſs the day, how loath you are to offend day light?and 
'twere dark,you'ld cloze ſooner. So, ſo, rub on, and kils 
the miſtreſs; * how now, a kiſs in fee-farm > build there 
Carpenter; the ayr is ſweet. Nay, you ſhall fight your 
hearts out ere I part you, The Faulcon, as the Tercel, 
for all the Ducks i'th' River : go to, go to. 

Tro. You have. bereft me of all words Lady. 

Pan, Words pay n6 debts; giver her deeds : but ſhe" 
bereave you o'th' deeds too, 1f ſhe call your acuvity 0 
queſtion: what billing again? here's in witneſs where- 
of the Parties interchangeably. . Come in, come in , It 
go get a fire. | Exit Pand, 

reſ. Will you walk in my Lord 2 

Troj. O (reſſida, how often hive I wiſht me thus? 

Creſ. Wiſht my Lord? the gods grant? O my Lord. 

Tr0;. What ſhould they grant; what makes this pret- 
ty abruption:what too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet La- 


toher? Come gray this Curtain,& lets ſee your picture. | - 


| Sweetabove thought Love thee. 
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 Cref. More dregs than water, if my tears have eyes. 
Troi, Fears make devils of Cherubins, they never ſee 


uly. 
2 Gl Blind fear, that ſeeing reaſon leads , finds ſafer 
footing, than blind reaſon, ſtumbling without fear: to 
fexr the worſt, oft cures the worſe, | 
Tro;, Oh let my Lady apprehend no fear, 


| In all Cupids Pageant there 1s preſented no monſter, 


Creſ. Nor nothing monſtrous neither ? 

Troj. Nothing but their undercakings, when we vow 
to weep ſeas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame Tygers,think- 
ing it harder for our Miſtreſs to deviſe impoſition 
enough , than for us to undergo any difficulty impoſed. 
This 1s the monſtroſitie in love (Lady,)thatthe will is 
infinite, and the execution confin'd ; that the defire is 
boundleſs, and the a& a flave to limit, GY 

Creſ. They ſay all lovers ſwear more performance 
than they are able, and yet reſerve an _ that they 
never perform: vowing more than the perfection of ten; 
and diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. They 
thathave the voice of Lions, and the a& of Hares, are 


| they not monſters > 


Troi. Are there ſuch? ſuch are not we: Praiſe us as we 
are taſted, alloy us as we prove: our head ſhall go bare 
till megit crown it: no perfeRion in reverſion ſhall have 
2praiſe in preſent : we will not name deſert before his 
birth, and being born, his addition ſhall be humble: few 
words to fair faith, Troilxs ſhall be ſuch to Creſſid, as 


| what envy can ſay wort, ſhall be a mock for his truth , 


and what truth can ſpeak trueſt , nor truer than T r0j- 
lus, 

(reſ. Will you walk in my Lord ? 

Enter Pandarus, 

Pan, What bluſhing ill? have you not done talking 
et ? | 
Creſ. Well Unkle , what folly I commit , I dedicate 

to you, | 

Pan, T thank you for that : if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, you'l give bim me: be true to my Lord,if he flinch, 
chide me for it. 

Tro, You know now your hoſages : your Unkles 
word and my firm faith, 

Pan, Nay, Ile give my word for her too : our kindr2d 
though they be long ere they are wooed , they are, con- 
ſtant being won: they are Burs I can tell you, they'l 
ſtick where they are - Rl 

Creſ. Boldneſs comes to me now , and brings me 
heart : Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you night arid day, 
for many weary months. ; 

Troi. Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard to win > 

Creſ. Hard to ſeem won: but I was won my Lord 
Wita the firſt glance that ever: pardon me, 

If I confeſs much you will play the tyrant : 

I love you now, but not till now ſo much 

ButT might maſter ic; infaith Þ lye : 

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 
Too head-ſtrong for their mother : ſee we fools, 
Why have I blab'd > who ſhall be true to us 
When we are fo unſecret to our ſelves > 

But though Ilov'd you well, I wooed you not , 
And yet good faith I wiſht my ſelf a man ; 

Or that the women had men privilege 

Of ſpeaking firlt. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, 
For in this rapture I ſhall ſurely ſpeak 

The thing I ſhall repenc : ſee, ſce your filence 
Comming in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws 


— —_———_—— 


| My ſoul of counſel from mie. Stop my mouth. 

Traj. And ſhall, albeit ſweet Mutick itſues thence, 

Pan. Pretty yfaich. . 

Creſ, My Lord, do beſcech you pardon me, 
"Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſs : 
I am aſham'd; O Heavens, what have I done ! 
Forthis time will I take my leave my Lord, 

Troi. Your leave {weet Creſſid ? 

Pan. Leave | and you take leave till to morcow mor- 

NINg—— 

Creſ. Pray you content you. 

Tr01, What oftends you Lady ? 

Creſ. Sir mine own company. 

Troi. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 

Creſ. Let me goandrry : | 
I have a kind of ſelf refides with you : 
Bur an unkind ſelf, rhar it ſelf will leave, * i 
To be anothers fool. Where is my wit ? 
I would be gone : I ſpeak I knoy not whar. 


ſo wiſely. 

Creſ.Perchance my Lord,I ſhow more craft than love, 
Andfell ſo roundly to a large canfeſlion, 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wiſe, 

Or elſe you love nor : for to be wiſe and love, 
Exceeds mans might, that dwels with gods above, 
Tror. O that I thought ir could be in a woman ; 

Aud if it can, I will preſume in you, 

To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love, 

To keep her conſtaxcie in plight and youth, 
Our-living beauties outward, wirh a mind 

That doth renew ſwifter than blood decayes : 

Or that perſwafion could but thus convigce me, 
That my integritie and truth to you, 


| Might be affronted with the marchand waight 


Of ſuch a winnowed puririe in love : 
How were Lthenup-lifced ! but alas, 
I am as true, as truths ſimplicitie, 
And fimpler than the infancy of truth. 

Creſ. In that Ile wart with you.' 

Troi, O vertuous fight, | 
When right with right wars, who ſhall be molt right ? 
True ſwains in love, ſhall in the world to com 
Approve their truths by Troils when their rimes, 
Full of proteſt,of oath,and big compare, 

Want fimiles : truth tir'd with iteration, 
As true as ſteel, as plantage to the Moon , 
As Sun to day, as Turtle to her mate , 
As Iron to Adamant , as Earth to th' Center : 
Yet after all compariſons of truth, - _ 
( As truths authentick authior to be cited ) 
As true as Troilxs, (hall crown up the Verſe, 
And ſanRifie the numbers. 
Creſ. Prophet may you be : 
If I be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from truth, 
When tims is old and hath forgot it ſelf , 
When water-drops have worn the tones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion ſwallow'd Cities up , 
And mighty ſtates charaRerleſs are grated 
To duſtie nothing ;. yer ler memory, | 
From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maids in love, 
Upbraid my falſehood, when they'ave ſaid as falſe, 
As Air; as Watet, as Wind, as ſandie earth ; 
As Fox to Lamb; as Wolf to Heifers Calf ; 
Pard to the Hind, or Stepdame to her Son ; 


Yea, let them ſay; to ſtick the heart of falſehood, 
| Ccc 2 
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_ 
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Troi, Well know they what they ſpeak, that ſpeak | 
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As falſe as Creſſid. 


if ever you prove falſe one toxhdther, ſince I have taken 
ſuch pains-to bring you together , ler- all pitriful goers 


ſy, Amen. 

Troi, Amen. 

Creſ. Amen, 

Pay, Amen. 

Whereupon I will ſhew you a Chamber, which bed, be- 
cauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of your pretty encounters, preſs 
it to death : away. 

And Cpid grant all toung-tide Maidens here, 

Bed, Chamber, and Pander,to provide this geer. Exemnt. 


Enter Vhyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor, Agamemnon, 
Mentlan; and Calcas. 


Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud, - 
To call for recompence : appear it to your mind, 
That through the fight I bear in things to love, | 
I have abandon'd T roy, left my poſſeffion, 
Incurr'd a Traytors name, expos'd my ſelf, 
{| From certain and poſieſ conveniences, 
To doubtful fortunes, ſequeſtring from me all 
Thar time, acquaintance, cuſtom and condition, 
Made tame, and moſt familiar to my nature : 
And here to do you ſervice am become, 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted. 
I do beſeech you, as in way of taſt, 
To give me now a little benefit : 
| Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which you Ray live to come in my behalf. 
Agam. What would'ft thou of ns Troian > make 
demand ? ; 
Cal. You have a Troian priſoner, call'd Anthenor, 
Yeſterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you ( often have you, thanks therefore ) 
Defir'd my Creſſid in right great exchange, 
Whom Troy hath ſtill deni'd : but this Anthenor, 
I know is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, 
Thar their negotiations all muſt ſlack, 
Wanting his m_—_ : and they will almoſt, 
Give us a Prince of blood, a Son of Priam, 
In change of him. Let him be ſent great Princes, 
And he {ball buy my Daughrer : an4 her preſence, 
Shall quire ſtrike off all ſervice I have done, 
In moſt accepted pain, | 
Aga. Let Diomedes bear him, 
Pr | ao us Creſſid hither : Calcas ſhall have 
What he requeſts of us: good Djomed 
Furniſh yon fairly for ths enterchange 3 
Withall bring word , if Heftor yvill tomorrow 
Be anſver'd in his challenge, Ajax is ready, 
Dio. This ſhall Tundertake, and 'ris a burthen 
| Which I am proud to bear. Exit, 
Enter Achilles and Patroclas in ther Tent, 
Vlyſ. Achilles ſtands i'th* entrance of this Tent ; 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot : and Princes all, 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him ; 


Why ſuch m__— eyes are bent? why turn'd on him? 
Pand. Go to, a bargain made : ſeal it , fea} it , Ile | If fo, I have decifion medicinable, _ * 
be the witneſs, here I hold your hand; here my Couſins, | To uſe between your ſtrangerieſs and hs pride, 


berween be call'd to the worlds end aftet my name: call |"f'o ſhow it ſelf, but pride: for ſupple knees, 
them all Panders ; let all conſtant men be 7roi/sſſes, all |'Feed arcogance, and are the proud 
falſe women Creſſtds, and all brokers,between, Panders: | 


Cal. Now Princes for the ſervice I have done you, | | 


+| Muſt fall out with men too : what the declin'd is, 


_— 


Which his own will ſhall have defire to drink ; 
[t may do good, pride harh no other glaſs 


atis fees, 
Agam. We'l execute your purpoſe, and put en 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs along, _ 
So do each Lord, and either greet him not, 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, 
Thanif not lookt on, I will lead rhe way. 
Achil. What comes the General to ſpeak with me 
You know my mind, Ile fight no more *gainſt Troy, 
Aga. What ſayes Achilles, woitld he ought with ug 2 
Nel Would you my Lord ought with the Generale 
Achil. No. 0 | 
Nef. Nothing my Lord. 
Aga. The berter. 
Achil. Good day, good day. 
Men. How do you > how do you ? 
Achi, What does the Cuckold (corn me ? 
Ajax. How now Patreclus 7 
Achil. Good morrow Ajax ? 
Ajax. Ha, | 
Achil, Good miorrow. 
"Ajax. I, and good next day roo, Exeun', 
 Achil. What tnean theſe fellows ? know they not 
Achilles ? | 
Patr. They paſs ſtrangely: they were us'd to bend, 
To ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles : 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep to holy Altars, 
. Achil. What am I poor of late ? 
'Tis certain,greatneſs once fall'n out with fortune, 


He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
Asfeel in-his own fall : for men like butter-flies, 
Shew not their mealie wings, but to the Summer ; 
And not a man for being ſimple man, 
Hath any honor ; but honor'd by thoſe honors 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident, as oft as merit : 
Which when they fall ( as being flippery ſanders ) 
The love that lean'd on them as ſlippery roo, 
Doth one pluck doyn another, and together 
Dye in the fall; Bur 'tis not ſo with me , 
Fortune and I are friends, I doenjoy 
At ample point all that I did poſſeſs, 
Save theſe mens looks : whodo me thinks find out 
Something not worth in me ſuch rich beholding, 
As they have often given. Here is YV1yſes, 
Ile interrupt his ork. a * how now Vlyſſes > 
Viyſ. Now great Thetss Son. 
Achil. What are you reading > 
Viyſ. A Rrangefellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted, 
How much in having, ot without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath 3 
Nor feels not what he ows, but by refleQ1on : 
As when his virtues ſhining upon others, 
Heat them,and they retort that heat again 
To the firſt giver, | 
Achil. This is not ſtrange Viyſſes : = 
The beauty that is born here in the face, 
The bearer knows not, but commends it ſelf, 


I will come laſt,”tis like he'l queſtion me, 
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$:lures each other, with each others form. 

For ſpeculation turns not to itſelf, 

Till it hath travell'd and is married there 

Where it may ſee it ſelf; this 15 not ſtrange ar all, 
#1y/. 1 do not ſtrain it at the poſition, 

[t is familiar ; bur atthe Authors drift, 

' Who in his circumſtance, expreſly proves 

That no man 1s the Lord of any thing, 

(Though in and of him there 1s much conſiſting, ) 

Till he communicate his parts to others 2 

Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, 

Till he behold them formed in th' applauſe, 


4 


The voice again ; orlike a gate of ſteel, 
Fronting the Sun, receives and renders back 
His figure, and his heat. I was much rapt inth's, 
And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown Ajax. ; 
Heavens what a man is there? a very Horſe, ( are 
That has he knows not what Nature , what things there 
Moſt abject in regard, and dear in uſe; 
What things again moſt dear in the eſteem, 
And poor in worth : now ſhall we ſee to morrow, 
And a& that very chance doth throw upon him ? 
Ajax renown'd ? O heavens, what ſome men do, 
While ſome men leave to do ! 
How ſome men creep in $kittiſh fortunes hall , 
Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes : 
How one man eats into anothers pride, 
While pride is feafting in his wantonneſs 
Toſee theſe Grecian Lords; why, even already, 
They clap the lubber 4jax on the ſhoulder, 
As if his foot were on brave Hettor: breſt, 
And great Troy ſhrinking. 

Achil. I do believe it : 
For they paſt by me, as miſers do by beggars, 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look : '> .. 
What,are my deeds forgot ? 

Yſ. Time bath ( my Lord ) a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts almes for oblivion : 
Aogreat fiz'd monſter of ingratitudes : 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, 
Which are devour'd as faſt as they ate made, 
Forgot as ſoon as done : perſeverance , dear my Lord , 
Keeps honour bright: to have done, is to hany 
Quite out of faſhion, like a ruſty male, 
In monumental mockrie : take the inſtant way, 
For honor travels in a Rraight ſonarrow, 
Where one bur goes abrealt , keep then the path, 
For emulation hath a thouſand Sons, 
That one by one purſue ; if you give way 
Or hedge afide from the direc forth right, 
Like to anentred Tyde, they all ruſh 
And leave you hindmoft z 
Or like a gallant Horſe faln in firſt rank, 
Lyethete for pavement to the abje&, near 
Ore-run and trampled on: then what they do in preſent, 
Though leſs than yours in paſt, muſt ore-top yours : 
Fortime 1s like a faſhionable Hoſt, 
That ſlightlyſhakes his parting Gueſt by th* hand ; 
And with tis arms rhe or as he would flye, 
Graſps in the commer : rhe welcome ever ſmiles, 
And farewells goes out Gghing: O let not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for rhe thing it was : for beauty, wit, 
High birth, vigot of bone, deſert in ſervice, 
Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjedts all 


» 


Where they're extended: who like an arch reverb'rates 


| 


556 
To envious and calumniating time : 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin: 
That all with one conſent. praiſe new born gauds, 
Though they are made and moulded of things paſt, 
And gotodukſt, that is a little gilt, ; 
More laud in gilr oreduſted. 
The preſent eye praiſes the preſent obje&, 
Then marvail not thou great and complear man, 
That All the Greeks begin to worſhip Aax ; 
Since things in motion 'gin to catch the eye, 
Than what not ftirs: the cry went out on thee, 
And till it might, and yet it may again, 
If thou would'lt notentomb thy ſelf alive, 
And caſe thy reputation in thy Tent 
Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theſe fields of late, 
Made emulous miſhons *mongſt the gods themſelves 
And drave great Mars to fattion, : 
Achil. Of this my privacy, 
I have firong reaſons, 
V iyſ. But *gainſt your privacy, 
The reaſons are. more potent and heroical ; 
'Tis known Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priams daughters, 
Achil. Ha? known ? 
Viyſ. Is that a wonder ? 
The providence that's in a watchful State, 
Knows almoſt every grain of Plato's gold ; 
Finds bottom in th* uncomprehenſive deeps , 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt like the gods, - 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles : | 
There is a myſterie ( with whom relation 
Durſt never meddle ) in the ſoul of ſtate ; 
Which hath an operation more divine, 
Than breath or pen can give expreſſure too : 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, 
As perfeRly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
Andb better would it far Achil/es much, 
To throw down Hettor than Polixena , 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrþss now at. home, 
When fame ſhall in herIland ſound her trump ; 
And all the Greekiſh Girles ſhall tripping fing, 
Great Heltorsfilter did Achilles win ; 
But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 
Fareyell my Lord : I as your Lover ſpeak 
The fool ſlides ore the Ice that you ſhould break. 
' Patr, To this effe& Achilles have I mov'd you ; 
A woman impudent and manniſh grown, 
Is not more lorh'd, than aneffeminate man, 
In time of a&ion : I ſtand condemn'd for this ; 
They think my little tomack to the warr, 
And your great love to me, reftrains you thus: 
Sweet, rouſe your ſelf : and the weak wanton Cpid 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorous fold, 
And like a dew-drop from the Lions mane, 
Be ſhook to airie air. 
Acbil. Shall Ajax fight with HeGor. 
Patr. 1, and perhaps receive much honour by him, 
Achil. 1 ſee my reputation is at ſtake, 
My fame is ſhrewdly gored. 
 Patr. O then beware: 
Thoſe wounds heal ill, that merſdo give themſelves : 
Omiſſion to do what is neceſſary, 
Seals a commiſſion to a blank of danger, 
| Atid danger like an ague ſubtly taints | 
Even then when weſit idely in the ſun, 
Athil, Go call Therfites hither ſweet Patrociis, - 
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He ſend the fool to Ajax, and defire him 
T'invite the Troian Lords after thz Combar 
Toſee us here unarm'd : I have a womans longing, 
An appetite that I am fick withall, 
To Pe great Heftor in the weeds of peace; Enter Ther. 
To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 
| Even to my full of view. A labour ſav'd, 
Ther. A wonder. ES}, | 
Achil. What? ;f 
Ther. Ajax g02$ up and down the field , asking for 
himſelf. | 
Achil. How o > 
Ther. He muſt fight ſingly to morrow with Hettor , 
] and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 
that he raves in ſaying nothing. 
Achil. How can that be ? 
Ther. Why he ſtalks up and down like a Peacock , a 
ride and a ſtand: ruminartes like an hoſteſs, rhat hath no 
Arithmerique but her brain to ſer down her reckon- 
ing: bites his lip with a politique rzgard,, as who ſhould 
fay, there were wit in his head and *twoo'd out; and ſo 
there is ; but itlyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint , 
which will not ſhew without knocking. The man's un- 
Cone for ever ; for if Hettor break not hisneckin1'th' 
Combat , h2e'l break't himſelf in vain-glory. He 
knows not Me : I ſaid, good morrow Aiax ; And he 
replies , thanks Agamemmon., What think you of this 
man, that takes me for the General ? Hee's grown a 
very-land-fiſh , languagele(s , a monſter « a plague of 
| opinion, a man may wear it on both fides like a leather 
jerkin. 
' Achil. Thou muſt be myAmbaſſador to him Ther ſites. 
Ther. Who 1 ? why hee'l anſwer nobody : he pro- 
fefles not anſwering; ſpeaking is for beggers : he wears 
his tongue in's arms: I will put on his preſznce; let Pa- 
troclus make his demands tome, you ſhall ſee the Page- 
ant of Ajax. 
Achil. To him Patroclzs,te'l him,I humbly defre the 
valiant Ajex;to invite the moſt valorous Hettor,to come 
unarm*d to my Tent,and to procure ſafe conduct for his 
perſon, of the magnanimious and molt illuſtrious, fix or 
ſeven times honour'd Captain, General of the Grecian 
Armie Agamemnon, &c. do this, 

Patro, Fove bleſs great A av. 

Ther. Hum. 

Patr. I come from the worthy Acailles, 

Ther, Ha? 

Patr. Who molt humbly deſires you to invite Heftor 
to his Tent, 

Ther, Hum, | 

Patr, And to procure ſafe conduft from Agamemnon, 
| Ther. Agamemun? | 
| Patr. I'my Lord. 
i Ther.Ha? | 
| Patr. What ſay you to't. 
| Ther. God buy you with all my heart, 
| Fer. Your anſwer fir. 
| Ther. If to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock 
it will go one way or other; howſoever, he ſhall pay for 
| me er he has me. 

Patr, Your anſwer fir. 

Ther. Fare you well with all my heart. 

Achil. Why, þut be is nor in this tune, is be? 

T her. No,but he's ont a tune thus: what muſick will 
be in when Heftor has knockt out his brains , I know 
| 20t: but I amſure none, unleſs the Fidler {polio get his 


Wh 


finews to make carlings on. 


Achil, Come , thou ſhalt bear a Letter to him 


ſtraight, 


T her, Let me carry another to his Horſe, 


more capable creature. 


Achil. My mind is troubled like a Fountain Rirrq, 


And I my ſelf ſeenor the bottom of ir. 


T her. Would the Fountain of your mind yyere Clear 
again, that I might water an Aſs at it: I had rather he 
Tick in a Sheep, than ſuch a valiant ignorance, 


Enter at one door «/Eneas with a T orch, at another 
Paris, Deiphobus, Anthenor, Diomed the 


Grecian, with Torches, 


| Parr, See ho, whois that there ? 
Deiph. It is the Lord c/Eneas. 
SEne, Is the Prince'there in perſon ? 
Had I ſo good occaſion to lie long 


Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 


SE neas. 
Par. A valiant Greek /&neas, take his 
Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech within 


Did haunt you in a Field. 
e/Ene, Health to you valiant fir ; 
During all queſtion of the gentle rruce : 


As heart can think, or courage execute. 


Our bloods are noyy in calm ; and ſo long 
Bur when contention, and occaſion meet, 
By Fove, Ile play the hunter for thy life, 
With all my force, purſure and policy 


Welcome to Troy; now by Anchiſes life, 
No man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, 

( If to my ſword his fate be not the glory 
A thouſand compleat courſes of the Sun: 


But in mine emulous honor ler him die, 


/&Ene. We know each other well. 


The nobleſt hateful love, that e'r-I heard 
What buſineſs Lord ſo early > 


to Calcha's 
For the enfreed Anthenor, the fair Creſſid 


My brother Tyoilss lodges there to night. 
With the whole quality, whereof I fear 
We ſhall be much unwelcome, 

ne. That Laſſure you : 


Than Creſſid born from Troy. 


As you Prince Parzs, nothing bur beavenly buſineſs, 


D.om, That's my mind too : good morrow Lord 
You tot how Diomed, in a whole week by dayes 


But when 1 meet you arm'd, as black defiance, 


D:om. The one and other Diomed embraces, 


ne. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that will fli 
With his face bacward, in humane gentleneſs : 


Welcome indeed: by YVenxs hand I ſwear, 


Theching he means to kill, more excellently. 
D:om. We ſympathize, Fove let e/£neas live 


With every ous a wound, and that to morrow. 


Dio. We do, and long to know each other worle. 
Par. This 1s the moſt deſpighttull'ſt gentle greeting ; 


/Ene.I was ſent for to the King;but why,I know not. 
Par. His yrapeth meets you;it was to bring thisGreek 
ouſe: and there to render him, 

Lets have your company ; or if you pleaſe, 

Haſte there before us, 1 conſtantly dothink 

(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge ) 


Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 


T roilus had rather Troy were born to Greece, 


— 


for that's the 


hand, 
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. Par, There is no help: © 
The bittzr diſpoſition of the time will have it ſo, 
On Lord, weel follow you. 
Ene. Good morrow all. 


Even inthe ſoul of ſound good fellowſhip, 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen molt ? 
My ſelf, or Menelaus ? 
Diom. Both alike. 
He merits well to have her, that doth ſeek her , 
Not making any ſcruple of her ſoylure, 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her, 
Not pallating the taſt of her diſhonour, 
With ſuch a coftly loſs of wealth andfriends ; 
He like a puling Cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed peece ; 
You like a letcher, out of whoriſh loyns, 
Are pleas'd ro breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits poyz'd, each weighs no leſs nor more, 
Bur he as he, which heavier for a whore, 
Par. You are too bitter to your country-woman. 
Dio. She's bitter to her country : hear mg Pars, 
For every falſe drop in her baudy veins, 
A Grecians life hath ſunk : for every ſcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Tron hath been ſlain. Since the could ſpeak, 
$be hath not given ſo many good words breath, 
As for her Greeks and Troians ſuffred dearh. - 
Pay, Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do, 
Diſpraiſe rhe thing that you defire to buy : 
Bur we in ſilence hold this virtue well ; 
We'l not commend, what we intend to ſell. 
Here lyes our way. Excunt. 
Enter Troilus and Creſſida. 


Troj, Dear, trouble not your ſelf : the morn is cold, 
Creſ. Then ſweet my Lord, Ilz call my Unkle down ; 
He ſhall unbolt the Gares. 
Tro, Trouble him not : 
To bed, to bed : ſleep kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſenc?s, 
As Infants empty of all thought. 
Creſ, Good morrow then. 
Tri, I prithee now to bed. 
Creſ. Are you a weary of me ? 
Troi. O Creſſida ! but that the buſie o 
Wak'd by the Lark, hath rouz'd the nbald Crows, 
And dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer 
I would not from thee. | 
Creſ. Night hath been too brict. (ſtayes, 
Troi, Beſhrew the witch | with venemous wights ſhe 
| As hideouſly as hell ; bur flies the graſps of love, 
With wings mere momentary, ſwifter than thought : 
You will catch cold and curſe me. 
Creſ. Prithes tarry, you men wi'l never tarry ; 
Ofooliſh Creſſid, I might have Rill held off , 
And then you would have ratried. Heark there's one up. 
Pard. within, Whar's all the doors open here ? 
Tro,, It is your Unkle. Enter Þ andarus, 
| Cre. A peſtilence on him : now will he be mocking: 
[ ſhall have ſuch a life. 
Pas, How now, how now > how go maiden-heads ? 
Hear you Maid : where's my cozin Creſſid ? 
h Creſ.Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking Unkle: 


A — —— — 


Exit /Eneas 
Par. And tell me noble Diomed ; faith tell me rrue, 


————————_ — 


| You bring me to $0—and then you flout mz too. 

Pan. To do what? to do whar? ler her ſay har : 
What have I brought yau to do ? 

Creſ. Come, come, beſhrey your heart: you'l ne'rbe 
good, nor ſuffer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha: alas poor wretch : a poor Chipochia, haſt 
not ſlept to night ? would he not (a naughty man) ler it 
{leep : a bug-bear take him. One knocks. 

C'reſ. Did nor [I tell you? would he were'knock'd ith* 

ead. Who's that at door z good Unkle go and ſee, 
My Lord, come you again into my Chamber - 
You ſmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily, 

Troi, Ha, ha. 

Cre. Come you are deceiv'd,I think of no ſuch thing, 
Hoy earneltly they knock : pray you come in, Koch, 
I would not for half Troy have you ſe2n here. Exennt. 
Pan. Who's there? whar's the matrer> will you beat 
down the door? How now, what's the matter > 
_ e/£ne, Good morrow Lord, gaod morrow. 

Pan. Who's there, my Lord /Eneas? by my troth I 
knew you not : what news with you ſo early ? 

Ene. Is not Prince Troilxs here ? 

Pan. Here? what ſhould he do here > 

/Ene. Come he is here, my Lord, do notdeny him: 
It doth RN him much co ſpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here ſay you? 'tis more than I knoyy, Ile be 
{worn : For my own partI came in late ; what ſhould 
he do here ? 
e/Ene. Who , nay then : Come, come, you'l do him 
Wrong, cre Y'are ware : you'l beſo true tohim , to be 
falſe ro him : Do not you know of him,bur yer go fetch 
him hither, go. 


Enter Troilas, 
Troi, How now, what's the matter ? 
e/E ne, My Lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to alute you, 
My matter is ſo raſh : there is at hand, 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian D:omed, and our Anthenoy 
Deliver'd to us, and for him forth-with, 
Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We muſt give up to D:omedes hand 
The Lady reſſida. 
Troi. Is it concluded ſo ? 
/Ene. By Priam, and the general Rate of Troy, 
They are at hand, and ready to eftet it, 
Troi. How may atchievments mock me > 
I will go meet them: and my Lord e/fneas, 
We met by chance : you did not find me here, 
Ene. Good, good,my Lord,the ſecrets of nature 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. Execunt. 


Enter Pandarus and (reſſid. 
Pay, Is't poſſible ? no ſooner got bur loft : the devil 
take Anthenor; the young Prince will go mad : a plague 
upon Anthenor; I would ny had broke's neck. 

Creſ. How now? what's the matter? who was here ? 
Pan, Ah, ab ! | 
Creſ. Why ſigh you ſo profoundly? wher's my Lotd > 
gone? tell me ſweer Unkle what's the matter ? 

Pax. Would I were as deep under the earth as I am 
above. 

Creſ. O the gods! what's the matter > 

Pan. Prethee get thez in: would thou had ne'r been 
born ; I knew thou would'ſt be his death. O poor Gen- 


| tleman; a plague upon Antheyor, 


Creſ. 
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Creſ. Good Uncle,1 beſeech you, on my knees , Ibe- 
ſeech you what's the matrer ? 
Pax. Thou mult be gone wench, thou muſt be gone; 
thou art chang'd for Amhenor * thou muſt to thy Father, 
and be gone from Troilws : *ryill be his death : twill be 
his bane, he cannot bear it. 
Creſ. O you immortal Gods ! I will not go. 
Pan. Thou muſt. | 
Creſ.I will not Uncle : I have forgot my Father: 
I know no touch of conſanguinity : 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul, ſo neer me, 
As the ſweet Troilas : O you gods divine ! 
Make Creſſids name the very crown of falſhood ! 
If ever ſhe leave Troy/s: : time, and death, 
Do tothis body what extremity you can ; 
But the ſtrong baſe and building of my love, 
Is as the very Centr: of the earth, - 
Drawing all things to it. I will go in and weep. 
Pan. Do, do. 
\ Creſ, Tear my bright hair, and ſcratch my praiſed 
| cheeks, 
Crack my cleer voice with ſobs, and break my heart 
With ſounding Troilws. I will not go from Troy, Ex. 


Enter Paris, Troilus, /Enea', Deiphobus, An- 
thenor,and Diomedes. - 


Par, It is great morning, and the hour prefixt 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faſt upon : good my brother Troilns, , 
Tell you the Lady what ſhe is to do, 
And haſte her tothe purpoſe, 
Troj. Walk into her houſe : 
Ile bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it an Altar, and thy brother Trolus 
A Prieſt, rhere offering to it his heart. 
j Par. I know what 'tis to love, : 

; And would, as I ſhall pitty, I could help. 
Pleaſe you walk in, my Lords. 


Enter Pandarus and Creſſid. 

Pan. Be moderate, bez moderate. | 

Creſ. Why tell you me of moderation? 

The grief 1s fine, full perfe& that I taſte, 

And no leſs ina ſenſe as ſtrong, as that 

Which cauſeth it. How can I mod'rate it ? 

If I could remporiſe with my afte&ion, 

Or brew it toa weak and colder palar. , 

The like alaiment could I give my grief : 

My love admuts no qualifying croſs : 

No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs, 
Pan, Here, here, here he comes, a ſveet duck. 
Creſ..O Troilus, Troilus. 

Pan What a pair of ſpeRacles is here? let me embrace 
too : oh heart, as the goodly ſaying is ; O heart, heavy 
heart, why fitteſt thou without breaking 2 where he an- 
{wers again ; becauſe thou canſt not eaſe thy ſmart by 
friendſhip, nor by ſpeaking:there was never atruer rime; 
let us calt away nothing, for we may live _to have need 
of ſuch a Verſe ; we ſee it, we ſee it : how now Lambs? 

T roi. Creſſid, 1 love thee inſo range a purity ; 

That the bleſt gods, as angry with my fancy, 

More bright in zeal, than the devotion which 

Cold lips blow to their Deities, take thee from me. 
Creſ, Have the Gods envy > 


Exeant, 


Exter Troilns. 


' | My ſequent proteſtation : be thou true, 


Pan, 1,1, 1, I, 'tis too plain a caſe. | 

Creſ, And is it true, that I muſt go from Trop 
Tro, A harefull truth. | 

Creſ, What, and from T roilus too? 

Troi. From T roy, and T roilns. 

Creſ. Iſt poſhble? 

Troi. And ſuddenly, where injury of chance 

Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 

All time of pauſe : rudely begwles our lips 

Of all rejoyndure : forcibly prevents 

Our lockt embraſures ; ttangles our dear vows, 

Even in the birth of our own labouring breath, 

We two that with ſo many thouſand fighs 

Did buy each other, mult poorly ſell our ſelves, 

With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one; 

Injurious time , now with a robbers haſte 

Crams his rich Theevery up, he knows not how. 

As many farewels as be ſtars in heaven, . 

Wirh diſtin& breath, and confign'd kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles up in a looſe adiew : 

And ſcants us with a fingle famiſht kiſs, 

Diſtaſting with the ſalt of broken tears , Enter /£news, 
SEneas within, My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 
Troi. Heark, you are call'd : ſome ſay the genius ſo 
Cries, come,to him that inſtantly muſt die. 

Bid them have patience z ſhe ſhall come anon. _ 
Pan, Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, or 
my heart will be blown up by the toot. 

Creſ. I muſt then to the Grecians ? 

Tro:, No remedy. | 

Creſ. A wofull Creſſid *mongt the merry Greeks. 
Tr0;, When ſhall we ſee again ? 

Hear me my love : be thou bur true of hearr. 

Creſ. I true> how now? what wicked deem is this ? 
TT0j. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : 

I ſpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee : 

For I will throw my Glove to death himſelf, 

That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 

Bur be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion 1n * 


AndI will ſee thee. 

Cry . O you ſhall be expoſ'd my Lord todangers 
As infinite, as imminent : but Ile be true. 
Tro:. And lle grow friend with danger ; | 
Wear this Sleeve. 
Creſ. And 7ou this Glove. 
When ſhall I ſee you ? 
Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian Centinels, 
To give thee nightly viſitation. | 
Bur yer be true. 
Creſ.'O heavens : be true again > 
Troi. Hear why I ſpeak it , Love : 
The Grecian youths are full of quality, 
Their loving well compos'd, with gift of nature, 
Flowing and ſwelling ore with Arts and exerciſe: 
How novelties may move, and parts with perion, 
Alas, a kind of godly jealouhie , 
Which I beſeedh you call a vertuos fin , 
Makes me affraid. | | 

| Creſ. O heavens, you love me not?! 
. Trei, Dye Iavillain then : 

In this I do not call your faith in queſtion 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot fi 
Nor heel the high Lavolt ; not ſweeten talk; 
Nor play at ſubtile games ; fair virtues all: 
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To which the Grecians are moſt, prompt and pregnant : 
But I can tell thar in each grace. of theſe, _ 
There lurks a Rill and dumb-diſcourfive devil; . -. 
Thit tempts moſt cunningly,: but be not tempted. 
Creſ., Do.not think I will: :; + | 
Troi. No,but ſomthing may be done that we will not: 
And ſometimes we-are devils to our ſelves , 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers,. 
Preſuming on their changeful porencie. 
JEneas within. Nay, good my Lord. 
Troi, Come kiſs; and ler us part. 
Paris within. Brother Trois, 
Troi, Good brother come you hither, 
And bring /Eneas and the Grecian with you. 
Creſ. My Lordwill you be true 7 
Troi, Who I? alas it is my vice, my fault : 
Whiles other fiſh with craft for great opinion, 
I, with great truth, catch meer fhmplicity; 
Whil'& ſome with' cunning gild their copper crowns , 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare. 


Enter the Greeks, 

Fear not my-truth; the moral of my-wit 
Is plain and true, ther's all rhe reach of it. 
Welcome fir Dzomed, here is.the Lady 
Whichfor Amtexor we deliyer you. -: . 
At the port (-Locd ) Ile give her to thy hand, 
And by the way poſleſs thee what:ſhe is. 
\Entreat her fair ; and by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
Ferethou Rand at mercy of my ſword, 
Name Crefſid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 
As Priams is in Ilion, 

Dios, Fair Lady Creſſid, | 
& pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this Prince expects:: 
The luſtre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleads your fair uſage, and to Diomed 
You ſhall be miitreis, and command him wholly. 

Tri, Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteoully, 
To ſhame rhe ſeal cf my petition towards, 
[praiſing her. I tell thee Lord of Greece , 
She 15 aS fart high ſoaring o're thy praiſes, 
As thou unyorthy tobe call'd her ſervant : 
| charge thee uſe her well, even for my charge : 
For by the dreadful Plrto, if thou do'ſt not, 
(Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard ) 
lle cut thy throat. | 

Diom. Oh be not mov'd Prince Tro:lus ; 


Let us addreſs to tend on Hettors heels ; 
| The glory of our Trop doth this day lye 
On his fair worth, and fingle Chivalry, 


| Enter Ajax armed, Achilles,Patroclus, Agamemnon, 
Menelaxs, Viyfſes, Neſtor, Calcas, &c. 


Aga. Here art thou in appointment freſh and fair 
Anticipating time. With farting courage, 
Give with-thy Trumpet a loud note to Troy 
Thou dreadful Ajax, thatthe appauled ayr 
May =—_ the head of the great Combatant, 
And hale him hither, 
Ajax. Thou, Trumpet, there's my purſe ; 
Now crack thy lungs and fplit thy braſen pipe : 
Blow villain, till thy ſphered Bias cheek 
Out-ſwell the cholick of pufr Aquiles : 
| Come, ſtretch thy cheſt; and ler thy eyes ſpout blood : 
Thou bloweſt for Hettor. 
Fiz. No Trumpet anſwers, : 
Achil. 'T1$ but early dayes. Enter Dio. Cref. 
Aga. Is't not young Diomed with Calcas daughter? 
Vhyf.” Tis he, I ken the manner of his gare, 
He riſes on the toe : that ſpirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts him from the earth, 
Aga, 1s this the Lady Creſſid? 
Dio, Even ſhe. : . :. | 
Aga. Molt dearly ' welcome to the Greeks , ſweet 
Lady. : -. 
Neſt, Our General dothſalute you with a kiſs. 
Viyſ. Yetis your kindneſs but particular z *twere bet- 
ter ſhe were kit in general, 
Neft. And very courtly counſel : Ile begin. So much 
for Neſtor. ; 
Achil. 1le take that winter from your lips: fair Lady 
Achilles bids you welcome. 
Mene, 1 had good argument for kifling once. 
Patro. But that's no argument for kiſhng now z 
For thus pop't Pars in his hardiment. . 
Vhyſ. Oh deadly gall, and theam of all our ſcorng, 
For which we loſe our heads, to gild his horns. 
Patro, The firſt was enelar kils, this mine : 


| Patroclus kifles you. 


Men. Oh this is trim, 
Patr. Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. 
Men. Ile have my kiſs fir : Lady by your leave, 


Let me be privileg'd by my place and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free ; when I am hence, 
ll anſwer tomy luſt : and know my Lord , 
lle nothing do on charge: to her own worth 
Nic ſhall be priz'd : bur chat you ſay be't ſo; 
lk ſpeak in my ſpirit and honor, no. | 
Troi, Come to the Port. Ile tell thee D:owed, 
This brave, ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head : 
Lady, give me yourhand, and as we walk, 
Toour own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 
Sound Trumpet. 
Par. Hark, Heftors Trumpet . 
Exe. How have we ſpent this morning ? 
The Prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, 
That ſwore to ride before him in the field. 
Par. 'Tis Treilss fault: come, comezto field with him. 
Exennt. 
Dio. Let us-make ready Rtraight. 
Vines Yea, with a bridegrooms freſh alacritie 


Creſ. In kiſſing do you render, or receive? 

Patr. Both take and give. 

Creſ. Ile make my match to give, 

The kiſs you take is better than you give : therefore no 


Men. Ile give you boot, Ile give you three for one, 
Creſ. You are an odd man, give even, or give none, 
Men, An odd man Lady? every man is odd, 
Creſ. No, Parisis not; for you know 'tis truc, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 
Mes. You fillip me a'th' head, 
Creſ, No, Ile beſworn. : 
Viyſ. It were no match, your nail againſt his horn: 
May I ſweet Lady beg.a kiſs of you ? 
Creſ. You may. 
Viyſ.1 do defire it. 
Creſ. Why beg then. ; 
Vhyſ. Why then for YVenwſake, give me a kiſs : 
When Hellen is a maid again, and his | 
Creſ. I am your debtor, claim it when 'ris due. 
V lyſ. Never's 


a. 


{ And daughters of the game. 
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Diom. Lady a word, Ile bring you to your Father, 
Neſt. A woman of quick ſence, 
Vhyſ. Fie, fie upon her : | ; 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip; 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks, her wanton ſpirits look out 
At every joynt, and motive of her body : 
Oh theſe encounters ſo glib of tongue , 
That give a coaſting welcome ere it comes z 
And wide unclaſp the tables of rheir thoughts, 
To every tickling reader : ſet them down, 
For ſluttiſh ſpoils of opportumtrie 3 
Exeunt, 
Enter all of Troy, Hottor, Paris, /Eneas, Helenus, 
TE-: and Attendants. 
All. The Troians Trumpet. 
Aga, Yonder comes the Troop. 
ne. Hail all you ftate of Greece: what ſhall be done 
To him that viRtorie commands ? or do you parpoſe, 
A viſor ſhall be known : will you the Knights 
' Shall tothe edge of all extremitie | 
Purſue each other - or ſhall be divided 
By any vaice, or order of the field : Heftor bad ask> 
Aga. Which way would Hefor have it > 
<Ene, He cares not, he'l obey conditions. 
Aga. 'Tis done like HeFor, but ſecurely done, 
A little proudly, and great deal diſpriſng 
The Knight oppos'd, 
e/E ne, If not Achilles fir, what is your name ? 
Achil. If nor Achilles, nothing. - > 
ne. Therefore Achilles : but what ere, know this, 
In the extremity of great and little : 
Valour and pride excel themſelves in Heftor 
The one almoſt as infinite as all ; 
The other blank as nothing : weigh him well : 
And that which looks like pride, is courtelis : 
This Ajax is half made of Hettors blood , 
In love wheteof, half Heftor ftayes at home : 
' Half hearr, half hand, half Hettor, comes to ſeek 
This blended Knight, half Troian and half Greek. 
Achil. A maiden batcel then? O I perceive you, 
Aga, Here is fir Diemed: go gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax : as you and Lord c/Eneas 
, Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
Sobe it; eitherto the uttermoſt, 
Or elſe a breach : the Combarants being kin, 
Half ſtints their ſtrife,before their Rrokes begin, 
Viyſ. They are oppos'd already. 
Aga. What Troian is that ſame that looks ſo heavy ? 
Viyſ. The youngeſt Son of Priam , 
And a true Knight; they call him Troilws; 
| Not yet mature, yet matchleſs, firm of word, 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue ; 
Not foon provok't, nor being provok't, ſoon calm'd; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free: _ 
For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews; 
Yer gives he not till judgement guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath ; 
Manly as Hettor, but more dangerous ; 
For Hettor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 
To tender obje&s ; but h2,in heat of ation 
Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him Troilz ; and on him ere, 
| A ſecond bope, as fairly built as Hettor. 
Thus ayes e&neas, one that knows the youth, 
Even to his-inches: and with private ſoul, 


Hlyſ.. Never's my day, and then a kiſs of you, | Did in great Ilion thus tranſlate him td le oe 


Aga. They are in aQtion. 

Ne#t, Now Ajax hold thine own. 

Troi. Hettor, thou ſleep'ſt, awake thee. 

Aga.His blows are well diſpos'd there Ajax, trampet; 
Diom. You muſt no more. . Ceaſe, 
/Ene, Princes enough, ſo pleaſe you. 
Aja. 1 am not warm yet, ler us fight again. 

D:om. As Hettor pleaſes.” _ 

Hett. Why then will I no more: 

Thou art great Lord, my Fathers Siſtexs Son ; 

A couſin german to great Priams ſeed ; 

The obligation of our blood forbids 

A gorie emulation *twixt us twain : —_ 

Were thy commixion, Greek and Troian fo, 

That thou could'R ſay, this hand is Grecianall, 

And this is Troian : the finews of rhis Leg, 

All Greek, and this all Troy : my Mathers blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this finiſter 

Bounds in my fathers * by Fove multipotent, 

Thou ſhould'ſ not bear from me a Greekiſh member 
Wherein my ſword had not imprefſure made 

Of our rank feud : butthe juſt Gods gainſay, 


That any drop thou borrow'dft from thy mother, 
My ſacred Aunt, ſhould by my mortal Sword 
Be drain'd. Let me embrace thee Ajax : 


By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms ; 
Hettor would have them fall upon tum thus, 
 Coufin, all honor to thee. 
Aja. I thank thee Hettor : ; 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man : 
I came to kill thee Couſin, and bear hence 
A great addition, earned in thy death. 
Hett. Not Neoptolemms ſo mirable, 
Op whoſe bright creſt, fame with her lowd'&(O yes) 
Cries, This is he z could promiſe co himſelf, 
A thought of added honor, torn from Hettor. 
Ene. There is expeRance here from both the hides: 
What further you will do. 
Heft, We'l anſwer it : 
The iflue is embracement : Ajax, farewel, 
Ajax. If I might in entreaties find ſucceſs, 
As ſeld I have the chance ; I wauld defire 
My famous Coufin to our Grecian Tents. 
Dicm. 'Tis Agamenmons wiſh, and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Heftor. 
Hec. /E£neas, call my brother Troilus to me: 
And fignifie this loving enterview 
To theexpeRors of our Troian part : 
Deſire them bome. Give me thy hand, my Couſin : 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your Kings 
Enter Agamemnon and the reſs. 
AM. Great Agamennon comes to meet us here. 
Hec, The worthieſt of them, tell me name by name: 
Bur for Achilles, mine own ſearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly fize, | 
Aga. Worthy of Arms : as welcome as t9 one, 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy. 
But thar's no welcome ; underſtand more clear _ 
What's paſt and what's to come ,, is firew'd with husks 
And formleſs ruine of oblivion : ' 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing * 
Bids thee with molt divine integritic, 
From heart of very heart, great Heftor, welcome 


Ages. My 


| 


ee ———. 


Hett, I thank thee moſt imperious Agamentnote 
| / I 
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Aga. My well-fam'd Lord of Troy, no leſs to you. 
Men, Let me confirm my Princely brothers greeting, 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither, 
Helt, Whom muſt we anſwer ? 
ne. The noble Menelaxs, 
Hett. O, you my Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thanks, 
Mock not, that I affeR th* untraded Oath, 
Your quondamwite ſweats ſtill by Venus Glove; 
che's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
Men. Name her not now fir, ſhe's a deadly Theam. 
Heb, O pardon, I offend. 
Neſs. I have ( thou gallant Troian )ſ:en thee ofc 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Greekiſh youth : and I have ſeen rhee 
As hot as Per ſens, ſpurr thy Phrygian Steed, 
And ſeen thee ſcorning forfeits and ſubduments, 
When thou haſt hung thy advanced ſword i'th' alr. 
Not letting it decline on the declined : 
That I have ſaid unto my Randers by, 
Loe Jupiter is yonder, dealing life. 
AndI have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greeks, have hemm'd thee 1n, 
Like an Olympian wraſtling. This have I ſeen, 
But this thy countenance ( (till lock in ſteel ) 
[never ſaw till now, I knew thy Grandfire, 
Andonce fought with him ; he was a Souldier go0J, 
But by great Lars ( the Captain of us all, ) 
Neverhike thee. Let an old man embrace thee, 
And ( worthy Warrior ) welcome to our Tents. 
Ene. Tis the old Neſtor, 
Het. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
Thathaſt ſo long walk'd hand in hand with Time : 
Molt reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſpe the, _ 
Ne. 1 would my arms could match thes in contention 
ks they contend wich thee in courteſie, | 
Hell, 1 would they could. 
Neft. Ha? by this white beard I'ld fight with thee to 
morrow, Well, welcom,welcom: I have ſeen the tune— 
Whſ.T wonder now; how yonder Ciry ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſe and Pillar by us. 
Heft. 1 know your favour Lord #iyſſes well. 
Ah fr;there's many a Greek and Troian dead ; 
ance firſt I (aw your felt; and Diomed 
ln Ilion, on your Greekilh-Embaſſie, 
{[.Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue, 
My prophecie is but half his journey yer; 


[For yonder walls that partly front your Town, 


Yond Towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the clouds, 
Muſt kiſstheir own feet, 
Hef, I muſt nor believe you : 
There they ſtand yet : and fnodefily I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will colt 
aamot Grecian blood : the end crowns all, 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, 
Will one day end it. np | 
Uh]. So to him we leave it. 
Noſt gentle; and moſt valiant Heftor, welcome; 


|After the General, I beſeech you next 


To feaftwith me, and ſee me at thy Tent. 
Achil. T ſhall foreſtall thee Lord #lyſſes, thou : 
Now:HeftorT have fed mine eyes on thee, 
Thave wich exa& view perus'd thee Hetbor, 
And quoted-joyne by jorne. 
. Hee: Isthis Achilles dc 
Achil. lam Achilles. 


. My 


E Helt, Stand fair I prithee; ket melook on thee. 
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' And you Achilles, let theſe threats alone 


| If you have ſtomach, The general Rate T fear, 
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| Achil. Behold thy fill. | 
Heli. Nay, I have done already. | 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 
Fett. O like a book of ſport thou'lt read me ofe: 
Bur there's more'in me than thou underſtand'ſt, 
Why doeſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eye > | 
Achil.Tell me you Heavens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deftroy him? Whether there, or-there, or there, 
That may give the local wound aname ; 
And make diſtin&the very breach, where-our 
Hettors great ſpirit lew. Anſwer me heavens. 
_ Hett, It would diſcreditthe bleſt gods, proud man, 
To anſwer ſuch a queſtion : Stand again ; 
Think'ſt thou.ro catch my life ſo pleaſantly, 
As to prenominate in nice conjetinee 
Where thou wilt hic me dead > 
Achil. I tell thee yea. 
Hett, Wert thou the Oracle to tell me fo, 
I'd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For lle not kill thee there, nor there, nor there, 
Bur by the forge that Rythied Afars his helm, 
Ile kill thee every where, yea, ore and ore. 
You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag, 
His inſolence draws folly from my lips, 
Bur Ile endeavour deeds to match theſe words, 
Or may I never— | 
A ax, Do not chafe thee Cofin : 


Till accident, or purpoſe bring you too't. 
You may have every day enough of Helter 


Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 

Het. I pray you fet us ſee you in the field, 

We have had pelting Warrs ſince you refus'd 

The Grecians cauſe, 4 

Achil. Do'ſ thou intreat me Hettor ? ah 

To morrow do I meet thee fell as dearth, 

To night, all Friends. | 

Hett. Thy hands upon that match. = 

Aga. Fittt, all you Peers of Greece goto my Tent, - 

There in the full convive you : Afterwards, | 

As Hettors leiſure, and your bounties ſhall 

Concurr together, ſeverally intreat him. 

Bzat loud the Taborines; let the Trunipets blow, * 

That this great Souldier may his welcom know. Exeunt. 

Tro, My Lord Vyſſes, tell me Ibezfeech you, 

In what place of the Field doth Calcas keep ? 

- Vhſ. At Menelans Tent, molt Princely Troilss ; 

There Diomed doth feaſt with him to night, 

Who neither looks on heaven, nor on earth, 

But gives all gaze andbenrof amorous view 

On the fair Creſſid. 

Toi. Shall I (ſweet Lord) be bound to thee fo much, 

After we patc from Agamenmons Tent, 

To bring me chither ? | 

Vhy. You ſhall command me fir : 

As genrle tett me, of what Honour was | 

This Creſſida in Troy, had ſhe no Lover there 

That wails her abſence ? ff. 1 

Troj. O fir, to fuch as boaſting ſhey their ſcars, 

A mock is due : yo nary ther md | 

She was belov'd, fhe lov'd; the is, anddoth. OY 

But Rtill feet Love is food for Forrunes rooth, Exenm. 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 
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Achil. Tie heat his blood withGreekiſh wine to night, 
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Which with my Semirar Ile cool to mortor : | 


Patroclns, let us Fealt him to the hight, 

Pat. Here comes T herſtes. Enter Therſites. 
Achil. How now, thou core of Envy ? | 

Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 
Ther,Why thou piRture of what thou ſeem'ſt, & Idoll 
of Ideot-worſhippers, here's a Letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, Fragment ? | 

Ther, Why thou full diſh of Fool, from T ro. 

Pat. Who keeps the Tent now ? 

Ther. The Surgeons box, or the patients wounds 
Patr, Wel faid adverſity, and what need theſe tricks? 
Ther. Prethee be ſilent boy, I profitnor by thy talk , 
thou art thought to be Achilles male Varlot. 

Patr. Male Varlot you Rogue ? What's thar ? 

Ther, Why his maſculine Whore.” Now the rotten 
diſeaſes of the South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres, 
Loads a gravell i'th' backs, Lethargies, cold Palfies,and 
the like, take and take again, ſuch prepoſterous diſco- 
| veries.!' 

Pat, Why thou damnable box of envy thou , what 
mean'ſ thou tocurſe thus ? 

Ther. Do I curſe thee ? $62) 

Patr. Why no, you ruinous Butt , you whorſon 1ndi- 

ſRtinguiſhable Curr. _ - 

| Ther, No? why art thou then exaſperate , thou idle 
immaterial skein o:'Sleyd (ilk ; thou green Sarcenet fla 

| for a ſore eye. thou toſlell of a Prodigals purſe thou ? A 
how the roor world is peftred with ſuch water-flies,dimi- 

nutives of Nature. | | 

Pat. Out gakli. | 
| T her. Finch Ege. Y; 05 3 'MO, 

} Ach. My ſweet Patrocizs, Tam th'warted quits ! 
'From my great purpaſe in to morrows battel; x 
: Here is a Letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my fair Love, , 
{Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep: \ | 
jAn Oath that I nave fworn. I will not break it, 
[Fall Greek, fail Fame, Honor or go, or ſtay, | 
| My major vow lyes here ; this Ile obey : 
.Come,come Zher/ites, heip to trimmy Tent, 
'This might in banquetging muſt all be ſpent. Ky 
'Away Patrochn.”- - -* "TR ENORs * \ 
' Ther, With rog much blood;ang too little brain;theſe 
'two may run'mad-:- but if, with roo much brain, and too 
lixtle blood, they.do, Ile be a cures. of madmen. Here's 
| Agamemzon, an noneftfellow enough,and one that loves 
{Quails, but he, bas: not.ſomuch Brainasear-wax ; & the 
gug transformationof Fapiter there his Brorher, the 
{'Bull, the primatiye Statue, and oblique memorial of Cuc+ 

kolds, a thrifty ſhooing-honn in a thain , hanging at his 
Brothers legg/;:to wbat form but thar. be is , ſhould wit 
flarded with malice,and malice forced with wit,turn him 
'tg'2, toan-Aſs were: nothing, he!is beck! Aſs and Ox ; to 
;an Ox were nothing;he 1s. beth \Ox-and Aſs : to be a 
'Dogg, a Mule, a Car, a Fitchew, a-Toad, a Lizard, an 
Owl, a Purtock, ora-Herring without ! a Roe ,:I. would 
not care : but to beAtfaneiadn, Ir would conſpire: againR 
'Deftiny. Ask me&mer/what-T woldbezif T were not T ber- 

:tes : for I care not to be the Lowſe of aLazar,SoI were 
jnot Menelam,.; Hoyday ſpirits and fires. 
Emer Heltdr; Ajax, Agamenuon, yes, Ne- 
Notz 'Diomed, with-Lights, 
| Age. Wego wrong, wegawrong. 

Aja. No yander*eis, there. white we ſec the light, 


Ajax. No, not a whit. h 

Enter Achilles. 
Ulyſ. Here comes himſelf to:guide you. 
Achil. Welcome brave Hettor, welcome Princes all, 
Agam. $0 now fair-Prince of Troy, I bid goodnight, 
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 

Hett. Thanks, and good night tothe Greeks general, 

Men, Good night my Lord, 

Hett, Good night ſweer Lord Menelawm. 

Ther. Sweet draught : ſweet quoth a ? ſweet fink 
ſweet ſure. : 
Achil. Good night and welcom, both at once, to thoſe 
that go, or tatry. | 
Aga. Good night, 

Achil. Old Neſtor tarries,and you too Diomed, 
Keep Hettor company an hour or two. 

Dio, I-cannot Lord, I have important buſineſs, 

The tide whereof is now, goodnight great Hettor, 
Hett, Give me your hd, | 

Hiyſ. Follow his Torch, he goes to Chalcas Tent, 
Ile keep you company. 

Tro:, Sweet fir, you honour me. | 

Hef. And ſo good night. | 
Achil. Come, come, enter my Tent. Exen, 
Ther. That ſame Diomed's a falſz-hearted Rogue, 1 
moſt unjuſt Knave ; I will no more truſt him a he 
leers, than I will a Serpent when he hiſſes: he will ſpend 
| his mourh & promiſe, like Brabler the Hound; but when 
he performs, Aſtronomers foretell it, that it is prodig- 
ous, there will come ſome change : the Sun: bortows df 
the Moon when Diomed keeps his word, I will rathet 
leave to ſee Heftor, than not todog him : they (ay, he 
keeps a Trojan Drab, and uſes. the Traitor Chalcs tis 
Tent, Ile after — Nothing but Letchery > All incon- 
tinent Varlets. hy Exeun, 

Enter Diomed. © 

Dio. What are you ap here ho ? 

{ bal. Who calld? | ; | PR ; 

Die. Diomed, Chulcas I think, where's your Daugite? 
C hal.” She comes to you, 

Emer Troilu and Viyſſes. 
Vhyſ. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us- | 
: » Enter Creſſid. | 

Toi, Creſſid come forth 'tohim. L 

Dis. How now my charge 8:0" : *. 

Creſ. Now my ſweet guardian: hearkza'word with jo 

T0, Yea, ſo familiar ?.: {1 " 
Viy/. She will fing any man-atfirſt fight. 

Ther, And any man may find her, if he car take et 
life * ſhe's un  2fed " mz 
Dio. Will youremember? + - : - | 
Creſ. Remzmber > yes... | -: 0h 
Die. Nay, but do then z and let your mind be coupled 
with your words. e233 | // 
Tr0;, What ſhould ſhe remember? 
Viyſ. Lift, - bt IRE Nh 
Creſ. Sweet bony Greek, tempt me no more to follf. 
T ber. Roguery. 150 be 003 TOY 
Dio. Nay then. | i: 515 5. 
Creſ, Ile tell you what... '; !': 1! - Þ BLDR 
Do, Fo, fo, come tell a pin; you are a forſworn'-" 
op In faith-T'cannot: _ would you have medo? 
r. A jugling trick, to beſecretly open 
Dio. What did ou ſwear you would beſtow on Me? 
| Creſ. I prethee do nor hold me to mine oath, 


1. : Heft,Ltronbleiyou;, 
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Dio. Good night, 
Troi. Hold patience. 
Viyſ. How now Troian ? 
Creſ. Diomed, Fo | 
Dro, No, no, goodnight : Ile be your fool no more. 
TT0:. Thy berrer mult, 
Creſ. Heark one word m'your ear, 
Troi, O plague and madneſs ! . 
Flyſ.You arz moved Prince, letus depart I pray you, 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
Towrathful rerms: this place 1s dangerous ; 
The time right deadly ; I beſeech you go. 
Tro. Behold, I pray you. 
Vhſ. Nay, good my Lord go off : | 
You flow to great diftra&tion : come my Lord. 
Troi, I pray thee ſtay > 
Vijſ. You have not patience, come. 
Troj. I pray you ſtay'; by hell and all hells torments, 
[will not ſpeak a word. , 
Dio. And ſo good night, 
Creſ, Nay, but you part in anger. 
Troi. Doth that grieve thee? O withered truth ! 
Phſ. V Vhy, how now Lord ? 
Troi, By Fove I will be patient. - 
Creſ. Guardian? yvhy Greek? 
Dio, Fo, fo, adieu, you palter. | 
(re, In faith I do not: come hither once again. | 
Vhſ. You ſhike my Lord at ſomerhing;will you go ? 
Tau wilf'break out. 
Troi, She Strokes his cheek. 
Vol. Come, COMe.- 
:T*9;, Nay ſtay, by Fove I will not ſpeak a word. 
Tere is between my will, and all oftences, 
A guard of patience; ſtay a little while. 
Ther, How "the devil- Luxury with his-fat rump and 
Pro finger, rickles-theſe rogether : fry lechery, fry. 
Dio. But will you then! ? FA 
Creſ..In Faith 1 will: go; nzver truſt me elle. 
Dis. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it. 
| Cref. He ferch you-one. 
Viyſ. You have ſworn/patience. 
Tro:, Fear me not ſweet Lord. 
Imillnot be my ſelf, nor have cognition 
Of what I feel : I am all patience. Enter Creſſid, 
Ther. Now the pledge, now, now, now. | 
Creſ. Here Diemed, keep this Sleeve. 
Tra, Obeauty ! where is thy Faith ? 
Voſ. My Lord, 1 0 
Tro,, I will be patient, outwardly I will. | 
Creſ. Yu look upon that Sleeve; behold it well : 
te lov'd me : O falſe wench : give't me-again, 
Dio, Whoſe was't ? | 
Creſ. It is no matter nowT have't again. 
[will tio meet with you to morrow night : 
Iprithee D:omed viſic "tric no more. © + 
Ther, Now:ſhe ſharpetis : well ſaid Whetſtone. 
; Dis, I ſhall have' ir. \ 
| Creſ. What, this? 
—_—_- 
ref. Oall-you geds-! O pretty, pretty pledge; 
| Maſter naw lic, thinking in his bed Ars 
Ofthee and me, and fighs, and takes my Glove , 


Dio. Nay, deidt fatchit'from me. ."-! +> © 
.Cref. Hz thir takes that;tikes my heart-withall. 


” 
| 
*&+ 
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| As if thoſe organs had deceptious functions, 


| Toſtubborn Criricks, apt without aTheme 
| By Creſſids rule. Rarher think this not Crefſid, + |} 


1 mothers > | 


584 
Dis. 1 had you heart before;'this follows it. 
Tr. ] did ſwear patience.” THI 
Creſ,You ſhall not have it Diomed:faith youſhall tiot 

Ile give you ſomething elle. | | 
Dis. 1 will have this: whoſe was it ? 

Creſ. It is no matter. ; 

Do, Come tell me whoſe it was ? | 20H 

Cref. *Twas one that lov'd me better than you will, 
But now you have ir, take it. | (212 013; 

Dio, Whoſe was it ? 

Creſ. By all Diana's waiting women yonder, 
And by her ſe1f, I will not tell you whoſe. 

Die. To morrow will I wear iton my Helm, 
And grieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it. 

Tro;. Wert thou the devil, and wor'ſt it on thy horn, 
It ſhould be challeng'd. 

Creſ. Well, well,'cis done,'tis paſt ; and yet it is not: 
I will not keep my word. | 

Dio. Why thenfarewel, LODNehet4.'s | 
Thou never ſhalt mock D:omed again.. * 

Creſ, You ſhall not go: one cannot fpeak a word, 
Bur it ſtrait ſtarts you. | 

Dio. ] do nor like this fooling. 

Ther. Nor I hy Plsto: but that that likes not me,plea- 
ſes me beſt.” .” | | | 
D1:o. What ſhall I come? the hour. | 
Creſ, I, come: O Feve ! do, come: I ſhall be plagu'd. 
Dio. Farewel till thn, Exit. | 
Creſ. Good night : I prithee come :; 
Tro:/ns far2w2l ; one eye yet looks on thee, 
But with my heartythe other eye, dorfifee— 
Ah poor our fex 3 this fault in us I find: 

The errour of our eye, dire&s our mind. 

What errour leads muſt err : Ofthen conclude, 

Minds ſway'd by: eyes, are full of curpitude. Exit. 

T her, A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh more; 

Unleſs ſhe fiy my mind is now turn'd whore, t 

Hlyſ. All's done my Lord. 

T roi, Ttis. 

Hhyſ. Why Ray we then ? 

Tra, To make recordation to my ſaul 

Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke - * 

But if I tell how theſe two did coa& ; 

Shall I not lie in publiſhing « truth ? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart , 

An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrang, | 

That doth invert that reſt of eyes andears ; 


Created only to calurriniate. 

Was Creſſid h2re ? 

Zlyſ.-I cannot conjure Troian. 

Tr0i, She was not ſure. 

yſ. Moſt ſure ſhe was. 19h, RR 
Troi. Why my negation hath notaſt of madneſs. _ 
Khf. Not mine iny Lord : Creſſid was here but now, 
Tr. Let it not be bezliev'd for womanhood : 
Think we had mothers; do not give advantage\ 


Fof depravation, to fquare the general ſex bs NM | 
Zlyſ. What hath ſhe done Prince, that can foyl obr - } 
T6. Nothing at all, wrileſs that this'wefe ſhe. - + 


Ther. Will he ſwagger bimfſelf oilton's:owri eyes > . | 
Toi. This ſhe? no, this is Diomeds'Creſſida : 


-- 


SUDAN 


- 


If beauty have a ſoul, this is nor ſhe:'! *' AR 
| D dd 
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If ſouls guide vows, if voys are ſanRimony z 
If Can&imony be the gods delight : 
If there be rule in unity it ſelf , 
This is not ſhe: O madneſs of diſcourſe ! 
That cauſe ſets up, with, and againſt thy ſelf , 
By foul authority : where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition, and loſs, aſſume all reaſon, 
Without.revolt. Thus is, and is not Creſſid : 
Within my ſoul, there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate, 
Divides more wider than the skie and eatth : 
And yer the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion , 
Admits no Orifice for a point as ſubtle, 
'| As Ariachnes broken woof to enter ; 
Inſtance, O inſtance) ſtrong as Platoes gates : 
Creſſid is mine, tyed with the bonds of heaven ; 
Inſtance;'O inſtance !-rong as heavenit ſelf : 
The bonds of heaven are ſlipt, diflolv'd, and loos'd : 
And with another knot five finger tyed, 
The fraQions of her faith, orts of her love : 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſy reliques, 
Of her ore-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed, 
Vhyſ. May worthy Troilss be half attached 
With that which here his paſſion doth expreſs ? 
Troi, I Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well 
In CharaQers, as red as Mars his heart «: 
Inflam'd with: Yerus; never did'young man fancy 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fixt a ſoul. 
Heark Greek: as much as I do Creſſida love ; 
So much by weight, hate I her D:omed: i _ 
Thar ſleeve is mine; that he'l bear in tys Helm by 
Were it a Cask compos'd by Yulcaxs skill, if 
My Sword ſhould bite it, Not the dreadful ſpour, 
Which Shipmen do the Hurricano call ,, 
Conſtring'd in maſs by the Almighty Fenn, 
Shall dizzie with-more clamour Neptune: ear 
In his deſcent, than ſball my prompted Sword 
. Falling on D:omed. G 
Ther. He'l tickle it for his Concupy. 
Toi. O Creſſid ! O falſe Creſſtd) falſe, falſe, falſe : 
Let all untrurhs ſtand by thy Rtained-name, 
And they'l ſeem gloxious) © 
| Vhj. Ocontain yourſelf: ., » | 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. , t, .; Sh 
- Emerc/Eneas,., x, : 6.4 2. 
e/£n, I have been ſeeking you this hour my Lord : 
Hettor by this is arming him in Trop... - 
Ajax your Guard, ftayes to condudt you home. 
' Troi.Have with you Prince:my courteous Lord adieu: 
Farewel revolted fair : and Diemed, | 
Stand faſt, and wear a Cafſtle:on thy head, 
Vf. Ile bring you to the Gares, 
Troi. Accept diftracted thanks. - 1 - + 
Exeunt Trej/ms, /Eneas, and Viyſſes. 
Ther, Would: I:;could meet that, rogue Diomed ,.I 
would croke like a Rayen: I would bode, I would bode : 
Patroclus will give me any thing for;the-jntelligence of 
this whore: the Parrpt. will not do-more for an Almond, 
than he for a commodious-drab : Lechery,lechery, ſtill 
yarrs and fechery,nothing elſe holds faſhion. A burning; 
deviltake them :: //: ,--, © ef) 1955, 1 Exits” 
Emer Hetlor, and Andromache. 


To top his ears againſt admoniſhment 2 
Unarm, unarm, arg:do.nor fight to day: 
Hel, Youtrain me to offend you : get-you gone, 


1 
{ 3 


By the everlaſting gods, Ile goe. 


Conſort with me in loud and dear petition : 


Of bloody turbulencez and this whole night 


They are polluted offrings, more abhorr'd 
Than ſpotted Livers in the Sacrifice, 


' And.When-was\my Lord fo mach'ungently remper'd, | 
- 


And. My dreams will ſure prove ominous to the day, 
Hett. No more I ſay. Emer Caſſandra, 
Caſ. Where is my brother Hettor ? 
And, Here bſter, arm'd, and bloudy in intent : 


Purſue we him on knees: for I have,dreampt 


Hath nothing been but ſhapes, and forms of ſlaughter, 
Caſ. O, *tis true, | | 
Het. Ho ? bid my-Trumpet ſound, 

Caſ. No notes of {ally,for the heavens, ſweet brother, 
Hett, Begon I ſay : the gods have heard me fiyear, 
Caſ. The gods are deaf to hot, and peeviſh voys ; 


And. Ojbe perſwaded, do nor count it holy, 
To hurt by being juſt; it is as lawful: 
For we would count give much to as yiolent thefts, 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 
Caſ. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrang the voy ; 
But vows to every purpoſe muſt not hold': 
Unarm ſweet Zettor, 
Hett. Hold you Rill T ſay ; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate : 
Life every man holds dear, but the dear man 
Holds honor farr more precious-dear, than life. , 
| Enter Troilas. 
How noy young man?mean'ſt rhou to fight to day ? 
And. Caſſandra, call my father to perſwade. 
Exit Caſſandra. | 

Het. No faith young Troilss; doff thy harneſs youth; 
I am today i'th* vein of Chivalry :. | 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be ſtrong z 
And tempt not-yet the bruſhes of the warr. 
Unarm thee, go, and doubt thou-not-brave boy, 
Ie ſtand to day, for thee, and me, and T roy. 
T roi. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you; 
Which betrer fits a Lion, chan a mans. 
Hett. What vice is that? good Trozlas chide me fot it 
Troi, When many times the captive Grecian falls, 
Even in the fann and wind of your fair Sword : 
Youbid them riſe, and live, 

Hei. O 'tis fair play. [ 

TT0i, Fools plays by heaven Heftor, 

Hett. How now? how now ?., |)... ( 

Troi, For th' love of all the gods | 
Ler's leave the Hermit Pitty with our Mothers.z 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, .. 
The venom'd vengeance ride; upan our ſwords, 
Spur them-to.rueful work, reign.chem from ruth. 

Hett, Fie ſavage, fie. 3s W 

Troi. Heftor, then 'tis watrs.. - 134 
. Heft, Troilus, I would not have, you fight to day- 
 Troi. Who ſhould with-hold me ? CAL! 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars, 
Beckning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
Not Priamns, and Hecuba on knees 3 3601 74 
Their eyes ore-galled with recourſe of tears. } ++ 
Nor you my brother, with your true ſword draw \-- ; 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way+- ! '/ : 
ut by my ruine. | } | 

Enter Priam and Caſſandra. |; 

; Caf. Lay hold upon him Priem, hold himfaſt; /| 
He is thy crutch; now. if thouloſe thy ſtay, 
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Fall all together. | 


Priam. Come Hettor, come, go back : 
Thy wife hath dreampt , thy mother hath had viſions, 
{ aſ[audr4 doth foreſee ; and I my ſelf, 
Am like a Propher ſuddenly enrapr,: .. 
To tell thee that this day is ommous : 


Therefore come back. 
Heft. /Eneas is a-field, 


And 1 do ſtand engag'd tomany Greeks , 


Even in the Faith of valour, to appear 


This morning to them. 


Priam, I, but thou ſhalt not go. 
Heft, 1 muſt.not break my faith : 


You know me dutiful, therefore dear fir , 


Let me not ſhame reſpeR ; but give me leave 
To take that courſe by ny conſent and voice, 


Which you do here for 


Caſ. O Priam, yield not to him. 


And, Do nor dear Father. 


id me, Royal Priam. 


Helt. Andromache 1 am offended with you : 


Upon the love you beat me, get you in. 
E ; "Wi Exit Andromache. 


Troi, This ſooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl, 


Makes all theſe bodements. 


Caſ. O farewel, dear Hettor : 
Look how thou dieſt; look how thy eye turns pale 
Look how thy wounds do bleed at many vents z 
Heark how T roy roars ; how Hecwba cries out z 
How poot Andromache (hrils her dolour forth ; 


Behold diſtraction, frency, and amazement, 


Like witleſs Anticks one another meet, 
And all cry Hefor, Heftors dead: O Hettor ! 


Troji. Away. 


Caſ. Farewel : yet, ſoft : Hefbor I take my leave ; 


Thou do'ſt thy ſelf, and all our Troy deceive. Ex. 


Heat. You are amaz'd, my Liege, at her exclaim : 
Go in and cheer the Town, we'l forth and fight : 
Do deeds of praiſe,and rel! you them at night. 
Prigm.Farewel: the gods with ſafety ſtand about thee, 


Alarum, 


Troi, They are at it, heark: proud Diomed, believe 


I come to loſe my arm, or win my fleeve. 


Enter Pandar. 


Pad. Do you hear my Lord? do you hear ? 


Tro', What now ? 


Pard. Here's a Letter come from yond poor girl. 


Tre, Let me read. 


Paxd. A whorſon tiſfick , a whorſon raſcally tiſick , 
ſotroubles me : and the fooliſh fortune of this girl, and 
What one thing, what another, that I ſhall leave you one 
0th'dayes ; and I have a rheum in mine eyes too , and 
ſuch an ach in my bones , that unleſs a man were curſt , 
I cannot tell what to think on't. What ſayes ſhe there ? 

Trei, Words, words, meer words , no matter from 


the heart : 


Tieffe& doth operate another way. 
Go wind to wind, there turn and change together : 
My love with words and errors ſtill ſhe feeds ; 

Butedifies another with her deeds. 


Pard. Why, but hear you ? 


Troj, Hence brother lacky; ignomy and ſhame 


Derſue thy life, and live aye with rhy name. 


Alarum. 


Extunt. 


| 


_ Enter Therſies in excurſion. 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawi g oneanocher,Ile 
20 look on : that difſembling abhominzble varlet Dio- 
mede , has got that ſame ſcurvy, doting, fooliſh you 


ſee them meet;that,that ſame ybung Trojan aſs, that loves. 
the whore there, might ſend that Greekiſh whore-ma- 
ſerly villain, with the Sleeve , back to the diſlembling 


luxurious drab, of a ſleeveleſs ertant. O'rh'tother fide, 


old Mouſe-eaten dry-cheeſe, Neſtor: and that ſame dog- 
fox Hyſſes is not prov'd worth a Black-berry. They ſt 
me up in policy , that mungril curr A-ax, againſt that 
dog of as bad a kind, Achilles, And now is the curr 
A ax P_ than the curr Achilles , and will not arm 
ro day. ereupon , the Grecians began to proclame 
barbariſm; and policy grows into an il] opinion, 
Enter Diomed and Tralgs. 
Soft, here comes Sleeve, and th' other, 
T roi. Fly not : for ſhould'ſt thou take the River Styx 
I would ſwim after. | : 
Diom. Thou do'ſt miſcall retire * 
I do not flye; but advantagious care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude : 
Have at thee. 
Ther. Hold thy whore Grecian : now forthy whore 
Troian; Noy the Sleeve, now the Sleeve. 
Enter Hettor, 
Heft.What art thou Greek?art thou for Heftors match? 
Arc thou of blood, and honour ? 
Ther. No, no: Iama raſcal; a ſcurvy railing kave; a 
very filthy rogue. 
Het. 1 do believe thee, hve. 
Ther. God a mercy , that thou wilt believe me;but a 
plague break thy neck—for frighting ms: what's be- 
come of the wenching rogues ? I think they have ſwal- 
lowed one another. I would laugh at that miracle — yer 
in a fort, lechery eats itſelf : Ile ſeck them, 
| Exit, 
Enter Diomed and Servast. | 
Dio. Go, go, my ſervant, take thou Trojilus Horſe ; 
Preſent the fair Steed ro my Lady Creſſid : 
Fellow, commend my ſervice to her beauty : 
Tell her I have chaſtis'd the amorous Troian, 
And am her Knight by proof, 
Ser, 1 $0 my Lord. Enter Agamemnoy, 
Aga. Renew, renew, the fierce Po/:damus 
Hath beat down Mewon: baſtard Aſargarelon 
Hath Dorexs Priſoner, 
And ftands Coloſſm-wiſe waving his beam, 
Upon the paſhed courſes of the Kings , 
Epiſtropus and Cedus, Prolixines is lain; 
Amphimacus, and Thows deadly hure ; 
Patroclus ta'n or (lain, and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruiſed; the dreadful Sagittary 
Appalls our numbers, haſte we Diomed 
To re-inforcement, or we periſh all. 
Enter Neſtor. 
Neſt. Go bear Patroclus body to Achiller, 
And bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajax arm for ſhame, 
There isa thouſand Hefors in the field : 
Now here he fights on Galathe his Horſe; 
And there lacks work: anon he's there a-foot, 


And there they flye or dye, like ſcaled ſculs 
| ; , Ddd 2 "  Hebore 


knaves Sleeve of Troy, there in his Helm: I would fain | 


the policy of thoſe crafty fivearing raſcals ; that Gale | 


—— 
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Before tlie belching Whale ; then is he yonder, 
And there th2 traying-Greeks, ripe fot his edge, 

' | Fall down before him, like the mowers ſwath ; 
Here;there, and every where, he leaves and takes; 
Dexterity ſo obeying appetite, | 

That ves he wile does; and does fo much , 
That proof is call'd impoſlibility, - 


Enter lUhſſes. | 
{iyſ. Oh; courage, courage Princes: great Achilles 


Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance ; 


Patroclus wounds have rouz'd his drowſie blood, 
Fogerher with his mangled F{yrmidons, ; 
That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt, come to him z 
Crying on Heftor. Ajax hath loſt a friend , 

And foams at mouth, and-he is arm'd, and at it : 
Roaring for Tr0;t#s ; who hath done to'day, , 

Mad and fantaſtick execation z 

Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, 

With ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care, _ 

Asif that lack in very ſpight of cunning,bad him win all. 
Enter Ajax, 


Aia. Troilm, thou coward Trojlm, Exit. 
Dio. I, there, there. 
Nefe. So, ſo, we draw together, Exit, 


Emer Achilles. 
Achil. Where is this eftor ? 
Come, come, thou boy-quiller, ſhew thy face: 
Know whar it is to meer Achilles angry, 
Hettor, wher's Hettor > I will none but Heftor. Exit. 
Emer Ajax, 
Aja. Troilas, thou coward Troilns ſhew thy head. 
Enter Diomed. 
Dom. Troilas, I ſay, wher's Troilm > 
Aja. What would'(t thou ? 
Dio. I would corre& him. 
Aja. Were I the General, 


: Thou ſhould'ſt have my office, 


Ere that corre&ion : T roilws-I ſay, what Trolus ? 
Enter Troilus. | 
T5. Oh traitour Diomed ! 
Turn thy falſe face thou'traitor, 
And pay thy life thou oweſt me for my horſe. 
Dio, Ha, art thou there > 
Aja, lle fight with him atone, Rand D;omed. 
Dio. He 1s my. prize, Iwill not look upon. 


both. Exit T roilss. 
Enter Hiftor, 

Helt.Yea Troilns2Owell foughtmy youngeſt Brother. 
Enter Achilles. 


Achil, Now dol ſee thee; have atthee: Hedtor. 
He. Pauſe if thou wilt. | 
Achil. I do diſdain thy courtefie, proud Tsoian ; 


| Be happy that my arms are out of uſe: 


My reſt and negligence befriend thee riow, 
But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again : | 
Till when, go ſeek thy fortune. 

He. Fare thee well :' 
I would have b2en much more a freſher man', 
| Had I expeQted thee: how now my Bother ? 

_. Enter Troilus. 

T ror, Ajax bath ta'n L/Enecas; ſhall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven, 
He ſhall nor carry him : 1le be ta'n too , 


Troj, Come both you cogging Greeks, have at you 


— 


1 wreak not, though thou end my life today. Exe. 
: Emer one'in Ar mour. 

Hett..Stand, ſtand thou Grrek , 

Thou art a goodly, mark : | 

No? wilt thou nor? I like thy armour well, 

Ile fruſh it, and unlock the rivets all, | 

But Ile be maſter of it : wilt thou not beaſt abide > 

Why then flie on, Ile hunt thee for thy hide. 

Enter Achilles with Myrmidons., 

Achil. Come hear about me you my AMyrmidon; : 

Mark whatI ſay; attend me where I wheel : 

Strike not a (roak, bur keep your ſelves in breath; - 

| And when I have the bloudy Hefor found, 

Empale him with your weapans round about : 

In felleft manner execute your arms, 

Follow mefirs, and:my proceeding eye ; 

It 1s decreed, Heftor the great muſt die. 
Enter Therſies, Menelans, and Paris. 

Ther. The Cuckold and the Cuckold-maker are ar it; 

now bull, now dog, low ; Paris low.z now my double 

hen'd ſparrow; low Pars, low ; the bull has the game: 

ware horns ho, 


Exit, 


Exit, 


Exit Paris and Menelagxs, 
Enter Bait ard, 
Baſ{?. Turn ſlave and fight. 
Ther; What art thou ? 
Baſt. A Baſtard Son of Priams. | 
Ther. I am a Baſtard roo, I love Baſtards, I ama Bi- 
ſtard begot, Baſtard inſtruQted, Baſtard in mind, Baſtard 
in valour, in every thing illegitimate; one Bear will not 
bite another, and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ? take 
heed, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us-:-if thz Son ofa 
whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment : farencl 
Baſtard. FF 
Baſt. The devil take the coward. 
Enter Hettor. 
Hef. Moſt putrified core ſo fair without : 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now 1s my days work done; Ile take good breath : 
Reſt Sword, thou haſt thy fill of blood and death. 
Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 

Aebil. Look Hettor how the Sun begins to ſet : 
How ugly night comes breathing ar his heels, 
Even with the veil anddarking of the Sun. 

To cloſe the day up, Hettors life is done. 

Het, 1 am unarm'd, forgo this vantage Greek. 

Achil. Strike fellows ſtrike, this is the man I ſeek. 
So Ilion fall thou : now Troy fink down: 
Here lyes thy heart, thy finews, and thy bone. 
On yrmidens, cry you all a main, 

Achilles hath the mighty Heftor (lain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 


Exeunt, 


And ſtickler-like the Armies ſeparates; 
My.half ſupt Sword, that frankly would have feds 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit , thus goes to bed. 
Come, tye his body to my horſes tail : 
Along the field: I will the Troian trail. 

Sound Retreat. Shout. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelans,Neſtor, 
Diomed, and the reſt marching. 


Aga. Heark, heark, what ſhout is that ? 


Or bring him off : Fate hear me whar I ſay ; 


—— 


Neſt. Peace Drums. 


Retreat, 


Gree. TheT roian Trumpers ſounds the like my Lord. 
Achi.The dragon wing of night ore-ſpreads the cart), 


Exemu. 


| 


| 


\ 


Sol. Achil. 


_———————er I 


—_ 


The Tragedy of Troilus and (rejsida. 


Sold. Achilles, Achilles, Hettor's (lain Achilles. 
| Djs, The bruitis Helor Najby/ ah by" 
A a. 1f it befo, yerd 


Agam. ech-pari 

To pray Achulles 7s 

1f in his death the gods have us befriended, 

Great Troy is ours, and our ſharp wars are ended. 


d FT I" ”. 
Enter SEneas, Paris, Ant hertit.an1 Deiphob f} 
SEne. Stand hoe, yet are we maſters of the field, 
Never go home; here Rarve we out the night. 
Enter T roilus, FW: 
Troi, Hettor is (lain. Tas 
All, Hettor 3 the gods forbid. 
Troj. He's dead: and at the murtherers Horſes tail, 
In beaſtly ſort, drag'd through the ſhameful Field, 
Frown on you heavens, effect your rage with ſpeed: 
Sit gods upon your throans, and ſmile at Troy. 
Hayat once, let your brief plagnes be mercy, 
Aolllinger not our {ure deftructions on. 
VEne, My Lord, you do diſcomfort all the Hoſt. 
Troi, You underſtand me not, that tell me ſo: 
I do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
Bur dare all imminence _—_ and men, 
Addreſs their dangers in. Hetftor is gone : 
Who ſhall tell Priam ſo > or Hecaba? 
Let him that will a ſcreechoul aye be call'd. 
Goin to Troy, and ſay there, Hettor's dead: 
There is a word will £riam turn to ſtone ; 
Make wells, and robes of the maids and wives; 
Cool Ratues of the youth: and in a word, 
Scare Troy out of it {21f. But march away, 
Heftor is dead: there 1s no more to ſay. 


by” achMEES > <1 L 
be :- $2 4s 


| how ill requited 2 why ſhoul 


Stay yet: you vile abhominable Tents, 
au prougthyaght ſpot our Phtggian plains :. 
20 FR ply, avÞe da Le 
APA 
a... - PRES oy FTICOTMIPLS -7 
That mouldeth goblins {itt as frenſfies thoughts, 
Strike a free march to Troy, with comfort go : 
Hope. of revenge, ſhall hide qurinward woe. 
3 45> : Enter Panda'ns 
Pand. Buthear you? hear you > 
Troi, Hence brothel, lacky, ignominy, and ſbame 
Perſue hp uſe, and hve aye with thy name, Exemt. 
Pan.'A goodly'medem&tor mine akingbones:oh world, 
world, world ! thus is the poor agent deſpis'd: Oh trai- 
tors and bawds ; how exrnelt{F.are you ſet a work, and 
our endeavourbe ſ>dde. 
fir'd, and the performance ſo loath'd ? What Verſe for : 


| it? whatinſtance for it? let me'ſee, 


Full merrily the humble Bee doth ſing, 


| Till he bath loſt his hony, and his ſting; 
| And being once ſubdu*d in armed tail, 
| Sweet hony, and ſiveet notes together fail. 


Good tiaders inthe fleſh,ſet this in your painted cloaths, 
AS many as be here of Pandars hall, 

Your eyes half out weep out at Pandar's fall : 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome grones z 

Though nor for me, yet far your akingbones : 

Brethr2n and fiſters of the hold-dore rrade, 

Some rwo months hence, my will ſhall here be made : 
It ſhould be now, but thar thy fear is this, 

Some galled Gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſs : 

Till then, Ile ſwear, and ſeek about for eaſes ; 


And at that time bequearh you my diſeaſes, Exeumt. 
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eA us Primus. Scaena Prima, _ Jo\ 
Enter a Company of Mutinous Citizens, with Staves, x Cit. Soft, who cores here ? The 
= | Clubs, and other weapons. | Enter Menenzus Agrippa, : 
2 Cit, Worthy Menenins Agrippa, ons that hath al- The 
1 Citizen, wayes lov'd the people. The 
Ms Efore we proceed aniy further, hear me ſpeak, | 1 Cit.He's one honeſt enough, would all the reſt were ſo, Our 
& All. Speak, Speak. Mein. VVhat works my Countrymen in hand ? Wit 
- 1 Cit. You are all reſolv'd rather todie than | V Vhere go you wich your Bats and Clubs? The inatter, latt 
ver5"tofamiſh ? Speak I pray you. | 4 
All. Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. | 2 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to th'Senat, they Wh: 

I Cit. Firft you know, Cains Martins is chief enemy | have had inkling this fortnight what we intend to do, ' 
to the people. | which now we'l ſhew'm in deeds: they ſay poor/Suters | Wie 
All. We know't. have ſtrong breaths , they ſhall know we have ftrong h 
I Cit. Let us kill him, , and we'l have Corn at our | arms too. 4 
own price, Is't a Verdict ? Men, VVhy Maſters, my good Friends, mine honeft Wha 
* All. No more talking on't,Ler it be dene,away,away. | Neighbours, will you undo your ſelves ? M 
2 Cit. One word, good Citizens. 2 Cit. V Ve cannot Sir, we are undone already, ltJo 
I Cit. We are accounted poor Citizens , the Patri-| Me. I tell you Friends, moſt charitable care Path 
cians go9d: what Authority ſurfets on, would relieve us; | Have the Patricians of you for your wants, ” 
If they would yield us but the ſuperfluity while it were | Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well Ta 
wholeſome, we might gueſs they relieved as humanely: | Strike at the Heaven with your ſaves, as lift them You 
But they think we are too dear; the leanneſs that afflits | Againſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on Not! 
us, the obje& of our miſery, is as an inventory to parti- The way it takes: cracking ten thouſand Curbs Truz 
cularize their abundance,our ſufferance is a gain to them. | Of more ſtrong link'd a ſunder, than can ever That 
Let us revenge this with our Pikes,ere we become racks. | Appear in your impediment. For the Dearth, Wii 
For the Gods know , I ſpeak this in hunger for Bread , | The Gods, not the Patricians make ir, and Bec: 
not in thirſt for Revenge. Your knees to them(notarms) muſt help, Alack, f Oft 
2 Cit, Would you proceed eſpecially againſt Caizs| You are tranſported by Calamity [len 
| Martins ? Thither where more attends you, and you ſlander Eye 
All. Againſt him firſt: Hz's a very dog to the Com-| The Helms o'th* State z who care for you like Fathers, And 
monalty. | * V'Vhen you curſe them, as Enemies. The 
2 Cie, Conſider you what Services he ha's done for | 2 Cit. Care for us? True indeed,they ne'r cared forus Fror 
his Country > yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their Store-houſes cramm'd | Wh 
| __1. Cz, Very well, and could be content to give him | with Grain: Make Edits for Uſury , to ſupport Uſu- (Ye 
200d report for't , but that he pays himſelf with being | rers; repeal daily any wholeſome AR eſtabliſhed againſt n 
proud, i the rich , and provide mors peircing Statutes daily , to 4 
All, Nay, but ſpeak not malictouſly. chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the V Vars eat us not ee 

x Cie, I ſay unto you, what he hath done Famouſly , | up, they will, and ther's all the love they bear us. ter 
he did it to that end:though ſoft conſcienc'd men can be. ex. Either you muſt Fror 
content to ſay it was for his Country, he did it to pleaſe | Confeſs your ſelves wondrous Malicious, _ 
his Mother, and to be partly proud, which he is, even to | Or be accus'd of Folly. I ſhall tell you ; 
the alcitude of his virtue; 4 | A pretty tale, it may be you have heard ir, k 4 
2 Cit, What he cannot help in his Nature., you ac-{ Bur fince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture nd 
count a Vice in him : You muſt in no way ſay he 1s cove-] To ſcale't a little more. The 
-] tous, 4, (11,42, Well, mw 
I Cit. If I muſt not, I need not be barren 'of Accuſa-f'lle- hear it fir: yet you muſt not think and 
tions,he hath faults(with ſurplus)to rire inreþetigion..” } To fobb off our diſgrace with a tale: F-.0 -_ 
Shouts within, But and't pleaſe you deliver. _ 
What ſhouts are thoſe?The other fide a'th* City is riſem: | Aden. There was a time, when all the bodies members ou 
why ſtay we prating here? Toth'Capitol. Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accuſed it : K p 
All, Come, come, - | That _—_ like a Gulf it did remain lo 
Ih Of &] 
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+ 400-444 dn - | ' 1! 


— OI _ _ OO 


EL —_— 


F | The Tragedy of .Coriolanus. 


Ce 


590 


th! midd'ſt _ yy — 
11 cubbording; land, never'bearing » 

Fo labour with the reſt, where th'other Inftruments 

Did ſez, and hear, deviſe, inſtruQ, walk, feel, 

And mutually. participate, did miniſter, ..:; 

Unto che appetirez and 4 mn-common - -{! 

Of the whole body;rthe-Belly anfyers. is, 

2 Cit. Well fir, what anſwer-tnade the Belly... 

- Men, Sir, I ſhall rell you with a kind of Smile, -+ 

Whichne'rcame from the Lungs, but even thus:+ 

For look you I may make the belly. ſmile, ': 

As well as ſpeak; it tantingly replyed > 

To'th' diſcontented Members, the mutinous parts 

That envied kis receit : evenſo molt fitly, 

As you malign our Senators, for that 
are not ſuch as you, ; 

2 Cit. Your Bellies anſwer : What 

The Kingly crown'd head;the vigilant eye, 

The Counſellof Hearr, the Arm our Souldier, 

Our Steed the Leg, the Tongue our Trumpeter; 

Wich other Muniments and petty helps 

Inthis our Fabrick, if that they —— — 
Men, What then? Foreme, this fellow ſpeaks. 

Whatthen? What then > IG 
2 Cit. Should by the Cormorant belly be reſtran'd, 

[Who is che fink a'th* body. ” 4 

Mem. Well, what then 2 F 

2 Cit. The former Agents, if they did complain, 


|What could the Belly anſwer? - 


Men. I will tell you, | ; | 
If you'l beftow a ſmall ( of what you have little) , 
Patience a while; you'ſt hear the Belles anſwer. 

2 Cit, Y'are long about it. - 

Men. Note me this good friend 3 

Your moſt grave Belly was deliberate, 

Not raſh like his Accuſers, and thus anſwered; 

Truz is it my Incorporate Friends (quorh he ) | 

That I receive the general food at firſt 

Which you do live upon: and fit it 15, 

Becauſe I am the $tore-houſe, and the Shop | 

0f the whole _ But, if you do remember , 

[ſend it through the Rivers of your blood 

Evento the Court, the Heart,to th'ſeat o'th"Brain, 

Andthrough the Cranks and Offices of man, | 

The rongeſt Nerves, and ſmall inferiour Veins 

From me receive that natural competency 

Whereby they live. And though that all at once 

(You my good Friends, this ſayes the Belly) mark me. 
2Cit, I fir, well, well. 

Men, Though all at once, cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each, 

YetI can make my Awdit up, that all 

From me do back receive the flowr of all, 

And leave me but the Bran. What ſay you to't ? 
2 (it, It was ananſwver, how apply you this ? 
Men. Thz Senators of Rome, are this good Belly, 

And you the mutinous Members: For examine 


Touching the Weal a'th* Common, you ſhall find 
No publique benefit which you receive 
But it proceeds, or comes from them to you, 
no way from your ſelves. What do you think ? 

You, the great Toe of this Aﬀembly ? 

2 Cit. 1 the great Toe? Why the great Tot > 

Men, For that being one o'th* loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt 
Of this moſt wiſe Rebellion, thou goelt formoſt : 


—— 


| Thou Raſcal, that artworſt in blood to run l 
| Lead'ſt firſt co win ſome vantage. - 
| But make = ready your Riff bars and clubs, 


— — 


Rome, and her Rats, areat the point of battel, 
The one fide muſt have bail. 


| . Enter C ains Martins, 

Hayl, Noble Martin. 
Mar.Thanks.What's the matter you difſentious rozues? 
That rubbing rhe poor Itch of your Opinion, 


Make your ſelves ſcabs. 
2 Cit, We have ever your good word. I 
Mar.He that will give good words to thee,will flatter 


Beneath abhorring, What would you have, you Curs, 

That like not Peace, nor Ware ? ;The one affrights you, 

The other makes you proud.” He that truſts to you, 

Where he ſhould find you Lions, finds you Hates: 

Where Foxes, Geeſe you are : No ſurer, no, 

Than is the coal of fire upon the Ice, 

Or Hailſtone inthe Sun. Vour virtue is, *'Þ. 

To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 

And curſe that Juſtice did it. Who deſerves Greatneſs, 

Deſerves your Hate: and your Aﬀe&ions are 

A ſickmans Appetite; who defires moſt that 

Which wouldencreaſe his evil. He that depends 

Upon your favours, ſwims with finns of Lead, 

And hews down Oaks, with ruſhes. Hang ye: truſt ye? 

With every Minute you do change a Mind, 

And call him Noble, that was now your Hate : 

Him vilde, that was your Garland. What's the matter, 

Thar 1n theſe ſeveral places of the City, 

You cry againſt the Noble Senate, who 

(Under the Gods) keep you inawe, which elſe 

VVould feed on one another? VVhar's their ſeeking? 
Men. For Corn at their own rates, whereof they ſay 


Mar. Hang 'em: They ſay, + 

Tney'l fat by th'fire, and preſume to kriow 

Whar's done 1'th* Capitol : Who's like to riſe , 

Who thrives,and who declines: Side fa&ions,& give out 

Conjectural Marriages, making parties ſtrong, 

And feebling ſuch as ſtand not 1n their liking , 

Below their cobledShooes. They ſay ther's grain enough. 

VVould the Nobility lay afide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my Sword, I'de make a Quarry 

VVith thouſands of theſe quarter'd flaves; as high | 

A I could pick my Lance. 
Men. Nay theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſwaded : 

For though abundantly they lack diſcretion 

Yet are they paſſing Cowardly. Bur I beſeech you, 

VVhar ſays the other Troop > . | 
Mar. They are diflolv'd : Hang 'em ; 

They ſaid they were an Hungry, figh'd forch Proverbs | 

That Hunger broke ſtone walls: that dogs mult eat 

That meat was made for mouths. That the gods ſent not 

Com for the Rich men only : VVith theſe (breds 


Anda petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
To break the heart of generoſity, 
And make bold power look pale, they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns a'th* Moon, 
Shooting their Emulation, 
Men. What is granted them ? | 
Mar. Five Tribunes rodefend their vulgar wiſdoms 
Of their ownchoice. One's Fanins Brutus, | 
Sicinius velntas, and I knoyv not. Sdeath, 


The City is well tor'd. | 


| They ventedtheir Complainings, which being anſwer'd 
Their Counfels, and their Care; difgeſt things rightly , | 


The| 


; IEA | 
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The Tra gedy of Goriolavna, | 


"_—_ 


| The rabble ſhould have firſt inroo' rhe City-. 474 LON. Y 
{ Ere ſo prevail'd with me; it will in rinte©” 7)” 17h ih 1 
Win upon power, and throw forth gredcer Th hemies- 4 
| For Inſurre&ions arguing, | 
Menen, This 18 range. - We = 0671 200 96) 
Mar. Go get you home you : kom. 

Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 
Meſ. Where's Cains Martins 2 Fon OA 
Mar.'Here : whats the tiatter? » 7G 
Meſ. The news ts lit, the Volcies are 1n Abins: ; 
Mar. 1 am glad on't, then weſhall ha mean t6 Vent 
Ourmuſty ſuperfluity. See ourbeſt Elders. is : 


| Enter Sicinins Velutus, Anitius- Brian Colin; Tim 
Lartms, with odher- Senat ours. rr Sad 21 


: Sev, Martine tis true; the you have ttely ld 1H, 
| The Volciesare in Arms: -** ' ' © | 
Mar. They have a Leadety 
| T wllus Auffuding that will par you too't : 
I fin in envying his Nobility : 
And were 1 any thing but what I am; 
I would withme only he. 
Come. You haye fought rogethet 2” x &17 
Mat. Were half to half the world by chica, ind he 
n my party, Ide revolt tortake 1 097 1 'y 

Obey y my watres with him. He is a Lion Po ol 
That I am proud to hunt. - © -- EOTRTD. 
I. Sex. Then worthy Martize,” ff 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe Wars, 
Com, It is your former promiſe. ' 
Mar, Sir it 1s, Ac 
And I am conſtant : Tir#s Lucias, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ftrike at Tills face. 
What are thou (tiff > Stand'Rt our'?' 
Tit. No Cams Martins, —_T - 
Ile lean upon one Crutch, 2nd fight with tother ; s 
Ere ſtay behind this Buſineſs. 

Men .Oh true-bred. Ee 40 V 

Sen, Your company to'th*Capitol, where I knw 
Our greateſt Friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you on : Follow Cominins, we reuiſt follow 
you, right worthy you Priority, 

Com. Noble Martins. wer 

Sen, Hence to your homes, be gone. 

Mar, Nay let them follow, | 
The Volcies have much Corn *+- take theſe Rats thither, 
To gnay their Garners. Wotſhipfull Mutinefs, 
Your valour puts well forth :' Pray follow. = Exrunt. 

Citizens ſteal away. Mancht Sicin, and Brutas.” 

Siciu, Was ever manſo proud a$ is this Martins ?. 

Bra. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we were choſeti Tribunes for the people-- 

Bru, Mark'd you his lip and eyes;* * 

Sic. Nay, but his raunts. 

Bru, Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to gird the Gods. 

Sic, Bemock the modeſt Moon. 

Bru. The preſent Warrs devour hirn, he is crown | 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. 

Sicin, Such a Nature, tickled with good ſucceſs, diſ- 
dains the ſhadoiy which he tteads on at noon, but I do 
wonder, his inſolence can brook to be commanded un- 
der Commins > 

Bru. Fame, at the which he ayms, 

In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Berter he held, nor tnore attain'd than by 


# 


A place below the firſt2:forwhat miſcarries 
Shall be the Generals'faulr, though he perform 


TortrurmdRtofamany and giddy cenſure - 
Will then. ery:autof Martins : n her 
|| Had born Bs buſinels;.- 
Sic, Beſides; iſehinge go-well, IT 
Opinion that ſo ſticks enAfyniins, ſhall 
Of his'{{enietits rob Cominins. 


Bru;/Come: halfall Comimns 'Hohors ire to Martin 
Though 8dartia:carri'd theni not-and all his faults 
To Martins ſhall be rags #eoe need 
In ought he merit nor.; /©/- | ; 
Sic. "Legs hence and hear 
How the diſpatch is made,/and in mbar faſbi 
More than his ſingulatirty,he goes -- 
Upon this preſent A&tion, 
Brs. Let's along. // : Exeun, 


Exter T wllma Anſptin with Senathry of Coriolus, 


I Sen, So, your opinion is Auffidias, 
That they of Rome are entred in our Counſails, 
And know hoy we proceed, 
Auf. 1s it not —_ ? 
What ever-hath been thought on in this State 
That could be brought to bodily a&, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? *tis not four dayes 
Since T heard thence, theſe are the words, I think 
I have the Letter here : wy here it isz' 
They have preſt a power, but it is not known 
Whether for Eaft or Weſt: the Dearth is great, 
The people Mutinous: And it is rumour'd 
| Cominins, Martins your old Enemy 
( Who is of Rome worſe hared than of you ) 
And Titus Lartixs, a molt valiant Roman, 
Theſe three lead on rhis Preparation 
Whither *tis bent: moſt likely, *ris for you : 
| Conſider of it. 
I Sex, Our Armie's.in the Field : 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was oy 
To anſiver us. 
Auf, Nor did you think irfolly, 
| To keeh yout'grear pretences veil'd, till when 
They needs uſt ſhery. themſelves,which i in the hatching 
It ſeem'd appear'd to Rome. By the diſcovery, 
We ſhall be ſhortned in our aym, which was 
To take in many Towns, ere (almoſt ) Rome 
Should.knoyw we are a-foot. | 

2 Sen. Noble Auffidiai , 
Take your commiſſion, hie you to your Bands, 
Let us alone to guard Corielvs 
If they ſet down \before's:: for the remove 
Bring up your Army: but (I think) you'l find 
Th'have not;prepar'd for t1. 

Auf. © doubt not that, 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 
Some parcels'of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward: I leave your Honors. 
If we, and Caius Martins chance-ro meet, 
"Tis ſyorn between vs, we ſhall ever ftrike 
Till one can do no more. 

All. The Gods affiſt you. 

Avf. And keep your Honors ſafe. 

I Sen; Farewel. 

2 Sen. Parewel. 


be IT 


| ÞAlk Farewel 


% 
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They ſet them down on two low ſtools aud ſow. | 


na more comfortable fort : If my Son were my Huſ- 
hand, ſhould freelierreJoycein thatabſence wherein he 
'wonn Honor', - than in the embricements of his Bed , 
where he ſhould ſhow moft love. When yet he was bur 
tender-bodied ,- and the only Son of my womb; when 
youth with comlinefs pluck'd all gaze his way ; when 
for a day of Kings/entreaties , a Mother ſhould nor ſell 
him an hour from her bzholding, I conſidering how Ho- 
nour would become ſuch a perſon, that it was no better 
than Piure-like,to hang byth'wall, if renown made it 
not ftirr, was pleas'd tolet him ſeek danger, where he 
ws like to find fame : To a cruel Warr I ſent him, from 
whence he returu'd, his brows'bbund with Oak. I tell 
thee Daughter, ſprang not more in joy at firſt hearing 
he was a Man-child; than now in firſt ſeeing he Had pro- 
ved himſelf a man. 

Firg. Bur had he died in the Bufineſs Madam , how 
then? 

Volum. Then his good report fhould have been my 
Gn, I therein would have found iflue. Her me. pro- 
ffs fincerily ; had I a dozen ſons each in my love alike , 
:nd none leſs dear than thine, and m wod Martins, I 
had rather had eleven dye Nobly forrheir Countrey,than 
0nz voluptuonſly ſurfer out of Aion. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gent. Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to viſit you. 

Virg. Beſeech you give me leave toretire my ſelf. 

Vilum: Indeed you ſhall not : 

Me thinks, I hear hither your Husbands Drum - 
Yehim pluck Auffidins down by th'hair : 

( As children from a Bear ) the Y olcies ſhunning him : 
Me think, I ſee him Ramp thus, and call thus, 

Come on ye Cowards, you were got in fear 

Though you were botn in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With his mail'd hand, then wiping, forth he goes 

Like to a Hafveſt man, what's rask*d to mote 

Orall, or lofe his hire. | 

Virg. His bloudy Brow? Oh Fupiter, no blood. 

Volum,” Awayryou Fool; it more becomes a man 
Than gilt his Trophy. The breſts of Hecubs 
Waen ſhe did faccle Hettor, look*dnor lovelier 
Than Hefors forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
At Grecian ſwords Contending : tell Valeria 
Weare fit to bid her welcome. Exit Get. 

Vir. Heavens bleſs my Lord from fell Awffidias. 

Vol. He'l beat Auffidns head below his knee, 

And tread upon his neck. 


Enter Valeria with an {ſher, and aGentlewomayr, 

Val. My Ladies both good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet Madam. | | 

Vir. I am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip. 

Val. How'de you both? You are manifeſt houſe-keep- 
ers. What are you ſowing here ? A. fine ſpot in good 
faith, How does your lictle Son ? 

V:r. 1 thank your Lady-ſhip: Well good Madam. 


than look upon his Schoalmaſter. 


— —. 


* " 
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Enter Volumania- and V, irgslia,nit ber and wife to Martins: 


Vale. 1 pray you daughter fing;, or expreſs your ſelf 


Vol. Hehad rather ſee the ſwords, and hear-a Drum , | 


Val. A my word the Fathers Son: Ile ſwear 'tis a | 
very pretty boy. Amy croth, I look'd upon him a Fed- | 
aeſday half an hour together: * ha's ſuch a confirm'd coun- | 


tenance.l ſaw him run after a gilded Butterfly,and when 
he caught it, he let it go again, and after it again, and 0- 
ver and over he comes,and up again: catchr it again : or 
whether his fall enrag'd him,or how *cyvas, he d;d ſo ſet 
his teeth,, and terr it. Oh,I warrant how he mammockt 
it, 

Vol. One on's Fathers moods. 

Val. Indeed la, *tis a noble child. 

Virg. A Crack Madam. 

Val. Come, lay afide your ſtitchery, I muſt have you 
play the idle Huſyyife with me this after noon, 

Virg. No ( good Madam ) 

I will not out of dores. 

Val. Not out of dores ? 

Volum. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall, 

Vir. Indeed no, by your patience ; 1le not over the 
threſhold, ritl my Lord return from the Wars. 

'Fal. Fie, you confine your ſelf moſt unreaſonably: 
Come, you mult go viſt the good Lady tharlies in. 

 Yirg. I will with her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her 
with my prayers : but I cannot go thither, 

Volum. Why I pray you? 

Virg. 'Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 

Val. You would be another Pexelope: yet they ſay,all 
the yarn ſhe ſpun in Z!yſſes abſence, did but fill /rhaca 
full of Mothes.Come,I would-your Cambrick were ſen- 
ible as your finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pitty. Come you ſhall go with us. 

o irg. No good Madam, pardon me, inde2d I will not 
orth. 

Val. Tn truth la go with me, and Ile tell you excellent 
news of your Husband, 

Vir, On good Matam, there can be none yet. 

Val. Verily I do not jeſt with you: there came news 
from him laſt night. 

Vir. Indzed Madam? 

Pal. In carneſt it's truzg I heard a Senatour ſpeak it. 
Thus it is:the Volcies have an Army forth,againſt whom 
Cominius the General is gone, with one part of our Ro- 
man power. Your Lord,and Tits Lartins,are ſer down 
before their City Coriolas, they nothing doubr prevail- 
ing, and to make it brief Wars. This is true on mine 
Honor, and ſo[ pray go with us. 

Vir. Give me excuſe good Madam, I will ovey you in 
every thing hereafter, 

Val. Lec her alone Lady, as ſhe is now : 

Sh2 wilt bur difeaſe our berrer mirth. 
Val, In troth I think ſhe would : 
Fare you well then, Come good ſweet Lady. 
Prithee YV'irgilia turn thy ſolemnels out a dore; 
And go along with us. | 

Virg. No | 
At a word Madam; indeed I mult not, 
I wiſh you much mirth. 

Val. Well, then Farewel. 


Exennt Ladies. 


Entes Martins, Titts Lartits, with Drum and Ct- 
lours, with Captains and Souldiers, as 
before the City Cortolus : tothe 
a Meſſenger. 


Mart. Yonder comes News : 
A Wager they have met. 

Lar. My horſe to yours, no. 

Mar, *Tis done. 

Lar. Agreed. 


. Aar, 
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TheT raged of Coriolanus. 


Mar. Say, ha's our General met the Enemy ? | 
Meſſ. They lye in view, but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Lart. So, the good horſe is mine. 

Mart. lie buy him of you. . , 
Lar.No,Ile nor ſell, nor give him;Lend him you 1 wil 
For half a hundred years z Summon the Town. 

Mar. How farr off lies theſe Armies ? 

Meſſ. Wirhin this mile and half. | 

Mar. Then ſball we hear their Larum,and they Outs. 
Now Mars, I prithee make us quick in work, 

That we with ſmoaking ſ\vords may march from hence 
To help our fielded Friends. Come, Bloyy thy blalt. 


T hey Sound a Parley : Enter two Senators with others on 
the Walls of Coriotus. 

Twllus Auffidius, is he within your Walls ? 

1 Senat, No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 
Thar's lefler than a little : Drum a fat off. 
Heark, oux Drums 

Are bringing forth our youth : We'l break our Walls 
Rather than they fhall pound us up,our Gates, 

W hich yer ſeem ſhut, we have bur pin'd with Ruſhes, 
They'l open of themſelves. Hark you farr off 

Alarnm farr off. 
There is Auſfdizs; Liſt what work he makes 

Amongſt your cloven Army. 

Mar. Oh they are at it. 

Lar. Their noiſe be our inſtru&ion. Ladders hoe. 


Enter the Army of the Volcies. 
Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their City, 
Now put your Shields before your hearts, and fight 
Wirh hearts more proof than Shields. 
Advance brave Titas, 
They do diſdain us much beyond our Thoughts, 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath.Com on my fellows 
He that retires, Ile take him for a Yolcie, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. 
"  Alarum,the Romans are beat back tother Trenches, 
Enter Martins Cur ſing. : 
Mar. All the contagion of the South, light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome : you Herd of Biles and Plagues 
Plaiſter you o're, that you may be abhorr'd | 
Farther than ſeen, and one infe& another 
Againſt the Wind a mile : you ſouls of Geeſe, 
That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
FromSlaves, that Apes would beat? Plato and Hell, 
All hurt behind, backs red, and fices pale 
With flight and agued fear! mend and charge hom, 
Or by the fires of heaven, lle leave the Foe, 
And make my Warrs on you: Look to't: Come on, 
If you'l Rand faft, we'l bzat them ro their Wives , 
As they us to our Trenches followed. 
Antther Alarum, and Martin: follows them to 
the gates, ands ſhut in, 
So, now the gates are ope: nov prove S00d Seconds, 
"Tis for the followers, Fortune widens them, 
Not for the flyers : Mark me, and do the like. 
preg: Enter the Gates, 
1 Sel. Fool-hardineſs, not I, - 
2 So'\, Nor l. 
x Sol. See they have ſhut him in. 


Tit. What 18 hecome of Martins > 
All. Slain (Sir) doubtleſs. 
x Sol. Following the Flyers atthe very heels, 


Alarum continaes. 
All. To th'por I warrant him. Exter T itz Lartins. 


DT Corman... * 


Wirth them he enters ; who upon the ſodain 
Clapt. to their Gates: he is himſelf alone, 

To anſwer all the City. .., '- 

Lar, Oh Noble Fellow ! | 

Who ſenſibly out-dares his ſenceleſs Sword, . 
And when it bows, Rand'lt, up: Thou art left Martins, 
A Carbuncle intire,. as big as thou art, 

Were not ſo rich a Jewel. Thou was't a Souldjer 
Even to Calves with, not fierce and terrible 

Only in ſtrokes, but with thy grim looks, and 

The Thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds 

Thou mad'ft thine enemies ſhake, as if che World 
Were feavorous, and did tremble. F 


* Enter Martins bleeding, aſſaulted by the Enemy. 
x Sol, Look Sir. 
Lar, O'tis Marthes. 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. | 
T hey fight, and a'} enter the City, 
Enter ceytain Romans with ſpoils. 
1 Rows, This will I carry to Rome. 
2 Rom. And [ this. 
3 Kom, A Murrain on't,I took this for Silver, Exeant, 
Alarum continues Fill afar of, 
Enter Martins, and Titns with a Trampet. 
Mar. See here theſe movers,that do prize their hours 
At a crack'd Drachme : Cuſhions, Leaden Spaors , 
Irons of a Doit, Dublets that Hangmen would 
Bury wirh thoſe that wore them, Theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up, down with them. 
And hark, what noiſe the General makes: To him, 
There is the man of my ſouls hate, Auffidiss, 
Peircing our Romans : Then Valianr Titzs take 
Convenient Numbers to make good the Ciry, 
WhiPK I with thoſe that havethe ſpiric, will haſte 
To help Commins. + | 
Lay. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'Rt, 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent , 
For a fecond courſe of Fighr. | 
Mar, Sir, praiſe me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare yu well: 
The blood I drop, is rather Phyſical 
Than dangerous to me. To Auffidizs thus, I will appear 
Lar, Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune, (and fight, 
Fall deepin love with thee, and her great charms 
Mrſguide thy Oppoſers ſwords, Bold Gentleman : 
Proſperity be thy Page. 
Mar. Thy Friend no leſs, 
Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt : So farewel. 
Lar,;Thou worthieft Afartius, 
Go ſound thy Trumpet m the Market place, 
Call thither all the Officers a'th' Town, »+ 
Where they ſhall knoyy our mind. Away, = Exeu. 
Enter C omining 4s it were in retire, with ſouldiers. 
Com.Breath you my friends,well fought, we arc come 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our Rands, 
Nor Cowardly in retire : Bzheve me Sirs , 
We ſhall be charg'd again, Whiles we have ſtrook 
By interims and conveying guſts, we have heatd 
The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 
Lead their ſucceſſes, as'we with our own , 0 
That both our powers,with ſmiling Fronts excount5ins» 
May give you thankful Sacrifice. Thy News ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. The Citizens of zx 1, 6h iſſued, 
And given to Lartixs and to Martias Battel- 
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|The:Moufe ne*r ſhunn'd the Cat, as they did budge 
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Iſzw our party to their Trenches driven, 
And then I came. away. 
Com. Though thou ſpeakeſt trurn, — 
Me thinks thou ſpeak'tt not well. How long is't fince ? 
Meſ. Above an hour, my Lord. 
Com, 'Tis not a mile : briefly we heard their drums. 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour , 
And bring thy News ſo late ? 
Meſ. Spies of the Volcies 
Held me in chace; that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about, elſe had I fir 
Half an hour ſince brought my report. 


Enter Martins, 

{om. Whoſz yonder, 

That does appear as he were Flead ? O Gods, 
He has the ſtamp of Martins, and I have 
Before time ſzen him rhus. 

Mar. Come too late ? 

Com. The Shepherd knows not Thunder from a Taber, 
More than I know the ſound of Martins Tongue 
From every meanet man. 

Mar. Come I too late > 

Coms. I, if you come not inthe blood of others, 

But mantled in your own. | 

Mar. Oh !.1et me clip ye 
InArms as ſound,as when I woo'd in heart; 
Asmerry, as when our Nuptial day was done, 

And Tapers burnt to Bedward. 

(om.Flower of Warriors, how is't with Titus Lanins> 

Mar. As with a man bufied about decrees * 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile , 
Ranſoming him, or pittying, threatning rh' other; 
Holding Cortelzs gp the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning Grey-hound in the Leaſh, 
Tolet him flip at will, 

Com, Where is that Slave, 

Which told mie they had beat you to your Trenches ? 
Where is he ? Call him hither. - 

Mar. Let him alone, 

He did inform the truth :: but for our Gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague Tribunes for them ) 


From Raſcals worſe than they, 
Com. But how prevail'd you 2? ; 
Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think : 
Where is the enemy? Are you Lords a'th* Field ? 
[tnot, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ? 
Com. Martins we have at diſadvantage fougnt, 
And did retire to win our purpoſe. 
Mar. How lies their battel? Know you on what fide 
They have plac'd their men of truſt 2 
Com: As I gueſs Martins, 
Their Bands I'th* Vaward are the Ancients 
Oftheir beft truſt : - O're them Anſſdins, 
Their very heart of Hope. | ' 
Mar. I dobeſeech you, 
Byallthe Bartels wherein we have foughr, 
By th'Blood we have ſhed together, 
By th'Vows we have made 
To endure Friends, that you dire&ly ſet me 
Againſt Auffibius, and his Antiats, 
And that you nor delay the preſent ( bur 
Filing the ait with Swords zdvanc'd) and Darts, 


You were conducted to a gentle Bath, 
And Bilms applyed to you, yer dare I never 
Deny your asking, take your choice? of thoſe - 
That beſt can aid your ation. | 
Mar. Thoſe are they 

That moſt are willing ; if any ſuch be here ; 

( As it were fin todoubt ) that love this painting 
Wherein you ſze me ſmear'd, if any fear 

Leſſer his perſon, than an ill report : 

If any think, brave death out-weighs bad life , 
And that his Countries dearer than hinaſelg, 
Let him alone : or ſomany ſo minded, 

Wave thus to expreſs his diſpoſition, { 
And follow Martizs, 
T bey all ſhout, and wave their ſwords, takg hims up intheir 
Arms, and caſt up their Caps. 
Oh me alone, make you a ſword of me : 
If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Yolcies? None of you, but is 
Able to bear againſt the great Auffidius 
A Shield, as hard as his. A certain number 
( Though thanks to all) muſt I ſele& from all : 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fighe 
( As cauſe will be obey'd: )pleaſe you tomarch, 
And four ſhall quickly draw out my Command, 
Which men are beſt inclin'd. 
Com. March on my Fellows : 
Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall 
Divide inall, with us. Exeunt. 
Titus Lartius, having ſet a guard upon Coriolus , going 
with Drum and Trumpet toward Cominius, and Caius 
Marti, Enters with a Lieutenant, other Souldiers 2 
axd a Scout. | 


Lav. So, let the Ports be guarded; keep your Duties 
AsT have ſet them down. It I doſend, diſpatch 

Thoſe Centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerve 

For a ſhart holding; if we loſe the Field, 

We cannot keep the Town, 

Lieu. Fear not our care Sir. 

Lar. Hence; and ſhur your gates upon's : 

Our Guider come, to th*Roman Camp condu@t us.Ex:t. 
Alarum as in Battel, 


Enter Martins and Auffidius at ſeveral doors. 

Mar. lle fight with none bur thee, for I do hate thee 

Worſe than a Promiſe-breaker. | 

Anf. We hate alike : 

Not Afrik owns a Serpent I abhorr 

More than thy Fame and Envy : Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firſt Budger die the others Slave, 

And the Gods doom him after. 

Auf, If I flie Martizs, hollow me like a Hare, 

Mar. Within theſe three hours Txl/us. 

Alone I fought in your Coriolus walls, 

And made what work I pleas'd : *Tis not my blood, 

Wherein thou ſeeſt me maskr, for thy Revenge 

Wrench up thy poune ro th'higheſt. 

Axf. Wer't thou the Hetbor, 

That was the whip of your bragg'd Progeny, 

Thou ſhould'ſt nor ſcape me here. 
Here they fight, and certain Volcies come in the aid of 

Auſfid. Martins fights till they be driven in breathleſs. 


We prove this very hout. 
Com: Though T'could wiſh, 


—— 


Officious and not valiant, you have ſham'd me 


In your condemned Seconds, . 
; Flowriſh 
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. | Shall fay againſt their hearts, We thank the Gods 
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|/Let him be made an Overture for th* wars : 


5 95 2h | T he T ragedy of Coriolanus. 


F lonriſh. Alarm. A Retreat is ſounded, Enter at 
one Dore Cominins, withthe Romans : At 
another Dore Martins, with his 
Arm in a Scarf, 


Com, If 1 ſhould tell thee o're this thy days work, 
Thou't not believe thy deeds * bur Ile report it , 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles, 

Where great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 
T'th'end admire : where Ladies ſhall be frighted, 

And gladly quak'd, hear more: where the dull Tribunes, 
That with the fuſty Plebeans, hate thine Honors, 


Our Rome hath ſuch a Souldier. 
Yet cam'ſt thou to a Morſel of this F2aſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 


Enter Titss with his Power, from the Purſate. 


Titus Lartius. Oh General : 
Here is the Steed, we the Capariſon : 
Hadfſt thou beheld 
Mar. Pray now, no more : 
My Mother, who ha's a Charter to extoll her blood, 
When ſhe do's praiſe me, grieves me : 
I have done as you have done, that's what I can, 
Induc'd as you have been, that's for my Country : 
He that has but effe&ed his good will, 
Hath overta'n mine AQ. 
Com. You ſhall not be the Grave of your deſerving , 
Rome muft know the value of her own : 
'Twerz a Concealment worſe than a Theft, 
No leſs than a Traducement, 
To hide your doings, and to filence that, 
Which to the ſpire, and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt: therefore 1 beſeech you, 
In hign of what you are, nor to reward 
Whar you have done, before our Army hear me. 
Mar. Þ have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves remembred. 
Coms, Should they not : 
Well might they feſter 'gainſt Ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves with death : of all che Horſes, 
Whiereof we have ta'n good, and good ſtore of all, 
The Treaſure in this field atchiev'd, and City, 
We render you the Tenth, to be ra'n forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, 
At your only choice. 
Mar. I thank you General : 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A Bribe, to pay my Sword ; Ido refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common patt with thoſe, 
That have beheld the doing. | 


. cat wp their Caps and Lannces: Cominins 
. ©... ad Lartius land bare, 


Ma. May theſe ſame Inftruments,which you prophane, 
Never ſound mpre: when Drums and Trumpets ſhall *-.. 
T'th'field prove flattsrers, let Courts and Cities be. 
Made of all falſe-fac'd ſeothing : | 
When Steel grows ſoft, as the Paraſites Silk, 


A long flouriſh, They all cry, Martins, Martins, |, 


No more I ſay, for that T have nor waſh'd 


My Noſe that bled, or foil'd ſome debile wretch, | I 39 
Which without note, here's many elſe have done, <a 
You ſhoot me forth in acclamations byperbolical, or 
As if I lov'd my little ſhoutd be diered - Hath 
In praiſes, ſawc'R with Lies. [thou 
| Com, Too modelt are you : - J1ve* 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful Or ” 
Tous, that give you truly: by your patience, #, 
If againſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'l'put you As 
( Like one that means his proper harm )in Manacles = 
Then feaſon ſafely with you: Therefore be ic known, Shall 
As to us, to all the world, that Caine Martine : being 
Wears this wars garland : in token of the which, Ie» 
My noble Steed, known to the Camp, I give him, Emba 
Wirh all his trim belonging, and from this time, _ 
Por what he did before Corjolws, call him; Myb: 
With all th*applauſe and clamor of the Hoaſt, At.n0 
Martins Cains Coriolanus.Bear th'addition Nobly ever _—_ 
Flouriſh. Trumpets ſound, and Drans;. | Waſh 

Omnes. Martins Cains Coriolanus., Lea 

Mar, I will go waſh : beHl 
And when my Face is fair, you ſhall perceive Sr 
Whether I bluſh, or no: howbeit, I thank you. F 
I mean to ſfide your Steed, and at all times | hs 
To under-creſt your good Addition, "y 
To th'fairneſs of my power. inn 

Com. So, to our Tent : | Sol 
Where ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſs : you Titms Lartins WT 
Muſt to Cor:olxs back, ſnd us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 

For their own good, and ours, 
Lar. I ſhall, my Lord. _ 
Mar. The Gods begin to mock me x; 

I that now refus'd molt Princely gifts, 

Am bound to beg of my Lord General. 

Com. Tak't, *tis yours : what is'c ? 

Mar, 1 ſometime lay here in Corjols, 4 
At a poor mans houſe : he us'd me kindly. nigh 
He cry'd to me : Ifaw him Priſoner : b; 
But then Auffidius was within my view, _ # 
And wrath o're-whelm'd my pirty : I requeſt you they 
To give my poor Hoſt freedom, g 

( om. Oh well begg'd: 4 
VVere he the Batcher of my Son, he ſhould g 
Bz free as is the wind: deliver him,Tts. 4 

Lars. Martins, his Name. the 

Mar. By Jupiter forgot : b 
I am weary, yea my memory is tyr'd : / 
Have we no wine here ? You 

Com. Go we to our Tent : Jou 
The blood upon your Viſage dries, 'tis time , 
It ſhouldbe lookt too : come. Exenn, 4 

two 
A flowriſh.. Cornets. Enter Tullus Auſfdin ] 
bloody, with two or three Souldiers. | 

Avxf. The Town is ta'n, .. eng biel 

Soul. *Twill be deliver'd back on good Condition. m 

Arf. Condition ? os «4 _ 
I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, | 

| [Being a Yolcie, be, that I am. Condition? - + | 
What good Condition cana Treaty find -_.., de 
Pch'part thatis at mercy? five.tumes, Martis7, 

-- - {I have fought with thee ; ſo often haſt thou beat Me + 
--| And would do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter , F 
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andofren as we ear, By the Elements, 
[ere again I meet him beard to beard, 
He's mine, Of I am his : Mine Emulation 
2th not that.honor in't it had : For where 
[thought to cruſh him in an equal Force, \ 
True Sword to-Sword:: Ile potch at'aim ſome way, 
Or wrath, of Craft may get him. - 
| $ol. He's the devil. TAY ef.) Bs 
Awf.Bolder,ttiough not ſo ſubtle:my valor's poiſon d, 
With only ſuffering tain by kim : for him 2; 
Shall Alie out of it ſelf, nor ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
Being naked, fick 5 norPhane, nor Capitol, 
The Prayers of Prieſts, nor timesof Sacrifice : 
Embarquementsall of Fury, (hall lift up 
Their rotten. Privilege, and Cuſtom *gainft _ 
My hate to Martins. Where I'find him, were it 
it.home, upon my brothers Guard, even there 
Againſt the hoſpitable Canon, would I 
Waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th'City, 
Learn how 'tis held, and what they are that muſt 
Be Hoſtages for Rome. 
; Sol. Will not yougo ? 
Auf, 1 am attended at tne Cyprus grove. I pray you 
('Tis South rhe City Mill) bring me word hither 
How the world goes : that to the pace of it 
[may ſpurr on my journey. 
Sol. I ſhall fir. 


Actns Secundus, 


———_—_— 


Enter Menenius with the two Tribunes of the 
people, Sicinins and Brutus. 


Men, The Augurer tzlls me, we ſhall have news to 
nigh. 

Bra, Good or bad ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people , for 
they love not Martins. 

Sicin, Nature teaches Beaſts to know their Friends. 

Men. Pray you, who does the Wolf love ? 

Sicin, Thz Lamb. 

Men.I, to devour him,as the hungry Plebeians would 
the Noble Martins. 

Bru. He's a Lamb indeed, thar baes like a Bzar. 

Men, He's a bear indeed, that lives like a Lamb. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I ſhall ask 


you. 

Both, Well br. ; 

Men, In what enormity is fartius poor in, that you 
two have not in abundance ? ; 

Brs. He's poor in no onefault,but ſtor'd with all. 

Sicin, Eſpecially in Pride. - 

Bru, And topping all others in boaſt. 

Men, This is ftrange now : Do you two know , how 
= are cenſured here in the City, I mean of us a'th'right 

and File, do you ? 

Bre. Why? how are we cenſured ? 

Men. Becauſe you talk of Pride now , will you not 

angry ? 

Bah, Well, well fir, well. 

Men. Why 'tis no great matter; for a very little thief 
of Occafion, will rob you of a great deal of Patience : 


DO IS 


- (Give your diſpoſitions the reins , and be angry at your 


pleaſures (ar the leaſt) if you take it as a pleaſure to you, 
n deing ſo ; you blame Aartirs for being proud. 
Brut. We do it not alone; fit. , 

Men. I know you can do very little alone , for your 
helps are many, or elſe your ations would grow. won- 
drous fingle : your abilities are too Infant-like, for doing 
much alone, You talk of Ptide:' Oh, that you could utn 
your eyes toward the Napes of your necks, ind make 
but an interiour ſurvey of your 200d ſelves, Oh that you 
could ! | 

Both. What then fir ? | 

Men, Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of un. 
meriting, proud, violent, teſty Magiſtrates (alias Fools) 
as any in Rome. 

, Sicin. Menenms, you are known well enough too. 

Men. T am known to be a humorous Patritias , and 
one that loves a cup of hot 'Wine,with nor a drop of alay- 
ing Tiber in't: Said,to be ſomething imperfe& in favou- 


trivial motion: One, that converſes more with the But- 
tock of the night , than with the forehead of the mor- 
ning. What I think I utter, and ſpend my malice in my 
breath. Meeting two ſuch Weals-men as you are(I can- 
not call your Licurguſſes )if the drink you give me,touch 
my Palat adverſly,I make a crooked face at it. I can ſay, 
your Worthips have deliver'd the matter well, when 
I find the Aſs in compound , with the Major part of 
your ſyllables. And though I muſt be content to bear 
with thoſe, that ſay you arereverend grave, yet they lye 


the Map of my Microcoſm , follows it that I am known 
well enough too > What harm can your beeſom Con- 
{pectuiries glean out of this Character, if I be known 
well enough too Z 

Bru, Come fir come, we knaw you well enough. 

Men. You know neither m2, your ſelves , nor any 
thing: you are ambirious ,. for poor knaves caps and 
legs: you wear out a 200d wholeſome Fore-noon , in 
hearing a cauſe between an Orendge wife, and a Forſet- 
ſeller, and then rejourn the Controverſie of three-pence 
toa ſecond day of Audience. When you are hearing a 
matter b2tween party and party, if you chance to be 
pinch'd with the Collick: you make faces like Mum- 
mers, ſetup the bloody Flagg againlt all Patience, and 
in roaring for a Chambzr-pot , diſmiſs the Controverhe 
bleeding, the more intangled by yoyr hearing : All the 
peace you make in their Cauſes calling both the parties 
Knaves, You are a pair of ſtrange ones. 

Bru, Come, come, you are well underſtood ro be a 
perfecter gyber for the Table, than a neceſlary Bencher 
in the Capitol, ; 

Men. Our very Prieſts muſt become Mockers, if they 
(hall encounter ſuch ridiculous SubjeQts as you are,when 
you ſpeak b:t unro the purpoſe, Ir is not worth the 
wagging of your Bezards, and your Beards deſerve not ſo 
honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a Borchers Cuſhion,or to 
bz intomb'd in an Afes Pack-ſaddle ; yet you mult be 
ſaying, Aartins is proud 2 who in a cheap eſtimation, is 
worthAll your predeceſſors fince Dewc al:0n,though per- 
adventure ſome of the b2ſt of *em were hereditary hang- 
men. God dento your Worſhips,more of your conver- 
ſation would infeR my brain, being the Heardſmen of 
the Bzaſtly Plebeians.I will be bold to take my leave of 
you, 


Brutus, and Sicinius, Aſide, 
Eee Enter 


— 


ring the firſt complaint, haſty and Tinder-like upon , to | 


deadly, that tell you have good faces ; if you ſee this in | 


—_ 


| 
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T he] ragedy of Coriolankis. 


How now ( my as Fair as Noble) Ladies, and the Moon 
were ſhe Earthly, no Nobler ; whither do you follow 
your Eyes ſo falt þ 


Volum. Honorable Menenins, my Boy Martins appro- 


ches : for the love of Fwno let's go. 


Menen. Ha> Martins comming home ?-- . 
Volum.1, worthy Menenins,and with moſt proſperous 


approbation. 


Menen, Take my Cap Fupiter , and I thank thee : 


hoo, Martins comming home ? 


2 Ladies. Nay, 'tis true. | 
Volum. Look, here's a Letter from himgthe/State hath 


another, his Wife another, and( I think ) here's one at 
home for you. | 


Menen, 1 will make my very houſe reel to night: 


A Letter forme ? 


Virgil. Yes certain, there's a Letter for you, I ſaw't, 
Menen. A Letter for me? it gives me an Eſtate of ſe- 


ven years health; in which time , I will make a Lip at 


the Phyſician:FThe moſt ſoveraign Preſcription in Gale, 
is bur Empericktique ; and to this Preſervative, of no 
better report than a Horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
he was wont to come home wounded 2? 

Virgil, Oh no, no, no. pci 

Volum. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 
Menen. So do 1 too, if it be not too! much: brings a 
ViRorie in his Pocket > the wounds become him, 
Volum. On's Brows : Menenins, he comes the third 
time home with the Oaken Garland, | 

Menen. Ha's he diſciplin'd Asffdixs ſoundly > 
Volum, Titus Lartins Writes,they fought rogether,but 
Auſfding got off. j 

Mexen. And 'twas time for him too, Ile warrant him 
that: and he had Ray'd by him, I would not have been ſo 


.fiddious'd, for all the Cheſts in Coriolws., and the Gold 


that's in them, Is the Senate poſleſt of this ? 
- Volum. Good Ladies let's go. Yes, yes, yes : The 
Senate ha's Letters from the General, wherein he gives 
my Son the whole Name of the Warr , he hath in this 
Action out-done his former deeds doubly. 
V aler. In troth there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 
Menen. Wondrous ? I, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchaſing. 
Virgil. The gods grant them true, 
Vo'um. True > pow waw. | 
Mene. True ? Ile be ſworn they are true; where is 
he wounded, God ſave your good Worſhips > /Martir 
15 comming home : he ha's more cauſe to be proud : 
where is he wounded ? 
Volum. 1'th*Sholder, and th'left Arm: there will be 
large Cicatrices to ſhew the Peoplz,when he ſhall ſtand 
for his place:he received in the repulſe of 7 arquin ſeven 
hurcs i'th'Body. 

Men. One 1'th'Neck, and two i'th* Thigh, there's nine 
that I know. 


five Wounds upon him. 
Men, Now it's twenty ſeven; every gaſh was an E- 
nemies Grave. Heark, the Trumpets. 
A. ſhout, and Flonriſh. 
Volum. Theſe are the Uſhers of Martins : 
Before him, he carries Noiſe ; 
And behind him, he leaves Tears : 


—_ -—_— 


Yolum. He had, befor? this laſt Expedition , twenty 


| Death, thar darkSpirit, in's nervy Arm doth Iye, © 
Enter Volumnia and V aitria. 


Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men dye, 


A Sonet., ''  Trampets ſound. 
Emter Cominius the General, and Titus Lartins : betwyys 
them Cori0layys, crown'd with an Oaken 
Garland, with Captains and Soul. 
diers, and a Heragld. 7 
Hera, Know Rome;rthart all alone 2fartias did fight 
Within Cor:olus Gates: here he hath wonn, 
With Fame, a Name to Martins Cains : 
Theſe in honor follows Martins C ins, Coriolangs, 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Corjo/axus. 
Sound, Flowiſh, 
All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanys. 
Corio. No more of this, it does offend my heart; pray 
now no more, 
Com. Look, Sir, your Mother. 
Corio, Oh! you have, I know, petition'd all the gods 
for my proſperity. K neels. 
Volum. Nay, my good Souldier, up: | 
My gentle Martins, worthy Cams, | 
And by deed-atchieving Honor newly nam'd, | 
What 18 it ( Coriel/anus ) muſt I call thee > 
But oh, thy Wife. 
Corio. My gracious filence, hail : | 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come Coffin'd home, 
That weep'ſt ro ſee me triumph 2 Ah my dear, 
Such eyes the Widows in Corjolus wear, 
And Mothers that lack Sons. 
Men. Now the gods Crown thee. 
Com. And live you yet > Oh my ſweet Lady, pardon, 
Volum, I know not where to turn, : 
Oh welcome home : and welcome General, 
And yare welcome all. 
Afen, A hundred thouſand Welcomes : 
[ could weep, and I could laugh, 
I am light, ard heavy ; welcome : 
A Curſe beg'.1 at very reot on's heart, 
That is not £lad to ſee thee. 
You are three, that Rome ſhould dote on: 
Yet by the faith of men, we have 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, - , 
That will not be grafted to your Relliſh, 
Yet welcome Warriors : 
We call a Nettle, but a Nettle ; 
And the faults of fools, but folly. 
Com. Ever right. 
Cor, Menenigs, ever, ever. 
Hera, Give way there, and go on: 
| Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? 
Ere in our own houſe Ido ſhade my head, 
The good Parricians muſt be viſited, 
From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them, change of honors. 
Volum. I have lived, 
Toſee inherited my very Wiſhes, 
And the Buildings of my Fancy : 
Only there's one thing wanting, \ 
Which ( I doubt not ) but our Rome 
Will caſt upon thee, 
Cor, Know, good Mother, 
I had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. : | 
_ Com. On, to the Capitol.  Flowriſh, Cori? 


Exeunt in State , 45 ry. | 
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The T raged) of (oriolanus. 


Enter Brutus an 


In their nicely gawded Cheeks 


As if that whatſoever God, wh 


lleep. 
S$ici, He cannot tem 


Loſe thoſe he hath won. - 
Brg. In that ther2's comfort 
$ici, Doubt not, 

The Commoners, for whom we 


Which that he will give them, 
As he is proud todo't. 
Brs. T heard him ſwear 


Appear i*th* Market place, nor 


Sici. *Tis right. 
Bru. It was his word : 


Br, *Tis moſt like he will. 


deſtruRion. 
Br. So it muſt fall out 


In humane Aion, and Capaci 


Only for bearing Burthens, and 
For ſinking under them. 


ET 


Of Phebas burning Kiſſes : ſuch a poother , 


Were lily crept into his humane powers, 
Andgave him graceful poſture, 


Upon their antient malice, will forget 
With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honors, 


Were he to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 


The Naples Veſture of humility, 
Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his Wounds 
Toth'people, beg their ſtinking Breaths. 


Oh he would miſs ir, rather than carry it, 

But by rhe ſute of the Gentry to him, 

| And the defire of the Nobles. 
Sict, I wiſh no better, than have him hold that pur- 

poſe, and to pur it in execution, 


Sicr. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills, aſure 


Tohim, or our Authorities, for an end. 
We mult ſuggeſt the People, in what hatred 


Have made them Mules, filenc'd their Pleaders, 
And diſpreportioned their Freedoms; holding them, 


Of no more Soul, nor fitneſs for the world, 
| Than Camels in their Warr , 


Sici. This ( as you ſay ) ſuggeſted, 
At ſome time, when his ſoaring inſolence ; Cor jolanus ſtands. | 
Shall teach the People, which time ſhall not want, Men. Having determin'd of the Volcier, 
And to ſend for T it#s Lartizs : it remains, 


If he be put upon'r, and that's as eaſie 
T : As the main Point of this our afcer-meeting, 


| As to ſet Doggs on Sheep, will be his fire 


a Sicnus. Shall darken him for ever. 


Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him,and the bleared fights Emer a Meſſenger. 
Are ſpeacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe 
Into a rapture lets her Baby cry, 

While ſhe chats him : the Kitchin Malkzn pinns 
Her richeſt Lockram 'bout her reechy neck, | 
Clambring the Walls to eye him : 

| Stalls, Bulks, Windows, are ſmother'd up, 

Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors'd 

With variable Cotnplexions ; all agreeing 

In earneſtneſs to ſee him 2 ſeld.ſhown Flamins 
Do preſs 'mong the popular Throngs, and puff | 
To win a vulgar ſtation * our veil'd Dames * I never ſaw the like. 
Commit the Warr of White and Damask 


Bru, Waxt's the matter > 
Meſſ. You are ſent for to the Capitol : 


Bre. Let's to the Capitol, 
,to th'wanton ſpoil 
Bur hearts for the event. 
o leads him, Sici, Have with you. 


Coriolanus will carry it. 


; x Off. That's a brave fellow,but he's vengeance proud, 


and loves not the common people. 


ſtand, but they 2 Off. *Faith, there hath bzen many great men that 
have flarter'd the people,who ne'r loved themzand there 
be many that they have loved,they know not wherefore: 
ſo that it they love they know not why , they hate upon 
no berter a ground. Therefore, for Corio! anzs neither to 
care whether they love, or hate him , manifeſts the true 
knowledge he ha's in their diſpofition,and out of his No- 


make I as little queſtion, 


on him put ble careleſneſs lers rhem plainly ſee't. 


for their love. 


ty, way, they are comming. 


who have their Provand | A Sonnet, Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of 

ſore blows the People, Littors before them; Coriolanus, Me- 

nenius, Comminus the Conſul : Sicinius aud 
Brutus take their places by themſelves: | 


Eee 3 


[To kindle their dry Stubble : andxheir Blaze 


'Tis thought, that Martizs ſhall be Conſul : 

I have ſeen the dumb men throng to ſee him, 

And the blind to hear him ſpeak: Matrons flung Gloves, | 
Ladies and Maids their Scarffs, and Handkerchers , 

Upon him as he paſs'd : the Nobles bended 

As to Joves Statue , and the Commons made 

A Shower, and Thunder, with their Caps, and Shouts : 


And carry with us ears and eyes for th'time, 


Enter two Officers, to lay Cuſhiont, as it were, 
Sicin, On the ſuddain, I warrant him Conſul, in the Capitol. 
Bru, Then our Office may , during his power , go | 
I Off. Come, come, they are almoſt here: how many 
rately tranſport his honors, ſtand for Conſulſhips 2 


From where he ſhould begin, andend, but will 2 Off. Three, they ſay: bur *tis thought of every one 


1 Of. If he did not care whether he had their love,or 
no, he waved indifter:ntly , *twixt doing chem neither 
good, nor harm : but he ſeeks their hate with greater 
devotion,than they can render it him;and leaves nothing 
undone,that may fully diſcover him their oppofite.Now 
to ſeem to affe&t the malice and diſpleaſure of the Peo- 
ple, is as bad, as that which he diflikes , to flatter them 


2 Off. Hz hath dzſerved worthily of his Countrey, 
And his aſcent 1s not by ſuch eafie degrees as thoſe,who 
having been ſupple and courteous to the People , Bon- 
netted, without any further deed;to have them ar all into 
rheir eſtimation, and report : but he hath ſo planted his 
honors in their Eyes, and his aQions in their hearts, that 
for their Tongues to be filent, and nor confeſs ſo much , | 
were a kind of ingrateful injury : to report otherwiſe , 
He ſtill bath held them : that to's power he would were a Malice,that giving it ſelf the Lye, would pluck 
reproof and rebuke from every Ear that heard it. 

1 Off. No more of him , he's a worthy man : make 
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Exennt, 
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To 


| 


C 
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4 


{ What you have Nobly done. 
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\ 
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TheT ragedy of Coriolanns. 


| 
To gratifie his Noble ſervice, that hath X | 
Thus Rood for his Country. Therefore pleaſe you, 


Moſt reverend and grave Elders,to defire 


In our well-found Succeſſes, to report 
A little of that worthy Work perform'd 


Man-entred thus, he waited like a Sea, 
And in the brunt of ſeventeen Batrels ſince, 
He lurcht all Swords o'th*Garland : for this laſt, 
Before, and in Corio/us, let me fay _. 

I cannot ſpeak him home : he ſopt the flyers, | 
And by his rare example made the Coward ; 


By Martins Cains Corjolanus : whom & 
We met here, both to thank, und to remember 

With honors like himſelf. 

I Sen. Speak good Commins : 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our ſtates defe&ive for requital, 

Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters a'th'People, 

We do requeſt your kindeſt ear , and after, 


{ Your loving motion toward the common Body, 


To yield what paſſes here. 

Sicin, We are convented upon a pleaſing Treaty,and 
have hearts inclinable to honor and advance the Theam 
of our Aſſembly. | 

Brs, Which the rather we ſhall be bleſt to do, if he 
remember a kinder value of the People, than he hath 
hereto priz'd them ar. 

Men. That's off, that's off : T would you rather had 
been filent : Pleaſe you to hear Cominizs ſpeak ? 

Bru. Moſt willingly : but yet my Caution was more 


| pertinent than the rebuke you give it. 


Men. He loves your people , buttye him not to be 


| their Bedfellow : Worthy Comnins ſpeak. 


Coriolanus riſes , and offers to go away. 


Nay, keep your place, 


Senat. Sir, Cor:olanws, never ſhame to hear 


Corio, Your honors pardon - 
T had rather have my Wounds to healagain, 


| Than hear ſay how I got them. 


Brs. Sir, 1 hope my words dis-bench'd you not ? 
Corio. No Sit: yet oft, 
When blows have made me tay, I fled from words. 
You ſooth'd nat, therefore hurt net : bur your people, 
I love them as they weigh —— 
Men. Pray now fit down. 
Gorjo,F had rather have one ſcratch my Head i'th"$un, 
When the Alarum were truck, than idly fit 
To hear my Nothings monlter'd. Exit Corjolanns. 
Men. Maſters of the People, 
Your multiplying Spawn, hovs can he flatter ? 
That's thouſand to one goad one, when you now ſee 
He had rather venture all his Limbs for honor, 
Than one on's Ears to hear it. Proceed Comms, 
Comp. I ſhall lack voice : the deeds of Corjolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly : it is held, 
That Valour is the chiefeſt Virtue, and - 
Moſt dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man I ſpeak of, cannot in the World 
Be ſingly counter-poys'd. Ar ſixteen years, 
When T arquis made-a Head for Rome ghe fought 
Beyond the mark of others : our then Dictator, 
Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
When with his A mazonian Chin he drove 
The brizled Lips before him : he beſtrid 
o're-preft Roman, and i'th'Conſuls view 
Ae three oppoſers: Targnins ſelf he met, 
And ſtruck him on his Knee : in that days feats, 
When he might a& rhe woman in the'Scene, 
He prov'd beſt mani'th*field, and for his meed 


Was Brow-bound with the Oak. His Pupil-ags 


Turn terfor into ſport : as Waves before 
A Veſlel under ſayl, ſo men obey'd, 
And fell below his Stem : his Sword (Deaths ſtamp) 
Where. it did mark, ir took from face to foot : 
He was a thing of Blood, whoſe every motion 
Was trimm'd with dying Cries : alone he entred 
The mortal Gate o'th'City, which he painted 
| With ſhunleſs defamy :-aidleſs came off, 
And with # ſudden re-igforcement ſtruck 
Coriolus like a Planet : now all's this, 
When by and by the din of Warr *gan peirce 
His ready ſence , then ſtraight his doubled ſpitir 
Requickned what in fleſh was fatigate, 
And to the Batcel came he , where he did 
Ran recking o're the lives of men, as if 
'Twere a | pup ſpoyl ; and till we call'd 
Both field and City ours , he never ſtood 
To eaſe his breſt with painting, 
Men. Worthy man. | 
Senat. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honors 
which we deviſe him. 
Com. Our ſpoyls he kickt at, 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common Muck o*'th*World : he covets leſs 
Than Miſery it ſelf would give, rewards his deeds 
With doing them, and is contemt 
To ſpend the time, to end it. 
Men, He's right Noble, let bim be call'd for. 
_Senat, Call Coriolanus, 
Off. He doth appear. 


Ezter Coriolanus. 


Men. The Senate, Coriolanus,are well pleas'd tomake 
| thee Conſul. 
Corio. [ do owe them till my life, and Services. 
Men. Tt then remains , that you do ſpeak to ti 
People. 
Corio, I do beſeech you, 
Let me o're-leap that cuſtom : for I cannot 
Put on the Gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
For my Wounds ſake, to give their ſufferage : 
Pleaſe you that I may paſs this doing. 
Sicin. Sir, the people muſt have their Voices, 
Neither will they bate one jot of Ceremony, 
Men, Put them not to't : 
Pray you go fit you to the Cuſtom, 
And take to you, as your Predeceſlors have, 
Your honor with your form, 
Corio, It is a part that I ſhall bluſh in aQting, 
And might well bz taken from the People. 

Bru. Mark you that. 

Corio. Tobrag unto them, thus I did, and thus, 
Shew them th'unaking Skarrs, which I ſhould hide, 
AS if I had receiv*d them for the hire 
Of their breath only. 

Men, Do not ſtand upon't : 

We recommend to you Tribunes of the People 
Our purpoſe to them, and to'our Noble Conſul 
Wiſh weall Joy, and Honor, 


_—— 
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Senit. To Coriolanus come all joy and honor, 
Flouriſh Cornets, 
Then Exeunt. Manet Sicinins and Brutus, 

Br#, You ſee how hz intends to uſe the People. 

Sicin.May they perceive's inrent:he will require them 
Asif he did contemn what he requeſted, 

Should be in rhem to give. 

Bru. Come, we'l inform them . 

Of our proceedings here on th'Market place, 
I know they do attend us. _ 
Emter ſeven or eight Citizens. 

1 Cit. Once if he do require our voices , we ought 
not ro deny him. 

2 Cit, We may Sir if we will. Et 

3 Cit, We have power in our ſelves to do it, but it 18 
a power that we have no power to do z For, if he ſhew 
us his wounds,andtell us his deeds, ' we are to put our 
tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for them : So if 
hetell us his noble deeds,ye muſt alſo tell him our noble 
acceptance of rhem.Ingratitude is monſtrous,and for the 
multitude to be ingrateful , were to make a Monſter of 
the mulcitude; of the which, we being members,ſhould 
bring our ſelves to be monſtrous members. 

t Cit. And to make us no better thought of a little 
htelpwill ſerve : for once we Rood up abour the Corn , 
he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the many-headed Mul- 
titude. 

3 Cit. We have been call'd fo of many, not that our 
heads are ſome brown, ſome black , ſome Abram, ſome 
bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly Colour'd;and tru- 
lyIthink, if all our wits were to iſſue out of one Scull, 


ſent of one dire& way,ſhould be at once to all the points 
zth'Compals. he. 

2 Cit, Think you ſo ? Which way do you judge my 
wit would flye> | 

2 Cit, Nay your wit will not ſo ſoon out as another 
mans will, 'eis Krongly wedg'd up in a blockhead : but 
f it were at liberty, *ewould ſure Southward. 

2 Cit, Why that way ? ts 

3 Cit, To loſe'it ſelf in a Fogg , where being three 
parts melred away with rotten Deyvs , the fourth would 
keturn for Conſcience ſake, td help to get thee a Wife. 

2 Cit, You are never without your tricks , you may, 
you-may. 

3Cit. Are you all reſolved to give your voices ? But 
that's no matrer, the greater part catries it, I ſay. If he 
would incline to the People, there was never a worthier 
man, 

Enter Coriolauns in a gown of Humility, with 

. : Menenivs, 

Here he comes, and in the Gown of humility , mark 
lis behaviour:we are not to ſtay all together,but to come 
byhim where he Rands,by ones,by twoes,and by threes. 
He's tomake his requeſts by particulars, wherein every 
one of us ha's a fingle Honor , in giving bim our own 
Voices with our own tongues, therefore follow me, and 
Ile dire& you how you ſhall go by him. 
A'l. Content, content. | 
Men. Oh Sir, you are not right ; have you not known 
The worthieſt men have don't ? 
Corio, What muſt I ſay, I pray Sir ? 
Plague upon't, I cannot bring 


| My tongue to ſuch apace. Look Sir, my wounds, 
|I'gor them in my Countries Service, when: - 


Sothe certain of your Brethren roar'd, and ran 


tiey would flye Eaſt, Weſt, North,South, and their con- | 


— 


— 


| From the noiſe of our own drums, 
Men, Oh me the gods, you mult not ſpeak of thar, 

You mult defire them to think upon you. | 
Corio. Think upon me 2 Hang 'em, 

I would they would forget me, like the Virtues 

Which our Divines loſe by 'em. 

_ You'l marr all, 

Ile feave you : Pray you ſpeak to 'em, I pra 

In wholebme Lins Log , MATES. Exit. 

Enter three of the Citizens. 

Corio, Bid them waſk their Faces, 

And keep their teeth clean : So here comes a brace, 

You know the cauſe (Sir) of my ſtanding here, 

' 3 Cit, WedoSir, tell us whar hath brought you to'r. 
Corio, Mine oyn deſerc. 


2 Cit. Your own deſert? 

Corio, I, not mine own defire, 

3 Cit. How not your own deſire ? 

Corio, NoSir, 'twas never my defire yet to trouble 
the poor With begging. 

3 Cit, You mult think if we give you any thing , we 
hope to gain by you. | 


I Cit. The price is, to ask it kindly, 
Corio. Kindly fir, I pray lt me ha'*t:I have wounds to 
ſhew you, which ſhall be yours in private : your good 
voice Sir, what fay you ? | 
2 Cit, You ſhall ha't worthy Sir. 
Corio, A match Sir, there's in all two worthy voices 
begg'd : I haveyour Almes, Adieu. 
3 Cit. But this 1s ſomething o4d; 
2 Cit, And *twere to give again: but *tis no matter, 
Exeunt. Enter two other Citizens, 
Corio, Pray you now , if it may ſtand with the tune 
of your voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the 
Cuſtomary Gown. | 
I, You have deſerved Nobly of your Country, and 
you have not deſerved Nobly. 
Corio, Your Anigma? 
7. You have beena ſcourge to her enemies , you have 
bzen a Rod to her Friends , you have not indeed loved 
the Common People. 
Corio, You ſhould account me the more V irtuous,that 
I have not bzen common in my Love , Iwill fir flatter 
my ſworn Brother the People to earn a dearer eſtima-= 
tionof them "cis a condition they account gentle: & ſince 
the wiſdome of their choice , 1s rather to have my hat , 
than my heart, I will praQtice the inſinuating nod,and be 
off co them moſt counterfitly, that is fir, I will connter- 
fit the bewirchment of ſome popular man , and give it 
bountiful ro the deſires : Therefore beſeech you, I may 
bz Conſul, 
2 We hope to find you our friend: and therefore give 
you our voices heartily. | 
I. You have received many wounds for your Coun- 
trey; . 
Shs I will not Seal your knowledge with ſhewing 
them, 1 will make much of your voices , and fo trouble 
you no farther. 
Beth, The gods give you joy Sir heattily. 
Corio. Molt ſweet Voices : 
Berter it is todye, better to ſterve, 
Than crave the hire, which firſt we dodeſerve. 
Why in this Woolviſh gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
Tobeg of Hob and Dick, that dozs appear Phe 
2Ir 
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Corio, Well then I pray, your price . a'th'Conſnlſhip. | 
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Their needleſs Vouches : Cuſtom calls me to't : | 
What Cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't ? 

The Duſt on antique Time would lie unſwept, 
And mountainous Error be too highly heapt, 
For Truth to o're-peer. Rather than fool it fo, 
Let the high Office and the Honor go, 

To one that would do thus. I am half through, 
The one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 

Enter three Citizens more, 

Here come more Voices. 

Your Voices ? for your Voices I have fought, 
Watcht for your Voices : fot your Voices, beat 
Of Wounds, two dozen odd : Battels thrice fix 
I have ſeen, and heard of: for your Voices, 
Have done many things, ſome leſs, ſorne more : 
Your Voices > indeed I would be Conſul. 


| But wasa petty ſervant to the State ,. 


Your moſt (weet Voices:noy you have left your Var 
I bave no further with you. Was not this mockery ? 
Sicin, Why either were you ignorant to ſee't > 
Or ſeeing it , of ſuch Childiſh friendlineſs, 

To yield your Voices? 

Bru, Could you nor have told him, 

As you were lefſon'd ; When he had no Power, | 


He was your Enemy, ever ſpake = 
Your Liberties, and the Charters that you bear | 


I'rh'Body ef the Weal : and now arriving | 
A place of Potency, and ſway o'th'State | 
If he ſhould Rill malignantly remain 

Faſt Foe to.th'Plebe;j, your Voices might 

Be Curſes to yout ſelves. You ſhould have faid, 
That as tis worthy deeds did claim no leſs 


1 Cit, He has done Nobly , and cannot go without 
any honeſt mans Voice. RE 

2 Cit. Therefore let him b2 Conſul : the Gods give 
him joy, and make him good friend to the people. 

All. Amen, Amen. God ſave thee, Noble Conſul, 
Corio, Worthy Voices. 


Enter Menenins, with Bratas, and Sicinins. 


Men. You have ſtood your Limitation : 
And the Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voice , 
Remains, that in th'Official Marks inveſted, 
You anon do meet the Senate, 
Corio, Is this done > 
Sici. The Cuſtom of Requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 
The People do admit you, and are fummon'd 
| To meet anon, upon your approbation. 
Corio, Where ? at the Senate-houſe ? 
Sici. There, Corialanss. 
Corie. May I change theſe Garments ? 
Sicin, You may Sir. | . 
- Cori. That lle ſtraight do: and knowing my felf again 
Repair to th'Senate-houſe. 
Men, lle keep you company. Will you along ? 
Bru. We ſtay here for the Pzople. 
Sietn, Fare you well. Exennt Coriol. and Men. 
He ha's it now : and by his Looks, me thinks 
'Tis warm at's heart. 
Bru. With a proud heart he wore his humb'e Weeds: 
Will you diſmiſs the People ? 
Enter the Plebeians. 
Sici, How now,my Maſters, have you choſe this man? 
x Cit, He ha's our Voices, Sir. 
Brx. We pray the Gods, he may deſerve your loves, 
2 Cit. Amen, Sir : to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our Voices. 
3 Cit, Certainly he flowted us down-right. 
x Ci. No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us. 
2 Cit, Not one amongſt us,ſave your ſelf, but ſayes 
| He us'd us ſcornfully : he ſhould have ſhew'd us 
His Marks of Merit, Wounds receiv'd for's Countrey. 
Sicin. Why ſo he did, I am ſure, 
All. No, no; no man ſaw 'em. 
3 Cit. He ſaid he bad Wounds, 
' Which he could ſhew in private : 
And with his Har, thus waving itin-ſcorn , 
I would be Conſul, ſayes he : aged Cuftom, 
But by your Voices, will not ſo permit me. 
Your Voices therefore : when we granted that, 
Here was, I thank youfor your Voices, thank you 


Than what he ſtood for : ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you, for your Voices, and 
Tranſlate his Malice towards you, into Love, | 
Standing your friendly Lord. 

Sicin, Thus to have ſaid, 


As you were fore-advis'd, had roucht his Spirit, | 
And try'd his inclination : from him pluckt, | 
Either his gracious Promiſe, which you might 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him ro ; 
Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature ; 
NERINY —__— not Article, 
Tying him to ought, ſo putting him to Rage, ' 
You ſhould have ta'n olramags of bis voter 
And paſs'd him uneleQed, 

Brs. Did you perceive, 
He did ſollicir you in free Contempt , 
When he did need your Loves : aw y do you think, 
That his Contempt ſhall nor be bruiſing to you, 
When he hath power to cruſh 2 Why, had your Bodies 
No heart among you > Or had you Tongues, to cry 
Againſt the ReQorſhip of judgement ? X 

S:cin. Have you, ere now, deny'd the asker : 

And now again, of him thar did not ask, but mock, 
Beſtow your ſu'd-for Tongues ? 
3 Cit, He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 
2 Cit. And will defiybim : 
Ite have five hundred Voices of that ſound. 
1 Cit. twice five hundred,8 their friends,to piece al 
Bru, Get you hence inſtantly, and rell thoſe friends, 
They have choſe a Conſut, that will from them cake 
Their Liberties, make them of no more Voice 
Than Doges, that are as often beat for barking, - 
As therefore kept to doo. 

Sicin. Let them afſemble : and on a ſafer judgements 
All revoke your ignorant eleRion 2 Enforce his Pride, 
And his old Hate @ato you : beſides, forger not 
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed, 
| How in his Sure he {corn'd you: but your Loves, 
[Cn upon his Services, took from you 
[TWapprehenfion of his preſent portance, 

Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he did faihion 
After the invererate Hate he bears you. 

Br. Lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, 

That we labour'd ( no impediment between ) 1 
But that you muſt caſt your Eleion on him. 

Sici.Say you choſe him,more after our commandment, 
Than as guided by your own true affeRions, and that 
Your minds pre-occupi'd with what you rather mult co 
Than what youſhould,made you againſt the gran 


To Voice fit Conful. Lay the fault on us. Ps 
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Bra. I, ſpare us not : Say, we read Lectures to you, 
How youngly he began to ſerve his Country, 
How long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings of , 
The Noble houſe o'th' artians: from whence came 
That Ancus Martins, Nwmaes Daughters Son : 


| | VVho after great Hof ilins here was King, 


Of the ſame liouſe Pablins ind Onitras were, 
That our beſt Water, brought by Coriduirs hittier, 
And Nobly nanr'd; ſo rwice being Cenſor, 
We his great Anceſtor. 
Sici, One thus deſcended, 
That hath beſide well in ms perſon _— 
To beſet high in place, we did comm 
Toyotit remembrances: but you have found, 
Skaling, his preſent beariiig with his paſt, 
That he's your frxed enerny ; and tevoke 
Your ſuddain approbation. 
Bru, Say you ne'r had don'tz = 
(Harp on that if1 ) but by ouf putting on : 
And preſently, when you have drayi your fiumber, 
Repair to th'Capitot. 
All. We wilt fo : almoſt all repent in their eleQion. 


Brs. Let them 86 on : | 
This Mutiny were better pur in hazard, 
Than ſtay oſt doubt, for greater : 

If, as his nature is, he fall inrage 

With their refuſal, both obſerve, atid anſwer 

The vinrage of his anger. 

Sicin. To th*Capitol, come : 

We wilt be there before the fream o'th"People : 

And this (hall ſeen; as partly 'ris; their own, 

Which we have goaded of-ward. Exeunt. 


Atlus T ertins. $4 


Cornets, Enter Coriol anus, IMenenihs, all the Gentry, 
= Cominins,Titus Lartins, and other Senators. 
| Corio. Tullus Auffdius then had made new head. 
Larti. He had my Lord, and that it was which caus'd 
Qurſwifrer Compoſition, | 
_ Corio; So then the Yolcies ftand but as at firſt, 
Ready when tume ſhall prompt them, to make road 
Upon's again, 
Com. They are worn (Lord Conſul) ſo, 
That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their Banners wave again. 
Corio, Saw you Auffidins ? 
Larti. On ſafegard he came to me, and did curſe 
Againſt the Yelcies, for they had {o vildly.. 
Yielded the Town : he is retired to Amtinmy, 
Corio, Spoke he of me > | 
Lartj. Hedid my Lord. 
Corio, How > what > | | 
Lajti, Hoy often he had met: you Sword to Sword : 
That of all things upon the earth, he hated 
Your perſon molt : That he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeleſs reſtizution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your Vanquiſher.. 
Corio, At Avtines lives he ? 
Corio, I wiſh I had a cauſe-to ſeek Him there, 
To oppoſe his hatred fully. Welcome home. 
| 1 Eater Sichnius, and Brutus. 
Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the People, 
The Tongues 0'th'Common Mouth, I do deſpiſe theni : 
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| For they do prank them iri Authotity, 


| Corio; How? no mote ? 


——_ 


Againſt all Noble ſufferance, | So bbs. 
Sicin, Paſs no further, 
Corio, Hah? what is that ? | | 
Br, It will be dangerous to go on—No Futthet. 
Corio. What makes this change ? 

Men, The matter ? 

Com, Hath he nor paſs*d the N oble,and theCommons> | 

Bru, Com;nius, no. | 

Corio, Have I had Childrens Voices ? 

Senat.T ribunes give wayhe ſhall co th*Market place. 

Bru, The People are incens'd againſt him, 

Sicin, Stop, or all will fall in broyl. 

Corio, Are theſe your herd 2 | 
Muſt theſe have Voices, that can yield them now, 

And ſtraight diſclaim their tongs? what are yourOffices? | 

You being their Mouths, why rule you not their Teeth? 

Have you not ſet them on ? 
ror Be calm, be calm. , 

ori0, It 1s a purpos'd thing, and grows by Plo 

Tocurb the will of the Nobility "Eh OY 

Suffer'r, and live wich ſuch as cannot rule, 

Nor ever will be ruled. 

Brs. Call't not a Plot : 

The People cry you mockt them : and of late, 

When Corn was given themgratis, you repin'd, 

Scandall'd the Suppliants : for the People, call'd them 

Time-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to Nobleneſs. 

Corio. Why this was known before, 

Bra. Not to them all. 

Corio. Have you inform'd them fithence? 

Bru, How ? I inform them ? 

Com. You are like todo ſuch bufineſs. 

Br. Not unlike each way to better yours, 

Corio. Why then ſhould T be Conſul? by yond Clouds 
Let me deſerve ſo 1ll as you, and make me | 
Your fellow Tribune. 

Sicin. You ſhew too much of that, 

For which the People ftirr * if you will paſs 

To where you are bound, you muſt enquire your way, 

VVhich you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit, 

Or never be ſo Noble as a Conſul, 

Nor yoak with him for Tribune. | 
Aen. Lets be calm. | 
Com. The People are abus'd : ſet on, this paltring | 

Becomes not Rome : nor has Coriolanes 

Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonoured Rub, laid falſely 

Ith'plain way of his Merit. j 
Corio. Tellme of Corn ! this was my ſpeech, f 

AndI will ſpeak't again. | | 
Men. Not now, not now. j 
Senat, Not in this hear, Sir, now. 
Corio. Now as I live, I will. ; 

My Nobler friends, I crave their pardons : 

For the mutable rank-ſented Meyny, 

Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, 

And therein behold themſelves : I ſay again, 

In ſoothing them, we'nouriſh *gainſt our Senate 

The Cockle of Reb&llion, Inſolence, Sedition, | 

Which we our ſelves havePlowed for,ſow'd & ſcatter*d, 

By mingling them with us, the honor'd Number, 

Wholack riot Virtue, no, nor Power, but thar 

VVhich they have given to Beggars. 

Men. VVell, ro more. 

Senat. No more words, we befeech you, 
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| . 
' As for my Country, I have ſhed my blood, 
'Not fearing outward force : So ſhall my Lungs 
| Coin words till their decay, againſt thoſe Meazels 
| Which we diſdain ſhould Tetter us, yer ſought 
The vety way x0 catch them. 
*  Bre. You ſpeak a'th*People, as if you were a god, 
'To puniſh; Not a man of their infirmiry, 
$16in,.*Twere well we let thee People know't. 
Men. What, what ? his Choler ? | 
Cor. Cholerz Were I as patient as the midnight {leep, 
' By Fove, *twould be my mind, 
Sicin, It is a mind that ſhall remain a poiſon 
Where itis : not poiſon any further, 
+ Corio, Shall remain ? 

' Here you this Triton of the Ainnoues > Mark you 
His abſolute ſhall > 
Com, *'T was from the Cannon. 
Corio, Shall> O God! but moſt unwiſe Patricians*'why 
You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you thus 
Given H:drahere to chooſe an Officer, | 
That with his peremptory ſhall, being but 
The horn, and noiſe 0'th*Monſters, wants not ſpirit 
Toſay, he'l turn your Current in a ditch, 
And make your Chanel his? if he have power,.. 
Then vale your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your dangerous Lenity : if you are Learn'd, 
Be not as common Fools ; it you are nor, 
Let them have Cuſhions by you: You are Plebeians, * 
If they be Senators : and they are no leſs, 
When both your voices blended, the grear'lt taſt 
Moſt pallars theirs. They chooſe their Magiſtrate, 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his Shall, 
His popular Shall, againft a graver Bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Fove himſelf, 
It makes the Conſuls baſe; and my ſoul akes 
To know, when two Authorities are up, 
Neither Supreme , how ſoon confuſion 
May enter *twixt the gap of Both, and take 
'The one by tl'other. 
Com, Well, on to th'Marker place. 
Corio, Who ever gave that Counſel, to give forth 
The Corn a'th*Storz-houſe gratz, as 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece— | 
Men. Well, well, no more of that. 
Cor.Though there thePeople had more abſolute power 
Ifqy they nouriſht diſobedience:fed the ruine of theSrate, 

Bru. Why ſhall the People give 
One that ſpeaks thus, their voice ? 
Corio, Ile give my Reaſons, 

More worthy than their Voices. They know the Corn 
Was not our recompence, reſting well afſur'd 
They ne'r did ſervice for't; being preſt to th'V Varr, 
Even when the Navel of the State was touch'd, 
They would not thred the Gates : This kind of Service 
Did not deſerve Corn gratis, Being ith? V Varr, 
Their Mutinies and Revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 
Moſt Valour, ſpoke not for them. Th'Accuſation 
VVhich they have often made againſt the Senate, 
| All cauſe unborn, could never be the Native 
Of our ſo frank Denotion. VVell, what then ? 
How ſhall this Boſome-multiplied, digeſt 
The Senates courtefie ? Let deeds expreſs 
'] VVhat's like to be their words, V'Ve did requeſt it, 
| V'Ve are the greater pole, and in true fear 
Thy gave us our demands. Thus we debaſe 


— 


Call our Cares, Fears ; which will in time 
Break ope the Locks a'th*Senate, and bting in 
The Crows to peck the Eagles, 
Men. Come enough, 
Bru. Enough, with over meaſure. 
Corio. No, take more. | 
What may be ſworn by, both Divine and Humane, 
Seal what I end withall. This double worſhip, 
Whereon part does diſdain with cauſe, the n. | 
Inſult without all ſeaſon; where Gentry,Title, wiſdom, | 
Cannot conclude , but by the yea and no 
Of general gn_—_ it muſt omit 
Real Neceſſities, and give way the while 
To unſtable Slightneſs:. Purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing is done to purpoſe. Therefore beſeech you, 
You that will be leſs fearful, than diſcreet, 
That love the Fundamental part of State 
More than you doubr the change of 't: that prefer: 
A Noble. lite, before a Long , and Wiſh, 
To jump a Body with a dangerous Phyſick, 
That's ſure of death withour it : at once pluck out 
The Multitudinous Tongue, let them not lick 
The ſweet which is their poyſon, Your diſhonor 
Mangles true judgement, and bereaves the State 
Of rhat Integrity which ſhould become't : 
Not having the power to do the good it would 
For th'ill which doth controul't. 
Bru. Ha's (aid enough, 
Sicin. Ha's ſpoken like a Traitor, and ſhall anſwer 
As Traitors do, 
Corio. Thou wretch, deſpight ore-whelm thee : 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes 2 
On whom Jepentng, their obedience fails 
To th*greater Bench, in a Rebellion : | 
When what's not meer, but what muſt be, was Lay, 
Then were they choſen : ina better hour, 
Let what is meer, be ſaid ic muſt be meer, 
And throw their power i'th' duſt, 
Bru, Manifeſt treaſon, 
Sicin, This a Conſul > No. 
Enter an edule. 
Bru, The Xdiles hoe ; Let him be apprehended. 
* Sicin, Gocall thePeople, in whoſe name my Self 
Attach thee as a Traiterous Innovator : 
A Foe to th'publike Weal. Obzy I charge thee, 
And follow to thine anſwer. 
Corio. Hence old Goat. 
All, We'l Surety him. 
Com. Ag'd fir, hands off, | 
Corio, Hence rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake ty bones 
Our of thy Garments. 
Sicin. Help me Citizens. ; 
Enter a rabble of Plebeians with the Ediles. 
Men, On both fides more reſpeR. | 
Sicin. Here's he , that woulJtake from you all your 
power. Leu SO 
Br. Seize him e/Xdiles. 
All. my with him, down with him. 
2 Sena, Weapons, weapons, Weapors : 
Thy, all bu fe aber Corilains 
Tribunes, Patricians, Citizens : what hoe * 
| Sicimus, Bratns, Coridlanns, _— 
All. Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold; peacee | 
Men, Whetrdinots ? Nin out of Breatli, 
Confuſion's near, I cannot ſpeak, You Tribunes 
To th'People: Coriolanns, patience: ſpeak good 5 


The Nature of.our Seats, and make the Rabble 


$1510, 


PS 


c_- 


icinmd: | 


es 


ur 


"1m 


[tim young and old. 


- 


TheT rapgedy of {oriolanus. 


—Y 


NONE I J 
Sicin. Hear me, People peace. 
All. Let's hear our Tribune: peace , 
eak. WINE 

Sie, You are ar point to loſe your Liberties : 

Martins would have all from you ; Martins, 

Whom lare you have nam'd for Conſul. 

Men, Fie, fie, fie , this is the way to kindle , not to 


ſpeak , ſpeak, 


quench. 
Sena, To unbuild the City, and to lay all fat, 
Sici, What is the City, but the People ? 
All. True, the Pzople are the City. SLE 
Bry, By the conſent of all , we wereeftabliſhed the 
Peoples Magiſtrates. 
All. You ſq remain. 
Men. And ſo are like to do. 
Com. That is the way to lay the City flat, 
To bring the Roof to the Foundatian, 
And bury all, which yer diſtinctly ranges, 
In heaps, and piles of Ruine. | 
Sicin; This deſerves death. 
Bru, Or let us ſtand to our Auttority, 
Or let us loſe 1t: we do here pranounce, 
Upon che part 0'th*People, in whoſe power 
We were eleQed theirs, Martins is worthy 
(f preſent Death. 
Sicin. Therefore lay hold of him : 
Bear him to th*Rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruRion caſt him, 
Bru. £diles ſeize him. 
All Ple; Yield Martins, yield. | 
Men, Hear me one word , *beſezch you Tribunes , 
hear me but a word. 
e/Ediles. Peace, peace. EATS 
Men, Be that you ſeem, truly your Countries friend, 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redres. 
Br, Sir, thoſe cold wayes, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poyſonous, 
Wherz the Diſeaſe is violenc. Lay hands upon him, 
And bzar him to the Rock. Corio, draws his ſword. 
Corio, No, Ile dye here * 
There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 
Come try upon your ſelves, what you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that Sword, Tribunes withdraw a 
while, 
Bry, Lay hands upon him. 
Men, Help Martins, help : you that be noble , help 


All. Dowtiwith him, down with him. Exeunt, 
In this Mutiny, the Tribunesthe /Ediles,and the 
People are beat 1m. 

Men, Go, get you to our Houſe : be gone, away, 

All will be naught elſe. 
2 Senat, Gt'you gone. 
Com, Stand alt; we have as many friends as enemies. 
Men, Shall it be pur. to that ? 
Sena, The Gods forbid : 

| prithee noble friend, home to thy houſe, 


| Leave us to care this Cauſe. 


Men. For *tis a Sore upon us. 


| You cannot Tent your ſelf : begon, beſeech you. 


Com, Come Sir, along with us. 
Men, 1 would they were Barbarians, as they are, 


{Though jn Rome litter'd : not Romans, as they are not, 
| Though calve47rh Porch o'th*Capitol : 


Be,gone, put not your worthy Rage into your Tongue , 


rn 
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One time wilt owe another: : ...' , "utÞ 
Com. On fait ground,I could beat forty of them. * 
Men.1 could my ſelf take up a Brace o'thbelt of them, 

yea, the two Tribunes, | Sf (35! 
C'op. Bur nd 'tis odds beyond Arithmet' ck, 

And Manhood is call*'dFoolry,:when it ſtands | ' 

Agninſt a falling Fabrick. Will you hence, - 

Before the Tag return? whoſe Rage doth reid * 

Like interrupted waters, and o're-bear - 

What they are us'd to bear. 
en. Pray you be gone : | 

Ile try whether my old Wir be in requeſt 

With thoſe that have bur little : this muſt be patcht 

With Cloth of any Colour. | 

Com. Nay, come away. Exennt Coriolanns 
and Cominins, 

Patri, This man has marr'd his fortune, 
Men. His nature is too noble for the World : 

He would not flatter Neptune for his Trident, 

Or Fove, for's power to thunder : his heart's his Mouth: 

What his breſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent, 

And being angry, does forget that ever 

He heard the Name of death. A Noiſe within, 

Here's goodly work. 

Patri, I would they were a bed, 
Men. I would they were in Tyber. 

V Vhat the vengeance, could he nor ſpeak *em fair 2 
Enter Brutus, and Sicimus with the rabble again, 
Sic, V Vhere is this Viper, 

That would depopulate the city,& be every man himſelf? 
Men, You worthy Tribunes. | | 
Sicin. He ſhall be thrown downthe Tarpeian Rock 

With rigorous hands: he hath reſiſted Lav, 

And therefore Lay ſhall ſcorn him further Tryal 


| Than the ſeverity of the pitblick Power, 


V Vhich heſo ſets at naught. 

I Cit. He ſhall well know the Noble Tribunes are 
The peoples mouths, and we their hands, 

All. He ſhall ſure out, 

Men. Sir, fir. Sicin, Peace. | 

Men. Do not cry havock, where you ſhould but hunt 


. | VVith modeſt warrant, 


Sicin. Sir, how com'lt that you have holp 
To make this reſcue ? 
Men, Hear me ſpeak ; ' As I do know 
The Conſuls-worthineſs, ſo can I name his Faults, 
Sicin, Conſul > what Conſill ? 
Men, The Conſul Cortolanws. 
Bra, He'Conſul? 
All. No, no, no, no, no; 
Men. If by the Tribunes leave, 
And yours good people, ; 
I may be heard, I would crave a word or two, * + 
The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 
Than ſo much loſs of time. 
' Sicin. Speak briefly then, 
For we are peremptory to diſpatch 
This Viporous Traitor : to eje& him hence 
VVere - one danger, and to keep him hers 
Our certain death : therefore it is decreed, 
He dyes to night. | 
Men. Now the good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude: 
Towards herdeferved Children, is enroll'd 
In Foves own Book, like an'unnatural Dam 


| Should now eat up her own. 


| 


» 
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Sicin, He's a Diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. | 
Men.Oh he's a Limb, that ba's bur a Diſeaſe; 
Mortal, to cut it off , to cure it, cahie. 
What ha's he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our Enemies, the blood he hath loſt 
( Which I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
By many an Ounce ) hedropp'd it for his Country : 
And whatis left, to loſe it by his Country,, 
Were to us all that do't, and ſuffer ic 
A brand to th'end a'th*World. 
Sicin, This is clean kamm , 
Bru, Meerly awry : 
When he did love his Country, it honour'd him. 
Men. The ſervice of the foot 
Being once gangren'd , is not then reſpeRted 
For what before 1t was. 
Bru, We'l hear no more : 
Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence, 
Leſt his infe&ion being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 
Hen, One word more, one word : 
This Tiger-footed-rage, when it hall find 
The harm of unskan'd ſwiftneſs, will ( too late ) 
Tye Leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by Proceſs, 
Leſt parties ( as heis belov'd ) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 
Bru.” If it were ſ0—— 
Sicj. What do ye talk > |. 
Have we not had a taſt of his Obedience ? 
Our Ediles ſmot , our ſelves refifted, come. , 
Men, Conſider this > He ha's been bred 1'th* Warrs 
Since a:could draw a:yword, and is ill-ſchool'd 
In boulted Language : Meal and Bran together 
He throws without diſtintion. Give me leave, 
He go to him, and undertakg,to bring him in peace, 
_ he qrr>pees -d a lawful Form 
In. peace;) to his utmolt peril, 
__ le T - == 
Ir is the humane way : the other courſe , 
Will prove too bloody: and the end of it, 
Unknown to the beginning. | 
S:c.Noble Menenixs,be you then as the peoples officer: 
Maſters, lay down your Weapons. 
Bru. Gonot home. ' PIR 
Sici.Meet on the Market place: we'l attend you there, 
Where if you-brzng not Martins, we'l proceed 
In our firſt way. 
Men. Ile bring him to you. 
Let me defire you company © he muſt come, 
Or what1s worſt will follow. 
Sena. Pray you ler's to him. Exeunt ones, 
Enter Coriolanus with Nobles, 
Cor1o. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the Wheel, or at wild Horſes heels, 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian Rock, 
That the precipitation might downfretch 
Below the beam of fight , yes will I ill 
Be thus to them. 


——— 


” 


._ . Enter Volummia. 
Nob.e.. You do the Nobler. 
.| Corie, Imuſe my Mother 
'] Do's not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them Wollen Vaſſails, things created 
| To buy and fell with Groats, to ſhew bare heads 


To ſpeak of Peace,or Warr, I talk of you, 

Why did you wiſh me milder ? Would you have me 
Falſe to my Nature ? Rather ſay, I play 

The man1I am. 

Volum. Oh fir, fir, ft, 

I would have had you put your power well on 
Before you had worn it our. 

Corio. Lets g0. 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 
With ſtriving leſs to beſo. Leſſer had been 

The things of your diſpoſitions, if 

You had not ſhew'd them how ye were diſpos'd 

Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. 

Corio. Let them hang. 

Volum. I, and burn too. 

Enter Menenins with the Senators. 
Men,Come,come,you have been too rough, ſomething 
too rough : you mult return, and mend it, 

Sen. There's no remedy, 
Unleſs by not ſo doing, our good City 
Cleavein the midd'ſt, and periſh. 
Volum. Pray be counſell'd ; 
I have a heart as lirtle apt as yours , 
Bur yet a brain, that leads my uſe of Anger 
To better vantage. 
Mene. Well ſaid, Noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to*th'heart, but that 
The violent fit a*th'time craves it as Phyſick 
For the whole ſtate ; I would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 

Corio, What muſt I do ? 

Men. Return to th'Tribunes. 

Corio. Well, what then? what then > 
' Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 

Corio. For them? I cannot do it to the Gods , 
MuſtI then d0't to them ? 
Volam. You are too abſolute, 
Though therein you can never be too Noble, 
Bur when extremities ſpeak. 1 have heard you ſay, 
Honor and Policy, like unſever'd friends, 
I'rh* Warr do grow together : Grant that , and tell te 
In Peace, what each of them by rh'other loſe, 
That they combine not there > 
; Corio, Tu(h, tuſh. 
Men. A good demand. 
Volum. If it be honor in your Warrs, to ſeem 
The ſame you are not , which for your beſt ends 
You adopt your policy : How 1s it leſs or worſe 
That it ſhall hold Companionſhip in Peace 
With honor, as in Warr ; ſince that to both 
Ir ſtands in like requeſt. 
Corio, Why force you this 2 
Volam. Becauſe, that 
Now it lies you on to ſpeak to th'people ; 
Not by your own inftruCtion, nor by th'matter 
Which your heart prompts youto, bur with ſuch wotds 
That are but roated in your Tongue : 
Though bur Baſtards, and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your boſoms truth. 
Now, this no more diſhonors you at all, 
Than to take in a Town with gentle words, 
Which elſe would put you to yout fortune, and 
The hazard of much bleod. 
I would difſemble with my Nature, where | 
44 Fortunes and my Friends at ſtake, requir'd 
I ſhould do ſo in honor. I am un this 


Your 
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Your Wife, your Son : theſe Senators, the Nobles, 
And you, will rather ſhey our general Lowts, 
Hoy you can frown, than ſpend a fayvn upon 'em, 
' For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafegard 
Of what that want might rnine, 

Men. Noble Lady, 
Come 20 with us, ſpeak fair : you may ſalve ſo, 
Not what is dangerous preſent, bur the loſs 
Of what is paſt. 

Volum. 1 prithee now, my Son, 
Gotothem, with this Bonnet in thy hand, 
And thus farr having ftretcht it (here be with them) 
Thy Knee buſling the tones : for in ſuch buſineſs 
A&ion is eloquence, and the eyes of th'ignorant 
More learned than the ears, waving thy head , 
Which ofcen thus corre&ing thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeſt Mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling : or ſay tothem, 
Thou art their Souldier, and being bred in broyls 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou-do'ſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
Inasking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo farr, 
Asthou haſt power and perſon. 

Men, This but done, 

Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why their hearts were yours : 
Forthey have Pardons, being ask'd, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe, 

Volum. Prithee now, 

Go,and be rul'd : atthough I know thou had(t rather 
Follow thine Enemy 1n a fhery Gult, 
Than flarter him in a Bower. 

Here is Comimus. 

Com. 1 have been i'th*Market place; and Sir *tis fac 
You make ſtrong party, or defend your ſelf : 
By calmneſs, or by abſence : all's in anger. 

Men. Only fair ſpeech. 


Enter Cominies, 


ſpirit. 
Falum. He muſt and will : 

Prithee now ſay you will, and go about it. 

Corio. Muſt I go fhew them my unbarb'd Sconce? 
Mult I with my baſe Tongue give to my Noble hearc 
A Lye, that it muſt bear well 2 I will do't : 

Yet were there but this ſingle plot, to loſe 

This Mould of Martizs, they to dutt ſhould grind ir, 
And throw't againſt the Wind. To th'Market place : 
You have put me noy to ſuch a part, which never 
[ſhall diſcharge to th'Life. 

Com, Come, come, we'l prompt you. 

Volum. 1 prithee now ſweet Son, as thou halt ſaid 
My praiſes made thee firſt a Souldier : ſo 

To have my praiſe for this, perform a part 

Thou haſt not done before. 

Coro, Well, I muſt do'r: 

Away my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me 

Some Harlots ſpirit : My i exe of Warr be turn'd, 
Which quier'd with my Drum intoa Pipe, 

mall as an Eunuch, or the Virgin voice 

That Babies lull a-ſlzep © The ſmiles of Knaves 

Tent in my cheeks, and School-boyes Tears take up 
Tie Glaſſes of my fight : A Beggers Tongue 

Make morion through my Lips, and my Arm'd knees 
Who bow*d but in my Stirrop, bend like his 

That hath receiv'd an Almes, I will not do't, 

Leſt I ſurceaſe to honor mine own truth, 


— — 


i. 


Com. 1 think *rwill ſerve, if he can thereto frame his 


———— 


And by my bodies ation, teach my Mind 
A molt inherent Baſeneſs, 
Volum. At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it i9my niere diſ-honor, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruine, let 
Thy Mothet rather feel thy Pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous Stoutneſs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt, 
Thy Valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'k it from me : 
But own thy Pride thy (elf. 
Corto, Pray be content : 
Mother, I am going to the Matket place : 
Chide me no more, Ile Mountebank their Loves ; 
Cogg their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
Of all the Trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my Wife, Ile recurn Conſul , 
Or never truſt to what my Tongue cat do 
I'th' way of Flattery further. 
V olaums. Do your will. Exit Volunmia. 
Com, Away, the Tribunes do attend you : arm your 
To anſiver mildly : for they are prepar'd ſelf 
With Accuſations, as I hear more ſtrong 
Than are upon you yet. 
Corzo. The word 1s, Mildly. Pray you let vs go, 
Let them accuſe me by invention : i 
Will anſwer in mine Honor. 
An. I, but mildly: 
Corio, Well mildly bz it then, Mildly, Exeunt. 
Enter Sitinius and Brutus, 
Bra. In this point charge him home , that he affe&s 
Tyrannical power : if he evade us there, 
Inforce him with-his envy to the people, 
And that the Spoil got on the Antiats 
Was ne'r diſtributed, What, will he come ? 


Enter an Edile. 
Edile. He's comming. 
Bru. How accompanied ? 
Edil. With old Menenins, and thoſe Senators 
That alwayes favour'd him. 
Sicin, Have you a Catalogue 
Of all the Voices that we have procur'd,ſet down by th' 
Edil. I have: *tis ready. ( Pole z | 
Sicin, Have you colle&ed them by Tribes 2 
Edil. I have : *tis ready. 
Sicin. Aſſemble preſently the people hither : 
And when they hear me ſay, it ſhall be ſo, 
I'th'right and ſtrength a*th'Commons : be it either 
For death, for fine, or Baniſhment; then let them 
If I ſay Fine, cry Fine ; if Dzath, cry Death, 
Inſitting on the old prerogative 
And power i*th'Truth a'th"Cauſe, 
Edil. 1 ſhall inform them, | 
Brs. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, but with adinn confus'd, 
Inforce the preſent Execution 
Of what we chance to Sentence. 
Edil. Very well. 
Sicin. Make them beRtrong, and ready for this hint 
When we ſhall hap to giv't them. i 
Bra. Goahout it, 
Put him to Choler ſtrait, he hath been us'd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of comin: Being once chafc, he cannot 
Be reign'd again to Temperatice; then he ſpeaks | 


What's | 
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What's in his heart, and that is there which looks | 
With us to break his neck, 
Exter Coriolauns, Menenius, and Comi- 
nim, with others. 
Sicin, Well, here he comes. 
Men. Calmly, I do beſeech you, 
Corio, 1, as an Hoſtler, that tor the pooreſt piece 
Will bear the Knave by th'Volune : 
Th'honor'd gods - "es 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the Chairs of juftice 
Supplied with worthy men, plant love amongſt you, 
| | Through our large Temples with the ſheys of peace 
And not our ftreets with Warr. | 
1 Sen. Amen, Amen. 
Men. A Noble wiſh. | 
* Enter the Edile with the Plebrians. 
Sicin, Draw near ye people. 
 Eidile, Liſt to your Tribunes. Audience 3 
Peace I ſay. | 
\ © Corio, Firſt hear me ſpeak. 
Both Tri. Well, ſay : Peace ho, 
Corio. Shall I be charg'd no further t han this preſent? 
Muſt all determine here > 
Sici. I dodemand, WP 
If you ſubmit you to the peoples voices, 
Allow their Officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful Cenſure for ſuch faults 
As ſball be prov'd upon you. 
Cor10. ] am content, 
HMene, Lo Citizens, he ſayes hegis Content : 
The warlike Service he ha's done; conſider ; Think., 
{ Upon the wounds his body bears, which ſhe 
Like Graves i'th' holy Church-yard. | 
Corio, Scratches with Briars, ſcatrs to Move 
| Laughter only. | 
Men, Confider further : 
That when he ſpeaks not like a Citizen , 
:You find him like a Souldier : do not take 
His rougher A&ions for malicious ſounds : 
But as I ſay, ſuch as become a Souldier, 
Rather than envy you, NS 
Com. Well, well, nomore. | 
Corio, What 41s the matter, ; 
That being paſt for Conſul'with full voice : 
I am ſo diſhonour'd, that the-very tiour 
You take it off again ? 
Sic, Anſwer to us. 
Corio, Say then : *tis true, I ought ſo. 
Sici. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all ſeaſon'd Office, and to wind 
Your ſelf into a power tyrannical, . 
For which you are a Traitor to the people. 
Corio, How > Traitor ? 
Mene. Nay temperately : your promiſe. 
Corio. The fires 'th'loweſt hell, Fould 1n the people : 
Call me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 
'Within thine eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths, 
In thy hands clucht as many Millions, in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers, I would ſay 
Thou lyeſt unto thee, with a voice as free, 
As1 do pray the gods. 
Sicin, Mark you this people ? 
All. To th'Rock withyhim, 
Sic, Peace : | 
We need not put new matter to his charge : 
What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak , 
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Beating your Officers, curſing your felves, 
Oppoſing Laws with roaks, and here defying 
| Thoſe whoſe oreat power mult try him, 

Even this ſo criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 
Delſerves th'extreameſt death, 


Br. But fince he hath ferv'd well for Rome— 
Corio. What do you prate of Service ? 

Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Corio, You ? ' 

Men. Is this the promiſe that you made your mother? 
Com, Know, I pray you. 

Corio, Ile know no farther - 

Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 

Bur with a grain a day,. I would not buy 

Their mercy, at the price of ove fair word, 

Nor check my courage for what they can give, 

To have't with ſaying, Good morrow. 

Sicin, For that he ha's 

( As much as in him lies )from time totime 

Envy'd againſt the people ; ſeeking means 

To pluck away their power : asnow at laſt, 

Given Hoſtile ſtrokes, and rhat not in the preſence 

Of dreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters 

That do diſtribute ir. In the name a'th*people, 

And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 

( Ev'nfrom this inſtant) baniſh him our City 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the Rock Tarpeian, never more 

Toenter our Rome gates. I'th'peoples name, 

I ſay it ſhall be (0. 

All. 1c ſhall be o, it ſhall be ſo : let him away : 
He's baniih'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 

Corp, Hear me my Maſters, and my common friends, 
Sicin, He's ſenrtenc'd : No more hearing, 

Com. Let meſpeak : 

I bave been Conſul, and can ſheyw from Rome 

= — marks upon me. I do love 

My Countries good, with a reſpe& more tender, | 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 

My dear Wives eſtimate, her wombsencreaſe, 

And treaſure of my Loyns : then if I would 

, Speak that— | 

Sicin. We know your drift. Speak what ? 

Bru. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 
As Enemy to the people, and his Country. 

It ſhall beſo. | 

All. It (ball be o, ir ſhall be ſo. 

Corio. You common cry of Curs, whoſe breath I hate, 
Asreek a'th*rotten Fenns': whoſe Loves I prize, 
As the dead Carkaſles of unburied men, 

That do corrupt my Air : I baniſh you, 

And here remain with your uncertainty. 

Let every feeble Rumor ſhake your hearts : 
Your Enemies, with nodding of their Plumes 

Fan you into deſpair : Have the power ill 

To baniſh your Defenders, till at length 

Your ignorance ( which finds not till it feels, 
Making but reſervation of your ſ:lves, 


Still your own Foes ) deliver you 

As moſt abated Captives, to ſome Nation 

That won you without blows, deſpifing * 

For you the Ciry. Thus I turn my back ; 

There is a world elſewhere. jo 
Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, Cum 4 


They all ſhout, and throw up their Caps. Edile 
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Edile. The peoples Enemy 1s gone, 1s: gone. 
Al. Oar Enzmy is baniſh'd, hz is gone. Hoo hoo. 
Sicin, Go ſee him our at Gates, and folloyy him 
As he hath foltow'd yon, with all deſpight , 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the City. - 


— 


45a . 4p 
Attus Q nartus. 


—_— 
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Emer Corio/anns, Volnmnia,Virgilia, Menenins,Cominins, 
with the young Nobility of Rome. 

Corio, Comme leave your tears: a brief farewsl: the beaſt 
VVith many heads bucrs me away. Nay Mother, * 
Where is your antient Coirage > You'were us'd * 
Toſay , Extremity was the trier of ſpirits, 

That common chances, common men could bear, 

That when the S2a vas calm, all Boats alike 

thew'd Maſterſhip in floating. Fortunes blows, 

When moſt Rtrook home, being gentle wounded, craves 
ANoble cunning. You were us'd to load me 

VVith precepts that would make invincible 

The heart that conn'd them. 

Virg. On heavens ! O heavens! + 

Corio, Nay; 1- prithee woman. + '--- 

Vol.Now theRed Peſtilence ſtrike allTrades inRome, 
and Occupations periſh, 

Corio, V Vhat, what, what : 
[ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay Mother, 


[Reſume that ſpirit, when-you were wont ro ſay, 


If you had been the V Vife of Hercses, 
$ix of his Labours youl'd have done, and fay'd 
Your husband ſo much ſweat. Cominiwr, 
Droop not, Adien : Farewel'my V Vife, my Mother , 
Il dowell yet. Thou old and true enenins, \ 
Thy tears are (alter than a younger mans, 
And venemous to thine eyes. My (ſometime) General , 
[have ſeen thee Stern,and thou haſt oft beheld- 
Heart-hardning ſpeQacles. Tell theſe ſad women, 
Tis fond to wail inevitable Rtrokes, 
As is to laugh art *em., My Motber, you wot well 
My hazards till have been your ſolace, and 
beliey'r not lightly, though I go alone 
Like to a lonely Dragon, that his Fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen : your Son 
VVill or exceed the Common, or be caught 
VVith cautelous baits and practice. 
Von, My firſt Son, 
Vhether will you go? Take good Comins 
VVith thee a while ; derermine on ſome courſe 
More thari a wild expoſture, to each chance 
Thar ſtarts i*th*yway before thee. 

Corio, O the gods ! 

(os. Tle follow thee 4 Month, deviſe with thee 
VVhere thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee. So if the time thruſt forth 
Acauſe for thy Repeal, we ſhall-nor ſend 
O're the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 

And Idle advantage, which doth ever cool 
Pttabſence of the needer,*” 

Coro, Fare ye well : | 

Thou haft years upon thee, and thou arc too fill 


— 


All, Come, come, lers ſzehim out at the gates,come. 
The gods preferve our Noble Tihbunes, come. Exennt, 


1 As T can of thoſe Myſteries which heaven 


— 


Of the warrs ſurfets , to go rove with one 
That's yer unbruis'd : bring me bur out at gate. 
Come my ſiyzer V Vife, my deareſt Mother. an 
My Friends of Noble touch : when I 1m forth, 
Bid me farzyel, and ſmile, I pray you come: 
VVhile I remain above the ground, you ſhall 
Hear from me ſtill, and never of me ought 
But what is like m2 formerly, 
Men, That's worthily 
AS any earcan hear. Come, let's not weep, 
If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years - 
From theſe old arms,and legs, by the good gods 
I'd with thee every foot. 
- Corio, Give me thy hand, come, Extunt, 
Enter the two Tribunes, Sicinins, and Brutus, 
with the Ed:e, 
Sicin.Bid them all home,ne's gone:and we'l no further, 
The Nobility are vexed, whom ye ſee have ſided 
In his behalf, | 
Bru. Now we have ſhewn our power, 
Ler us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a doing. 
Sicie, Bid then home, ſay their great enemy is gone, 
And they, ſtand in their antient ſtrength. 
Bru, Diſmiſs them home. Here comes his Mother, 
Entcr Volumnia, Virgil, and Menenins. 
Sicin, Let's not meet her, 
Brut, V hy ? 
Sicin. They ſay ſhe's mad. 
Brut, They have ta'ne note of us: keep on your way. 
Volum. Oh y'are well met : 
Th'hoorded plague a'th*gods requite your love, 
Aſenen. Peace, peace, bz not ſo loud. 
Volems. Tf that I could for weeping, you ſhould haar, 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. V Vill you be gone ? 
Yirg. You ſhall lay too: I would I had the power 
Toſay ſo to my Husband. ; 
Sicin, Are you mankind > 
Volum,. I fool, is that a ſhame? Note but this Fool, 
V'Vas not a man my Father? Had'& thou Foxthip 
To baniſh him that ſtrook more blows for Rome 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words. 
Sicin, Oh blefled Heavens ! 
Vol. More Noble blows, than ever thou wiſe words. | 
And for Romes good lle tell thee what ; yet go: 
Nay but thou ſhalt Ray too : I would my Son 
VVere in Arabia, and thy Tribe before him, 
His good Sword in his hand. KR . 
Sicin, VVhat then ? | 
Virg.V Vhat then*He'ld make an end of thy poſte:ity. 
Vo'um. Biſtards, and all. 
Good man, the wounds that he do's bear for Rome ! 
Menen. Come, come. peace. 
Sicin, 1 would he had continued to his Country 
As he began, and not unknit himſelf 
The noble knot he made. 
Bru. 1 would he had, 
Vol. 1 would he had: *Twas you incens'd the rabble, 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 


V'Vill not have earth to know, 

Brut. Pray let's go. 

Folum. Now pray fir get you gone. 
You have don? a brave deed : Ee you go, hear this : 
As farr as doth the Capitol exceed 

The meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo farr my Son 
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This Ladies Husband here ;;rhis ( do you ſee ) 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all, 
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Bry, Well, well, we'l leave you- 
Sicin. Why ſtay you to be baited 
With one that wants her Wits? 
Volum Take my Prayers with you. 
I would the Gods had nothing elle to do, 
But to confirm my Curſes. Could I meer 'em 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to't, I 
Men. You have told them home, 

And by my troth you have cauſe: you'l ſup with me? 
Volaum. Angers my Meat : I ſup upon my ſelf, 
And fo ſhall tarve w ith Feeding : Come, let's go, 

Leave this faint-puling. and lament as I do, 
In Anger, J#»o-like : Come, come, come. 
Men, Fie, fie, fie, 
Enter a Roma», and a Voice. 
Roms. 1 know you well fir, and you know me : your 
name I think is Adrian. p 
Vo'cie. It is ſo fir, truly-I have forgot you, 


Exit T ribunes. 


Exeunt 
* Exit, 


Rom. 1am a Roman , and my Szrvices az2 as you are 
againſt 'em. Know you Me yet? | 
Volcie. Nicanor ? no. 
Rom. The {ame fir, 
Volcie. X ou had more Beard qyhen I laſt ſay you, but 
your Favour is well appear'd by your Tongue, What's 
the News in Rome ? I have a Note from the Volcean 
ſtate to find you out here. You have well ſaved me a 
days journey. . 
Rom. There hath been in Rome ſtrange Inſurre&:- 
ons : the people, againſt the Senators, Patricians, and 
Nobles. 
['ol. Hath been ; is it ended then ? Our State thinks 
not ſo, they are in a moſt warlike preparation,and hope 
to come upon them in the heat of their divifio. 
Rom, The main blaze of it is paſt, bur a ſmall thing 
would make ir lame again. For the Nobles receive ſo 
ro heart the Baniſhment of that worthy Corio/anss , that 
they are in a ripe aptneſs,to take all power fram the peo- 
ple , and to pluck from them their Tribunes {or ever. | 
This lyes glowing I can tell you, and is almoſt mature 
for the violent breakin? our. | 
Vol. Coriolanus Baniſht ? 
Rom. Baniſh'd fr. 
VA. You willbe welcome with this intelligenc : Ni- 
CANT. 
Rom. The day ſerves well for them now.I have heard 
ir ſa1d, the fict2it time to corrupt's mans Wife, is when 
{he's falln out with her Husband.- Your Noble Tl us 
Auffidius will appear well in theſe VVars , his great 
Oppoſer C ori0/anxs being now 18 no requelt of his coun- 
trey. 
Val. He cannot chooſe : I. am moſt fortunat2, thus 
accidzntally to encounter you. You have ended my Bu- 
fineſs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 
Roms. 1 ſhall between this and Supper , tell you moſt 
range things from Rome : all tending to the good of 
their Adverſarizs. Have you an Army ready ſay you ? 
Vet. A moſt Royal one, The Centurions , and their 
charges diſt n ly billetted already in th' entzrtaiament, 
and to be on foot at an hours warning, 
Rom, I am joyful tc hear of their readineſs, and am 
the man I rhink, that ſhall ſer them in preſent Action. 
So far, heart'ly well met,and moſt glad of yourCompany. 


| cauſe to be glad o>yours, 


'Tis I that made thy Widdowes : Many an heyc 

Of theſe fair Edifices for my V Varrs 

Have I heard groan, and drop : Then knoy me not, 
L:{ that thy V Vives with Spits, and Boys with Stones 


fidins lies ; Ts he in Antium? 


' houſe this night, 


Oh World, thy 
Whoſe double boſomes ſeen wear on heart, 

Whoſe Hours, whoſe Bed, whoſe Meal and Exerciſe 
Are till together:: who Twine (as 'twere) in Love, 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

On a diflention of a Doir, break out 


EI neon 


Rom, V Vell let us go together, Exennt, 
Enter Coriolanus in mean Apparel, D;/- 
guis'd and muffled. 
Corio, A goodly City is this Antium, City, 
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n puny Bartel ſlay me. Save you fir, 
Enter a Citizen. 

Cit. And you: wn 

C710, Dire me, if it be your will, where great Auf- | 


Cit, He is, and Feafts the Nobles of the State, at his 


Corio. VVhich is his houſe, beſeech you ? 
Cit. This here before you. - 
Corio. Thank = fir, farewel. 'r Exit Citizen, 


ippery turns ! Friends now faſt fiyorn, 
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To birtereſt Enmity - So felleſt Foes, 
Whoſe paſſions, and whoſe Plots have broke their ſleep 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, | 
Some trick not worth an Egg, ſhall grow dear friends 
And inter-joyn their ifſues. So wirh me, 
My Birth-lace have I, and my lover upon 
This Enemie Town Ile enter, if he ſlay me 
He does fair Juſtice : if he give me way, 
Ile do his Country Service. 
Mu ich playes, Enter a Servingman, 
1 Ser, Wine, Wine, Wine : What ſervice is here? 
think our Fellows are a ſleep. 
Enter axother Servingman. 
2 Ser, Where's Carwszmy M.calls for him:Cotus. Ext, 
Enter Coriolanus. 
Coris. A goodly houſe ; 
The Feaſt ſmels ; butT appear not like a Gueſt. 
» Emer the firſt Servingman, 
1 Ser, What would you have Friend>whence ate you? 
Here's no place for you : Pray go to the dore, Ex#. 
Corio. I have deſery'd no berrer entertainment, inde- 
ing Coriolanus. Enter ſecond Servant. | 
2 Ser,Whence are you fir> Has the Porter his eyes i 
h's head, that he gives entrance to ſuch Companuons ? 
Pray get you out. | 
Corio, AWay. 
2 Ser, AWay ? Get you away. 
Cor:0, Now th'troubleſome. , | 
2 Ser. Are youſo brave:Ile have you talkt with anon. 
Enter 3 Servingmen, the firſt meets him. 
3. What Fellow's this 2? | | 
1. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on: I cannot get 
out o'ch'houſe : Prithee call my Maſter to him. 4 
3. Whar have you to do here fellow? Pray you 2v0l 
the houſe, 
Corio, Let me but Rand, I will not hurt your Harth, 
3. What are you? 
Corio, A Gentleman, 
3. A marv'llous poor one, 
Corio, True, fo I am. 
3. Pray you poor Gentleman, take 


Exit, 


up ſome other (ta- 


V ol. You take my part from me fir, I have the moſt 
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rion here's'no place fot you, pray you avoid : Come, 
Corio, Follow your Fun&ion, go, and batten on cold 
bits. Puſhes him away from him. 
3. What you will nor? Prithze tell my Maſter, what a 
range Gueft he ha's nere. 
2. And I ſhall. Exit ſecond Servingman, 
3. Where dwell' thou > 
Corio, Under the Canopy. 
3. Under the Canopy ? 
Corio. I. 
2, Where's that ? 
Corio. 'rh'City of Kites and Crows. 
2, I'thCity of Kites and Crows. What an Aſsit 15, 
then thou dwell'&t with Days too ? 
Corio. No, I ſerve not thy Maſter. 
3. How fir? Do you meddle with my Maſter ? _ 
Corio. I, *tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle ith 
thy Miſtris : Thou prat'ſt, and prar'ſt y ſerve with thy 
trench2r : Hence. Beats him away. 
Enter Aufſfid us with a Servingman. 
Avuf. Where is this Fellow ? 
2. Hzre fir, 1'de have beaten him like a dog, but for 
difturbing the Lords within. name? 
Asf.Whence com'(t thou? What would'ſt .thou > Thy 
Why ſpeak'ft not? Speak man: whar's thy name > 
Corio, If Twllus not yet thou know'ſt me , and ſeeing 
me, doſt not think me for the man I am, neceflity com- 
mands me name my ſelf. | 
Auf. Whar is thy name ? | 
Corio. A name unmuſical to the Volceans ears , 
And harſh in ſound to thine, - - --- | 
Auf. Say, whar's thy name ? 

Thou haſt a Grim appearance, and thy Pace 

Bears a Command in't : Though thy Tackles torn, 

Thou ſhew'ſt a noble Veſſel - What's thy name? 
Corio.Prepare thy brow rofrown: know'tt rhou me yet? 
Auf. 1 know thee not; thy Name ? "1 
Corie. My name is Caius 2artins, who hath done 

Tothee particularly, and toall the Volcies 

Great bure an} Miſchief: thereto witneſs may 

My Surname Coriolanus, The painful Service, 

The extreme Dangers, and the drops of Blood * * 

Shed for thy thankleſs Country are requited: ! . 

But with that Surname, a good memory 

And witneſs of the Malice and Diſpleaſure 

Which thou could'ſ bzar me, only that name remains. 


| The Cruelty and Envy of the people, 
{Permitted by our daſtard Nobles, who 


Have all forſook me, hath devour'd the reſt : 


|And ſuffer me by th'voice of Slaves to be 


Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity, ! 

Hath btctight' me to thy Harth, nor out of hope - 

( Miſtake me nor ) ro ſave my life : for if 

I hadfear'd deith; of all the'Meni'ch' world 

I would have voided thze.. But in meer ſpight 

Tobe full quit of thoſe my-baniſhers, 

NandI before thee here : Then if thou haſt 

A heart of wreak in thee, thatwilr revenge ' 
ine own particular wrongs, andiſtop rhoſe marms 


And make my-miſery ſervethyrarn2'So uſe ir, 

That my reyengeful Services may prove. 

As benefits to thee. For I will fight SHEDL 
Againſt my Cankred Countryz.With the ſpleen ' - 
Of all the/under Fiends:' But if ſo'be, tt 
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Thou dar not this, and tlidt to prove more Fortunes 
| 


——————— 


| Thart tyr'd, then in a word, I alſo am 


{Since I have ever followed thee with hate, - 


' | Mine arms about that body, where againſt” - 


| And yak'd half dead with nothing; Worthy Martine 


* | Let meicomment thee firft;'ro thoſe that Thall / 


Of ſhame ſeen through thy-Conntry; ſpeed thee Rraight | 


 ——__ 


Longer ro live moſt weary-: and preſent + 
My throat to thee, andito thy Antjent Malice : 
Which not tocut, would ſhe thee'but'aFod!; 


And cannot live but to thy ſhame, unleſs 

It b2 to do thee ſervice. . 293 
Anf. Oh Martins, Martiaeg, oi ny 1 

Each word thou haſt ſpoke, hath weeded from rtiy-heart 

A root of Antient Envy: Tf Jupiter?! on YO 7 1 

Should from yon Clowd ſpeak Grine things, 

And ſay *tis true ; I'de ri6t believe them moge 

Than thee all-Noble Martiav.  Let'me twine 


Drawn Tunns of Blood out of thy Countries breſt; 


My grained Aſh animndredrtimes hath broke; 
And ſcarr*d the Moon with ſplinters t here T cleep 
The Anvile of my Sword, and do conteſt 

As hdtly and as nobly with'thy Love, 

As ever in Ambitious ſtrength, I did No 4 avid 
Contend againſt thy Valour. Know thou fit, 

I tov'd the Maid 1 married : never man - --' 

Sigh'd truer breath, Bur that I ſee thee here 

Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I firſt my wedded Miftris ſayv- | 
Beſtrid my Threſhold. Why, thou Mars I tell thee; 
We have a Power oh foot :and T had purpoſe 

Once more to heyy thy! Target from thy Brayvn, 

Or loſe 'mine Arm for*t :. Thou haſt beat me'out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly fitice , 
Dreamt of encounters "twixt thy ſelf and me ; SJ 
We have been down together in my-fleep, 
Unbuckling Helms, fiſting each others Throat , 


Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that * ' 

Thoa art thence baniſh'd, we would miſter all 

From twelve to ſeventy : And powring Warr 

Into the bowels of ungratefull Rome, 

Like a bold Flood o're-beat, Oh'come; g0 in; 

And take our Friendly Senators by'rh'*. hands 

Who tiow are here, taking their leaves of me, 

Whoam prepar'd againſt your Territories,” ' 

Though nor for Romeir ſelf. -'* 4 
Coro, You bleſs me Gods. t 
Auf. Therefore molt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt have | 

The leading of thine own revenges, take 

Tone half of my Commiſſion, and Tet:down 

As beſtthou art experienc'd, fince thou Khow'R 

Thy Countries ftrength and weakneſs, thine own wales 

Whether to knock againſt the Gates of Rome, If 

Or rudely viſit them iff patts remote,  ''* 

To fright them, ere deſtroy, 'But come in, 


Say yaa to'thy defires: -A thouſand welcomes, 
And more a friend, than ere-ari Enemie//' i tt 
Yet Martixs that was much, Your hand:nioſt welcome, | 
9 bl. 5 8 of | re Exenvnt. 4 
117, Entertwo of the Servingmen, It 
1 Here's a ſtrange alteration. | 't 
2 By my hand , Fhad' thought'to have ſtrucken him | 
with/a Cudgel, and yermy«mind gave-me ; his-cloaths } 
made a falſe report of him. "PA 1ST4] | 
rWharan Arm he has, he turn'd me -abolit with his 
fingety'and his thumb; as one would ſer api Top, -' - 
2 Nay; I knew by hisface that thete yas ſomething 
in him He had fir; a'kffidiof face me thought. I cannor 
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(ell how toterm ite | 
I He had ſo, looking asiit | ating 


2. So di 
7? th* world. b- | 
I I think heisrbut a grexer folder than be, 

You wot one. _-' 

; 2 Whomy Maſter ? 

| x Nay it's no matter for that, 

2 Worth4x-on him. 

\'x Nay not ſo neither tbut Frake him to be the greater 
ouldiour. F "1 


the defence of a/Fown; our General igexcellenc. 
; x1,and for aft afſault too, 


| Both, Whaichose? Wherefore? '/ 
' 3 Why here's he that was Wong to thvack our Ge- 
neral, Cains Adartiws:: : | 

I Why do you ay, thrvack our General 7 


3 I donot ſoy: thwack our General , but he was al- 
"aye. good enough for him 
ome we are felloys and friends : he was ever t00 


hard for hinay 1 have heard lim lay fo himſell. 
1 He was-too hard for hia direAly, xo fay the Tooth 
on't beforeCorjeſve;he learcht him,and notcht him like a 
;Carbinado« art It 
i 2 Andhee been n Cannibally givers might have 
'boyld and eaten: 

| Bux more of tby =_— 
| 3 Why heis ſo.mage on here within, asifhewere 
'Son and Heis to0/'Mars;, ſet atupperend o'ch' Table No 
queſtion agkr him: by any.of the Senators, bur they, ftand 


| of him, San&ifies by 
\white o'th' eye6 his-diſcourſe, - But the bortome of the 
'News is , oarGeneral is cur i'th'middle, & buz,one batf 
'of what he was ye Fot the- other ha's half', by 
'the intreaty a r of the whole Table. Hee'l go bez 
ayes, and ſole'the Porter ot Rome Gates by ch'cares. He 
rl momnelhec _ before lim z and: leave his palage 
| ul” 

| - 2 And he:g-28 like to dp' T 25;any.g12n I can. imagine. 
| 3Do'a'hemilldo': vedonks ; you fir, he bas as.mma- 
| 


rvy Fri ies:whchd Friends fitzas it were,durſt 
not ( look :tbemſelves-{ as we term HS his 
Friends , = he's. DiceQi 


| I gm v4 « wr bc FI I 
| 3 But on alle 66 Me Cunt up ag, " nd 
the man in bloag will one of their Burroughes( ke 
Conies after Ran ond and revel all witabie: - of 
.- 4 Btw ben gÞes.this foryvard?>* 1 

3:Fo morrow, to day, vieſently, you ſhall have the 
Prom ſtrook upwghis.aEFernodiF+ Tis as ic were a parcel 
of theirFeaſt,and to be execared ereahey. wipe their lips. 


This peace i 
and breed Ballad- 


|dren, thari Warts.a ——— of men. 


but I thouchtthers was mare in bungthan E could think, | bz a Raviſhex,ſo ic cannot be denied,bur peace is a creat 
| [, Te beforom. He is 6mply the rareſt mav | makey of Cuckolds. 


The Warres for my money. 1 hope to ſez Romans 
cheap as Volcians. They are riſing, an are riſing, a 


His remedies are tame, the preſent pea peace, - 

| 2 Faith logk-you,0n0 carmot tell hoyy to-ſay that : for | And quietneſs of the people,}Which before 

Were in Wilde hurry. . Heredo We make his Friends 
Bluſh, that the world goes well : who rather had, 


Emter:t be third Servingman. Though they themſelves did ſuffer by't, beheld 
' 3 Oh Slaves, Lcantell youNews, News you Raſcals, | Diſſentious numbers oo ireers, than ſee 
| Both. Whar, what, what? Let's partake, Our Tradeſmen fing r ſhops, and going 
' 3 I would not be a Roman of all. Nations; I had a8,| | About their FunRions us Eiendly. 
Live be a condemn'd man, | Emer Menenins. 


bald before him. Que General himſelf makes a miliris | 
twith's hand ,. and turns. up-the | 


# 


:: 3) Whyavenwe dball have af rioring World again : | render inthe Roman: Ferritsries, - 
dies aſultonancrege Taylors, And with-the 


2c; Let me-have;' Ware I; i levereds: pracvancarr; | 
| night : It's rightly walking;andible,and full |V'Vho hearing of our' \Martivs Baniſhmencz- 
$82-Very, APE, way perm mell'd ,|Thruſts forth his horos-iagain into the VVorld 


— 


2.'Tis {0,and as Warrs. in ſome. ſort may bee ſaid to| 


I 1, and it makes men hate. one another. 
3 Reaſon, becauſe they then leſs nezdone another: 


Both, In, in, in, in. Exeunt, 
Enter the two Tribunes, Sicinins, and Br utgs. | 
 Sicin. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him, | 


Brs. V Ve ſtood too't in; good time. Is this Meneniu;? 
Sicin, *Tis be, 'tis he © O he is grown molt kind of late: 
Hatt Sir. Mene. Haile to you both, 
Sicin. Your C oriolanss 1$/not much miſt, but! with his 
Friends : the Common wealth doth Rand, and ſo would 
do, were he more angry at-it.': . 

Mene. All's well, and might have beet much better, 
if he could have temporiz'd. | 
Sicin, V Vhere is he, hear you? 
Mene, Nay I hear nething : 
His Mother and his wife hogs nothing from him, 

Enter threeor four Citizens, 

All. The Gods preſerve you both, 
S:cip, Gooden Neighbours. - 
Bru. Gooden to you all, | gooden to-you all, 
1 Qur ſelves, our Wives and children, on our knees, 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Sicin. Live, and thrive. | 
Brs. Farewell kinde Neighbours : 
'We wiſhtCoriolamns had lov'd you as we did. 
All. Now the Gads keep you, 
Both T4. Farewell;farewell. Exemnnt Citizent, 
Sicin. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when theſe Fellowes ran about the __ 
Crying Confuſion, 
Brat ; C ains Martins was 
A worthy Officer 1'tly Warr, but Inſolent, 
O'recome wirh pride, Ambitious, paſtall thinking 
Self-loving.. 

Sici, And affeRing one foleThrone,wichout aſſiſtance. 
Mene. I not{o, / - |, 
Sicin. WW Tbauld by this © all out Lamentations 
If he had gone forth Canſul; found i ſo. - 
Bru. The Gods have well prevented it, a0 Rome 
{Sits ſafe and fill without him. - 

Enter Adile, 

e/Edile. VVorthy: Tribunes; | 
There is aSlave what:we have put io priſon , 
the Voices with-wwo ſeveral Poryers 


ice of the Wares 
| Deſtroy what lies before'em.. . - 
HMene, Tis Auffudins, | IL'Y 


DD 
de leep, infnidle agraik 


_— D 4Y..- 
I —_ "© 


more baſtard. Chil- —_— In-ſbel'd;VVhen Martiss Rood forRomer 
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The Tragedy 
| And duſt not once peep out. | 
m_— Gome, what talk-you of Martins? 

Br#. Go ſee this Rumorer whipt, it cannot bz, 
The Volcies date break with us. 

Men, Cannot be: _ \... ' © NE IN 
We have record , that very well it ein, 
 Andthree examples of the like hath been 
Within my Age. But reaſon with the fellow 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this, | 
Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your Information, 
And beat the Meſſenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. we S4L 

Sicis. Tell notme : I know this cannot be, 

. Bru. Not poſhible. 
 . Evtor a M:ſſenger. 

Meſ. The Nobles in greatearneſtneſs are going 
All to the Senate-houſe : ſome news is comming 
That turns their Countenances. 

* Sicin, 'Tis this Slave : _ 

Go whip him 'fore the peoples eyes : His raifing, 
Nothing but his report. / 

| Meſ. Yes wotthy Sir, 

The SlaveS report is ſeconded, and more, 

More fearful is deliver'd.- 

Sicin, What more fearful ? 

Mef. It is ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Martins / 
Joyn'd with Auffidixe, leads a power 'gainft Rome, 
And vows Revenge as ſpacious, as between 
The young'it and oldeſt thing. 

Sicin, This is moſt likely, 

. Bre. Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may wiſh 
Good Martins home again. 

Sicin, The, very trick on't, 

Men. This is unlikely, | 


| qHe, and A&ffidies can no more atton 


Than violent'& Contrariety. 
| \.__ - Enter Meſſenger, 
Meſ. You are ſen for to the Senate : 
A fearful Army, led by Caius Martins, 


' [Afſociated with Auſfidiur's Rages 


Upon our Territories, and have alread 

O're-born their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 
What lay before them. IS; h 
| | Enter Cominins. WE. 
Com, Qh you have made good work. 

Men, What news> What news? 


Comp, You have holp to-raviſhyour own daughters,and | And 


Tomelt the City Leads upon your pates, 
To ſee your Wives diſhonour'd to your Noſes. - 
Men, N bar's the news? What's-the news ? 
Comm. Your Temples burned in thejr Ciment, and 
Your Franchiſes, whercon you ſtood, confin'd* | 
Into an Angors boar. | Fs 
; Men. Pray now the news > 
You have made fair work I fear tie : pray yout news? 
If Marti ſhould be joyn'd with Volceans. 
{ Comp. IF 7 He is their God, he leads them like a thing 


| ||Made by ſame other Deity than Nacere, 


That ſhapes man Better : and'they follow him 
Againſt us Brats, with no leſs Confidence, 


.|Thari Boyes perſuing Summer Butter-flies 
Or Barcheri lling yes. 


' Men. You have made good work, 

You andyour Apron-men : you, that ood ſo much 
Upon the v6ice of 0coupation, 'and 

} wii . . . 


 6rz 
The breath of Garlike-eaters. | | 
C ens. He'l ſhake your Rome about your ears, 
i Men. As Herculesdid ſhake down Mellow Eruit + 
You have made fair wack. a5 9! 
. Brs, But.is this true fit ? | 
Comp. I, and you'l look pale 
Before you find ir other. All the Regioris 
Do ſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And periſh conftanr fools : who is't can blamehim 2» 
Your Enemies and his, find ſomething in him, 
Men. We are all undone, unleſs 
The Noble man havemetcy. 
Com, Who ſhall ask it ? | 
The Tribunes cannot do'r for ſhame ; the people | 
Deſerve ſuch pitty of him, as the Wolf - 
Do's of the Shepherds ; For his beſt friends if they 
Should ſay ve good to Rome, they charg'd him even 
As thoſe ſhould do thar had deſerv'd his hate, 
And m_—_ mou like Enemies. L 
Me.'Tis true,ifhe were putting to the brand | 
That ſhould conſunte it; 1 have nor the at, 
To ſay, beſeech you ceaſe. You have made fair hands, 
You and your Crafts,'you have crafted fair. 
Com, You have brought 
A Trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
S'incapable of help. 
+ Tr, Say not, we brought it. 
Men, Flow > Was't we ? We lov'd him, 


But like beaſts, and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gave way unto your Cluſters, who did hooe | 
Him out o'th*City. TY 


TELE i. Tas Afi 
ey 1 roar him in again. Tullus Auffdon, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
AS if he were his Officer : Deſperation, 
Is all the policy, Strength, and Defence 
That Rome can make againſt them. 


, Enter a Troop of Citizens. - 
_ Men, &:: " 


come the . 
Andis Auffidins with him > You are they 
That made the Ayr unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greafie Caps, in hooti 
At Coriolaxns Exile. How he's comming, 
And not a hair upon a Souldiers head 


Which will not prove a whip : As many -Coxcombes | 
As you threw Caps up, will be tumble down, 
pay you for your voices. Tis no martet: | 
If he could burn us all ints one coal, | 
We havedeferv'dit, 
Omnes. Faich, we hear fearful News. 
| CHAI HE oe Be PEA 
WhealT ſaid baniſh him, Iſaid-twas pitty. 
2: And fodid1I. * | , 
3. Andſodid I; and on the truth, ſo did very ma- | 
ny of us, that we did, we didfor the beſt: and though we | 
willingly conſented to his Baniſhment, yer it was againſt 
our will. _ - 
Come. Y*are goodly things, you Voices. 
An. You havemade' you good work 
Youand your cry, Shall's ro the Capital ? 
Com, Oh I, what elſe ? Exennt both. 
Sicin, Go Maſtets get you home,be not diſtnaid, 
Theſe are a Side, that would be glad to have | 
This true, which they {o ſeem totear, Go home, | 
And ſheww no fignof Fear: - | 
FEE 3 x Cit, 
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"7 Cit. The Gods be good to us: Come Maſters let's 
home, | evadlaie Wewers i 'ttwrong,when We baniſh'd 


him. 
2 Cit. & Gid _ all, but come; let's home, Exit Cit 


Bru, I donot like this News: 4773 

Sicin, Nor I. 

| Bra, Ler'sto;the Capical 3 would half my reghch. 

| Would buy this for aJyec:; -r'v, 

Sicin, Pray let's g0.,-. ; +21 Exenat Tribunes, 
| .* , Eater: {of ro "me bl Lnemtenant. 

| Auf, Do ie toxty!Roman? , _ +: 

| _ I gHr: know what Witchcraft's in him: but 
' Your Souldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 

| Their talk at Table, and their Thanks at end, 

And you-are darknedin this 90 ws 


Even by your we 

w_ L Pp it now; | - 2.507 

urlet Te means I lame the the-foot 

Of our == He bears himſelf more proudly, 


Even to m bee than I thought he would 
When fi pan, Go him, _ Yet his Nature 
In thar's no Chappebng, and 1 I muſt excuſe 

| What canner IEEE 

| Liew, Yet I with Sir, 

I mean for your particular ) you] had not 
ptr 'd in Commiſſion with but either have born 
The ation of your ſelf,or elſe to him had left-irſoly. 
Auf. I underftand thee well, and'be thou ſure , 
When he ſhall comg.to-his account; he knows not 
What I canurge againſt him; although it ſeems 
And ſo he thi 15 no leſs apparent 
Toth'vulgar eye, "that he bears al Things fairly, 
And ſhews 202d Husbandry for the Volcean State , 


'Come let's away : hine, 
Thou afr poor RK of allz crny hctily art _— Exrant 


| A pair of Tribunes,: 


"when Cains Rome ist 


—_ — 


Aus ins nn 


alt: TI 


Enter Menenins, Co ominins, Sicinins, Brat, 

the two Tribunes, with others. 

_ -Meney, No, Ile not go: you hear what he hath ſaid 

Which was ſometime his General * who-loved him 

In a moſt dear particular. He call'd me-Father : 

But what o'chat > Go you that baniſ'd him | 

A mile before his Tent, falldown and kneel 

The way into his mercy: Nay, if he coy'd 

To hear Conzin;us ſpeak, Ile keep at home. 

Com. He would not ſeem to know me. 

Menen. Do you hear ? 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name: 

I urg'd-our old acquaintance, and rhe drops 

That we have bled together, Coriolangus 

He would not anſwer to: .Forbad all Names 3 

He was a kind of Nothing, Titleleſs, 

Till he had forg'd himſelf a name a'ch'fire 

Of burning Rome. 

Menin, Why, ſo: —_ have made good work : 

thave wrack A for Rome, 

To make Coals cheap:. A:Noble memory. 

Coms, I minded him, how Royal *twas to pardon 

When it was leſs expected. He replyed, 

It was a bare petition of aState 

'Toone whom they had puniſh'd.. 


| Fights Dragon: hike, and. does atchieve as ſoon 

| AS draw his wa yet he, bath lefr undone - - - 2 
That which al ak higneck, or hazard wine, 

| When ere we &ome ta our account... 

Lies. Sir, Log ou, FR: you hel carry Rome ? 

| Auf. All places nila £re be fits doyyn, 

; And the Nobili "Rome are his : : & 

| The Senators and Patricians love him too : 

'The Tribunes ate no Souldiers: and their people 

{ Will be as Taſrin the repeal, as haſty | 

'To expell him thence. I tunkhe') - to Rome... 

; As is the Aſpriy to the Fiſh, who LC agark it 

, By Soveraignxy. of Nature. & Was 

A Noble Eau 4 chem,. ns. ps 06h not. - 
Carry his TINT whether "Twas Pride | 

; Which out df dayly Fortung. ever taunts .... 

| The happy man ; whether efeX of judgements | 


To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe 

Which he was Ltd of : FI er Naturey: 
| Not to be other than one 7, dab )T 217 
From th'Cask to thiCuſhion ung grace 


' Even with.che ST auſterityand 
| As he'co 
| (:As he 


ee f all )notal 
Molhs ſo Lys ciemall Fe him Fm d, 


So, hated, and ſq hani(h'd.;, bur he;ha's a Matt} .. 

To choak i tin the.utt” rance;, So.our. VIRks Y boy Y 
; Lie in th'interyrerarion of ghe.time, - I 

' And poweru ntoir (elf mo commendable, | 


FD TEY ſoevidentas,a Chair;;.;4 ©) 
Fee TIO 7 i. N 
| One firegdriy il, one 
| Rio fr 


| Mult have that ks from _— fee che meaſure 


"ary 1 T think he'l hear.me, Yet to bite his.lip, - 
0 fal 


HMenen. Very well, Sd he ſay leis ? 
Com. I offered to awaken his regard 

For's private Friends, His anſyer to me wa$ 
He could not ſtay to pick them, ina pile }. .. 
Of noyſom muſty Chaſf. He ſaid,.'twas folly 
For one poor grainor two, toleave unbarnt 


_ 


And fill to noſe th'offence. 
Menen. For one grain or two.? 
I am one of thoſe ; his Mother, Wife, his s Child, 


And this brave Fellow too ; we are the Grains, 

You are the Muſty Chaff, and you are ſmelr. 

Above the Moon. We muſt be burnt for you. 

Sicin, Nay, pray be patient : If you refuſe your aid 

In this ſo never-need help, yer do-not 

Upbraid's with our diſtreſs,” But ſure if you 

Would be your Countries Pleadet, your good tongue 

More than the inſtant Army. we can make. 

Might Rtop:our Coun | 

| MeninNo: Ile not meddle. 

Sicin, Pray you $010! him. 

Adenen. What ſhould I do? 

Bru, Only make trial what, your Lovecan Mm 

For:Rome, towards Martous. 

An, Well, and ſay that Martins recurn me, 

As Cominixs is retumn'd, unheard 3 what wo_ ? 

But as a diſcontented Friend, grief-ſbot-.. 

With his nakindneſs; :Say*t be ſo > 1c: ' 
Sicin, Yet your gaod-will : 


As you inrended well. | 
Men, Ile undertak't: 


And hum at good Comtjnigs much unheacts me: 


He 
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He was nottaken well, he had notdin'd, Men. am as thy General is _ _. __ 
The Veins unfill*d, our blood is cold, and then r. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he do's. Can you, 
We powt upon the Morning, are unapt | when you have puſht out, your vares, the very Defender 
To give or to _— ; but when we have ſtufft. of them, and in a violent popular ignorance, given your 
Theſe Pipes, ar theſe Conveyances of our blood enemy your ſhield, think ro-front his revenges with the 
With Wine and feeding, we have ſuppler Souls eaſe groans of old women, the Virginal palms of your 
Than in our Prieſt-like Faſts : therefore Ile warch him | daughters, orwith the palfied interceſſion of ſuch a de- 
Till he be diered to ” requeſt , cay'd Dotant as you ſeem tobe > Can you think to blow 
And then Ile ſet npon him, out the tended hire,your City is r2ady to flame in,with 
Bru. You know the very.rode into his kindneſs, ſuch weak breath as this?No,you arz deceiv'd, therefore 
, And cannot loſe your Way. . back to Rome, and prepare for your execution: you are 
Men. Good faith Ile prove him, condemn'd, our General has ſivorn you out of reprieve 
Speed how it will; I ſhall ere long have kriowledge | and pardon. 
Of my ſucceſs. ng * ' Exit.| Men. Sirra, if the Captain knew I wzre here, 
Com. He'l never hear him, He would uſe me with eſtimation. 
Sicin, Not ? | I, Come, my Captain knows you not. 
Cop, I tell you, he do's fit in Gold, his eye Men. mean thy General. 
Red as 'twould burn Rome : and his Injury 1. My General cares not for you, Back I ſay, go: leſt 
The Gaoler to his pitty, I kneel'd before him, L.let forth your half pint of blood. Back, that's che ur- 
"Twas very faintly be ſaid Riſe : diſmiſt me * | moſt of your having, back. 
Thus with his ſpeechleſs hind. What he would do Men. Nay but Fzllow, Fellow. | 
He ſent in writing after me : what he would not, Enter Corjolanus with Auffidins; | 
Bound with an Oath to yield to his conditions : Corio, What's the matter ? | 
$o that all hope is vain, unleſs his Noble Mother, Men. Now you Companion: Ile ſay ap arrant for you: 
And his Wife ( who as I hear ) mean to ſolicite him | you ſhall knoy now thatT am in eſtimation : you ſhall 
For mercy to his.Couytry : therefore let's hence, , © | perceive, thata Jack gardant cannot office me from my 
And with our fair intreaties haſt them on. Exeunt, | Son Coriolanus, gueſs but my entertainment with himif | 
Enter Menenins tothe Watch or Guard, | thou ſtand'ſt noti'th'State of hanging, or of ſome death 
1 Wat. Stay : whence are you? |. f more long in SpeQatorſhip, and crueller inſuffering,be- 
2 Wat. Stand, and go back. | hold now preſently,and ſwoond for what's to come upon 
Men. You guard like men, 'ris well. But by your leave | thee. The glorious Gods fit in hourly Synod about thy 
Iam anOfficer of State,& come to ſpeak withCor:olanns. | particular proſperity,and love thee no worſe than thy old 
r. From-whence ? Men. From Rome. Father Menenixsdo's.* O my Son, my Son / thou art pre- | 
' 1.. You maynot paſs, you mult return : our. General | paring fire for us : look thee; here's-water to. quench it. 
will no more hear fom thence. | I was hardly moved ro come to thee : but being aſſured ; 
2. Yowl ſee your Rome embrac'd with fire, before | none but my ſelf could move thee, I have been blown ; 
You'l ſpeak with Coriolames. out of your Gates with ſighs : and conjure thee to par- | 
Men. Good my Friends, don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrymen, . The good | 
If you have heard your General talk of Rome, Gods aflyage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it , upon | 
And of his Friends there, it is Lots to Blanks, this Varlet here : This, who like a block hath denyed | | 
My name hath touchr your ears 2 it is Menerms. my acceſs to thee. | 
! 1, Be it ſo, goback: the virtue of your name , Corio, Away. 
Is not here paſlable. Men, How? Away ? | 
-* Mes. 1 tell the Fellow, Corio. Wife, Mother, Child, I know nat. My affairs 
Thy General is my Lover : I have been Are ſeryanted to,others: Though I owe | 
The book of his good As, whence men have read My revenge properly, my remiſſion lies | | 
His Fame unpatallel'd, happily amplified : In Volceanbreſts. That we have been familiar, 
For T have ever verified my Friends, Ingrate forgeffulneſs ſhall po.ſon rather © -_ 
(Of whom he's chief ) with all the fize rhat verity Than pitty : Note how much, therefore be gone. 
Would without lapfing ſuffer : Nay, ſomerimes, | Mine ears againſt your ſutes, are ſtronger than - 
Like to a Bowupon aſubtil oround - © Your gates againlt my force. Yet for T loved thee, 
I have tumbled paſt the throw : and in his praiſe | Take this along, I writ it for thy ſake, ; 
Have (almoſt) Rampt the Leaſing: Therefore Fellow, | And would have ſent it. Another word MMenenim, | | 
I muſt have leave to paſ<, | I will not hear thee ſpeak, This man Auſfidins _, , | 
| 1; Faith Sirif yeahad rold as many lyes in his behalf, | Was my belov'd in Rome : yet thou behaldR— |}. "1 
28 you have ugtered words in your owhy you ſhould not | Af. You keep a conſtant temper, Exennt. | 
here : no, though'ir were as virtuots to lye, as to == Manent the Guard and Menenin. 
live chaſtly. Therefore go back. | I, Now fir, is your name Menenins ? 
| Men, Prithcefellow,remember my name is Menenine, 2 'Tis a ſpell youſee of muchpower : . 
} alwayes faQtionary onthe party of your General. You know the way home again, - aa 0 
2. Howſoever yon have been his Lyar, as you ſay you 1. Do _s hear how we are _ſhent for keeping your 
have, I am one that relfing true under hin, muſt fxy you | greatneſs back ? © rojgfi 
cannot paſs. Therefore 0 back. | 2, What cauſe do you think I have £0 ſyoond ? 
Men, Ha's he din'd can'ſt thou tell? For I would not Men, 1 neither car: for th'world , nor your-General : 
ſpeak with him; (faſter dinner. * | for ſuch thitigs as you, can ſcarce think ther's any, Vare }' . 
" | -; 4, Youaren Rorhan, ate you ? ' ſo ſlight, He thathath a will to dye by himſelf, fears it; 
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| As if O/ymwpms to a Mole-hill Chould 


| Plough Rome, and harrow. Italy , Ile never 


_ 


6 The Trap of Grolans. 


ou, be that youare ; long; and your miſery encreaſe 
with your age. 1 ay ro you, as I was ſaid to, Away. Ext. 
Noble 


I.A Fellow I- warrant him. 
2 The worthy Fellow is our General, He's the Rock , 
The Oak not to be winde-ſhaken. Exit Watch. 


Enter Coriolanut and Auffidins. 
Corio, We Will before the walls of Rome to morrow 
Set doyyn our Hoaſt, My oemon: in this Action, 
You niuſt report to th' Volcian. Lords, how plainly 
I have born this Buſineſs, 
Auf. Only their ends you have reſpeRed. 
Stbpt your ears againſt the general ſute of Rome : 
Never admitted a privat whiſper,nonot with ſuch friends 
That thought them ſure of you, 
Corio, This laſt old man, | 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Ronie, 
Lov'd me, above the meaſure of a Father, 
Nay godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 
Was to ſend him for whoſe old loyeT have 
(Though I ſhew'd ſowrly to him ) once more offer'd 
The firſt Conditions which they did refuſe , 
And cannot now accepr, to grace him onely, 
That thought he could do more: A very little 
I have yeeldedts, Freſh Embaſles, and Sutes, 
Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter 
Will 1 lendear to. Ha 2 what ſhout is this? Shout within 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
Inthe ſame time' tis made ? I will not, 
Emer Virgila,FolummaV aleria,jong Ma, tins; 

_ with Atteudants. 

My wife comes formoſt, then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The Grandchilde to her blood. Bur our affe&ion, 
All bond and privilege of nature break; 
Let it be Virtuous to be Obſtinate. 
What is that Curt'fie worth ?. Or thoſe Doves eyes, 
Which can make Gods fotſworn ? I melt , and am not 
Of tronger earth than others : my Mother bows, 


| In ſupplication Nod: arid tny young Boy | 
Hath an aſpe of interceſſion, which 
Great Nature cries, Deny not.. Let the. Volcies 


Be ſuch a Goſling to obey inſtin& : but ſtand : 
As ifa man wereAuthor of himſelf, kneyy no other kin, 
Virgil. My Lord and Husband. 

Coro, Theſe eyes are not the ſame I woge in Rome, 
Virg. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chatg'd 
Makes you think ſo. 

Corio, Like a dull Actor now, I have forgot my part, 
And I am out, even to a full Diſgtace.Beſt-of my Fleſh, 
Forgive my Tyranny : butdo notlay, 
For that —_ our Romans, O a kiſs 

Long as my Exile, ſeet as my Revenge ! 
Now by.che jealous Queen of Heaven, that. kiſs 
I carried from thee dear ; and my true Lip 
Hath Virgin'd it ere fince.. You Gods, I pray, 
And the moſt Noble Mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted: Sink my knee ith'eafth z;  Kneelr, 
Of chy deep duty, more impreſſion ſhew 

Than-that of common Sons. 
 Velaw. Oh Rtandup ble ! 


Whil'R with noſofter Cuſhion than the Flint 


not from mother: Let Jour General do his worſt. For Between the Child, and Parent. ..*,, ... 


Corio, What's this? your knees to me. ? Hos 
To your Correed Son? _  ; 
Then ler the Pibbles on the kungry beach. 


_ the proud Cedars 29008 the fiery Sun 
urd'ring umpoſſbility, to make + 
What cannot be, Di work. 


Do you know this Lady 7 
Corio, The Noble Siſter of Publicala ; . * 
The Moon of Rome-: Chaſt as the Ificle 


And hangs,on Dian; Temple : Deat V aleria, 
Volum. This is a poor Epitome of yours , 
Which by ttinterpretation of full time, 
May ſhey like all your ſel£. | 

Corio. The God of Souldiers , 


To ſhame unyulnerable; and ficike i'th'Warrs 
Like a great Sea-mark ſtanding every flaw, 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee, 

V alum. Your knee, Sirrah. 

Corie. That's 'my brave boy. 


Are Surters to you, 
Corio, I beſeech you : | 
Orf yould ak; re er chis before ; 


Be held by your denials. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my Souldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Romes Mechanicks. Tell me not 


Volum. Oh no more, no more : - 

You have ſaid you will not grant us anything 
For we have nothing elſe to ak, but that 
Which you deny already :- yet we will ask, 
Thar if you fail in our requeſt, the blame 


And ſtate of Bodies would bewray what life 


How more unfortunate than living 
Are we come hither ;: ſince that c 


Conftrains them wee | 
Making the Mother, Wife, and Child to ſee, 


His Countties Bowels out : and topoor we 
Thine enmities moſt capital * Thou barr'lt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a.comfort 
Thar all but wecnyoy. For bow.can,we ? 
Alas ! how can we, for our Country-pra 


Our conforr in the Country. We muſt find, 


Mult as a Forein Recreant-be led_:- .... 
With Manacles through our ftreets,ot elſe 


I kneel before thee, and unproperl 
leak duty as miſtaken, all this while, 


Trwumphantly tread on thy Countries ruine, 


Fillop the Starrs ; Then, let the mutimoug winds | 
Volum, Thouart = Wartiour, I hope toframe the 
? > » 


That's curdied by the Froſt, from pureſt Snow, 


With the conſent of ſupreme Fove, inform. TD | 
Thy thoughts with Nobleneſs, that #hou maiſt prove 


Volum. Even be, your wite, this Lady, and myſelf, 
The thing I have forſworn to grant, may never 


Wherein I ſeem unnatural : Deſire not t'allay _ 
My Rages and Revenges,with your colder reaſons, 


May hang upon your hardneſs, therefore hear us. | 
or10, Auſfidizs, and you Volcies, mark, for we'l + 
Hear nought from Rome in private. Your requeſt ? 
Volum. Should we be filent & notſpeak,our Raiment 


We have led fince thy Exile. Think with thy @F, 

Women .., 

y fight, which ſhould 

Make our eys flow with joy: hearts dance with comforts, 
and ſhake with feas and forrow, 


The Son, the Hugband, and the Father tearing 


EA... 
Whereto we are bound, together with thy victory," . 
Whereto we are bound : Alack, or we mult loſe 
The Country our dear Nurſe., orelſe thy. perſon 


An evident Calami we had... 
Our wiſh, which Fs nM Fax. either thou 


] 
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The Tragedy: of (oriolanus. Z 


&t7 | 


And bear the Palm', - for hrving bravely ſhed 
 |Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my ſelf, Sorin , 

1 purpoſe not to waire on Fortune, till 

eſe warrs determin : if I' cannot perſivade thee 
Rather to ſhew a Noble grace toboth parts 
Than ſeek the end of og 3; thou (halt no 5oner 
March to affaule thy Country, than to. tread. 
(Truſt to't, thou halt nos) an thy Mothers wombe 
| [That brought +thee to. this workd, | ; 
| YVirg. 1, and mine, brought youforth this boy, 
To keep your name hiving eo time; 

Boy, A ſhall not. tread ap me: Lig. run away 
* [TillI am bigger, but then Ile fight. . 
Corio. Notofa-womans tendetneſy to bt 
| [Requires nor Childe, nor womans fagg ta fee: 
| [Thave fate too long; | 

Volum. Nay, go-not from us thus: 
E it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
Toſave the Romans. , thexeby-ta deftroy 
The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condernn us 
| As poyſonoug:of your Honour. No, out ſure 
Is that you reconcile them: While the Valces 
[May ſay, this-mercywe have ſhew'd : the Romans, 
[This we receiy'd, and each in either fide , 
Give the All-haile to.thee, and:cryhbe Bleſt 
For making up this peace, Thau: know'Rt ( great Sonn ) 
[The end of Warr's uncertain: but this certain, 
That ifthou conquer Rome, the beueftt 
[Which thou ſhalt thereby reap,.isfuch-a name 
| Whoſe repetition will be doggd- with Curſes : 
Whoſe Chranitle thug» werir, Fhe' man was Noble, 
But with his laſt Attempghe wip'd:ig out, 
Deftroy'd his Country, and his name remains 
To th'infuing'Age,.abharr'd. Speak ro me Son : 
|[Thouhaſt afteRed the five trams of Honor, 
To imitate the graces: of the: Gods; 
To tear with Thunder: the wide-Cheeks a'th' Ayr , 
And yet to change:rby Sulptiuce:with a Boulc. 
That ſhould hut-rive an Oak. Why do'ſt-nort ſpeak? 
|Think*R rhoa it honourable for: aNoble-man 
Stitoremember wrongs 2 Daughter, Speak you : 
| Hz cares not foryaur-1yeeping.. Speakthou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more 
[Than can our Reaſons. There. is90-man inthe world 
More -bound'to's Mother, yet tiere: he lets me: prate 
Like one 1'th* Stocks, Thou haſtneyerin'thy life, 
| [Stewed thy deer Mather any curtcfie, 
When,ſhe ( pobp Hen) fon'd: 6-00 ſecond brood 
Hi's clide'd thee ro the: Warrs, and:ſately-home. 
Loden with Honor: Say my RequeRt's unjuſt, 
And ſpuynce back: Bubif it be-notſÞ 
Thou art not honeſt, and the-Gads -4- > EE 
That thou refdiainRfftom me the:Duty h 
Toa Mothers part belongs. Heturns away: 
Down Ladiescizt usfhame himmwinttvour knees. | 
To his ſur-name Corio/anus. longs more pride 
{Than pitgitanyr Prayers. Down+ anend, 
This is the laſt, So, we wilk home: to:Rome, 
And dye among our Neighbours : NaySehold's, 
| This Boy that cannot telt what hexvould have, 
But kneels, and/h61ds.up hands for febtowſhip, | 
Doe's reafaraur Petition rvith, moceftrengt 
| Than thou haſt todeny'c.. Come, lerus go : 
| This Fellow had a! Viokceanto, his\Mdtheo : 
His Wits isit Coriolis, and-his Chitde | 
| Lic him by chance yer give us'0nr diſpatch: |, 
[| : 
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' | littl finger,there is ſome 
".. 


I am huſbtuntil ourCiry be afire,&then Ile alittle 
| | Folle ber rhe hte |; 
Corio, O Mother, Mother ! 
What have you done. > Behold, the Heavens do ope, 
; Ih2 Gods look down, and this utinatutal Scene 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother : Oh! 
You haye wyonn a happy Vi&ory to Rome. 
| Bur for your Son, beleeve.it : Oh beleeve it, 
{ Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not molt mortal ta him. Bur let.it come : 
| Auſſdins, though I cannor make true Warrs, 
| Ile frame convenient peace. Now good Anſfidins, 
| Were you in miy ſteed, would you have heard 
; A mother leſs? ot granted leſs A ffidix:? 
Auf, I was mov'd withall. * 
| Corio, Idarebe ſworn you were 
And fir, itisno little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fiveat compaſſion. Bur (good fir) 
What peace-you't make, adviſe me: For my part, 
Ile not to Rome, He back withyou , and/pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe. O Mother! Wife 

Ar. I am glad thou haſt ſer thy mercy, & thy Honor 
A difference in thee : Out of that Ile work 
My ſelf a former Fortune. 

Corio. I by and by; But we will drink together $ 
And you ſhall bear | 
A better yitnefs back than wards, which we 
On like conditions; will have.counter-ſeal'd. 
Come enter with us 2 Ladies you. deſerve 
To haye-a Temple built you': All the: Swards 
In Italy, and her Confederate Arms | 
Could nor have made this. peace. Exeunt. 

Enter Menenias and. Sicinins. (one? 
Mene. See you yon'd-Coma'th' Capitol, yon'dcorner 

Stcin. Why what of that? | | 

Are. Tf it be poſſible for you ro diſplace it with your 
theLadies-of Rome,eſpe- 
cially his Mother, may prevail with him.” But I ay, there 
is no hope in 't, our throats are ſentenc'd, and ſtay upon 
executign. ; 

Sicin. Is. poſſible, thatſo-ſhorta time 
condition of a:man, 

Mene. There is difference between a Grub 8& a But- 
terfly, yet your: Butterfly was a.Grub : this. Aſartius, is 
grown from Man to Dragon; He has wipes, hee's more 
than a creeping thing. 

Sicix. He loy'd tus Mother dearly. 

Aene. Sodid he me : and he no more remembers his | 
Mother now, than'an eight years old horſe ,, The tartneſs 
of his face, ſomrs ripe-Grapes. When he walks,he moves 
like an Engine, and the ground ſhrinks before his Trea- 
ding. He 13 able to peirce a Corſet with his eye: Talks 
like a knell, and his-hum is a Butery. He fits-imhis State 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bidgbe done is 
finiſht with his bidding, He wants nothing - of a God but 
Eternitie, and a Heaven to Fhrone in, 

Sicin, Yes, mercy, ifyou report him” truly. 

Mexe, I paint him inthe Charater. Mark-what mer. 
cy his Mother ſhall bring from him : There-is no more 
mercy in him, than there \ismilk in a wang that 
ſhall out poor City find : an all this is long of you, 

_ Sicin. The Gods be 2q0& unto Un -. 77 215 2) 

Mee. No, in ſuch'a cafe-the' Gods willnat bee good | 
unto us. When we banifh'dhimgve reſpeRed nor them : 
and he returning to break our necks;they reſpect not us. 


can alter the 
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—— Mm T ragedy of Coriolanus.” 


not from another: Let your General do his worlt. For | Bztween the Child, and Pazent. .*, .... 
| you, be that youare ; long3 and your miſery encreaſe | Corio, What's this? your knees to me ? 
with your age. 1 ſay to you, as I was ſaid to, Away. Ex:it.| To your CorreRed Son? ./ 
1.A Noble Fellow I warrant him. | Then ler the Pibbles on the hungry beach 
2 The worthy Fellow is ourGeneral, He's the Rock , | Fillop the Starrs ; Then, let the mutinous winds 
The Oak not to be winde-ſhaken. Exit Watch. | Strike the proud Cedars 'againſt the fiery Sun : 
Enter Coriolanut and Auſfidins. Murd'ring impoſhbility, to make - | 
Corio. We will before the walls of Rome to morrow | What cannot be, ſlight work. by, 
Set down our Hoaſt, My partnet in this Aion, Volum, Thouart = Wartiour, I hope toframe thee, 
You niuſt report to th* Volcian- Lords, how plainly Do you know this Lady ? 
I have born this Buſineſs, Corio, The Noble Siſter of Publicala ; . 
Auf. Only their ends you have reſpeRed. The Moon of Rome-: Chaſt as the Ificle 
Stbpt your ears againſt the general ſute of Rome : That's curdied by the Froſt, from pureſt Snow, 
Never admitted a privat whiſper,nonot with ſuch friends | And hangs,on Diens Temple : Deat Valeria. 
That thought them ſure of you, Volum. This is a poor Epitome of yours , 
Corio, This laſt old man, | Which by th'interpretation of full time, 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Ronie, May ſhey like all your ſelf. | 
Lov'd me, above the meaſute of a Father, Cor:o. The God of Souldiers , a 1 
Nay godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, | | With the conſent of ſupreme Fove, inform. | 
Was to ſend him for whoſe old love T have Thy thoughts with Nobleneſs, that thou maifſt prove 
(Though I ſhew'd ſowrly to him ) once more offer'd To ſhame unyulnerable; and ficike i'th'Warrs 
The firſt Conditions which they did refuſe , Like 2 great Sea-mark Randing every flaw, | 
And cannot now accepc, to grace him onely, And ſaving thoſe that eye thee, ! 
That thought he could do more: A very little Volum. Your knee, Sirrah. ; 
I have veelded te, Freſh Embaſles, and Sutes , Corio. That's my brave boy. . . 
Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter Volum. Ev:n he, your Wife, this Lady , and my ſl ; 
Will Ilendear to. Ha > what ſhout is this? Shoxt withis | Are Suters to you, : 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow Corio, I beſeech you peace : 
Inthe ſame time' tis made ? I will not, Orif youre a$k, re r chis before ; 
Emer Virgilia YolummaV aleria,yong Ma, tins; The thing I have forſworn to grant, may never 
_ with Attendants. Be held by your denials. Do not bid me 
My wife comes formoſt, then the honour'd mould Diſmiſs my Souldiers, or capitulate 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand Again with Romes Mechanicks. Tell me not 
The Grandchilde to her blood. Bur our affeGion, Whetein I ſeem unnatural : Defire not tallay 


All bond and privilege of nature break; My Rages and Revenges,with your colder reaſons. 
Let it be Virtuous to be Obſtinate. Volume. Oh no more, no more : - 


lh 


: 


What is that Curt'fie worth ? Or thoſe Doves eyes, | You have ſaid you will not grant us anything : 
Which can make Gods fotſworn ? I melt , and am not | For we have nothing elſe to ask, but that 
Of ronger earth than others : my Mother bows, Which you deny already : yet we will ask, 


| As if Olympws to a Mole-hill Chould Thar if you fail in our requeſt, the blame 
In ſupplication Nod: arid my young Boy | May hang upon your hardneſs, therefore hear us. ' 
Hath an aſpet of interceſſion, which orio. Auſfidizs, and you Volcies, mark, for we'l - 
Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the. Volcies Hear nought from Rome in private. Your requeſt? _ } 
Plough Rome, and harrow. [taly , Ile never Volum. Should we be filent & notſpeak,our Raiment | 
Be ſucha Goſling to obey inſtin& : but ſtand | And Rate of Bodies would bewray what life 
Asifa man wereAurhor of himſelf, 8 kneyy no other kin, | We have led fince thy Exile. Think with thy (@E, 
Virgil. My Lord and Husband. | How more unfortunate thanliving women | 
Cor10, Theſe eyes are not the ſame I woge iti Rome, | Are we come hither ; fince that thy fight, which ſhould 
Virg. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chatng'd * | Make our eys flow with joy: hearts dance with comforts, 
Makes you think ſo. Conftrains them wee ſhake with feas and ſorrow, 
Corio, Like a dull Aor now, I have forgot my part, | Making the Mother, Wife, and Child to ſee, 
And I am our, even to a full Diſgtace.Beſt-of my Fleſh, | The Son, the Hughand, and the Father tearing 
Forgive my Tyranny : but do notſay , His Countnes Bowels out : and topoor we 
Far that forgive our Romans, O a kiſs | Thine enmities moſt capital * Thou barr'lt us 
Long as my Exile, ſweet as my Revenge ! Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
Now by.rhe jealous Queen of Heaven, that kiſs Thar all but we,cnyoy. For how.can we ? 
I carried from thee dear ; and my true Lip Alas ! how can we, for our Country pray ? Ki --- > 
Hath Virgin'd it ere fince.. You Gods, I pray, Whereto we are bound, together with thy viRtory , 
And the moſt Noble Mother of the world Wheretowe are bound : Alack, or we mult loſe 
Leave unſalted : Sink my knee ith'eafth ; K nels, | The Country our dear Nurſe , orelſe thy perſon 
Of chy deep duty, moreimprefſion ſhew Our comfort in the Country. We mult find 
| Than-that of common Sons. An evident Calamiehs (hong we had 
Volum. Oh tand up bleft ! | Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win. Fox either thou 
| Whil'R with noſofter Cuſhion than the Flint | Mult as a Forein Recreant-be led | 
I kneel before thee, and 4 pry With Manacles through our ireets,or elſe 
Cz 


PrP 28 miſtaken, all this w Triumphantly tread on thy Countries ruine, 


And 
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The Tragedy of {otiolenus, i 


And bear the Palm', - for having bravely ſhed 
Thy Wife and Childrens blood : For my ſelf, Sonn , 
[ purpoſe not to waite on Fortune, till 
Theſe warrs determin : if I'cannot perſivade thee 
Rather to ſhew a Noble grace toboth parts 
Than ſeek the end of one ; thou (halt no (50ner 
March to affault thy Country, than to tread: 
(Truſt to't, thou halt nox) an thy Mothers wombe 
| [That brought thee to this world, = ; 
Virg. 1, and mine, brought youforth this boy, 
To keep your name living to tune; 
Boy, A ſhall not tread ap me : Ile run away 
Till I am bigger, but then Ile fight. 
Corio. Notof a womans tendetneſy to bz 
[Requires nor Childe, nor womans face to fee: 
| have fate too long; | 
Volum. Nay, g0 not from us thus: 
K it were (6, that our requeſt did tend 
Toſave the Romans. , thereby, to-deftroy 


The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemn us 


[As poyſonoug:of your Honour. No, out ſute 

Is that you reconcile them: While the Valces 
TMay ſay, thismercywe have ſhe'd : the Romans, 
This we receiv'd, and each in either fide 
Give the All-haile to thee, and-cry be Bleſt 


[The end of Warr's uncertain: but this certain, 

That ifthou conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is fuch.a name 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd- with Curſes : 
Whoſe Chronitle thus-writ, Fhe' man was Noble, 
But with his laſt Attempghe wip'd:it out, 

Deftroy'd his Country, and his name remains 

To th'infuing'Age, abhatr'd. Speak ro me Son : 

Thou haſt feed thefive ſtrams-of Honor, 

To imitate the graces: of the Gods; 

To tear with; Thunder: the wide-Cheeks a'th' Ayr , 
And yet to change:rby Sulptiure:witn a Boulr. 

That ſhoald hut-rive an Oak. Why do'{tnor ſpeak? 
Think'ft rhoa it honourable for a Noble man 
tytoremember wrongs ? Daughter, Speak you : 
He cares not far:your-1yeeping. Speakthou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more 

Than can our Reaſons. There is9o man inthe world 
More bound to's Mother, yet tiere: he lets me prate 
Like one i'th' Stocks, Thou hatneyerin'thy life, 
ſhewed thy deer Mather any curtefie, 

When ſhe ( paper Hen) fon'd-f-no ſecond brood 
th's cludk'd thee-ro the. Warrs, and:ſately. home. 
Loden with Honour: Say my RequeR's unjuſt, 

And ſpuyn1me back: Butif it benotſÞ 

{Thou art not honeſt, and the Gads n_ge thee 
That thou reftfainiffom me the:Duty wii h 

Toa Mothers part belongs. Heturns away: 

Down Ladies «dat usfhame himmwrivour knees. | 
To his ſur-name Corio/anus longs more pride 

Than pitzy;tavyr Prayers. Down: anend, 

This is the laſt. So, we wilt homz:to:Rome, 

| And dye among our Neighbours : Naybehold's, 
This Boy that cannot telt what hexvould have, 
|Butkneels, and/h61ds.up hauds for feltowſhi 

Doe's reafaraur Petition with moceRtrengt 

Than thou haſt to geny'r..Come,, lexus go : 

| This Fellow had u: Vidlceanto, his\Mdthes : 

| His Wife is ju Coriobis, and irs Chitde 

Like him by chance: yer give us.0nr difpatclt: 


"4 


d 


nm 


—— 


For making up this peace. Thau: know'ſ ( great Sonn ) 


& | | Meſ.; 


| Holds her by the hand ſilent. 
Corio. O Mother, Mother ! | 
What have you done. > Bebold, the Heavens do ope, 
; The Gods look down, and this utnatutal Scene 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother : Oh! 
You have wonn a happy ViRory to Rome. 
| Bur for your Son, beleeve it : oh beleeve it, 
Moſt dangerouſly you. have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. Bur ler it come : 
| Anſpdius, though I cannot make true Warrs, 
| Ile frame convenient peace. Now good Auffidins, 
Were = in my ſteed, would you have heard 
' A mother leſs? or granted leſs Anffid:n:? 
Auf. I was mov'd withall. * 
| Corio, I darebe ſworn you were 
And fir, itisno little thing to make 
Mine eyes to ſeat compaſſion. But (good fir) 
What peace you't make, adviſe me: For my part, 
He not to Rome, He back withyou , and pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe. O Mother! Wife 1 

Af. I am glad thou haſt ſet thy mercy, & thy Honor 
A difference in thee : Out of that Ile work 
My ſelf a former Fortune. 

Corio. I by and by; But we will drink together 2 
And you ſhall bear | 
A better yitnefs back than words, which we 
On like conditions; will have. counter-ſeal'd. 

Come enter with us : Ladies you. deſerve 
To have-a Temple built you: All the: Swords 
In Italy, and her Confederate Arms 
Could nor have made this,peace. Exeunt. 
Emer Menenins and Sicinins. (one? 
Mene. See you yon'd Coina'ti Capitol, yon'dcorner 

Sicin. Why what of that? | 

Aene. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
littlz finger,therz is ſome hope theLadies-of Rome,eſpe- 
cially his Mother, may prevall with him.” ButI ay, there 
is no hope in *t, our throats are ſentenc'd, and tay upon 
execution. ; 

Sicin. Is't. poſſible, thatſo ſhorta time can alter the 
condition of a:man. 

Mene, There is difference between a Grub & a But- 
terfly, yet your: Butterfly. was a.Grub : this. Martins, is 
grown from Man to Dragon: He has wings, hee's more 
than a creeping thing. | 

Sicin. He loy'd tus Mother dearly, 

Mene. Sodid he me : and he no more remembers his 
Mother now,than'an eight years old horſe , The tartneſs 
of his face, ſows ripe-Grapes. When he walks,he moves 
like an Engine, and the ground ſhrinks before his Frea- 
ding. He 1s able to peirce a Corſet with his eye : Talks 
like a knell, and his-hum is a Battery. He fits-imlris State 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bidsbe done is 
finiſht with his bidding, He wants-nothing- of a God but 
Eternitie, and a Heaven to Throne.in, 

Sicin, Yes, mercy, ifyou report him truly. 

Mex, I paint him inthe. Charaker. Mark-what mer. 
cy his Mother ſhall bring from him : Thereis no more 
mercy in him, than there 'is-milk in a male-Tyger, that 
ſhall out poor City find : ang all this is long of you, 

- Sicin. The Gods be 200d unto us. #1 BN 

Mee. No, in ſuch'a cafe:the' Gods willnat bee good 
unto us. When we banifſh'dhimgve reſpeRted nor them : 
and he returning to brzak our necks,they reſpect not us. 

Enter a Meſſenger, 
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I am huſbtuntil ourCity be afire,&then Ile ſpeak a litcle. | 
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'  TheTragedyof Coriolanus. 
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'The Plebeians have;gor your Fellow Tribune, 
And hale him up and don ; all fearing, if 
'The Roman Ladies bringnot comfort home , 
They'l give him-dearhby Inches. -' | 
Enter another Meſſenger. 

Sicin, What's.the News 2 | |. (prevayl'd, 
' Meſ. Good News, good news;the Ladies have 

The Volciansarediſlodg'd, and Afartius gone: 
' A merrier day. did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th' expulſion of the Targquins. 
Sicin. Friend, art thou certain this is true ? 
Is't moſt certain?j'” 0D 
Mef. As certain as I know the Sunis fire : 
—_ have you lurk'd that'you make doubr of it ? © 

e're through an Arch ſo hurried'the blown Tide 

As the recomforted throughvth*gates. Why heark you ? 
Trumpets, Hobijes, Drums beat, altogether. 
The Trumpets; Sack+burs,.Pſalteries, and Fifes, 
Tabors, and Cymboles,and'the ſhowrting Romans, 
Make the Sun dance. Heatk you. A ſhout within. 
. Mene, This.is 'go0d ' News © 
I will go meet the Ladies, This YVolamma, 
Is worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City fatl: Qf/Ttibunes ſuch as you, | 

A Sea and Land full: you have pray'd well today: 
| This Morning; for ten thouſand of your throats, 
I'de not have &iven a doit. Heark; how they joy. 

- ©". Sound fill with the Shouts. 

Sicin. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you' for your tydings: 
Next, accept my thankefulheſs, SI 


Sicin, They are neer-the'Gity? 
Aeſ. Almoſtarpoint-toenter. nr 
| Sicin, Wee'l meet them and/helpthe joy, 


31 - 


| Enter two'Senators, with Ladies paſſing wer 
1 the Stage, with: aber Lordi.”  . 


| -Sena. Behold our Patronneſs, the life of Rome : 
Calt all/your Tribes togetheJ; ptaiſe the Gods, * 


Vniſhoot the nbiſe that baniſh'd' Martins, | > 
Repeal titm,? with the welcome of his Mother: . | 
Cry welconie Ladies, welcome. #4 WOT» 7 


All, Welcome Ladies, welcome. Exeunt. 


11117.) Emer. Tallis Auſfibis; with Attendauts. 
- :AufGo tell the Lotds ith" City, I am here: 
| Deliver:thencthis Paper {having read its. [7 | 
Bid them'repair'ts'th* Market place, Where I - 
Bvenin thetts\ 'and in the Commons ears, 
Wilt vonelt the ffuthiof ts Him] accuſe; 
ES» Fee} ee enter dyand 
Intends Uapyear before” thel People, hoping 
To purge If with words: Diſpatch, '! .*- 

: Enter 5 bf 4 Conſpirators of Auffidias F attion. 
Moſt Welcome, !' : 7 104 nh Penne? 
-{x, Cox;/How'is'it with 6ur 'Genetal? : .: 


ao 
190006, 5. 5 
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poyſon'd, and with his Chariry lain; > 54 
| 'Whereinyouwifhr us parties 7/Wee'l deliver/you 


We muſt proceed as we do finde the People. 


'| Makes the Survivor heyr of all. 


When he did ftand for Conſul, which he loſt 


*:Meſ- Sir,we have all-great:cauſe to give great thanks, 


E-xennt, 


And make triumphant fires, ſtrow Flowers before them: 


A Flouriſh #ith Drums &: Trumpets. 
"ft STEMS AOL \ 


Anf, Evetyſo,as with 4'man 'by Wis own: Alm$ im- 
:2 Con. MoltNoble Sit Tf you do hold the ſame intent 


3. Con: The people will remain uncertain, whil't 
Twixt you theres difference: but the fall of either 


Auf. 1 know it: 

And my pretext to ſtrike at him, admits 
A good conſtru&ion. I rais'd him, and I'payyn'd | 
Mine Honor for his truth: who being ſo heighten'q, 

He watered his new Plants with dews of Flatteric 

Seducing ſo my Friendsr and to this end,. ; 
He bowd his Nature, never known before, 

But to be raugh, unſwayable, and free. 

3. Conſp. Sit, 'his Rourneſs 


By lack of ſtooping. 

Auf: That I'woald have ſpoke of : 

Bzing baniſh'd for't, he came unto my Harth, 

Preſented to my knife his Throar: I took him, 

Made him joynt-ſervant with me: Gave him way 

In all his owne deſires: Nay, let him chooſe 

Out of my Files, his projeRs to accompliſh, 

My beſt and freſheft mgn, ſervd his delignements 

In mine own perſon : hope to reap the Fame 

Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 

To do my ſelf this wrong; Till at the laſt 

I ſeem'd his Follower, nor Partner; and 

He wag'd me with his Countenance, as if 

I had been Mercenary. | | 

I, Con. So he did my Lord : | 

The Army marveyled at it, and in the laft 

When he had carried Rome, and that we look'd 

For no leſs Spoil, than Glory — 

Auf, There was it : 

For which my finewes ſhall be ſtretchr upon him, 

At a few drops of Womens rhewm, which are 

As cheap as Lies; he ſold the Blood and Labour 

Of our great Atonz therefore ſhall he dye, 

And Ile renew me in his fall. But heark. 
Drums and Trumpets ſoand, with great 

| ſhowty of the people. 

1 Con, Your Native Town you enter'd like a Poſte 
And had no welcomes home, bur he returns 
Splitting the Ayr with noyſe. | 
2, Con, And patient Fools, | K 5 
Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear 
With giving him glory. PC 
3. Con, Therefore at your vantage,! *: ' 

Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
Wirh what he would ſay, let him feel your Sword : 
Which he will ſecond, when he lies along  - 
| After your way. His Tale pronounctd, ſhall bury 
His Reaſons, with his Body. F810"! ; 
Auf. Say no more, Here come the Lords. 
Enter the Lords of the City. 
All Lords, You are moſt welcome home. 
Af. I have not deſerv'd it +): or 
But worthy Lords, have.you with heed peruſed 
What I have written'to you? fe. 
A |. We have: — ; 
1 Lord, And grieve to hear't: 
What faults he made before the aſt, I thinke 
Might have found eafie Fines: But there toend 
re he was to begin, and give away - 
The benefit of our Levies, anſwering us 
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Ofyourgreardanger,””* "in 
- Auf. Sir I cannot tell,. 


| With our own charge making a T teatie, Where 
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Low WasS a yeelding; this admits no- excuſe. Ar. 
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; The Tragedy of ( oriolanus, 
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Auf. He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 
Enter Coriolanus marching with Drum and Colours.The 
Commoners being with hind, ._ _ 
Corio. Hail Lords, 1 am return'd; your $opldier 
No more infeced with my:Countries love; = -- 
Than when I parted hence/> bur Rill ſubfifting + 
Under your great Command. Youare to ktoww, 
That proſperguſly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paflage led your Warrsgeven to 
The gates of Rome : Our ſpaiks weave brou 
Doth more than Counterpoize afull third part 
The charges of the Action. We have made peace 
With no leſs Honour to the Antiates | ') 
Than ſhame to th'Romans. And we here deliver 
Subſcrib'd by th*Conluls, and Patricians,* 
Togethersvith the Seal a'th" Senat, what | 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read 1t not Noble Lords, 
Bur tell the Traitor in the highe(t degree 
He hata abus'd your Powers. 
Corio, Traitor ? Hoy noyy > 
Auf. I Traitor, Martins. 
Corio.' Adarting > 
Auf. 1 Mantis, Cains Martiu:: Do'lt thou think 
Ile grace thee with that Robbzry, thy Rtoln name | 
'Cortolanus in Corialu: ? | . 
You Lords and Head a'th'State, perfidiquſly 
He ha's betray'd your buſineſs, and given up 
For cerzain drops of Salt, your City Rome ,' 
Iſay your City,.to his Wite and Mother, 
Breaking his Oath, and Reſolution, like 
A'twilt of rotten-$ilk, never admitring 
Countail a'th* Warr : But at his Nurſes tears 
He whin'd and coar'd away your Victorie, 
That Pages blu(h'd at him, and m2n of heart 
|Look*d wond'ring each at others. 
Coro, "Heart gpou Mars ? 
Auf. Name not the God, t 
Corio, Ha > 
_ Auf. No more; 
Corio, Meaſyczlefs Lyar thou haſt made my heart 
Too grear fopwhat contains it. Boy ? Oh Slave. 
Pardon me Lords, tis the firſt time that ever 
I was forc'd to ſcould. Your judgements my grave Lords 
Muſt give this Curr the Lye : and his own Notion, 
Who wears mw ripe impreſt upon him, that 
Muſt bear my beating to his Grave , ſhall joyn 
Tothruſt the Lye unto him. 
I Lord, Pzace both, and hear me ſpeak. 
Coris.'Cut me to pieces Volcies, Men and Lads, 
Stan all your edges on m2. Boy, falſe Hound : 
If you have wrir your Annales truz, 'tis there, 
That like an Eagle in a Dove-coar, I 


s, 2., 


oht home 


hoy boy of Tears. 


f 


| Flutter'd your Volcians in Corio/u, 
Alone I did it, Boy ! 
Auf. Why Noble Lords, 
1 Will yore pur inmigd of his blind Fortune, 
Which-was your fame, bychis unholy Braggart 


©} 'Fore your awn eyes, and ears ? 


All Conſp. Let him dve for'r. 

All. Peopl-. Texr him topieces, do it preſently : 
Hz kill'd my Son, my Deanes, ne kill'd my Cofin 
Mars, he kilt'd my Father. - 

2 Lord, Peace ho2 : no outrage, peace ; 

The man is Noble, and his Fame folds in 
This Orb o'th'earth : His laſt offences to us 
Shall have Judicious hearing, Stand Anſſiding, 

And trouble not the peace. 4 
Coro, O that Thad him, with fix Auffidiuſſes,or more: 
His Fribe to uſe my layyful Syord. | 

Auf. Inſolent Villain. 

All Conſp. Kill, kill, kill, kill,kill him- 

Draw both the Conſpirators, and kills Martins , who 

fal.s, Auffidins ſtands on hin. | 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Anf. My Noble Maſters, hear me ſpeak. 

I Lord, O Tw'las. 

2 Lord, Fhou haſt-done a deed, whereat 
Valour. will weep. 

3 Lord. Tread not u 
Pur up your Swards. 

Auf. My Lords. 
When you ſhall knoyy ( as in this Rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot ) the great danger 
| Which this mans life did owe you, you'l rejoyce 
That he is thus cut off, Pleaſe it your Honours 
Tocall me to your Senate, Ile deliver | 
My ſelf your loyal Servant, or endure 
Your heavieſt Cenſur2, 

I Lord, Bear from hence hig body , 
And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As thz moſt Noble Coarſe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his Urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience, 
Takes from Auffidizs a great part of blame : 
Let's make the Beſt of it, 
Anf. My Rage is gone, , 
AndI am truck with ſorrow, Take him up : 
Help three a'th'chiefelt Souldiers ; Ile be one. 
Beat thou the Drum that it ſpeak mournfully : 
Trail your {tzel Pikes. Though in this City he 
Hath widdowed and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the Injury, 
Yet he ſhall have a Noble memory. Afliſt. | 
Execunt bearing the Body of Martins. A dead March 
Sounded, | 
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A tus Primus, Scena 


Prima, 


Enter the Tribunes aud Senators aloft. And then enter 
Satwurninut and his Followers at ont dore, and 
F aſſianns and bis Followers at the other, 
with Drum & Coloure, 
 Satmruinus., © * 68, 
ble Patricians, Patrons of my right, 
Defend the, juſtice of my Cauſe with Arms. 
nd Countty-men , my loving Followers, 


E 
_ 


That wore the Iniperial Diadem of Rome: 


1 Then let'my Fathers Honours live in me, 
1 Nor wrong mune age with this indignitie. 


Raſſian, Romans, Friends, Fpllowers, 


| Favourers of my Right: 


If ever Baſſtanus, Caeſars Son, 

Were orons in the,eyes of Royal Rome, _ 
Keep t enghis flage tothe Capitol; 

And ſuffer not Diſfionour ro approach” © 
Ti" Imperial Seat td Virtue: conſecrate 


mY 
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| Know, 


| He b 


| To Juſtice, Continence, and Nobility : 


But let Deſert in pure ele&ion ſhine ; 
And Romanes, fight for Freedom in your Choice, 


Enter Marcus Andronicys aloft with the Crown. 


Princes, thitArive by Factions, and my Ftiends, © 


Ambirioullyfaor Rule and Emperie : 
te people of Rome for whom we ſtand 


A ſpecial Party; have by Common voice 


} In EleRion for the 'Rommane'Emperie, 
| Choſen Ardronicur, Surcnam'd Pins, 


For many good andgreat deſerts to Rome, 
A Nobler man, a braver Warriour, 
Lives notthis day within the City Walls. 
nate is accited home 
rrs againſt the barbarous Gotheg, . 


That with his Sons ( a terror to our Foes ) 


Hath yoak'd a Nationrong, train'd upin Arms, 
Ten years are ſpent, fince firſt he undertook 
This Cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with arms 
Our Enemies pride. Five times he hath return'd 


; | Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant Sons 


In Coſhos from the Field, 
| laden with Honors Spoyls, ..... 


R 
| | Renow 
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Lg Bqtraaices toRome, 
Tis, flouriſhing in Arms. 


Plead my Succeflive Title with your Swords. 
| I was the firſt-born Son, that was the laſt 


= 


| 


| 


Let us intreat, by Honour of his Name 


Whom (worthily) you would have now ſucced, 


Andin the Capitol and Senates right, 


Whom you pretend to honor and adore, 


' | That you withdrayy you, and{abate yout Strength, 


Diſmiſs your Followers, and as Suters ſhould , 
Plead your Deſerts.in Peace and Humblenels. 
Saturnin, How fair the Tribune ſpeaks, | 


To calm my thoughts. 


Baſſia. Marcns Andronins, ſo 1 do affic . 
In thy uprightneſs and Integrity : 
And ſo 1 Love and honor thee, and thine, 


Thy Noble Brother Tit#s, and his $ 
|| And her (to whom my thoughts are 


ons, _ 
bumbled all ) 


Gracious Lavinia, Romes rich Ornament, 

That I will here diſmiſs my loving Friends * 

And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Favour, 
Commit my Cauſe in ballance to be weigh'd- 

Ex, Sowuldiert. 


Satursin, Friends that have been 
Thus forward in my Right, 
I thank youall, and here diſmiſs you all, 
Andto the Love and Favour of my Countrey , 
Commit my Self, my Perſon, and the Caffe: 


Rome, be as juſt at 
As I am confident a 


kind to thee. 


Open the Gares, and let me in, 


* 
- 


Cap. Romans make wa 
Patron of Virtue, Romes 
Succeſsful in the Bartels that he fights, 
With Honour and with Fortune is return'd, 
From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword, 
] And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome. 


Sheaks. 


Baſſia. Tribunes, and me, a poor Compet 
T hey go np into the Senate- 


Enter a Captain, '- 
: the good 


racious unto me, 


itor. 


Apdromcm, 


Sound Drums nl Trumpets. Ind then Enter twoof Tit 
Sons; After them, two men bearing a Coffin cover? 
with black, thentwo” other Sous, After them, T 144 
Arndronicus,and then Tamora the Queen of 

ber two Sons, Chiron and Demetr 
Moor, and others, as many 4s can 


| the Coffin, and Titus 


houſe. 


Gothes, and 
ins, with Aaron the 


be : They ſet dow" 
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[And flezp in peace, ſlain M.your Countries warrs : 


p__ prey 


| VVere piety in'thi 0 | 
| | Andronicus; ain fot thy Tomb with blood, 


' [Sweet tte 
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The Tragedy of Thu Andronicus, 


'Loe as the Bark char hath diſcharg'd his fraught, | 


| Returns with precious lading to the Bay, 


om whence at. firſt ſhe weigh'd her Anchorage : 
Cech Andryonicss bound with Lawrel bowes, 
To reſalure his Country with his tears, 
Tears of true, joy for his return to Rome, 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, 
|| Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend. 
| Romans, of five and twenty Valiant Sons, 
| Half of the number that King Priays had, 
Behold the pgor remains alive and dead ! 
heſe that Gov, ex Rome reward with Love : 
sſe that T bting unto their lateſt home, 
; |VYith burial amongſt their Anceſtors, 
Here Gothes haye given meg leave to ſh2ath my Sword : 
Titys unkigd, and cafeleſs of thine own, 
VVhy ſiffer'lt thou thy Sons vnburied yet, 
To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx? 
Make way to Jay them by their Brethren, 


| They open the Tomb. 
There greet in filence as the dead are wont, 


Olacred ba 2 acle of my joyes, 
gweet Cell.of virtue and Nobiltty, 
How many Sons of mine haſt thou wn ſore, 
That thou wilt never render to tne more ? 
Luc. Giye 4s the proudeft priſoner of the Gothes, 
That we may hew his limbs,”and on a pile 


{ Wong fratrum, (acrifice his fleſh , 


Before. this" earthly priſon of theit bones , 
That fo the ſhadows be nor unappeas'd, 


| [Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on carth, 


Tit. I give him you, the Nablelſt chat ſurvives, 


The eldeſ} Son of this diſtrefled Queen. 


Tem, Stay Roman brethren, eractous Conqueror, 


| Vi&orious Titas, trite the tears F ſhed, 


[A Mothers rears. paſſion forher ſon : 
And if thy fois Were ever dearto thee, 
[Oh think my ſons to be. as dearto me. 
Sufficeth hor, that we {te brought to Rome, 


 |Tobeautifis thy Triumphs, and return 


Captive to thee, and to.chy Roman yoak ; 

Bur muſt my-forls be ſlaughtred in the ſtreets, 
For Valiant "doings in -their.Coumtries cauſe >” 
O! IF co fight for King and Common-weal, | 
in thine it is 1n theſe : 


(TER 


VVilt thou drayy near we nature's the Gods 3 
Draw near them then in being merciful, 

| Wi Nobilities r:lid'Vid _—_ 
Thrice Noble Titwc, ſpate try firft botn-ſon. 


Tis. Patient your ſelf Madam, and pardon me, 
Theſe ate the Bretrels; whom You Gothes behold 


[Alive and dead, and for-theit Brethren ſlain,,. 
Religioully they ask 2facrifice ; 
Tothis you? f6n is markr; and die he miſt, 


| Toappealy 5 fin aouning 0a © that are gone, 
a < 4 DO 


Luc, & itn, ab ka fire Atralghr, © 

And yyith gur Swords eporryp e of odd, "+1900 

Let's kent ts fiobs elf ey t E clean conlum.d. 
«C13 $4 YitT & $< 4% lid 34 : 4 
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"Tam; Oetiel itrelSious piety,” xs" 
Chi. VVasever Stythix half ſobarbarous 2. - 
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To tremble under T;tws threatni 
Then Madam ſtand reſolv'd, but hope withall, 
The ſelf ſame Gods that arm'd the Queen of Troy 
VVith opportunity of ſharp revenge | 
Upon the Thracian Tyrant in his Tent, 

May favour Tamora the Queen of Gothes, 


| Alarbus go to reſt, and ve ſurvive, 


To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 
Enter the Sons of Andranicus again, 


Luc. See Lord and Father, how we have perform'd 
Our Roman rites, Alarbss limbs are lopr, 
And intrals feed the ſacrifizing fire , 
V'Vhoſe ſmoke like incenſe dath perfume the skie, 
Remaineth nought but to interr our Brethren, 
And with loud Larums welcome them to Rome. 

Tit, Let it beſo, and let Andronicss 
Make this his lateſt fatewel to their ſouls. 


Then Sound Trumpets, and lay the Coffins in the Tomb. 


. | In peaceand honour reſt you here my Sons , 


Romes readielt Champions, repoſe you here in teſt, 
Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps : 

Here lurks no Treaſon, here no envie ſwells, 

Here grow no damned grudges, here no ſtorms, 

No noiſe, but filence and Ecernal ſleep : 

In peace and Honout reſt you her my ſong, 

ow, © 

Enter Lavina. 


Lav. Tn peace and honour, live Lord Titus long, 
My Noble Lord and Father, live in Fame; 
Loeat this Tomb my tributary tears, 
I render for my Brethrens Obſequies : 
And at thy feer I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the earth for thy teturn to Rome. 
O bleſs me here with thy viRoriaus hand, 
V Vhole Fortune Romes beſtCitizens applau'd, 
Tit. Kind Rome, | 
That haſt thus lovingly teſerv'd 
The Cordial of mine age to glad my heatr, 
Lavinia live, out-live thy Fathers days : 
And Fames eternal date for virtues praiſe. 
Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved brother , 
Gracious Triumpher inthe eyes of Rome, 
Tit. Thanks gentle Tribune, 
Noble brother Marcus. + 
You that ſutvive, and you that ſIcep in Fame: 
Fair Lords your Fortunes are all alike in all, 
That in your Countries ſervice drew yout Swords, 
But ſafer Triumph is this Funeral Pomp, | 


That hath aſpir'd to LY ts 


And name thee inEle&i 
With thefe'our lats 


Be Candidatss the, and put it on, _ 


And help to ſet " | ortheadl 
Tit. A betterhead her Gloriow 


Dew, Oppole ie; Sorh/4 46 atvbitions Rojney, | 


| ay uts, 
Then his that ſhakes fot age anc x oh 
bs 2-0 


- 


Whit 


( VVhen Gothes were Gothes,and Tamorawas Queen) 


Mar. And welcome.Nephews from ſucceſsful Warts, 
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The Tragedy of Tims Androniens. 
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What ſhould I d'on this Robe and trouble you? 
Be choſen with proclamations to day, 

To morrow yeeld up rule, teſigne my life, 
And ſet abroach new buſineſs for you all. 
Rome I have bene thy Souldier forty years, 
And led my Countries ſtrength ſucceſsfully, 
And buried one and twenty Valiant Sonns; 
Knighted in Field, ſlain manfully in Arms, 

| In right and Service of their Noble Country: 
Give me a ſtaff of Honour for mine age, 

But not a Scepter to controul the world, 
Vpright he held it Lords, that held ig aſt. 


Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune can'ſ thou tell> 

Tits. Patience Prince Satwrnmns. 

Sat. Romans do me right. p 

| Pacricians draw your Swords, and ſheath them not 
Till Satwrn:nus be Romes Emperour: 

' | Andronicss 'would thou weret ſhipt'to hell, 

Rather than rob me'of the peoples bearts. 

Luc. Proud Satwrnine, interrupter of the good 

That Noble-minded 7 it#s means to thee. | 

Tit, Conrent thee Prince, I will reſtore to thee 

The peoples hearts, and wean them! from themſelvs. 

Baſs. Andronicus, T do not flatter thee, 

| But Honour thee, and will do? till I die: 

My FaRi6n if thou firengthen with thy Friends 

I will moſt thankful be, and thanks to mer 

Of Noble mindes,-is Honourable Med. 

Tit. People of Rome, and Noble Tribunes here, 

I ask your voices and your Suffrages, 

Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus? 

Triba. To gratifie the good Andronicus, 

And Grarulate his ſafe rerurn to Rome” 

| The people will accept whom he admits, 

Tit, Tribunes I thank you , and this ſute I make, 

That youjCreate your-Emperours eldeſt ſorine, 

"Lord Satwrnine, Whoſe Virtues will, Ihope 

\Refle& on Role as Tyrans Rays on ears, 

And ripen” Iuſtice in this Common-weal: 

Thenif you wil ele& by my adviſe, 

Crown him , and ſay, Long live our Emperour. 

Mar, An.” With Voices and applauſe of every ſort, 

|. Parricians and Plebeiang,we Create 

Lord Saturn;umi Romes Great Empecour. 

And ſay, Long live our Emperour Saturnine. 

' At long F'omriſh till they come down, 

: Sat. Titus Andromess, for thy Favours done, _ 

'To us inour EleRion this day,. | 


| Þ-give'thee thanks in par. of thy Deſerts 

And will with D&eds requite thy peatlencſs: _ 
And for an Oniſet Titus to Fo 
Thy Name, and Honou | <5 


'Romes Royal ics, Miſtris 
En] Ao, 


'Tell me Andron;cls caſe 
Tit. It doth yy [ this match, 
{I hold mg Cce,... 
nd Heng 1 a 
Kin h-weal, - 
The wide: forle onf Ap. 
. My Sword, my C| ers,” 
Preſents well W Ll Lord : 
; | Receive \ th owe, 
; Lap Honours led ar my feet 


Mar. Titxs , thou ſhalt obtain and ask the Empiry. 


(OVITne with thy lawleſs Sonns. '- 


| Can make you Greater than the 


| | Nor het, rior thee, ry, hi 


Sat. Thanks Noble Titus, Father of my life, © 
How proud I am of thee, ahdof thy gifts, 
Rome ſhall record, and when I do forvet 
The leaſt of theſs unſpeakable Deſerts, 
Romans forget your Fealty to me. . 
Tit, Now Madan, are you priſoner to an Emperour, 
To him that for your Honour and your State, 
Will uſe you Nobly and your Followers. 
Sat. A goodly Lady, truſt me of the Hue 
That I would chooſs, were I to ch6oſs 4 new: 
Cleer up Fair Queen rhat cloudy countenance, 
Though chance -of watr bath wrought this change of 
Thou com't not to be made a ſcorn in Rome: ( cheer, 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage. every way. 
Reft on my word, and let not diſcontent 
Daunt all your hopes: Madam he comforts you, 
en of Gotlies> 
Lavinia,you are notdiſpleas'd with rhis? 
Lav. Not I my Lotd, fith true Nobility, 
Warrants theſe words in Princely curtehie, 
Sat. Thanks ſweet Lavinis,Romans let us goe: 
Ranſomleſs here we ſet our Priſoners free, 
Proclaim our Honours Lords with Trumpet and Drum, 
Baſs, Lord Titus by your leave this Maid is mine, 
Tit. How fir? Are you in earneſt then my Lord? 
Baſs. I Noble Titus,/arid reſolv'd withall, 
To doe my-ſelf this reaſon, and this right; 
Marc. Suum cuique, is our Romane luſtice; | 
This Prince in Iuſtice ceazerh but his own. 
Loc, And that he will and ſhall if Zacixs live. 
Tit. Traytors avant, yhere is the Emperours Guard? 
Treaſon my Lord, Lavin is ſurpris'd. 
Sat, Surpris'd,by whom? 
Baſs. By him that juſtly may | 
Bear his Betroth'd ,- from all the world away. 
Mut, Brothers help to convey her hence away, 
And with my Sword Ile keep this door ſafe. 
Tit. Follow-my Lord, and Ile ſoon. bring hier back, 
Mm. My Lord you paſs not here. .. | 
Tit. What villain Boy , barr'k me'my way in Rome? 
' Mut. Help, Lucixs help. | He kils bim, 
Luc. My Lord you are unjuſt, and more than o, 
In wrongful quarrel you. have ſlain your ſon. 
Tit, Nor thou, nor he, afe any ſonns of mine. 
My ſonns would never ſo diſhonour me, . 
Traitor reftote Lavinis tothe Emperour.. 
Lac. Dead if you will, but not ro. be his wiſe, 
That is anothers lawful promiſt Love. 


Enter alefe the Empiront with Temes and her two 

|; Jonntand Aaron the oor. 
Emp. No Titus, na, the Emperour needs her not, 
y Rock; 


Ute truſt by Leiſure him that- mocks me once, 


Thee never: nat thy.T $ haughty ſonns, 

Confederates al, ug honour me.. 

Was there none elsin Rome to make a ſtale of 

But Saturnine> Full well Andronicus _ ; 

Agree theſe Deeds, with that bragg of thine, | 

That ſaid'ſt, I beg'd the Empire at thy hands. 
Tit. O me what reproachfull cr are Row 
Sat. But goe thy ways, goe give that changivg peccc) 

To him that flouriſhe he th bis Sword; - 

A Valiantſonn. in-lawthou ſhaltenjoy: .. 
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T be Frapedy of \Titns Andronicus.”” 


Ti, And ſhall! 


He that would vouch 

|-- Ti#, Whar would you bury hum in my defpight? 
Msr.NaNoble Tit: but intreat of thee, 

Topardon Mur;wr; and to bury him. | 
Tit. Merexs; even thou hatt fit ck upon my Crelt, 

| And with #hefs Boys mine Honoar.'rhou haft wounded, 

) | My foes I doe repute you. every one. © 

S0 trouble tie fiomore, but get. you gone, 

1.Sez.ble is nor himſelf, letus withdraw. 

3. Sex.'\Nor I till 2futins bones be buried. 

| The Brother and the ſons kneel. 

Mar. Brother, for ins that tiame doth n 


hie-Commonew-=alth-of Rome. 
Theſe wortls are. R1irots to my w 
And therefore Jovely 7 amore. Queen of Gothes/ 
like the ſtarely:Phehe mating! hdr Nimphs, | 
over-thine-tH> Gallant' Danizs of Rom:, 
1f thou be pleas'd with - this my x 
B:hold I chooſe thze Tamora for 
And will Create the2 E 


eſs.of 


wounded 


ſoda choice, 
'Bride, 


thouapplaud my choice ? 


And here I ſwear by all the Roman Gods, 
IStPrieftand Hoty-warter are fo neet, 
An{Tapers burn 
In readineſs for F 
| will not reſafute the [treers of Rome, 

or climb my Palace , till from forth this place, 
| kad eſpous'd my Bride. along wich me. 

Tamo. And het in fight of heaven to Rome [ ſ\year, 
If Satwrnins advance the Queen of Gathes, 
She will a Hind-maid be to his. defires, 
ſea Mother to bis youth. 
Sat, Aſcend Fair Quezn, ' 

Panthean Lords, acco 
Emperonr 


n 


tght, and ev 
neat and, 


mpa 


in you, 
for him, 


qyy caing 


n 

as his lovely Bride, 

[Sent by the heavens for Prince Satarvine, 

Whoſe wiſdome hath her Fortune Conquered, 
There ſhall, we Conſummare our Spouſal rites, 

|  v! E xennt mus. 

| Tit. I am votbid to wait upon this Bride. 

| 1Titss when wer's thou wont to.walk alone, 
|Diſhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs?> 


Enter. Marcus and Titws Sous. 


* | Afar, O Titwi ſes !.Oſee-what thou haſt done } 
Inabadquarrel, lain a Vertuous Son. 

| Tit. No fogfi(h Tribune,no : No Son of mine, 

Nor thou, nor theſe-Confederates in the deed, 

' {Thathath diſhonoured all our Family, . 

| {[Unworthy Brother, and unworthy Sons, 

' | Lac. Bytes us-give him burial as becomes, 

Give Mmtius burial with our Bretheren, 

Ti, Traitors away, he reſts not iti this Tomb: 2 
This Monument five hundred yeats hath ftood, 
{Which I have: fumpruouſly re-edified : 
{Here notice. but Souldiers, and Romes Servitors, 
| Repoſe in Fame ;:None baſely {lain in brawls. 
* || Bury him where-you can, he coines not here. 
| Aer. My (Lord this 18 1imptety 

|My Nephew Am izs dezds dopl 
{Hemult be buried with his brerhecen, 
| £anmmco Titus two ſons ſpeak, 
And ſhall, or him we will accompany. 
Whar villain was it ſpake that word? 
Titus fon ſpeaks. . 


'dit in "any place but here. 
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The diſmall'(t 
To bz diſhonor 
Well, bury him, and bury me the next.. 


Till we with Trophees do adotnthy Tomb, 


Thou and thy FaRion thall repent this Rape. 


But if we live; we'l be as (ha 


L 


2. Son, Father, and inthit name doth nature'ſpexk. 
Ti, Speak thou no merejifatl the reſt will ſpeed, 
Mar. Renowned Titws, more thanhalf ry ford, 
Luc. D:ar Father, ſoul and 'ſubRance of us all. 
Mar. Sufter thy brother Marcus to intert' ; 


His Noble Nephew here in virtues neſt, | 
That died in Honour and Levinias canſe. 
FThou arc a Romain, bs not darbarous: 

The Greeks upon adviſe did bury Ajax 

That flzw himſelfs And Lawtes Ton 

Did graciouſly'plead for bis Funerals: 
Let not young Amin then that was thy joy, 
Be barr'd his entrance here. © 


T it. Riſe Marcac, riſe; 
is this that ere I aw, 
by my. Sons in Rome: s 


They put bins in the Tomb. 
Luc, There lie thy benes ſweet Afutins with thy 


(friends, 
T hey all kneel and ſay. 


No man ſhed tears forNoble Intins, 
Hz liv:s in Fame that di'd in virtues cauſe, 


Per, 
Mar. My Lord,ro ſtep out of theſe ſudden dumps, 


How comes it that the ſubtile Queen of Gothes, 
Is of a ſodain thus advanc'd iti Rome> 


Ti. I know not Marcns: but T know itis, 


(Whether by deviſe or no Jthe heavens can tell, 
Is ſhz not then beholding to the man, | 
That brought her for this high good turn ſo farr? 
Yes, and will Nobly him reniunerate, 


Floarith, 
Enter the Emperor, T amora, and her two- ſons , with the 
Moor at one door. Enter at the other door Baſsiarius and 
Lavinia with others. | 
Sat. So Baſfianns, you have plaid your prize, 


God give you joy Sir of your Gallant Bride. 


Baſ. And you of yours my Lord: I ſay no more, 


Nor wiſh no leſs, arid ſo I take my leave. 


Sat. Traitor, If Rome have law, or we have poyer, 


Baſ. Rape call you 1t my Lord, to ſeize my own, 


My true betrothed Love, and now my wife? 
But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 
M:an while I am-poflzt of that is min2. 


| Sat, Tis good fir: youare very ſhort with us;z 
with you. 
Baſ. My Lord, what I have done, as I may 


Anſwer I muſt, and ſhall do with my life, 
Onely thus much I give your grace to know, 
By all the duties that I ow toRome, 

This Neble-Gentleman Lord Titurhere, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd, 
That in the reſcue of Lavinia, 

With h's. own hand did ſhy his youngeſt Son, 
Ii zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath, 
To be controll'd in that he frankly gave: 
Receive him then to favour Satwrnine, = 
That hath expreſt himſelf inall his deeds, 
A Father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 


Tit. Prince Baſs:a#its leaye toplead my Deeds, 


Tis rhou; arid thoſe that Have diſhonoured me, 
Rome and the rightevus heavetis de'my judge, 
How 1 have lov'd atid Horiout'd Satwrnine. 


T 418, My Wiortlly Lord, if ever Tamoray 
Egg 
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Were 
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| TheTragedy of Titus Andronicns.. 


Were gratious.in choſe Princely eyes of thine, 


rus hear me ſpeak indifferently- for all : 

at my {ute (ſweet) pardon whar is paſt. 
Sat. What Madam, be-diſhotoured openly; 
And baſely put it up withour revenge ? 

T am. Not ſo my Lord; ' 

The Gods of Rome fore-fend, 


I ſhould be Author to,diſhonour you, 

But on mine honout_gare.I undertake 

For good Lord T:tw innocence in all : 
Whoſe fury not difſembled ſpeaks his griefs': 
Then at my ſure look graciouſly on him, +» 
Loſe not ſo noble a friend on vain ſuppoſe, 
Nor with ſowr looks afflit his gentle heart, 
My Lord, be cul'd by me, be won ar laft, 
Difſemble all your griefs and diſcontents, 
You are but newly planted in-your Throne, 
Leſt then the people, and Patricians too, 
Upor-a juſt ſurvey take T it#s part, 


' | And ſoſupplant us for lngratiuade, 
Which Rome reputes to be a heynous fin. 
Yield at intreats, and then let me alone : 
lte find a day to maſſacre them all, 
And raze'their fa&ion, and their family. 
The cruel Father, and his trayt'rous ſons, 
To'whom I ſued for my dear ſons life; 
And make them know what 'tis to let a Queen 
Kneel in the ſtreets, and beg for grace in vain. 
Come, come, ſweet Emperour (come Andromcas ) 
Take upthis good old man, and cheer the heart, 
That dies in rempeſt of thy angry frown. 
Sat. Riſe Titss, riſe, 
My Empreſs hath prevail'd. 
* Tit. I thank your Majeſty, 
And her my Lord. 
Theſe words, theſe looks, 
Infuſe new life in me. | 
Tam, T itss, 1 am incorporate in Rome, 
A Romannoy adopted happily : 
And muſt adviſe the Emperour for his good, 
This day all quarrels die Andronicss, 
And let it be my honour good my Lord, 
That I have reconcil'd your friends and you. 
For you Prince Baſſianxs, I have paſt 
My word and premiſe to the Emperour, 
| That you will be more mild and-tratable. 
And fear not Lords : 
- And you Lavinia, 
By my adviſeall humbled on your knees, 
ou ſhall ask pardon of his Majeſty. 
Sen. We do, © 
And vow to heaven, and to his Highneſs, 
That what we gid, was mildly, as we might, 
Tendring our fifters honour and our own. = 
Mar. That on mine honour here Ldo proteſt, 
Sat. AWay and talk not, trouble us no more. 
T am. Nay, nay, ! 
Sweet Emperour, we muſt all be ftiends, 
The Tribune and his Nephews kne?l for grace, 
I will not be denyed, ſweet heart look back. 
Sat. Afarcnus, 
Fo: thy ſake and thy brothers here, 
And at my lovely 7 amora's intreats, | 
I do remit theſe young mens heynous faults, 


I found a friend; and ſure as death I ſware, 


_ O19 


Stand up Leuima, though you left me like a churl , 


E-:; 
I would nct partaBitchelor fromuthe'Prieft,' | Anc 
Come, if the Emperours Court can feaftryo Brides,. || pul 
You are my gueſt Lavima, and your Stiends :  , _ | I we: 
This day ſhall be a'Lovexday'T amira; !<:1; The 
Tit. To morrow.andit pleaſe yaur Majeſty, ( No! 
To hunt the Panther and the Hare with me, Be 
Wirh Horh and Hound,” 92013 5) For 
Wee'l give your Grace-Box jour, | © © | MN 
Sat, Be it 10 Tits and Gramercy too, Exean, | My 
* 1% OV 0 ts 95 165574 Thi 
—_ | wart — Th: 
Actus Setundusg. Fo 
| Th: 
| | "hoy An 
Eutter Aron alone. | 
Aron. Now clitnbeth Tamora Olympus to | 
Safe out of Fortunes ſhot, and dts. Jay W! 
Secvre of Thundets crack or lightning flaſh, It 
Advanc'd above pale envies threatning reach : W 
| As when the golden Sun ſalutes the morn, or 
And having etlt the' Ocean with his beams, Th 
Gallops the Zodiack in his gliftering Coach, W 
And over-looks the higheſt piring hills : Ye 
SoT amora. | a7 Ti 
Upon her wit doth early honour wait, | 
And virtue Roops and trembles at her frown. ll 
Then Aroy arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy Emperial Miftriſs, . Le 
And mount her pitch, whom thouin triumph long L 
Haſt pm held, fettred in amorous chains, 
And faſter bound to Aroxs charming eyes, be 
Than is Promethes: ti'd to C antaſs, A 
Away with flaviſh weeds, and idle thoughts, 1 
I will be bright, and ſhine in Pearl and Gold, 1B 
To wait upon this new made Empereſs, | 
To wait ſaid I To wanton with this Queen, | T 
This Goddeſs, this Semiramis, this Queen, 
This Syren, that will charm Romes Satwrnine, 
And ſee his ſhipwrack, and his Common yeals. - 
Holla, what ſtorm is this > | 
Enter Chiron and Demetrixs braving. . 
Dem. Chiron thy years want wit, thy wit wants edg* , 
And manners to intrude where I am grac'd, | ( 
And may for ought thou knowſt affeed be. | 
Chi. Demetrixs, thou do'ſt over-ween in all, Vit 
And fo in this, to bear me down with braves, | 
'Tis not the difference of a year or two 
Makes me leſs gracious, or thee more fortunate : i 
I am as able, and as fit as thou, | 
Toſerve, and to deſerve my Miſtriſs grace, '' 
And thatmy ſword upon thee ſhall approve, | 
And plead my paſſions for Lavinia's love. ; | 
Ar. Clubs, clubs, theſe lovers will not keep the p<3 | 
Dem. Why Boy, although our mother (unadviſed) | 
Gave you a dancing Rapier by your (ide, | | 
Are you ſo deſperate grcown to threat yourfriends ? | 
Go to : have your Lath glued within your ſheath, | 
Till you know berter how to handle it. | 
Chi. Mean while Sir, with the litrle $kiltT have, | 
Full well ſhalt rhou perceive how much 1 dare. | 
Dem. I Boy, grow ye ſo brave ? . They dran. 
Ar. Why now Lords ? x 
ho neat the Emperours Palace dare you draw? Aod 
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|Toatchieve her whom I do love, 


|... Chi. Faighai8t ihe. !/ 
"Dew. Ne&mie; T6 Þ were one! v1 = 
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The Tragedy of Thus Andronicus. 


And maintain ſuch aquarrel openly ? 
pull well I wot, the ground ot all this grudg. 
[ would not for a million of Gold, 
The cauſe were known to them it molt con-erns, 
Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be ſo diſhonoured in the Court of Rome. 
For ſhame put up. 
| Dems. Not T,till I have ſheath'd 
My rapier in his boſom, and withall | 
Thruſt theſe reproachful ſpeeches down his throat, 
That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour here. _ 
Chi. For that I am prepar'd, and full reſolv'd, 
Foul ſpoken Coward, 
That thundreft with thy rongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt perform. 
Ar. Away I ſay. 
Now by-the Gods that warlike Goths adore, 
This pretty brable will undo us all : 
Why Lords, and think you not hoy dangerous 
It is toſet upon a Princes right ? 
What is Lavieia then become #5 looſe, 
Or Baſſianns ſo degenerate, 
That for ker love ſuch quarrels may be broachr, 
Without controulment, Juſtice or revenge 2 
Young Lords beware, and ſhould the Empreſs know 
This diſcord ground, the muſick would not pleaſe, 
Chs. 1 care not, 1, knew ſhe and all the world, 
I love Laviniamore than all the world. 
Dem. Youngling, 
Lexrn thou to make ſome better choice, 
Lavinia is thinedder brothers hope. 
Ar. Why are ye-mad ? Or know ye not in Rome 
How furious andimparient chey be, 
And cannot bfoek Competitors in love ? 
I tell you Lords, you do but plot your deaths 


By this deviſe. | 
Chi, Aron, a thouſand deaths would I propoſe, 


»” 


Ar. To atohieve her, how 
. Dem. Why mak'{xhou it ſo ſtrange'? 
She is a womans, therefore may be woo'd, 
She is a women, thetefore may be won, 
She is Lavinia, therefore muſt be lov'd. 
What man, more water glidech bythe Mill 
Than wots-the Miller of, and eahie it is 
Ofa cur tr ae _ Fe 
Though B be'the ours Brother, 
bend chan he have: ——_— ulcausbadge. 
Ar.F, and as Satur ninus may. | 
Dem. Then why ſhould he deſpair that knoyys to 
With words Blirdoole, andliberality ? { couttir 
What haſt rhou nocfull often irucka Doe, 
And bottherEleanly-by-che Keepers noſc ? 
Ar. Why then it ſeems ſomeicertainfnatch orſs 
Would ſerve your wurns, any ok 
Chi. I ſo the tirniwerefſerved. ' 
Dem. Arewihou'haft hit it.- | 5 , 
Ar. Would yowha@hitirtoo, -* : _ | 
Then ſhoul&#or webe tir'd withalis ado  * - 
Why hark yee & and ate youſuchfools, 
To ſquare ould it offend you then ? 


yp 
fat 


atk 
this? 
me 


Ar. For ſhaine be friends, arid joyn-for ther you Jat ; 


| [Tis policy.and fir 
(Praia, ndſomuſt you tefolve, 


agem-mult do:7 


Our Roman hunting. | 


That what ya cannot as you would atchieve, 
You mult perforce accompliſh as you may : 
Take this of me, Laucrece was not more chalt 
Than this Lavinia, Baſſianus loye, 
A ſpeedier courſe this lingring languiſhmenc 
Muſt we purſue, and I have found the path : 
My Lords, a ſolemn hunting isin hand, 
There will the lavely Roman Ladies troop : 
The Foreſt walks are wide and ſpacious, 
And many unfrequented plots there ate, 
Fitted by kind for rape and villany : 
Single you thither then this dainty-Doe, 
And ftrike her home by force, if not by words : 
This way or not at all, ſtand you in hope. 
Come, come, our Empreſs with her ſacred wit 
Tovillany and vengeance conſecrate, 
Will we acquaint with at that we intend, 
And ſhe ſhall file our engines wirh adviſe, 
That will not ſuffer you to {quare your ſelves, 
But to your wiſhes height advance you both. 
The Emperours Court is like the houſe of Fame, 
The Palacefull of rengues, of eyes, of ears: | 
The Woods are ruchlefle, dreadful, deaf, and dull : 
There ſpeak,and ſtrike brave Boyes;and take your turns. 
There ſ2rve your luſts, ſhadow'd from heavens eye, 
And revel in Lavima's Treaſiry, 
Chi. Thy counſel Lad ſmells of no cowardiſe. 
Dem. $i fa; ant nefas, till T find the ftreams. 
To cool this heat, a Charm to'caln their fits, 
Per Stygia per manes V ehor, Exeunt- 
Enter Titus Andronicas and bis three ſont, making a noiſe 
with hounds and horns, and Marci, 


Tit, The hunt is up, the morn is bright and gra 
The fields are h—_ and the Woods are won ; 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay, 

And wake the Emperour and his lovely Bride, 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters peal, 
That all the Court may eccho with the noiſe. 
Sons ler it be your charge, as it is ours, 

To attend the Emperours perſon carefully : 

I have been troubled in my fleep this night, 
But dawning day new comfart hath inſpir'd, 


Here acry of hounds, and wind horn: :n a peal, thex 
Enter Saturninys, T amore, Baſſianss, L,avinis, Chiron, 


Demetrius, and their Attendants. 


Tit. Many good morrows to your Majeſty 

Madam to you as many and as 00d. E 

I promiſed your Grace a/hunters peal. | ' . ';.... 
Sat. And you hayerung'it-luſuly my Lords, | 


| | Samewhat ro0-early fornew matried Ladies, - 


Baſ. Lavizia,how ſayyou;? | ; 
Lav. 1 ſay no : | 
I have been awake:tivo hours and more. 
Sat. Come on then, horſe and Chariots let us have, 
And to our ſport : Madam, now ſhall ye 
Mar :Tbave dogs my Lord, 4 6 
Will rouze the CK Panchet in the Chaſe, : 
And climb che higheſt Promo 


Tit. And I have horſe willfollow where the game 


Swallows o're the plain. 


—_— 


'3$ 


Dem, Chiron. | 


Makes away, and tun like 


- te. 4 
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| The T ragedy of Titus Andronicus. 


Dem. Chiron, we huntnot,we, with Horſe nor Hound, | 
But hope to pluck a dainty Doe to ground. Exzmt. 
Enter Aron alone. 
Ar. He that had wit, would think that I had none, 
To bury ſo much Gold under a Tree, | 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him that thinks of me ſo-abjecatly, 
Knoyy that this Gold mult coin a ftratagem, 
Which cunningly efteRed, will beger 
A very excellent piece of willany :_. 
And ſo repoſe ſweet Gold for their unreſt, 
That have their Alms out of the Empreſs Cheſt. 
| . - ... (Enter T amora ts the Moor. 
Tam, My lovely Aron, . 
Wherefore look'ſt thou fad, | 
When every thing doth make a Gleeful boaſt ? 
The Birds chant melody onevery buſh, 
The Snake lies rolled inthe chearful Sun, 
The green leaves quiver:with the cooling wind, 
And make a:checquer'd:ſhadow on the ground : 
Under their-ſ\veer ſhade, ox let us fit, 
And whil'ſt the babling Eccho mocks the Hounds, 
Replying (hrilly-to-che well-tun'd Horns, 
AsSif a double hunt were heard at once, 
Let us fit down, and mark their y=lping noiſe : 
And after conflict, ſuch as was ſuppos'd 
The wandring:Prince and Dido once enjoy'd, 
When with a happy Rorny they were ſurpriz'd, 
And Curtain'd with a counſel-keeping Cave, 
. We may each wreathed in the others arms, 
( Our paſtimes done) poſſeſs a Golden ſlumber, _ 
Whiles Hounds and Horns, 'and ſweet Melodious Birds 
Be unto vs; as is a Nurſes Sobg;.- x 
Of Lullaby, to bring her Babe aſleep, 
Ar.' Madan, © nh ht | 
Though Yexs: govern your defires, 
Satzrn is Dominator over mine - | 
What ſignifies'tny deadly. ſtanding eye, : 
My flenge; and my Cloudy Melancholy, | 
My fleece of /Woolly hair, that-now uncucles, 
Even as an Adder when ſhe doth unrowl- - 
To do ſome:fatal execution F : ©. 1 [ects | 
No Madam,;theſe are no: Venerial figns, 
Vengeance is in-my heart, deathin my hand, 
Blood and revenge are Hammering in my head, 
Hark T amore, the Empreſs of my Soul, 
. | Which aever hopes moreheaven, than reſts in-thee, 
This is the day of Doom'for-Baſnanss 3. : 7 
His Philowel'maſtlofe her.congue-ro day, : 
Thy Sons make Pillage of her Chaſtiry, 
| And waſh their Hands in Dafrianucs blood. ' 
; | Seeſt thou this Lettery takeitup Tpray rhee; -: / 
| And give the King this fatah plotted Lrowt 4 
Now i no Sur ie | 
Here comes parcel of 'our-hopeful:Booty, : ': 
Which dreade norte? theirhyes deftruRtion; -\ 


Emer Beſtianatand Lavinia; '-* 
an} aqninss!) I IS STII 


Tam. Al'my ſweet Moorgitts ft 550g) 110 6 
Sweeter to methan life. ke os mo5! 4 
Ar. No more great Empreſs, Baſs comes, 

Be croſ.gvink hin, and Tiego ferch thy Sons* 
To back thy quarrels whatſbe're they be 3 dm! 

1 - Baſ-Whom havewehetez <0 ih. 
| | RomesRoyal Empreſs,” * 1 


IT] 


RC — 


Unfuraiſh'c of our 1well-beſeeming troop > 
Or is it Diaz habited like her, : 


1 Who hath abandoned her holy Groves, 


To ſee the general Hunting in this Foreſt ?. 
T am. SaWcy controller of our private Reps : 
Had I the power that ſome ſay Dian had, 
Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſently 
With Horns, as was Atteons, and the Hounds 
Should drive upon his new transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly Intruder as thou art, | 
Lav. Under your patience gentle Empreſs 
"Tis thought you have a goodly gift in-Horning, 
And to be doubred, that your oor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments : 
Jove ſhield your Husband from his Hounds to day, 
'Tis pity they ſhould rake him for a Stag. ! | 
Baſ. Believe me Queen, your ſwarth Cymmerian 
Doth make your Honour of his bodies Hue, 
Spotted, dereſted, and abominable. 
Why are you ſ{equeſtred from all your train ? 
Diſmounted from your Snow-White goodly Steed, 
And wandred hicher to an obſcure plot, 
Accompanie” with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul defire had not conduRed you ? 
Lav. And bzing intercepred in your ſport, 
Great reaſon chat my Noble Lord be rated 
For Saucineſs; I pray you let us hence, 
Age let _ Ky -_ creo min na _ all 
is valley firs the purpoſe well. 
Baſ. The King my bake r hall have notice of this, 
Lv. I, for theſe ſhips have made him-noted long, 
Good King, to be ſo mightily abuſed. 
Tam. Why have I patience to endure all this ? 
Emer Chiron and Demetrins.' 
Dem. How now dear Sovereign 
And our gracious Mother, E. 
Why doth your Higneſs look ſo pale and wan ? 
T aws. Have I not reaſon think youts look pale ? 
Theſe two have tic'd me hither to-rhis place; 
A barren, dereſted vale you ſee it is. '; -, ; ; 
The Trees ( though Summer ) yet forlorn-andiean, 
Ore-come with Mofs, and baleful Miſſelro. 
Here never ſhines the Sun, here nothing breeds, 
Unleſs the nightly-Owl, or fatal-Raven- 
And when theyſhew'd me this abhorred pit, | 
{ They told me, here at dead time of the might, 
A thouſand Fiends, a thouſand' hifſing/Snakes, L 
Ten thouſand ſwelling:Toads; as many/Urchins, 
Would nt RE and confuſedcries, 
As any mortal body heating it,'-{t yapy jig 
Should Rrait fall np elſe die ſuddenly. eric duh 
No ſooner had they.told this helljſh-tale, - - WH. 
| Bur Rtrait they told me they-would bind me here, 
Unto'the body of a diſmal yew;z--? 1i;:; //; q 
And leave me tothis miſerable deaths.;c 1947 
And then they call'd me foul Adylrereſs, | \) 
Laſcivious Goth, and all the birtereſt germs 
That ever ears did hear to ſuch effeR.--- - | 
And had you not by woridrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on me had they executed : / 
Revenge it, as you love, your Mothers life, 11 oT 
Or be ye not henceforthrcall'd my Children, ' .;, 
Dem, This is a witneſs that I amtby-Son; $:4b bim: 
[::; Chi. And-this for ine, _ Det 101 
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Strook home to ſhewany Rrength=;.;j1 bc; 
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| | upon her Nuptial vow, her my 


| [Thatnice-preſerved honeſty of yours. 
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no name fits thy nature but thy own. ' 1 
why Giveme thy poygnard:you ſhall know my boys 
Your Mothers hand ſhall right your Mothers wrong. 

Dem. Stay Madam, here 1s more belongs to her, 
Firſt thraſh the Corn, then after burn the Rtraw : 
This Minion Rood upon her chaſtity , 


And with that paitited hope ſhe braves your Mightineſs, 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave > 

Chi. And if ſhe do, 
Lwould I were an Eunuch. :4 
Drag hence her husband to ſome ſecret hole, 

make his dead Trunk-Pillow'to our luft. - 

Tay. But when ye have the hony ye deſire, * 
Let not this Whaſp out-live us both to ſting. 

Cb;, 1 warrant you Madam we will make that ſure : 
Come Miſtris, now perforce we will enjoy, 


Lav. O Tamora thou bear'ſt a womans face. 
Tam. I will not hear her ſpeak, away with her. 
Lav. Sweet Lords intreat her hear me but a word. 
Dem. Liſten fair Madam, let it be your glory 
Toſee her rears, but be your heart to them, 
As unrelenting flints to drops of rain. | 
Lav.When did theTygersyoung-ones teach the dam? 
0 do not learn her wrath, ſhe taught it thee , 
The milk thou fuck'ſt from herdidturnto Marble, 
Even at thy Teat thou had'ſt thy Tyranny, 
Yetevery Mother breeds/not Sons alike, | 
Do thoutntreat her ſhew a woman pitty.. 
Chj, What, | 325D 4 
VVould*& thou have me prove my ſelf a baſtard ? 
Lav. "Tis true, | 
The Raven dothnot hatch a Lark, 
Yet have I heard, O could Efind it now, 
The Lyon mov'd with pirty, did indure 
To-have his Princely paws par'd all away. 
Some ſay, that Ravens foſter forlorn children, 
The whil'ftrheir own birds fanuſh in their neſts : 
Oh be t6 nie'though thy hard heart ſay no, 
Nothing ſokjnd but ſomerhing pittiful. 
Tam, I.ktiow' tot. what it means, away with her, 
Lay, Oiler me teach thee for-my Fathers ſake, 
That gave thee life when well he might have flain thee: 
Be not obdurate,open thy deaf ears. : + + 
Tam, Had'ſt thou in perſon nere offended me, 
Even for his ſake am I noyy pittiteſs : 
| Remember B6ys'I powt'dforth tears in vain, 

Toſave your brother. from-thia facrifice, | 
|But fierce "Androniews woutdnor telent, - 
|Trereforeawaywith her, and uſe her as you will, 
|The worſe:to her; the better lov'd of me. 7 + 


| Lav. Oh Tamura, * | 

|Becall'd agentle Queen, i --- (1: 4+  & 707, 

And with thine own hands Kitt me in this place,” - 

\|For'ris not life that I have begg'd fo long, it 

|Poor I was flainz when Baſſas dy'd. 110 

\| Tam, Whiebege'ft thow rhetpfond woman,let me go. 

Lav, 'Tis preſent death T beg ,- and one thing more , 

[That womanhood dehierny eongue torelÞ:'- > 

[| Oh keep mefromtheir worſ: than killing luſt z 11” -' 

{|And tumble me itto ſome loattiſome pit, - "51 

|| VVhere neve# mans eye may behold my body: ©: | + 
Dothis,afi#be'+ charitable murderer. 1-10) 

|| Tam. So ſhoufdT rob my ſmeer Sons of their fee, 


1 And let my ſpleenful Sons this Trul.deflout; -- 


. | V'Vell could I leave:our ſport to ſleep/a while, 


ny 


' Dems Away. | 07 1 
For thou haſt ſaid us here too long. | 
Lav. No grace: >... $14 fl 4” 
No woman-tiood ?- Ah beaftly creatureg -- 
The blot and enemy to our general name; 
Confuſion all —— : ro be nv 
Chi. Nay then Ile flop your: mouth ;; -- ifs | 
Bring thou her husband, 03 1 " 
This is the Hole where Aro» bid us hide him. Exenyt. 
Tam. Farewel my Sons, ſee that you. make her ſure, 
Nere let my heart know merry cheer indeed, 
Till allthe Andronici bemade away: + '/ 
Now will I hence toſeek-my lovely Moor, - bit} 
Exit; \ 
Enter Aronwith two of Titus Sous, . |. | 
Aron, Come on my Lords, the better foot before, 7 
Straight will I bring you to the loarhſome pit, _ 
VVhere I eſpied the:Panther faſt aſleep. 
Quin. My fight is very dull what ereicbodes. . i] 
Mar.And mine I promiſe you, weteiit'not for ſhame, 


Qxin. VVhat art thou fallen > 
V Vhat ſubtile.Hole is this, Low, 

V Vhoſe mouth is covered with Rude growing Briers, 
Upon whoſe leavs are drops of new-ſhed-blood, 

As freſh as mornings dew diſtill'd on flowers ? 

A very fatal place it ſeems to me : 912 

Speak Brother haſt thou hurt thee with-the fall > 

Mar. Oh Brother, ' _ 113 87 2200V 
VVith the diſmall'ftobje& X: 

That ever eye with fight made heart lament. y 

Ar. Now will I fetch the King to find them here, 
That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, 
How theſe were they that made away his brother. 

| Exit Aron. 

Mar. VVhy doſt not comfort me and help me our, 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained Hole 2 
Qin. I am ſurprized with an uncouch fear, 

A chilling ſweat ore-runs my trembling joynts, 
My heart ſuſpe&ts more than mine eye can ſee. 

Mar. To prove thou haſt a true divining heart, | 
Aron and thou look down into this den, "Y 
And ſee a fearful fight of blood and death. . . 
Quin. Aroz is gone, 

And my compaſſionate heart | 
VVill not permit mine eyes, once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe : | 
Oh tell me hay ir is; for nere till now ? | 
VVaslI a child, ro fear I khow not what. 7 
Mar. Lord Baſſianss lies embrewed here, 
All on a heap like-to the flaughtred Lamb, 

In this dereſted, dark; blood-drinking pit. | 

_—_— be dark; how do*t thou know 'tis he > 

. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious Ring, that lightens all the Hole : 
VVhich like a Taper mn ſome/Monument 
Doth ſhine upon the dead mans earthly cheeks, 
And ſhews the r incrails-of the pit-:- 
So paledid ſhine the Moon on Piramys, 
VVhen heby night lay bath'd in Maiden blood 1 


—_ 


O Brotherhelp me with-thy fainting hand, 

If fear ik tacds thee faint, as.me it hath, . [1 
Qur of this fell is receptacle, ' | 
As hateful as Cocitns miſtie, mouth. :." | 


[{No, letthem Catiefie their luſt on-thee. 
Hz 


Quin, Rzach me thy hand; that I may help thee out, | 
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Oc wanting ſtrength to dothee ſomuch good, | Who found this Letter, Tamire was.it you ? 

I may be pluckt into the ſwallowing womb. Tam. Andronicus himſelfdid take it up. 

Of this deep pit, poor Baſſiauss grave: | Tit, I did my Lord, 

I have no ftrength'to- pluck thee tothe brink. Yet let me berheir bail. 

' Afar. Nor I no'trength to climb without thy help. | For by my Fathers reverent Tomb I vow 
Quin. Thy hand once more, I wilnet looſe again, | They ſhall be ready at yout Higneſs will, 

| Till rhou arr here aloft, or 1 below > To anſwer their ſuſpicion with their lives, 


Thou can'ſt not come to me,I conieto thee, Beth fall is. | Sar. Thou ſhalt nor bail them, ſee thon follow me 


—Ey | Some bring the murhered body, ſome the murtherers, 
Emtes the Emperoar, Avon the Moor. Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt is plain, 


coobai | For by my ſoul, were there worle end thandeath, 

Sat. Along with me, I'\{eſee what hole is here, | That end upon them ſhould be executed. 

_ what he 1s thatnow 13 leapr into It. Tam. Androniess I will intreat the King, 
a);iyho art chout that lately did deſcend _ | Fear not thy Sons, they ſhalldo well enough. . 
nto this gaping hollow of the earth 2 Tit, Come Lncius, come, | 

. Mar, The unhappy.ſon of old Andronicas, Stay not to talk with them. Exeqnt, 

;Brought hittierin x moſt unlucky. hour, | 

'To find thy brpthes Baſie dead. i Exter the Empreſs Sons, with Lavinia, her hands cut off, 

| Sat. My brotherdebd 21 know thou do'ſt but jeſt,. - and her tongue cut out, and raviſht, 

;He and his beth xre-at the Lodg, | | | 

; onthe dide of this pleaſe Chaſe, . Dem. $0 now go tel,and if thy tongue can ſpeak, 

'Tis not an h6artace'T beft bim'there.. Who t'was that cut thy tongue and raviſhe thee, 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive, Chi. Write down thy mund, bewray thy meaning fo, 

' But out alas, here have we found him cead. And if thy ſtumps will let thee play rhe Scribe. 

| Sn: oniweng Shift v7 1519%0% Dem. See how with figns and tokens ſhe can ſcowl, 

Ext Tankora, Androxicas, and Lucins. Chi, Go home, ; 

222% ©2013 1141D vob ay Call for ſiycet water, waſh thy hands. | 
Tam. Where is opfratcntings Dem. She hath no tongue to call, nor hands tb waſh, 
Sat. en rang ns. 6 griev'd:with killing grief. | And (o let's leave her to/her filent walks. 
Tam, Where is thy brother Baſsiams > Chi. And t'were my cauſe, I fhould'go hang my ſelf, 
Sat. Now td the bottom de'ft than ſearch my yyound, | Dem. If thou had'ſt hands to help thee knit the cord, 

Poor Baſciawerhert ties inurthered. +, Bnonnb, 

7a, Fhenatizoolare Ibring.this fatal writ, Wind Horns. | 

The complot of rhis:tzmeleſs Tragedy, Emer Marcus from bunting to Lavinia, 

And wonder greathy vhat mansface can fold Who is this, my Neecethat flies away {© faſt > 

In-pteaſmg ſmiles ſuch murderous Tyranny. Coſen, a word, where is your husband ? 

021105  Shegiveth Satarwine a Letter. | If I do dream, would all my wealth would wake me, | 

' od Firth, +01 IfI do wake, ſome Planer ſtrike me down, 

... Suri reads the Letter. Thar I may flumberineternal ſleep. 

And if we miſs vo 'weet bins handfomly, Speak gentle Neece, what tern ungentle hands 

Sweet huntfnuun, - Bafſianns "tis we wean, Hath lop'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare 

Do thou ſomuch a3 ig the grieve for him, .'. |] Of her two branches, thoſe ſyeet Ornaments, 

T hou know' ft our Meaning, tack. for thy reward Whoſe circling ſhadows, Kings have ſought to ſleep in, 

Among the Nettles ut the Elder tree: ' And uk not gainfo griat a happineſs. 

Which over-ſhades the month of that ſume pit, - + As half thy love > Why do'ſt nor ſpeak to me ? 

Where we decreed to bury Ba IE ; Alas, a Crimſon tiver-of- warm blood, 

De this, and yrerohafe wa'thy taſting friends. f Like to a bubling foumtaini ſtir'd with wind, 

Spain) yd aulemss 11 : | Doth riſe and fatl/berweenthy Roſed lips, 

Sat. Oh Tamoragwhseverheardahe like >: / || Comming and going with > on. -yrrgg 

This is the pit, andrhisthe/Elderare do 1.1 But ſare ſore Terexs hath ed.thet, 


Look firs, yer $2" Yo vader OP (RS And left/thouſhould'tdete& them, cut thy tongue; 
That ſhould havemurthered:Befſlawahere.: 1. - Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame! 
ious Lord, here 11: [And wp comrmy. - = w_ of. blood, 

; Si ofcby whelps,/folbCuts of bloody.ia: As from a Conduit with their afluing Spouts, 
Have hereberefrahybrovheriof his lite :: rr i'. |] Yer dothyicheeks look red. as Tir 
Sirs, drag themvFiomahe pirumd cheppriſen,::c! »--- Bluſhing to be:encountred with a Cloud, 
There let thergbide untiliwehare devis'd -.! | 1-1. | | Shall I ſpeak for thee 2. ſhall Ifay *ris ſo? 
Some neverheard-of cormmmg pin for them. 1i/+ 21. | OhthatT knew thy hear, and knew the heat, 

Tam, Whatare)theyinthippied::: © 3 294 = | ThatT-might-rail at hin-ro eaſe my mind. 
Oh wondrous thing: © © 520M £111 ©17 lt bib glrn - | Sorrow conchaled, like an Oven Ropr,- 
my ey iddiſcbrerethe! nh yd or not Doh rn aj 04 Whererit:is |. 
' Th. Empepour; \fwedle knoe; <1: Fair Phbulomela;ih 4Ott-Rer COngue, © 7r <1 
I beg this boon wich ne ke lyſhed "7: And in a'\cedious Sampler-ſowed her-gund, -- 
Thar this fell faulr 6f xwy'accurfed:$ons; | ©: » 1 | But lovely Neece;thit: mean is cut from #186» * 
Accurſed, if the fulebeprovidinthem — ': -/ -/ , | A craftier Terear haſt thou met withall, -/ | 
CANT tbe prov'd 7. you ſee/itis apparent, -- * And he hath cut thoſerpretty fingers off | -. 
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The Tragtny of Titus Andtouichs, © 


_ Oy" | 


That could have betret ſeed than Philomel. 
Oh had the meet m_ thoſe Lilly hands © 
mble like Aſpen leaves upon # Lute, _ 
jar make the, Cen Drings delight to kiſs them, 
| He would yot then have toucht thera for his ifs. 
Or had he heard the heavenly Harmony 
Which that, ſ2et tongue harh made; _ 
H would have dropt his knife and fell aſleep, 
As Cerberi} at the T hracian Pots feet. 
Come, let u$ go, and make thy father blind, 
For ſuch a ſight will blind a fathers'eye. ny 
One howers Rorm will drown the fragrant Meads, - 
What will whole months of tears thy Fathers eyes $ _ 
Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee: 
0h could our mourning eaſe. thy miſery. ; Extunt 


L 


_—_ 


Actus Tertins, 


TR — 


—_— 


—— 


yr —errr——_ 
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Ever the Fudges ani Senators; with Titus's two Sons 
bound, paſsing on the Stage to the place of execution, 
and Titus going before pleading. 


Tit. Hear me grave Fathers, noble Tribunes Ray, . 
For pity of mine age, whoſe youth was ſpent 
In dangerous wars, whilſt you ſecurely fle I; 
for all my blood in Romes great quarrel (hed, 
For aff the froſty nights that I have watchit, 
And for theſe bitter tears, which nov you ſec 
filling the aged wrinkles in my clieeks, 
be pitiful to my condemned Sons, 
Whoſe ſouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought : 
For two and twenty ſons I never wept, 
| Becauſe they died in honours lofty bed. 

Andronicas yeth down,and the Judges paſs by bim, 

For theſe, theſe Tribunes, in the dult I write 
My hearts deep tanguor, and my ſouls ſad tears : 
- Let my tears ſtench the earths dry apperite, 
My ſons ſiveet blood, will make ic ſhame arid bluſh . 
Vearth)T will befriend thee more with rain, Exennt. 
That ſhall diRtilt from theſe two ancient ruines, 
Than youthful April ſhall wirh all his ſhowers 
lnSummers drought : I'le drop upon thee Kill, 
{ih Winter with warm tears I'le melt the (now, 
And keep eternal Spring-rime on thy face, 
[50 thou refuſe to drirſk my dear ſons blood. 


din, 


Eiter Lutitss with his weapon drawn. 


|Ohreverend Tribunes, oh zentle aged men, 

ind my ſons, reverſe the doom of death, 
And let me ſay ( that never wept before ) 
VMy tears are now prevailing Oratours. 

Ly, Oh noble father, you lament in vain, 
The Tribunes hear you nor, no man is by, 
| And Jou recount your ſorrows toa tons. 
Te, Ah Ltivs, for thy brothers let me plead, 
| Grave Tributes, once more I intreat of you -- 
| Lu; My gracious Lord, no Tribune hears you ſpeak. 
| Tit. Why *tis no matter man; if rhey did hear, 
| They wout not mark me: oli if they did hear, 

1,2 would norpiry me. £ | 
4% I relt my fotrows bootlefs to the ſtofies, 


mm. 


-—", 


Who though they carinot anſiver my; diſtreſs, 
Yet in ſome ſort they atEbetter than th? Tribunes, 
For that they will n6r iritercepr my rate; © 
When I do weep, cer humbly at my feet | 
Receive my tears, and ſeem to weep \vith nie; 
And'were they bur atrired in grave weeds, 
Rome could afford no Tribune like to'rhefe. 
Ano nSRx: 7 2 
Tribunes more hart than ſtones : 

A one is filent, and offendeth not, 


Lu. To reſcue my'two brothers from theit death, 
For which attempt. the Judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaſting doom'of batuſhment, * © 

Tit. O happy man, they have befriended thee : 
"Why fooliſh Lucizs, do'ſt thou not petceive 
That Rome is but a wilderneſs of Tigers ? 


| Tigers tnuſt prey, and Ronie affords no prey 


But me and mine : how happy art thou then,. 
From theſe devourers to be baniſhed 7: * 
But who comes with our brother Marcas here ? 


Enter Marcus and Lavinia. 
Aar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep, 


| Or if not ſo, thy noble heart to break : 


[ bzing conſuming ſorrcyy to thutie age. * 
Tit, Will ir conſume me ? Let me ſee it then, 
Mar. This was thy danghter. 

Tit. Why Marcus ſo ſhe is. 
Ln, Aye me, this obje& kills me. | 
Tit. Faint-hearted boy, ariſe, and look upon her, 

Speak my Lavinia, what accurſed hand 
th made thee handles in thy Fathers fight > 

Whar f90l hath added water to the Sea ? 

Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 

My grief was at the height before choii cam'ſt; 

And now like Nyls it diſdaineth bounds : 

Give me a ſword, I'le chop off my hands too, 

For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain : 

And they. have nur'lt chis woe, 

In fezding life t | 

In bootleſs prayer have they been held up, 

And they have ſerv'd me to effeAleſs uſe. 

Now all the ſervice I require of them, - 

Is, that the one will help to cur the other : 

Tis well Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 

For hands to do Rome ſervice, is but vain. | 
Lu. Speak gentle ſiſter, who hath marcyr'd thee ? 
Mar. O that delightful engine of her thoughts, 

That blab'd them with ſuch pleafing eloquence, | 

Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, 

Where like a ſweet metodious bird ir ſung, 

Sweet various notes inchanting every ear. 

Lac. Oh ſay thou for her, 

Who hath done this deed ? 
Mar. Oh thus I found her Rraying in the Park, 

Seeking to hide her ſelf, as doth the Deer 

That hath receiv'd ſome unrecuring wound. 

Ti, It was my Dear, 

And hethat wounded ber; | 

Harh hurt me more, than had he kill'd me dead: 

For now 1 ſtand as one upon a Rock, x 

Inviton'd with a wildetneſs of Sea; 

| Who rfiakes the waxing tide 

| Grow wave by wave; 


—— oe — 
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And Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death.  * 
Bur wherefore ſtand thotFvith' thy weapon drawn ? . 
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And here my bro | My We e's 
But that which gives my ſoul the greateſt ſpurn . 
Is dear Lavinig, dearer thann 
Had T but ſeenthy } 96 int 


Thou haftng,h $9, Wige 
ef0 tell me W 


' Shall thy,good Vocle, and thy brother Lucie, 


| Or ſhall we cut 4way our hands 


1] What ſhall we doe? Let us that have our tongues 
| Plot ſomedeviſc of further muſeries 

1 To make us wondred at in tinie to come. 

| Seekow my wretched filter ſobs and weeps. 


{ eyes. 


630. 


The Tragedy o Tins Andronicuscy 


mln... 
his way to death my dts To yes genks..:> ors 

re ſtands my Gs Kon, 4 Sami an., og _ | 
rother Weeping at my woes, 
.my ſoul, te 
is pli 


ded me, What ſhall I doe?, 0 5 


,maxcyr'd thee; 4 


Vpon a gath'red Lillie almoſt withered, © 
bio Perchance ſhe. weeps, becauls they Kil'd het 
husband, - 5 RE Ds. 


| Did ever Raven ling ſo, like; Lark, 
That gives ſweet tydiug?, 

1 With all my-heart, 11s 

* . 1 Good Aarpn wilt thou elp.to chop it off? '* 


. | Shall not be ſene; my hand will ſerve the turty 


Perchance becauſs ſhe knows him innocent, - 
Tit, If chey did killthy busband then be joyful, 

Becauſe the lay hath tane revenge on them, - 

No, no, they would not doe ſo foul a deed , 

Witneſs the ſorrqw that their hilter makes. 

Gentle Lavinia let ms kiſs thy lips, "_ 

Or make ſome ſignes how I may do thee eaſe; _.. 


And thou and I fit round about ſome Fountain, 
Looking all downwards to behold our cheeks 

' How they are ſtain'd in meadows yet not dry 
Wirh miexy ſlime left on them by a flood: 

' And inthe Fountain ſhall we gaze {o long, | 
Till the freſh taſte be takenfrom that cleerneſs, 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears? | 
like thine> . . 
Or ſhall we bite our tongues, and in dumb ſheys 
Paſs the remainder of our hatefull dayes? 


ap * 
Ls. Sweet Father ceaſe your tears , for at your grief 


44a, Patience dear Neere , good 77m drie thine 


| Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of nune, . . 
1 For thou poor may haſt drown'd it with rhine own, 


Tit. Ah Marcus, Marcns, Brother, wellI wot, 


* 


Lu. Ah-wy 4-evima l will wips thy cheeks, 
Tit, Mark Maron , mark, 1 underſtand. her figns , 
{| Had ſhe a tongue to folk, now, would ſhe lay. 
Thar co berrather yi Uaideo hee, 
His Napkin vith hep trye. [ares Wet, . = 
1 Can peu: ſervice SIM ſorcowful checks. 
Oh what a ſympathy of woe is this 
{ As farr from help as Limbo is from bliſs. 


Enter Aronithe Marr alone. 


Or any one of you chop: off your band, : .. 
And ſend it tothe King: hefor the ſame, 


Tit. Oh gracious Emperoyr, oh ge ntle Aaron. 


of the Suns uprify” 
znd the Ewmperout my band; 
Lu. Stiy Father, fo thar n&ble hand of thine 
That hath thrown doyyn_ſo+ many enemies, 


My youth cati betrer ſpate thy blood than you, 

And therefore mine ſhall fave my brothers lives. 

Mar. Whichof your hands hath not defended Rome, 
And rear'd aloft the bloody Battelax, 

Writing geſtryRXion 0n the enemies Caltle? , 
Oh none of both bur' are of bigh deſert: - 

My hand hath beeg bur idle, let it ſerye 

To rinſome my rwo Nephewes from their death, 
Then have II kept it to a worthy end. 

Moo, Nay come agree, whoſe hand ſhall goe along, 
For fear they die before. their pardon come. 

Mar, My hand ſhall goe., 

Ln. By heaven it ſhall not goe. 
Ti. Sirs ſtrive no more, ſuc 
Are meet for plucking up,, and therefore-mine. 

Lu. Sweet Father, if I ſhall be thought thy ſon, 
Ler me redeem wy brathers both from death. 

Mar, And for our fathers fake, and mothers care, 
Now. let me ſhew a.brothers love to thee, 

Ti. Agree between you, 1 will ſpare my hand, 

Lu, Then Ile goe fetch an Ax, 

Mar, Buc I will uſe the Ax. Exenn, 
Ti. Come hither Aaron, Ile deceive them both, 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Moo, If that be.call'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never whil'T live deceive men ſo: | 

\ Bur Ile deceive you in another ſort, 

And that you'l ſay ere balf an hower pals. 


. Heemgsoff Titus hand, 
Enter Lucius ani Marcns again. 


Ti. Now ſtay your ſtrife, what ſhall be, is diſpatcht: 

Good Aaron give his Majeſty my band, 

Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 

From thouſand davgers bid him bury ic: 

More hath ir merited: Thar let it have, 

As for my ſons, ſay I account of them, 

As jewels purchaſt ac an eafie price, _ 

And yet dear too, becauſe I bought mine owne. 

Aaren, I goe Andronicus, and for thy hand 

Look by andby to have thy ſans with thee: 

Their heads I-mean : Oh how this villany 

Dothfat me with. the very thought of it. | 

Letfools doe good, and fair men call for grace, 

Aaron will have his foul black like his face. 

Tit, O hear I lift this one hand up toheaven, 

And bow this feeble ruine to the earth, - 

If any power pitries wretched tears, 

To that I call: what wilt thou kneel with me? 

Doe then dear heart, for heaven ſhall: hear our prayers» 

Or with our fighs wezl brearh the welkin dim, 

And fiain the Sun with fogg as ſometime clouds, 

When they do hug kim in their melting boſomes 
Mar. Oh brother ſpeak with poſhbulicies. 

And do'not break into theſe deep extremes. 


withered herbs as theſs|. 


Ti. Is not my. ſorrow deep , having no boomer 


Willſend ee Wes 
 J And that ſhall be the ranſome for their fault. 
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Fhenbe my paſſions bottorhileſs with them. 
Mar. Bt yet let reaſon govern thy lament. 

Tit, 1£ there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 

Then into limits could T bind my woes : 


F 


When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth ore-flow ? 
If the winds rage, doth not the Sea wax mad, 
Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwoln face ? 
And wilt thou havea reaſon for this coil ? 

| am the Sea. Heark how her fighs do blow : 

che is the weeping welkin, I the earth : 

Then muſt my Sea be moved with her ſighs, 
Then muſt my eatth with her continual tears, 
Become a deluge , overflow'd and drown'd : 

For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 

But like a drunkard muſt I vomit them : 
Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave, 


| [To eaſe their ſtomachs with their bitter tongues. 


Entey a Meſſenger with two heads and a hand, 


Meſ. Worthy Andronicas, ill art thou repaid, 
For that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperour : 
Here are the heads of thy tyvo noble ſons. 

And here's thy hand in ſcorn'to the ſent back : 


| [Thy griefs, their ſporrs : Thy reſolution mock, 
|That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 


More than remembrance of my fathers death, 


Exit. 
Mar. Novy let hot Ztna c6ol in Sicily, | 


\ [And be my heart an ever-bufning hell: 


Theſe miſeries are more than may be born. 

Toweep with them, that weep, doth eaſe ſonie deal, 
Bur ſorrow flouted ar, is double death. | 
Luc. Ah that this fight ſhould make ſo deep a wound, 
And yet deteſted life not {brink thereat t | 

That evet death ſhould let life b2at his name, 

Whete life hath no more intereſt but to breath. 

Mar. Alas poor heart that kiſs is-confortleſs, _. ; * 
As frozen water to © ſtarved ſnake... 
Tit. When will this fearful lumber have an end > 

.. Mar., Now farewel flattery, die Andenicss, 
Thou dolt not ſlumber, ſez thy two ſons heads, 
Thy warlike hands, thy mangled daughter here : 
Thy other baniſhe ſons with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodleſs, and thy btother I, 
Even like a ſtony Image, cold atd numm. 


{Ah now no more will I controul my griefs, 


Rent off thy filver Hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this diſmal figtit 
The doſing up of our moſt wretched eyes : 
Now is a time to ſtotm, why art thou (till ? 
Tit. Ha, hg, ha 
Mar, 


y St hou faugh? it Sa&got with this hour. 
Tit. Why I cd atiothet hed: - |. 
Belides, ths ſorrow 1s an enemy, © 


And would ufurp upon my watry eyes ,, 
And make thetrs bi ag with tributa tears, 


[Then which way ſhall I find Reyenges Cave ? 


For theſe two heads do ſeem ts ſpeak tome, 
Andthreat me, Iſhall never come to btiſs, 


| Till all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, © = 
[Even in their thrdars that have committed ther. 
|Come let me ſee what task I have to do; | 


You heavy people circle me about, 


|TharT jay rutn'met6 each one of you, 
|Andſwear unto ry foul t6 right yout wrong*. 


p* vow is taade; cottie Brother take a head, - 
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The Tragedy of Titut Androuitus. 


| She faies, ſhe drinks n6 0 


| And in this hand the other will I beat, . _ 
Laviniathou ſhalt be employ'd in theſe things: _ 
Bearthou my hand [weer wench between thy teeth : 
As for thee oy, go get thee from my fight; | 
Thou art an Exile, and thou muſt not ſtay, 
Hie tothe Gothes, and raiſe an army there, 
And if you love me, as I thinkyou do, 
Let's kiſs and patt, for we have truich to do; Exeyunt. 


| Manet Lucins. 
Luc. Farewell Andronitus my noble Father : 
| The woful*t man that eyer liv'd in Rome : 
Farewell proud Rome, till L#cius come again, 
He loves his pledges dearer than his life : 
Farewell Lavinia my noble fiſter, | 

O would thou wert as thou to fore haſt been , 
But now, nor Zxcizs nor Lavinialives - 

But in oblivion and hateful griefs : | 

If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs, 
And make proud Satwrninus and his Empreſs 
Beg at the gates like Targus and his Queen. 
Now will T tothe Gothes and raiſe a power, .. 
To be reveng'd on Rome ad Saturnzne, Exit Lucins, | 


A Banguet, | 
Emter Andronicks, M arcus, Lavinia, and the boy. 3 


An. So, ſo, now fit, and look you eat no more 
Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ſtrength inus 
As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcas unknit that ſorrow-wreathen kriot : 
Thy Neece and I ( poor Creatures ) want our hands 
And cannot paſſionate our tenfold grief, 


| With foulded Arms. This poor right hand of mine, 


Is left ro tyrinnize upon nty breaſt 
Who when my heart all mad with miſery, __ 
Beats 1n this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 
Then hls I thump it down. | 
Thou Map of woe, that thus doſttalk in figs, _ 
When thy poor heart beats with outragious beating z 
Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make it Rill : - 
Wound it with fighing girl, kill ic with groans ; 
Or get ſome little knife between thy teeth, 
And juſt againſt thy neart make thou a hole, 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall 
May rurt into that fink, and ſoaking in,  _ 
Drown the [avencing fool, in Sea-{alt teas. 
Mar. Fie brother fie, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon hertender life. | | 
An, How now ! Has ſorrow made thee. doat already ? 
Why Mercns no man {ho but I : 
Whar violent hands can (helay on her life ? 
Ah, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of hands, 
To bid eres: tell the tale twice o're . _ 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miſerable 2 
O handle not the theam, t6 talk of hands, - \, . 
Leſt we reniembet till that we tiave none, 34 
Fie, fie, how Frantiquely I ſquare my ralk 
As if we ſhould forget *" no hands : 
5 war's 1 dds not _ the Wes 
ome, lets fall too, entle girl eat M 
Here is no drink : Hea For what | 
I can interpret all het ma 3% 


wa - io 
ec drink but tears 


Brew'd with her ſorrows { meſ'&upon her cheeks, 
nant Speech- 
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T raged) of Ti ys Aadroniews, © Had 


632 of 
Speechlzſs complaint, 0 = of thought. Me. What means my Neece ; Lavinat heſe fions 7 
Ry thy dumb rag wil gf "ME. "TY ="l Tit, Fear not Ing ſornewhat doth the mean ; m7 
As begging Hermits in thetr op nal ENTS” þ ";— Lucint ſee, how much the makes of thee : 
Thou ſhalt not heh, nor hold thy ſtumps to a | Some whither would ſhe have thee. go with her. 
Nor wink, nor now; nor kneel, nor make a ſign, Ah boy, Cornelia never-with more care © * 
But I ( of theſe will hor ; Alphabet, x | Reado her ſons, than (he Rath read tothe?, 
And by ſill practice; learn t6 knoh thy meanitig, .  . [Swezt Poetry, and Tullies Oratout 
Boy, Good Grahidfire kave theſe bitter deep laments, | Canſt thou nor ove(s wherefote ſhe plies thee thus ? 
Make my Aunt merry, with ſome pleafing tale. Boy. My Lord I know not, nor can.I gueſs,” 
Mar. Alas, the tender boy in paſſion mov'd, Unleſs ſome fir or frenſy do poſſeſs her : 
Doth weep.to ſee his Grandhires heavineſs. For I have heard my Grandhre ſay full ofr, 
; An, Peace tepdes ſapling, thou. art made of ears, | Extrenuty of griefs would make men mad. 
And tears will quickly melt ry ife avay- | And I have read that Hecwha of Troy, 
Mareus ſtrikes t he. diſh with «koie, Ran mad through ſorrow, that tnade mie to fear, 
, What do thoii ſtrike at Marcss with thy knife. > Although my Lord, I kfiow my noble Aunt; 
Mar. At thatthat T have kill'd my Lotd, a-Fly Loves me as deat aSere' my Mother did, 
An. Out on thee murderour: thou kill'Rt ad heart. And would not bur in fury right my youth, 
| Mine eyes are oy with view of Tyranny: VVhich made me down to throw my books, and fly 
A dzed of death done on the Innocent Cauſleſs perhaps, but pardon me ſweett Aunt, 
Becomes not Tits: brother; ger. thee gone, _.-: And Madam, if my Uncle Marcus go, 
'I ſee thou axt fit for my compan "a | I moſt willingly attend your Lady-ſhip. 
Mar. Alas (my Lord) I have but kill'd a Fly. Mar.” L»ycims I will, + 
An. ButzHowT that flic had a regs and Mother > -| 75. How now Lavinia? Marcus what means thisy 
How would he hang his ſlender gildgd wings, Som book there is that ſhe defires to ſee, 
| And'buz kimencing doings in og Ayr? V Vhich is it girl of theſe ? Open them boy, 
| Poor harmleſs Fly, Bur thou art deeper read and better skill'd, 
| Thar with his pretty buzzing melody, ﬀ. ..-- | Comeandtake choice of all my Library, © 
Gare here to make us merry, Ando beguile thy ſorrory, till the heavens 
| And thou haſt kill'd him. ._ . . L Reveal the damn' 'd.contriver of this deed : 
Mar. Pardon the fir, _ * | wiR V'Vhat book ? © 
It was a black ill-favour'd Fly, - - VVhy lifes ſhe,u up} her arms in'ſequence thus? 
_ to of A Moor, therefore I kill'd him, _ - Mar. Ithink eans thar there was tnor2 than one 
_ | Confederate in the fact; I more there was : 
Then ww 1 Wig me for re rchending thee , Or elſe'ro heaven ſhe heaves them to revenge. 
| For thoy haſt done \ Charitable ied: IR | Tit, Lucius what book is that ſhe toſſeth {ſo ? 
Give me 'thy knife, I will inſulc on him, Boy. Grandfire tis Oyids Metamorphoſis, 
Flattering my {&1f, as if jt, Weret : Moor, My mother gave it” 
Come hither pikrpoſely to paiſon me. | Mar. For love of her that's gone, 
There's for thy fe 8A that's for 7 amora ; Ab ſpcra . | Perhaps ſhe culld it from among the reſt, 
Yerl on ha are nor. brought ſq low, is... 1-0. LO buſily ſhe turns the leaves. 
Bur that betyeen us, WE £3 Yi 2Fly,. _-.,.. ,+, |Helpher, what would ſhe find > Zavinia ſhall I read? 
That*comies Wi eneſs of 4 Cole-black Maor, . \.. . | This is the tragick tale of Philomel ? 
Mar, I oor Man, Ped ha's {ſo wrought in him, | And treats of Tereus treaſon and his rape, 
He takes falſe FRE: rfus ſubſtances. . , | Andrape I fear was root of thine annoy, 


| And, Come, 54g Way: ;. Bs es Us) NO Ms Mar. Seec'brother ſee,riote how ſhe quotes the leaves, 
Ilero thy clofl; Sp ks; ES | Tit. Lavinia,Wett thou thus ſurpriz'd ſiveet girl, © 


Sad ſtories, RT, in the Raviſh'd and wrong'd as Philomela was ,, 
| Come w/o pH_n Pol your : | Forc'd inche ruthleſs, vaſt, and loom! "woods? 
| And rnqu I RG 1 Eien See, ſec, I ſuch a place:thete is where We > did hunt, 
| re - 1...» | ( Ohad we never, never hunted there) 
| iohfata ned, —_— ed 1+ os wt no. fapitory May lt cet here deſcribes, 
If # | Trl. TV pueriers and for ra 
Mar. 0 2 build fo foul a den, 
| "OLA *F; Unleſs the "YYy edies ?_ _ ak 
n | MO ere are fone bur frie 
Enter fy ons iT Mit, ard Ho « doſe ao ſeed ? | 
2 #nder his. Sd arquin eſt 
arph, . Stet "pa PF C 4 kT: ame P 
Mie ok it down ecce, for F dopwby 


Boy. Help Graydre © | Apollo, Pallds;: 7 
| Follows Lon Hh ire he FN mare Potio ove, 6 fercuiry 


AL nn, 7 Inſpire Tod ke. his {tron gh. 
ys | My Lord f here Laying... 


He writes his Nin MY bis Taf, and ene it 
| cet ard month, ... 
| "7 This ſandy Plotis ky guide if 4091 Ga0k8 .: . 


ne 


d? 


Li 


g TheT ragedy of Titns Andronichs. 


| we after me; when Thave writ my name, 


Without the help 6f any hand ar all. 


| Curt be chat heart that fore'd us to this ſhif : 


Write thou 200d Neece, and here-diſplay at laſt, 


| What God Will have difcover'd forrevenge, 


Heaven gtiidethy perr to print thy ſorrows plain, 
That we may know the Traytors and the truth. 


ps and writes. 


Stuprum, C bir, Demetrius. 
© Mar, What, what, the luſtful Sons of T amora, 
ſrrformets of this haitious bloody dec 2 
Tit. Magin Dominator polt, 
# lent#s andis ſcelera ! tam lentus vides ! 


Thvre is enough written upon this earth, 
To ſtirr a muriny in the mildeſt thoughts, 


| and arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 


Lord kneel down with me : Lavinia knzel, 


> 


And kneel fiveet boy, the Roman Hettors hope, 


(year with me, as with the woful Feet 

And father of that'chaſt diſhonoured Dame, 

{Lord Funins-Brutms [ware for Lucrece rape, 

That we will proſecute ( by good advice ) 

| Mortal pans Snope rheſe trayrerous Gothes, 

And ſee their blood, or dye with this reproach. 
Tit. "Tis ſure enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt theſ2Bear-whelps, then beware 


we's with the Lyon deeply (till in league, , 
[And lulls him whilſt ſhe playeth on her back, 
{And when he. ſleeps will ſhe do what the lift, 


 |[Yoware a young huntſman' Mares, let it alone : 


And come, I'will go ger a leaf of braſs, 
And with a'Gad of ſteel will write theſe words , 


\And lay it by : the angry Northetn wind 
| VVill blow theſe ſands like Syb:/s leavs abroad, 
' | And where's your lefſon then? Boy what ſay you ? 


Boy. I ſay my Lord, that if I were a man, 


[Their mothers bzd-chamber ſhould nor be ſafe, 


Fortheſe bad bond-men to the yoak of Rome. 
"Mar. I that's my boy, thy father hath full off , 
For his ungrateful country done the like. 
* Boy. And Uncle ſo will I, and if I live, 
Tit, Come go with me into mine Armory, 


| Lacins Ile fit thee, and withall, my boy 


Shall carry from me to the Empreſs Sons, 


[Preſents rhat T intend to ſend them both, 
Come, come, thou'lt do thy meſſige, Wilt thou not ? 
| "Boy. I wich my dagger intheirboſome Grandfire. 

Tit. No boy not ſo, lle teach thee another courſe, 


Livinia come, Marin look to my houſe, 


| Lackes and Te go brave at the Court, 


[I marry will we fir; and wet be waited on. 


t hath more ſcars of ſorrow ir his heart, 


| Than foe-mens marks upon his battered ſhield, 
| [But yer & juſt; that he will nor revenge, 


Revenge the ftieavens for old A ndronicus. 


| She rakes the ſlaff in her mouth, and guidesit with her 
Tit,'Oh do you tead my Lord what ſhe hath writ > 


{ Mar. Oh caſtn thize gentle Lord: Although I know 


The Dam will wake, and if ſhe wind you once, | 


Exeunt. 
{ Mar, Oheayens1 Can you heat a good man grone 
[And norrelent, of not compaſſan him ? 
|Marcgs attend him in his extaſie, ' 


. Exit; 


Aron, Chiron and Demetrius at one dore © and at 
anther dore Jorng Lncins and another, with a bun- 
d'c of weapons, and verſes writ upon them. 


þ 


"Chi. Demetrigs here's the Son of Lugins, 
Hz hath ſome meſſage to deliver us. : 


Aros. 1 ſome nad meſfage'from his mad Grandfather. 


Fey. My Lords, with alche humbleneſs I may, 

I greet your honours from Anironicas, 

And pray th? Roman Gadsconfound you both. 
Dem. Gramercy lovely Lucius. what's the neys ? 


Boy. For villains mark'd with Rape. May it pleaſe you, 


My Grandfire'well advis'dhath ſent by me; 

The goodlieft weapons of ais Armory , 

To gratifie your honourable youth; 

The hope of Reme, for (o he-bad me ay : : 

And fo I do, and with his gifts.preſent 

Your Lordſhips, when ever you haveneed, 

You may be armed and appointed well, 

And ſo I leave you both': like bloody villains. * Exit. 
Dem, What's here, a ſcrole, and written round about? 

Ler's ſee. 

Integer vite ſce/eriſque purns 'nom eget Manri jaculis nec 

arcy, 
Chir. O *tis a verſe in Horace, Tknow it well. 

I read it in the Grammarlong ago. | 
Moor, I jaft, a verſe in Morace : right, you have it 5 

Now what a thing it is to bean Aſs? 

Here's no ſound jeſt, th'old man hath found their guilt, 

And ſends the weapons wrapt about with lines, | 

That ound ( beyond ' their feeling ) to thequick: 

But wer2 our witty Empreſs well a foot," 

She would applaud Andronicus conceit : 

Bur let her reſt, in her unreſt a while. 

And noyy young Lords, was"tnot a happy ftarr 

Led us to Romes ſtrangers, and more thanſo, 

Capt ves, to be advanced to this height > 

It did me good before the Palace gate 

Tobrave the Tribune in his hrothers hearing. 
Dem. But me more good, to ſee ſo great a Lord 

Baſely infinuate, and ſend us gifts, 
Afoor, Had he not reaſon Lord Demetrius ? 

Did you not uſe his daughter very friendly ? 
Dem. 1 would we had a thouſand Roman Dames 

At ſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our luſt. 
C hi. A chafitable wiſh, and full of love. | 
Moor. Here lacks but your Mother for to-ſay, Amen, 
Chi. And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand more. 
Dem. Come, let us go, and pray to all the gods 

For our beloved Mother in her pains. 


Moor ,Pray to the devils, the gods have given us over. 


Flowriſh. 
Dem. Why do the Emperors trumpets flouriſh thus ? 
Chi. Belike for joy the Emperour hath a/ſon, 
Dem. Soft, who comes here > | 
Enter Nurſe with a black-a-Moor Child, 
Nurſe, Good morrow Lords : 
O tell me, did you ſee Aro the Moor > 
'Aron. Well, more or leſs, orne'r a whit at all, 
Here Aron is, and what with Arox now ? 
Nurſe. Oh gentle Aron, we'are all undone, 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore. 
Aron. Why, what a catterwalling doft thou keep ? 
Whar doſt thou wrap and fumble'in thine arms ? 
Nurſe. O that which I would hide from heavens eye , 


. Our Empreſs ſhame, and ſtately Romes difgrace, 


She is delivered Lofds, ſbe is delivered: 

Aron. Towhom ? 
Nurſe. 1 mean ſhe is brought to bed ? 
Arey, Well Godgiv@ her good reſt. 
'Hhh V Vhat 
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Titus Andronicas. 


Whathath he ſent het ? '- - | 


Nurſe. A devil. bor ron fam 30 | 
Aarmm, Why then ſheis the devils Dam:a-joyful iflug. 
Nur. A joyleſs, diſmal, bladk and forrowful iflue, 
Here is the babe, as loathſome asa toad, 

Amongſtthe faireſt breeders of our clime, 

The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy ftamp, thy ſeal, 

And bids thee Chriſten it with thy daggers point. 
Aaron. Out you whore, is black ſo baſe a hue ? 

Sweet blowſe, you ar2 a beaateous bloſlome ſure. 
Deme, Villain, what haftchoudone > -. 

Aaron. That which thoucan'ft not undo. 

Chir, Thou haſt undone-aur Mother. 

Deme. And therein; belliſh.dog, thou haſt undone--- 
Woe to her chance; and damn'd her loathed choice, - 
Accur'lt the off-ſpring of ſo' foul a fiend. 

C bir. It hall not live. , - +4 - 

'| Aaron, It ſhallnot dye. 

. Nurſe. Aaton it muit,;the mother wills it ſo, 
Aaron. What, mult it Nurſe ? Then let no man but I 
Do execution on-my fleſh and blood. 

Deme. I'le broach the Tadpoleron my Rapiers point : 

Nnurſegiveitme, my ſword'ſhall ſoon diſpatch it. 
Aaron. Sooner chis ford ſhall plough thy bowels up. 

Stay murthefous villains, will you kill your brother ? 

Now by rhe burning Tapers of the sky 

That ſhone4o brightly when this Boy was got, | 

He dies upon my Semitarsſharp point, - 

That touches this my firſt-born {on and heir. 

| I relll you younglings, not Enceladus 

With all bis threatning band of T yphons brood, 

Nor great Alcides, nor the god of War, ' 

Shall ſeize this prey out of his fathers hands : 

What, what, ye ſanguinſhallow hearted Boyes, 

Ye white-lim'd walls, | ye Ale-houſe painted fignes, 

Cole-black 1s; better than another hue , 

In that it ſcorns to bear another hue : 

For all the water in the Ocean 

Can never turn'the Swans black legs to white, 

Although ſhe lave them hourly in the flood. 

Tell the Empreſs from me, I am of age 

To keep mine own, excuſe it how ſhe cats, 

Deme; Wilt thou betray thy noble Miftris thus ? 

| Aaron. My miſtris is my;miftris : this my ſelf, 

| The vigour,and the piitute of my youth : 

This, before all the world do; I prefer, 

This,-maugre all the world, willI keep ſafe, 

Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. 

Dems,” By this-out mother-is for ever ſham'd. 

Chir. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul eſcape. 

Nur. The Emperour in his rage will doom herdeath. 

Chir. I bluſh to think upon this ignominy. 

Aaron, \N hy there's the-privilege your beauty bears : 

Fie treacherous hue, thatwill betray with bluſhing - 

The cloſe enaRts and counſels of the heart : 

Here's a younsLad fram?d-of anorher leer, 

Look how, the black ſlaveſmiles upon the father ; 

As who ſhould ay, old-L2dT amthine own. 

He is your brorher, Lords, ſenſibly fed 

Of that ſelf blood rhat firſt gaye life to you, 

. | Andfrom that womb where you impriſoned were, 

He is infranchiſed and come to light : - 

Nay, he is your brother bythe ſurerfide, 

Although my ſcal be ſtamped in his face. 
Nurſe. Aaron, what (hall I ſay unto the Empreſs ? 
Dem. Adviſe thee Agron, what is to be done, 


"The Tragedy of | 


| And tell chem both the circumſtance of all, | | 


| Sir Boy, now ler me ſee your Archery, 


And we will all ſubſcribe to thy adviſe :. 
Save thou the child, ſo we may all be ſafe... 
Aaron. Then fit we down, and let us all conſult, 
My ſon and I will have the wind of you :. ,. 
Keep there, now talk at pleaſure of your ſafety, _ 
Dem, How many women-ſaw this child: of his z __ 
Aaron, Why ſo brave Lords, vgs we all joyn it 
Iam a Lamb: but if you brave the Mor, * (lezeus 
The chafed Boar, the mountain Lwneſs, - . R 
The Ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron Rorms ; 
But ſzy again, how many (aw the child 
Nurſe. Cornelia the midwife, and my ſelf; 
And none elſe but the delivered Empreſs. 
Aaron, The Empreſs, the Midwife, and your ſelf. 
Two may keep counſel, when the-thicd's ayy ny : 

. He kil; by 


| 


Goto the Empreſs, tell her this I ſaid, 

Week, week; {0 cries a Pig prepar'd to th? ſpir. 
Dem. Whar meant thou Aaron? | 
Wherefore did'ſt thou this ? Y | 
Aaron. O Lord fir, 'tis a deed of policy ; | 
Shall ſhe live co betray this guilt of our-i?/., | 
A long-tongu'd babling Goſlip ? No-Lords, -no : 
And noyy be it known to you my full intent, 

Not far, one Muliteus my Country-man 
His wite but yeſternight was brought to-bed, \ 
His child is like to her, fair as you are :: 

Go pack with him, and give the mother gold, 


Arid how by this their child ſhall be advanc'd, 

And be received for the Emperours heir, 

And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 

Tocalm this rempeſt whirling in the Court, 

And ler the Emperour dandle him for his own. 

Hark ye Lords,ye ſee I have given her Phyfick, 

And you muſt needs beſtoyy her funeral, 

The fields are neer, and.you are gallant Grooms : 

This done, ſee that you take no longer dayes 

Burt ſend the Midwife preſently. tome.'. 

The Midyife and the Nurſ: well made away, 

Then ler the Ladies tattle what they pleaſe. 

Chir. Aaron, I (ze thou wilt not truft the ayr with ſe- 

Dem, For this care of T amora, (crets, 

Her (elf, and hers are highly bound to thee. Exemun, 

Aaron. Now tothe Goths, as ſwift as Swallow flies, 

There to diſpoſe this treafure in mine arms, 

And ſecretly to greerthe Empreſs friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flave, I'le bear you hence, 

For ir is you thatpurs us to our ſhifts : 

I'le make you feed on berries, and on roots, 

And feed on curds and whay, and ſuck the Goat, 

And cabin in a Cave, and bring you up | 

To be a warriour, and command a Camp. Ext, 

Enter Titus, old Marcus, young Lucins, and other gentle- 

men with bows, and Titns bears the arrows with 
Letters .on the end of them. 


Tit, Come Marcws, come, kinſmen this is the Way- 


Look yee dray home enough, and 'cis there ſtraight : 
Terras Aſftrea reliquit, be:you remembred arcs. 
She's gone, ſhe's fled, firs take you to your tools, 

You couſens ſhall go ſound the Ocean -- - | 

And caſt your nets, haply you may find herin the Set, 
Yet there's as little juſtice as at Land : . 


'Tih 
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TheTrogedy of Tins Andronivus,” 


| "rye myſt dig with Matt6ck and with Spade, 


And peirce the inmoſt Center of the earth: - 
Then when you'come to' Plutorr Region, 
pray you to deliver him thi#'petition, 


frel1.him it is for Juſtice,” ind for aid, 


And that it comes font - old Andronicwt, 

Shaken withforrows in - ufigrateful Rome. 

Ah Rome! Well, well,Tinde thee miſcrabl2, | 
What timeI'threwthe peoples ſufftages 

On him that'thus doth ryrannize'Þre me. 

Goget you gonz, and priy be carefull all, 

Ant kave yoindt'a man of war unſearcht, 

This wicked Emperour may have ſhipt her hence, 


[And kinſmen then we miy' goe pipe for Juſtice, 


Marc..O Pablins,is not this a h2avy caſe 
To ſee thy Noble' Vncle thus diftraRt? 

Pub. Therefofe ty Lord'it' highly us concerns, 
By day and night t'actend hiirt carefully : | 
And fzed his humour kindly as'we may, | 
Till time bzget ſome careful! remedy. 

| Marc, Kinſmen, his ſorr»ws are paſt remedy. 
Jyn with the Goths, and with revengefull war, ' 
Tak: wreak.on Rom: for this ingratitude, 
And vengeanice on the Traytor Satwrnine. 

Tit, Publius how now 2 how now my maſters? 

{ What have you met with her? | 

Pub. Normy good Lord, but Pluto ſends you word, 
If you will have revenge from hell you ſhall, 

Marry for Julticz ſh2 18 ſo imploy'd, 
He thinks with Jove in heaven,or ſome rhere elſe: 
Fo that petorce you muſt needs ſtay a time. 

Tit, Hz doth m2 wrong to fzed m2 with dzlays, 

Ile dive into the burning Lake below, 

And pull her our of Acheron by the heels. 

Marcus we arz but hrubs, no Cedars we, 
Nobig-bon'd-men, fram'd , of the Cyclops fize, | 
But meral ALarcidt; Reel ro the very back, \ 
Yer wrung with wrongs more than our back can bear. 
And fith there's no jultice in earth nor hell, 

We will ſollicit heaven, and move the Gods 

Toſend down' juſtice for to wreak our wrongs : 


Come to this gear, you are a good Archer Marcus. 


| He gives them the Arrows, 
Ad Tovem,thars for you : hete ad Apollonem, 

Ad Martens thats for my ſelfy' © 

Here Boy to Pallas, here to Mercary, 

To Saturnine, to Caius, notto Saturnine, 

You were as g00d to (h6ot againſt the wirid. 

Toit Boy, Marcas looſe when F bid : 

Of my ward,/1 have written to effe, 

Theres not a God left unſollicited. 

| #farc, Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhafts irito the Coutt, 


| [We will atfli& the Emperour in his pride. 


| Tit, Now maſters drayy, Oh well ſaid Zucizs : 

Good boy in irgoes lap; give it Pallas. 

Mare. My Lord, laym a Mile bzyond the Moon, 
Your letter iswith Jupiter by rhis. 

Tit, Ha, ha. Publius, Publius, whit haſt thou done ? 
See, ſee, thou haſt (hor off one of Taurus horns. 

, Mar, This was the ſport my Lord, when Pb 74s ſhot, 


| The Bull being galt'd, gave Aries ſuch a knock, 


Thar down fell &>h chi Rams horns in the Courr, 
And who ſhout find them but the Empteſs viltain : 
She laught, and told rhe Moor he (ſhould not chooſe 

But give them to his Maſter for a preſent. | 

. Tit. Why there it gozs, God give your Lordſhip joy; 


' 


| 


835 | 
Enter the Clown with a barket ahd two Pigeons, 
Tit, News, news, from heavett. 
Marcus the Poaſt is come. 
Sirrah, what tydirigs ? have you any letters? 
Shall I have Juſtice, -what ſays Jupite:? 

Clow. Ho: he Jibbetmaker, he ſays that he hath tiken 
them downagain, for the mari miſt not be hang'd 
till the next week. 

Tit, Tur what ſays Tepiter I ask thee? 

Clow. Alas fir I know not [wpiter: 

I never drank with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why villain art not thou the Carrier? 

Clow. 1 of my Pigeons fir, nothing elſe. 

Tit. Why, didſt thou not come from heaven? 

Clow. From heaven ? Alas fir, I never came there, 
God forbid I ſhould be ſo bold to preſs to heaven in my 
young days. Why I am going with my pigeons” to the 
Tribunal Plebs, to take up a matter of brawl , betwixt 
my vncle, and one of the Em rials men. 

Mar. Why fir, that is as fir ascan be ro ſerve for your 
Oration,and let him deliver thePigeons tothe Emperour 
from you. 

Tit, Tell mz, can you deliver an Oration'to the Em- 
perour with a Grace? 
| Clow. Nay truly fir, I could never ſay grace in all my 
ife, | 

Tit. Sitrah come hither, make no more ado, 

Bur'give yout Pigeons ro the Emperour. 

By me thou ſhalt have Juſtice at his hands. 

Hola, hold, mean while her's money for thy charges. 
Give m2 a pen and ink. 

Sirrah, can you with a Grace d-zliver a Supplication> 

C low, Ifir, 

Tit. Then here is a — - pn for you, and when 
you come to him, at theffirit approach you mult —_ 
rhen kiſs his foot, then deliver up your Pigeons, an 
then look for your reward. Ile be at hand fir, ſee you do 
it bravely. 

Clow. 1 warrant you fir, let me alone. 

Tit. Sirrah haſt thou a knife? Come let me ſee it, 
Here Marcws fold it in the Oration, 
For thou haſt made ir like an humble Suppliant, 
And when thou haſt given it the Emperour, 
Knockat my dorz, and tell me what he [ayes. 
Clow. God be with you fir, I will. _ 
Tit, Come Marcw; let us go, Pwblixs follow me. 


Exeunt. 
Enter Emper 0ur and Empreſs, and her two ſons, the 
f Emperour brings the Arrows in bis baud f 
that Titxs ſhot at him, 
Satur. Why Lords, | q 
What wrongs are theſe 2 was ever ſeett - ___ | 
An Emperonr in Rome thus overborn, So 


Troubled, Confronted thus, and for the extent 

Of equal Juſtice, us'd in fuch coritempr ? 
My Lords, you knol the might'full Gods 

( How ever theſe diſturbers of our peace 

Ba? irt the peoples ears) there nought hath paſt, 

But even with lay againſt the wilfull Sons 

Of old Andronicws. And what and if 

Hisforrows have ſo overwhelm'd his wits, 

Shall we be thus afflicted in his wreaks, 


His fits, his fr2nzy, and his bitterneſs ? 


And now he writes to heaven forhis redrefs, *' 


heres to Jove,and this ro Mercury ; 
Sag; fer 7 Hb hb 2 r”, This | 
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636 The Tragedy of Titus Andronieny.  _ | 
This to Apollo, this x0 the god of watr-: | Satur. [, but the Ciizens favour Lucius, And 
Sweet ſcrowls to flie abour che ſtreets of Rome : And will revolt from me, £0, ſucgour tum. ,, - Vpo 
Whar's this but Libelling againſt the. Senate, \ Tam, King, be thy zhoughes imperious like thy name; [hea 
And blazoning our injutice every where ? Is the Sun dim'd, that Gnats do flie in ic? [mz 
A goodly humour, is it not my. Locds? The Eagle ſuffers lirtle Bixds to yh THEE The 
As who would ſay, in Rome no juſtice were. And is not careful what mean thereby, Peac 
But if I live, his feigned excafies | Knowing that with the { of his wings, - Did 
Shall be no ſhelter totheſe outrages ; He can at pleaſure ſtin: their melody. | */ 7 + Had 
| But he and his ſhall know, that Juſtice lives Even ſo may'ſt thou, the giddy men of Rome; Vill 
In Satwrninus health, whom if he ſleep, Then cheer thy ſpiric, for know thou Empexour, But 
He'l ſo awake, as he in fury ſhall I will enchant the old Azdrowens, | The 
Cur off the proud't Conſpiratar that lives. VVith words more {weert, and yer more dangerous Pea 
T amo. My gracious Lord, my lovely Satwrvine, Than baits to fiſh, or hony Kalks to prey of , For 
Lord of my life, Commander of my thoughts , V Vhen as the one is wounded wich the dait, Wh 
Calm thee, and bear the cules of: Titus age, The other rotted with delicious food. Wil 
Th'efets of ſorrow for his valiant Sons, King. But he will not entreat his ſon for us. Wi 
Whoſe loſs bath peirc'd him deep, and ſcarr'd his heart; | 7 am. If 7 amore intreat him, then he willy . Sun 
And rather comfort his diftreſſed plighr, For I can ſmooth and fill bis aged ear | To 
Then proſecute the meaneſt or the beſt VVith golden promiſes, that were his heart | i| 1 
Fox theſe contempts. Why thus it ſhall become Almoſt is 19 pay: his old ears deaf , | \ Th: 
High witted T.4mperg to gloſe witha 11: Yet ſhould both ear and heart obey my tongues | Tni 
But Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, Go thou before to our Embaſſador, | An 
Thy life blood on'tz if Aron now be wile, Say, that the Emperour requeſts a patly _ Gay 
Then is all ſafe, the Anchor's in the Port. Of Farlike Lncis:, and appoint the'meeting, Th 
. Emer Clown. King. Emilins do this my Honourably, W 
; How now good fellow, would'ſ thou ſpeak with us > | And if he ſtand in Hoſtage for his ſafety, . .. A! 
Clow. Yeaforſooth, andyour Miſterſhip be Emperial. | Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him beſt, Ar 
. Tam. Empreſs I am, but yonder fits the Emperour, Emil, Your bidding ſhall I doeffeQually. , Exit. | 
Clow.Tis he:God andSaintSteghen give you good den, | Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicss, 
I have brough you aLerter,and a couple of Pigions here. | And temper him with all the Art I have, Ei 
He reads the Letter, | TO ou proud Lyaciws from the warlike Gothes. A 
Satu. Go take him away, and hang him preſently, And now ſweet Emperour be blith again, 
Clow, How much mony mult I have ? And bury all thy fearin my devices, F : A 
T ans. Come firrah thou mult be hang'd. Satu, Then go ſucceſſantly and plead for him. Exit If 
Clow. Hang'd ? bir Lady, than I have brought up a | ___ T| 
og $9.4 ſur qa, La eh Exit, 4 Qui , If 
Satyr. Deſpigatful and intollecable wrones, CHUS HIMTUS.. Il 
Shall I endure \ oo rjor-ies villany > "Y Fi "y 
I know from whence this ſame deviſe proceeds : W: | Sous _ T 
May this he born ? ASif his Traytrous Sons, | 
Thar dy'd by law for murther of our brother, Emer Lucius with an Army of Gothes, T 
Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully ? with Drum and Souldier s.. Rt 
Go drag the villain hither by the hair, 1A 
Nor Age, nor Honor, ſhall ſhape privilege : Luci. Approved watriours, and my faithful Friends, C 
For this proud mock, Ile be thy laughter man : I have received Letters from great Rome, : | | R 
| Slyfrantick wretchy that holp'ſt to make me grear, VVhich ſignifies what hate rhey bear their Emperour, A 
In hope thy ſelf ſhould govern Rome and me. And hoy defirous of our fight they are, Y 
Emer Nuntins Emilins. Therefore great Lords, be as your Titles witneſs, 
Satur. What news with thee Emilias? Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, l 
Emi/. Ax my Lords, Rome never had more cauſe ,, | And wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, | 
The Gothes have gather'd head, and with a power Let him make treble ſatisfaRion. lþ 
Of High reſolved men, bent to the ſpoyl Goth, Brave ſlip, ſprung from the Great Andronicss, IT 
They hicher march amain, under the gqncuR VVhoſe name was once Our terrour, now our comforts 1 
Of Lucins, Son to old 4Axdronice: ; . | V Vhoſe high exploits, and honourable Deeds, WY: 
V'Vho threats in courſe of this revenge. to do - [Ingrateful Rome requites with foul eye" : d 
As much as ever Corjalgaus did. Be bold-in us, we'l follow where thou lead'ft, .: þ 
Satwr. Is waplike Liners General of che Gothes ? Like ſtinging Bees in hotteſt Summers day, \ 
Theſe rydings nip me, and Thang the head [Led by their Maſter to the flowred fields, \ 
As flowers with froſt, or graſs beat down with forms. | And be aveng'd on curſed Tamore. 11 
I, now begin our ſorrows to approaj Omn. as he ſaith, ſo ſay we all with him. 4 
'Tis he the common people love ſo much, Luci. Ly heck him, andI thank you all. | þ 
My ſelf hath often-heard them (ay, . But who comes here; led by a luſty Gork ? 1 
( VVhen I have walked like a rivate man) Enter a Goth leading Aronwith his child | 
That Lucivs baniſhment was wrongfully, - © in brs arnss. ; 1 
And they have wiſh'd that Lucius were their Emperour. | Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troups I ſraid 1 
| Tam. VVhy ſhould you fear ? Is nor our City ſtrong? oY gaze upon a tuinous Monaſtery, all 6 
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Surpriz'd him ſuddenly,and _— him hither,. 
Touſe, as you think needfull of ths man. 


Thar rob'd Andromew of his good hand : 
Tnis is the Pearl that pleaſ'd your Empreſs eye, 


| And here's the Baſe. Fruit of his burning luſt. 


Say wall-ey'd ſlave; whither wouldſt thou convey 
This growing Image of thy fiend-like face. ? 
Why dot not ſpeak? what deaf? no ! Not a word ? 
A halter Souldiers, hang him on this Tree, 
And by his fide his Fruit of Baſtardy. 
Aaron. Touch not the Boy, he is of Royal bload.- 
Luci, Too like the Syre for ever being good. 
Firſt hang the Child,that be may ſee it ſprall, 
A fight to vex the Fathers foul withall. 
Aaron, Get me a Ladder Lacims, ſave the Child, 
bear it from me to the Empereſs - 
If thou doe this, Ile ſhew thee wondrous things, 
That highly may, advantage thee to heat; 


| | If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 


Ile ſpeak no- more: but vengeance rot you all. 


Luci. Say on, and if it pleaſe me which thou ſpeak'ft, 


Thy child ſhall live, and I will fee . it Nouriſhr. 

Aaron, Andiif it pleaſ2 thee? why aſſure thee Luc ins, 
Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpeak : 

For I maſt talk of Murthers, Rapes, and Maſlacres , 


| Ats of Black-night, abhominable Deeds, 


Complots of Miſchief, Treaſon, Villanies 

Ruchfull ro hear, yer pittiouſly perform'd, 

And this ſhall all be buried by my death, 

Vnleſs thou fvear to me my Child ſhall live. 
. Luc. Telldn thy mind, | 

Ifaythy Child ſhall live. 7 

|: Aaron. Swear that he ſhall, and then I will begin, 
' Luci. Who ſhould I ſear by? 


|Thoubeleeveſt no God, 


That granted, how can'{t thou, beleeve an oath ? 


|- Aaron, What if I do not, as indeed I do not, 


Yetfor I knovy thou art Religious, | 
And haſt a thing within thee called Conſcience, 
With twenty Popiſh tticks and Ceremonies, 
Which I have ſeen thee carzfull to obſerve : 
Therefore I utge thy oath, for that I know 


| AnIdeot holds. his Bauble for a God; 


And keeps the oath, which by that God he fears, 
To that Tle urge him :'therefore 'rhou ſhalr vow 
that ſame God, what God ſoere it be 

at thou adoreſt, and haſt in reverence 

Toſave my Boy. nouriſh and bring him-up, 
Oreelfe I will diſcover nought to thee. 


The Tragedy of: Titus Andronicus, 


Tolive arid barn in everlaſting fire, 
go I migitt haye your company in hell, 
Hhh 


| Luci, Even by my GedTiwear to thee I will, | 
. Aaron; Firſt know thou, - 
I begot him on thy Empereſs, 
Z®ci. Oh ihoſt inſatiate luxurious Woman! 
Aaron, Tut Lucins, this was but adeed of Charity, 
To that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon, 
Twas her rwo Sons that murder2d Baſſcarus, 
They cut thy Siſters tongue, and Raviſht her, 
And cut her hands off, and trimm'd her as thou ſaw, 
Luci, Oh deteſtable villain / . 
Call'& thou that Trimming?  _ xm 
Aaron, Why ſhe was waſht, arid cut;and trimm'd , 
And twas trim ſport for them that had che doing of ir, 
£uci.On barbarous bzaſtly villains like thy ſelf 1 
Aaron. Indeed, 1 was* their Turor to inftructthem, 
That Codding ſpirit had they from their-Mother, 
As ſurea Card as ever won the Ser: 
That bloody mind I rhink they learn'd of me, 
As true a Dog as ever fought at head, 
Well, let my Deeds be witneſs of my worth 
I trayn'd thy: Bretheren'to that guiletutl Hole, 
Where the dead Corps of Baſſianns lay: 
I wrote the Letter that thy Father found, 
And hid the Gold within the Letter mention'd. 
Confederate with the Queen, and her two Sons, 
And what not done that thou haſt caufe ts rue, 
Wherein I had no ftroke of Miſchief in it. 
I plaidthe Chzater for thy Fathers hand, 
And when I had it, drew my ſelf apart, 
And almoſt broke my heart with extreme laughter, 
I pried me thtough rhe Crevice of a Wall, 
When for his hand; he had his two Sons heads, 
Beh?ld his tears, and laught ſo heartily, , 
That both mine eyes were rainy like ro his: 
And when I told the Empreſs of this ſpore, 
She ſwooned almoſt at my pleaſing rale, 
And for my tydings, gave me twenty kifles. 
Goth, Whar canſt thou ſay all this, and never bluſh? 
Aaron, I, like a black Dog, as the ſaying is. 
Luc. Artthou nor ſorry for theſe hainous deeds? 
Aaron. I, that 1 had notdone a thouſand more, 
Even now I curſe the day, and yet I think 
Few come within the compaſs of my curſe, 
Wherein I did not ſome Notorious ill, 
As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his death , 
Raviih a Maid, or plot tie way to doe it, 
Accuſe ſome innocent, and forſwear my ſelf , 
Set deadly Enmiry berween two Friends, 
Make poor mens Carttell break their necks , 


"| Ser fire on Barns and Hayſtacks in the nighr, 


And bid the. owners quench them with theiz ters : 
Oft have I dig'd up dead men from their graves, 
And ſer them. upright at their dear Friends doors, 
Even when their forrow almoſt was forgot, 


Andon their skins, as on the Bark of trzes, 


Have with my knife carved in Roman Letters, 
Let not your ſorrowdye, h Iam dead. | 
Tur, I have done a thouſand dreadfull thmgs, 

As willingly, as one would kill a fly, | 


And nothing grievs me heartily indeed, 
* | Burthat I cannotdo ten thouſand more. | 


Lai. Bring down the devil, for he mult not dye 


' | So ſv2er a death as hanging preſently. 


Aaron. Ifthere be devils, would I were a devill, 
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T he Trapedy of Tithe dndrovitus. 


But totorment you with my bircer tongue, 
Enter Enulins, | 


Deſires to be admirted to you prefence. 
Luc, Let him come near. 


The Roman Ernperour greets you all by me, 
And for he underſtands you are tm Arms, 
He craves a partly at your Fathiers houſe, 
Willing you to dernand yout Hoſtages, 

And they ſhalt be immediately delivered. 
Goth. What ſayes our General? 


'Vnzo my Father, and my Viicte arcs, 
And we will come : march away. 


I will encounter With Andromens, 

And ſay, I am Revenge ſent from below, 

' To joyn with hui and right his heynous wrongs: 
Knock at his ſtudy where they ſay” he keeps, 

To ruminatefttanige plots of dire Revenge, 
Tell him Reverige is come: to- joyn with him, 
And work confufion on his Enerhies. 


Tit, Who doth moleſt my Contemplation? 
Is it your trick to make me ope the dore, 
That ſo my ſad decrees may fiye away, 

And all my ſtudy be to no effeR ? 

You are deceiv'd, for what I tnean to do, 

See here in bloody lines I have ſet down : 
And what is written ſhall be executed. 

T am. Tit##,; 1am come to talk with thee. 


Wanting a hand to give it aRion? 
Thou haft the ods of me, therefore no more. 
Tam, If thou did'ft know tne, 
Thou wouldft talk with me. 
Tit, I am n5t mad, I kiiow thee yell enough 
Witneſs this wretched ſtump, 
Witneſs theſe crimſon lines, 
Witneſs theſe Tretches made by grief and care, 
Witneſs the tyting day, arid heavy night, 
Witneſs all ſortow, that I ktiow thee well 
For our proud Empteſs, Mighty T amor at 
Is not thy comttiitig for'my other hand? 

Tam. Know thou fad tan I am not T amora, 
She is thy Enemy, and I rhyffiend, 


Toeaſe the gnawing Vulture of thy mind, 
By working wreakfull vengeance on tliy Foes: 


: | Conferr with tie of Mutder arid of Deith, 
There's not a hollow Cave of lurking place, 
No Vaſt obſcurity or Miſty vale, 

Where bloody Murther or detelted Rape, 

Can couch for fear, but T will find chem our, 
Andin their ears tel them riiy dreadfull name, 


To'be a torment. to mtne Enertties ? 


Luc. Sirs Rop his mouth, and -let'him ſpeak no more. 


Goth. My Lotd,there is a Meffenger from Roz 


Welcome Emilizs, whats the tiews from Rome? 
Emi. Lord Lucins and you Princes of the Goths, 


Luc. Emilins, let the Emperoar give his pledges 


Exennt. 


Enter Tamora, and her two Sons diſgwiſed. 
Tam. Thus in this range, and f4d Habiliments, 


They knock _and Titus opens his ſiudy doore. 


Tit. No not a word : how carr I grace my talk, 


bp 


I am Revenge ſent from th* infernal Kindome, 


Come down and welcome meto this worlds light, 


Revenge, which makes-the foul offenders quake. 
Tie. Art thou Revenge® arid att thou ſent to me, 


Tam, 1 an, therefore come down and welcome me. 


Cauſe they take v _ 
'| Tis. Good: Lord howy like the Empreſs: Sons they are, | 


"Tit. Doe me ſome ſeryice.ere Icome.ro! thee; 
Loe by thy fide where Rape-and Muriex:ſtzngs, . 
Now give ſome ſurande-thas rhou:art Revenge, 
Stab them or tear them pn atiy: Chaript, wheals, 
And then Ile come and bethy:Waggoner, -. 
And yhirl along with thee about the-Globeg, © | 
Provide thee two proper:Palfries, black as Jer, 

| To hale thy vengetull-Waggon iwift awiy, 1 
And find out Murder int thetr-guitty Caves, 7 
And when thy Car is loaden with their heads, 
I will diſmount, and by-the. Waggon wheel 
Trot like a Servile foorman all day long; 

Even from Hiperiovr rifirig in the Eaſt, - 
Vnrill h's. very downfall in the Sea. 

And day by day Iledo thisheavy rask; 


So thou dettroy Rapine-ard Murder there; : 


Tam. Rapine and Murder, thereforecalled fo, 
Ince of ſuch kinde of men. 


And you the Empreſs: But we worldly men, 
Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes: - --- | 

Oh ſweet Revenge, nov doe T come torthee; -- 
Andif one arms wbracement will content thee, 
I will imbrace thee. in it by andby. 

Tam. This cloſing with hirn, firs his Lutacy, 
What ere I forge to feed his brain-fick firs, 

Doe you uphold , and maintain in your ſpeeches, | 
For now he firmly rakes 'me for:Revenge, : 

And being credulous inchis mad thought, . 

He make him ſend for Laciur his Son,. .. 

And whilſt I at a Banquer-hold him ſure, - 

Ile find ſome cunning praRice our of hand 
Toſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, 

Or at the leaſt make them bis Enemies: 

See here he comes, and I muſt play my theam. 
Tit. Long have I beenforlorn, and all forthee, 
Welcome dread Fury ro thy woefull houſe, 
Rapine and Murther, you are welcome too, - 
Hoyv like the Empreſs and her Sons you are. 
Well are you'firted, had you but a Moor, 

Could not all hell afford you ſuch a devil? 

For well I wore the Empreſs never wags; 

Bur in her company there is a Moor, 

And would you repreſent our Queen aright 

It were convenient you had ſuch a devil: 

Bur welcome as you are, what ſhall we doe? 


Dems, Shew me:a Murtherer, Ile deatwith him. 
Chir, She me a Villain that hath done a Rape, 
AndI amſent to be, reveng'd onhirn. 


And I will be revenged'on them all. 


And when thou find'ſt a man that's like thy ſelf, 
Good Murder ſtab hitn, he's a Murtherer, 

Goe thou with him, and when it is thy hap 

To find another rhar is like to thee, | 
Good'Rapine ſtab himhe is a Raviſher.  _ + 
Goe thou with them, and in the Emperours Court, 
There is a Queen attended by a Moor, 

Well maiſtthou know her by thy own proportion, | 
For up and down the doth reſemble thee , | 
[ pray thee. do on them: ſome violent death, 
They have been violenc to me and mine. ' 


T am. Theſe ate my Miniſters, and:come\vich me, - | 
Tit. Are they thy Minifters, what are:they call'd > . .- 


Tam, What wouldſt thou have us doe Andronics: ? 


T am. Shew me a thouſand that have done thee wrong 


Tit. Look round about the wicked ftreers of Rome, 
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Tam, Wcll halt thou lefſon'd us, this ſhall we'do.” 
But would it pleaſe"the good Androniens, 1-4 
To ſend for Lucius thy thrice Valiant Son, O44 © 
\Vholeids towards Rome 2 Band of V Vaclike Gothes, 
and bid him come and Banque at thy-houſe. - 
\Vhen he is here, everrat thy ſoletan Feaſt, 

[ will britig it/the Empreſs and lier'Sons, 

The Emperour. himſelf, and all thy Foes, | 
and at thy mercy ſhall they ſtoop, and kneel , 
And on thend.ſhalt thou eaſe thy angry heart : 
hat ſays Andrdnicss to this deviſe ? 


Enter Marcus; 


Tit. Martas my brothers "tis ſad Titzs calls, 
Go gentle Marcus to thy Nephery Lucius, 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out armdag the Gothes, 
Bid him repair t6 me, and bring with him 
ome of the chiefeſt Princes of rhe Gothes, 
Bid bim encamp his Souldiers where they are, 
Tell him ths Emperout; and the Empteſs too , 
Feaſts at My houſe, and he ſhall Feaſt with them; 
This do thou for my love, and ſolet him, 
Ashe regards his aged Fathers life. 
Mar, This wilt't do, and foon retiirn again. 
Tam. Now will I hence about thy buſineſs, 
And take my Miniſters along with me. $544 
Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ſtay with me; - 

Orelſe Ile call my Brothet back again, 

And cleave to no revenge but 'Latins, oo 
Tam. What ſay you Boys, will you bide with him, 

Whiles I go tell my Lord the Emperour, Fj 

How I have govern'd our determined jeſt ? 

Yield to.-his humour, ſmooth and ſpeak himfair, 

And tarry with him till I tarn agath. 

Tit. I know them all though they ſappoſe me mad, 

And will ore-reach them m their own deviſes , 

A pair of gurfed hell-hounds and their Dam. 
Dem. Madain depart at pleaſure, leave us here. 

| Tam. Farewel Androncs:, Revenge now goes: 

Tolay a complor to berray thy Foes. L 
Tit. I know thou do'ft, and ſweer Revenge farewel. 
Chr. Tell us old man, how ſhall we be employ'd ? 
Tit. Tut, I have work enough for you to do, 

Publius come hither, C aim, and Valentine. 

Pub. What is your will > 
Tit. Know you theſe rwo? . 
Pab. The Empreſs Sons 

I take them, Chiron, Demetriss. | 
Tit. Fie P#blixs fie, thou art too much deceiv'd, 

The one is Murder, Rape is the others name, 

And therefore birid them gentle Publias, 

Cavs, and Valentine, lay hands on them, 

Oft have you heard me wiſh for ſucli an hour, 

And now I find ir; therefore bind them ſure. | 
Chi, Villains fotbear, we are the Empreſs Sons. 

Pb. And therefore do we, what weare commanded, 

Nop cloſe their months, let ther: nor ſpeak a word. 

[15 he ſure boun@? look that you bind themfaſt. Exemnr. 


Exit. 


Emer Titus Andronicss with 4 knife, and Lavinia 
, with 4 Baſon, 


Tit, Conte, come Lv'nia, look; thy Foes are bound , 
vis Rop their mouths, ler them not ſpeak to me, 
Sur let thetey hear whar fearful words I utrer. 


Dr EET 


"TO Villains, Chiron, ah Didanmusy! 1 077 07 


.| V Vhat would you ſay, if I ſhould let you? 
| 41/7 | Villains fot ſhame you could:rier bes-for'grice: 
| Heark VVrtetches how-I-mean to-martyr you 
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Hereſtands rhe ſpring yybont yok have iih'd with mud, 


| This goodly Summer with yout V Vinter mixr; ' 


You kalf'd her husbang, and for thit vil #6aft) 


Two of her brothers wer&6ordem#'d to death, _ 
My hatid eaeeff, and made'a Merry jet,” 
"Both her ſyeet hands, her Totient and that- more deir 
Than hands or tongue; her{potlefs Chaſtity, 
Inhumane Traitors, you confiain'dand/fore'd/ - 

you fpekk 3 © 


This one Hand yet is I&ft, tent your throats Y Hit 
V-Vhil'& that Laviah tween hat ative doth hold; | 
The Baſon-rhat receives yo? guilty blood, ©! 
| You know your Mothet triearis to feaſt with tte 
Andcalls herſelf Revetiz&;arid thinks'nie mad! --* 
Heark Villains, I will grind your bones'ts dult, 
And with your blood and it, He make a Paſt; 
Andof the Paſt a Coffin will I reaf, - © - 
And make yo Paſties 6F'your ſhameful heads;' 
And bid that trumpet your unhallowed Daity+: © - -- 
Like tothe earth ſwallow her own'increafe/ -/ "> © 
This is the Feaſt thatT have bid hef t6'--: *: « 
And this the Banquet fhe-ſhall fnrfer-ong + 4 | 
For worſe thati Philomel You us'd thy _— {IU | 
And worſe.than Progue, I wilt be reveng'dy/-* £: - 
And now prepare your thtoats: Lavinia come,” 
Receive the blood, and when that they ate dead 
Let me go grind their Bones to powdet ſiriall ,- ' 
And with this-hateful Liquor tettipet-ity/* 12 tt 1 + ! 
And in that Paſtlet their wild Heads be bak'ds 
Comte, come, be ever one officious, ' -- # 
To make this Banquiet, which I wiſh might prove, 
More ſtern and bloody than the Centautes Feaft, - 

| [4 He cuts their throats. 
So now bring them in, for Ile ptay the Cook,” 
And ſee th:m ready, *gain{t the Mother comes, Exenmt. 


c—_— I 


> 
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Enter Lucins, Martas, and the G dthes, © 


Luc. Uncle Marcx, fince 'tis my Fathers mind - 
Thar I repait to Rome, I am content. - / e:,1 ped, | 
, Goth. And ours with thine befall, what fortune will.” : 
Luc, Good Unkle take you in this barbarous for 
This Ravenous Tiger , this accurſed devil, L 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance, ferter him, 
Till be be brought unto the Emperors face, 
| For teſtimony of his foul — 
And ſee the Ambuſh of our Friends be ſtrong, 
If ere the Emperour means no good to us. | 
Aron, Some devil whiſper curſes im my ear, 
And ptompt me that-my tongue may utter fofth, 
The Venemous Malice of my ſwelling heart. 
Luc. Away inhumane Dogg, Unhallowed Slave, 
Sirs help our Unckle, to convey him in, Floxriſh 
The Trumpets ſhew the Emperour is at hand, | -— 


Sound Trumpets. Enter Emperony, and E | eſ«>vich | 
"3 Tribunes and orher's, _ | 


Sat, VVhar, hath the firmament more Suns rhan one? 

Luc. VVhar boots it thee to call thy ſelfa Sun 

Mar. Romes Emperour and Nephey break the parly 
Theſe quarrels muſt be quietly debated, 
The Feaſt is ready which the careful Tits, 
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Hath ordained to an honourable.cnd, . J.znigllt | 
i Pexerfes Lon Leagues ond good Roms + W 

aſe you rherefore draw nigh and-take your places, - 
Satur, Margat we Will «C1 14. | Hoboys,\ 
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045655 © FL SS 1010 1501 10 « 
Enter Titus like a Coohepipong ng the 0% the 
| . Table, and Lavitia-with-a veil | 
[ 7 3031-O over ber-face. 0035509 | 
Titus, Welcome my, gracious Lord, |. 
Weldome Dread Queen, ..': | 1; | 
| Welcome.ys-Warlike Gothes, welcome Lucius, 
; Andwelcome all 2 al b-che cheer be poor, | 
T will fill your Rogacks, pleaſe you eat of 
Sat. Why art thou.thus attir'd, Andronieons? 
Tit.Becauſe I would be. ſure to have all well, .. 
To entertain your Highneſs, and your Empreſs, . 
| Tam. We are beholding to you good Androvicus. 
Tit, And.if your Highneſs knew my heart, you were 3 
My Lord the Emperour reſolve me thus, 
Was it will done of raſh /inginns,; | 
To ſlay his daughter with his own zight hand, 
4 Becauſe ſhe wagenforc'd,Rain'd, and deflowr'd ? 
4 Satxr.iIt was Androniexs,... 
| | Tit. Your reaſc s Mighty Lord ? 
Sat. Becauſe the; Girl ſhould; nor ſurvive her ſhame, 
| Andby hex-preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows. 
'| Tit. A reaſon mighty,firong,andeffeQtual , 
A pattern, lent, and hyely warrant, | 
For me { mo.,wre ) to perform the like : 
Dye, dye, Levin, and thy:ſhame with thee, 
And with thy ſhame, thy Fathers ſorrow dye. , 
pIo'807 He kils her. 
Sat, What haft thou done, unnatural and unkind? 
Tit-Kill'd her.for whom myxears have made me blind. 
4 I am as wofbll as Y;rginias was:, 
And have 2: thouſand times more cauſe than he. 
_ Sat. What was ſhe raviſhr 2 tell who did the deed. 
.' 7.8, Wilt pleaſe you ear; 
VVut pleaſe your Highneſs feed ? 
Tam Why haſt thou {lain thine onely Daughter thus ? 
Tit, Not I, twas Chiron, and Demetrins. 
| ray raviſÞther, and cut away her tongue, 
| they, *rwas they, that did her all this wrong, 
| «| Sata. Goe fetch them hither tous preſently. 
' Fit] Why: there they are both, baked inthat pye, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, 
Eating the fleſti that ſhe herſelf hath bred. 
Tis true, tis true, witneſs my knives ſharp point. 
nn 122057 1 1 He ſtabs the Emopreſs. 
Sas. Dye frintick wreteh, for this accurſed: deed. 
Luc, Can the:Sans-eyes; behold his Father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 


By uprore fever*dlike a fijght of Fowle, 
Scattred by/winds and high rempeftuous guſts , - 
"Oh let me teach.you how, to knit again 
This ſcartrzd' Corn into one mutual ſheaf, 
Theſe broken limbs again into one body. 
. Goth, LetRbme herſelf- be bane unto herſelf , 
And ſhe whom mighty kingdomes curtſie to, 
Like a forlorn and deſperate caſtaway, 
1-1 my rr ty herſelf, 

t if my frafty fignes and:chaps of age, 
1. Grave witneſſes 1 ; 


of rrue expertence, 


—_—_— — 


| 2 Ronges dear frend,av'erſt.our Anceſtet , 


—_— 


When: with his ſolemn ;tongue he did diſcourſs © 


Mar. Yon {:d-fac'd men, people; and Sons of Rome, 


To love-fick Digoes. Jad attending earg'.-  - - 
The ſtory of that balefyll-barning-night,. -» - 
hen-{nbtite Greeks- ſurpriz'd King Priems Troy: 


{| Tell us what Sino» hath: bewitcht our ears, 


Or who hath broughtche.; fatal engine in, 

That gives our Troy;0ur Rome the civil wound. 
My heart is not compact-of flint nor Reel, 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief , | 


| Bur floods of teats will drown my Oratory, 


| And break my very uttrance, even inthe time 
When it ſhould move you to attend me moR, 
Lending your kind hand, Commiſeration, 


Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpeak. 
Luc, This Noble. Auditory, be it known to you, 
That curſed Chiron and Demetrius | 

Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 
And they it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 

For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded, 
Our fathers tears deſpiſ'd, and baſely couzzn'd 
Ofthat-true hand that fought Romes quarrell out, 
And ſent her enemies unto the grave. 

Laſtly, my ſelf unkindly baniſhed, 

The'gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 
To beg relief among Romes Enzmies, 

Who drown'd their enmity in my true tears: , 
Andop'd their arms to imbrace me as a Friend: 
AndI am turned forth, be it known to-you, _ 
That have preſerv'd her welfare in my blood, 
Andfrom her boſome took rhe Enemies point, 
Sheathing the ſteel in my adventrous body. 

Alas you know,I am no Yaunter I, 

My ſcars can witneſs;dumb although they are , 
That my report is juſt and full of truth: 

But ſoft, methinks I do digreſs too much, 


| 
| Here is a Captain, lethim tell the rale. | 
| 
| 


es my worthleſs praiſe: Oh pardon me , 
W 


For when no friends are by, men praiſe themſelves. 
_ Marc. Now is my turn to ſpeak: Behold this Child, 
Of this was T amoradelivered, 
The iflue of an Irreligious Moor , 
Chief Archire& and plotrer of theſe woes, 
The: Villain, is alive in Titss houſe, 
And as he is, to witneſs this.is true, 
Now judge what courſe had Tits to revenge 
Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable paſt patience, 
Or more than any living man could bear. 
Now you have heard the truth, what ſay you Romans ? 
Have we done ought amiſs? ſheyy us wherein, 
And from the place where you behold us now, 
The remainder of Andronicus, 
Will hand in hand all headlong caſt us down , 
And on the ragged ſtones beat forth our brains , 
And make. a mutual cloſure of our houſe; 
Speak Romans ſpeak, and if you ſay we ſhall, 
Lo hand in hand Zucizs and I will fall. 
Emili. Come come, thou reverent man of Roe 
And bring onr Emperour gently in thy hand , 
Lucis; our Emperour :for well I know, 
The common voice do cry it ſhall be ſo. 
Mar. Luciasall hail Romes Royal Emperour, 
Go, 9 into old Tits ſorrowfull houſe, 
And hither hale that misbelieving Moor , 
To be adjudg'd ſome direfull flaughtering death, 
As puniſhment for his moſt wicked life. 


Lucius 


4 | | Cannot induce =: toattend my words, 


CO wn Sons 


_ all. hail to Romes gracious Governour. 
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The Tragedy of Ti Titus Andronicus, 


| | Luc. Thanks g pentle Romans, _ ay govern ED 
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Oh take this warm kils on thy pale (os 
kh, \ Þ 


Theſe {orrowFul drops upon thy blk 

The laſt true x fre, thy A, 
Mar. A tear for tear, and loving * for 

Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy Lips 

0 were the ſum of theſe that I | nt pay 

Counteſs, andinfinit,yer woutdEpay them. 

Lus. Come hithet Boy, come, come, and: learn, of us 
Tomelt in ſhowrs: thy Grandfire-lov'd thee welt, 
Many a time he danc'd thee on his knee: 

Sung thee aſleep, his Loving Breſt, thy Pillow: 
|Many a matter hath he cold to thee, 
Meet, And agreeing with thine Infancy - 
Iachat reſp2ct chen, like a loving Child, 
Shed yer ſome ſnuall drops from thy tender Spring, 
Becauſe kind Nature doth require it ſo: 
Friends ſhould aflociat Friends,; in Grief and Wo; 
Bid him farwel, commit him-to the Grave, 
Do him that kindneſs, and take leave of him. n 
Bey. O Grandfire, Grandfire : even with all my heart 
WouldT were Dead, ſo you did?Live again. 
0 Lord, 1 cannot ſpeak to him for weeping, - 
My tears will choke me, if I ope my mouth; 
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| I doe repent i 


{Be cloſed in our Houſholds onum 


Fqnan, You ſad Antroni have done with wozs, 
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[For 2e ofrence 


ould wrath be 
that with baſe Prayers 
the \Efils T hays os. 
Ten ard worſe than evef yet I did, 
Would I if I might have m will: 
If one good Deed in alhmy life I did, 
fro -mF Very Soul. 

Lai, cone lon roy the Emperor hence, 
And give him brit; in his fathers grave. 

at Gay | 


[Lam coB 


Aon. EE 


My Father, and Lavinia 


As for that heynous Tyger T amjora, 

No funeral Rice, nor man in mournful Weeds, 
No mournful Bell ſhall cing ber Burial: .. 
Bur throw. her forth to Beaſt and Birds of prey ' prey 
Hee life, was Beaſt-like, and devoid of "2a 
And being ſo, ſhall have like want of pitty. 

See jultice done on Aaron that damn' id Moor, 
From whom, our heavy haps had their beginnin 
Then afcerwards, to Ocder well the Scare, 


| 


hat like Bens my neT it ruinate, - Exennt Omnes. 
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'{ Take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 
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ke Hare of Cape 


© Sampſon. "$4 
7 Regory ; A ity word we'l not carry coals. 
Dos” 5 No, for then weth6pld be Colliars, * 
22 Swmp.1 mean, if we be:'m choler, we'l draw: 
Greg: 1 white you live , draw your neck our 
o'th*Collar. © . ** © So at 
Samp. T ſtrike quickly, Ting mor'd. 
Greg. Bue thou art not quid 
Samp. A dog of the houſe of Mountague, moves me. 
Greg. To move, is totir: and to be valiant, is to ſtand: 
Therefore, if thou art mov'd, rhou runſt away. 
Samp. A dog of thar houſe thall move me to ſtand: 
I will take the wall of any Man or Maid of Mountagues. 
_ "Greg: Thar fhews thee weak ſlave, for 'the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. ; = 
Samp. True, and therefore women being the weakeſt 
Veſlells, are ever thruſt to the wall:therefore 1 will puſh 
Mownt agues menfrom the wall, and thruſt his Maids to 
the wall. (their men. 
Greg, The Quarrell is between our Maſters, and us 
Samp. Tis all onz, I will ſbew my ſelf a tyrant: when 


I have fought with the men , I will be civif With the 


Maids, and cut off their heads. OS $6 
Greg. The heads of the Maids? 05 
Samp. I,the heads of the Maids,or their en bog 
X u} &% ,a - 
Greg, They muſt take ir in ſenſe that febl ir.—. © 
Samp. Mz they ſhall” feel while I am able to ſtand: | 


And tis known I am a prety piece offleſh. , 37+ . 


had't been poor Iohn. Draw thy Tool , here comes 
the Houſe of the Mountagess. 


Enter two othcr Seruimgmen. 


Gre. How? Turn thy back and run?* - 
Sam. Fear me nor. | 


Greg. No..marry.: I fear thee, 
Gr.I wilfrown as I paſsby,& let the take it as th 
Abra. Doe you bite your Thumb at us fir ? 


- Saw.1 do bite my Thumb, fir. 
Abrs, Do you bite your Thumb at us fir > 


% - 


2 


| With Swords and Bucklers, | 


y movy'd to ſtrike;;, © 


I bice my Thumbfr. 


— 
. 


Samp. No fir, I do not bite my Thumb ar you ir : but 


' Greg, Do you quarrel fir > 
Abra. Quarrel fir ? no fir. (as you, 
Sam.If you dofir,I am for you, I ferve'as good a man 
Abra. No bette-? Sam, Well fir. 
Enter Benvo'io. 

Gye, Say better:here comes one of my maſters kinfmen, 
Sam, Yes better. N \ | 
Abra. YouLye. 

Samp. Draw if you be men, Gregor;, rememb2r thy 
waſhing blow. They fight. 
Ben. Part Fools, put up your Swords, you know not 
. what you do. | 
Enter Tibalt. 
Tyba. What arr thou drawn, among theſe heartleſs 


"heads, 


| © © ; V Enter old Capulet in bis Gown, and bisWife. 


Hinds? Turn thee Bewvolie, look upon thy death. 

Ben. ] do but keep the peace, put up thy Sword, 

r Manage it to part theſe men with me. 

Tyb. What draw, and talk of peace? I hare the word 
As I hate hell, all Mountaguer, and thee: 
Have at thee Coward, Fight, 

Enter three or four Citizens with ( lubs. | 
Offic. Clubs, Bils,and Partiſons,ftrike, beat them down, 
Doxwn/yyieh the;Capwlers, down with the Mountagues. 


Cap:What noiſe is this? Give me my long Sword ho? 
- A crutch, a crutch 2 why call you for a Sword ? 


Sam, My naked weapon is our: quarrel,l wil back thee. 


Samp.Let us take the Law of our ſides: let them oh 

ey uſt. 
Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bire my Thumb at them, 
{| which is a diſgrace to then, if they bear ic. 


Greg. Tis well thou art not Fiſh : if thou Wl &;rboy' *:2, #ife. Thou ſhall not Rirr a foot to ſeek a Fo2. 
4 BY 


Sam. Is the Law of our fide, ifIfay1. > Gre.No. | To wield old Partizans, in hands asold, 


4 Cont Miy Siord 1 ſay : Old Monnt ague is come, 
And flouriſhes his Blade in ſpighg of me. 
| -— Enter old Mannague, and his wife. 


% 


- Enter Prince Erkales with his Train. 
' Prin, Rebellious Subje&s, Enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-ſained Steel, 
Will they not hear? Whar ho, you Men, you Beafts, 
That quench the fire of your pernitious Rage, 
With purple Fountains ifluing from your Veins: 
On pain of Torrure, from theſe bloody hands 
Throw your miftemper'd weapons torhe ground, 


Three civil Broyls, bredof an Ayery word, 
By thee old Capulet and Mountague 

Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets, 
And made Yeronz's ancient Citizens 

Caſtby their Grave beſeeming Ornament, 


LEY Cankred 


oo Mewn.-:Thou villain Capslet. Hold me nor, let me g0- | 


And hear the Sentence of your moved Prince. 


EE ———————— 
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Right gladiam:Tyhe was nor at this fray, 


| And gladly thun'd, who-gladly fled from me. 


| Away fron light teals home my heavy Son, 


| {And mikes himſelf an artificial night : 


| [18to himſelf (Twill not ſay how true) 


|S0farfrom ſounding and diſcovery, 


| le know his grievance, or bz- much deny'd. 


"TE". 


Y TheT ragedy of Romeo. and Fullet, | 


For ehis time al the reſtdepart.away :. 

You ( apu/etihnlhgo alongwirh:me, 

And Morwntague come you this-afrernooti,* 

To know our'Fathzrs plgaſure in this caſe : 

To old Frez- town, our'common judgement place : 
Once morz bnu/pain ofideath, atl--2n depart, © - Exennt. 
Moyn, Who ſet this antient quarrel! new abroach ? 
Speak Nephawywere you by when irbegan? ' *. 
Ben, H2r2were the\ſervants of your adverſary, 

And yours, cloſe fightingiere.I did approach, 

[ drzw to pact theny, in th2 inftahrcame 

The fiery Tibalt,with his ſword ptzpar'd, 
Which-aghebreath'd defiance t6 my ears, 

He ſwong abour his hzad, and cat the winds, 
Whonorhing hurt withall, hilt him: in ſcorn, 

While w2 were enterckanging thruſts and blows, 
Came more:and more, and fought on part and part 
Till th Prince came, who part-deither parr. 

Yife. O'Whzre is Romeo, {1w.you him to day ?. 


Bex. Madam) an hour before the worfhipt: Sun 
Peer'd fotth the golden window of the Eaft, 
Atroubledmind drav#? meto walk abroad, 
Where undermmeath the grove of Sycamour, - 
That Weſt-ward rooteth from this Ciry fide, 
Searly walking did I (ze your Son g 

Towards him I mide, but he was ware of me; 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood z 

I mexſuringhis affeRions'by my own, 

Which caen moſt ſoughr,where moſt might not b2 found, 
Being on too many by my weary {:1f ,- 

P:t\ued my honour, not perfaing his, 


Mount , Many a morning h1tihe chere bzerl ſeert, 
Wirh tears augmenting thefreſh'mmorning dew, . 
Adding toclouds, more clouds with his dzep fighs, 
Bur all ſo ſoon as the all-chzering Sun, * 

Shouldin the fartheſt Zaſt beginto:draw 
The ſhady Curtains from Asrores bed, 


And private in his Chamber pens himſelf, 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 


Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 
Unleſs good counſel may the'cauſe t2move. - 
Ben. My noble Uncle do you know the cauſe ? 
Moun, | nzithzr know it, nor can learwof him. 
Ben, Have you importun'd him by any means ? 
Mom. Both by my ſelf, and many other Friends, 
But he his own affe&ions Counſeller, 


But rohamfelf fo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 


As is the bud.bir with an envious worm, 

Ete he catvſpread his ſivezt leaves to the ayr, 
Ordedicate his beauty to the ſame. 4 
Could we but fearn fromwhence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give;curegas know. 

4 Enter Romes. - 

. Ten. See whets he comes, ſo pleafe you ſtep afide, 


'- Moxn.'T would thou wert ſo happy by thy Ray, 


' [fohearrrue thrife, Come Madatn let's avay: E#tunt. | 


; 


<4 1c2, ro patt/yout Cankred ate,” © | Ben, Good morrow Couſin. © ©0106 "KOO c 
o0u'ditttirb our ftreers/again, 0 Roms. Is the day ſo young ? Fg egy 7 
Your lives ſhall y the forfcic of chepeace.' '! | Ben, But new ſtrooknine.  - 10707173 


Roms. Ay m2, ſad i6uts ſeem long + 


| Was that my Father that went hence C faſt # 


Ben, Icwas © Whatfadneſs lengthens Roweos hours? 

R9. Nor having'that, which having, makes them ſhorr. 
©Bep. In love, | 91,29 

Rows; Out. 

Ben. Of love. * 

Roms, Oat of her favour, where F amt iti love, 

Ben, Alas that love ſo gentle in his view, 
Should be ſo tyrannous and rough'in praof. 

Rom, Alas that love, whoſe view is muffled ill, 


Should without. eyes, ſee path-ways to his will : 


Where ſhall we dine > © me : what fray was here? 
Yet tell me not, for I have hzard it all : | 
Hzre's much to do with hate, but more with love : 
Why then, O brawling love, O loving hate, 
O any thing, of nothing firſt create x 
O heavy lightneſs, ſerious vanity, 
Miſhzpen Chaos of well-ſzeming forms, 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoak,cold fire, ſick health, 
Still-waking ſleep, that is not what it is : 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this, 
Doſt thou nor laugh ? 
Ben, No Couze,l rather weep. 
Rows. Good heart, at what ?_ 
Ben. At thy good hearts oppreſſion. 
Rom. Why ſuch is loves tranſgrefſion. 
Griefs of mine own lye h2avy in my breaſt; - 
Which thou wilt propagate to have it preſt 
Wirh more of thine, this love that thou halt own, 
Doth ad more grief, to too much of mine own, 
Love is a \moak made with the fume of ſighs, 
Being purg'd, a firs ſparkling in Lovers eyes, 
Bing vexr, a Sea nouriſhe with loving tears, 
What 18 it elſe ? a madneſs molt diſcreet, 
A choaking gull, and a preſerving ſweet + 
Farewell my Couze. 
Ben. Soft,I will go along, 
And if yon leave me ſo, you do m2 wrong. 
Roms. But IT have loſt my ſelf, I am not here, 
This is not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in ſadne(s, who is that you love > 
Roms, What ſhall I grone and tell thee > 
Ben, Grone > why no © but ſadly tell me who. 
Roms. A ſick man in good ſadneſs makes his will : 
O, word ill urg'dto one that is ſo ill : 
[In ſadneſs Couzin, I do love a woman. 
Ben. I aim'd ſo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Roms, A right good marks-man, and-ſhe's fair Ilove, 
Ben. A right fair mark; fair Couze, is ſooneſt hit, 
Roms. Well in that hit you miſs, ſhe'l nor be hit 
With Cupids atrow, ſhe hath Dias wit : 
And in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd: - | 
From loves weak childiſh Bow, ſhe lives uncharntd. 
She will nor (tay the fiege of loving rerms 
Nor bide th'incounter of affailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap ro Saint-ſeducing Gold : 
O ſhe is rich in beauty, only poot, - (++ - 
That when ſhe dyes, with beauty dyes herftotes, 
Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn,thar ſhe will ill live chaſt? 


| . Rows. She hath;and inthat ſpating makes huge walt ? 


For beauty Refy'd with het ſeverity, 
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| Shee is too fair, too wiſe, wiſely-to>fair,-. ir 001) tl 


| My Child is yet a 


When well app 
' Of limpifig'Wintttteads, ever fuch delight 
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The Tragedpof: Romeo and 


— 


To merit bliſs by making me deſpair ©} 1 511 21 we 
She hath forſyyorn to love, and4 yow + 1 
Doe I live dead, thatlive torellir | 

Fen. Be ral'd by me, forgetys 


Thoſe happy masks that kiſs fair Ladies brows, .. 
Being black Pot. ; us-uytnind:cheyhide-the fairs - 
He that is ſtruckep blind, cannot Wfger | 

The precious trealure of his eye-fight loſt : 

Shew me # Miſtreſs that is ping fait: - 
' What doth her.beauty ſerve'but as a.note, . 
Where I-may tead yh paſt thatpaſſing fair, 
!Farewel, thou can\&not reach-me toforger. 


Enter Gapblets County Pati; and the Clown. 
Capn. Mountagnue is boundas well as 1, 
| In penalty alike, and "tis nothard E think, 
| For men ſo old ag we, to keep the peace. 

Par. Of-hohurable reckningate you both, 


|| And pitty 'tis you liv'dat ods £6 long : 


But now my Lopd;;what ſay you-to my ſute ? 
Caps. But —_— what { have ſaid before, - 
angerinthe world, 
She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years, 
Let two more Surmers wither in their pride, 


= 


| Ere we may thinkher ripe to be Bride. 


. * Par, Youngerthan4he, are happy mothers made. 


4 ' Caps. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſ0 early made : 


Earth wp hazli ſwallowed all my hopes but ſhe, + 
She be hopeful Lady of my earth : 

But wooe her ventle:Parcs, get her heart, 

My will to.-her-:conſenc, is but a'part, 

And ſhe agree, withih her ſcope of choice, 

-Lies my canſent;and fait according voice : 


| This night I hold awold accuſtom'd fealt, 


Whereto I have invited many a Gueſt, 

guch as I love, and you among the tore, 

One more, moſt welcome makes my number more : 
At my poet houſe; look to behold this might, 
Earth-creading Rarrs,that make dark heaven light, 
Such coraf6rt as do luſty young men feel, | 
arell'd Aprilon the heel 


Amon freftr Feefale'buds ſhall you-rthis night | 


 Inheric at my houſez hear all; all'ſee 

' And likether molt, whoſe merit moſt "ſhall be : 

| Which one nisre view; of many; 'mine-being one, 
M&y/Rand'ih number; though ir reck'ning none. 
(Comeg go'with' nit: 4g0 firtah rrudgetabouty ' | 
Through fair FeronaHud thoſe perſons out, 
Whoſe names are-wrirten there, androthem ſay, 


: 


'My houſe and welcome, on their-pleaſure ſtay. - Evit. 


' 


Sev {Find Yhietiolut whoſe tiaches/are written. Here it 


"is written, that th&Shoo-maker ſhoutd'meddle with bis 


Yard, and the Tayſerwith his Laſt; the Fiſher with his 


find thoſe perſons hoſe names/arewrit , and can never- 
Find whay=trames:thewriting'pecſon hath here writ 1 
the keamed)in good time. ' 5: ] 

£2119 022! Wares Benvolic and Romeo. 


pain is leſs'ned by anochers atguiſh : 
STE | > dic + 


Row. Tis the wayito call hers (exquiſite ) in queſtion 


Ben, Ile dy that dodtine; orelſe die in debt. -Exennt. 


| Turn tidy; av be holp by backward ty 


Rem. aw yn 1 hould forget 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thingeyes SIf2% 
Examine Ther heanties 3 ' - ( more, 


— 


\Penbil, and the Paihtet withhis Nets.” But I am fent co. 


— 
va 


One deſperate grief, cutes with anothers fan; ad. 
Take, thou ſome-new- tmfeftion'to thie eye; i 


| Andthe rank poyſon'of the oltlwill die//| 


;- Ben, For what 1 pray thee'?: 
Rom, For your broken ſhin.  ,:- : +4, 
Ben; Why Romeo att thou-mad >. + - | 
; Roms,'N pc bur os — mad man is: 
Shut up.1n priſon, Kept without My food, | 
Vvhipe andabentitincs 2 "and Godden good fellow, 
Ser. (xodgigoden, I'pray fir can you read > 
Row. 1 mine own fortune in-my miſery, - 
Ser. Perhaps you havelearn'd it without book : 
But I pray can you read ary thing yoli ſee ? 
Rom. 1, 1t I know the Letters and the-Language, 
Ser. Yelay honeſtly, reſt you merry. 


Roms. Your Plantan leaf is:excellent ft thar. 


Rom, Stay fellow, I'can read. 


He reads the Letter. 


ſelm and his beautions ſifters:the Lady widdew of Virrs.. 
vio,Seignenr Placentio,and his lovely Neeces: HMercutio and 


| daughters : my fair Neece Roſaline LiviazStignetr V ales. 
tio, and his Coſen Tybalt: Lucio, and the lively Helena, 
| A fair aſſembly, whether ſhould they come > 
Ser, Ups , [5 
Rom. V Vhither? to ſupper ? ON, 
Ser. To our houſes 
Rom, VVYhoſe houſe d* -- 4: 
Ser. My Malterg. 
Rom. Indeed I ſhould have askt you that before. 
Ser. Now'lle tell you without asking. My Maſter is 


Mount agues, 1 pray come-ang<cruſh a cup of wing, Reſt 
you merry. ' ws) hk Exit, 
Den. At this fame mncieritficaſt of Caps/cts, 
Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo loveſt : 
VVithall the admiredBeauties of Verona, 
Go thither, and with unattaintedeye, - 
Compare her face with-ſotne that I ſhall ſhow, 
And I will make thee think thy Swan a Crow. 
Rom. V'Vhen the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains ſuch falſehood, then turn tears to fire : 
And theſe. who often drown'd could neverdie, 
Tranſparent Hereriques be burnt for liers. 
One fairer thanmy love ! the all-ſecing Sun 
| Nere ſaw her match, fince firft the world begun. 
Bez, Tar, tur, you faw her fair, none elſe being by, 
Her ſelf poys'd with her ſelf in either eye : 
But in that Cryſtal fcales, letthere be war'd, 
Your Ladies love againſt ſome other Maid, 
That I will ſhew you, thining at this Feaſt, 


- | And ſhe'l ſhew ſcant wellzrthatnow ſhews beft. 


Row. Ile go along, noſuchfight tobe ſheyn, 
But to rejoyce in ſplender ofgnine own. 
| Enter Capulats Wife and Nurſe. 
Wife. Nurfe where's my _—_— call her forth to Me. 
Nurſe. Now by my Mai ad, at twelve year 91 


Where's4his Girt > whao Flier? 
| Emer Juliet, 
Jaliet. How now, who-calls > 
Nur, Your Mother. 
Twlict. Madam I am-here, what is your will? _ 
wife. This is the matter: Nurſe give leave 2 while 
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I bad her come; wat Lamb:what Lady-bitd,God forbid; 
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; ]eleven yeares, for then ſhe could ſtand alone, nay byih' 


- [[cameto calk of, cell me daughter Twice, |... 


| [How ſtands ye rdiſpoheion.co be Married 2 ..... . : 
Pub, Ti gp our cas creat oro 
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1 Miſe A man your 


Nhrvight you ſhall 
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RO | - TheTragedyof Romeo and Falct. 


bred me,thou'ſe hear our counſel, Tnou khowelt my daugh-: 
ter's wry on +a 154 youth! F ; 

Nurſe. Faith I can'tell hes age unto an hour. 

Wife. Shees nar faurreen... 3 $0 

Nurſe. Ile lay fourreen of my ceeth,  ; . 14 
"And yer co my ceech ber ſpoken, | 
1 have buc four, 'ſhe*s\noc fourreen; - 

How long is it now to Lemma tice? 

Wife. A fortnight and odd dayes; 

Nwrſe. Even or odd, of all dajes in the year come Lam 
was Eve at night ſhall ſhe be fotur:een. Sax, and the, 
God relt all Chriſtian ſoules, were of an age. Well Sanſa» 
is With God, ſhe was co0.v00d tor me, Bur as I ſaid, on 
Lammas Eve at night (hall ſhe be fourteen, that ſhall ſhe 


eleven years, and ſhe was wean'd, / never {hall forger ut, 
of all the dates in the year, upon that day ; for / had chen 
[lid Worm-wood to my Dug fitring in the-Sun under (he 
Dove-houſe wall, my Lord and you were then at Mantra, 
nzy / do bear a brain. But as / ſaid, when it did 
rat the Worm-wood, on rhe Nipple of my Dug, and 
felc it bitrer,; pretty fool, toſee 1t reachy, and fall out 
with the: Dug, Saake quoch the Dove. houſe , 'rw's no 
need /trow to bid me trudge: and fince that time it 1: 


Rood ſhe could have run, and wadled all about : for even 
the day before ſhe broke her brow, .and then my Husband 
|God be wich his ſoul, a was: 2a, merry, man, rook up the 
|Child, yea'quoth he, doſt chou fall upon thy face;? thou 
wilt fall backward when thou hi, more wir, wilt thou nor 
Jul ? And by my holy-dam, the pretty wreich lefc cry- 
ng, and ſaid I; to ſee now.how a Fan (hall come ahoug. 
l Warrant, and Z ſhould. live a thouſand yeares, 7 never 
ſhould forger ic : wilt thou nat Fwler quorh be 2, and pretty 
fool ic ſtinted, and ſaid J: ..... Y/ 9%; Trier 

Gd Lei Brough of this, / pray.thee. hold chy peace. 
 Nar..\es Mdam, yer 1 canver chuſe bur laugh, to think 
it ſhGuld teave crytog,and {ay 17, and yer {warrant it had 
upon ics brow,z bump as big. as 2young Cockrels ſtone: Ff 
]perillous, knock, and ir cryed:birrerly. : Yea/quorh my, 
busdand , Fall upon thy. face, thou wil fall backward 
when thou comelt to age; wilt chaunot Tale. It finced; 
and ſaid 7, ; | | bbs, 

#/. And ſtent thee too I pray,thee Nurſe, ſay. 7, 
wr. Peace I have done : God mark thes ito his grace, 

[thou walt the prercieſt Babe chat exe 1 yurlt;, and 1 might 
ee: married once, I have my wiſh. 


live. ca VA 
"Gu Li. arry that marry..15 the ver Y cheam 4 


Ner. An hour, were not 7 thine only Nurſe, 7 would 
ay chat thou had(t ſuck'c wiſdom from thy res} .. 
Old La, Well think of marriage now; younger ghen you! 


Iwas your Mocher, muchupon theſe yeares. 


«ſeeks you for his Love. ,.., | 
op, Lady, ach3 man alla 
man of Wwaxe,., 1; " 


aa” 


 Narſe. N\y he's a flow 


muſt calc in. ſecret, Nuſe. come. hack again; Lbaveremen> | 


marrie,/ remember ic well. 'Tis fince che Earthquake now | 


. | A Viſor for a Viſor, what care 


od, W _ bort.ac n axe... PO ; 

Old Le. Ver es Sunmec hath nar ſuch, a Flawer... . (, fo eg che (encel rbes with their heeles : 
| ie... For lam proverb*Fwich a Grandfer Phraſe, 

EAUFTE you love rhe Gentleman ? bi -be a Candle-bolder and look on, 


| Read ore the Colume of youpg Parts face, _ 


And find delight, writ.chere with Beauties pen * 


S = 
Ya 


| Examine every ſeveral linzament, _ 


And ſee how one another ſends content : 

And what oþſcur'd in cHisfair volumes lies, | 

Find writte'in the Mirgent of his eyes, © 

This precious Book of Love, this'unbound Lover, 

To beairifie him, only lacks a Cover, - 

The aſh live: inthe $22, and 'ris much pride 

For fair withour, the fair within to hide ? | 

That Book in manies eyesdnth ſhape the glory, 

That in Gold claſpes, Lockes4n rh&Golden tory ? 

So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poflleſs, 

By having him, m-king your ſelf noleſs, 
Nur{e. No leſs, nay bigger ;. women grow by men; 
Old La.$ ek briefly, can youlike of Pars love ? 
Zi. Le look to like, if looking liking move, 

But no more deep will I end:rt mipe Eye, 

Then your conſent gives ſtrevgchro make ic fly, 

E nter a Servingman. 


rery, and eve;y thing, in extremity 
[ deieech you tollow Rraight, ChE 0 
Mo. We follow thee, Zulies, the County ſtates, 
Nurſe. Go Girle, ſeck happy nights to happy dales, 


Enter Romeo, Mercuti». Benuolio,with five vr fix other 

"xx Maskers, T orch-bearers. | 
Rows. What ſhall chjs ipeech be ſpoke for our excuſe f 

Or thall we on without A-ology ? 
B:x. The date is out of ſuch prolixity, 

\Veel have no Cypid hood-winkt with a Scatf, 

x Bearing a T arcars peinted Bow of lath, 

Skaring che Ladies like a Crow-keeper, 

Pur lerrthem meaſure us by what they will. 


/| Weele meaſurethem a meaſure, and be gone. 


Roms. Give m: 2 Torch, I am not for this ambling, 
Betng bur heavy, I will bear the light. 

Mer. Nay gentle Romeo, we mult have you dance, 
- Rows. Not 1 believe me, you have dancing ſhooes 
Wich nimble ſoles, I have a ſole of Lead, 
So ftakes,me co the ground, I cinnor move. 
Aer.,Xou are a Lover, borrow Cupids wings, 
And foarwich chem above'a common bound. 
- Rong, I 41m too ſore impearced with bis ſhaft, 
To ſoar with his light feathers, andro' bond 
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe , 


; | Uncer loves heavy, burcen do Ink. 


Hora. And to fink init ſhould you burden love, 
Too great oppreſſion for atender thing, 
Rom. 1s love a tender thing ? 1t 1s roo rough, 
Too rude, too boyſterous, it pric's like thorn, 

Mer. Iflove be rough with you, be'rough with love, 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down, _ - . 
Give me a Caſe to put my viſage in, | 


What curious eye doth quore deformities$ 

Rere ate che Beztle-browes ſhall bluſh for me. 

Ben. Come knock and enter, and no ſooner in, 
Bur every man berake him to his legs, 

Kem. A Torch for me, let wantons light of heart 


Th& Game was vere ſq fair, and I am done, 


Cli Ls, owe, 10 faith 2. very flower. 
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Ser. M. dam, the Guelts are cone, ſupper ſerv'd up,you 
col*J, my young Lady as!.* forthe you curlt 1n the Pan- 
| : I muſt hetice towaitc, 
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Or ſave your reverence love, wherein thou ſickeſt 
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Tragedy of Romeo and Fulier. 


Mer. Tut, Cun's the Mouſe, the Jles own word, 
If thou art dun, weele draw thee from the mire. 


Up to the eares; come we burn day-lighr ho. 
Rom.Nay thit's not ſo. ; 

Mer. L mean fit I, delay. 

We waſt our lights in vain, lights, lights, by day z 

Take our good meaning, for our Judgement firs 

Five times in thar,ere once in our fine wits. 

Rom, And we mean well in going tothis Mask, 

Bur 'tis no Wit to go. 

Mer.Why may one ask ? 

Row, I dreamprt a dream to night. 

Aer. And ſo did I, 

Rom. Well what was yours ? 

Mer. That D:exmers often lie. 

Row. In bed aſleep while they do dream things crue. 
| Mer. O then'l fee Queen Mab hath been wich you : 
She is the Fayries Midwife, and ſhe comes in ſhape no big- 

er then an Agar-ftone, on the fore-finger of an Alderman, 
Jr wich 2tcem of lirtle Atomies, over mens noſes as 
chey lie aſleep: ber Waggon Spoke*s made of long Soin- 
ners legs : the Cover of the wings of Graſhoppers , her 
Trace of the. ſmalleſt Spiders web, her Collars of the 
Moon-[hines Watty beames , her Whip of Creckers bone, 
the Laſh of filme, her Waggoner, © a.ſmall gray-coated 
Gnat, not-half ſo.big as a round little worm, prickt from 
the Lizy-finger of a wothan. Her Chatio:isan empty Ha- 
Telyuz, made by rhe Joyner Squirrel or old Grub, cime out 
of mind, the Fayries Coach-makers : and in this ſtareſhe 
g2llops night by night, chrough Lovers braines :vand then 
they dre:m of-Lovg. On Countries knees, that dream'on 
(Fees, ore Ladies lips, who ſtrait on kiſſes dream, which 
oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues , becauſe cher 
breath wich Sweet- meats tainted are. Sometime ſhe gal- 
lops are a Courriers noſe, and then dreames he of ſmelling 
out afuit : and ſomrime comes ſhe with a Tirh-pigs rale, 
tickling a Parſons, noſe as he lies aflgep, then he dreams 
of another Benefice. Somrime ſhe drivech ore a Souldiers 
neck, and then dreams, he of cutting Fortaign throats, of 
Breaches, Ambyſcadoes, Spaniſh Blades: Of Healths five 


| Curkes traic ore Lawyers fingers, who ſtrait dream'on 


| Fadom deep, and then anon'dtums in his cares, at which 


he Rarrs and-wakes, and being chus, of. wag avg. 
rayer or twa, and ſleeps again: his is that very Mab that 
- che Manes of Eiſen the night : and bakes the FIf- 
locks in foul ſluctiſhhaires, which, once entangled, much 
misforcune bodes. * ** ; 
This is the hag , . when Maids lie on their backs, 
Thar prefſesrhem, and learnes them firſt co bear, 
Making them, women of good catriaye : 
This is ſhe" | 
Rom: Peace, petce, Merimtio, peace. 
; Thou ralk'ſt of ngthing, | 
Mer. Ttue TI calk of dreames : 
bich are the children of ay-idle brain, 
2got of nothing, bur vain phancafie,' ' 
Thich 1s as chin 9Fth tance asthe Air, 
ad more uniconſtant then the wind, who wooes = 
ven now rhefroz:0 Con of che Neth iy 
nd being anger'd, puftes away fron chence , 
orhing bbs Gd $e1 ery dew dropping South. 


Fe - 


s * 


* Ben. This wind yo, talk of blowes us gm our ſelves, * So 


uppet is done, and we ſhall come too lace. | 
Roy. I fear too exrly, for my mind miſeives , 


|Fomg. conſequence yet hanging in the ſtars, 
———_ FA Fl 


” 


"| Ser. I 


{As yonder Eadyoreter fello 
News 


Wane - ems aocas? 


Shall bireerl begin his fearful date 


|Wich-this nights revels, and'expire he cerm 
{Of a deſpiſed life clos'd in my brett : 
|By ſome vile forfeir of untimely death, 


{Bur be chat hath cheflirrage of-my courfe, 
Dire& my ſuce: On lulty Gentlemen, 

Ben. Sirike Drum. ; | 

They march about the Stage, and Stroingmen conn fourth 
with their napkins. 

E mter Sorvant. 

Ser. Where Porpan, that he helps not to rake away ? 
He (hift a Trencher ? He ſctape a Trencher. 

I, When good Minners, hall lie in oneor two men; 
hands, and rhey unwaſht roo, *cis-a foul thing, 

Ser. Away with the Joyn-ftooles, remove the Cour. 


Cubbord, Iok to the Place :- good thou, ſaveme a piece of 


Marchpane, and as thou loveſt me, ler the Porter let in 
Snſan Grmdftone, and Nell, Ambony and Potyas. 
"%"f Boy feady, 6 | 
| Ser. You arelgoke for, cal'd for, aske for, and ſought for, 
in che grear Chamber. + 
I, We cannot be heie and there too, chearly Boyes, 
Be brisk 2 while, and the lonyer-liver take all, 
| Exennt. 
Enter all the Gueſts and Gentlewomen'to the 
| Makers, 
I (aps. Welcome Gentlemen, 
Ladies that have their toes 
Unplagu'd with Cornes, wilf walk about with yon : 
Al-me Miſtrefſes, which of. you all 
Will now deny to dance ? She that makes dainty, 
She Ile ſwear hath Cornes > am I come neer ye now? 
Weleome Gentlemen, I have ſeen-the day 
That T have worn a Viſor, andcoufd rell 
A whiſperingtale in a fait Ladies eate : 
Such-as would pleaſe : *cis gone, "ris gone, *cis gone, 
You a:ewelcom Gentlemen, come Muſitians play : 
4 Muſick plaies : and they dance. 
A Hall, hall, give room, and (foot ir. Girles, 
More light ye Knaves, and turn the Tables up : 
And quench the fire, che Room is grown too hot. 
Ab firrab, this unlookt for ſporticomes well : 
Nay fit, nayfit, good Cozin'Cupalar, | 
For you and I, are paſt our dancin dais: 
How long iſt now fince laR'yourTelFand T 
.Were in a Mask ? DA: +6 oa 
2. Caps. Berlady chi ng >. | | 
| I Caps. Whac man?*%ts' nor fo nivch, "cis nor fa much, 
Tis fincethe Nuptjalof Lacengo, , 


* .||Come Penticoft as quickly as it will, 


'Some five and twenty years, and then we Maskt.. 
2. Cap. 'Tis more; *cis thore; his Son is elder fit ; 

' His Son is thitty. v 20N $95.5 uo "'f 

3. Cap. Will yon telt mechat'? 

His Soni was birt a Ward wo years wo. © 

|| Row. What Lady is that. lh iochlearth che hand 

of yonder Knight ? ' {i 0 0 11 

know nor fir,” '- TOO w oy 

» Urs aemprtog atk ones - burp bright: 

er beauty bangs upon the cheek of night; 

Like ericll Jong in an vmankn. [OP 


{4 Beauty toorich for uſe, for archi too deat :* 


Dove tro0ping with Crones,, 


The meaſure tote, 
And touching hers, make 
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[Did my hearrlove' | 
| For I never ſavy rrue 


oe 
£ 


hovy nove 
ſo? 
| A Vilkin ths ie ier come in i 
| To at orit Solermanicy 

L ' -—y Young Rewee is it ? 
ſf- | Ti . "Tis 


th | 


in A bears him like n 


Ne not endure him. 
Cap. He ſhall be endur'd.” 
Whar yoodman-boy, 7 ſay heſhall, 


Youle make a mutt 


Tih. Why Uncle *ris a ſhame. 
Cop. Goto, po to. 


|Thiscrick may chance to ſcach you, 


Be quiet or more light, for ſhame, 


Jn, Good Pilgrim, 

You do wrong your hand too much, 
|Which mangerly devotion ſhews in 
For Saints have Surry 


| Fab. Sammrs'do nor move, 
| Though grant for prayers ſake. 


Thus from my lips, by thine my 
Give me my: fin 2pain. 


| WH | Fab. Youkideby tirbock. 


> a, 


You are a ſa "tis ſo indeed? oH , 
and wn I know what, 


Rons, Then move not while w prayers 
in is 

| Juli. Thew have my tips the fin char 

Rem. Sin from my lips ? O creſpalle ſweetly urg?d : 


y rof my king 
Toſtrike bim dead 7 hold ic nota hn. oo 


E-02..473 
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. iS . 
X , 
. Lad x 
our 7rl3 356 Wh 
, VP 


* 


he, that Villain Renivs, 1 + 
of Cap. Conrenc thee gentle Con, lee him p 1s 
dtofay trac, Prone brigrfhirs | > 5+ 
[Andrco crone - 
To ben verecd ind well ern'd 22 
h Hereinmy houſe ds 1 diſperagem A 
in my e 1m d1 ent z 
Therefore be patienc, rake nonore of fam,  - 
is my vvill, the yvhich if chou reſpeR, | 
Shewv a fair preſence , and pur off cheſe frovens, 
{A ill beſeeming ſemblince fer « Feaſt. | 
Tib. Ic fits vyhen ſuch a Villain is a guett, 


oven, 


You will fer cock 3 hoop, youle be the man f 


| [You muſt contrary me, marry cis crime. 
[Well fad my hewrs, you are 3 Princox, goe, ' 


_ [Ile make youquier. Whar, cheerly my bears. / 
' | © T6, ! ur. ny perforce, with wilful choller meering, 
Makes my fleſh cremblein cheir differenc greeting: | 

I will wichgraw, bur chis intruſion (hall 
[Now ſeeming ſweer, converetobiceer gall. 
| Kew; If 7 prophane with my unworthieft hand, 
This holy ſhrine, che gentle ſin 1s this, 
Toſmooch rhat rough touch ,witha tender kifle. | 


and, 


this, 


— 


RT | | 
Youle not endure him, God ſhall mend my 'foul, 
: = 


a7 
1 


che Pilgrims hand, do rouch, 
And palme to pale, is holy Palmers wifſe. 
| Rew, Have nocSaincs Lipps, and boly Palmers too ? 
| Zu. I Pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in 

1 Roms. O then dear Saint let lips do yrhat hands do, 
They pray (grant chou) leaſt faich curnro deſpair. 


er, 


_ 


l, 


_—_ do take * 
hove rook, 


'!] Nu Midam 
| Ft Whar is 


- 
_ — 


Nay, ile conjure too. 


ber Mother f 
Nur. Marry Buchles, - 
Her Mother is the Lady of the bouſe,,  .., 
And a good Lady, and a wiſe, and vertuour, 
I Nur'it her Daughter that you talk withall ;: 
I cell you, hejhatcanlay hold of her, 
Shall have the chingks..- «54 
Row. Is ſhe'a Cupuler? + LINES 
O dear account ! my life ts my foes-debe. _ 
Bex. Amway, be gone, the ſport isat the beſt. 
Rom. 1,ſo 1 fer, $hemoreis my wpreſt. 


+ 
"IF ) 


_ 


Is it ene ſo ? why then 7 thank you all; 
I thank you honeſt Gentlemen, good. night : 
More Torches here core 62, then ler's tro bed. 
Ah firrab, by my faig it waxes late.” 
Ile to my reſt. 
7l;. Come bither Nurſe, 
W nat is yond Gentleman ? cf; 
Awr. -The Sonne and Heir of old Tyberto. 
i} Jak. What's he that now 15 golng our of doar 


Niar. I know not. 
Tali; Go aske his-name; if he be married, 


| My grape islike co he my wedding bed. 


Nur. His name is Rowee, and a Monntag ve, 


;| The only Son ef our great Enemy. 
| F=b, My onely Love ſprung from my onely bare, 
| Tuo early ſeen, unknown, and known,too late, 


Prodigious birrh of Love it is to me, 
Thar I muſt love a loxthed Enemy. 
Nor. What's this ? what's this? 
Joel. A rimeT learr'd even now 
Qfencldanc'd withall, 


Nur. Anon, anon-; 


| - Chaw. 
Now old defire doth in his deach-bed he, 
And young affection gapes to be his Heir, 


{ Wich render Flies matchr, is now not fair 

| Now Rewvev is beloved, and Loves again, 

| A like bewirched by the charm of looks : 

| Bur co his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, 

{ And ſhe ſteal Loves ſweer bair from fearful hooks, 
Being held a foe , he may not have acceſle 

To breath ſuch vows, as Lovers uſe to ſwear ; 

And ſhe as much in Love, her means much leſle, 
To meer her new Beloved any where : 


Tempring extremities with extream ſweet, 
Emer Romeo alone. 


Turn back Dull earch, and find my Centor our, 

| | Enter Bonwolio with Mercutio, 
Ben. Romeo, my Coxen Roxweo, Ronaco, 

Mer. Heis wiſe, ; 

And on my life hath toln him home to bed. 


Call good Meronrye : 


= E i 


—— ——— >. 


' | Cap, Nay Gentlemen prepare-nor to be gone, 
{ We he a crifling fooliſh Banquercowards a , 


E xeunt, 


? 


Aer; Mairy thac [think to be young Perrachio. = 
'| Tus, What's hethat follows here,that would nor dance? 


One calls within, Faliet. 


| |Comeler's away, the iranpers all are gone. 
Exon. 


' | Thar fair, for which Love groan'd for and would die, 


But paſſion lends them Power, time, means ro meer, 


Rem. Can 1 go forward when my heart is here ? 


. Bex. He ran this way, and leapt this Orchard wall, 


1 


| 
| 


| 


LM 


jou Morhbr craves a ward withyou. 


————. 


| Speak bur one time, andI at {; 
| Speak ro my Gofhip Yeawore fair word, -' 


| When King Copherx« lov'd the beggai-tnaid, 


| By her fine foot, Rtalglicleg,-2ud Quivering thigh,” > 


 |T conjure only butto raiſe up hith:"- ax 


OO jA5X FA winged meſſenger of þ aven 


- —_— 
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| "Mer. Rows Haus, Madan, Paſſion, Lover, A 
Appear thou in the likeneſſe- of af br, q po 


ry me but ayme, 


bit Love and days. yrd 
| 
One Nickname for tier p atblind Sori and her, it 
Young Abraham Capi he that ſhorſdxrue, { il91 I 
He He hewerhe nor, be ſtirrerh nor, he meveth obey lA | 
The Ape is dead, andT muſt conjurehim,” 2 ©; 
I conjure mY mes bright degy” te 4 
By her high forehe3d, ahd her Scarlertip, - | +? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
And the Demeant thar there Ht jlvenctie, EELGES 
Thar in thy likeneſfe thou appeat co us. 211-1 | 
Ben. And if he keat thee;thou wile anger him. 7! 
Mer. This cannot anger him; *rwould anger ge: 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his Mi Milreſſecitcls, | 1, / 
'Of ſome ſtrange narure, lercing it chereftand 03 %%k 


| | Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur putpoe pram, I .\\ 
' | That were ſome ſpight. aki NV 


My invocation is farr and honeſt, and in his Miſtreſsrifine 


Ben, Come, he hath hid himſelf vmong theſe Trees 
To be conſorred with rhe Hamerous night; T's ET 


| 
Blind is his Love, and beſt befits che dark. I 

Mer. If Love be blind, Love <annor hit the mark, \ | 
Now will be fit under a Medler trecy © 5! . 1 Wes 


And wiſh Wiftreſs were that kifidof Fruiryjt! .. '/. 
As Maids call Medlers when they __ (1209 


O Romeo thar ſhe were,” Orhit ſhowere +, 4 F 
An open, or thotr# Poprin Pear,” 500: 
Romeo goodnight, ike'to my Truckld-bed, ;150”) 
This Field-bed is too cold for me to fleep & 
Come thall we go? Wo! 


Ben. Go chen, for *cis in Vain to 5 feck him handwoke) 
That means not to,be found. 

Rem. He jeſts ar ſcarres thar never felt a wound, 
Bur ſofr, what light chrough yonderwindow pron 
It is the Eaſt, *an ng 7aliet i is che Sun, ? 

{Ariſe fair Sun, and kill che envious Moon, 

Who is already fick and palewich grief, 

That thou her Maid, art farre-more fair then ſhe: 

Be not her Maid fince the is envious, - 

Her. veſtall Livery is bur fick and green, 

And none bur fools do weat it, calt it off : * | 
[Ir is my Lady,Oit is my Love,O chat ſhe knew ſhe were, 
| She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſ1ies nothing z what of rhac ? 

Her eye diſcourſes; 1 will anſwer it: 

I am too bold, *tis not ro me ſhe-ſpeaks : | 

Two of the fair Starrs in all che heaven, 

Having ſomebufinefſe do entrear her eres, 

To twinkle in their Spheres tH whey" recurn. 

What if her cies wefe there, they. in tiet head; 

The brighrneſle of her cheeke would ſhame thoſe farres, 
As day-light doth a Lamp, her eye in heaven, 

Would through the airy Region ſtream fo bright, 

That Birds would fing and think it were nor night : 

See how ſheleans her "cheek upon her hand. 

;Othat /were a Glove upon that hand. 

That T might ronich char cheek, - :  - A nv 
| a H xx! 


Peaks. 
obs ke again  bGahe Avgell, forchov art 
As glorious to this 'nighe being ore my head,” 
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Deny _ Father, cf 
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hoe mare, nrdhalls took 


Or if thou 


lene} And ile no lor 
Rows. Shall 


7=/;. *Tis but th 
Thou art thy fel£3t 


| | What' whe. we 
| | Nor arme, nor tace 


Belo ing 


What's in a name > chanerkiieh, weeailaR de,” 


Unto the w 
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By any opheolword would ſtnell as: ffyeety'.;ic ) _-* 


So Romeo would, wererheborRevitecall'd;:; + 

Recain that dear perfe&tion:which he owes, -- 

Without that title: Romeo y doffe thy names: 

| And for thy mame Coma i290 pare of a 
Take all my ſelf; >: 


TG i"! tt; 'SH 


Roms. I take thee as whe word': . 

| Call me bur Loye,- and ile-be new bapriedy Ilivy 
Henceforth'i never will be: Reneeo. 

7«l;, What man att thou,thac thus beſcree'd in ge | 


So ftumbleſi-on my councell 2 
Row. By aname, © 


| Jab. Myecars 
Of thy r 


I know not how to tell thee.yhoT am. 

'| My name dear Sainr, j8[haveful to my lt 

| Becauſe it is an enemy to thee, - - 
HadI it yeridten; Iwouldtear the word, 
have;petoc drunk a bundred words | 


ongiees uttering yet T know the ſound. 
Art thou not- Romeo, anc Mfanmeaghe $ 


Rom. Neither fair Maid, if either _ diſlike, 


Did-E 


7»l;. How cam ch6v bicher, 

' Exeniat,| Tell me, and wherefore? 

The Orchard walls are: high, and har _ 
And the placedeath, conſidering who t 

| 1f any of my kinſmen fipetthee here. 

- Row. Wirh Loves'light wings 


h cheſe Walls, 7 
For ſtony (Limits cannot hold Love out, 
And what Love can'de,:that dates Love ateempt : 


Therefore thy kinſmen are no. ſtop rome. 
7 «li, If they doſeethee; they will murther thee. 


Kow, Alack there lies more peril in thine eie, 


And I am 


© Tabs; 
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fab. Thoukno 

Elſe would a M 

For that which thou haſt heat me ſpe:k co vight , 

Fain woulgTidwellon form; fain, fain, deny 

What I haveſpoke, bur farewell Complements 
Dol hou Love ? O I know thou wilt ſay I, 


againſt their enmity. 


A 


© — 


—_ 


Sluſh bepaint my cheek, 


Then rwenty of their ſwords, look chou bur ſweer, 


7*1:.l would not for the world they ſaw thee here. 
Koyy, 1 have nights cloak to hide me from their cies / 
And bur thou love me; lerthem-find me bere, - | 

My life were better ended by their hare, 
Then death proroged wanting of thy Love. 
By whoſe direQion 


nd thou our” this place? * 
Kowp;: By Love that farſi did prompt metro enquire, 

.| He lene me counſel; and 1 lent him cies, - - 
[am no Pilor, yet werr rhou as far 

As that vaſt-ſhore + waſh'd with the fartheſt Sea, 
I ſhould adventure for ſuch Merchandiſe. - 
the-maske of nighr-is one my face, 


And 


' 
| 
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And 7 will rake thy word , Jy, hou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou mayelt prove filſe,ar Loyers perjuries * 
They fap Fett, L8G 
Fe IN Ton! LR 
Or if thou rhinkeft 7am coo quell won, , 
Ile frown and be perverſe, and lay thee nay, 
& thou wilt Wooe : Bur elle not for the World. 
In cruth fair" Aﬀfonntague 7 am too fond : | | - 
And therefore thou maiſt chink try haviour light, | 
Bur truſt me Gentleman, lle.-prove more true, 
Then thoſe that have more coyning to be ſtrange, 
} ſhould hive been more range 7 tnuſt confeſs, ' 
But that chou overheard 'it ere / was ware 
My true Loves paſſion, therefore pardon me, 
| And nor impuce this yielding to light Love, 
Which the dark night hath ſo diſcovered. 
Roms. Lady, by yonder Moon 7 vow : 
That tips with filver all theſe Fcuir-rree tops. 
Falj, O ſwear nor by the Moon, thfunconſtant Moon, 
That monerhly changes in het circled Orbe, 
Leſt chat thy Love ron likewiſe variable. 
Ro. What (hall 7 ſwear by ? 
F«l;. Do not ſwear ar all: =P 
Or if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the God of my Idolatty , 
And Ile believe thee. | 
Rog. If my hearts dear love — | 
Juli, Well do not ſwear although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this concradt to night, 
I: ts roo raſh, too unadvis*d, too ſudden, 
Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe robe 
Ere one can ſay, it lighten, Sweet good night : | 
This bud of Loye by Summers ripening breach, 
May prove 2h&aureous Flower when next we meet -_. 
ight : goodnight, as ſweer repoſe and reſt, 
Cone rqthy hearr, as that vvithin my. dreft, | 
' Row. Ofwalt thou leave fe founſatisfied > _ 
* Tali. What arisfa&ion catitthou have co night ? | 
Rm Ti exchange of thy Loves faithful vow of mine, 
1 falj. Fgwe thee mine beforethou did'ſt requeſt is; 
And yer 1 would it were to give again. = 
| Roam. Woulii't chou withdravv 1t ? 
Fot vvhat purpoſe Love? 
--Falz. Bur ro be frank and 


K « 


ove it thee again, 


And yer 7 Wiſh bur for the ching 7 have, 
y bounty 1Fax boundleſs as the'Sea, 
'| My Loves deep, the more [give ro thee, 
[The more'Thave, for both ate infinice. 
1 hear ſome nioyſe vvithin, deat Love adicu. 


Enter. 


[Thy pu 


whe 


rpolemgrrizge, ſend me vwotdco morrovy, 


' Within : Madam, 


% - 


| perjur =_— 


If char thy dencof love be Honourable, | 


| | » 
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. . | To morrow will / fend, 


q The day to chear, and Digats dank dew todry, 


—_——— 


© PEPE} Within ; Madam 
(By and by comes) .;...''. .. -.--: ; 
To ceaſe thy ſtrife, and leave 'meto my grief, 


Row. So thrive my ſoul.,, _ 
J=h. A thouſand times good night. & 36 
; | Exus 
Rmw. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light,. 
Love goes toward Love as ſchool-boys from theat | 
Bur Love from Love, rowards ſchool with heavy looks, '/ | 


Emer Juliet again. | 


Juli. Hiſt Rowes hilt : O for a Falkners voice, 
To lure this Taſſel gentle back again, 

Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud, © 
Elſe would 7 tezr the Cave where Eccho lies, 

And mike her ayry tongue more hoarſe, then with 
The repetition of my Romeo. 

Row. Ic 1s my ſoul thar.cals upon my name. 
How filver ſweer, ſound Lovers tongues by night, 
Like ſofceſt Muſick to attending eares, 
Juli. Romeo. 

Rows. My ſweet. 

Jali. What a clock to morrow 

Saall 7 ſend to thee? 

Roms. By the hour of Nine, 

ful. -1 will not fail, *tis twenty yeats till then, 
{ hove forgot why 7 did call thee back. 

Roms. Let me itand bere till chou rememberir. 

Fuls. 1 ſhall forget, to have chee Kill Rand there, 
Remembring how love thy company. 

Roms, And lie (till (tay, ro have thee (till forger, 
Forgecting any other name but this. 

7.*Tisalmoſt morning, 7 would havethee gone. 

And yerno further then a wantons Bird, 
That lets ic hop a little from his hand, 
Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
And with a filken chred plucks ic again, 

So loving jealous of his liberty. 

Roms. I would 1 were thy bird, 

7 uls. Sweet ſo would 1, | 
Yer 7 ſhould kill thee wich much cheriſhing; X's 
Goodnight, goodnight. 

Row. Parting is ſuch ſiweer ſorrow, | 
That 7 (hall ſay goodnight till ic be morrow. 

7ul;.Slecp dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breſt.. 

| 'f'? 4 Exu. | 
| Rom. Would 1 were {leep and peace ſo ſweet toreſt, -/ 
The gray-ey'd morne ſmiles on the frowning night, - 
Check'ring the Eaſtern Clouds wich freaks of light, 
And darkneſs fleckel'd like 'drunkard reeles, 


From forth dayes pothney, made by Tit: wheeles, 
Hence will / co my Gholtly Friers cloſe Cell, 


His help to crave, atd my dear hip to eell; 


Exit I 
Emer Frier alone with a backet, 
Fri. Now ere the Sun advance his burning eye; 


7 muſt up-fil rhis Ofier Cage of ours, | 

With baleful weeds, and precious juyced flowers, 

The earth thats Natures mother, is ber Tomb, - 
Whartis her buryinggrave that is ber womb + - | 


[tcoms aflot'2 "bur if thou tneaneſt nor well, 


: "=. IE 24076 wv 


d 


And from her vvotab children of divers kind >; 
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A: mineon hers, To hers is fer on. mine ; 


| 


| rs 
| We fitking 61i tir nacural boſom find : 7g ah; 
| Many for many vercues excellent ; © 


{In Plants, Herbs, tones, and cheir true FQualici 
| For novght ſo vile, that on the eatth doth tive, 
; | Bur td che earch ſome ſpec x goo: doch give. ,© 


| I baveforgor that name, and thar 


None bur for ſonie, and yer atfdiffegent. 
O mickle is the powerful grace thar'lies PR "ew" 
ualicies. / 


Nor oughe (59608, biic Rrain'd from! thar fair uſe , 
Revolrs froirt rrae birth, __ oh abuſe. 
Vertueit felfrurnes vice being mifapplied. 


And vice ſometime by a&ion dignified, 


| Wichin che infanc rind of this weak flower, 


Poyſon harh reſidence, and medicine I; 
For this being ſmelr, wich tht part cheares each part, 
Being caſted [layes all fences with the heart. 
Two ſuch oppoP., Kings encattp them ll, 
{In man as well as he rh; grace and rude will: 
| And where the worſer is predomiriant, 
Full ſoon the Cantet dearti'ezts vp that Planc, 
Roms. Good mortow Father.” 
Fr;. Benedicite, eited: 
Whar early rongue ſo ſweet ſalure them ? 
Young Son, ic argues a diftempered head, 
So ſoon to bid good morrow to thy bed ; 


Care keeps his watch in every old mans eye, 
And where Care lodgeth, ſleep 
| Bur where unbruſed youth wich unftouft bran 


will never lie : 


Doth couch his limbs,there golden! feep dorh raign 3 : 


| Therefore thy exflineſs doth the-affure,, * 
| Thou art up-rowz'd with ſome diſtengetarure ; 

| Orif not ſo, then bereT hicir right; 

| Our Rowes hath not been in bed ro night, 


Roms. That laſt is true, the fweeter reſt was mine. 
£*4.God' pardon fin': waſt chou with Rofaline ? 

Roms, With Roſaline, my Gro(Hy Farher ? No, 

anſes WOe 

Fri That's my 00d Son, but where haſt rhou been chen? 
Rony, lie reil cheeere thou ask it ' me agen -_ , 


| I have been fealting wich mine enemy, 


Waere on a ſudden one hath'wounded'me, 
That*s by me wounded : both our remedies 
Wichin chy help and holy phyſick ltes : | 


1 / bear no Hem bleſſed man ; for'lo 


My interceſſion likewiſe Reads triy foe: ,, 

Fri. Be plainig60d Son, re!t homely in thy drifts. » 
Ridling corifellion, finds burridfing ſhift. = 0 
Keas. Then plainly know my hearrs dear Love js ſer, 


On chefdr 4aighter of rich Capalet : | 


1 


nd all combirfd; fave what &y muſt combine 

holy marc##>82' when, atid where, and how, 
e met, wewon; and mate exclimpeof vow. - 
le cell chee a8 we paſs, but. os FP, oof 
That thon conſentto: miarry us td day, 

F*3. Holy S. Francis, what a change is here ? 

Is Roſaline that thou didſ loveſo dear 
'So ſoon forſaken\?. young mens Loverhen lies 
Nor rruly in their hearts, bur in cheir eyes, _., 
Jeſu Markgwhit dex of brive ot 
Hih waſheithyfallow cheeks for Raſaliae ?: 

How much ſalt waterrhrown aWay in waſt, 
To ſeaſon Dove chin if Gorh not ratt; 2 ht "4 
The Sun noxerrhyHohes, from heaven clears,” | 
Ty old any chan fab Ee odraatl 


» 
. 


to here upon ty<check raeſtrin dorty fie, 


” -_ - TI — 
as CT 


———_ ___——— 


|| Thou and cheſe Woes Wt ea 


| | Mer. A challevge cn my. life. 


hes, theſe new trmersof accent; Jeſu' 2-very, good blade 
| 2 very call man, avery go + 2s V 4 nor this a la- 


L  hatlors : T hisby 1ofay 


« {& 44 HOT Reſalthe.. 
And art thou chang*d 1 nce 
Women may fl, when there's a0 firev 
Rom. Thou'chig'T it ty tg 4 ſal 
Fri. For doting, not for loving, pupil mige.. 
Rons, And bad't me bury Love. 
Fri. Not in a grave, 
[61ay one id, avochet out tohave. | _ | 
|" Rows. 1ptay thee chide me nor, her I Loye gow 
'Doth gract for grace, and Love for Love allow : 
| The other did nor ſo. | 
Fri. Oh ſhe knew well, of | 


| Thy Love did read by rote, that could not ſpell ;- 


, Bat come young wiveter, come.go with me, 
| InonereſpeR, Ile thy affiltapt be 1 | 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
' To turh your houſhold rancard ro pure Love. 
Roms. O let'us hence, I {and on ſudden haft, 
Fri, Wiſely and ſlow,they ftumble that runiz8. 
_, Excnn. 
Enter Bennolco and Mercntio, 
Her. Where the devil ſhould this Remo be 7 came he 
not home to night ? | 
Ben. Nor to his Fathers, 7 ſpoke with his man, 
| Mer. Why that ſame pale. bard- hearted wench, that Re- 
ſalize terrrents him ſo, that be will ſure run mad. 
Ben. Tibalt, chie kinſman to old Capalet, hath ſent a Lets 
| ter to his Fathers houſe, | 


Ben. Romes Will anſwer it. 
Aer. Any man thar cin wrice, may anſwer a Letter, 
Ben. Gy he will anſwer che Letrers Maſter how he 
dares, beitig dared. = dc 

4 Mer. Alas poor Romeo, he is already dead, 0ab'd with 
| white, wenches bl-ck eye, - run through, the, ear with a 
Love-ſong , the very pin of his heart, . clefr- with the 
wore 4 -boyes-bur-ſhafi, and is be a man co encounter 

rp" | 
Ben. Why what is Tybak 2 .. 


ous Caprain of Complegrena : he fights as You ing prick- 
ſong, keeps time, diſtance, 3nd proportion, he reſts his! 
minum, one, two, and rhe. third in-your Boſfom.: the 
burcher of a filk button, a Dualiſt, a Dualift za Gentleman 
| of che very firi houſe of chefirſt-and ſecond cauſe : ab che 
1mmorcal paſſado, the punto rever ſo, the Hay, .. 
OS OG 2 A $601 oa | 
' Mer. The Pox of ſyth ancique liſping affeRing phancy 
4 


LS! 
_—_—_ thing Grand Fi Ne | bechus 2fMidted 
wich cheſe firange flies :thele faſhion-mongers, cheſe pars 
don-me's, who RlandTo1 An gi 2 that they 


cannbthir at eaſe on the :h. O. their bones, thieir 
bones. *Þ Fan wah £-! +107 1 # 
Tater Remes. .._ | 
Ben. HetE comes Romep.,. here C0: 
Mer, Without his Ron, Th 


: Wu EE ied Het 
ficſh, how art thou hſhified ?-Now is he tor-che numbers 
thit Perrarchflowet'in 3 Law ro bis Lady Was a Kicchen 
neney, ajyy the hag a betcer Love net : _ 
a dow dy, Cleopatra a Gi and Here, bildings and 

For Flole Heil þ cher 


r ſo, . bur nor 


Mer. More then Prince of Cars, Oh he's the Couragi- | 


It 


4-135 O fleſh, 


— 


—__ 


Gy 


Signior Ronveo, Boniowr, there's a French Talutation to your 
| s a £ bow 3%) ol French| 


"The rogodyof Romev and Fulitr 


ye youk, DL 6, 
Mer. The lip fir, theflipycan-you not concave ? 


fuch a caſe ds mine, 4 mtu may lirain courfie. 
tains a tian to bow int the Hams,  IAs 
Kew. Meaning to coutrehe. © 
Mer, Thou haft moſt kindly hic 1t, 
Rom. A molt courreons expohition. 
Mer. Niy,l am che vety pinck of courrche. 
Rows. Pinke for flower. 
Mer. Right. « 
; Roms. Why thenis my Pump well flowr'd. 


fingular. 
. Ofingle ſof'd jeſt, 
Soly fingular, for the fingleneſſe. 


Rows. Sits and Spurres, 
| Swits and Spurs, or ile cry a match. 


[wich you there for the Gooſe ? 


thou waſt not there for rhe Gooſe. ; 

Aer. 1 will bite thee by che exr for char jeit. 

Roms. Nay, good Gooſe bire nor. | 

Mer. Thy wit isa very biccet-ſweeting, 

I: is a m6 (hath ſawee. - - BE 
Roms. And is it not well ſerv'd into a ſweer Godie ? 
Aer, Olt iere'd 4 wit of Cheverell, tha Rireiches from 
an ynch narrow, to an ell broad, 


tothe Gooſe, proves the farre and wide, abroad Goole. 
Mer. Why is hot this beutdt wow, then groamng fot 
Love, now arc thow ſocieble,now act thou Reneto + now att 
thou whar chou{4ft by Arr as well 4s by Nacure, for eliis 
ive ing Love is -like # grear Nawraly chat ouns tolling 
upand down to hide his dabte iu # hots. rfl ; 
Ben. Stop there,fiop theres > [© © >» (hair 
Mev; Fhou defir'lt me to flopin iny Take #g2inft rhe 
Feb; Thou would elſe have made thy cale large, 
Mer. O thou art deceiv'd, I woutd have made ic ſhorr, 
orI was core to rhe whole deprk'of try Tale, and meant 


indeed ro occupy the #rgrmenc no longer. 
| Enter Nitſeand ber man, 


Row. Here's yo6dl y geat E. : 
A fayle, aſaytes” 27 0) 
Mer. Two, ewo : 2 Shift afid a Sntodk; / 
eter. Fong. F Sal Ny 
Ne VB Pl fb 
| Mer, Good Peter t6 thde herfacet” 
her Fan's che faitet fiice ? 


Tech op 2 you give us the comhuetfent fairly 12h night; Nr: Ouripor you what man are.you ? 
4 any of. deco 96 you bouk, vetiar counrerſeic did | 


| Rows. Patdon tMerentis,my bufinciſe wad great, and in|tha Gentleman, ean any of you cell me where 1 may find 
Mer. That's as much 25 tofay, foch a caſe as yours con-| Romeo, 1 can rell you : bur yoling Remyeo will be oldet 


Mer. Sure Wit, follow me chis jeaft,now 1111 thou baft Mer. A baud, a baud; a bud. So ho. 
worn our thy Putnp, chat when the ſingle ſole of it is| Row, Whar haſt thou found # | inks Toh 
worn, che jeaft may remain-after he wearing , fols-; Mer. No Harefir, unlefſe a Hare fir_in a Lenten pie, 


Mer. Come berween us good Beawelio, my wit faints, |Bur a bare that is h6ar, is too much for a ſcore, when .ic 
Mer. Nay,if out wits ruri the wild-Gooſe chaſe, I am 


done : For thou haſt more of the Witd-Gooſe in one off Rene. I will follow you, 
thy wics, then” I am fure I have in my whole five. Was 1 


Roms. Thou was never wigh me for any thing, when 


Rom. 1 fireteh it our fortharword, bread, which added | am none of 'his flurt-gits, /am none of his skains mates | 


\' |[Lord, Lord ſhewilt be a joyful woman: | 


Lake it, is 2 Gentlemandlike offer. (zfcernpon, | 


Nur. Gd E268 tridtrow Getilemier. 


Ner, Isitg AE SR ; 
Mer. *Tis no leffEP rell you't for thebawdy tanduft 
15 now upon Eprick of Noore- © FI S194 1 


— 
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Mey, God ye good fait” Geiitſewotnen,'.  -/' | And there ſhe ſhall at Frief Lawrence Cell 4 
POTIONS Beſhriev'd and married 5 hege is for thy pains; 


Thar God bats iakerhntafn6, a 
at God hath ittadeg himſUl ro, Mars. . ati ek 
| Nar. By my troth it is ſaid, for blmfeſf to; that qud- 


the young Romeo? .. , 

when you have found him, then he was when you ſought 

bim : Iam the youngelt of chat name, for fauls of a worſe; 

| Nar. You ſay welk 
Mey. Yeats the work welli 

Very well rook * Ifaich, wiſely, wiſely; 
Nur. If youbehe fir, . 

I deſire fo:ne confidence with you? . 
Ben, She wil) invite him to ſome Supper, 


that ts ſomething ile and hoare ere it be ſpent, 
An old Hare hozr, and an old Hare hoat is very gonad mear 
in Dext; 


hoars cre it be ſent, 
_ will you cone co your Fathers ? Wee'l to dinner 
ehither. 


Aer. Farewell auncient Lady : 
Farewell Lady, Lady, Lady, A 
Exit. Mercutio, Benwdlio, 

Nur. I pray you fir, what ſawcy Merchanc was this thac 
wasfo full of his ropery ? 
. Rots, A Gentlemen Nurſe, thac loves eo hear himſelf 
calk, and will ſpeak more in a minute, then he will land 
to1ina Moneths  * 


down,anda were luflicr chen-he is,and twenty ſuch Jacks: 
and if 7 cannor, ile find etboſe that ſhall : ſcurvy knave, I 


[and thou-muſt tand by to0 and ſuffer every knave to uſe 
me ac his pleaſure. 

Pet. 1faw no man uſe-you art his pleaſure: if T had, ray 
Weapon ſhould quickly have been out, 7 watrant you, I 
dare dra as ſoon as another man, if I ſee occaſion in a 
g00d quarrell, and the Law on my ſide. 

Nwur:Now afqre God I ar {o vextghatevery part about 
me qu.vers, skurvy knzve: proy you fira word : and as I 
told you, my young Lady bid me enquire you our, what 


ſhe bid me ſay 7 will keep co my ſelf: burficft ler mecell f 


ye, if ye ſhould lead her, in 2'fools paradiſe; as they ſay, | 
ic were a very grofſe kind of behaviour, as they Lay + for| 
che Gentlewoman is young, and therefore, if you ſhould | 
deal double wirh her, truly it were au ill thing, «o bs of-| 
fered to any Gentlewomay, and very weak dealing: | 

' Rom. Nurſe commend me to thy Lady and Multtiſs, I; | 
proteſt unto theewome | 


Nur. Good heare, and Ifzich 7 wilt rellher as much : | 


Rom. What Wile thou telk her Nurſe ? thou; doft br | 
mark me ? 


Nsr, I will tell her fir; chat yo do proteft, which as / | 
Roms: Bid her deviſe forme means to come to. ſhrift-this 


\ . 


Nur. No trulyfit not a penty; 
Row. Go to 1 ſay you ſhall 


FL 


Nur; And aſpeik 2ny thing againſt me, ile take hirh | 


I — 
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- Near. This afcernoon Sir? well ſhe ſhall be there, 
Rom. And tay chougood Nurſe behind che Abby-wall, 
Wirhin this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
And britig the Cords made like a tackled ſtair, 
| Which to che high top gallanc of my joy, 
Muſt be my convoy in che ſecrer night. * 
Farewell, be truſty, andile quite rhy pains : 
Farewell, commend me tochy Miſtreſs. | 
Nat. Now God in beayen blefle thee : hark you far, 
Rom. Whar ſaiſt chou my dear Nurſe ? 
Nar. Is your man ſecrer;did you nece hear ſay two may] 
keep counſel putting one aWay. 
Rowe. 1 Warrant thee my man as true as ſteel, 
Near. Well fir, my Mitreſs is che ſweere(t Lady, Lord, 
Lord, when *cwas a little prating thing. O there is a No- 
ble man in Town one Parzs, that would fain lay knife a- 
board : bur ſhe good ſoul, had as leeve ſee a Toad, a very} 
Toad as ſee him : 1 anger her ſomerimes, and tell her chac 
Paris is the properer man, bur ile warrant you, when I ſay 
ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any clour in the verſal world, doth 
{not Roſemary and Romeo boats both with a letter ? 
Rows. IT Nutſe, what of chat? boch with an R. 
Nwsr. A mocker that's the dogs name.. R. is for the no, 
{T knovv it begins vvich ſome orher lerrer, and the hath che 
pretcielt ſencentious of it, of you and Roſemary, thar ir, 
vvould do you good to hear it, 
Rom. Commend meto thy Lady. 
Nur. I a thouſand times. Peter ? 
Pet. Anon, 
Nur. Before and apace. 
Enter Juliet. | 
Jo. The clock ftrook nine,vvhen 7 did ſend the-Nurſe, 
{ In half an hour ſhe promiſed ro teturn, 
| Perchance ſhe cannot meer him: that*s not ſo - 
Oh ſheis Lame, Loves Herauld ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ren times faſter glides then the Sunnes beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hils. | 
Therefore do nimble Pinnion'd Doves draw Love, 
And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Capid wings-: 
Now is the Sun upon the highmoſt bill 
Of this daies journey, and from/nine till rywelve, 
I three long hours, yer ſhe1s nor come : 
Had ſhe affeRions and warm youtbFul blood, 
' | She'1d be as ſwifc in motion as a ball, 
My words would bandy her to my ſweet Love, 
And his to me, bur old folks, 
| Many fain as they were dead, 
Unwieldy, flow,heavy, and pale as lead, 
Enter Nurſe. 
| O God ſhe comes,” O honey Nurſe what news ? 
| Haſt chou merwith him ? ſend thy man away. 
' "-Nure Peter ſtay at the gate. | | 
#l;. Now good ſweet Nurſe : 
© Lord why looks thou ſad ? | 
Though news,be Cad, yer tell them merrily. 
If good thou ſham'lt the muſick of ſweet news, - . /. 
By playing ic co me, with ſoſower a face. 
\ Nur.” Iam a weary, give me leave a while, 
Fie bow my bones ake, Whar a-jaunt have I had ?. -- 
| * Fulj. 1 would thou hadlt my” bones and [eliy-news: 
1 Nayecom > rhee ſpeak, good Nurſe ſpeak: * | 
'. Ne. J Phat haſte? can youmnor [tay a while ? -- 
1 Do you not ſee how I am our bf breath? 


Exit Nurſe and Peter. 
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| Bur you ſhall bear che bucthen. ſoon at night, 


Is longer chen rhertale thou-doſt excule. tio" f 
Is thy news good or bad? anſwertothar, 
Say either, and ile ay the circumſtance : | 
Ler mebe ſacisfied, itt-goodorbad f, 17 | 
Ner. Well, you hed afimple choice, you know 
not how co chuſe a man 0,00 not he though his face 


[be berter then any mans, yet his. legs excells all mens,and 


for a hand and a foot, and:a hawdy, though they be nor to 
be calkr on, yer they are paſt compar:: he 18 not the flower 
of courreſie, but I warrant him as gencle, a Lamb * BO thy 
waies wench, ſerve Go4;what bave you din'd at home, 
Fals. No, no: buc all chis did [know before 
Wharſaies he of our marriage ?. whac of chat 2. 
| Nur. Locd how my head akes, what 4 head have I: 
It bears as it would fallin iwenty peeces., 
My back 'atother fide :'O my back, my back: 
|Beſhrew your heart for ſending me abour 
Tocaich my death with jaunting up and down. 
Zli. Tfaith 7 am ſorry that chow arcſo ill, 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet Nur.e, tell me what ſaies my Love ? 
Nwr. Your Loveſiies like an honeſt Gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſom 
And I warrant a vertuous : whete is your Mother ? 
7 uli. Where is my Mother ? 
Why ſhe isvvithin where (hould ſbe be ? 
How odly thou reply'ſt-: 
Your Love ſajes like an honeſt Gentleman: 
Whereis my Morher ? 
Nur. O Gods Ladydear, 
Are youſo hor ? marry come up I rrow, 
Is this the Paultis for my-aking bones ? 
Hence forward do your meflages your ſelfe. 
Juli. Here's ſuch a coil, come what ſaies Romeo ? 
Nr. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to day? 
Jabs, Þhave. | 
Nwur. Then high you hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, | 
There ftaies a Husband to. make you a wife : 
Now'comest be wariton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'tbe ir Scarler firaighc at any news < 


Mutt climb a birds neſt ſoon when it is dark : 
I am thedradge,and-toil ih your delight : 


Go1lerodinner, hie you tothe Cell _--,. , _ 
Fali.' Hie to high Fortune, honelt Nurſe, farewell. 
bam vents vo Exenm. 
Emer Fritr and Romes.. 
Fri. So ſmile the heavens upon this holy aft, 
That after hours, with ſorrow-chide us /nor. 
Rom, Amen, _ bur che a What ſorrow can, 
© cannot countervail.the exchanve of zoy.. + 
That one ſhorr minute gives oy her inde : 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with-holy-words, - 
Then Love devouring death do vvhat he date, 
Ic is enough. 7 may:;bur:call her mine. . .,.,, .. 
Fri. Theſe violent delights bave violent ends, 
And in their triumph die like fire and povyder ; 
Which as they kifſe-conſume. The ſyyeetelt honey 
Is loathſome 1n his ovyn deliciouſneſſe,.....s. + 
And in thetaſte confounds the apperite,”.. - 
Therefore Love moderacely,, long Love doth ſo, 
Too ſwift arrives as tardy a$x00 flow..,..., -,, | 


Tul;. Bow itt thou our of breath;vhien thou haſt breath 
To ſay to me, that chouarront'ef breath ?; '.// +? .. 
| The excuſe thar thou doſt mak&inthis delay, 


s 
£ " £ 


Hete comes'the Lady. Oh ſolight a faoe. | 
Will nere vvear out the everlaſting fling; .. ....; .. 


Hie you co "Church, 7 muſt another way, | 
Toferch a Ladger by the which your Love : | 
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Row. Ab Julie, if 
Be heapt like mine, 
Toblaſon ic, chan 


his neighbour. ayt, and let rich lickes tongue, 
This nee d app eſs leh 


| Receive in either, by this dear encounter. DOPE, 
fall. it. More rich in matter clen 1 worgs,, 
Brags of bit ſubſtance, noc of Ornamenc: | 
They are bit beggars that can cbync their worth, . . 
But my true Love'ts grown co ſuch exceſs, | 
I cannot ſum, ap, ſome of half my wealth. 


| For by your leaves, you (hall noc ſtay alone,  , - 


7 


"HET © $1 1s "Cutto, Rennolio, and mew. 
Bis. 1 Fa ee good Mercwtio lets retire, 


The day #9 tot, the (apslers abroad : 


| WH | bor dayes is the mad bloud irring. 
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| | Mer. Conſorc #-what doſt chou,make us Minſtcels ? and | 


Till holy Chdrch incorporate two in one.  . . Exenne. 


| chou make Minlitrels of us;; look co hear nothing bur Diſ- 
cords : here's my: Fiddleſtick, here's that ſhall make you 

dance. Come: conſort. TEMES 

Ben, Weralk-here in the publick haunt of men : 

Either wichdraw,unto ſome private place, 


, {| Or reaſon coldly of your grievances ; 


Or elſe. deparr, here all eyes g2ze 0n.us, 


 ,_ . Emer Romeo, (1 
Th. Well peice be with you fir; here comes my man. 
Mex. But Tie be hang'd fir if be weat your Livery : 
Matty go before to field, hee'l be your follower, 
Your wo-(hip in chat ſeriſe may call him man. 
T ib. Romeo, the-love 1 bear thee, : can afford 


Fri, Come; come wich io x WC will make ſhore work, No bertec cerm then his, Thou art a Villain. 


Roms. T ibalt, the reaſon that 7 have to love thee, 
Doth much excuſe the appetraining rage 

To ſuch a greeting *... .-_ ! TY | 
Therefore farewel, / ſee chou know'ſt me not. 

T ib. Boy, this {hall not excuſe the injuries 


And if we meer, we ſhall not ſcapea brawl, for now theſe | That thon haſt done me, therefore turn and draw. 


Rom. 1 do protelt 7 never injur'd thee, 


| Mer. Thou art like one of theſe fellows, that when | Blix lov'd thee better than thou can'R devile : 
| | be enters rhe;copfines of a tavern, claps me his ſword up-| Till thou ſhalt know the-reaſon of my love; 
| 


Drawer, when indeed there is no need, 
| Ben. Amn.7 like ſuch a fellow? 


|ſoon moody tb be mov'd, 
Bex. And what too ? 


141 #515 y) 


. " | » 2atA 314 y: " { 
Mer. Nay, 4ndthere were two ſuch, we houtd have 
nonit ſhotrly, for one would killshe. other : thou,why chou 


on the table, and (ies, God ſend me no need of chee : and | And ſo govd Caps/er, which name 7 tender 
by the operation 'of the ſecond Cup, drawes him. on che | As dearly as my own, be ſatisfied. _ 


. 


Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion 
Allafincathe carries it away. 


| | Mer. Cote, come, Bu nas hot 5 Jack T: hy, mood, Tibal, You Rat-catcher: will you walk ?: - 
| as any in Iedly 7; 41d afſo0n moved co be moody, and; as | 7b. What woulds thau have with tte ? | 
| EETEE Mer. Good King of Cats, nothing bur one of your fine 
{lives, that 7 mean to make bold withal, and as you ſhall 
uſe me hereafter dry beat the reſt of che eight, Will you 
uck your ſword. out of his Pilcher by the eares ? Make 


wilc quarrel with ,2, tan. that Hach a hair more, or ahair wy leſt mine be abour your eares ere it be out. 
leſsin his beard; then chau haſt ; chou wilt quarrel with;a| Tb. I am for you. 
{ man for cracking” Nuts,” having tio other reaſon, bue be- | Rom. Gentle Mercurio, pur thy Rapier up. 


bearen as addle as in' egge for quarrelling : thou h 


relling ? * 
ſhould bay the Fee-fimple 


—_ 
| Aer. The ry rs ? Ofimple ? | 
02 Enter Tyvalt, Petruchio, and others. 
Ben, By my head here come the Capulers. 
— / my heel 7 care nor. 
Tib.'Follow me cloſe, for / will ſpeak ro them. 
Gentlemen, G60d den, a word with one of you. 


i ſomething, maker a word and a blow. 


1 will give me occifion, 


10 ? 
| Tib, Meremtio, thou conſort't with Remes. 


* PC I 


cauſe rhou haſt haſel eyes z what eye, but ſuch an eye, | Aer. Come fir, your Paſſado. 
would ſpy our ſuch -a quarrel ? thy head is ag full of quar- | Rowe. Draw Benuokio, beat down their weapons : 
rels, as an'eppe is full 6f mear, and yer chy head harh bin | Gentlemen, for ſhame forbear this ourrage, 
E ky quar- | Tibale, Mercurio, the Prince expreſly hath 
lell'd with a man for coffing in che rect, becauſe he hath | Forbidden bandying in Yerena lireers. 


wakened thy dog that hath lain aſleep in the Sun. - Did't | Hold Tybale,good Merentie. 
thou nor fall out Wich a Tailor for wearing his new Doub- $ or Exit Tybah. | 
ler before Eaſter? with anocher, for tying bis new ſhooes | Mer. 1 am hurt. | 


wich old Ribbang, and yer thon wilt Tutor me from quar- | A plogue of borkthe hotiſes, 7 am ſped : 
- a . Is 


e gone and hath nothing ? 


Bes. Ang 7 were ſo apt to yore aSthou aft, any man | Bex. What arc thou hurc ? 
my life, for an hour and a | Mer. 1, 1,a ſcratch, a ſcratch, marry *cis enough, 


Where is my Page ? go Villain fercha Surgeon. 
Roms. Courage man, the hure cannot be much. 


Roms. 1 thought all for the beſt. 


| ' Hfercn. Could you not take ſome occaſion wichour gi-| . Mer. Help meinroſome houſe Bexgolio, 


Or 1 ſhall faint + aplaguea both your houſes. 
They have made wormes meat of me , 


Mer. Mens eyes wete made co look, and [er them 027C; 
-, | 4 will not budge for no mans pleaſure 7, 


,þ} 


Mer. No , *cis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as a 
| Church-door, bur *ris enough,” *cwill ſerve :- ask for me to | 
morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave man. 7am pepper'd | 
 / warrant for this world t a plague of both your houſes. 
What, a Dog, a Rat, 2 Mouſe, a Cat to ſctatch anian to 
Cer. And but one word with one of us? couple ic with | death ! a Braggart, a Rogue, a Villain: that fights by the 


, ! book of Acichmerick, why the dev'l came ou beech ne> 
Tib. You ſhall find me apt enough co that fir, and you| / was burt under your arm, | ? us 


_—_ 


£ 


[1 haveir, andfoundly tos, your Houſer 


- 


. 


- » Vl _ ” - ' 


[ OCozin, Corn. / * : 
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. . s | Fx. 
Pow. This Gentleman the Princes near Allie, 


| My very friend hath gor his moreat butc fb; 


In my behalf, my reputation ſtain'd 
Wirth Tybaks flander, Tybatt thac an howr 


| Hath been my Coaen : O Sweet fulier, 


Thy Beaury hath made me inace , 
And in my temper ſof:ned Valours ſteel; 
- Emer Bennolio. 
Ben. O Romeo, Romo, brave Mercntio's dead; 
That Gallanc ſpicic hath aſpir'd the Cloudes, 
Which too uncimely here did ſcorn the earth. . 
Rows. This daies black Fare, on mo daies do depend, 
This but begins, che woe others muſt end, 
Emer Tybals. 
Ben, Here comes the furious T ybate back again, 
Roms. He gone in triumph, and Merowno fin ? 
Away to Heaven reſpeRQive Leniry, 
And fi:e, and Fury be my condu& now. 
Now 7 jbalt take the Villain back again 
Thar late thou gav't me, for Mercario's ſoul, 
Is bur a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company : 
Eicher chou or I, or borh, muſt go with him. 
Tyb. Thou wretched Boy that aidft conſort hint bere, 
Shalc with bimhence. 
Rome. This ſhall decermine that. 
| They fight. 

Ben. Romeo, away be gone : 
The Citizens are up, and Tybelt ſlain, | 
Scand nor amaz'd, the Princew'll doom thee death 
If thou arc taken : *h2nce, be gone, away. 
Rom. O1 7 arm Fortunes 
Ben, Why doft thou iay ? 


Tybale fals. 


| Fxit Ronno, 
: Emory Citizens. 
Citi. Which way ran he chat kild Afeycario ? 
Tzbale chat Murtherer, which way ran he ? 
Ben, There lies that Tybale. 
Cut. Up fir, gowith me : 
I charge thee in the Princes narhe obey. 
Emer Prince, old Monntague, Capuint , their 
| Woes and all. 
Prin. Where are the vitd beginners of this Fray ? 
Bex. O Noble Prince, I cm diſcover all 
The unlucky mannage of this faral brall : 
Tazre lies the man lain by young Rongeo, 
That ſlew thy kinſmn brave Mercario. 
Cap. Wi. Tybalr my Cozip,? O my Brothers Child, 
O Prince, O Cozin, Husband; Orhe is ſpill', 
Of my dear Kinſman, Princea& tion art true , | 
For bload of ours, (ftied bloud of Aﬀonmagne. ' 


Prin. Renuotio, Wio began this Fray ? 


1. - Ben. T phate here flain, whom Romer 's hand did flay, 
| Rowpeo thag ſpoke him fair, bid him bechink 
| How nice. 


he.quarret was, and urg'd wichal 
| Your highdiſpleiſore: all this utrered, 
Withgentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd 
Could not cakerruce with the unruly ſpleen | 
Of Tybal deaf ro-peace, bur that he T'1-s 
Wich piercing ſteel at bold Adercntio*s bfeſt , 
Who all as hot, turnes deadly point to poinr , 
| And with a Mattial ſoprn, with one hand bears 
Cold death afide, and-with the other fencs 
Ir back to Tybale, whoſe dexterity 


Fs : = 


"The Tranedyof Romeo 


Þ 


4 


Retorts it : Roneo'he cries | " 

| Hold Friends, op oodgpef, 
His able arm, bears ddyvii cheir fa 
And wyixc che 


| Who had but newly encerralhed 7 


A708 


Elfe when be is found, that bout. 

Bear hence this body, and attend our will ;  - 

Mercy bur Murders, pardoning thoſe chat | 
$1019} - . E reant 


© } 


An envious chruft from. 
Of ſtout Aﬀercacio, and t 
Buc by 


- 


An to't they go like 


And as he fell, did Konves rurn , af 
This is the truch, or let Fexwolis die. 
Afﬀection makes birn falſe, he (| 
Some _ of cheth f 
And all choſe ryen 


Rowees flew Ty 
Prin. Remeo flew hit, he few 


The life of Tybak. _ 
Pris. Arid for that offence; 
Immediatly we do.exile him hence - 


Thave an incereſt in your hearrs proceeding. , ks | 

My bloud for your rude brawles doth be Seating, | 

But Ile amerce you with fo wo a fine, _ 
loſs of mine. 


Thar” you (haſt all repeiit che 
I will 
Nor tears, nor prayers {hall purchaſe 


— 


Emer Julict alone. 


A: Phacres would 


Ic beſt a 
Thouſo 


Come gentle night, come lovi 


OT have 


700 and Fuliet. 


Could draw to part Ros Row pF Jin 2 
W535 


deaf to pleading and excuſes, 


o 


Cp. 5. Heis a Kinſman to the Moantagin, | 


tin this black frife, 
could bur kill one life. 

[ beg for Juſtjce, which thou Prince mult give : 
Joalt, Ronues muſt root Hive, © 


-E 


Who tow che price of his dear bloud doth owe. | 
Cap. Not Romyto Prince, he Was Merlltio's 
His faulc coricludes but yyhat che Law ſhoaldend,. 


our abuſes, 


| Therefore uſe none, let Rexves bence in haſt, 
is his laſt, 


Gallop apace, you fiery footed Reeds, 
Toles Phabus lodging, ſuch a Wagoner 
whip you to the weſt, 

And bring in cloudy night immediately, |, 
Spred thy cloſe Curtain Love- | 
hat run-awWaies eyes may Wink, and Rawes | 
| |Leapr ro theſe armes, untaſkr of and uoſeen, 
Lovers can ſee rodo their Amorous righrs, 
By their own Beauties : or if Love be blind, 

with night : come civil night, 
ſited Maron allin black, * 
And learn me how to looſe a winning match, 
Playd for a pair of Rainleſs Maydenheads, - : 
Hood my unmare'd bloud bayting in my Checker, 
With thy black mantle, till firange Love grow bold, 
Think crue Love a&ted ſimple. modeſty; + 
Come night, come Rees, come thou day in-pight, 
For thou wilr lie upon the wirgsof night, 
W hiter then new Snow on a Ravens back: 
black- brow'd aighc. 
| Give me my Romeo, and when I ſhall die, 
Take bim and cut. him our in liule Rars , 
And he will make the face of beaven ſo fine, 
Thar all the world will be in love with night, 
And pay no worſhip roche Gariſh Sun, 
t the MankGon of a Love, 
Bur not poſleſt it, and though I am ſold, 
Not yet enjoy'd, ſa tedigus is this day, 
| As is the nighc before ſome Feſtival, 


ing vight, 


Friend, 


then dis tongue, 


| 
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To an impatient child chat hath-new robes \._ . 
And ſhe brings news and every tongue that ſpeaks 
Bur Romveos, name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence: . * 
Now Nurſe, what news ? what haſt chou chere ? 
The Cords that Roweeo bid thee ferch ? 
Nur. 1,1, the Cords. 
_ Fuli, Ay me, what news f 
Why doſt chou wering tÞy hands. . 
Near. A weladay he's dead, he*s dead, 
We are undofie Lady, we are undone. | 
Alack che day, be*s gone, he's kill'd, he's dead. 
7h. Can heaven be ſo envious ? 
Nar. Romeo Can, 
Though heaven cannot. O Romeo, Romeo, 
Whoever would have chought it Ropyee, 
Foli. Whac divel art chou, 
Thar doſt torment me thus ? "L 9&Y 
This cotcure ſhould be xoar'd ip diſmal hell, * 
Hath Rowe ſlain bimſelf ? fay chow buc Is 
And that bare vowel 7 ſhall poyſon more 
Then the death-darcing eye of, Cockatrices 
Iam nor /, if there be ſuch an [._-. 
Or thoſe cies ſhot that makes the anſwer I, 
If he be ſlain ſay b, or ifnot;no,. | 
Brief, ſounds, determine of my: wealor woe, .0 - 
Nr. I ſaw the wound, I ſaw 1c wich mine cies , 
God ſave the mark here on his-mavly breaſt. 
Apitreous Courſe, a bloody;giueous Coarſe - 
| Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood 
All in gore blood I ſounded ax the igbr. 
| Jul. Qbreakmy bears... 


[ 


And may not wear them, © here catnes my Nutſe -  - | 


Nur. OT ybgh, Tybale; the belt friend 
Ocourtequs Fw ihagel Genrleman,, -* 
Thar ever I (houlg live taſee thee dead. : 

fuli, Wharftarm is this that boy 
Is Ronweo ſaughtied f and is-7 bale 


? 
adful Txymper ſound che ganerali drome, , . 
For mba isdivings gf choſerwoaregene?. O's, 
Ner. Ty 4 gap: 406 Rogy baniſhed; + 
oo Fe I Ye 1 is hapiſhed.,, |» 4, 
 OGod! 


6 —_ «114;95 21! | 
aus. Did Reweer hand thed Tybake blood 1.1 
I did, alas 1 4 » [ aft re: 7 , F. et 
d* .QEAT, . AY a flioaw ring face- "oh 

ſokur a Gaves | Is fl 


Ravenous Ve, | aven, of? 
| Wolviſh-ravening Lamb; net > 15.29 15 | T3zOL1 
Dilpiſed fubagce.af Divinelt than's,) + 
hut oppolitg,t@ wha war 1-4 16s) 
A damned Saint, an Honourable Villains: +> 
ONature. whar hadtchou.to-doin;helly  - /' 
| When thou didft che ſpicic;afa fiend - 
cle fa fer : 7's: mms $360 0 
[V k ning lych vile marcer | |; - 
£7 ord deal i 


: 
Sb o : « + 
d » 


yarn, all naught , alt difſembiers, 


al...” 


I 
nes fo contrary Þ 1c 


(3400 | / 


| Emer F tier ant iloavct; 


1] Fri. Romeo come forth;  ' 

' . | Comeforch chou fearfyl man, 

/ | AffiiRion'is enamour'd of thy parts x 
And thou art wedded to calanhucy. 

| Romeo. Father vyuharnevvs&f” 


nofaicby no honeſty 2 ge 1 


Romeo and Fuliet: 
. | Ah whece*s my man ? give me Hyvapun?. 
Theſe nes A wn gar ſorzorts make me old ! 
Shame come to Royyeo, "$4017: 444 | 
Fai. Bliſter'd be thy congue | 
For ſuch a wiſh, he was-not botn to ſhame: - - 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd co firy 
| | For ris athroan where honout may be CrowN' d 
Sole Monarch of the univerſal earth 2 
O what 3 beaſt was I to chide him o ? 
Nur. Will you ſpeak well of bit 
That kill'd your Copen? 7 
Juli, Shall I ſpeakill of him chat is my husband ? 
Ah poor my Lord, what tongue ſhall ſmoorh thy name; 
When I thy three hours wife-have. mangled 1t. 
Bur wherefore villain did(t thou kill my Coren ? 
That vijlain_ Cozen would have kill'd my husband : 
Back fooliſh cears,Hack to your native ſpring; 
Your cributary drops belang to woe, 
| Which your miſtaking offer up to joy : 

My bushand hives chat Tybale would have flain, 
And T bale dead that would have kill'd my husband : 
All chis is comfort, wherefore weep Lehen? 

Some wordrhere was worſer then 7 ybales death 
Thar murdered me, I would forger ir fain, 
But oh ic preſſes to my memory, 


'| Like damned guilty deeds ro ſinners minds, 


Tybalt1s dead and Romeobaniſhed : 

That ban'ſhed, that one'word baniſhed, 

Hatch ſlain ren chouſand T ybatts : T ybales death 
Was woe enough if it had ended there : 

Or if ſower woedelights in fettowſhip, 

And needly will be rank'd with other. griefs, 
Why followed not when ſhe faid T bales dead, 
Thy Father or thy Mother, : nay or boch. . 
Which modern lamentation mrght have mov'd. 
Bur wich a rere-ward following Tybalts death, 
Remeo is baniſhed ro ſpeak that word, * 

Is Father, Mother, Tybolt, Ronseo,  Fulicr, 

All fliin, all dead : Romeo is baniſhed, 

There is no end, nolimit, meaſure, bound, 

In that words death, n6 words <an thac woe ſound. 
Where is my Father and my Mother Nurſe? 


\'/ | Nur. Weeping and wailing over Thbalss Coarſe. 4 


Will you go to them? Iwill bring you chither. 
ju{,Walh they his wounds with tears:mine thal be ſpedt 


+ || When theirs are dry for Reweos baniſhmenc.. 
| Take up thoſe Cords, poor ropes you are beguit'd, 


Both you and 7, for Remep is exil'd + 
He made you for a high, way ro-my bed, | 


[Bur 1 a Maid, dye Muden widdowed. 


Come Coxd, come Nubſe, ite co my wedding-bed; 
' [And death nor Rowwes, take my Maiden-head;. + | 
Nur. Hye to your Chainber, ile find Rojywes 
To comfort you, [wot well vwwhere he is : 
Hark ye your Remes vvill be here ar nighr, 


| _ |[Uero im beis bid at Lawrence Cell. O10" 2-28 
- 7] Fl. O find hint, give this Ring co my true Knight; | 
| | And bid him come take his laft farevvell, | 
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* "The T rang cha nl Foe. 


beds is the Princes Doom #' >» 
Wat ſorrow-Craves' noquintatie " my hand, 
That I yer know not ? 
Fr;, Too familiar © 1t 
1s my dear SonWwith fuch fonev company : 


[1 bring thee tydings, of the Pritices doom. 


Rom. What leife then DooTs-day, 
Is the Princes Doome ? 
Fri, A gentlef judgement vaniſh from his lips, 
Not bowres death, but bodies baniſhmenc, 
Rom. Ha, baniſhment ? be merciful, ſay Ceath : 
For cxile harh more terrorinhislook, © © 
Much more then death, do noc ſay baniſhment. 
Fri. Here from Feronaart thou baniſhed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 
Rem, There is no world without Ferona walls, 
But Purgatory, Torxure, tell it ſelf : 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſhr fromthe world, 
And worlds exile is death. Then baniſhed, 
Is death, miſtearmd, calling death bmiſhed, 
Thou curſt my head off with a Golden Axe, 
And ſilt, ugoathe ltroak that murders me. 
Fri. Oideadly-fin, Orudeurthankfulneſſe ? *© * 
Thy fiult our Law calls dearh,' but che kind P?ince 
Taking thy part hath ruſhc afide the Law, 27 


'And curn'd that black word death; to diniſhmenit, | 


This is dear mercy, andthow:ſeeftir Hot, ?1 
Rom. *Tis torture and normercy; heaven' is hete 
Where Julie _ and every Cacand Dog, ' 

| And lictle Mouſe every unworthy thing 


j | Liv e here in heaven, and-ttay look ori her, - 


a —_ 
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'| A Sin-Abſolver, and my friendprofeſts - '. 
|} To mangleme with that word baniſhed 2 


| 


X 


| Buc Roweo may not. More Validity, 
MoreHongurable'ſtare, more Conrtſhip lives - 


| Tn carrion Flies, .cthen Remeo : chey miy ſeize” 


On the whirewonder of dear Jaliets band,” 


'| And fteal imgiorzal. bleſſing-from her lips, 


Who even in pure and veltal! mniodefty 


| Srill bluſh, as thinking their. own kiſſes fin. Mx by. 
; | Tais may Flies do, 


whetiLfrom this muſtflye, -* 


4 
* 


end ſ:iſt chou yer;tharexile is pot death 2-2 


But Rowiea:miy-not, he is banithed;! 11 15 56 #7? 2 


'| Hac'tichou riapoifon-mixty'no ſharp grourid kites” 


No (adderſmean of death,th vercſontenr, - 
But baniſhed toikull, me ? BaniſhedÞ - 


Priet,chh damned uſe that word in hell -: 


Howlings attend 1t, bow. haſtthivu the = ds ng! 
Being a aboltly Confefſgr, 


Fri, Fond Mad min, bearme ſpeak, _ 7 

Romy Q tg wile ſpealagainof biniſhment, -- 

Fri. Ile givethee Arthburto keepoff that ord, 
Aiverfitiegdyatt Milk, Phalbfophy,:: - / © 
Tocomfort thee, though:thow att baniſhed. 


Rom. Yet bipiſhed? bang uþ Philoſophy 


[| Unleſs Philoſophy catuMakes Fuker, | 


playca Fown, ceverſelz Princes Doctne, 


MATT: not,if, prevails.not;zalk no mores 2 [918 t: 


Fri. Othen /ſce that mad-men have no ears. 
Rom. How ſhou/dulieyy».,”: 4A 13:4 2 
When wiſe-men have no etes ? 
Fri. Ler me I with theelof thy. iv I" 
Rom. Thou canſt nor ſpearof ttiarthou dofi-nor feel, | 
Wert thou as young, 85: Fpbue my-Love's 72 i 116 
An hour bur married, +; "—267 ang Fa 3s 0 
Doting like me, and like mebaniſhed,” - 


an. 


#, "1 


- 
— Pm 


I 


| By doing aadikas upotr thy 
Why prongs ana hElewtland and ? * 
 ounc 


| Stand up, fiand up, ſtand da 


| Where is ſhe ? 


And fall upon thegtound asTd, 
Taking the ' meaſure of an anmade £ 
*- Emer "hi and Sa 

Fri. Atife one knoc m_ 

Good Roweo hide thy f fe, «A 
Rom. Not 1, a 

Unleſſe the breach of Hearrfick "re 

Mift-like infold me from the fearch of cies. - 


Fri. Hark hw rheyFiiotk 
(Who's there) Romeo atiſe; © "| 
Thou wilt be taken ay while and up':” 


Run to my Andy + b y and by, Gods will J 


C 


' | What ſimpleneſle is if of TOO, © come. 


c* 


| Who knocks ſo,hard ? : 


[WIRES come you ? what's your will; ? 


Emter Nwrſe. 
| Niu. Letme code | 
And you ſhall know ch ON : 
{ come from Lady Twliet.' *' 
Fri, Welcome then. 
Nur. O holy Frier, O 
Where's my Lidies Lord ?:whetes Romeo P 
Fri. There on che ground,” © 
With his own tears made drunk: - * 
Nur. O he isevet i 1 Mikretſe cauſe, ; 


| Jett in het caſe, Owofdl' PT: 
&1 
mein 


Ireous predicament; even {6 les 
Blubbring and weeping, weepi 


— 


For Fulets (ake, for het Ta 


| Why ſhould Joufallitth Cap ePOr 


Roms. Nurſe,” * (7620 $00 91717 ena > 
ys Ab fir, afar, TOELIEEY 


Das oh e think me #n old-murtherer;' 


| Now! biveRtain' d the Childhood of our Joy," 
| With blood renioved, Bur Girele front her own , 
anddbi-d6th ſhe ? ind her rfxies 


My coficeal*d Ladyt& 6trr <oticeaF dT 
Nur. Oh ſhe ales n6thins Ge: but 'w 
And now falls on 'hetbet'thd d'thef apr) 


|| And Thbak calls, andthe Rimercrics,' 
And then down falls again. 


'*11\] Ro, AS if hat nate ſbbrfrom rhe'ds; 
| Did murder her;as that naive eiitſed? 


Murdered her kinſtnaft/' Oh reellane 


In what vile part of thts Ahat6my! * C5 rier, 7h! T 


Unſeemly woman 3 far och? Ec 7:7 


Haſt chou fan TRITES thou 
And ſlay thy L hat in LAY life lic 


On z*5: 


[Theavgs ag Rs Rs, thy Me 4 21907 2 i | 


O'tell tlie holy Frier y' 


_ | Dothmy name lodge?! Taba as ſack 
* | The hatefal Manſion. « 7 | 


| Andill beſeemi fee bs Voth,/ Abjb | 
| Thou haſt apy =o wy MARETEC | 
{I choughc th woo fie 


' 


Rock, 


VR rhorſer! Patiet > how/idt wich her ? 


Knock. 


' Knock, 


3 4 


t 
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Sad weeps,” 


\ 


Ketfs Guy 


&; tell We, 
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Thy dear Love fwerh, -buit 


or whoſe dear ſake thou w 


The Law that threitt 


Bulk likes trfif'(hap 
Thou putreſt up 


Go ver thee rorh 


To blaze youttriar 
jp pardon of thy 


ben thou wene'RF8rth 
2 before Nyrcſ 
d he bat all theh 
Which heavy ſorrowitakes 
Romeo 15 coming, 


My Lord le tell ay 
Roms. Do ſo! 

Lz H 
ie you, make hi 
' Rows: HowW' 

| Fri, Go hence. 


ive R m8 UII 


yo Gare 


| ROLL Mn 
ponileyol res 


Yeith bee 


com men 


' Rin Fa. bid 
; for it tows 


And uſeſt none in that erue ufEindecd: Sn 
Which ſhould bedeckthy ſhape; thy love, thy Witt" 
Thy Noble ſhape, is bu! a fortt'of waxe; If 
Digrefling from thevalour of a' man, 

bellow perjury, 

Killing that Love which thou haſt vow?'d to cheriſh, 
Thy wit; that Ornatnenc, to (hipe and Love, ; 
Miſ-ſhapen in the conduR of them both : 

Like powdef it # $Killefſe Souldiers Alike; 

bs ſec a fire by thine own-igh 
| | And thou'diſmembre1 wich'thine vin Cefence. 
hat, rowſe theerman, thy #lier is alive, 


orance; 


| birt ity bewes Fy mY horioke 
bo nbd whict tho FT CER & loſe” 
| ie, fie, thou ſham & thy Ob Ve, thy wit, *- 
Which like a Uſurer T1 


bit Fxtely deid. 


our friends, 


=_ art thou not Tybalf no uld kill thee, 
thou lew'lR' 775 alt, rhete art thou happy £00 © 
ame 'thy friend, * 
And turn'd it ro'eiile,” thetE — thoi hippy. 
A pack of bleſhogslightt upon'thy back, 
Happineſſe Courrs thee in het beR array, 
d and a{allen* wench, 

reune and thy Love: 
Tike heed, wa" be, fof ſuch die miſetable. 
Love as 'was decreed, - 
Aſcend her Chamt ef, henceand' comnfhct her : 
| But look thou ſtay rior cill che Watch beſet, 
1 ' [For then thou canſt'nor paſſe t6/ Manua, 
. Where chou ſhalt live eill we canfind a time 
| pe, 'recondile 
te, abd* cill thee back, 


uh rwenty hundred nets es 2 Joy 
nd me me tO th Lady,,. 


it urits, 


Mn iy 


| Nur. OT&8, Tcvuld hate | ſid here alt nigh 
fobexr good counſell : 'p wi cleart 


10 


S 'is's 


| ——_— 


k 
_ 2 _ LY 
xewell. 
Emer old Capulet bis fi UP C 


———————... 


A 


Orby the break of 7s disouis'd fon þ Cnc b 
fonata i in Mantu, ile Fndow yr 
he i Dane, 


0 [8 mh 
....,; | Nor that is notthe Lark w 
| # The vaulty heavens ſp high aboye,qur heads, 


Cep. Thing dAeFali out firſo' unhiehny, | 
at we have we __- more gs 


hr ona To Jha ; Gly, yon 


; - n 
<< IZE 
P ” 


Epic Are'to a | 
x 6u ts 
= ET” 


yy comfort Is Feviy *iby this. Wn 


Goodnight, and ets Rabds all ont HARE ws 
Ether be gone before: the Watch 


 Extay. 
: Come dearh and welcome, ; Jw/et.wills ic ſos. ;- 3 | 
ah How it my, ſoul, ler's ralk, Ke os _ 
re” I : Sg996 May fe. 
[Er 18 the Eurkchat 6ngy fa our of tBne, -. 1 (11 641 
| Gs ark i iſcords, anda : 


3 e ſay the Lark makes ef vic 
"* This doth nor ſo : for ſhedi mg 


TIT: 


I would have bin 


Wife, 80 you tO her ere you SO to bed, -. 


Buc ſofr, what day is this 2. | 


wh 


A It was the Niskringale, and, ,not the. Lack, = 
©.,-| Thar pierC'd the fearful, hollow..of thine car, 


'FO now I would they had 


Par. Monday my Lord, 


A Thurſday lec it be: a Thurſday tell 


And there anend. But what ſay you to 
Par. My Lord, 


(Go you to Mr ere you £010 bed, 


Enter Romeo and; Tulict 
Juli. Wilt thou be gohe c 


 |Dolace ban 
-| Nights Candles: $406 
” [$tands1 tipt0,00 


It is fie Meteor that the Sun e 


2s light thee on thy Way 19 Manna 


Tam content, ſo thou wilt have, iz fo. 


| have morecare to flay, thenwill ia, 


| Tab. It is, its, bis Hepes 


ls ome fay, the Lark, and] 


KA k— 


a — <r 
© —_— —— ———— 


—__———_ 


—— 
—_— 


9107 7707 q 
Par. Thels OF ; uy n0 "times to wooes | 


Ny oP 
aca go dnight, commend rhe to our guguter 
/ 16 will, pl Hs know Ber "mind ny EY 


To excl ſhe is mewed I up to her == 
Cap. Sir Pars, 1 will make a deſpetate ct 

Of my Childs love : I chink ſhe will be rul'd; 

1n all reſpects by me, nay more, 1 doubt; ic nor, 


Acquaint her here of my Son 'Paris Love,.. Wo 
And bid her, mark you megon Wedneſday next,... 


Cap. Monday, ha, ha, well PP Try 


her, 


Ste ſhall be married rs chis Noble Earle ; .; 

Will yoube ready ? &6 youlice this haſte? 

Wee'l keep no great a dn, a friend or LWO, 

For hark you, 'T balk being {ln ſo lace, 

It may be thought we held him. careleſly, 

Being our kinſman, if we revel much; 

Therefore W-e'l have ſome half a dozen Frets, 


Thurſday ? 


I would that Thu: day Were tO. MOrroW- 
Cap. Well; ger you. gone, a Thurſday be ic then 2 


Prepare her wife, againlt chis wedding daye 
Farexell niy Lord, light i my:thamber hoay;;;, 


E it 
:.a Afore me, it is ſo late, that we may call ic early a and by. 
; {Coodnight, = 


3\ 


Excnnt. 


alofee 


Nightly ſhe fings on yond Pocgpne: rree,. 
Beleeve me Love, i it was the N "  HOTTY 
| _ Ic was the Lark wh wo, of Morn.:. 


No Ni htingile alo k Lovew 'envious (ireaks- 

? {AIR in Ne Eaſt: | 
urNt. Qut,.and jocond day. WS 
e miſty. Mouncain tops, | 
I mult be gone and hye, & ap and die,.. _-.; ;.,\/ 
|. Jobs Yond light is not &y:l aL Lknow jt: - 

os, oy 
2 agus 1 Tobe to thee this night a Forcheheater, 


.” Wo 


| herefore Ray, yer, thou, need'ti, nor to be gane4-1/ 
'1' | Rem. Let mebe ane, ler me; be pur ro deaths. = 


e ſay yon gray is not the vn SYEs - 
Th but rhe pals reflex of (nthiat brow. 


nes do bear. / 


B92 21 277: 0 


change eiety... 


[ache d Voices too : 


6 


JL "2% 

--_— Since 
——_— 

en on i... At 


a 


þ ——_ 
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I | \&1 
Since atmefrom arme — voice doth us affray,. 


f 


. 658. The 


LILY % 


Huntin B. hence, with Hutirſ-up to the day, | 
O now om dgaogk fiehr, and it light growes, | 
' Re. Mote ig {gh lighr,mbte dark and dark out woes. 
Enter M adam and Nurſe. 
: Nr. Madam. 
| Tub, Nutte:-/ 
| Nur. Your Lady Mother is coming to your chamber, 
The. day is broke, be wary, look about, 
Juli, Then window'let Gayi in, #nd ler life our, 
Rome. Farewell;farewell, one kifſe and ile deſcend. 
7li. Arr thou gone ſor Love, Lord, ah Husband,friend, 
I Le hear from thee every day 1D the hour, 
For in a minute there are mapy,daies, 
O by this Conc 7 (hall be much inyears, 
Ere I again behold my Komyeo. 
Roms. Farewell: 
1 will omic no opportunity, | 
That may convey my greeci $ Love, to thee. 
| Fab. O thinkeſt thou we ſhall ever meer again ? 
' Row. 1doubr it nor, andall theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes inour time to come, 
Juli. O God! Thavean ill Divining ſoul, 
Me thinks I ſee thee now, thou art ſo low, 
As one dead in the bottom of a Tomb, 
Eicher my eye: kghe fails: of thou l06KRt pale., ... 
Rows. *And triift me Love; in my eye {ods you : 
Dry ſorrow drinks our bloot. Adve, adue. 
?«l;. O Fortone, Fortuns, all ten call thee fickle, 
IF thou art figkſe, what doſt thou wi h bim , - 
That is tenown'&for faith? "be fickle Fortune :* 
br then hope thou wilt not keep him long, 


t ſend him back. 
"Eee Mother: 
' Za. Ho Daughter, are you up ? 


ul;, Who ilt that whe ? is It my Lady Mother 


Is ſhe not down {6 ha 74h > 8 
What unaccuſtom'd cſs her OT, 
| La. Why howW-now 

| Tub. = 1 am nory 37 

La. Ev | :M Conlnd ich," 


hat wile thouWaſhhim grave with 
And if thoucoul&R, thoii ERR: not. make FN we: 
herefore have done; tori ie ef ſhews much of Love, ' 
much of grief, ſbewstti "Ky Want 0 | 
Bog I'S lec ee pp x feeling lofle, 
feef the lb be bur nor he Eichd 
Clpehctomhs wes 15 
Juli, Feelin = che loff Is 4 
cannor chuſe [the Friend. 
La. WelFGRRE'chou *FTibr ſo ga for "_ Jexk, 
s that the-viſſin-tives'wh flivghrer'd hin. th ; 
Fali. What villajn; Migatn'? M{INs 
La. That ſame within 10 ER 
Jal. Villain and he, be iles :Caga ugder : 
| 30d pardon hi To afth Af. hear, 
nd yet no.man'like he'doth; "my Vale! 
Le, That is be&abſe rhe” ditbr thts: © a 
Fw I Madathfrom'ther h'of theſe m! wa; ; 
ould none but / mightr'venge my Coziny death. 
La We willhive verget ceforit, fear <60y nor. 


Nel: ” 1 . S3*3{} 1} * 
<4 G3 \ f 


hen weep no more. Helend'ro ohe in Mantua, © 
here cha ſave -2pxe doth live, 
hall give him fuct ah 'Jdfam,” "> 
bac he (half ſoon k company - © * 
hed, ©, 


Tragedyof Romeo and Foliet. 


+; | 1 Jul. :lndeed i EDhar Dad's Ko 


E xi. 


© . |Evermore ſhowring in one little body 2,.., 


| (+ ” Proud, and F 
oy RL9;0G ule your fines cx 'gainlt 


— — — 


Wich Romeo, Till 1 

Is my poor; heart, ſo for akinſmanvext :!* ::: $ Op 

Midam i you could findjour bat'a-man. + A >» 

To bear ao I wouldcemper.ik 3:1: i 2nor 

That Rowe ſhould upon, receipt theredf,',>c | 

Soon 1l:ep in quier. Oh how my, heare abbors ("7 

To hear him nam?*d, and cannat come.to- his. 

To wreak the Love l bore my'Cozin, Tybolts;;- 

Upon his body that hath {laughter d; him, 4. ! 
Mo. 


him, Dead 


&# « * & 


[One who to pur chee from thy heavineſſe,. 

Hath ſorted out a ſudden day.of yoy, - ;;. - 
[That thou expe&ts not, nor / lookt not fot... 

| Jul. Madam.in happy time, whar day; ig rhis:? 


The gallant, young, and. owe Gentemens: : > 
The County Paris at Saint Peters Church,,.,.. 
Shall happily make thee a yoyful Bride.', ,,.,. ; 
7uls. Now by S11nt Peters Church, and alt t00, 
He ſhall not make me there a joyful Bride. 
I wonder at this baſte, that muſt wed 1... 4; 
Ere he that ſhould be. Husband,comes to woe, 
I pray yourell my Lord and Father Madam, 
1 will not marry yer, and when I do, 1 fivear 
Te \h1ll be Komeo, whom you know I hate .. - - 
Rather then Paris. Theſe arenews indeed.; . | 
Moe. Here comes your Farher, tell him ſo your ſelf, 
And ſee how he will Lhe, It at. your | hands... 


Eur Coals ad Nerer 


Bur for the Sunſet of a my Brothers Son,... 


| rains down-right. 


How now ? a Conduit Girle, what Rill-j Ip £ tears ? 


counterfeirs a Bark, ;x Sea, a Wok ] 

For Rill chy cies, which .I.may.call the 
| [Do ebb and; flow mich Rs lone Bibs dy. 
{Sailing in this ſale floud,. che-winds thy Is 
Whor raging with « they.wit 
Wichout a ſudden a will over-ſet | 
_ {Thy rempeſt-coſſed body... How now wil? ? 
Have you delivered to ber qur decree ?.. 

Le. Ifrz 


So worthy a Gentleman, to be her Bridegrooin ? 
ot proud you have, 
Buc thankful 7A have. . 


Proud can I never be of what Y VG 


| Cap. How now? . 
How now ? Ne 


by uz A 
Thank me nor s, Ne 


& 


- , 
> —_ 4 


Find chou the 3qve! and ile nd: ſuch a: man, | 


Mo, Marry my Child, early nexr. Thurſday morn, - 


Cap. Whet the Fun: Hers [- irth 46th TER dew; -/ | 


—_ - = 00 -————- > 


Bur ſhe will none, ſhe gives Joy hank. At 
[I would the fool were NA | | 
C ap. Soft, rake rhe w DE £4 PU wiſe 
. | How, will he Tet: = nor give meats F-11910 
Ts ſhe nor proud 7d count ber þ 
Unworthy as ſhe is, NN ew 


! But thankful even for LOW that is lp wat CY | 


ws O © 4, 
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| '| What ſaiſt ch6u Þ 


To go with Paricto Saint Peters Church: 01h bis 
Our you greaafickneſs carrion,.our.you baggige; 


You tallow faces i i! /: _/ 


| Look to0'r, 
[Thurſday is near, lay hand on hearc, adviſe, 
Arid you be mine, lle giveyouto my Friend: 


[Nor what is mine, ſhall never do ct 
| Truſt ro'r, berhink you, Ile not be forſworn; 


| |Oſweer my Mocher calt 
'|Delay this marriage, for a moneth, a week, 
| |Orif you do nor, make the Bridal bed 


— 


<a —_ 


= © 


. ——— p—_— 
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' LE © rag 

. - ama "hs w_ 


a 
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[93J3 us 27; 
Lad; Fie, fie, what.are you mad? ©, © - 7. 
?ul. Good Eather, 1 beſezeh youon my knees. 
Heir me with patience, buc co-{peak a word:;- © 


Fa. Hang thee. ybung baggage, diſobedienc wrerch, 
1 cell chee Nhat, get tice ca Church a Thurſday, 
Oc never afcer look. me in the face; 


Speak nor, reply nor, do tat anſmer me; | /. 

My fingers icch,,wife : vve-ſcarce.tboughe us bleſty. 
Thar God badlent us bur this. only;Child; -.: <7 
Bur now 1 ſee this one is one 'too, much, Jl 

And that we have:a Curſe in having her 

Our on her Hilding. 

Nur. GoJ1in heaven bleſs her, . © 

You are to blame my Lordtorae her ſo. | 2727 V 
Fa. And why. my Lady wiſdom 2: had your-congue, 


[Good Prudence, ſmartcer wich your goſſip, go. 


- Nur. 1[ſpeal no treaſon, 


|OGodigoden, _... 
|May not one ſpeak ? 


Fa. Peace you mumbling fool, 


|Urrer your gravicy ore a Gollips bowl, | 


For here we need it not. 
La. Yoware 09 hot. | 


x 


Fa. Gods bread, it makes mie mad : 


\Day, nighr, houp cids, rime, work; play, 


Alone, in company, (till my eare.bath been 


||To have her marchr, and bavifig now provided 


AGentleman of Noble Parencage, | 
Of fair Demeanes, Youthful, and Nobly Allied, 


|S:ufc as they ſay with Honourable parts, 


rtion'd xs ones thought would wiſh a nan. 


\P 
. ||And then to have a wretched pultng fool, 
{A whining mz 
{Toanſwer, Ile not wed, / cannor Love, 


mammer, in her Fortunes render, 


lam too young, { pray you pardon me. 

Bur, and you will not wed, llepardan you: 

Graze where ”=_ will, you thall-noc houſe wich me : 
ink on'c, 1 do not uſers jeſt; | 


And you be nor, hang, beg, Ratve;gie in the ireers} 
For by my foul, Ile nere clneniodge thee, 
thee good : 


: 


"7 Exits 
Fol, Is there no pity fitting in the Clouds , | 
Thar ſees into the botrom of my grief ? 

me not away, 


In thar dim Monument where Tybeb lies. | 
'| 44. Talk notto me, for Ile nor. ſpeak a word, 
[Do as thou wilt, for / have done with thee. 
[© Fol. OGogl. or! ps os 
O Nurfe, - how (hill this be prevenced? 
y Husbandis on eurch, my faich in heaven, 
How ſhall chit Faich recurn again co earch, 
Unleſs that. Husband ſend ic me from heaven, .. . 
Ten many hor 
| , ar en ' Þfa r 
it Upon ſo fe 74 GO Ee «I | 
haſt chou not 2 word of joy'? 


\Somecomfore Nurſe..; . . - 


Exit. 


4 a6 dat. 


657 


_ 4 4 * 4 gfe > 


wins : __ _ Op. weed Cas -0—  "Þ 
7 . i =_ 

44h 4 | 3 , bs © : tr . 

0 | . | et: 

—_— nt—_—_— IIS. 4 ee p_ = 


\. {-, Nur-Paith here it is; 


| 


omveo is baniſhed, 'and all che world. ta nochivg 


«: [Thar dards vere come back to challenge you: | 
Orif he do, it needs mwſt'be by ealth; .,;- - 
Then firice the caſe £6 Rands as now it Joth, 

{ think it beft'y6u married with the Count, 

Oh he's alovely Gentleman : 


's 2 diſh-clour co him : an: Eagle Madam 


H 1th not ſo green, ſo quick,” ſo f.ir an eye 
: JA; Paris hich; beſhrow my very heart, 


[ chink you are happy in this ſecond match, 


For ic excels your firlt + or _if ic did not , 


Your ficlt is dead, or ':were as g06d he were; | 


jAsJiving here and you nouſe of him. 


Fl. 'Speakelt chou from: chy heart ? 
Nix. And from my ſoul too 


Oc elſe beſhrew them both; 


7.. Amen. 
Nur. What? 


Having diſplezs'd my Father, to Lawrence Cell, 
To make confeſſion, and to be abſoly'd. . .. 
Nur. Marry 1 will, and this is wiſely dohie. 


[s ic morg (ith ro with me. thus forſworn, 

Or co diſpraiſe my Lord with that ſame rongue 
Which ſhe hach prais'd him with above compare, 
So many thouſ:nd times? Go Counſellorz - 
Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be cwain : 
Ile to the Frier 10 know his remedy: 

If all clſeFail, my felf have power to die; 


Emter Frier id Celine Pars. 


Fri. On Thurſday. fir? che time is very ſhort. 
Par. My Father Capwler will have it ſo , 

And / am nothing {low to lack his haft. . | 

Fri. You fay you do nor know rhe [;dies mind 

Uneven is the courſe, 7 like ic nor. 


Andtherefore have 7 little talk of Love, 

For Yeu ſmiles not in a houſe of ceares, 

Now fir, her Father counts ic dangerous 

That ſhe ſhauld give her ſorrow fo much ſway : 
And in his wifdom, hafts our marriage, 

To ſtop the inundartion of her ceares, 

Which too mnch minded by her felf alone, 
May be pur from her by ſocery. 

Now do you knovy the reafon of this haſt * 


Look fir, here comes the Lady rowards my Cell, 
bf Emer Fuliet. 
Par. Happily mer, my Lady and my wife: 
7«l. Thar may be fir; when 7 may be a wife; 


ful, Whar.muſt bz ſhall be; 


Fri. That's a certain cexr, 


Fl. To anſwer that, / ſhould confeſs to you. 
Par. D> noc deny to him,chat yoy love me. 
| #.1. 1 will confeſs to you chat 7 Love him. 
| Par. SoWlll ye, / am fure chat you Love'me; 
| 2... If 1doſo, jt will be of more price, . 
Bing ſpoke behind your back, then co your f:ce, 


4 


[ R— 


KkK 2. 


7«l, Well, th:oil kaſt comforted me marvlous much, 
Go in, and tell my Lady 7am gone, 


?al. Ancient damnation, O moſt wicked fiend, 


E xeunt. 


Pa. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Thbaks death, 


Fri. 1 would [knew not why ic ſhould be flow'd. 


Par. That may be, muſt bz Love, on Thurſday nexts 


Par. Come you to moke confeſſion to this Father ? 


| Par. Poor ſoulgrhy faecis much abus'd with reatgs. - 


Exit: 


| | 
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And whar / ſpake, 4 ic £o:my face. 
Par. Thy Fe 18 my and thou baſt landredit. 
Twl. It may be ſo, for itis nor mine own. | 

Are you at leiſure ;Holy Father now, 

| Or ſhall 7 cometo'you at evening Maſs ? 

Fri. My leiſure ſerves me penfive daughter now. 

My Lord / muſt increar the cime aloge. mY h 
Par. God ſhiald: I ſhould diſturb Devotion : 7 

?ulier, on T harſday early will 7 rowſe ye , if 120 

{ Till then adue, and keep this holy kiſs. Exit Paris, 

?ul. O ſhur che door, and when thou haſt done ſo, * 

| Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſtcare, paſt belp.”. | 

Fri. O Faliet, 1 already know thy grief, y a 

Ir traines me paſt the compaſs of my mts : 

1 hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, . 

On Thurſday nexc be married to this Count, 

7,1. Tell me not Frier that thou heareſt of this, 

Unleſs choureN.me how / may prevent it: 

If in thy wiſdom, thou canſt give no help , 

Do thou but call my reſolution wiſe, 

And with this knife, Ile help it preſently. 

God joyn'd my heart, and Koweo's, thou out hands, 

And erectiishand by thee to Remeeo ſeal'd : 

Shall be the Label-ro anocher Deed, 

Or my true heart With crecherous revolr, 

Turn to ano: her;this (hall ſlay them both « 

Therefore one of thy long expeniev'tt ame, 

Give me Tome preſent counſel, or behold 

Twixc my extreames _ = Rapey knife 

Shall play the utapire, arocrating thats 

Which « be commullion of my yeares and Arc, 

{ Could ro no thi oftrue bonour bring + - 

Be not ſo long tg ipeak, {long/te die, 

If what thou ſpeal't, ſpeak not of remedy. 


Fri. Hold Da , 1do ſac a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution, . 
As that is deſpericefhich we would prevent. 


If rather then to nary! County Parks 
Thou haſt the (trengrh of will to flay thy ſelf, 
Then it is likely thou wilt undertake 
« | A thing like dearb to chide away this ſhame, 

That coap'ſt with death bim ſelf, co ſcape fro ic - 
Andif thou dar'ſt,. Ile give thee boots 

Fuli. O bid me leap, rather then marry Paris, » 
From off the Battlements of any Tower, 
Or walkin thiewſh mw or bid ned lurk 
Where Serpemis are : chain me wich coaring Beares 
Or hide me nighcly in a Charnel houſe, wy 
Ore-covered quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
Witch recky ſhankes, and yellow chaplefs skuls: 
Or bid me goince a new Made grave, el. 
Aud hide me with adead man in his grave, 
| Things that to hear them told, have made me tremble, 
[| And [will do ir without fear or doubr, 
To live an u<R-in'd wife to my ſweer Love, 

Fr;. Hald then : gohome, , give conſent, 
To marry Pars : Wenſday is to morcow, g 
To morrow night laok that thou lie alone, \.\ 
{Let nor thy Nurfelie with chee in thy Chamber; - 
| Take rhou this V16l being then inbed, +! ih 
| And this di{tillieg/iquor drinkebowol, © - 


% 
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Fl. The teares have gocl lyia þ 
Ck TT Ae et mart? 

Pa. Thou 'R it more . 

Jl, Thar is no founder fir, whichisemuth 5 > > | 


1 Andf 


| 


4 


| || When preſently btough all chyveines ſoalirun,/ + 
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And in this'borrowed likeneſs of Ghirunk death; 


/ | Thouſhalt continue two -andforty choutes; ** - 


And then awake as from wpleafant flegp, {'« > + 5 7 
Now whew the Bridegroom ibrhe morifing comes, 
To rowſe thee fromhy!bed;thereare thou deadt | 
Then as the manner 6ur' Countrey is; '/ © \ 4 
In thy beſt Robes uricgvet'd on the Deer SY 20909 "Ohh, 
Be born co burial in thy kindreds grave4''''! |? 
Thou ſhalc be born co chat ſame ancient vault , 
| Where all the kindred of the Capalas lie; 
In-the meantime, againft chou ſhalc awake; 
Shall Romes by my Letcers knore our drifc, - - 
And hicher ſhall ke come, and chat very'vight 
| Shall Rowveo bear thee hence to Alanna, 
And this ſhall free chee from this prefent” ſharne, 
If no unconſtanc toy nat womaniſh feat, © © 
Abne thy valour in cheaRing ir. 
(ot Lp me, give me, » ol not me of fear, 
74. Hold, ger you gone, be {trong and proſperous 
In this key ig Ile fend #ÞFtier wich ſpeed vEc dart 
To Alanna with my Letters co thy Lord, 
?l. Love give metizength, 070 
revgeh {hall belp: afford : 
Fazewel dear Father, --/* > 


Exn. 
Enter F arhes Capitet, Muher, Nurſe, and 
0" © "© JO we ny, 0067 FONG, 


many gueſts invite 2s here atemrir, 
ng Cookes 


5 (4.500 | 
Sirrah, go hire me eeyvency cunni 


| Cap: How canſtchowery them ſo ? 
p Ser. Meng Jo a Go ehit dic cr Ne op 
ngers- t ' that' hcl his fing 
nv Soon bye IE $a aha 
 Cop.Go be gone, we ſhall bare, mam un t for this 
rime : What is my Daughter gonets Þ er Lawrence? _ 
4 I forſooth,” ' | © + A | 
Caps, Well he may chanceto dofonie good on b 
A pecviſh ſelf-witd harksery'feis, 
Emer Fulitt. & 
Nur. See where dhecoines froth Thrifc * 
Wich merry look, * * , T6561 
Cap. How now my? | 
Where have you been padding Þ 
7 ul. Where 1 have leirnc me to repent chefſin 
To younnd your tehafte, and im enjori 
To pon ene your eſts, and am enjoyn'd 
By holy Levrence, tofallptoftrare here , 
To beg your pardon't [pardon / beſeech you, 
Henceforward Jamieve tul'dby you. 
C9. Scudfor the:Count, go tell bit of this 
[le have this knotknirap eo morrow morning. 
uk: Fre the Lord ac Law e Gat 
And gave him what becorned Love 7 might, 


# 


vo F 
- . 


3 


| Not Reppingore chebburids of modetty, 


Cap. Why 7 am glad on'r, this is well; and up, 


— 


Ser/You ſhall havenoneill fir, for le try i | 
{ lick cheir fingers. ahor Fra iety if they can 


, A cold and drowfie huniours Soc no-puble: 1.” 7 
Shall keep his native] mecexſet 57.0 
No warmhy no brearþi{halbceftifie thaifiveft;” | 
Roſes in thy lips and cheekes ſhall fade! : 7] 
| Tomealy aſhes, the eybs windows'falf  ,-i: - 
Duro the day of life: 
| ac Wd'of muent 9 ::/: 
+ | Shall ftiffeand ſtark, 


| 
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his is as' ſhould be, lermeſeq the Councy ;, .., 
1marcy go Iſa , and ferch:himcbuner.. 
Now afore 
{All our whole Ciry.is much bound, 


33 3t'als «A 
: . X 5 


£a.mm.,, .,. 
Falj. Nurſe will yougo with/me4nto my Cloſer, 
To help me ſort ſach'needful ornaments, ,, .,,..;. 
A3 you think fir-co furniſh met marrow ?,.. ,,... 


Fa. Go-Nurſe, go wub-her,: -/ 
Wee'l ro Church co morrow: /'- +: |; 
|  AExeun 
Mo. We (hall be ſhort in our proviion,,. 
Tis now neer night. lis 201d $1115 Lac 
| Fa. Tuſh, 7 will Ricre about, ;: 


Go thou to Fwlzer, help roi deck up her, 

Ile nor. to bed co night, ler mealone : ba 
[le play the buſwife for this once. Whar ho?... 
They are all forth; well I will, walk my ſelf 

To County Parzs,co prepare him up 


| [Againtt co morcow, my. hears 1-wondrous light, 


Since this ſame way-ward Girle is,ſo teclaim'd. || 
| | 


Ee : 1 Emer Tulzet and Nurſe. 

.''f#lr. Lthoſe accires are beit, bur gentle Nuile 

Ipcay thee Jeave me co my ſelf co night : = 

For I have need of many Oriſons, _ 

To move the heavens to {mile upon.My (late, | 

Which weltchou knowft is crafle and full of fin. _ 
Emer:Mather, 

Ho. What are you bufic ho ? need you my help ? 

7h. No Madam, we have cull-d ſuch neceſfſacies 

As are behooveful: for our ſtate ro-Morrow : ,,, 


So pleaſe you, ler me now be left alone ; 


In this ſudden bulineſle. 

Mo. Goognight. 

Ger thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſt need. 
Fault, Farewell : . | 


I have a fainc cold fear chrills through my veins, ; - . 
That almolt freezes up the heat of tire; ; 
lle call chem back again ro comfort me. 
Nurſe; widt ſhould the do here ?; . 
diſmgll Sceap, // needs muſtact alone 3 , 
e Viall, what if this mixture do noc work ar all ? 
Shall be married then ta morrow:morning ? 
No, no, this ſhajl-forbid it< Lie thou there, 
What if ic be a poiſon which the Frier | 
Sworilly hach miniſtred ro hays. me-dead.. ._ -- 
Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 
Becauſe he married me before 40 Roppeo ? 


For:hthacb-flill/been cryed's balyrman. 

How, if when 7 am laid intorbe Tomb, 

[1 whe before chetime that. Rewer)... + 
Cone toredeem me ? There's afearful.point :,. -. - 
Shall I Jorrkien-heifled inthe; Vaule 2 F 

To whole foul mich no. heplthſome 


- air breaths ing _ 
Atdrheredie Rrahgled ere my Romee comes. | 

yrifh lingyaaiknas wery Nike, 1; Hz 

The horrible concgic of death and night, * | 

Together with hei terror of che place, 

As in a, Vault, :am ancient receptacle, 


| EC 


this reverdnd-holy/ Ecier, ; -..,; --..., 


And all chings ſhalt be well, | [warrant thee wife z. _ 


And letthe Nurſe this night fit up with you, .» id ; 4 
{For Tam ſure; you have your hands foll all, ... ., . 


God knows when we (hall meet, again, TENG INES? 


Ifear ir is, and yer me thinks it hould not... 1} 4.1 +.» 


© 


Me. Nonor till Thur«da thereis time enough,” - 


ular and Narſe, 


+ Exenn Fatber gnd Mither. 


 Exeust. 


= 


| Make haſte 1 ſay. ©. 092%Y 


- 
es 


| Where bloody Tybale,yer bur green in earch, 


| Alack, alack is it not like that» 
| So early waking, what wich louhſome ſmells, 


| For ſo he ſaid he would, Ll hear him near,. 


| Go waken alt, go and trim her up, 


1 Where for theſe many hundred years the þ6ries © 
'of all my buried Aunceſtors are pack, 


Lies feſtging in tus (hrow*d, where as they ſay, 
Ar ſome hours in the night, Spicics reſort : 


And (hrikes like Mandrakes torn our of the earth, 
Thact living morcals hearing them, run mad. 

Or if I walk, ſhall I nor b= viſtraughe, 

Invironed with all theſe hideos tears, | 

And madly play with my fore-fathers joynts ? 

And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his fhrow*d ? 
And 1n this rage, with ſome great kinſmans bone, 
As (with a club) daſh out my deſperate brains. 

O look, me thinks I ſee my Cozins Ghoſt, 
S:eking our Romeo that did ſpit his body 

Upon his Rapiers, point : tay Tybak, ſtay; 

| Romeo, Ronaeo, Komeo, here's drink: { drink tothee. 


Enter Lady of the honſe and Nurſes 


Lady. Hold, 
Take cheſe keies and ferch more ſpices Nutſe 
Nur, They call for Dates and Quinces in the Paſtry, 
Emer old Capmlet. BEI 

Cap. Come, [iir, ftir, (tir, 
The {econd Cock hath Crow'd, 
The Curphew Bell hath rung, *.is three a clock : 
Look tothe bak d ineats, good Angelica, 
Spare nor for colt. 
Nur. Go you Cot-quean, go, 
Ger you to bed, faith youl be fick ro morrow 
For this-nights watching, FAR 
Cap. No not a whit, what ? I have watch'dere now 
All nighc for a leſſe cauſe, and nere been fick. 
La. I, you have been a Mouſe-hunt in your time, 
But L will watch you from ſuch watching now. 

| Exu Lady and Nurſe, | 
Cap. A jealous hood, a jealous hood, 
Now fellow, what's there ? | 

Emer three or four with ſpits, and logs, and backets. 
Fel. Things for the Cook fir, but 1 know not whar, 
Cap. Make hafie, make haſte, firrah, ferch drier Logs, _ 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 
Fel. I have a head fir, that will find our logs, 

And never trouble Peter for the matter. 
| Cap. Miſſeand well ſaid, a merry horſon, ha, 
Thou ſhalt be logger-head, good Fatih, *Us day. 
Play Muſick, F4 
The County will be hece with Muſick ſtraight, 


Nurſe, wife, what ho ? what Nurſe 1 ſay ? 
| Emer Nurſe. 


lle 20 andchar With Paris : hie, make hafte, 


Make hiſte, the Bridegroom, he is come alteady ; 


 Nar.Miſtriſs, what Miſtriſs ? Ful:er? Faſt I warrant her, 
Why Lamb, why Lady ? fie you ſluggabed, 

Why Love 1 ſay ? Madan, ſweet heart : why Bride ? 
Whar vor a word ? You take your penniworths now, | 
Sleep for a week, for the next night T warrane 708 
The County Paris hath ſer up his reſt, | 
That you ſhall reſt bur Jirtle, God forgive ine 7 / 


Marry and Amen : how ſound is ſhe aſleep ? , | 
4... 5 
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1 muſt needs wake her: Madam, Madam ; Madam, 
I, ler the County rake you in your bedz | 

Heel fright you op yfaich Will it not be ? 
'Whar dreſt, and in your cloths; and down again ? 
1 muſt needs wake you: Lady, Lady, Lady ? 

Alas, alas, help, help ,my Lady's dead. 

Oh weladay, that ever was born, | 

Some Agqua-vite ho, my Lord, my Lady ?- | 


Nur. Olamencable day. 

Me. Whatis the matter ? 

Nur. Look, look, oh heavy day. | 

Ae. O me, O me, my Child, my only life : 

Revive, look up, or / will die with thee ; 

Help, help, call help. 

rats. Enter Father. 

Fa. For ſhame bring Flier forth, her Lord is come, 

Nur. She's dead : deceaſt, ſhe's dead: alack the day. 

Moe. Alack theday, ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, 

Fa. Ha ?. Let meſee her : our alas ſhe's cold, 

| Her blood is ſerled, and her joyncs ate Riiffe : 

Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated : 

Death lies on her like an untimely froit 

Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field, 

Nwr. Olamentable day ! 

Mo. O = Lime. 

Fa. Death that hath tane her hence to make me waile, 

Ties up my. tongue and will not let me ſpeak. 
Emer Frier andthe.Connty. 

Fr;, Come, is'the Bride teadyto go ro Church ? 

Fa. Ready to go, bur never to return. | 

O Sonne, the night before thy wedding day, 

Hath death lain with thy wife: ſee there ſhe lies, 

Flower as ſhe was, deflow:r'd now by bim. | 

Death is my Son in law, death is ny Heir, 

My Daughter he hach wedded. I will die, 

And leave him all life living, all is deaths. '* '-\ 

Pa. Have7 chonghc long ro ſee this mornings face, 

And doth it give me ſuch a fight as this ? | 

Mo. Accurlt, uhhappy, wretched, haceful day, -" 

Moſt miſerable hour, chat ere cime ſaw. * of? 

In lafting labour of bis Pilgri __ | 

Bur one, poor one, one poor and loving child; | + \ 

Bur one Gans © fejoyce and ſolace in, fe) 

And cruel death hath catch ir from'my fight, - * \ 

' Nur. O wo, O woful, woful, woful day, ' * + 

Moſtlamentable day, moſt woful day, FS 

Thar ever, evet, I did yer behold, © 

'O day, Oday, Oday, O hateful diy, 

Never was feen ſo black a day as this - 

O woful day, *O woful day. ' | | 

| . Pa. Beguil*d, divorced, wronged, ſpighred, flain, 

Moſt derefiable dexth, by chez begui}'d, TALE 

y cruel, cruel thee quire overthtown : 

O love, O life ; not life, bur love in death. _ \ 

| Fa. Deſpis'd, diſtrefled, hared, marcyr'd, kill'd 

Uncomfortabletime, why camy(t thou now 

To murcher, murther our Solemnicy ? Sa 

O'Child, O Child ; my Soul and not my Child, 

d grt thou, alack my Child is dead, 

nd with my Child, my joyes are buried. BY 

Fri. Peace ho for ſhame, confulions': Care lives not: * 

n theſe confufions, heaven and your ſelf 

ad part in this fair Maid, now heaven hath all, 

nd all the better is it for the Maid : | 


f 


—— 
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7 Bur / kbps 4 


as 


Mo, What noiſe is here ? Emer Maher:| Burſhe's beſt martied, that ties married young. 


| with her filver. ſound;0 ! 5:2 02: 1 [11G 


— 


—— 


ptr terernal lifes LON: 17; 
The moſt you ſought wits: motions, 1: | © 
For *was your heaveitt | be advanc4'd. 
And weep ye now, ſceirig/{heds/advanc'd'” 510: 
Above the Glands, 44 bighſas'Heaver it ſelf? 

O in this love, you love/F6ut Child fo il; /! --.. - 
Thar you run mad;'ſeeitig thar the is well: !,;... 
She*s notWellmartied,” that lives-mattied long, 


Drie up your tears, and (tick your Roſemary 

On this fair Coarſe, avdas the cuſtom is 

Andin her beftatray bear her to: Church z!: - 

For though fond Nature bids all us lament; /:: -- 

Yer Natures tears are Reaſons: merriment ,{:: 

Fa. All things that we'ofdained Feſtival, 

Turn from their office to black-Funeral ; +4 

Our inſtrymencs to melanich6lly Bells 02 þ5 

Our wedding cheare, to.afad burial Feaſt: | - 

Our ſolemn Hymnes, to ſullen Dyrges change ; 

Our Bridal Flowers ſerve for'a buried Coarſe:  - 

Andall chings changethem ro che contrary. 

Fr, Sir go you in, and Madam, go with bim, 

And go tif Payjs, every'onv prepare 

To follow this fair Coarfe unto her grave: 

The heavens do lowte upon you, for ſome ill ; 

Move them rio more, by croffing their bigh will. Exewy, 
Mn. Faich we may put up'our Pipes and be gone, 
Nur. Honeſt good fellows: Ah put up-putup; » 

For well you know this is 4'pittiful .c1{es/ -/| - 

Mu. I'by my troth;the'caſe:may be amended. 


x 


Enter Peer. 
Pet. Muſitians, oh Muſlitians, 
Hearts eaſe, -hearrs eaſe, > */- 
Q, and you will have me live; play hearis caſe. 
Mu. Why bearts&iſe j- © | 
Pet. O Muſicians, '" 0 1 7 2 
Becauſe my heart it ſelf plaies, my hearc is- full. | 
HMn, Not a dump we, tis no time to play now , 
Pet. You will not then ?. | 
" Min. No. 
Pet. 1will chen give ic you ſoundly. 
Ms. Whar will you giveus? Tiv'th 
Pez. No money on itiy'faith, bur the. glee. 
I will give you the Miniſttell,-: | £98997 54 
An. Then will 7 give yourhe Serving creature. | 
Pet. Then will I lay che ferving':creatures | on 
your pate.I will carry hd Ctotchers,Ile'Reyou,lle Fa you, 
do you nore me ? Qo JM 4 HAYWL Ik 
Ms. And you Re us,” *nd/Fa us, you! Nore us. 
2. XM4n. Pray you py dp your Dayger; '' 
we II64 $919, 4 HOO 1 


And pur out your wit 

Then havear you with mywWwitc! 1c 
Pet. Iwill drie-beat you with ai iron wry "cl 

And pur up my iron 6 [1 D917 


Anſwer melike men'2% 31 4 1 211 1h or | 
When griping griefs thE heart Joth wound;':then Muſick 
\ Pn 


Why filver ſound ? why Mafick wich herfilver ſound ? 
What ſay you Srwen Cabins 320! | 5 oh high ht 
yon Marry fir, becaſe flver Sp erthnd, 

&. Prateft,Whar ſay you; Rebick# 
2.4. I ſay filver Sl ries xray found for fil- 
Per.Prateſt roo, whas ſay you" Fans Sonnd-Pof > (vet 
3. Ms. Faith I know notwhar ro fayy37:05 21c 
Pet. Ol cry you mercy, you are the Singer. 


Your partin het, you could not keep from death, 


& rn i 


I will ſay for you, it is Mufitk with ber' filver ſound, 
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OT TIT 


Far” 


- 


ſounding : a 


lend redreſs..,;;,.,-;/; |, 3 5 wt# 
Ms. What a peſtilent knave is;this ſame ? 
M. 2. Hang him Jick ,,comeweele in here, 
the Mourners, and ay dinner. 

+ + , - Emer Romeo. - 
Roms, If I may truſt che flactering truth of ſleep, 
My dreames preſage ſome joyful newes at hand : 
My boſomes Lord firs lightly in his throne : 
And all chis winged unaccuttom'd ſpiric, 
Lifrs me above the ground wirk cheerful thoughts. 
I dreamc my. Lady, came and found me dead, 
( Strange dream that gi 


er nn 
Then Muſic wich fiver found 


Exit. 


Exit. 


gives a dead man leave tg think) 
And breach'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 

That I reviy*d, and was an Emperour. 

Ab me, how ſwezr is love ic ſelf poſl-(}, 

When bur loves ſhadows are ſo rich1n joy. 

; i, Emter Romeo 5s man. 

News from Verona, how:now Balthazar ? 

Doſt thou nox bring me Letrers from; che Frier ? 

How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well ? 

How doth my Lady Jwlier ? that I ask again, 

For nothing can beill, if ſhe be well. : 

Ma. Then ſheis well, and nothipgcan be ill. 

Her body fleepes in Capels Monument, 

And her immortal part wich Angels lives 

Ifaw her laid low. in her Kindreds Vault. 

[And preſencly took poltco tell ic you: 

O pardon me for bringing theſe ill newes, 

Since you did leave it for my office Sir. 

Roms. Is it even {o ? | 

Then I deny you Scars. | 

Thou knowelt my,/Lodging, get me Ink and Paper, 
And hire poli-harſes, I will hence co night, | 
Ma. 1 do beleech.you fir, thave patience: 

Your lookes xe pale and wild, and do import * 
Some miſadventure; 1529 

Rem. Tu(b,chou art deceiy'd, 
Leave me, and dothe thing 7 bid thee do : 
'Haſt thou no Lercers come from the Frier ? 
| Ma. No, my good Lord. |, 


Roms. No matter : Gert thee gone, . 
{And bire choſe hopſes, lie be with thee Rraight. 
Well Fuher,. { will lie with chee to night - 

Lers ſee for means: ' O miſctuef chow art ſwift , 
Toencer inthe thoughcs of deſperate'men : 

Ido remember ag Apothecary , | - ' 

vs hereabours he dwels, which late 7 noted 


onrond weeds;:; wich Rn doowes, 
ing of Simples, meager ware ht es, 
Sharp ras worn him to the bones : 
And in his needy ſhop a Tortoys hiing, 
An Allegater (tuft,-and other skins, _... - 
Ofyll ſhap'd fiſhes; and abour his ſhelves, 
Abeggarly account of empty boxes 

muſty ſeeds, 


Green earthen ports; Bladders, and 
Remnayrs of-packtbred, and- ald cakes of Roſes 


| [Were thinly {carreted, co moke up a (hew. 


Nocing this pepury,to my (elf 7 (aid, - 

And if a man did need a poyſon now, : 

Whoſe ale is r death in Marra, E 
Here lives a Caitiffe wretch would-ſell ic him. 
Ochis ſame thaugfie,did bur fare-run:my need, 
And this ſame needy-man mult ſell-it me. 


"HE 


'with ſpecdy belp doth | 


rarry for 


Exit Man. 


| - 1 anonarnng this (hauld/be _ _ » 
elrg boly day, the beggers (hop is ſhur. 
Whar ho ? Atibocny e g 
| - Emer. Apothecary« 
Ap. V Vhocall's ſo lowd ? h 
Kona. Come hither. man, 1 ſee that thou: art poot 1 

Hold , there is forty Dukers,; let me have | 

A dram of ; oyſon, ſuch ſoon ſpeeding gear, 

| As will diſperſe it ſelf chrough all che veines; 

That the life-weary-taker may fall dead , 

And that the Trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath , 

As violently, as haſty powder fier'd - 

Dorh burry from the faral Cannons womb. 

Ap. Such morral drugs I have; bur Aſantnas Law 

Is death ro any he, that utters them; 

Rom. Art thou ſobate and full of wrerchedneſs, 

And fear'lt to die ? Famineisin rhy cheeks, 

Need and opprellion ſtarvethin thine eyes, 

| Contempt and beggery hang on thy back! 

The world 1s not thy friend, nor the worlds law : 

The world affords no law to make thee rich. 

Then be nor poor, bur break it, and take this. 
Ap. My poverty, but not my will conſents, 
Roms. I pray thy poverty, and not thy will. 

Ap. Pur this in any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off, andif you had the (tfrengrh 

Of rwenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight, 
Rem. There's thy Gold, 

VVorſe poyſon to mens ſoules, 

Doing more murder in this loathſome world, 

Then theſe poor compounds that thou maiſt not ſell, 

1 ſell thee poyſon, thou haft ſcld me none, 

| Farewel, buy food, and ger thy ſelf in fleſh. 

Come Cordial, and not poyſon, go with me 

To 7uliets grave, for there muſt 7 uſe thee, 


Enter. Frier Fohn to Frier Lawrence 
7obn, Holy Franciſcan Frier, Brocher, ho ? 
Emer Freer Lawrence. 
Law: This ſame ſhould be the voyce of Frier 
VVelcome from Mantua, what ſaies Royeo? 
Or if mind be wrir, give me his Lercer. 
Fob. Going to find a bare-foor brother our, 
One of our order to affociare me, 
Here in this Cicy viſiting che fick, 
And finding him, the Searchersof che Town 
SuſpeCting thar we both were in a houſe 
V'Vhere the infe&ious Peltilence did reign, 
Seal'd up the doores, and would nor ler us forth, 
So that my ſpeed to CAfauine there was Raid. 
Law. Y V ho bare my Letter chen to Romeo ? 
Foh. I could not ſend ir, | here ir is again, 
Nor get a Meſſenger to bring irthee, 
$o fearful were they of infection. 
Law. Unhappy Forcune ! by my Brotherhood 
The Letter was not nice, bur full of charge, 
Of dear import, and the negleRting ir 
May do much _ : Frjer Fobx go hence, 
Ger mean Iron Crow, and bring it firaighe 
Unto my Cell. 
7#b. Brother, Ile go and bring ir thee, 
; Law. Now muſt 7 cothe Monumene a'on:,-- - 
VVithin this three houres will fair Paliee wake, 
She will beſhrew me much that Romeo | 
Hatch had no notice of theſe Accidents ; 
- | Bur / will wrice again to Manas , 


Exeun, 


fobn. 


Exit, 


_ 


— 


ep her at m Cell till Kowes-come,, | 
IT clos'dina dead mans Tombe. | 


OO 


TY pr = 


—— 0 
— at. 


Exit. 
| Emer Paris and bis Þ age- 


Þar. Give me thy Torch, Boy, bence and ſand alofr, 
Yer pur it out, for I would nor beſeen : 
Under yond young trees lay thee all alone, 
Laying-thy earclofeto the hollow ground, 
So m no foot npon the Church-yard tread, 
_ ogle, unfirm with digging up of Graves, 

thou ſhalt hear it: whillle chento me, 

As fignal that thou heareſt ſome thing approach, 
Give meEthoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 

Pag. 1 atti almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 
Here in the-Churchyard, yer Iwill adventure. Exit. 

. Pa. Sweet Flower, with flowers thy Bridal bed I Rrew : 
O woe, thy Canopy is duſt and flones, 
Which with (weer water nightly 1 will dew, 
Or wanting thar, with cears dittill'd by mones ; 
The obſequies. that I for thee will keep, 
Nightly ſhall be, co firew thy grave, and weep. 
| Whiſtle Boy. 

The Boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach, 
What curſed foot wanders this way to night, 
Tocroſs my obſequies, and true loves right ? 
What with a Torch ? Muffle me night a while. 


Emer Romeo and Peter. 
Rows, Give me that Matrock, and the wrenching Iron, 

Hold take this Letrer, early in the morning 

See thou deliver it to my Lord andFather, 

Give me the Light - upon thy life I charge thee, 

Whatere thou hear*| or (eeſt, ſtand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 

V VhyI deſcend into this bed of death , 

I; partly co behold my Ladies face : 

Bur chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring : a Ring chat I mult uſe, 

In dear employment, therefore hence be gone : 

Bur if chou jealous dolt return to prie 


| In whac I further (hall incend to do, - 


By heaven I will cear thee joynt by joyor,  - -- 
And firew this hungry Churchyard with-thy limbs : 
The rime, and my intents are ſavage wild : | 
More fierce, and more inexorable far, 
Then empty Tygers, or the roaring Sea. 
Pet. I will be gone (fir, and not trouble yon. 
Ro. So ſhalt thov ſhew me friendſhip : rake thou thar, 
Live anJbe proſperous, and farewel good felloy. 
Pet. For all chis ſame, Ile hide me here abour , 
His lookes I fear, and his intencsT doubr. 
Roms. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth-: 
Thus I enforce thy rotten Jawes to open, 
And in deſpight, le cram thee with more food. 
Par. This 1s thar baniſh haughty Moan ague, 
Thar murdred my Loves Cozin ; with which grief , 
Ic is ſuppoſed the fair Creature died, I 
And-here is cometo do'ſome'villanous ſhame 
To the dead badies : ] will apprehend him, » 
Stop thy unhallowed coyl, vile Mannagne + 7 © 7 
Can vengeance be purſued furrher:ithen death:  * 
Condemned villain, I do/apprehend thee. >” - 
Obey andgo with me, for choumutt die.” -:..”- - 


7 
Wins -_ 


Exit. 


Roms. 1 muſt indeed; and eherefote cattie 1 tcher, rol 


Good gentle youth; tempt not beſpEtare ttran: 
Flie ks and leave dad pj toſs gone, » 
Lec them affright thee. '[b&ſeech thee Yauth, | 


Put not another fin up6ryriy head; |. ll 117 
By urging me to fury. O begone 5} 15 1 1 
By heaven I love thee better then my fe'f, 
For / come hither armi''d againſt myſelf? '* 
Stay nor, be gone, live, and here-feer fay;* 
A mad mans mercy bidrhee run away#” © 
Par. I do dehe thy commiſeration,' ©: 
And apprehend thee for a Fellon'hete; 
Ro. Wilt thou provoke me ? A 
Pet. O Lord they fight, I will 85 call'the Warch, 
Pa. O I am flain, if rhou be merciful ' | | 
Open the Tomb, tay me with Jaljet. + 
Rom. In faith / will, let me peruſe this face,” 
Mercntins Kinſman, Noble County Pars, - 
What ſaid my man, when my betoffedſoul 
Did nor attend him as we rode? 1 rhink-**+ 
He rold me Paris ſhould have married Jahet: 
Said henorſo? Ordid 7dream irſo# ' 
Or am 7 mad, hearing himralk of Fulzer , 
Tothink ic was ſo? Ogive methy hand},'''- 
One, writ with me in ſowr misfortunes book, 
lle bury thee in a triumphantgrave. 
A Grave, O no a Lanthorn ; ſlaughterd Youth : 
For here lies Jxlzer, and her beauty makes” || | 
This Vaulc a feaſting preſence full of light. 
Death be thouthere, dy a dead man inter'd. 
How oft when men are-at the point of death, 
Have they been merry ? which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death ? Oh how-mayl 
Call this a lightning  Omy Love, my Wife, 
Death that hathſuckerhe honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yer upon thy Beauty += * - * 


Thou art nor conquer*d, Beauties enſign yet 


Is Crimſon inthy lips, and in thy cheekes, 

And Deaths pale flag is nor advanced there. 

Tybalt,ly'& thou there in thy bloudy ſheer? 

O what more favour can / do to thee, + -- 

Then with that hand thar cut thy youth: in.twain, 

Toſunder his that was thy enemy ? 

Forgive me Cozen. Ahidear Faber: * '* 

Why art thou yer ſo fair ?-I'will believe, 

Shall I believe,that unſubſtantial death is amorous ? 

And that the lean abhorred -Monfſter keeps 

Thee herein dark to be his Paramour ? 

For fear of that, I fill will ſtay with thee, 

And never from rhis.Palace of dim night | 

Depart again : come lie' thou in my Kemes, I 
rumbleſt in, 


Here's to thy health, where ere thou 
O true Apothecary «OV 400 0 
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiſs 2 die, 

Depart again ; here, here will / remain, 


Then tawt'rbee Boy. ! 


With Wormes that zre thy Chamber-maides : O here 


WillI ſer up my everlaſting reſt - 

And ſhake the yoke of inavſpicious ſtars '* -- 

From this worlds wearied fleſh: Eyes look your laſt : 
Armes take your laſt embrace : And lips, O you 
The doores of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs 


A dateleſs bargain toengrofling death : 
Come bicter conduRd,comd mieenty guide, 


| Thou deſperare Pilot, nowaroncerun on | / 


The daſhing Rocks, ' thy Sex-fick weary Bark : 
Here's ns Apron, bo 2 nr 21! 
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TA 0's there f 
| ape char bone you well | 
We cannog wirhour:citeum 01197] 
| | may 72 be n:9Y 01] 
Wat. Here's Roneo'r mt,” bid 6-300] th Th Yon. 


me good my friend 


© + > bt 


ny ee 
og T4 HA 


and chang mx Matter, - gas. 
Po. Wow it? oh -rrh 


jm nghab ie hecachon?. JHdT 
3H halE an boyr....;!.;- - 

Fri. Go WR me ts i, the: Vaulk. 

Mw. 1 dare tnq; Sir; 9:30) bo: 
My Mafia + nopbun Tom gone Dagces 
And fearf MEpace Merach death, 
If I did ſtay 16 logk. an hig ineencs.: 


Frig Sh che: ile-goe ploye, fears cOMeupon me- 
Omuch 7 fear 


me.ill unlucky (hinge 

Max. As 1\did 5p rarer young treg bores 

Idreamc gny 

And thac my flew 
Frier. Romeo. 


\ 
#1 * 
3 "ah ks Y- ++ - 


| Alack, alack, what blood:js 4his which bing! git 
polghce? +1 53-5 1p 1 


The fiony entrance of yhis: 
What mean chaſe. Milt and, goary Sears: 

To gy ern Lu md 7. _ | pn | 
| Romeo, oh. pale : who & \Parvs $09 

| And Rieep*d in blood F Ab whatenunkind. bour: 


TO ks och umenrale ume? eo itiiadt wn 


Pry NaN 2 
i; 


PLONE Oo © conjenal ie, whicre” s my fLacd n 
(icmeOTE p pre voy drenarrrned 1 of ; 
ec where: 15:My: omen? > 
Fri. 1 Aa. noiſe Lady,cometrom chat natk 


Qfdeaha aqntagion, anduforacnural flecps, "10 


A greater power then we can contradict 


Thy Husband in thy boſom there lies dead : 
And Paris too : come ife diſpoſe of thee, 
Among a Siſterhood of holy Nunnes : 


Stay nor 5 queſtion, for the Warchis commg,- 


Come, gv'good Fulier, Idareino longer tay. Exit. 


m_ A ” Gog er thee hence, for 1 will not away, 
t's one, oſs der ce OI F 
Poiſon'I ſee'hath on hiscimeleſſe ene ,. *- . | 
Ochutle, drink all ? and'left no friendly 'dp 

Tohelp me aftet, I will kifſe thy lips, | 


Happly ſome poiſon yet doth hang on hemp?! 
o make me die wich a reſtorative. 


| Thy lips are warm. Wo 
| T9 -  - Enter Boy and Watch, bu 
_ Wah. En” ROT 
#t;. Yea noiſe ? 


| Than He be bricf.. O happy D! 
[Tisin hy ſheath, chere ruſt and ler 
Boy.. This is che place; 
[There where'the Torch doth butn, 
|| Watch. The ground is bloody, 
| Sarch abour rhe Charchyard. 

[Pitryful Gghr, here lies che Coutey ſlain; ; 

id Faber bleeding, wartn, and _— dead + 
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We took this Mattockandabig 


Rer,and anothe; fought, - «> ng 0 


O, wife look bow our da 
1 This Dagger hath miſtain, focloe his houſe 
41s empry on the backof Atount t 
' | Andis miſheached in my Daughters boſom, 


"a 


a a _— 


Gorell he B 


1 Who here bath la lanithele treo daied bunegtr-: 
Raiſe.up; ders 


But che rrue groun a 


= war + 


We found him in cthe-Churchyard-,-; 
Con, Hold him in ſafary,; cal] 
Emer Friend: 


3. W«t.Here is a/Ffies that crembles; Gighs, and mweeghs 
As he was from his Chorch-yard adets /- 
Con. A great fuſpitian; tay the Frien £00, Jer t 

' Encer the' Prince. 27.0 

Pri, What miſadveritureis fo early up; - 


Thar calls our perſonFromdur: — reſt P 


Emer'C end bt noon. 11 1; "er20039 
Cap. What ſhouldir be char chey fadhrike abroad) / 
' Wif.. O the peaple:in the (treer cry' \Rongeo. | 


| Some Falter, and ſome Paris, and atl run -: 


ith open out-Cry toward our Monumetr. 1 Fe, T 
Pri, Whacfear is chis which Qarcles in your ears +: 
Wat. Soveraigne, bereliesthe County Pars (lain, v7 U 


| And Romeo dead, anb Fulies dead before, 
'{Warm and new Kill'd. | 


Pri. Search, : » 
Seck, and know tow, this foul murcher comes. - 
Wat, Here is a Frier, and flaughrer'd' Ronweo's, man, / 


| With inſtrumencs upon chem far 20/6 
| Theſe.dead mers Tombs. - y och 


Cap. O heaven / h 
ughcer bleeds ! Qs 


Wif.' Ome, this fighr of death, is'48 a Bell 


That warns my old age to a Sepulcher, _ 


& Mountague. © 
Pri. e Mounta owe, for chov arc = up 
\Teſee by bn and Hor now early down, 
oun. Alas my Liege, my wife is dead ro nigtit,/ 


{Griefof my Sons exite hath ſtopr her breath : 


What __ woe conſpires againſt my age ? 
Pri. + andchou ſhalc ſee. 
repre Group) 


r, What manners is in tis, 


| __ to a Grave # 
outh of our-rage for a while, 
by we py" rpg 9 eſe ambiguicies, 


And know their (pring, cheir Bad, cheir true deſcent, 
rot they witt Tbe general of your Woes, 
even to o death, mean time forbear,; 


me die. Kit ber (elf 


ſchance be ſlave to patience, 
/ rth'the parties of ſuſpition, 


I am the greareſt, able to doleaſt, 
olt ſuſpeRed as the rime and place 
make againſt me, of this direful murther : 
And here 7ſtand borh to impeach and purge 
My ſelf condemned, and my ſelf excus'd.' 
r;, Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this 7 
Fri. Iwill bebrief, for my ſhorc dare of breath' 


1s nar ſo long 28is 2 redious cale. 


Romeo there dead, was busband to that Take, 


{And ſhe there dead, that's Rowes's faithful wife : 


Prince comeshichers | 
Watchmen: 1 © 119 | 


yy ar 


THz AlÞy "1 , , - Pr VV 


(0 


| 664 — fe. meFof LED dF. 
| Tit cre tt day © <9 | 
Was T7 halts Doomeſday whol = War | 
Baniſh'd th eleramaude Bridegroon 

For whom (atidÞnet X J | 
You, to reve rhaudiegeofigrieds| Tr Libs \dTeft Hom 2 971 
Betrorh'd, int wort 0: "arrie eqn: | it, J 
JTo County Paris. Thentomes./hexS me, ; et the Watch > 
And (with wild looks) bid medeviſeſome mneahs - we 1 Sirrah, #hat qrepieds 2 ' in rhis "I GRLY 
{ To rid her from this ſecond/ marriages"? - DET S701 Pag. He came with'Flowety' r6 fire "is'E Ladies g orave 
| CcinmyCetbrwewould (he. kitiver: fetf. b 4 {And bid me and aloof, and ſo Faid*: ol 100 

Then gave | her«(foutirerd by-mnyAnry 5 -- | Anon comes one ith light c6'ope the Tei * 4 

A fixeping Pociony) whichiſo rook effect: ci 2-11. -* | And by and by my Maſter drew on him"! #9 

As Tintegded fore wrobght ob/hes 407741 5117 0 1 And then Iran WIS rocall rhe heck Wn <4.) 
The form of demb:Meantimelwiirre Rimes, © 7 | Pris, This Letter U6ih he' Wein frotd! 
That he ſhoulcbbiche® cate; 25 ebis dire Ty "= | Theireouiſe of Love, the dings of h&6 A 

To helpto take her from-iet\bdtrowell grave, —-. {And hete he writes, that he/did: buy of [1 

Being the time thp:Rotions forceſhoukd -—Owppy  -:** }Ofa poor Potkecary, and there withall1! 916% [F MO 
But he which 'Lenerzbrier Foley 1) > 1 ' | Cameto this Vauſr i6Gie Inks Hewith® 16.9 af 
Was ftay'd by acadent; and yeſte enighe. | Where be theſe enemies 7'Cupwler pi LOANS 
Return'd my Lenter back; chk alone; FOEO See what a ſcourge is laid pan Youre?! YE :-19 | 
Ac thieprefixet hibuttofher waking, \/ 43 {| TharHeiWetfinds-riearis foil your * joybs wie Live; 
Came Ito akebefom herkindalexwir, Ae \©\ © } AndI, for winking at yout difeords toes! 1551 \ 
Meaning tokeep ber dloſely ar-nvly Coll, %\ | Have loſt #Btave: of kinſaten All are nel 

TilI conveniently could ſend toi:Remreer> 10095 7 1" 1} Cap. O Brother Movnague, give theth 6; 

or when cer. ofſome Minuteere: cine time 7 1 > This is my Daughters joynuure; for no: 


fher awiking)hereuntimely: lay-* . 79%» -WN Can Ldemand. oY 

he Noble Paris andierve Rhea death ILL AMoun. Bit 1 car give ehiv-iheres "* Ao; al 

She wakes, and I intreated her comeforth,-n.Þ 17 1 V. || For I will raiſe her Statue'iti E Gold," 

And bear this work of Heaven, with patience? 2* -* | That whiles'/trows by that is ko; 

| Bu then, anoiſeutd ſcare thefromthe Tomb, | :* .!- "© | There ſhall no figure ur that Rare beſet,” WOIOOIL 

| An ſhe (raegeſpenite) would nor g o0iWith 1 me, : + + ol 1 Asthat of Trud LA" Faithful Falter, 7.0 $9.GO , 4:4 

Bur (as icſeems) didvioleceon:herfell.. V1 Cap. Asfiehſhall Romito by his Ladyſepi: 395 

All chisI know, and to the Marriage het Nurſe i is privy-t. - | Poor ſacrifices of our enmicys © ISROR TETCEW 

And if ought in this miſcarried by my fault, 7 4» — I {5 plooming peace this ' morning with it chrings; 

Lec my old life be ſctifie'd forne tioup before the cine, or-fofrow witl mac fheiw his 9 

| Unto the rigoreflevereſt»Law! .- 1! 9682 aft» Gohener have morsralldf theſe ſad thingy, - 
Pri. Weſtillhave known thee fot: holy man. -i! - nedultb pardon'd; ind ſome puniſhed: ' | 

| Where” $ Romes's man ? Whattan he ſay rothis #7 * Ro is a Story of. more Woe 

| Boy. I FERTY Maſter.news of. root death, 8 _ nl 


Then this of "Juben, and rpawen 1227 "iEveiint op, 


Rar ao = (13 


Y 4- {1 Jus 
Ul 
. SITE: 


4 pm — 


> 


| Which aptly 


. > ws - 
4. we—--dte..D0 Fay < 


IK Ay N Jo + Kor: 


. Y . 
. : - $ 
( RT AI SI %. T7 JAE 
ya | < TT » < 
$2 ERIN IRERt 


THE 


os EO HIISDST | 


<> £08 Exp 


[18 | 5 OF TYMON 


a ATHENS; 


© 2 £05 00A SOR UH9-00D. 508 


Mer 


Ad <Prijins, Scana Prima! 
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Emer Poet, Painter, Feweller, Merchant, ad Merery, 
|. &t ſeveral doores 


—4 


uw 


Poet, 


") 64 day Sir: 

Pain. 1am glad y are e well. 
' Poet. 1 have-not ſeen you long, how goes 
Soche World ? 
TRAYS Pain, lt weires fir, as ir growes. 
| Poet. 1 that's well known. 
But what parcicular Raricy ? What Aravge, 
Waich manifoldrecord nor marches : ſee 
Magick of Bouncy, all theſe _ thy power' '' 
Hath'conjur'd to attend. | 
Iknow che Merchaar. | 
: Pai. Iknow them both : tb others Jen : 
| Mer: 'Ot ei: worth | | Oy 
: Faw. Ny char's moſt fixes! | 
Mer. Aoatibeo-panbte: inan, vrenth's 4 as iris, 
Ton untyrable and continuxe r_ pr QUIIH 
Hepaſles. 
| few. I havea Jewel heres: CRE 
Mer. Qrpray let's ſee*c. For hs Lied Fla, 'Gir's 
' Few. If he willirouch rheefſtitmate, burfor that=— 
| . Poe, When ge for recompence have any q che aa, 
It taines che lory in-chat happy Verſe, 

es the good, --: 

Mer.*Tis a good forme. - MINN 
' Tore: And rretrg kige is © Witer 166k 2 
| Pai, You atevaþcifif in: foe Work; tome Decitarion. 
tothe great Lord. 


- 


| 


q 


_ | Bur fliesan Eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 


» 


LN YouTee how all Conditions; how all Minds, 


; 


Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hugg 
| With amplett entertainment : My free drifc 


Their ſervices to Lord T;mron : 


To Apemantrs, that few things loves better WIN 
Then to abhor himſelf, even he drops down 


One might interprer. 
Pai. It is a pretty mocking of che life : 
Here is a touch : IFt good > 
Poe, I will fay of it, 
It Tutors Nature, Artificial rife 
Lives in theſe touches, hvelier then life. 


Enter certain Senators. 


Pai. How this Lord is followed: 

Foe. The Senators of Athens, happy men. 

Pain. Look moe. | 

Po. You ſee this confluence, this great floudof vſirvrs, 
I have in this rovgh work ſhap*'d out a man 


Halts not parcicularly, but moves ic ſelf 
In a wide Sea of Wax, no levelP'd malice 
Infe&ts one comma inthe courſe 7 hold 


Leaving no Tra& behind; 
Pai. How ſhall 1 underſtand you 3 
Poe, I will unbolt to you, - 


As well of glib-andflippyry Creatures; as. 
Of Grave and auſtere Qv4lity, tender down 
bis large Fornine, 
Upon his good andgracious Natnre hanging, 
and properties to his love and rendance 
All ſorts of hearrs "yea from the glaſs-fac'd Flatrerer 


| Pee. A ching (lipr idly from: wh 1 yo dv! ny T Theknee before him; "and returries in peace 1 | 
Our Poehie is 28.2/Gown; wes" I E-A £ Y _ \ { Moſtrich in Timons nod; a P 
rom whence ris noutiſhr-FthefreYch! Fling 4 of! | Paw them ſpezk togerbet.” - \ ) 
es not, tillic be ſtruck: our: HE aig 2 nw thu9! Poe. Sir, ] have up0h a high and plezſanc hift 


ke ir ſelf, and like che cur 


= 


72 br ootny M 


©-——0 *y excelone 


_ e020 4 (8. ang, Fain'd Fortune to bethron'd: 


 } Tha Baſeo'ct? Mount 


$113 DITYD 


PIR 


Is rank'd with all deſerts, ll kind of Natirks 
14 . That tabour oh rhe boſom & chis Sphere; 

| To propagate their Races ; 'amang'i them all; 
- | Whoſeeyes are on this Soveriign Lady fike, 
| Onie do / perſonate of Lord Timons frame, - 7 
{ Whom Fortune with her Ivoty hand wafts fo bes, a 


Pee. Adpitabled i Holvirhis ace A p oo Whoſe preſent grace, to preſent flaves aid ſervants ; 
his own nn Ringers mental voter” | ' | Tranſlates bis Rivals, - I ws 

ls eye ſhoots forth ?- How big imagination - Pas. Tis conceiv d,to fe \\ 
in this _ + tO ccurdaeſroe paſte, . | This Throne, cls Fort, and his Hr me 5 chiilocs Do ; 


| "Mis! 


VETS 3” a —_—— ——” 
. - -_- 


Poe. "Ne —_— Th me ny. : 4- ; | 
'So - he m , | yy -v 
FEES Wit ndance, _ Oe oi ens fons : 4 inſtru& us 
| Rain Scrificial whiſperings 1 in his care, w | What levy OP - 
[Mike Sacred even his tyrrop, and throvg _ Tims. {pages che Maid d. | 
[Drink the free Ayr. Luci. 1 my Lees Lord, and ſhe acceprs of ir... . 
| Pai. 1 marry, what of theſe ? cmnath rriage my conſenc be miſſing, 
| Poe. When fortune in ber ſhifr and clabge © Ce 1H Ny haber I Fg ” 1 will chuſe -* p 

' |Spurnes down her latebeloved'; all tis Depend Mine beir from forch the beggars of the world, 

Which labour'd after him to rhe Mountines _ Aid diſpoſſels het all. 

Even on their knees and hands; let him fit down, \ M0 » How ſhall (he be;endawed | 

Not one accompanying his declining foot. If Fs na mated with an equal Hushand y | [he 

| . Pai. Tis common ' Old. Three Talents on the Ka in futiire, all, ; 
A thouſand moral Paintings / can ſhew., r . Tie ThinContleman of mine 

Thar ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick ones of 2-tiban Hath ſerv'd me long : My 

More pregnanclyrhen words. Yer he 0 Nell To build bis Fortune, 2 will ” 4:5 Ag lirtle, 

| To ſhew Lord T imop, that mean eyes ave ſeen For 'ris a Bond in men. Give him thy Daughter, j 

The foor above the head. What you beſtow; it him le coumterpaize, - | | 1 

| | And make him weigh with het. , / +... p ; 

Trumpets ſonnd.” | Old. Molt Noble Lord, 1-708 OF 

Enter Lord Timon, _ ng bim| af curteonſly Pawn me to this your Honour, ſhei 1s' his, SRC: | c 

| to every Swicor. | Tim. My hand to thee, ”* ms 2 

ine Honour on--my-promi 

Tim. Impriſoned i is he, 2 wy tsis his debr Be i Luc. Humbly I chank .your Lordſhip, never may wy 
| o- Mef my good Lord, 'C AER Cfnabeacs . -,.; |þ That ate or Forrunefallinco- my beepungy: ; 

H's meanes molk ſhort, his Creditors mo 1 Which is not owed to you. © * » Ext ma 

Your honoutable L&4ter he defes;. . co hi | Poe. Nouchſafe my Labour, c 

To choſe have ſhys bim up, Which failing 7s. +; [And longllive yoar Locd(bip. - 

Periods his comfon,: ; _- e 7021" - Ta. } rhe u, youſhall bextfrom:me'anon: Hox 

| Tim. Noble V' entiduns well.; of pips nor away. hat have you there, | Friend? 1 

1 am not of that Feacherz co (haks p50 "i Pa.,A pieccof Painting, which 1 dobeſeech ; 

| My friend when. be moſt, ang 10@:know "UV ore Lordſhip to accept... -- } 
A Gentleman, that well deferves a help , Gran hit. Tim. . Painting is welcome. . 

Which he GECIAS Jlepay eine and roo bi Me," | lIrhep Painting is almoſtche Nateelman+-! ; 

F#) 1 CE. 4 aaty 

py man as to him,.4 will ſend his ranſom,” 1 449 tab ouh: hen panes tas Nate, , 

[And being enfranchized,, bid. him.come to TR Wa: 3 7 2. _ ſuch ar -- cout. I like your P__. ; 

+ 'Tis nor c enough yabelp the feeble u pg: 885 ah | nd you ſhall hey giv I key -Waic attendance Loc 

| Bur to port him afcer. Fare Jouwvell.. ©. y f | ill you hear furcherfrom me. : thy 

Ty All bappiveſs to your Honour. OZ mos | P&;. The Gods preſerve ye. / 

ns e your hand, 

i614 bo - Enter as old. drbenian,.. aA lt. - EE _ _ lab 

Oldm-! Lord ET _—_— TY uffered under praiſ > = 

T im. Freely, be SE - 

O14. Thou bal a ſeryanrnam'd Taodint. 1) | EE _ : 

Tim. 1 haveſo : What of him };+;; a ercan 20 [1 Jl ili yotrens hes 

| Ola. Mot Noble Times, ral Meds emembe before cpu : 

Ti: Arcends he here, or ne | > 
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_- _ 1 T'mon of Athens. . 


- Ave. Till I be gentle, Ray thou for thy good morrow, 
When thou att Tins dog, and theſe Khores honeſt; 
-- Tim. Why doſt cho call them Knaves, thou know'ſt 
\[chemnot?, | ZE Ve | 
| Ape. Are they not Athenians ? 
Tim. Yes. 
Ape. Then I repenc not. 
Few. You know me, Apemantns ? 
Ape. Thou knowft 7 do, 7 call*d thee by thy name. 
T:m. Thon art proud A Ws. 
Ape. Of nothing ſo much, as that / am not like Timon, 
Tim. Whether arc going ? : : 
Ape. T o knock our an honeſt Achenians braines, 
Tim. That's a deed thov'r die for, 
Ape. Right, if doing nothing be deach by th* Law, 
Tim. How lik'Rt thou this Piture Apenantis ? 
Ape. The beſt, for the innocence. 
Tm. Wrought he nor well thar painted it ? 
- He w cberrer chat made the Painter, and yet 
* [he's bur a filthy piece of work. 
Pain. Y*are a Dog. 
Ape. Thy Mothers of my generation - what's ſhe, if / 
bea Dog ? ; 
Tim. Wile dine with me Apemgantus ? 
Ape. No, 1 eat not Lords 
T ws. And thou ſhould'ſt, rhoud'ſt anger Ladies. 
Ape. O they eat Lords ; 
Fo chey come by great bellizs. 
Tim. That's a laſcivious apprehenkon. 
Ape. So thon appretendlt it, 
Take it for thy labour. ; 
Tim. How dolt thou like this Jewel, antus ? 
- Ape. Norſo well as plain-dealing, which will nor coſt a 
man a Doir. & 
Tims; What doſt thou think tis wotth ? 
Ape. Not worth my thinking. ; 
How now Peet ? 
Poet. How now Philoſopher ? 
Ape. Thou lyeſt. 
Poet. Arc not one ? 
Ape. Yes. 
Per. Fhen 71ie not. 
Ape » Arr noca Poe ? 
Poet. Yes. 
Ape. Then thou lieſt : - 
Look in thy laſt work, where thou haſt feign'd him a wor- 
thy Fellew. 
Poet. Thar's nor feign'd, he is (0, | 
+ Ape. Yes he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee for thy 


labour. He thar 18ves to be flattered, is worthy o'chflatte- 

ter. H2avens,that 7 were a Lord. 
Tim. What would do then 4 us? 

ro Ene as Apemantns docs now, hate a Lord with my 
Tin. What thy ſeif ? 

"Ape. L | 
Tim, Wheiefore ? 


Ape. That Thad no angry wit to be a Lo:d. 

Roms _ 2 Merchant ? 

| Mer.] Apemantus. 

| -* ps: Traffic confound thee, if the pods will not. 
Mer. If Traffick do ir, the gods do it. | 

| Ape. Traffickes thy goc,, and thy god confound thee: 

l Trumpet ſounds. Emer a Meſſenger. © 

| Tim. Whar = that? * 

| Me. Tis Alcib;ades, and ſoine twenty borſe 


=o of Companionſhip. 


T im. Pray entertain them, give them guide to us, 


You muſt needs dite with.me : go not you hence 


Till have thank: you : and when din 


Moſt welcom Sir. 


bred out into Baboon and Monkey. 
Alci. Sir, you have ſav'd my longing 
Molt bunger!y on your fight. 
Tirm. Rightwelcom Sir. 


In Cifferent pleaſures. 
Pray you let us in, 
Enter two Lords. 


ner's done 


Shew me this piece, I am joyful of your fights. -_. 
Emer Alcibiades with the reſt. 


Ape. So, ſo ; their Aches contra&t, . and flarve your ſup- 
ple Joynts : that there ſhould be ſmall love among theſe 
lweet Knaves, and all this Curteſfie. The ſtrain of man's 


,and I feed \ 


Ere we depart, we*l ſhare a bounteous time - 


E X0Ount. 


= 


I Lord. What time a day is*'c Apemantss ? 


Ape. Time tobe honeſt, 
I That time ſerves ſtill. 


2 Farchee well, farchee well. 


2 Why 4 ws ? 


give thee none, 
I Hang thy ſelf. 


Make thy requeſts co thy Friend, 
2 Away unpeaceable Dog, 

Or lle ſpurn thee hence; 
Ape. I will fly like a dog, the heeles 
I Hees oppoſite to humanity. 

Come ſhall we in, 


The very heart of kindneſs, 


All uſe cf quirtance; 
I The Nobleſt'mind he carries, 
That ever govern'd man. 


Ile keep you company. 


tus diſcomentedly like himſelf. 
= Yentig. Moſt honoured T:mon, 


And call him to long peace : - 


I deriv'd liberty. 
- Tim. O by no meanes, 


a Ventigins : you aid my Love, 
| va 


Ape. The moſt accurſed thou that Rill ofnitſt ir, 
2 Thou art going to Lord Timon Feaſt, 

Ape. 1, to ſee meat fill Knaves, and Wine hear fooles. 
Ape. Thou arc a foole co bid me farewel twice. 


Ape. Shouldſt have kept one to thy ſelf, for I mean to 


Ape. No 1 will do nothing at thy bidding ; 


a'th' Aﬀſe, 


And taſt Lord Timers bounty : he outgoes 


2 He powresit out: Plutys the god of gold 
Is but his Steward ; no meed but he repaies 
Seven-fold above ic ſelf: No gift ro him, 
Bur breeds the giver a return : exceeding 


2 Long may he live in Fottunes s Shall wein? 
Exeun., | 


Hoboyes Playing, Lond Muſick. 


A great Banquet ſery'd in : and then, Enter Lord Timon, the 
States, the Athenian Lords, Ventigins which Timon redee- 
med from priſon. Then comes dropping after all, Apenan- 


Ic hath pleas*d the gods ro remember my fathers ags, \. 


Heis gone happy, and has lefe me rich.: 

Then, as in grateful Vercue I am bound 

To your free hearc, I do-recurn thoſe Talents - - 
Doubled with thankes and ſervice, from whoſe hel 


_ 


P 


. PM 
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— Tmonof Athens. 


I gaveic ys ders. and chere's none 
Can «truly ſay he gives, if he receives 2 | 

If our betters play at chat game, we mnft not dare 

To imirate chem. Faults chat are rich are fair. 

Vent. A-Noble ſpirit. | 9 

Tim. Nay my Lords, Ceremony was bur devis'd at ficſt 


| To ſera gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 


Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere 'tis ſhown : 
Bur where there is true friendſhip, there needs none. 
Pray fir, more welcome 3re ye to my Fortunes, 
Then my Fortunes ro-mes _ 
1 Lord. My Lord; we alwaies have confelt ic, 
Ape, Ho, ho, confelt ir? .hang'dic ? have you not ? 
Tim. O A , you are welcome, 
Ape. No : you ſhall nor make me welcome. 
I come to have thee chruſt me out of doores, 

Tim. Fye, th'art a Churle, ye have got a humour chere 

Does not become a man, tis much to blame ; 
They ſay my Lords, ra fixrer brevs oft, 
Bur yond man is very angry. _ 

Go, ler him have a Table by himſelf - 
| For he-does neither affe& company, 
Not is he fit for*c indeed. Ty 

Ape. Let me tay ar thine apperil T ov, 

1 come to obſerve, 1 give thee warning on , 

T im. [take no wy of thee ; Th'art an Athentar,there- 
fore welcom : / my ſelf would have no power , prethee 
ler my mear make chee filenr, < 

Ape. 1 (corn chy meat, ewould choak me: for / ſhould 
nece Aatrer chee. Oh you gods! What a pumber of men 
eates Timon, and he ſces em not ? It grieves me to ſee fo 
many dip their meat in one mans bload, and all the mad- 
neſs1s; he cheeres them up too. ; - 

I wonder men dare trult themſelves wich men. - + 
Methinkes they ſhould invieethem wirhouc knives, 

Good for their meat, and {F#erfor cheir lives, 

There's much example toſs the fellow rhac firs next him 
now parts b!esd wi him.,. pledges the breath of him in 


a divideddrapght * is rhe readielt man to kill him, 'Tas 


| been proved,'af 7 were a huge man, 7 (ſhould fear to drink 


ar meales, Jeſt rhey ſhould ipy my wind-pipes dangerous 
notes; grear men ſhould drink with - harneſs on their 
throats. -,- - 2, 0, $45 2 

Tim. My Lord in. hearc : andler the health go round. 

2 Lord. re4 fg way y good Lord. 

Ape. Flow chis way ? A brave fellow, - He keeps his tides 
well, thoſe bealths wall make chee and hy Rate look ill, 
T :mon. g 
Heres that which is too-weak to be 2 ſinner, 

Honeſt warer, which nerelefr. man Pch'mire : 


| 


' | This and myfood arggqual, theres no 


it 1 Apemantns Grace. 
roomy ak: I ponent , 
1 pray for no man but my eif, 
k Grad mnisy never prove ſe fond, 
T » truſt naxs #n his Oath or Bond. | 
Or a Harlot for her weeping. 
Or « Dog that ſeemes a ſleeping. 
Or a keeper with my freedow, 


Feaſts are oo proud @ giv. thankes to | gods- 


ch meu. | 
Much good dich thy good heart , Apemantas. 
Tins. Caprain,.- * | 


as 


OY 


- 1They dance? They are mad women, | 


Alcibiader, your beart's in the field pow. 

eAlci. My hear is ever at your ſervice, my Lord, 

T im. You bad rather be at a breakfaft of Enemies, then 
a dinner of Friends, 

Alct, So they were bleeding new.-my Lord, theres no 
meac like em, I could wiſh my friend ar ſuch a Feaſt, 

Ape. Would all choſe flatrerers were thine Enemies 
cheEn, that then thou might kill em2 and bid me roem, 

I Lord.Might we bur have that happineſs my Lord,tha 
you would once uſe our hearts, whereby we might expreſs 
es uu of our zeales, we ſhould think our ſelves for eyer 
pe 6 

T'im.Oh no doubt my good Friends, but che gods them- 
(elves have provided ghar | ſhall have much belpfrom you: 
how had you been my Friends elſe? Why have you that 
charitable cicle from thouſands ? Did not you chief 
belong ro my heart? 7 have cold more of you to my ſelf, 
chen you can with modeſty ſpeak in your own behalf. 
And thus fat 7 confirm you. Oh you gods ( think 7) 
what need we have any Friends; if we ſhould nee 
have need of em ? They were the moſt needleſs Grez- 
tures living ; ſhould we. nere have uſe, for em? And 
would molt reſemble ſweer Inſtruments hung up in Caſes, 
that keep their ſounds cothemſelves. Why 7 have often 


weare born to do benefirs. And what better or prope- 
rer can we call our own, then. the riches. of our friends? 
Oh what a precious comfort tis to have ſomany like Bro- 
thers commanding one anothers Fortunes ! Oh joyes, 
e*ne made away ere't can be born , mine eycs cannoc 


to you. | 
Ape, Thou weep'ſt ro make chem drink Timon. 
2 Lord. Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
And at chat inſtanr; like a babe ſprung up. 
eFpe. Ho, ho; I laugh co think char babea baſtard, 
3 Lord. I promiſe you my Lord you mov'd me much. | 
Ape. Much. | as 


Sound Tucket. Emer the Makers of Amazons with 
Lmtes in thetr hands, dancing and playing. 


Tir. What meanes chat Trumpe ? How now? 


| Emer Servant. 

Go Pleaſe you my Lord, there are cercaip Ladies 

Motlt defirous of admittance. 

T im. Ladies ? Whar are their wills ? 

Ser. There comes with chem a fore-runner my Lord, 
which beares thac office, co fignifie cheir pleaſures. 

 T ws. Ipray let them be admirted, 

Enter Cupid with the Mah of Ladies. 

(Cp. Hail co thee worthy T mos. and to all char of 
his Bounties taſt : the five bet Sences acknowledge thee 
" Patron , and come freely to gratulace chy plenteous 
om. | | | wy 
There raft, touch all, pleas'd from chy Table riſe: 

They only now come bur to Feaſt thine « 
Tim, Their welcom all, ler em have kind admittance. 


| Muſick make their welcom, 


Las: You ſee myLord, how ample yeare belov'd, 
Ape. Hoyday, LINE” P DAETI 

Whar a ſweep of vanity comes, this way... 

Like 


—_———_—_—— 
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- 


wiſhs my ſelfpoorer , chat I might come neerer to you: | 


hold out water me chinkes co forget their faults. Idrink| 
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Like Madneſle is che ory of wedite. ©. 57 60 
As this pomp ſhews t6 alictle oyle and rogt.../ 1. .-: 
We make our ſelves fools, to.diſporg our ſelves, , 
And ſpend our Flarteries, to drink thoſe men, 
Upon whoſe age. wevoid'ic up. agen 
Wich poiſonays Sprghe and Envy.. -_ x 
Who lives, ;thzx;4-uot deprayed, or depraves ; . 
Who dies,. that bears-nor one{purn to their graves .. 
Of cheir friends gift : | |... 
I ſhould fear, thoſe thaxg dance beforeme vow, _, . © 
Would one day ſtamp upon ine z | Eas been done,. 
Men ſhut cheis doors againſt a ſetting Sunne.} - ©; , 
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Hoboyes, and ceaſe. 


L 
a 


Tim. You have. done our pleaſures. | 

Much grace (fair Ladies) . 

&s a fair faſhion on our entertainment, 

'Which was nothalf ſo beauriful, and kind ; ; 
Yaubaveadded> worth unto'r, and hvely luſter,' . 
And encercain'd me with mine own device. 

| an t0:thayk you for tr. 


> 


'-8- . Lord, My Lord you take us even at the beſt. a 


5 


Q.- 


* - I 


2s 


Tispitty Bounty had not cies behind; INT 
That man might nere be wretched for his mind. + . , 


' *I, Lord. Where be our men? | Ne. 
| Seri. HeremyLordin ceadivefie.: 1; -Þ | a” 
| .'2:: Lord. Our horſes. + -y9o1 Wes: 110% os 


' Tim. O my Friends ; Ex £9 | 

] have one word.tefay to you :Look you, my good Lord : 
I mult incredr you hobour me ſo much, | 
As toadvancethis Jewel, accept, and Wear it, - 

Kind my Lord. ; | 


d, ' 1, Lord. Iam ſofarre already in-your gifts, 


| All. So arewe all. | © þ 
1; & / Enter 4 Servant. | 


newly alighted, and comg toViſir you, 
\ Tix: Thty ace! fairly welcome. 
| 111094: Emer Flavins. 


ESQ 


dbes COBcerh you ncers, 7 9922. ; | 
Tin. Neer? why thenanother cime Ile hear thee. 

I prethee let's be provided rodhew'sbem. entercainment, 
| Fla. 1 ſcarce know how. © 0 
coi Emer another Servant, — 
Ser; May it plegie your bonovr;/Lord Lvcins 
(Our of his free Love) hath preſemedco you 7+. - 


Four Milk-white Horſes; apt ip Silver + 0's 
| T:m. ſhall accept them fauly:Jerthe Preſents . - 
= vertnly entertan'd. ET 
BIY) 


| When all's ſpent; he's be crot® then, and he coulg : 96. 


The Lords riſe from Table, with much adoring of Tinsin,ond 
"bo fig om lnuveach ſingle out an Amazon, end.ol 
Dance, wen with women, #' lofty fra or two to he 


eſpe. Faich for the work is filthy, and would not bfld 


< ' faking, T:doube me. © | 4% 

Þ : Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. ; ; 

r Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves. ky 

X All Lz. Mot thankfully , my Lords Exe 
| Fla. My Lords. 35 tgth,* R 
| Tim. The little Casket, brin . e hicher, tr, / 
| Pla. Yes, my Lotd. More Jawels' yet?:: - _ 2 
There is no crofling him in's hunjour, 4 mT 
'Elſe I (ould tell him well, 4fairh-Efbould, L 


| Ser My Lord, there are certain Novles of the Senar 


| Fla. Theſeech your Honour,  vouchſaf= me 2" ord, It 


—_ 


p* | +» Timowof Athens. - 


Ile call to you. 


to hunt with him 
1Grey-hounds, 


words the other day of 
becauſe you Jik'd 1t,- 
I L, Oh, beſeech you, 


man can juſjl 
my friends aRorR: 


—_— 


Tim. lle hunt with him. gs) 
Andlet them be received, 'not without fair Reward. 
Fla. What will this. cometo?'- + 
He commands us t6 
our of an-empry.Co 
Nor will he know his. purſe; or yield me this, *- | 
To thew him what a Beggarhis hare is, © [ff 2,4 
Being of no power r& make highvi 
His promiſes) flye ſo 
That what he-ſpeaks is all in deb; o 
7] Heis ſo kind;. chat he now pai | 
His L1nds pur.ro their Books 
Gently pur out of office;'ete 'Þ'Were forced: | 
Happier is he that has nofriend rofced, 


On 


{ ,0 0 71 Bmter Athird Sau OT 
How now ?, Whatnewsy © 2g 

3« Ser. Pleaſe you my Lord, « 
man Lord" Lacyllus, ericreats' your compaiy t0' morrow, 
, andha'\fent your hothot 4wo brace of 


vide; afid-give-great' gifts, and all | 
UB 10 230773 II YC 


F& 7s 
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Then ſuch thar do e'ne Enemies exceed, - | 
I bleed inwardly for my'Kord-\ {975 14 5300 Bfii:Contpges 
| Tim. You doyour ſelves much wrong, +\'! | :-+/> 


You bate:too much of your own merits. 
Here-my Lord, a trifle of our Jove. LOVE 
2 Lord. With more then common thanks” ©: - 
I will receive ir;- L000 Sf 
3 Lord. O has the very ſoul:of bounty. $. 
Tim. Andnow I remember my Lord, you gave o007d” 
a Bay Cowſerl rode on. Tis yours: 


you, pardon me, my Lord; inthat.” 
T im. You may take my word' my '\Lord't* I-know: no 
praiſe, bur whaths does affeR?'l weigh 
on With mine own? Ile tet you true, | 
”7 pd” ' 


All L:r. O nonefo welcome. " 
T im. I take all, and" your ſeveral viſieations.” 

-] 0 kind co heart, tis not enough to vive : 
; | Me thinks, I could deal kingda 
- .;| And nerebe weary, Alcibiades, 

Thou arr a Souldier, thereforeſetdom rich, 

I: comes in charity ro-thee;; for all thy livin 
Is*mongſt the dead: and all the Lands chou haſt 
Lye1n a pitchr-field, 

Ales. 1 defie Lind, my Lord. 

. L Lord, Weare ſo vertuoufly bound. 
Tim. And ſoam I to you. -- 
| 2 ford. rom”, endeer'd, 
:; Tim. All to you. Lights, more Lights, more Light. 
. "I Lord, Thieheft of Happines C_— 
Keep-with you Lord Timer. - 

o_ wy for his friends, # 

{per Whara coils here, (etving of becks, and juttine 
out of bummes, 1 doube "winrher thei lexzs' be wonk 
chefurimes thatare given for *em. | | 
Friendſhips full of dreggs, 


x » 


Me thinks falſe hearts ſhould never have ſourid les 
Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on Coutt'fizs. 
Tim. Now eApermantns 
[ would be good to thee. 
Aper. Nay ile nothing 5 
..-therewguld be noneleft ror 
wouldſt finne the faftet.. T 
= me ) chou wilt give away 
'Whar need theſe Feaſts, 
| L 1 


Pomps , 
+. 


hat 


Wiſhes good, © 
beyond tits fares th Do | 
wes for'ev'ry word: {| 
& mtereſt fot't; '- 
. 'Well, 


1s co fy friends, 


» Honour, an&Fotcunes, | 


(if chou wert not ſullen) 


for if 1 ſhould' be brib'd too; 
ail upon thee; and 'then chu 


hou 'giviſt ſo" long Tapes (1] | 
chy ſelf in rap Tet \ 
? 
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Tim. Nay, and you begin to cail on Society once, I 


am ſworn not to give regard to you. Farewell," and come 

'wath bercer Muſick. 1:3: bod ll a It; Ext. 

| pers: Se; $hou wilt not hear: me now, tliou ſhalr nor 

then. Ile lock thy heaven from thee: - 

Oh chat mens ears ſhould be = 
xit. 


'To Counſell deaf, buc not to Aatrety. 
| Enter a Stnator . 

'; Sex. And late five thouſand : co Yarro and to Ifdore 
He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former ſumme, 
'Which makes ic:five and. cyenty;. Still in motion 
Of raging waſte ? it =4- 1.3 it Will nor. 

IfI want Gold,; teal bur a rs Dog, © 
And give it T wor, Whythe coyneq Gold. 
If Lyoyld.ſell my horſe, and buy-rwency more 
Berter chen be; why give my horſe to 7 :mmor. 


{Aske nothingy igiwe it himyir, Foals me firaighr 
An able Hotſe: No. Porter.at his gate, 


Bur rather one thar ſmiles, and flill invites 
All that paſſe by. It cannot bold; no reaſon 
Can-found his ſtare in ſafety, Caphis hoa. v: 
 » Emer Caphis, 
Caph, Here fir, what is your pleaſure? * .. : . 
Sex. Ge: on your cloak, and haſte you to L&td Timon 
Importune him for my monies, be not ceaft | 
Wich flight denjal 5 nor then filenc'd, then 
Commend meto your: Maſter, and the Cap' 4 
Plaics in ghe right band, thus : bur cell him firral 
y uſes cry to me; I muſt ſerve my turn 

Quyzof, ;mine pwn, his daies and crimes are paſt, 
And my: xekances.0n bis! fraſted dares wx 
Hive faur;m1y credic, I love and honour him, ' 

ut, mult, 80x break my back, co heal his finger. 

mrmediare ate my needs, and my relief 
[Muſt not be toſt and turn'd-ro me in words, 
{Bur find ſupply :ummediace,” Ger yourgone, 
|Put-on a moſt importunaze aſpeR, ... 
'A viſage of-demand+ for I dofear _ 
;When every feather ſticks in his own Wing, 
Lord Timen will be left a naked} gull, 
"Which flaſhes,now a Phenix, get. you gone. 

Ca. 1 oofir. 1 
| Sen. I goe fur ? 
Take the Bonds along with you, 
'And have the dates in. Come. 
| Ca. 1 will Sir. 1164 
Sen. Goe. Tn 


CO 


- 


4 
Exenunt. 


" Emer Steward, with many Bills in his hand, 
" Stew. No of no ſtop, fk ſenſeleſle of expence, 
Thar he will.neither know how-co maintain ic, 
Norceaſc his flow of Rior. Takes no account - 
| How things go from bim,. nor ceſume no care 
Of what 15 t6 continue z; never mind 
| Was to be ſounwiſe, to be ſo kind. 
| What ſhall /bedone, he will not hear, till feel : 
muſt be.cound.yich him, now he comes from hunting, 


ic, fig fieaticr.” - - + 10}: 
(111, Enter Caphis, Hidare, and Varro. 


| Cs, | d:cyen-Y/arre, har; you come for money ? 
' Va, 22hyour buſinefle roo? 1 
' Cap, \ "<a 00, Jfidere? - © «11 

1530s |, ; Tra 7p 21963"! 
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Tocallu 
Thacwich your other! Noble 
In giving him his right. 
Tim. Mine honeſt friend, | 
1 prethee but repair'to me next morning} © '' 
. Cap. Naygood my Lord, DB.AL 2180 

Tim. Contain thyſelf g00 
Var. One Yarro's ſervant, myg 


Cap. Would we were all diſcharg' P120 of 


Var. I fear it. ' (G4 97197» 01 2W9rtt 
Cap. Here comes the 'Lotd,-* 00} Ent 
Enter Timon, and bs Tam.” 


T:#s. So ſoon as dinners done, wet'l fotthaga 
My Alcibiades. With'the,: What's your will'? 


Cap. My Lord, hete is a note of cettain dues: - 
Tim. Dues? whence areyou? * '' i 
Cap. Of Athens here s my Lord. ; L x ; 


Tim, Goeto my 


eward, 
Cap. Pleaſe it'your Lordſhip, he hath 
To the ſucceſſion of new daies this moneth : 
My Maſter is awak'd by gtear occaſion, ** 

his owt1,* and humbly prays* you, 
parts, you'll fute, 


dfriend.t« | 7 
o0d'Lord; 


— 


WW 
a 
Tithed 

by 121 i 
*Ft 
Wk oY | 
put me off Th) We 


i 


4+] 


Ifid. From 1jidore, he humbly prays your ſpeedy pay. 


Ment, - 


Cap. If you did know my Lord, my Maſters wants. 


Yar. Twas due on forfeiture my Lord, fix weeks, and 


{/id. Your Steward puts me off my 'Lord;and T | . 


Tim. Give mebreath : 


Am ſent expreſſely to your Lordſhip. 


I dobefeech you good my Lords keep on, © 
Ile wait upon you inſtantly. Come hicher: pray you - 
How goes the world that / am thus encountred | 
With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, 
And thederention, lon 


© ſince due debts 
Againſt my Honour? | . 


Stew. Pleaſe you Gentlemen, 


The time'is unagreeable to this buſineſſe ; 
Y our imporcunacy ceaſe,ill after dinner, 
That / may make his Lordſhip underſtand 
Wherefore you are no paid. 


Tm, Do ſo my friends, ſeethem well entercain'd, 


Stew. Pray draw neere. 


Ext. 


Emer Apemantus and Fool. 
Caph. Stay, ttay, herecomes the Fool with Apemar- 


tws, lers ha ſome ſport with em. 


Var. Hang him, heel abuſe us. 
T1/id. A plague upon him dog. 


Var. How doſt Fool ? 


Ape. Doft Dialogue with thy ſhadow # 
Var, Iſpeak noc 1o thee. 
Ape. No tis to thy ſelf. Come away. 
Tjid. There's the Fool han 
Ape. No thou ſtandſ fingle, thou art not on him yer. 
Cap. Where's the fool now ? 
Ape. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor Rogues and 


All.: What are we 
Ape. Aſles. 

All. Why ? , 
Ape. That you askeme 


on your back already. 


Uſurers men, Bauds berween Gold and want, 
Apemantus ? 


k 


Al.. Gramercies good Fool : 


How does your Miſtriſs ? 


| what you are, and do not know 
your ſelves. Speak ro em'fool. 
| Fool, How do you Gentlemen ? 


L = 
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© Timon of Athens. 


a 


"Fool She's ; Ee ſecring on water to ſcald ſuch Chick- 
ens as you are. Would we could ſce Fo at Corinth, 
He. Good rp $a Th | 


1 Emer Page, 

Foot. Look you, here comes my Maſters Page. 

Page. Why how now rey” ? what do pou in this 
wiſe company? "= 

_ thou 
pe. Would { had a Rod in my mouth, char I might 
ak thee-proactably. 
- Boy. Prethee Apermantns read me the ſuperſcriprion of 
cheſe Letrers, know not which is which. 
Ape. Canft not read ? 
. Page. No. | 
- Ape. There will lictle Learning, die thzn char day _ 
art. hang'd. This is to Lord Timen, this 10 Alcibiades- 0 
thou jag wo a mo. and thot's n hh 7 
» Thou waſtw a and c alc famiſh 4 
pak. V7 + COT 
Anſwer noc,.L am gone. 

Ape. E*ne ſo thou out-runſt grace, 

Fool I will go with you to Lord 7 ions. 

Food. Will: you leave me there ? 

Ape. 1£ Tine tay at home: 

You chree- ſerve three Uſerers ? 

All.I would _y ſerv'd us. 

 Aper. Sowould 

As good a trick as ever Hangman ſerv'd thief, 

Fool. Are you tee Ulurers men? 

Al. I Fook.: | 
Fool. I think-no. Ukurer, .but has a fool to his Nelly 
My' Miftris 1s. ane, and I am her: fool - when men come. 
to borrow of your Maſters, they approach ſadly, and g0 
way mertily : bur. chey entermy Maſters houle per 

and go away-ſedly. The reaſon of this ? 

Far. I could render one. in 

; Ape: Do ir: then, | char we may account thee a Whore- 
alter, and. 3 Knave, which normichiianding thee ſhalc 
be no. leſs efieemed, 

Var. What is a Whoremaſter fool? _ 

Foel. A fool:;itt | good cloarhes , and fomerting like 
thee. 'Tis a ſpirie, ſometime” appeares like a Lord; ſome- 
time like a Lawyer, - ſometime like a Philoſopher, with! 
wo ſtones more then's arrificial one. ; He is very ofcen like 
2 Khighc ; and generally, in: all ſhapes that man goes 
up and doyyn-in,; from fonrſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit 
'walkes in, 

Var. Thou art nor alrogether : a fool. 
F Foel. Nor thou alrogether ia, Wife man, 
Mo_ a$ 4 have, fo much wir thou laclft. 


| nſwer might have become Apermanins, 
| z $44 ahce, =_ comes Lord T 1m1on. 


3 t, 


$6 


_ Excer Times, Steward. 


| a) Come wich me ( fool.) come. 
I.dp not alwaies follow Lover , elder Broker ans 


Woman, ſomecime the Philoſopher, As [can bid thee ſpeak. 
| Stew. Pray:you walk near, Stew, Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts. 
le ſpeak with you anon. Exeunt.| Tim. Andin ſomeſore theſe wants of ——— ctown'd 
Tim, You make me marvel .wherefore cre this time | That 7 account chem-bleſſings. - For 'by theſe - 
Had you nor ful ine my Rare before me , {Shall 7 cry: friends. Youſhall perceive i+ - 4 
That I might. ergted my expence How you miſtake my forrunes:.. \ 
Ay Thad lewe efmeanes. -:- 1 amiwealchyin my friends. 
|: Stew: You-would nor hear me: Ws Soet Fiona Servilim * 
| ci! we * Mt = Lll By Enter 


'| V Vith drunken ſpilch of V Vine ;. when. every Room , ::| 


| Theſe flies are couches 


I 


- wW- 


;T þ - 


many leiſures / aropor'd.-. 
Tim. Goto: 


Perchance ſome fingle vancages. you coo, 
V'Vhen-my /indiſpottiqn put you back.,. 
And char-unaptneſs MAS6y0u Siniſter, - 
Thus roexcuſe your ſelf. \- : ; -;- 

Stew. O-my-good Lord, 3 
Ar many times I brought 4 1n my 2Ccompts, - 
| Liid them before you, -yob; would throw Fs off, 
And ſay you found.them jp,mine boneſty,,, + 
VVhen for ſometriflipg-preſenc yau haye bid me .... 
Return ſo much, / heck my.head, and: Wepet -O 
Yea agairft th*Authority of. manners, pray'dygu 
To hold your hand more cloſe I; did endure 
Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight checks, when. have: \ 
Prompted you in the ebbe of your eftateg,:5c1\ 1: 
And your great flow of debts ;, my dear lov'd Lord, 
Though you hee now: (t6o-bre)) yer now's atune 
The preateſt of your having, lackes a bolfyr191 ni 
To pay your preſent debts: « 6 | 

Tim. {ct all my Lvidbe-ſold. ring vel 

Stew." Tis all engag6, ſome: forfeited and gone, 
And whatremaines will hardly top HEMP; = 
Of preſent ques; the future comes apace : 
VVhac ſhall defend the interim, and at lengh 
How goes our reckning.? 

Tim. To Lacedemondid my Lind extend. . | 

Stew. O my good Lord, the world is buta yorld, 
VVere it all yours, togiveitin a breath, 
How quickly were it gone ? 

Tim. You tell me true. 

Stew. If you ſuſpe my Husbandry ot Falſbood , , 
Call me beforethe exaceſt Auditors, 1: 
And ſet me onthe proof. So ____— bleſsme , 
V'Vhen all our Offices have been oppr 
VVirh riotous Feeders, when our _ haye wept. 


Arn 
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Hath blaz'd wich Lights, and braid with Maaftcelbe, 
I have retir'd me to a waſtful cocke, «+11 
And ſer mine eyesat flow. 

T 1m. Prethee no more. 

Stew. Heavens have Iſaid, the bounty of-echis Lord !- 
How many prodigal birs have Slaves and Peazants | 
This pight englurted : wha is not T 7mongs): 

Whar beart, head, ſword, force meanes, butis L. T awons 31 
Great T;mon, Noble, Worthy, Royal Timon: | 
Ah, when the meanes are gone, that buy thispraiſe, 

The breath is gone, whereof this praiſe 1s'made: 

Feaſt won, faſt loſt ; one cloud -of Winter romp 


; ; 


Tim. Come ſermon me nofurcher. ; 

No villandus bounty yer hath palt my heart 4 1 - 
Unwiſely, nor ignobly have I given. 

Why doft thou \ weep, can(t thou the conſgience lack, - 
To think I ſhall lack friends: ſecure thy hearr, 

If I would broach the veſſels of my love, 

{ And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing, 

Men, and mens fortunes could 7 frankly ule 


Ta” 


| 67h 
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Emer three Servants, oO 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. POTOI v8: Y 
Tm. 1 will diſparctiyouTſeverally, 7-19 54h 

You to Lord Lacins; toLotd Diihlthis you , Finmred with 

| ts Honour to day ;-you't6 yenins ;/ commend me to 

their loves, and 7 am proud ye my occafions have 
found time co uſeem roward a ſupply of money 2 tet the 
requeſt be fifry Talents," (2 ft 22 | 
Flaw AS'yon hive fid!'y thiy'Lord, 
Stew. Lord #29d Dabullss? Humb. 
T :m. Go you fit ro the Senators';'-- - = 

Of whotti7@efitoche States befilealch, I have | © 

Deſervd c\R'Beffing 3" bid'ethi4efid-o'rh” inftatic-- 

A thouſand Talefits rome; 7! 5 7o-: , 

| "Stew. I bitvebaeibeld®'152 '- 14, 

{ For that /knewir the tri6ſt $Erierat way ) 

To themitd ale ybur Sight, an# your Name, 

Bur they d&Thake their ads; and'lam here | 00 

No richer in rerurt. © © arty 4 | 
rang wry _ | | 3OY 

* Stew. anſwer ina joynrand corporate voyce, 

Thar no ihey afe arfall, wanie'Tteaſure, corner 

Do what they would, ate forty: you are Honourable, 

Bur yer they could haye wiſhrz they know nor, '-* 577 

Something h&rh beets amiſs /xNoble Nacure '- |! 

May catch a wrench ; would all were well ; *tis piry ». | 

And ſointending other ſerious matters, | 

After diftaffil lookes ;- and rheſ& hard FraQtions, 

With certain half-caps, and cold moving nods, 


£6 + # 


They froze me into Silence. | 
Tm. You gods reward them +1 TE 
Prychee vawI6ok aheerly..Thefe old Fellowes 1. 


Have their ingratitude im then} Herewirary : -- 
Their bloud i#&&"d;*cis cold, icfeldom flowes, ' 
Tis lack of kindlywarmeb; theyare nor kind ; - 


| good Lard;/a Noble Getirleman'cis, if tie would nor kee 


time to lend money, eſpecially upon barefriendſhip 


well 


4. 


. -— —— c-_ 


1D » Ws 
Flex. His health is well fir. - 50919747 14 
Loc. 1 am tighr glad that his health is well Gr : and what 
haſt thou there under thy Clotk, -pretty Flamimus? 


Flam-Faith, nothiig but 3h empry boxSir/wtich ininy 
Lords behalf, 7 come 4b4mrear:your hohour t6 ſupply , 


who having great and inſtant occaſion to ufe fifty Talents; | 


hath ſent to your Lordſhip to furniſh himbnoching doubr- 
ing your Pg affiſfazce therein.” i | blu," nb | 
Lne. L1,lz,12, 1a: Nothing doubtingſtyes he ? Alas 


ſo good a houſe. Many a' tittie and'ofren// hadin'd wh 

bim, and told him on'r, and come agaitedfopper-ro/ him 

ON purpoſe, to have him ſpend leſs, ana yet he would em. 

brace no &bunſel, take rio'watning by CPT—_ every 

man-hay his faulc, and bonefty is his.: 7trardld him on's; 

but 7 could nere ger him'from'r. Q 5 01” 

300 Emter Sewyart, with Witte." | 
Ser, Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the Wine, 
Lins. Flaminins, I have noted thee alwatesiwite, 

Heres co thee. e610 5102417 -T10/ WON. ON Sf <1 
Flam. Your ares 6 ee ws yourplexfure. | 
Exci. I have obſerved':thee alwaies'for-'a cowardly 

prompr ſpirir, give thee thy 'due, and onerharknowes 

what belongs to reaſon z and cant uſe the timewell, if the 
cime uſe thee well, Good partsin rhee 4 get you- gone fir- 
rah. Dcaw nearer honeſt Flaminins. Thy Lord'scxs bopnti- 
ful Gentleman, bur thou arrwife, and thouknowelt wel) 
enongh ( although rhou /com'/@ to- me }crhar' this is no 


; 
, 


wichour ſecurity. Heres 'three .So/idates:for''rhee,. good 
Boywink-ar me, andſay -thouſaw'ſt mer not; Fare thee 


Flam. bc poſlible theworldſhould'ſo-much Giffer 


And Nitiife,”i#if growes again toward earth, ' 
Is faſkion'd forthe/joutney, dull-and heavy. 
to-Pentidins { prochee be not ſad, 
Thou arr true, and honeſt j" ingeniouſly 7 ſpeak, 
No blame belongs to thee :) YVontideus larely | 

ried his Father, by whoſe death he's Repp'd © = 
nto-#Srearefiate + whenthewaspeor, 
Impriſon'dy*#ndin ſcarcity of Friends, refit 4,1 
I cleer'd him with five Talenes z'Greethim from me, 
ater 900d neceſſicy .- 


ouches his Friend; which crives © be remembred 
ich choſefive Talents ; that had, give't theſe Fellowes 

[To whom 'cibififtant due, 'Nev'r ſpeak, or think, 
That T :96#4fottunes 'mong bis friends can fink. . 
} Stew. 1would 7 could not thinkit i ei 
Thar thought is Bounries Foe: - | 
Being free it ſelf;;icthinkes all others ſo, - 
; #44 4 


F | ' 


Fxedie, | 


3 F: 


Flan ag to ſpeak with « Lord from bis Maſter, 
| & als 1 a ſervant to him.” "kb 
| Ser. 1 have old my Lord of you, hets coming down to 

Ol. uk VAT I x Wrlk'3> £ TY 
7 Flam. 1 thank you Sir. 
[ROS or ETC 
: $i {ardz::on ted moternd! nm bat mil 
|- Lac. One of Lord Timonsmen/d\A'Gife 7 watrant. 

y this his cight+: 2 dreampriiof'a Silver Bufork and 
wre to night. Plawrincus. Flaminius, you're ve- 


welcome fir, -Filt mgiforme” Wine: And 


% 


BIS <\k 


', And we alivethac liv'd?: Fiy:damned 'baſeneſs-: 


|which I hear from comman'rumours,; 'nowTord Times 


To him that worſhips thee. - -! Bol 
Luwth . Now 7 fee thou'art a Fool; 'and fie for thy 

' Maſter, ? 5187 6 | Exit Lucas. 
Fla. May theſe add to the number that may ſcald chee : 

Lermalcen Coyn be chy damnation, // +: 

Thou diſeaſe of a Friend; and'not himſelf; i-:-i | 

Has friendſhip ſuch a fatne and milkyhearc, ''-/' 

It curnes inleſs then two nights ? O you gods ! | 

[ feel my Maſters pafſion;» 'This Slave unto his honour, 

Has'my Lords meat in him » [11% 

VVhy ſhould ic chrive,” and come to Nucritnetit, 

VVhen he is turn'd to poyſon ? 

O may diſeaſes only work upor't: NZ 19" 

And when he's flick co death, der not chat pare of Nure 

Which —_— paid for, be of any power; - 4 

To expel 8, bur protege hour, 5 Ox: 


LY 


PRs PE. _w_ Lacs vb three ftraxgers. 

-Whot Tinnen? He ts.my very good friend 

and an honourable mn t NYIOEY : 
I, We know him.for no leſs, - chough we are bur firan- 

gers to-him. Bur 7 can'cel{ yon onething my Lord ,” and 


happy houres are done and paſt, 'and his Hite ſbfinkes 
from him. | 12012 Boy AY 

Luc. 'Fye no, do*not believe it : he'catinor want for 
money. believe ran 994 101 bank yet oor! © 
+ 2, Bur believe you this -my:Lord; * that nor Te 
one of his men was with the Loxd Lacwilles, yr Ju 


Gentlemanof Achens; thy very bounrifal good Lotd +nd | 
Maſter; Ry v2 $471 a t32 6p | 


* what 


(hip oye TIRES 74 cc y _—_— 


[many Talents, nay urg'd exrreamly forte; "ati ſhewed 


A nw ew 4 oo oo. wy _ 
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} 
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| Lact. Ha? 


= TIED 
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what necefl ſity belong long'd.ro'cy and. yer was deny'd, :... 
Lc. - AIRES Cn» 1% C5 ITT ct: , 
2. ae) £54 deny'd my Lord. 


R Luc- 


| a e caſe, was that 2. Now before, the 
oods Jl 221th [rk that honourable man? 
There was very little bonour ſhew'din chats Ear, my own 
pin, lu eel coſeſl, Thave reogred ſome mall 
kindneſſes fram.him, as, Maney, Phite, Jewels, and fuch 
like Trifles; nothing compating ro his : yet had he mi- 
Rook him, and ſent to, me, I, ſhould here have denyed 
his, occafiop ſ@ many, Talents. +... +} ,c 


| hy beer Servpiete F by Ty 
« Servil. Yeg, by good bap.yonders, my Lord, 4. have 
yer. to ſes Ms honour. hoyour' Lord. :.. 
Lok... ?. You. are kin ly; mer fir. Fartheyell, 


commend me tothy honourable vertuous Lord, my ve- 
ry exquifrefriend... Me) 
 Servil. Miy it pleaſe your Honor, my Lord hath ſent 
whart has he ſent? Lam ſo much endeered 
to that Locd ; be*s ever ſending : how ſhall I chank, bim 
chink'ſt thou ? And,whar hashe ſent now, 2. . 


Serv.,, Has only, ſenc ..his.-preſent occaſion now my 


x" 


Lord : requeſting your Lordſhip reſupply his 1altant uſe 


with ſo. many, Falents. x LMS 2'Y 
Luci. Tknow his Lordſhip is bu: merry wich me, 

He cannot want fifry five huadred Talents. | 

' Servil. Butin the mean time he; wants lefſe, my Lord, 
If his occafion,were not yertoous, 

[ ſhould nor urge it halfe ſo faichfully. 

Luc. Dot thou ſpeak ſeriouſly Serwilins. . | 
Ser. Upon my ſoul *cis true Sir. FOR PO 

Lnc. What a wicked Bealt was I to disfurniſh my 
elf againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha-(hewn 
my ſelf honourable ?. how unluckily' it ;hapned , , chat I 
ſhould purchaſe the day before for a lictle part, .apd undoe 
a gfeac deal of honot ? Servilizs, now before the gods / 


' [am nx able rodo (the more beaſt I ſay ) I was-ſending 


touſe Lord Timm my ſelf, theſe gemtlemen.c2n wirneſle; 
but 1 would nor for the wealth of Achens Thad don't now. 
Commend me bouncifully to his good: Lord(hyp, and 1 
hope his honour will; conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe 
I have no power tobe kind. And ell him cis from me, 
1count ir one of my greateſt afflitions ſay, that I cannor 
pleaſure ſuch an honorable Gentleman. Goo Servilms 
will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe mine own- words 
to him ? *Y "4g 
' Ser. Yes fir, I (hall, E xut Servilins. 
Luct, Ile iook you out a gaod rurn Serwliws. 

True as you. ſaid, 7:mor is {hrunk indeed, . ., 
And he.che*cs once deny'd will hardly ſpecd. . 
' I, Doz you obſerve this Hoſtul;ns ? 
2, 1, t00 well. X | OREN 
| I, Why this is the worlds ſoul, 
And jult of the ſame peece MY oP 
kevery Flatterers ſport : -who can call him his friend 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? For in my knowing, | 
|Timzex has been this Lords Father, — 
And kept his credit with his purſe : 113 
Supported his eftare, nay Timers MONEY _ |, - . 
Has paid his men: their wages, He here drinks, 
a 0x5 Silver treads upon WF , | 

nd yer, oh ſee rhe-monſirouſneſſe of ,man, ..,.. 
When HY Gat an ungrateful [ſhape e,.., 


Exit. 
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1 
0 
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fe ro Si him (in reſpeR of his) 
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| What charitable men affordico Bepgers, 02 


as 


3. Religiongroans aviey © (1 5 V | 
I, For mine own part;*/-never tafted T jmmow it} tity life, 
Nor came any of his bounties over me, 

To mark me for his friend. Yer / proteſt, 

For his right Noble mind, illuftrious vercue, 
And honourable Carriage, .- vY 5rh 

Had his neceflity made uſe of me, 

[would have put my wealthinto Donation, 
And the beſt balf ſhould have return'd ro-him, 

So much 7 love his heart : Bar [' perceive; 

Men muſt learn now with pitty to diſpence.  -. 
For policy fits above Conſcience. 


Enter « third ſcruam with Sexmproniis,aucher 
. of T imons Friends. 


s Sewp. Muſt he needs trouble me in'r-2: Hum. 


"Boye all others ? " 't| 


He might have tried, Lord'Lacins, or Lacullus, 

And now Ventidizs is wealthy to, © © tn 

Whom he redeen?'d fromsptiſon. All theſe - 

Owe their Eſtates unto him, 6/01 

Ser. My Lord, | 2127; 1 
They haye all-been touct?/d,and all are found bafe-Mettle, 
For they have all denied him. . 1 3igw | 4 
 Semp. How? have they deni'd him? 

Has Ventidins and Lucyllns deny'd him, - 


And does he ſend to me 2: Three ?: Hunah?/ , | 
| Zc ſhews buxlittle love or judgement in him. 


Muſt 7 be his laſt Refuge ? his Friend : (like Phyſicians ) 

Thar chriv'd,give him over. Muſt 7 rake th*Cure upon me? 

Has much diſgrac'd mein*c, 1'me avgry athim, : 

Thar mighe have knowgrTmy place, 1 ſee no ſenſe for*c.. - 

Bur his occafions might have wooed me firſt : 

For in my conſcience 1 was the-firſt nan 

Thar ere received gift from him. 

An does he think ſo backwardly of me now, 

That ile-requite it laſt ? No.z | 

$51 may prove an argument of lauyhrer 

Toth'reſt, and 'mong{t Lords I be thought a fool : 

Ide rather then the worthof thrice the ſumme, 

Had ſent to me firſt, byr:for my minds ſake : 

Ide ſuch a courage to do.him good, But now return , 

And with their faint reply, this anſwer joyne : 

Who bates mine Honour,(hall not know my. Coyn. Ex. 
Ser. Excellent : Your Lordſhips a goodly' Villain, the 


divel knew not what, be-did, when he made man Poli- 
rick ; he croſſed himſelf by*t : and I cannot think, bur 
in the end, rhe villamies of man will ſer him clear. How 
fairly chis Lord ftriyes to appear fonl? : Takes vercuous 


Copies to be wicked: like thoſe, that under bot ardent 


zeale, would ſer whole Realms on fire, of ſuch a nature is 
his policick love. ; | 

This was my Lords belt hope, now all are fled, 

Save onely the Gods. Now his friendsare dead, 

Doors that were nere acquainted with their Wards 
Many a bounteous year muſt be imploy'd 

Now to guard ſure their Maſter : 

And this is all a liberal courſe allows, - 


wait for his coming out. Then enter Lucius 
',*  » aud Horten ſous. 


_ —— _ —_ Ati 


Who cannot keep his wealch, muſt keep his houſe. Ex. 


Sur V, arro's Wan, meeting others. All Timons Creduort ts 


| 


E xexwt« 


| V ar.man. Well met, good morrow Tax and Hortenſfice, 
Titns 
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Tit. The like co.you kind  Yarre. : 
Hort. Lucius, what do we meet together f 


Bor mine is money, 
Ts. Sois cheirs, and ours: : 
| Enter Philotas, 
Lxci. And fir Philorns to0. | 
; Phi. Goodday atonce. 
£xci. Welcome Brother. 
Whar do you think the hour ? 
Phil. Labouring for Nine. . 
| Lacs. So much? 
Phil... Is not my Lord ſeen yet ? - 
Luci Not yer. : 


You muſt conſider, that a prodigal courſe 


may reach enough, and yer find licrle, 
Phil. I _—_ your fer for har. 


| Yourl Lord ſends now for Money ? 
| Hort. Moſt true, he does. 


For which I wait for money. 
| Hort. Icis againſt my bearr. 
; Luci Mark howRirange ic:ſhows, 
Timon in hi hou pay moe heme ome : 
Ande'ne as if 
And ſend: or: money bor! em. : 

Hort. I'me weary of this Chaye, 
The gods can witneſle : : - 
T know my Lord-hath ſpent of 'T;mons wealth, 
And now ingratitude, makes ic worſe then fealth, 
| Ware. Yes mine's ry goon) Crowns : 
[What's yours ? n. 
| Luci. Five thouſand mine. 


Bs Maſters confidence was above mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall'd. 

\ Emer Flaminins. 
| T it. Oneof Lord T :mows rien . 


'ro come forth ? . 

|. Flans." No, indeed he isnor. 
| -Flam, Inced not tell bim chat, 
—_— 

97041 . » Emer Stewardina Cloak, neafled. 

|; Znci. Hay-is nac that his Steward muitled {0 ? 
| He goes away:te aCloud : Call Am, (call him. 

 c[ Tit.. Dayouhear, fir ? 

2. Varre. By your leave, fir. 

Stew. Whar do yeaske of me, my friend. 

Tit. Wemwaitfor certain Money here, fir, 


[Twere ſure enoveh. 


[Thenthey would ſmile, and fawn upon his debes, 


Youdo $9 roy wrong', toſtrre me up, | 


Beleev' RS hewdiioom an end, 
[RO RDIrR ta rethoe,; he coſpend. ' - - + 


«vis Y 


EG imon of Athens. 


» Le. 1, and 1 thinkone bufineſſedo's command us all, ' For "_ ſerve knaves. | 


Phil. Iwonder-on't, he was wont to ſhine at ſeven. 
Loci. I, but the daies are waxt ſhorter wich him - 


- like cherSunnes; bur nor like his _— Ifear : 
is deepeſt Winter in Lord Timons purſe, that ts : One 
| | Me chinks he ſhould che ſooner ; his debts, 


Tit. Ile ſhew you bow r' obſerve a ſtrange event : 


 .-Titz Arid -hewears Jewels now of Tims gift, 


ſhould wear rich Jewels, 


Var. Tis much deep, and it ſhould ſeem by hum 


Luc." Flanmins? Sic, a word: pray is my Lord ready 


Tit: Wearrend his Lordſhip : Prom ſo much, 
& knows you are too 


Stew. :I, if money were as certain as your waiting, 


Why then preferr'd you not your ſurnmes and Bills 
When our falſe Maſters eat of my Lards meat ? 


'And take down th'intrefſt into their glurr? nous Mawes, 


—_ - 


 {anſwer. 
ſome orher bour, I (hould derive mich E . For tak" 


[of heath, and keeps his Chamber. 


Las. I, bur this anſwer Will fioe ;- 
Stew, Ifc twill noc ſerve, ' cis nor ſo baſe PO 


we . Varro, How? what does his 14D mut- 
cer 


3, Vero. Nomaiter what, he's poor, (and Thar's te 
ON Who can ſpeak broader, t oN he thar tas 
no houſe ro pur his head in ? Such may raile againſt grear 


buildings, 
Bis ShrSitas 
Tit. Oh here's Servilids, now we Batt FE fome 


Serv. If I. might beſeech you Gentlemen, to repair 


.: m ſoul, my Lord leafs wondroufly to Uifcontenc : his 
le cemper has forſooke him ,""he'$" thuch our 


Lwci. Many do keep their Chambers, ate not ſick 
And if itbe fo farre beyond his health, + © - 


And make a cleat yl ro the 

Servil. Good | 

Tit. Wecamot ak this for anſiver, fir, 

Flaminins within. Servilins help, my Lord » My Lord, 

R porgnting wonngeion | nf 

T im. What,are my es © a m ? 
Have I bin ever free, atid mult NP houſe y pallage 
Be my retentive enemy ? My Goal ? 
The place which I have Feafied, does it now 
(Like all Mankind) ſhew me an Iron heart 7 + 

Zxcj, Put in now Titus. 

Ti. M Lord, hereis my Bill. 

Lxci. Heres mine. 

I. YVarre. And mine, my Lord, 

2, Var, Andouts, my Lord. 

Philo. All our Bills. ' 


Tim. Knock me down with em, cleave me to the| 


Girdle. 
Lac. Alas my Lord. 
T:ms,. Cot our my heart in ſummes: . 
Tx. Mine, fifry Talents, 
Tim. Tell our my blood, 
Luc. Five thouſand Crowns, my Lord. 


Tim; Five thouſand dr ies thats 
What yours ? hn pen | 
I. Var. MyLord, 
2. Var. My Lord. 
Tim. Tear me, take me, and the gods Fall upon you. 
Exit Timon. 


Hort, Faith 7 perceive our Maſters may throw cheir caps 
at their money, theſe debrs may well be call'd deſperate 
ones, for a madman owes em. Exrun. 

Enter Timon. 

Tim. They have & ne put my breath from me the ſlaves. 
Creditors? Divels, 

Stew. My deere Lord. 

Tim. What if ic ſhould be ſo? 

Stew, My Lord. 

Tm. lle  haveir ſo. My Steward ? 

77 why Sy, $5 ends 

#8. So ficly ? bid all my fri n, 
Locins, Lucallus, ad oe: AN "ga 
Ile once more feat the Raſcals. 

Stew. O my Lord, you only ſpeak from your diſtrat- 
wy 1 there” 5 norſo much lefrto furniſh cn a mode- 
rate ladle. 
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©. Timon of Athens. 


.- 
CE SEES acid 


"Tim. Be irnotin thy care: EE Wm © 
Go Ichatge thee, invice-themall, let in the tide - 
Of Knayes-once inore : my Cook and Ile provide. Exe. 


Enter three Senators at one door, Alcibiades meeting them, 
with Attendants. © 
1 Ses. My\Lord, you have my voyce to'r, 
The fault's Bloudy 5  \ -- | 
'[is neceſſary he ſhould die : 
Nothing emboldens fin ſo much, as Mzrcy. 


- Alci, Honour, healch and compaſſion to : he Senate, 

1, Now Captain, - a 

Alci.I-am an humble Sutor to. your Ve:tues ; 

For picy is the vertue of the Law, 

And nane bur Tyrants uſe 1c cruelly. 

[r pleaſes time and Fortune to lie heavy 

afriend of mine, who in bot bloud 

Hath ſept into the Law : which is paſt depth 

To thoſe that ( without heed) do plunge into'r, 
Heis a man {ſetting his Fate aſide) of comely Vertues, 
Nor did he ſoyl che fat wich Cowardiſe. 

(And honour in him, which buies out his fault ) 

But with a Noble Pury, and fair ſpiric 

Seeing his Reputation rouch?*d co death, 

He did oppoſe his Foe ; 

And with ſuch ſober and unno'e | pifſion 

He did bzhoove his anger ere *tw1s ſpent, 

As if he had bur pro4*d an Argument. 

I Sen, You undergo too (trick a Paradox, 

Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 

Your wards have took ſuch paines, as they labour'd 
Tobring Mn-ſlaughter into form, and ſer Quarrelling 
Upon the head of Valour ; which indeed 
Is Valour miſ-begor, and came into the world, 
When $2&s and FaQtions were newly born. 

He's cruly yaltanc, chat can wiſely ſuffer 

The worſt chat man can breath, 

And mate his wrongs, his Our-ſides, 

Tower them like his Rayment, careleſſely, 

And ne'r prefer his injuries to his heart, 

Tobring ic into danger, _._ 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 

What Folly *ris, to haz 1rd life for ill, 

I Sex. You cannot make groſs fins look clear, 
Torevenge is no Valour, bur to bear, 
Alc. My Lords, then under favour, 
If / ſpeak like a Ciptain, | 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to Battel, 

And not endure all chreats? Sleep upon'c, 
And let the Foes quietly cut their throats 
Wirhour repugnancy ? if there be 
Such V alour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad ? Why then, Women are more valiant 
That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it : \ 
JAnd the Aﬀſe, more Caprain then the Lion ? che fellow 
Loaden wich Irons, wiſer then-che Judge ? 
If VViſdom be in ſuffering. Oh my. Lords, 
As you are great, be pi:ifully good, 
0 Cannot condemn raſhneſs in cold bloud ? 

To kill, I grant, is fins extreamet Guſt, 
Bur in defence, by Mercy, *cis moſt juſt. 
Tobein Anger, is impicty : | 
| Bur who,is. man, that is not Angry 2 

VVeigh bur the-Crime with chis, 


pardon'me. 


Qtr 


. 2: Moſtcrue ; the Liw ſhall bruiſe em. | 


| And not 10 {weil our Spirit, 


| 2 Seu, You breath in vain. 

Alci. Inavain? ©, + Ele int 
His ſervice done at L:cedemon, and Bizantium, 
VVere a ſufficient briber for his life. 

1; VVhar's that? + | F 

* Alci. VVhy I ſay my Lords ha's done faur ſervice , 

And l:in in fight many of your enemies : 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf | 
[n the laſt Conflit, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 We has made too much plenty with-em 
He's a ſrwyorn Riotor, he has afin : 
That often drownes him , and takes bis valour priſoner; 
If there were no Foes, that were enough 
To overcome him, In that beaſtly fury, 
He has been known to commit outrages, 
and cheriſh Fa&tions, *'Tis inferr'd tous, 
His daies are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

I. Hedies, | \ | 

Alci. Hird fate : he might havedied in war. 
My Lords, if not for any parts in bum, ; 
Thovgh his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none : yet more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and joyn em both. | 
And for 1 know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
lle pawn my ViRtories, all my honours to you, 
Upon his good rerurnes, : 
If hy this Crime, he owes the Law his life, 
VV y lec the wr receiv*c in valiant gore, 
For Law is {iri&, and waris nothing more. 

1 YVe are for Law, he cies. urge it no more 
On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, 
He forfeits his own bloud, that ſpils another. 

Alci. Mult it be ſo ? Ic muſt not be: 
My Lords, I do beſeech you know me, 

2 How? 

Alci. Call me to your remembrances, 

3. VVhar, 

Alci. I c:nnot think but your Age hath forgot me, 
Ic could not elſe be, I ſhould prove ſo daſe, 
To ſue'and be deni'd ſuch common Grace. 
My wounds ake at you. 

I Do youdare our anger ? 
'Tis few words, but ſpacious in effeR. 
VVe hanith thee for ever. 

A'c;. Baniſh me ? 
Bnith your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
Thar makes the Senate ugly. 

1 If after two dayes ſhine, Athens contain thee , 
Attend our weightier Judgment. 


_——_—— 


He ſhall be executed preſently, ' 

Alcs. Now the gods keep you old enough, 
Thar you may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you, 
Pm worſe then mad : I have kept back heir Foes 
While they have told cheir Money, and let our 
Their Coyn upon large intereſt, I my ſelf 
Rich only in large hurts. All thoſe, for this ? 
Is this the B Iſom, that the uſuring Senate 
Powres into Captaines wounds ? ha Baniſhmenr. 
[r comes not ill : I hate not to be baniſhr, 


| It is a Cauſe worthy my Spleen and Fury, ' 


That 7 may ſtrike at Athens. Ile chear up 
My diſcontented Troupes, and lay for hearts : 

"Tis honour with moſt Lands to bg at ods; | 
Souldiers ſhonld brook as little wrongs as gods. 


Ext, 
Ext er 
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| 1 Howdo 


Enter divers Friends at ſcvergl doores.” 'F 


1 The go00d time of day to'y6u; firs Fr IVY 
2 I alſo wiſhictoyou: 7 think this hotiourable Lord 
did but try us rhis orhet day. © 7 A (O45 
1. Upon that were my thoughts tyting when we encoun- 
tred. / hope it is not'ſo low with'him as he made-ir ſeem 
in the tryal of tis ſeveral Friends, SL 
2 It ſhould nor'be;'by' the perſwafion of nis new Feaſt- 


_— — —— — — — 


ing. ... | 
7 Tfhould think fo : He hath ſent me an earneſt invi- 
ting, which many my near occafions did urge me to put| 
'off : but he hath conjur'd me beyond-them, and-Imuſt 
[needs appear. - £ 

| 2 In like manner was 7 indebt to-my imporianare bi- 
fineſs, but her would nor heart my excuſe. I am ſorry; 
when he ſent to borrow of me, that my Proviſion was 
our, , 

1 Jam fickof that grief too, as 7 undetftand how all 


things go. 


ed of you 7 . 

1 A rhouſand Pieces. 

2 A thouſind Pieces ? 

1 What of you ? 

2 Heſent to me fir——Here he comes. 

E nter Timon and Attendants. F1Y 

Tim. With all my heart Gentlemen both ; and how 
fareyou? | | 

1 Ever at the b*\t, hearing well of your Lordſhip. 

2 The Swallow followes not Summer more willing , 
Then we your Lordſhip. 

Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter, ſuch Summer 
Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will nor recom- 
pence this long ſtay : Feaſt your eares with the Muſick a 
while: if they will fare ſo harſhly o'ch Trumpets ſound : 
we ſhall coo'r preſently. 
i= hope ir remaines not unkindly with your Lordſhip, 
that / rerurn'd you an empty Meflenger, | 
T im. O fir, let it not trouble you, 

2, My Noble Lord. 

Tim. Al'my good friend, what cheer ? | 
The Banquet brought mm. 

2 My moſt honourable Lord, 7 am e'ne fick of ſhame, 

that when your Lordſhip the other day ſenc to me, / was 

ſo unforrunre a-Beggar, 


s 


Come bring in all rogether. 

| 2 All cover'd Diſhes. 

1 Royal Chear, I watrant you. | 
3 Doubt nor thar, if money and the ſeaſon can yield it. | 
you? What's. the newes ?' © 

: 3 Alcibiades is baniſh'd : hear you of it ? 

' Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd ? | 

{ 3 *Tis lo, beſiiredf ic. | 
' 1, How? How? ft | 
| 2, 1 pray you upon What ? | 

' Tim. My worthy Friends, will you'draw near ? { 
| 3 Tletell you more anon. Here's a Noble fealt roward. 

2 This is the old man (hill. YN | GC. 


, 


| 


2 Every tran heare ſo - what would he have borrow-| 


cnm———ns me ere en mumgengpmg——_—_——_— yn mm NY 
.TFukon. of \dthans. 
| gn : |; 


3. Ido conceive. 


* 


v 


Is your perfeRior, 


Crult you quite o're. 


3 Here*tis. 


4s they are to me nothing 
thing are they welcome. 
| Uncover Dogs, and lap. 
Some ſpeak, What do'es his Lordfhip'mean? 
Some other, 1 know not. vTh 
Tim. May you a berter Feaſt never behold 
You knot of Mouth-friends : Smoak, and luke-warm water 
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we can agree upon the firit placez:Sir, firg@ 7 » 
The gods require our Twankesþ. © 

Tow great Benefatlors, ſprinkle onr Soriety with Thank fyl. 
meſs. For your own gifts, make your ſelves pri d+ But'reſervs 
ftillro grove, leſt your Demnzes bs deſpiſed; Lend to thch may + 
nough, that one need wt lend to another. Por were your goa- 
heads to borrow of muon, min would forſaks the gods. Make the 
meat be belsved, morethen the man that givetit. © Let no A[. 
ſembly of Twenty, be without a ſcore of Villamnes. If there fr 
ewelve Womien at the T able,” let a dozen of chens be as they are, 
.T he reſt of your Fees, O gods, the Senators of Athens, together 
with the common legge of People, what is amiſs imthem, you 
Gods,makg ſuteable for deſtruition, For theſe my preſem friend, 
; ſo in nothing bleſs +hem, and to ne- 


This is Timmons laſt, 


Who fuck and ſpangled you wich fluteries, 
Waſhes it off, and ſprinktes in your faces 

Your reeking villany. Live loarh'd, and long 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, dereſted Paraſttes, 
Curteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek Beares : 
You fooles of Fortune, Trencher-friends, Time flies, 
Cap and knee $laves, V apours, and Minute Jackes 
Of Min'and Beaft, the infinire Malady - - 


VVhat de'it thou go ? 


Soft, take thiy Phyſick firſt 3 thou too, and thou ; 
Stay 7 will lend thee money, borrow none. 
VVhat? All in motion ? Henteforth be no Feaſt, 
VVhereat a Villain's not a welcome Gueſt, 
Burn houſe, fink Athens, henceforth hated be 
Of T:»yom, Man and all humanity, 


Enter the Senators, with other Lords. 


1 How now, my Lords ? 

2, Know you the quality of Lord T:mwons fury ? 
3. Puſh, did you ſee my Cap. ' 
4. I haveloſt my Gown, '/ 
1 Hes bur.a mad Lord, and nonght but humour ſwaics 


3 Did youſee my Cap ? 


» 325 vu; t526003 84... 
| Tim. Edehitnan © his flool,-wirhthatſpur as he would 
rorhe fp of his'Miftris-+ your! diec ſhalt 'beitvall places a 
like. Makenot a City Fealt of it, to ler the meat cool, ere 


4 Herelies my Gown. - 


I. Lecs make no ſtay. 
2. Lord Timor's mad, 


2''It does; buttime will, and ſo, 
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3. I feelrupon my bores. 
4. One day hegives us Diamo 


Emer Timon. 


"Obedience fail in Children : Slaves and Fooles 


nm. 


Ext. 


Tim. Think not on'r, fir, him. He gave me a Jewel ttother day, and now he has 
2 If you had ſent bur two houres before. bear it out of my hat. 
' - Tims. Let it not cumber your better remembrance, Did you ſee my Jewel ? 


nds, next day ſtones. 
E xeunt the Senators. 


| Tim. Letme look back upon chee, - O' thow VVall 
| | Thar girdles it thoſe V Volves, divein rheearth, 
3 Wilrhold? Wilt hold ? OW Wong B Oe fence not Athens, Microns, turn incontinent. 
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Trmmon of Athens. 
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the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
= iniier inrheir ſeeds to general Filches: 
Convert oct inſtanc green Virginity, 
Do'cin your Parents eies, Bankruprs,bold faſt 
Rather then render back ; out with your knives, 
And cut your Trulters throats. Bound Servants, Real, 
Large-handed Robbers your grave Maſters are, 
Andpill by Law. Maidto thy Maſters bed, 
Thy Miſtreſs is o'ch* Brothell. Sonne of {xteen, 
Pluck the lyn'd Crutch from thy old hmping Site, 
With ir, beat our. his Brains. Piery, and fear, 
Religion to the gods, Peace, Juſtice, Truth, 
Domeſtick awe, Night-reft, and Neighbour-hood, 
Inftru&ion Manners, MyReries, and Trades, | 
Degrees, Ovſervances, Cuſtoms, and Lays. 
Decline to your confounding contraries. 
| - OLED 
|And yer confuſion live : Plagues incident to men, 
Your potent and infeQious Feavors, heap 
| On Athens ripe for ſtroak. Thou cold Sciatice, 
| Cripple our Senators, thar their limbs may falt 
As lamely as their Manners. Luſt and liberty 
Creep in the Minds and Marrows of our youth, 
That 'gainlt the fiream of vercue chey may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in Rior. Jrches, Blains, 
Sowe all th*Arhenian boſoms, and their crop 
B: general Leproſic : Breath, infeR drearh, 
That their Society ( as their friend{hip) may 
Be meerly poiſon. Nothing ile bear from chee 
Buc nakednefle, thou dereftable Town, 
Take thou that roo, with muluplying Bannes : 
Timon Will to the Woods, where he ſhall find 
Trunkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder chan Mankind, 
The gods confound (hear me you good gods all) 
Th'Arhenians both wichin and out that Wall : 
And grant as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankind, high and low, 


Enter Steward with two or three Servants. 


I. Hear you Maſter Steward, where*s our Maſter ? 
Are we undone, caſt off, noching remaining ? 
Stew, Alack my fellowes, whac ſhould 7fayro you? 
Let me be Recorded by che righreous gods, 
Iam as poor as you. 
I, Such a houſe broke ? 
$0 Noble a Maſter faln, all gone, and nor 
One Friend to take his fortune by the arme, 
And goealong with him. 
2. As we doturn our backs 
From our Companion, thrown into his grave, 
$0 his Familiars to his buried Fortunes 
| _ away, leave their _ _ wy him 
ke empty pugſes pickt. 1s poor ſelf 
A decicured Bogwen to the Air, 
Wirh his diſeaſe, of all ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks like contempt alone. More of our Fellows. 
Enter other Servants. 
Sirw, All broken /mplements of a ruin'd houſe, 
3. Yer doour hearts Wear Timor; Livery, 
Thar ſee I byous faces: we are Feliloyes Rill, 
Serving alike in ſorrove : Leak'd is our Barke, 
And we poor Maiesfiand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the Surges threac ; we mult all parc 
{ao this Sex of Air. 
Stew, Good fellows all. ... 
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Exit. 
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The lateſt of my wealth ile ſhare amongſt you; 
Where ever we (hall meer, for 7:mons ſake, 
Ler's yer be fellows. Ler's ſhake our heads, and ſay 
| As twerea Knell unto our Milters Forrunes, 
We have ſeen berrer daies. Lect each rake ſome : 
 : Nay pur our all your hands : Not one word more; 
\ Thus part werich in ſorrow, parting poor. 
| Embrace and part ſeveral nates. 
| Oh the fierce wrerchedneſle that glory brings us ! 
. Woo would not with to be from wealth exempr, 
\Since Riches point ro Miſery and Contempt ? 
| Who would be ſo mock'd with glory, or to live 
| Butin a Dream of friendſhip, 
| To have hispomp, and all what ſtare compotinds, 
; Buc only painted like his varniſht friends; 
Poor honeſt Lord, broughc low by his own heart, 
Undone by goodnefle : (trapge unuſual blood, 
When man's worſt finne is, he dos roo much good, 
Who then dares to be halfe fo kind agen ? 
For Bounty that makes gods, do ſtill marre men, 
My deereſt Lord, blelt cobe moſt accurſt, 
Rich only ro be wretched; thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afliftions. Alas (kind Lord) 
He's flung in Rage from this ungrateful Sear 
Of monſtrous Friends : 
Nor has he with him to ſupply his life, 
Or that which can command it ; 
Ile follow and enquire him our. 
Ile ever ſerve his mind, with my beſt will, 
Whilk I have gold, ile be his Steward till. 


2. 


Exit 


Emer T imon in the Woods. 


Tim. O bleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the earth 

Rotten humidity : below thy Sifters Orbe 

Infe& che air. Twin'd Brothers of one womb, 
| Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, 

Scarce is dividant z touch them with ſeveral fortunes, 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not Nature 
(To whom all ſores lay fiege) can bear great Forcune 
Bur by contempt of Nature. 

Raiſe me this Begger, and deny': that Lord, 
The Senators ſhall bear concempe Heredicary, 

The Beggar Native honor. ; 
Ic is the Paſtor Lords, the Brothers fides, 

The want chart makes him lean : who dares ? whodates 
In purity of Manhood, (and uprighr 
And ſay, this man's a flatterer. Jf one be, 
So are they all, for every grize of fortune 
Is \moott'd by that below. The Learned pate 
Ducks to the Golden fool. Alls obliquy : 
There's nothing level in our curſed Natures 
Bur dire& villany. Therefore be abhorr'd, 
All Feaſts, Societies, and Throngs of men, 

His ſemblable, yea himſelf 7 5or diſdains, _ 
| DeftruRion phang mankind, Earth yield me Roots, 
| Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce his pallace 

With chy moſt operant poiſon. What is here ? 
Gold ? Yellow, glittering, precious Gold ? 
No gods, Iam no idle Vorarift, 
Roots you clear Heavens. Thus much of this will make 
Black, white ; fowl, fair ; wrong, right ; 
Baſe, Noble; Old, young ; Coward,valiant. 
Ha you gods f why this ? what chis you gods? why this 
Will lugge your Prieſts and Servants from your fides ; 
| 90s ſour mens pillows from below che heads, 


Kon. 


— 
_ = y—_ — a 


] 


| 6 80 Ye Timon of Athens. 


| "Its COIN _— 


| This yellow Slave, |  |T havebur lictle Gold of late, brave Timon, B: 
Will knit and break Religions, bleſle th'accurſ, The want- whereof, doth daily make revolr - *r 
Make the hoar Leprofie adot*d, place. Theeves, In my penurious Band. I have beard and griev'd [lo 
And give them cicle, knee, and approbayon How curſed Athens, mindleſle of thy worrh, - 1.A1 
With Senators on the Bench ? This is 182... Forgerting thy great deeds, when neighbour Rates | [Tt 
That makes the wapen'd Widdow wed ag; But for thy Sword and Fortune trode upon them, lf 
She, whom the Spirtle-houſe, and ulcerous ſores, Tim. I prethee beat thy Drum,and ger thee gone, Ft 
Would caſt the gorge ar, This Embalmes and Spices Alci. 1 am thy friend, and pity thee dear 7;mos, Al 
To th'eFpril day again. Come damn'd earth, Tim. How doſt thoupitty him, whom thou doſt trou- D 
Thou common whore of Mankind, that puts oddes ] hadrather be alone. (ble, 0! 
Among the rout of Nations, 1 will make thee Alcs, Why fare thee well : : JS" 
Docthy right Nature. March afarre off.| Here is ſome Gold for thee. 1A 
Ha? a Dcumm ? Ti'art quck, + |” . Tim. Keepit, I cannot ear it, £ 
Bur yetile bury thee : Thov'c go (rong Thief) Alci. When I he laid proud Athens on a heap. Ti 
When Gouty keepers of thee. cannot [tand : Tim. War''lt chou 'gainſt Athens? D 
Nay (tay thou out for earnelt. Alci. Timer, and have cauſe. | 

| Tim. The gods confound them all in thy Conqueſt, A 
Enter Alcibiades with Drum and Fife im warlike manner| And thee after, when thou haſt conquer'd, T, 
and Phryma, and Timandra, Alci. Why me, T:mn ? | 
| | Tims. That by killing cf Villains 
Alci. What art thou there ? ſpeak, Thouwas't born to conquer ny Countrey. 0 
Tim. A beaſtas thouart. The Canker gnaw chy' heart| Pur up thy Gold. Goon, here's Gold, go on ; 7, 
For ſhewing me again the eies &f man, | Be as a Planetary plague, whom Jove : 
Alci. Whar is hy name? 1s man ſo hateful to thee, | Will ore ſome high-vic'd Ciry hang his poiſon 
Thar art chy ſelf aman? | In the fick air : lec nor chy ſword skip'one. 
Tim. 1 am Miſan thropos, and hate Mankind. | Pirry not honour'd Age for his white Beard, 
For thy parr, I do wiſh thou wert a dog, He is an Uſurer. Strike me the counterfeic Matron, 
Thar / might love thee ſomething. | , Ic is her habic only, thatis honeſt, " 
Alci. I know thee well : Her ſelf's a Bawd. Let not the Virgins, cheek | 
ut in thy fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange. Make ſoft thy crenchane ſword : for choſe Milk-papps 
Tim. I know thee too, and more then that Iknow thee| Thar through the window Barn bore at mens eics, $ 
I not defireto know, Follow thy Drumme, Are not within the Leaf of picty writ, ” 
With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules : But ſer chem down horrible Trattors.Spare not the Babe Tr 
Religious Cannons, civil Laws are cruel, Whoſe dimpled- ſmiles from fools exhauſt cheir mercy; W 
Then what ſhould warre be? This fell whore of thine, | Think ic a Baſtard, whom the Oracle | Er 
Hath in her more deltruction then chy Sword, Hath doubrfully pronounced, the throat ſhall cur, Ti 
For all her Cherubin look. And mince it ſans remorſe. Swear againſt ObjeRts, W 
Phrin, Thy lips rot off. | Pur Armour on thine cars, and on thine eies, W 
Tim. 1 will not kiffe thee, then the rot returns ' | Whoſe proof, nor yels of Mothers, Maids, nor Babes Yi 
To chine own lips again, Nor fight of Prielts in holy veſtmencs bleeding, | 
Alt. How came the Noble Two to this change ? Shall pierce a jot. There's Gold to pay thy Souldiers, Er 
Tim. As the Moon do's, by wanting light co give: | Make large confuſion: and chy fury ſpent, Le 
| But then renew I could nor,like the Moon, Confounded be thy ſelf. Speak nor, be gone. Ge 
There were no Sunnes toborrow of, Alci, Hzſtthou gold yer, ile take the gold thou givelt Te 
Alcis Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I do thee? , me, nor all chy Counſell. Hy 
Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion, - Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, Heavens curſe upon Ne 
Alt. 'Whart is it Timon ? s |rthee. MY D: 
Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none. Both. Give us ſome Gold good T;mon, haſt thou mote? W 
If chou wilt nor promiſe, the Gods plague thee, for thou], Tim. Enough ro make a Wnore forſwear her Trade, Ar 
arta man : if thou doſt perform, confound thee, for thou And to make Whores, a Bawd. Hold up you Sluts Th 
art a man, Your aprons mountant, you are not Ochable, 
Alcs. 1 have hexdin ſome ſort of thy Miſeries. ' Although 7 know you'l ſwear, terribly ſwear Me 
Tim. Thou ſaw{t them whenlT hadprofpericy.. {| Into ſtrong ſhudders, and ro heavenly Agues + | 
Alci. 1 ſee them now, then,was a bleſſed time, Thiimmortal gods chat hear youj Spare your -Oaths: | Th 
Tim. As thineis now, held wich a. brace of Harlots. | le truſt to your conditions, be whores ill, | 
. Timax, Tzthis th'Arhenian Minion, whom the world, | And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks co convert you, W 
Voyc'd ſo regardfully ? IS; i Be ſtrong in, whore, allure him, burn him up, ip 
Iz. im. Arc thou Timandre ? ' Tuman. hay 77 your cloſe fire predominate his ' ſmoak, | Ap 
Tim. Be a Whore till, they loye thee nor that uſerhee, | And be no turn-coats : yet may /yourpains fix months Fre 
give them diſeafes, leaving with thee their Lyſt.. Make| Be quite contrary. And:Thatch [Th 
uſe of chy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the {ſlaves for Tubbes and| Your poor thin, Roofs, with burchens of the dead, Th 
Baches, bring down Roſe-checkr yourh co the Fubfaſt, [(Some chart-were hang*d) no marrer : Hy 
| and tne Diet. * | | | VVear them, herray with chem;Whore ftill, Th 
i T mas. Hang rhee Monſter. 4 Paint eill Fl horſe may mire upon your face - | By: 
\ Alei. Pardon him Tweet Timerdre, for his wits '. | ' || A poxof wrinkles, | | | Be 
Are drown'd and loft in his  Calamities.. . .. ... Both, Well, more Gold, what then ? . B 
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| ncev't chat wee 1, do any.ching for Gold, 
Blecy'c chat pap ,0.0y Ching 


bk Tims, Cnumptions Sq ood 23 3 
[tn hollow bones, of man, ſtrike rhqzr ſharp-ſhinnes, _. 
| And marre mens: ſpurring. Crack che Lawyers voice, 
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'| Blow off thy-: 


# 


That he may never More falſe. ,Lxle;plead, ' 


aw * 
- 


| Nor ſound his Quillecs fhrilly, .,Hoer,che Flamen, : - 
[Tax fcol&&-agajnl the quality of flelby ng ce 


And not beleeves himſelf, Down with Noſe, |. a6 11 
[Of bim, char, his particular. to foreſce +. : {bald 


1$mels from che'general weal, Mike curl'd pate Ruffians 


And let the unſcarr'd Braggarrs of the Warre. .; + 


|Decivz ſome pain from you. Plague all, 


That you aQtivity may defeat and quell Bib: K-348. 
The ſourſe of all Erection, There's more Gold, © - 
Do you damne others, and let this damne you, 
And ditches, grave you all... +} - lt 
Bah. More counſel wich more Money ,. bounteous 
Timon. . », 
Tim. More 
you earneſt, B "x 
Ales. Scrike up the Dram towards Athens, farewell 
Timon: if I thrive well, ile viſit thee again, . . | 
Tim. 1f /;bope well, ile never ſee thee moxe....,. \. 
Alci. 1 never did thee harm.: .. z: 
Tim. Yes, thou ſpol*lt well of me. 1 
Alci. Call'tt thou chat harm ? | 
Tim. Men daily find it, Ger thee away, 
And take thy Beagles with thee. ._. | 
Alci. We bur offend him, (trike. '  Exeun. 
Tim, That Nacure being fick of mansunkindneſle} , 
Should yer be hungry : Common. Mother, thou -. 
Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems and feeds all : whoſe ſelfe ſame mertle, . .\ 
Whereof thy proud Child (arrogant man) is pufe, ;_.. 
Engenders the black Toad, and Adder blew, | + 
The gilded Newr, and eyelefle venom'd worm, -- +, 
With all ch*'abhorred Birchs below Criſpe heayen, __ ;. 
Whereon Hyper:ons quickning fire doth ſhine - 
[Yield him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, _ 
From forth thy plentious boſom, one poor root--, ,,; 
Enſear chy Fertile, and Conceptions:wamb, 
Lec ic-no more bring out ingracefull man. Wee 
Goe great wich Tygers, Dragons, Wolves, and. Bears, 
Teem with new Monſters, whomihy upward face 
Hath whe, Marbled Manſien all above 
Never preſented.Q, a Root, dear thanks : | 
Dry up thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-corn Leas, 
Whereof ingrareful man with Liquoriſh draughts ... \ 
And Morſels Unions, greaſes his pure mind, '/ _.; 
That fromir all conſideration ſhps>—— $ 
More man ?- Plague, plague. *.. 

Ape. 1 was direfted hither. Men report, 2 
Thou dokt atfe&t ny Manners, and doft ufe chem, _ . 
Tim. 'Tis then, becauſe thou doſt nor keep a dog 
Whom T would ifticate, xt Wy catch thee, 

Ape. This is in thee a Nature bue jnfeRed, 
A poor nomenly Mirlan-holly ſprung wp eV 
From change; ERS, Why this Spade ? this place ?: | 
[This Slave like Habit, and theſe looks of Care ? 


Thy rn e wear Silk, drink Wine, lye ſofc 
e880 chelr' Freq | es, ar = 


whore, more miſchief firſt, 7 have 'given 
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Perfumes, and have forgor -- ; 
Lever Timon Was, Shame not theſe Woods, 
By puring on the cunning of a Carper, 
Be thou a flatterex now, and ſeek to. thyive 
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Andler hisvery breathwhom thou'ſr obferve -. 
Cipoyrniſe his moſt vicious train, 

And call ic excetlent © thouwalt rold thus | © 

Thou gav/{thingears (like Tapfiers, thas bid welcome) 

To knaves, and all.approachers : 'Tis moſt juſt 


| That thou turn Raſcal, had{trhou wealth again, 


8 


Riſcalls ſhould hav'r.. Donor! aflume my likeneſle. 
Tim. Were like.thee; 1'& throw away my ſelf. 
eApe. Thou haſt caſt away tbyfelf, being like thy ſelf 
A Madman ſo long, gow'a Fool : what think*ſt FEI 
That the bleak Air, thy boiſterous Chamberlain L 
Will pur thy Shirt on warm? \V Vill cheſe mol Trees, 
That have our-liv'd the Eagle, page chy/heek - © - ; 
And skip when thou poin\*lt our ? Y Vill che cold Brook 
Candied with Ice, Cawdlexby Morning taſte . * 
Toure thy o're-nighes' ſurfer ?: Call the Creacutes, 
Whoſe naked Natures live in-all the ſpighr: ' \ \ 
Of wreekful Heaven, whoſe bare unhouſed Trunks, *' 
To the corfliting Elements expos'd + **' / / 
Anſwermeer Nature : bid them flatterthee.. 
O thou ſhalc find. \ 


Tim. A fool of thee adepirt. | | -25Þþ IV 
Ape. Tlove thee better nowthen ere Idid/® .v 


Tm. 1 hate rhee worle, SEAKLLY 
Ape. Why ? $6, " 
Tim. Thou Alatter*it miſery. 
Ape. 1 flatter not, bur ſay thou art « Cayrtiffe, 
Tim: Why doſt thou ſeek me out ? 
Ape. Tovex thee. 
Tm. Almaies a Villains Office, or a Fools, 
Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf-in* ? 
Ape. I, 
Tim." V Vhat, a knavetoo ? 
Ape. If chou didſt pur'this ſowre cold habit on 
| Tocaſtigare thy pride, *rwerewell : bur thou 
Dolt it eHforcedly : Thou'd(t'Countiet be again 
VVerc thou not Beggar-: willing miſery 
Our-lives : in certain pomp,'is crown'd before 5 
The one is filling till, never complear : 
The other, at high wiſh : beſt tate Contentlefle, 
H:ch a diftr2ed and molt wrerched being, 
V Vorſe then the worſt, content. 
Thou: ſhouldR defire to die, being miſerable. 
Tz. Not by his breath, that is more miſerable. 
Thou arr a Slave, whom Fortunes tender arme 
V Vith favour never claſpt : but bred a Dogges 
Hadft choulike us from our firſt ſwath proceeded, 
The ſweer degrees that chis brief world affords, 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugs of ic | 
Freely command*ſt : chou would(t have plung'd thy ſelf 
In general Riot, melced down thy yourh 
In different beds of Luſt, and never learn'd 
The Icie precepts of reſpeR, bur followed 
The m__ ame before thee. But my ſelf 
VVho had-the world as my ConfeRionary, 
The mouths, the rongues, the-eies, the hearts of men, 
Ar dury more then I could frame employments: - _\ 
Tat numberleſſe upon thee ſuck, as leaves 
Do on the Oak, have with one VYincers bruſh 
Fell fromtheir boughs, and left me open bare, 


- | Forevery ſtorm chat blows. 1 tobear this, 
"| That never knew- but berrer; is ſome burthen 


Thy Nature did commence in ſufferance, Time 
Hath made thee hard in't.. V Vhy ſhouldft chou hate men? 


They neverflatrer'd thee. VVhar haft rhe given ? 
M m m * HEN: 
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[1 By char which has undonethee ; hindge thy knee, 
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{ Ifthou wilecarſe : thy Father (that poor poor ragge). | 

Mn! be thy ſubjeR z, who in-ſpight. put 
To ſome: dhe Bogger, and and compounded thep!: T 
Poor Rogue, hereditary. Hence be goneg.... ; | | 
| KF chou hadit not been borritbe worſt of mien}; 
'| Thou hadſt been a knave and flucrerer, 
Ape. Art thou proud. yer? 
Tn. I, thicI am not chees 01/4 

Ape. . I;: thar 4-was no Ptodigall.. 
Tims. -L;ithac Tam one now- 0 } 
Vee. alt the wealth 7 have ſhut up in thee, 
id give thee leaveto hangiic. Gerrhee gone + : 
That the whole life of Athins were in this, 
Thus would -7-eat it. 
-. Ape. Here, 1:will mend thy fealt. 
Tins, Fir mend thy company, take away thy ſelf, 
Ape. So / ſhall mend mine own, by th'lack of chine. 
| Tim. 'Tis not well mended ſo, itis bur borche 
| If nor, I wouldic were. 
Ape. VVhar wouldft thou have to Athens ? 
Tim. Theethither in a whirlewind : if chou wilt, 
Tell them there /have _ lo I have, 
'  Apegiffere isno uſe for 
| Tims dg beſt, and crueſt ! 
|| For here ir ſleeps, and do's no hyred barm, 
Ape. Where ly'lt a nights 7 ;mon? * 


| Ts. Under that's above me. * | 
'| Where feed't thou a daies Apermantss? © - \ 
Ape. Where my Romack finds meat, or Ren Reee 


[I ear it. 

Tim. Would poiſon were obedient, and knew my mind. 
Ape. Where would(t chou ſend ic? 

Tim. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Ape. The middle of humanity chou never kneweſt, but 

{ rhe extremity of: boch ends. When thou waſt in thy Gilr, 

and thy Perfume, chey mocke thee, for roo much cwiofiry: 

| inthy Rags thou knoweſt none, bur arc deſpis'd for the 

contrary. There's a Medler for thee, eatir. 

Tim. On whar I hate, I feed nor. 

Ape. Doſt hare a Medler ? 

Tim. 4, though it look like thee. | 

Ape. And th'hadt hated Medlers ſooner, thou ſhould 

| have loved thy ſelf better now, What man did't chou 

| ever know unthrifc, thac was beloved afrer his means ? 

Tim... Who wichout thoſe means thou talleſt! of, didſt 

thou ever know helov'd ? 

Ape. My ſelf; 

Tins. I underſtand thee, thou hadt ſome means to 

keep a 

ae + What things' in the world canſt thou neereſt com- | 
pare fo \chy flacterers ? 

|" 7:m. Women neereſt, butmen : men ate the things | 1 


| mans, if it layin thy power ?- 

eſpe. Give ic the Beats, ro berid of then men, 

Tim. Would(t thou have thy ſelf fall inthe confuſion 
{of men, and remain a-Beaſt wich the Beaſts, 

Ape. 1 T anon- 


thee tatrain/to.. If rhow were. the Lyon, the. Fox would 
beguile thee :. if chou were! the Lamb, rhe Fox would | 
Jeat © thee : if thou wert the Fox, the Lyon would ſuſpe& 
]rhee, when entue thou werr/ accus'd by the Aſle : 


_ | if chouwertthe Aﬀe, « thy dulnefſe would rormenthee : 
| and. fill ehou; liv? dit bur as\a'Breakfalt ro:the Wolfe. If 
|rhou_wert e. Wolte, Ky: 


4 Y_ 


[EY 


Have hit 


themſelves. Whar would(i chou.do wich the world Ape- 


T im. A bealtly ambirion , which the Gods oranc 
Of Himeens pureſt bed, thou 


would «ffiict thee, 


and oft chou ſhould hozabe) 'thy fe fot thy divter. We; Wer 
thou the Unicorn , pride and writh!' would  confoun 
chee, and rake chive *6wisfelf the 'of thy fury. 
Wertthous Bear, thou wouldft be kill'd'by the Horſe; 
Wert thou a Horſe, thou' would'ft' be ford: 'by the Leg. 
peede mert'cHou a Leopatid, rhou wett—-German to the 
10n,and the ſpots of thy kindred,wete Jurors on thy life, 
All thy fa were ferhorion, and 'rhy defence abſence, 
Whac Beatt couldfi thou be, that were not ſubje& tg a 
Beaſt : and what a Feiſtarr 'thow ene fr tharſce't rode 
thy: loſſe'in transformation. 
Ape. If thou couldft pleaſe me 
With ſpeaking rome thou mighcR 
n it here.” 
The Common-wealth of Abe is becoite-. 
A Forre(t of Beaſts, + 
' Tim, How has the Afſe broke che wall, cha REP art 
w_ the City. - 
- Yonder comes a Poer and a Paincer 
agve, 'of Company light upon thee : 
7 pt ear tO catch ir, and give way, 
When 7 know not whatelſc 16 do; | 
Ile ſee thee again. Sup 
Tim.” When there-is norhing living bur thee, 
Thou ſhalc be welcome, - © © - 
[ had rather be a Beggars Dog 
Then Apemantus. 
Ape. Thou arc the Cap | 
Of all the Fools alive. | 
+ Tin, V Vould thou wert clean enoogh.” 
To ſpir upon. 
Ape. A plagne on thee, 
Thou art too badrocurſe, - 
Tim. All Villains 
Thar do and by thee, are pure. | 
Ape. There 1s noLeprotie, E 
Bur what thou ſpeak'ſt. 
Tim. 1fI namethee,' ile beat thee; 
Bur I ſhould infet my "hands, 


Ape. 1-would m tongue 
Could ror them 

Tim. Amayt hou iflue of a mangy dog. 
Choller does kill me, 


Thar thou art alive, 1{\wound ro ſee thee. 

Ape, V Vould thou woulc* burſt, 

Tm. ay thou cedious Rogue, I am ſorry I ſhallloſe 
aſtone by thee 

Ape. Beaſt, 

T aw. Slav © 

i you 

”. ou, Rogue 
am fick of rhis falſe bil Kage, will ibrenong 
Bur even the meer neceſſitzes uporye:' 
Then Timer preſently prepare thy grave : 
Lye where che light be Foun of the Sh may beat 
Thy grave-ftone og make thine Epitaph, 
: | Thar death in me,at otherslives may laugh. 
O chou ſweer King-killer, and dear divarce 
Twixt natural Sunneand fire : __ brighs defiler 
Mars 
\Thou ever, young, freſh, loved, and delicate wooer, 
[VVhoſe bluſh doch thave the ronlecauged Snow 
Thac lies on' Dans lp... | 
| Thou viſible God, | 
Thar ſouldrelt cloſe Tttip Kbiſuies, Ne 
And mal them kiffe ;*thar ya Rwith every Tongue 
Q 
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Toevery purpoſe ; O thou roych of hearts, © _ . 
Ser them inco confounding 0dves, THAT Deas * = | 
Mybrce ne _ FSC ESO 
Ape... Y: ©, CY SORTER 
poeeutht am dead. Ne fy haſt. Gold + | ©, 
Thou wil be zhyopg'd.t9o ſhortly. 
Tim. Thriang d £90 ?.. Ks... be 

A 


T 1 Thy back pryrhee. * | 
Ape. Live, and love thy miſery. "ot 
Tim. Long liveſo, and ſo die, { am quit... _ 
Ape. Mo things like men ; © * © 
Eat T i909, and abhor then, 


Emte# the Bandati. : 


t. VVhere ſhould be have this Gold? Icjs fortie pop: 
Fragment , ſome ſlender Ort of his tem inet x ava od 


Hop cpequen- 


him into this Mclanchglly.” FF 
2 It isnoisd IPY 
He bach a Maſs of Treaſute. Y 


. Ler us make whe aſſay upon him, if be £ nx for'e, 
rel ſuppl us My $ if Spares ulrs'ts 
halls gerir $ $14" "REG 

2 True : for he bears ic nor about him; , 
[T is hid, _ 
1 Is nor this he? 
- Age ? 

2 'Tis his deſcription... .., 

3 He? 1 Fgren hes i 

All. Savethee Timon, oP OO 

Tim. Now Thieves. __ 

Al. Soldiers, ngt Thieves. _ 

Tim, Both too, and womens Sons. 

All. VN ate not thieves, but men 
That Teh a want. | 
Tir, Your greateſt” want is, you want much of meat : 
VVby ſhayuld you want ? Behold, the Earch bath Roots : 
{Within this Mile break forth an hundred Springs ; 
The Oakes bear MaRt, the Briers Scazlet Hips, 
The bounteous Huſwife Natute, on each buſh, 
Liyes her full Meſs before you. V Vane ? ,why want ? 

I V Ve cannot live on Graſs, on Beries, V Vater, 
As Beaſts, and Birds, and Fiſhes. | | 
} T7. Nor on the Beaſts themſelves, the Birds and Fiſhes, 
{Yu muſt egr men. Yer ankes I muſt you con, 
| Thar you Ire thieves. profeſt: that you work not 
\In holier ſhapes; for chere is boundleſs thefr 

1 limited ptofelſions. Raſcal thieves 


> > a St rt —- 


| {Here's Gold, Go, ſack the ſubtle bloud o*th Grape, 


Till che high Feaver feeth your Bloud to Froch, 
Andſo pied Four Tru not che Pbycian, 
His Antidores are poyſon, and he flayes | 
Moe then you Rob : Take wealth, and live together, - 
| i Villain de,fince you proteſt to do'r. | 
{Like workmen, Ile example you With Theeycry : 
| The Sun's a thief, and with his great attraQtion 
ſRobs the vaſt Sea. The Moon's an. arravt thief, 
And her pale ſhe, he ſouccher from. rhe $un. 

—_— 


— 


The Lawes, your curb and whip, in their rough power 


þ JUntohim ; andas my 
. | My deareſt Maſter. 


1 


Ha's uticheck'd theft. Love not your Telves, away, = | 


3 "fas Almoſt charm'd mefrom my Profeſſion, by pet- | 
ſwading me to. it. A op 
I Tri the malice of mankind, that he thiis adviſes us 
nor to, haye us thrive in our myBery. 
 2Tfe believe hin 4-40 Enemy, 
And give over iny T. ride. 


C - 


pA oy en ye oe Peace.to Athens there ig notime ſo mi- 


| ſerable bur a man may, be true. Exeun Thicves. 
Enter the Steward to Timove 
Stew..Qh you Gods !” 


Is yor'd deſpis'd and tuinaus man my Lord? 


want of Gold, and rhefalling from of his Friends, drove! Full of decay and'failing ? Oh Monumenc 


And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd ? * 

Whar an alteration of hohour has deſp'rare wane made ? 
What vilder thing upon'the earth, then, Friends, 
|Whoczn bring Noblett minds, to baſeſt ends , 


: 
: 


e it, how| How rarely does ic meer with this times guiſe, 


When man was wifht to love his Enemies : 

Grant 7 may ever love, and rather woo 

Thote that would miſctiefe me, then thoſe that do. 

Hzs caughc me in his eye, Lwill preſent my honeſt grief 
Lord, ſtill ſerve'um with my life, 


Tom; Away : what att thou ? 

Stew. Have you forgot me, Sir? | 
. Tim, Why dolt ask chat ? I have forgor all men, 
Then if ch6u grunt'ſt tt*art a man, 


| I have forgot thee. 


. Stew, An honeſt poor Servant of yours, 
Tim, Then I know thee not : 
I nev*c had honeſt man about me, I all, 
[ kept were Knaves, to ferve in meat tq Villaines, 
| Stew. The Gods are witneſs, 
Never did poor Stewird wear a truer grief 
For his undone Lord, then mine eyes for you. 
T im. What doſt thou weep * 


| Come nearer, then I love thee 


Becauſe thou arr a woman, and difclainyſt 
Flinty mankind : whoſe eyes do never give, 
Bur through Luſt and Laughter * - pitie's ſleeping ? 


Strange times that weep with laughing , not wich weeping. 


Stew. I beg of you to know me, good my Lord, 
|Taccept my grief, and whillt chis poor wealth laſts, 
To entertain me as your Steward (till, 
Tim. Had I a Steward 
So rrue, {o juſt, and now ſo comfortable? 
Ic almoſt turnes my dangerons Nature wild, 
Let me dehold thy face; Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. | | | 
Forgive my general, and exceptleſs taſhneſs 


[You perpetual ſaber Gods. I do proclatm 


One honeſt man : Miſtake me nor, bur one 7 


| No more 7 pray, and he's a Steward: 


The Sea's thief, whoſe liquid Surge, reſalves | How fain would I have hated all mankind, | 

The Moon inco Sale reares, The Ez ag thief, ns __ — — ſelf + But all fave chee, | 
at a $ by a compo =P ell wit es. | ; 

From gan'ral cone Eich thing's a thief, Me thinkes thou art rtiore honeſt now then wiſe : | 


For, by oppreſling and berraying me, 
. Mmm2 


— — 


RA tt 


4 a Z 
ai. 


j +4, 


— 


"Y tat. 4.4. _ he. 
Li 


At... - 


.. 


TT 5 ” TCD 
" 
- 


| Stay no ;, flee, whiF chouatr bleſt: and free : 
| Ne're ſee thou man, and ler me ne're ſee thee. | 
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Thou mighg'(| have ſooner foomdr geE-40 dp ee 


For many ſourtive at 


| Upon cbatr felt Lords neck. Burrell ide re," on 


(For 1 cou om: pandes Ovgh nereſo ſure) 

Is not thy kindn cayerous,” 

If not'a kindneſs, and as rich m men deal "IO 
ExpeRing in rerurti twenty for one ? 
-.. Stew. No my-molſt wort Ww. Matter, 10 ' Whoſe breſt | 


| Doubc, and ſuſpe& (alas) are plac'd £00 late : _... . 

[| You ſhould have fear'd falſe runes, "when you did. Fealt. 
{ Suſpe& ill comes whetean eſtate is leaſt, * 

| Tha which 7 ſhew, Heavenknowes, is meerly Love, , ; 


mind, 


Duty, and 


© yout unmat 


| Care of your Food and Living, and believer, | 

| My moſt honour'd Lord, £ 

| For any benefic ric points ro me,” | 0 

| Eicher in hope, or preſenr, I'de exchange 

| For chis onewiſh; that,you had power and wealth 
{| To require me,. by, making rich your ſelf. 


T;m. Lookthee:\ris ſo :, thou {ingly honeſt man,. % = 


| Here cake;. che Gods our of my. miſery, 
| Ha's ſent chee fre: 
| Bur chus condirian?d: Thou ſhalt baild from mes :; 
'| Hate all, curſe all,, ſhew Charity to none, 

| Bur ler che fagiiſhc fleſb flide, from the bone, | 

| Ere thou relieve the Beggar.. Give to dogs 


ſure,Go, live rich and happy». 


What chon denyel(} co men,. Let Priſons ſwallowem, 


|| Debrs witherem Fa nethiings be be men like blaſted woods 
[And ma iy Diſeaſes lick up t eur filſeblouds, vey 
[| And ſo farewel, and thrive, 


Stew. Oler meſtay and comfort. you my Mifter3- 
Tims. If thou hat't Curſes _ - 4 


Enter Poet and, Painter. | a 
Pain. As 1 took nore of the place, it cannot befar 
Where he abi les. 


Poet. W.hat's iP be rthoughe of him > 
Does the Rumour hold for true, ,, 


| That he's ſo full-of Gold ? 


Pain, Certain. 


| Alcibiades reports it : Phrima and T imandr 
| Had Gold of him, he likewiſe eprich'd 
| Poor Grvgling S2ldjers, with great quanciry. 


'Tis ſaid, he gave unto his Steward 


1A mighty Sum, 


Poet. Then this breaking of his, | 
Has been bur a try for bis Friends, 


| Pan, Nothing. elſe : 


| You (hall ſee him a Palm in Athens 3 avain, 

{And flouriſh with the higheſt : 

| Therefore, "ris nr amiſs, we render our loves 
To him, in this ſuppos'd diltreſs of his ; 

It will ſhew hongftly inus, 


- ] And 1s very likely to load our purpoſes 
| Wirh what they rravail for, iy 


If it be a juſt and crve repore,. that g0CsS 
{ Of his having, 


i Poet. What have you now 


To preſent unto,him ? | 
Painter. Nothing at this this crime. 


| Bur my Viſicacioh: oply T will ROY him . 7: 
| an excelions ioce- Loi Wy 
| Poet. I'mult ſetve him ſo 100... 9 'Y 
HSA of an intenrthar's coming coward d him, 321 
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, : [Stand for a Villainin t 
; | Wilt thou whipchine own faults in othet tnen ? 
| Doſo, I have Gold forthee, 


A 


| 


Paimer Good beſt 23 UC | 
i | Promiling rs _ 0nprnch 
c opens t oy 
Perkarmance,) is coke the EipeGav for is a, 
Andburin che plaiver and fimples k kind 0 
The deed of Sayi ite out 
To promiſe, is Courrh and Cade * 


Pertormance, is a kind of Will or Teftithenc 
Which argues a grex fickneſs in in." ect 4 
That makes it, voy 


C 


Emer T;nuou [3a bu Caves. 


T: HY Excellenc Workmar, 
Thou canft not paint. 8 mango bag 


| au] is =_ ſelf. 


Whic7 fas 7a have provid by bi 1 ; 
9 Ic mu [t be a ; 
A Suyte againſt the ſofinels of roſpericy, 


onati 


Wich a Diſcovery of the inanite Flactecies 


/; | That follow myo and opulency, 


T;mev. Muſt chou needs, 


hine own- Work ? 


Poet. Nay let's ſeck him. 
Then do we fin againſt our own eſtace. 
When we may profic meet, and come too late. 
Painter. True : | 
When the day ſerves before black-cocrner'd night ; 
Find what thou wanc'ſt, by free and offer'd lighr 


4 Come. 


Tm. 1le meer you at the turn : 
Whart a God's Gold, thar he is worſhipr. | 
In abaſer Temple, then where Swine feed 7 
Tis thou that rigg*ſt che Bark, and plow'ſt the Yon, 
Serleſt admired reverence in a Slave, 
To thee be worſbipr, and thy Saints for aye : 
Becrown'dwith Plagues, that chee alone OT 
Fir I meer them, 

Poet. Hail worthy Timon. 

Pain, Our late Noble Maſter, 

Timon, HavelI once liv'd 
Toſce two honeſt men ? 

Poet. Sit: 
Having often of your open Bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were reryr'd, your Friends faln off, 
Whoſe thatikleſs Natures (O abhorred Spirits) 
Nox all the whips of Heaven, are large enough, 
Whar, to you, 
V VhoſeStar-like Nobleneſs gave life and influence 
Totheir whole being ? 7am rapt, and cannot cover 
The monſtrous bulk of chis Ingraticude 
V'Vith any fize of words. 

Timoy. Let it go, 
N:ked men may ſee*cthe better : 
You that are honelt, by being what you ate, 
Make them beſt ſeen, and known. 

Paz. He, and my ſelf 

Have cravel'd in the great ſhower of ue gifts, 
And ſweetly felr ir, | 

T:mon. I, you are honeſt tnen. 

-Paint. Ve are hicher come. 
To offer you our ſervice. | 

Ton, Mot honeſt men z: 
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ire honeſt ner; 


Iam ſure you have, cruth; 

Pain. Soit TEN dtd," bur therefore” 
'Came not __ end, nor. - 
' Tim. 


| Good honeſt man : thou draw*ft a counterfetc 
'Beſtin all Aches, tha'rt indeed the beſt, | | 
'Thou counterfer*tt molt lively. 
| Pain. So, ſo, myLord. © 
' Tim. E 'ne ſo fir as I ſay. Atid for thy fh&ion, 
Why chy Vetſe ſwells wichflulfe'ſo/fineand ſmooth, | 
'Thac chou arteven Nacurali iti thine Are. | 

But for all chis (my hon=(t Na rur'd friends) 
I muttnieeds ſayyou havea lirele Faulr, 

Marry *cis not monlicous in you, neither wiſh [ 
You take mach pains'to "mend, * *' * 
| Both. Beſeech yout Honour” 
Tomikeit % co'us. 

| Tim. You'ldike ic'ill, 

Boch. MA thankfolly, my Lord, 

Tim. Will yoiindeed? 7 

. Bath. Doubt'it gor vorchy Lord. 


That mightily *de&eives you” ! 

Both. Do wemy Lorg'® = 

\'Tim. I, and you hear'him cogge; 
See him difſemble, = 
Know hivgrolle puchery, love im) feed him > 
Keep in your boſom, yot"remain afſar'd 
Thar he's a made-up Villain. 


Poet. __ l. 

Tim. Ipok 

I love You Teett ike ite give you. Gotd* - 
Rid methefe! Stags from” your compames } 
Harg cheinzot Rabrhem; Grown them! in dr avghr; 


. 
[] 
s | 


| Contound betty [CEToLrle, ukd-come rome, © 


He give you Gold-etau 
| Bodb.,\Narnie chem my} Lori," lors knve chin 
Tim.  Corer een {you this "Ihes Re 1 j 


Exch wh. ery fine; Y "_y 

Yet an atch Villain: him company : > rv 

{1f where thou arty/two vilkdinsſhallinot be; 27 
Come not neer him. If thou weuleHt not rey” 

Bur where one villain is, then hinv&bandbn; 


For he is ſer ſo onely cohimſelſy ct! 
That nothing bur himſelf, witch Tooks like many 
Is friendly with him. 22190 to 11.4 


_ 4 


Itis our omiſeido-f ab Meh & 6 
Shed wy 22810 iT eo T£ 1: gs 2:32 Jt 


2 Sex. At all times alike +0991 3: 55115 t 510 
Men are-nor Rilt che fame : "eres Fiine and Gieefs 
of - 
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Paig: Tow moneTuch, my"Lord. nt 
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Tims. There's never x one of you bur rruſts a knave, - | 
| *.|Inireat thee: back ro Achens;* who have thought * | 


[4 


' | Evet Wire i 
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1 Thac fram'd im chus, nei pra, | 


Otfering the Fo his. former 

Thethis ter man nfay hay him? Thing 'to kin 
And chanee it as it ma OE Rn 

Stew. Here is his Cive: _ 

Peace andcontent be here, Fimon, Fin mon, .. 
Look out, and, ſpeak to frleiids : TifAchenians © 
By two of their moſt reverend Senate Siqec! chee's 
Speak to them Noble T; mon 


'# nter Ton our of bis c Pl 


Tim. Thou $an rhit eornfbrr bury, 
Spe:k and be hang/d* wn 
For each true woro, a bliſt&: and each eaſe * 
Be as a Catherizing to the root o'ch tongue 
Conſumirg ic wich ſpeaking. 

L Worthy T mon. 

| T';m. Of none bur ſach as you, 

_ you of Timon. 


Tim I chank'ctiem, ©: 

And would ſend thei. back the plague, 
von [ bur catch i it for chem. 

; Oforger : co 

What we are ſorry for our ſelves in thee : 
The Senatars, wich oneconfent of love, © 


On ſpecial Dignities, which vacant lie ' 
ar For thy beft ule and wearing. : 


Tow: thee, forgedfulvedſ io £00 eneral roſſe; 
Which now che publike Body, which ho, Rs 
Play the ce-canter, feeling in'ic ſelf 

Alzckof 77mons aid, hath fince wi:hall 


| Of icewn fall reſtrainihg aid to 7. mor, 


And fend forth us ro make their ſorrowed render, 
Cogether, with a recompence more fruitful 
| Then theiroffence can weigh down by the Dramme, 


- I even ſuch heaps and ſimimes of Love and Wealth, 
' | As ſhill ro thee blor out, what wrongs Were heirs, 


And write in thee, -the fioures of rheir ">Y 
them thine; 

Tim. Youwitch meinu; | 

1 [ren the vety brink of tears ; © 

| Lend me a fools heatr, 'and a womans ties; 


} And ile beweeprheſe confdirs; worchy Senators; 


. 1, Therefore fo pleafethee ro returh with us, 
| And of gui Athens, 'thineati@ purs co take © - 
The Caprtainſhip, 'rHhou ſhalt be mer with thanks, 


Hence, pechzithere's Gold Jye attic | for Gold FRY Allowed with abſolute power, 'and chy good name 
You have wockYor mbe,-; theE's payment, yaenr, chet & ST Live wich authority - ſo foon we ſhall eh 
You are an Alcugiit; miake* la dfthat 3 92 119%-2"" 1 Of Alcibiadet approvciies wild 

Our Raſcall dogywesjo-1 0519 09403035 h tf > "Bid Who tike'a Boat roo ſivage, doth root up © 

| ral ro 019 6 eons pages » s 

 |- 2, 'And is threatning Swor 
Ou eat fire Sali (17108 | Againſt the walls of Athens, 
Stew, Ic igirrvain chat'you wouls ſpeck! ahh" init p I. Therefore T;mox.. 


Tim. Well fit; l\vilt:herefore1 WAL Grthiis 7 
If Alcibiades kill my Countreymen, 
| Let Aldibiades know this of Timon, 


| [ 'That Timor cares nor. Bur if be ſack fair HY 


And takeour goodly aged men by cl Beards; 

Giving our holy Virgins t co rheſtain | 

| Of contarndlious, bealtly; mad. br4in'd warre: 

Then ler him know, an tell im 7 ;mbou ſex 6 
_M m m.3 | | 


»- The Senators of Arhens greet thee Tims | ; 


They confelſe | Tb 


a4 


| To the proſe 2n of ibe praſpers aa Gods,. 


| 


ba pi pitey ay 
A RE ar SIT 
nd ler wary *or their s Gare Nat, 
, While bios havechroars toan [For my Ta hk 
[There s$ not a Whictle in Ry, Bd, LP as 
\Bur I co prize ic ar my love 
The reverend({ Throat in, 


row $0 Ileave. you. | 


| As Theeves to Keepers. 
| Stew. Stay not, all's in viin. 


| Tim. WhylI was, wriging of my Ee, 
T4 will be ſeen tomorrow. "Ny 


ſotg ficknefle 
Of Healch, and Living, no w begins 10 mend, . 
' And nothing brings me all chings. Gollive (till, 
Be Alcibiades your ApS ; you his, 
And laſt ſo long enqug! Rn 

1, Weſpeak itivain, | | 

- Tim. Butyer Ilove my Countrey, andam nc T 
One that rejoyces in the common wrack, SE) inn 
As hate wr fook __ ic. 

Fw. need = co my loving 'Countrey- 

1, Theſe words become. your, Ups: as they p - choron 
them. 

2. Andenter into our ears like | gen "Triumpbers, 
In their applauding/g3168..,r. py 

Tim. Commend me.to, them, ; ——; 
And rell c tac to eals chem iefs,1,+,. 
Their fears le their 3:6 ons 
Their pangs of Love, with or 
That Natures fragile veſlell dorh ſuſtain © : 


{1n lifes unceFAln yoy2ge, 1 will ſome kindneſſe gocher 


ne ceachrhem,rÞ prevent wild, Algbiades wrat 
. 1fike this well, he will rerun again 
Tim, I havea Tyxce which grows here in myClaſe, 


UG VS 4. all @ «ns. utc. 


ttt. 


—_ ONA©S* 4 ew” 4 


yy 


That mine own uſg 11 Me.co ful down, 6p LE 
And ſbargly.cuſt auf felis, el mY. Friends, |... !\, 7, 
Tell Athens ingvs freq frequenge 4 
From, þl gn vg Ae - thoſo pleats ., 
To top EPI Ra ws bh ah 
Com y, Tres, ha [ XC, 
And fi ep t; T pray. yau TY Y Eons 

Stew. Trouble him no further, t2ys oy Gull (Cagll «. ; 
Bad wat GE oo an. 


vary! OM 
Tim. Come nor to.me, a Aron, .. - 


T;mon hath made his eve 


Lipon che. Be ig joy bh ae _ 4 Wnt 1c (Ow | 


\T umoon. 
. His icons regen enahes. bo Na 
rure. ' 


2, Ourhope in him is dead * | RL 1 
And firajp) VP Pe Fw PF NEARS ME8:16 If pats, 83:7 


| —_y Alcidy, 


And mage us 


In part for his ſake moy's 


s ff I% þ 


I. Hers.come'pyr «Brothers. 


Before prou 


Our terrible Ppenach. 


The Sexators 


4 ſlepr wichio the ſha f y 
ave w d.wich a_ Arms nd hoenttd.” 
Ourſi ance vainly,: New-hetime is mw "TY 


e their x ome 
2. Sodid we! 
Transformed T ;wme to 0G ii 


2 nan Metogn, andy 
We were not all d, dm 


The commaen firgkegtgy 


Till now you have gone PN, 9d 611 and 
| Wirh all Ligngionus: 3 wie mln gout 


"= « , ah Gurmns ; ; 
. Toe! Jar, Thive the 1 F 
cal prov; Mer = TI 914191 14s i”, 
ena, | 2. We d muc aw Es A 


| Ae. 1 mera Currier, gps Carers 
Whom though in general part Ws. 


Yetour old love made a artiglar. 


likg Frigagds. Thus Wan. has FRY þ 


4 40 (Tipowk, GaYRerr 111g) c£ 
Wich Letters ofintrexy, whych imp. the . 


His par ra cauſe, rathies ark FL. 


1%, i 


Emer the Ba 5x Somers, _ 


117: No calk of Tm narbing of CITY 
The Enemies Drumme.is, bezdiand forrful ſcouring 
th choak the air with Duſt 3-1n, and REcPErey J 
wad is the fall I fear, up faes the _ 


"wy. Sowldier i in «the anne froks Tamer. 

Sol. By all deſcription this ſhawls) 

Who's here ? Speak hoa. No anſwer #,; 

T 7mon is dead, who hath out-frecht bis ſpan,,..'; . 

Some Beaſt read this ; 5 There do's novlive;s Man. - 

Dead ſure, and this his Grave, what's on-chis\/ Tomb ? 

I cannot read : che Charafter; ile cake, wich wax, - 
.. [Our Ciptain hath in gvery figure. skill, [ .- 

_|An agd inter — , though young 

7 Athens he's ſer x. be by _—_ 

| Whoſe fall the mark of hig-amabirion 


in daies 2: 


84; [ 


Ale. Sound to his Caward 2od Iaſciviens Toys, 


|! TC Fi 
F 


@pbripu” 
walls, 


Woich onge agay ich { his win: wo 
The curbd ence urs & (hall GFESAi PcY wthraA TY react 4997 1 
| And let. .my.grave- tone. be.yar 1 ${jrrng0(h4.3 94 199: 1 ntfiv.ono 
LaPts = 989 PH y 4D guage- ends |. y, Gi1/ RES nth + - 
at 18 8a AOL We . 4 9v1.] POWwafy, to 
Graves þ- y bz mens warks, trac Riſks ©) We ſent rot! Nob Foie or rerryyg | 
Sunne, hide thy hE906s 7 oavy, RED ls WgR o.!' 7 To yige our our ingrackckde with Loves. 119 


wyit, 4534 3 
love 


| 0m | 


\ / JT ©, 


_ 1 


en rr rg 


Excunt. 


Exit, [- 
Trumps fond; Emp flrieles wich h bs "> 
before Aehers. prone 


Inour d cer pert I600) 1a vibautin ts 3 
I. Icrequires (wift oops F320 2:3 wor: hn Be | © Theſe DIE fo, gil d114 
| | Foy M2 8.11501 0 ua. 29775 magni X's | MM errmndare NE 
ne arg aber nn ws oe ho gn E -;-; Thar theſe mornin fall 
Thou ber ral " [Eorprivace foules in them. 5 2971: 13 [ls 3A 3 
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a X 4 0- = 
Athens, © 
4 % Vf, ep vp 


RY AL 


Timon 0 


| 
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_- —— ————— 
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68 " 
= 
> - 
FI_—_ 4 4 
om. - 5 -—4 po _ 


Who were the motives that you firſt went onr ; 
| ; Ye-ciee + 


NS 7 ne Ju es ſhall ſec. que for 


If chy Revenges hunger for chat Fad Of Regular Jultic 


Bring in thy rankes, but leave withour thy rage, 
|S>xre thy Athenian Cradle, and thoſe Kin 


lncerprers £ : 
Wuh rhofe char have offended, like a BHeph&n; 7 Pers -Or Ly POT 1gnorayce. 
Approach the Fold, and cull cb! infe&aed- forth; ii, ,- OOO 
Bur kill nor. all rogerhe;. | des oo Ale@bindes reades the Eprt 
2 What thou wile, 


Thou rather ſhalc enforce it with thy*ſmjle, | Hes tieu 7 win, whoal ling mon dig 


| Thoſe Enemies of T'imons, and mine own 


| 1 mred CcHnmMng'4 C 
Hah bro eats, March, Noble Lord, _ ; and to vol 

an 9 x. no t 3 6 atane your feares 
00 GOL TEY : FE» ET ad j With ore Noble meanit O no | 
By bd pt bens rao Pap: Shall Ris quarter, or © ndtheflromn. 
ein your Cities bounds, 


<——os aus Ueavetiooe, this Inſculpture which 
Kh Wax I brough k 
I Wiich in che bluſier of. chy wrath muR fall , cought aivay : whole foft Impreſſion ; 


[He 6 lies a pretched Coarſe, of wretched 5 Uheref, 7 
Seek nor my name :" A Plague cenſure jou, Ca: lee . 
« oSopy 


Then hew toc with thy Sword. i; 141 4 Paſs by, audencſe th : 5 
+1-$xty@nby ſage | 1} le | Thee ect 2 tal Tn ANe Hy $0us 
Againſt our rampyr'd gates, and they ſhall ope : «/{ Though cbou abhord'f in us our humane riefes | 
So thouwilt ſend thy gentle heart before , Tu Scornd'lt our Braines flow, and thoſe ont do lers kich 
Toſay thou*c enter Friendly. Ws From niggard Nature fall ; yer Rich Conceic 02, W 
2, Throw thy Glove, - _ NOT Taughr thee co make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 
Qt any colen of thing hanope ce, . ' ; * | OnthylowGrave : on faults forgiven 
That thou wilt uſe the wars 35 thy redreſs, Is Noble T:mor, of whoſe Memor . 
9 And not as our Confulion : All thy Powers { Hereafter more. Bring me inco mA Ciry. 
_ _ thy full def in our Town till we - +; And I will uſe the Olive wich my Sword n 
veſeal'd thy tull gefre, .. | Ky So Make war breed peace ; make peace Ri; \ make 
| Alc. Then there's my Glove, \ *"* | Preſcribeto 6 each pry io Wh apes Gach 
Deſcend and open your uncharged Patts, .':; / '; ILetourDrumsficike. : | 0 


reptoof, 


Which N ture loathes, cake rhou the deſtin'd tenth; + 7 [Butthall beremed: t ov = | 
| And by the h LES ene, otted dye, Ac heavi 5-4 by your publick Lawes | 
Let die the {pore 8s * = 5 ” aut \3 } h Tis moſt obj R | k 
Y 7 $-h. chun” 4 
1 All have not offgyded : : | Z E L7 Deſcend, v ie ke -TXY | 
For thoſe that were, icas pit ſqugſE rggoke, %..._ fl wy ea _ | 
On thoſe that are, Revenge: Crimes, like Lands Meſ. My Noble ©; -- | 
| Are not inherited, then dear Conntryman, 'S "iy os be che very feng __— _ 
| : , 
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Y mon of f{hens. 

Lucius And 

Lucullus, twoFlattcring Lords. 
Appemantus, A  Churliſh Phil olopher. 
Sempronius anocher flattering Lord. 


|Alci iades, an Achenian Caprain. 


Poet. 
Painter. - 


| 


J ewel ler . 


{Certain Senators. 
6 "= "£7 | 
Certain Maskers. 


Certain-Theeves. 


\ Titus. 


—— 


 Flaminius, one.of Ty mons Servants. 
Servilius, another, 


| 
| 


jexerd Servants toUſurers, 


'Caphis 
Varro. 
| Philo, 


Lucius 
'Hortenſius. 
|Ventidius, one of Tymons fall FeS 
. Cupid. PT 

'Sempronius. oT 1 

'Wich divers other Servanis.” 

And Attendants: *- on 
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THE TRAGEDY OF 


_— 


———— 


JULIUS CASAR. 


Attus Primus. Scaena Prima. 


_ ” — O—— — —  — 
—_—— 


Emer Flayins, Murellus, and Certain Comminers * |Toſee great Fimpey paſſe *he ſtreets of Ronee 2+ 
- 1's 41 . | vt the Stage, \.; And when you {aw his ' Charriot burappear, 
IARC is — Hive you fot made an Univerſal ſhout, 


—_— 
— ,_ 


D — 


a," 


Cn ER. © © | That Thber trembled underneath her banks 
Ence : hae you idle Creatures, ger you home : | To hear the replication of your ſ2unds, 

| Is chisa Holiday ? What, know you nor | Made in her Concave Snores ? 

(Being Mechanicall) you ought not walk And do you now put on your belt attire? 
Upon a labouring day, without the higne © | And do you now cull our a Holy-day ? 

Of your Profeſſion? Speak, what Trade art thou ? And do you now &:ew Flowers in his way, 
Car. Why $i, a Carpenter. _ © ., © | Thatcomes in Triumph over Pompey's blood ? 
Mxr. Whats is thy Leather apron, and thy Rals ?* | B2 gone, . 

Whar doſt thou yirh thy beſt apparcel on ? " -; * Runneto your houſes, fall upon your knees, 


|You fir, what Trade are you ? A Pray tothe Gods to intermit the Plague 
Cobl, Truly Sir, in reſpe& of a fins workman, I am Thar needs muſt light on this ingratitude. 
but as you would ſay, a Cobler. © 5 $200 Go, go, good Countrey-men, and for this faulc 


{ | Xfur, Bur what Trade are chou Panſiver me direRtly: '| Aſemble alt the poor men of your ſ6rt ;, 


Cobl. A Trade Sir, that I hope 1. may uſe wich {*ſafe Draw them to T yber banks, and weep your tears 
Conſcience, which is indeed Sir,'a mender of bad fouls. | Into the Channel), till che loweſt ftream 
Fle. Whit Trade thou knave?. Thou naughty knave, | Do kifſe the moſt exalted Shores of all, 
what Trade? * 5 | n EL E xeunt all the Commoners. 
Cobl. Nay] beſcech you Sir, be nor our wicttime t' yer See where their baſeſt mettle be nor mov*d, 
if you be our'Sit 1 cit mend you, / tf © ©. . | Theyvaniſhrongue-ty'd in their guiltineſle : 
Myur, What imeanſt chou by chit :- Mend me, thou Go you down that way towards the Capicoll, 
lawcy Fellow? ' © Primo) gram | This way will I: Diſrobe the Images , 
| If you do find rhem decke with Ceremonies, 


Cobl, Why fit, Cobble you- . , 0 

Fla. Thou art a Cobler art thou ? | "FEA Mnr. May we doo? 

Cold. Truely fir;all chat / live by is with the_Aule : I You know it is the Feſt of Lupercall. 
meddle with no Tradeſmans matters, nor womans mar-| Fla. It is no matter, ler no [mages | 
ters ; bur wichall I am indeed Sir a Sutgeon ro old Shooes, | Be hung with the Ceſarz Trophies : Ile about; 
when they atein great danger, I recover chem. As pto-' And drive away the Vulgar from the Rreers ; 
per men as ever trode upon Neats-Leather, have gone , <o do you roo, where you perceive them thick. 


upon my handy work. _ Theſe growlhg Feathers, pluckt from Ceſars wing, 
Fla. Bur wherefore art not in thy Shop to day ? 'Nill fiike bim flye an ordinary pitch, | 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men abour the Rreers ? VVho elſe would ſore above the view of men, _ : 
| C84, Truly fit; ro wear our their ſhooes, to get my | And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſle. E xcunt. 
[ſelf into more. work. Bur indeed fir we make Holy-day : troy hi 
to ſee Ceſar, and to rejoyce ih his Triumph. Enter Ceſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calpharnia, Portia, De- 
Mur. Wherefore rejoyce? cine, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſins, Caska, a Soothſayer : af< 
{ Whar Conqueſt brings he hog ? ter thens Murellns and Flavins 
| Whar Tribucaries follow him to Rome, | {iſ Calphurnia, _ 
To grace in Captive bonds his Chariot wheels. | Cask; Peace ho, Ceſar [peaks: 
You Blocks, you ones, you wotſe then ſenſeleſſe things: | Ceſ. Calpharna. | 
O you hard, heitrs, you ctuel men of Rowe, Calp. Here my Lord, | 
PRneee you not Poxpey many a time arid oft ? Cef. Stand you direly iti Autome's Way, 
Have you clinib'd upto Walls and Barrlemencs, VVhen he doth run his courſe. Antonio: 
| To Towers and: Windows? Yeato Chimney cops, .| Ant. Ciſar, my Lord; | 
| Your Infarics in your Arms, and-there have fare | Cef. Forget not in your ſpeed Antonio, ® 
| The live-longdiy wich parietit expeRarion, '{To touch Calphwrnia + for cut Elders ſay; 
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| 690 
|The Barren couched in, this holy chaſe , q 


| V Vhen-Ceſar ſaies Do this; itis perform'd, 


{I have not from your cies that gentleneſle 


| Forgers the (hews of Love to other men. 


{ Thoughes of grent value, worchy Cogications, 
| Tell me good Braxws, Can you ſce yourface ? 


| For the eye.ſezs not bimſelf, but by refleQion, 
|} By ſome other rhings, 


tAndaris very much lamented Bratus, 

| That you have no ſuch Mirrors, as will turn 
| Your: bidden worthinefle into. youreye, 

| That you migheſce your ſhadow : 


| 


{ And groming underneath this ages yoak, 
'| Have with'd that Noble Brgtus had his cies. 


| |Lexdme Caſſius? 
| Thar you would have meſeek into my: (elf, 
| For that which isnot in-me ? 


| Cry, Caſar : Speak, Ceſar is turn'd to hear, 


| Of that quick Spirit that is in Antony: 


p 4 , 


— —_— 


The Tragedy 


of Fulins Ceſar. 


WY 


Shake off their 'ſterril, curſe. 
Ant. 1 ſhall remember 


Ceſ. Ser. on, and leave no Ceremony our. 
 Svoths- Caſar. | 


Cack, Bidevgry noiſe beRtilhr peace yeragainy” 

Cef. pis ir inthe pe, te calls qn Mme? ; 
I hear a Toagueabriller c [1 the Muck & 4 

Seoth, B:ware the [des of March. 

Ceſ. VVharman tvthat ? 4.x 

Br. A Sooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March. | 

Caf. Set him before me, ler me ſee his face, 

Caſſi. Fellow, come f:0m the throng, look upan Ceſar. 

Ceſ. VV hatſaift thon to me now? Speak once again. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Ceſ. Heis.a Dreamer ler us leave him: Paſle, 

 Sennet. Exenm. Manet Brut. & Caſſ. 

Caſſi. Will yougo ſee the orderof ct.e courſe? 

Brat. Not 1, k 

Caſſi. I pray you do, . 

Brut, 1 am not Gameſom : Ido lack-ſome part 


Let me not hinder Caſſius your defires ; | 


lle leave you. _ 
Caſſi. Brxtus, 1 do obſerve you now of late :. 


And ſhew of Love, asI was wont to have : 

You bear too ſtubborn, and tao ſrarge a hand 
Over your Friends, that loves you. 

Bra. Caſſius. 

Be not decav*d: .if [have veyl'd my look, 

Icurn the trouble of my Countenance 

Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am 

Of late, With paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceotions 'onely proper to my ſelf, 

Which give fome ſoyle (perhaps)to my Behaviours : 
Bur let not therefore my good friends be griev'd 

( Among which number Caſſius be you one) 

Nor conlirue any further my negle&, 

Then that poor Bratws with himſelf at warre, | 
Caſſi. Then Brutus, 7 have much miſtoak your paſſion , 
By means wiereof, this Breſt of mine hath buried 


Brut. No Cafſuss : 
Caſſins, Tis -jult, 
I have heard, 


Where many of the beſt reſpeR in Powe, 
(Except immortal Ceſar) ſpeiking of Brurzr, 


Bru. Into what: dangers would you 


Wa age antes ic 3 


Ceſ. Ha ? VVhocalls ? 5 with ordinary Oaths my Love 
[od 


. {As well as 1doknow 


—_ yo — | — 


cannot ſee your ſelf 


Ps 003 4 


4 Toe 


F louriſh and Shout. _ 


Brs. What meahs this Showting ? 
I Co fear the people chooſe Ceſar 
For their King. | 
Caſs. I do you: fear ie? , ,, . ... 
Then muſt I think you would npt hiveirſs. 
Brs.1 would net Cafſins, yet Tlove him well ; 


| | But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long ? 


What is ir, chat you would impart ro me? | 
If ic be ought coward the general good, *. 


jSet Honaur in one Eye, and death 1 


And I will look on both indifferencly,?” -_ 


{ For ler the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love ©. 


The name of Honour, more then 7 feat death. 
5. 1 know that vertue co bein you. Bratar, 

your outward favotir, 

Well, Honor is che fubjeA of my Story +. 

I cannot tel), what you and ocber men 

T hink of chis life : Buc my bogle ſelf, © ; .- 

I ha as lief pot be, as livero be ' 


[1a aye of ſuch aching, as I my ſelf. 


I was horn free as Ceſar, ſowere you, - 

We bqch have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cold, as well as he. 

For once upon a Raw.and Gufly day, _ - , 
The troubled Tyber chaſing with her Shores, 
Ceſar ſaies rome, dar'lt thou Caſſins now 
_ in with me intothis angry Flood, . 

And ſwim to yonder Point ? Uponhe ward, 
Accounted as I was, Iplunged in, -. * 
And bad him follow : fo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar'd, and wedid buffer it 

With luſty Sinews, "throwing ic aſide, . 

And ſtemming it with hearts of Controverfie, 
But ere we could arrive the' Point propes'd, 
(ſar cry'd.' Help me Caſſrws, ot Tink. 

I (as c/Exear, our great ancefior,  .. 


F 


Did from.che Flames of 7799, upon his. ſhoulder 


A wretched Creature, and muſt bend bis body, 


{If Ceſar carelefly bur nod on him. 


He had a Feaver when he Was in Spas . - 


© k 


| And when the Fit was off him, 1 did mark 


How he did ſhake : Tis-trye, this God did ſhake, 
His Coward lips did from their colour flye, 


Didlooſe his Luſtre: 1 did hear bimgraan: 


F 


I, and that tongue of his thar, bad rhe Romans 


|Mark tim, and wric his Speeches in their Books, 


Coſ-. Therefote-good Brutzs be prepar'd tohear,; = 


Alas, it cryed, Give me ſottie drink T ym, 


Theold e Lechiſes bear) ſo, from che waves of Tyber 
| Did. Ihe tired Caſa: And this Man ' 
[Is now become a Godyand Caſſas is * 


And rhac ſame eye, whoſe bend doth aye che Woatlg, 
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Filing Ceſar.” 


man of ſuch'a feeble rempet ſhonld 
han the ſtarrof the Ma world , - 
And bear the Palm dont. I's 


Brs. Another geveral ſhout ?”* || : 
1 do believe, thatcheſe applauſes are oy 
For ſome new Honours, that are heap'd on Ceſa?.. 
 Caſſi. Why that be doth beſtride the narrow world 
_ Ca bis As apy" roll abour 

Walk under his huge legs, and peep : 

To find out fetved honourable: Graves. 

| Men at ſome time, are Maſters of their Fates. 

The faulc ( dear Bratws ) is not in ous Stars, 

Bur in our Selves, that we are underlipgs. 


L ry 


Why ſhould that name be ſounded m: 

Write chem together :_ yours 1s 2s fair a Name : 

$2und them, it doth become che mouth as well. 

Weigh them, it.is as heavy : Conyure wi: tyem man, 

Braems will {tart a Spirit as ſoon'as Coſar. 

Now in the names of all rhe Gods at once, 

Upon what men, doth chus our Caſa feed, _ 

That he is grown ſo great ? Age, thou art ſham'd. 

Rowe, chou haſt loſt the breed of noble Blouds. 

When went there & Age, ſince the great Floud, 

But it was £am'd With more then with one man ? 
Vnen conld che! | 

Thar her wide ih incompalt but one man ? 

Now is it Rowe indeed, and Room enough -; 

When thefe is in it bur one only man. 

O! yqu and I, have heard onr Fathers ſay, 

There was a Bratxs once, thac would have brook'd 

ThHecernal Devil to keep his State in Rowe, 

As exbily a6. 4 Babe, "+  ) 
Bru. That you do love me, / an nothing jealous. : 

VVhac you would work me to, I have ſome aim : 

How I have thonghe of this, and of theſe cimes 

Lihall recount hereafter : For chis preſent, 

L would not ſo (with love I mighc entreat you ) 

Be any furrher chov'd : V Vhar you have ſaid , ... . 

| L will conſider what you have to lay. | 

I will with patience hear, and find acime.. 

Both meer to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 

Till then my Noble Friend, chew upon this : 

Brutxs had rather be a Villager, _ 

Then corepure himſelf a Son of Rowe 

Under theſe hard Conditions, as this ume 

[1s like to lay upon. us.» 

Caſſi. 1 am glad that my weak words 


\ 
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Emer Ceſar aud his Trains - 2 


Games are done, 
And (ſar is returning. - 
Caſſi. As they pals by, 
Pluck Cay by rhe Sleeve, | | 
wi 


Brs. 


And he will (after bis ſowr faſhion) tell you 
VVhar hath proceeded —_ note to day. 
Byg. 1 will do ſo : bur look you Cffins , 
The angry ſpor 
And all the reſt.look like a pars train ; 
«/pbuxx;a s C,heek,18 pale, and Cicere | oYV .* 
s Wi fk fe et, and ſuch fiery eyes. _ 
we baveſcen him in che Cipicol = 


pr” ESTER 


f 
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Cay (till now) that talk'd' of Ronve, | 


Have (truck, bug chus much ſhew of fire from Br, "Y 


doth blow on Cef@v, brow, © '/'/ \ 


gz is RR EIS ERS es , 0 : 
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Xa ck Girles Ye Gods, ic doth/anjize me; © - >" 


Flouriſh.* 


' © | Herhinkes'too much: ſuch men are dangerous. 


ear: What ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 
Brutxa and Ceſar: ſqunded more then yours * 


' Being &6 iti Conference, hy fone Senators: '_ * 


| He is a' Noble! Koway, and well given. 


* + me ? * 


cauſe Ceſar refus'd the Crown , char ic had { almoſt) 


Caſ#i. Caika will cetl us What the matter is, * 
Cef. Amntonw. : 
Ant.C ſat. | [is ws 
Ceſ. Ler me have men about me that are far, 
Sleck-headed men; arid ſuch asfleep a nights: _ 
Yond Caſsins has a lean and hungry look,  _ 


Ame. Fear him not Ceſar, he's nor dangerous, | 


Ceſ. VVould he were fatter ; But 1 fear him not $ 
Yerif my name were liable tofear, cat 

1 do not know the man 7 ſhould avoid, *, 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſ#7us. He reads much, _.. 

He is > Obſerver, and he lookes OCT 
Quice'chrough the Deeds of men. He loves no Playes, 
As'thou doſt Antony: He heares no Muſick : | 
Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmifes in ſuch i ſorr 

As if he mock'd bimfelf, fd ſcorn his ſpirit | 

Thar could be moy'd to ſmile at avy thing, 

Such then as he, be never. at heatcs eaſe. , 

VVhiles they behold a greater then themſelves, 

And therefore are chey very darigerbus. 

[ rather'tell thee whar is to be fear'd, 

Then what 7fear : for alwaies / am Ceſar, 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf; 

And tell me eruly, what thou think'R of him, 


( 


Sennie. 
Exennt Ceſar and his Train.  - | 
Cak, Youpul'd me, by the Cloak, would you ſpeak wich 


Bru. 1 Cackg, tell us what bath chanc'd to day 
That Ceſar lookes ſo ſad. | 
'Caik. 44, you were with him, were you not ? 
' Bru, I ſhould not then ask Cacka whar had chanc'd. 
( <. VVby there was a Crown offer'd him ; and being 
offer'd him, he pur ic by with che back of his hand thus , 
and then the people fell a ſhouting, , | 
- Bra. V Vhat was the ſecond noylſe for ? 
Cack. V Vhy for that too. | 


Ck, V Vhy for that too. 

Brs. VV 2s the Crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Cack. I marry was't, ana ie put ic by thrice, every time 
gentler then other; and at every pucting by, mine honeſt 
Neighbours ſhouted. 

Caf. V Vho offter'd him the Crown ? 

Cak, V Vhy Antony. | 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cache. 

Cake. 1 can as well be harig'd as tell the manner of ir : 
It were meer Foolery, I did not markit, I ſaw Mark 
Antony offer him a Crown » YET "Was not . Crown nei- 
cher; *r'vas one of theſe Coronets : and as 1 rold you, 
he pur it by once burforallchar, to my chinking , 'he; 
would fain have had ict. Then he offered it ro bim again :, 
chen he pur ir by again : but ro my thinking , he was 
very loath to lay his fingers off ic. And then he offe- 
red it the third time :. he wi the third time by, and ill 
as he refus'd it, the rabblemenc howred, and clapp'd 
cheir chopt hands, and threw up their ſweaty . Nighr- 
Caps , and utrered ſuch a deal of ſtinking breach , be-- 


choked Ceſar : for he ſwoonded , . and fell down. 
at ii; And: for mine, own parr, I durſt nor laugh, 
for fear of opening my Lips, and receiving the bad 


W 


Cafs:. They ſhouted thrice + what was the laſt cty for 2 | 


| 


Ayr. J 
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The Tray of Funct. 
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| Ca. Burſofc 1 pray you? what did Caſer Foroun 
- Burſofc 1 pra : what did (ſar fn nd ? 
| Ck, Hefell don in the Market-place, un foam'd ar 


*% 


mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 92 
Brut.* Tis very like he hath the falling fickneſs, .. 
'| Caſs. No, Ceſar bath ir, nor;bur you, and I: AO 
And bonelt Cake, .we have thefalling ficknels, ..  . 
Cack, I know not what, you mean by chat, but Jam ſure 
Ceſar fell down ;" if the tag: rag peoplevid nor clapihim,, 
and hiſs Kim, according as ;he pleas'd , and  giſpheas*d 
chem, as they uſe to do the;P[ayers in the Thearze, ./ am 
go rrvematle, I oo noYy'y 
Brae. Whit fl he, when ice unto himlelt> 7x) 
Cask. Marry, before he fell down , when he perceiv' 
che pen. rs Heat was glad be rekus'd the-Crown,, he 
pluckr me ope his Doubler, and offer'd rbem, bis Toroat 
to cut :.and / had been a_man, of any Occnpation, if . 7 
woutd- not have, taken hjm. at a word, 7 would 7, might 
|g0 ro Hell among the Rogues ,, and ſo. he fell,” When 
| he came to himiU again, be ſaid , If hehad done, or 
ſaid any thing amiſs, he dehir'd their: worſhips to think 
it was his infirmity. Three or. four 'Wenches where / 
{food , cryed , Ataſs good Soul , and forgave. him with 
all their hearts: But there's no heed to be taken of them zjf 
| Ceſar had Rtabl'd rheir Mothers, they would have done no 
flefs. TE HO \ pon 0 
Brut. Andafter thar, he came thus ſad away. 
Cath. 1. * BY 
Caſ«i, Did Cicero ſay any thing ? 
Cack: 1, he ſpoke Greek. 
. Car. Towhireftea? ... __ S \ 
Cath: Nay, and 7 tell yourhar, Ile nee look you i'ch* 
face again, Bur thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd at. one 
another, and ſhock their heads : bur for mine own. part ic 
was Greek to me. Icould tell you more news too: Adu- 
rellss and Flavias, for pulling Scarffes off Ceſar: Images, 
are put ro lence. Fare you well, There was more Foolery 
yer, if I could remember it, PRAe 
« Caſs. Will you ſup with me to night, Cake ? 
Cask. No, I am promis'd forth. 
Caſt. Will yo! dine with me to morrow ? 
Cak.1,if 7 be alive, and your mind bold,ind your din- 
ner worth the eating. \ 
| Caſsi. Good, 1 will expe& you. 
Cack, Do ſo: farewel both. 5 
. Fi Exit, 
| - Bru. Whar'a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
| He was quick Mettle, when he went to School.  , 
Cafsi. So is he now, in execution f 
Of any bold or, noble Enterprize,,. 
How-ever heputs on this tardy form:: 
This Rudeneſs is a Sawce to his good wir, - 
Which gives'meh ſtomack co digeſt his words - 
Witch berret Apperites. | 
' Braz. And ſoit is: 
For this time 7 will leave you; :.. - 
' | To morrow if you pleaſe to ſpeak wich me, - 
I will come home to you : or if you will, 
| Come home ro me, and 7 will wait for you. ©. 
Cſs. 1 will do fo : till chen, think: of the world, 
- | Exit Brutois, 
VVell Bratz, thou art Noble: yer / fee . : 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
From Char ic is diſpos'd, therefore/tis-meet, - * ©: 
| That Noble minds keep ever wich their hkes ++ © 
For who ſo firm, that cannor beſeduc'd 2; .. . | 
Ceſar doth bear me hard, bur he loves Brurns, 


|" 7 


[Upon & heap, a hundred patly women , 
fi 


This difturbed Sky 1s nor-ro-walk in,- ' 


If 7 were Brueus now, and he were Cſam,. . 
He ſhould nct humor me. I wall this hah” 
As if they came frotn ſeveral Citizens, _ 
VVritings, all {encing ro the We f6 pint 
HAT ohh 


For we will hake him, or worſe dates endure.” 1 
b 4144 - | ne ; ee mo Exit, 


wy 


(ack, Are not you fnov'd, when alf cle ſway of Earth. * 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, ' © whe 
[have ſeen Tempeſts, when the ſcolditig wirids 

Have tiv'd the knoity Oakes, and 7 have ſeerr 
Th'anibitious Oceanſmall, and rage, 41d foam, 


To be exalted with thEthieathing Clotids : © 
But never rill ro nightn er till now, 
Did Igothrough s Teal-dopping fe, 
Eicher there is a Civil fifife in herven, 
Or elſe che world, too ſawcy withthe Gods, 
Incenfes them to ſend deliruQtion. ” 
Cc. V'Vby, ſaw you any thing more wonderful ? 
Caik, A common flve, you know him well by fight 
Held up his lefthand, which 43d flame and burn 
Like twenty Torches joyn'd ; and yet his hahd, 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd.” 
Beſides, 7 ha'not fince put, up my Sword, . 
Againſt the Capitol 7 met a Lion, | 
V Vhoglaz'd upon the, 'ahd went ſurely by, 
VVirthout annoying me, And there were dtawn 


Transformed with their fer , who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and dbmwn the Rreets. 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fit; 
Even at Noon day, upon the Market place, © 
Howrting, and (hreeking, 'V Vhen theſe Prodigies 
Do ſo conjoyntly meet, ler not men ſay,” * 
Theſe are their Reaſons they are Natural; *' © 
For 1 believe, they are porrentous things 
Unto the Climare, that they point upon. © * 
Cic. Indeed, icisa Groves iſpoſed cime * 
Bur men may conſtrue things after their faſhiaa, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves, 
Comes (ſar up the Capitol to morrow 7 | 
Caik; He doth : for he didbid Antonis | 
Send word to'you, he would bethere ts morrow: | 
Cic.. Good-night then, (Cocks : 


Cack., Farewel Cicero. 


Exit (icere, 
| Caf: VVho's there? | 
Oo. Cotervy 7 
» ( <ckg, our Voyce. 
Cack, Your Earts Do | 
Carſins, VVhat nightis'chis ? 
| Caſa. Avery pleafing tight co honeſt men, | 
Cath, VVhoever knew'the'Heavens menace fo ? 
Caſsi. Thoſe that have known che Farch fo full of 


faults, 
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The TrazedyofFwliut Ceſar. 


UN 


| Have bar*d my Boſomuo the Thunder-ftone : 
And when the croffe blew Lightning ſeen?d ro open 
Tne Breſt of Heaven, I did qe my ſelf 
Even inthe aime, and very flaſh of tt. 
Cask, But wherefore did you ſo much rempr the Hea- 
[c is the part of men, to fear and tremble, 
When the moſt Mighty Gods by rokens ſend 
Such dreadful Heraulds; co aftoniſh us. 
(ffi. You are dull, Ceks : | 
And thoſe ſparks of Life that ſhould be 1n a Romer, 
You do want, of elſe you uſe nor, 
You look pale, and gaze, and pvc on fear, 
And caſt your ſelf in wonder, 
Toſce the ſtrange impatience of the Heavens : 
But if you would confider the true cauſe, 
Why all cheſe fires, why all rheſe gliding Ghoſts, 
Why Birds and Beafts, from quality and: kind, 
Why Old men, Fools, and Children cafculace, 
Why all theſe things change from cheir Ordindtce, 
Their Natures, and pre-formed Faculties, 
To monſtrous qualicy ; why you ſhall find; 
That Heaven hach infus*d chem with cheſeSpirire, 
To make chem inftramencs of fer, and. warning, 
Unto ſome monſtrous State. | 
Now could I(Caska) name to thee a man, 
Molt like this dreadfut Night, 
Thar Thunders, Lgtitens,opens Graves, and tears, 
As doth the Lyon\im che Captrol ; 
man no mighrter cher chy felt, or me, 
In yecſonal- aftion ;. yer prodigious grown 
[And fearful as theſe ſtrange eruptions are, 
Catk, Tis Ceſarchat you mean, 
Is it not, Caſſins ? | 
Caf. Let ic be who itis : for Romans now 
Have Sinews and Limbs like co their Anceſtors ; 
But woe the while, our Fathers minds are'ded; 
And we are govern'd wich.our. Mothers ſpirics, 
Our yoak, and ſufferance, ſhew us womaniſh. 
| (ak, Indeed; they (ay; the Senators co morrow 
Mean to eftabliſh.Ceſar as a King : . 
he ſhall wear ns Crown by'Sea, and Land, 
in every place, ſave here in- /rady. 
Caf. 1. know: where Twill weare'this Daggerthey ; 
Caſſins from bandage will deliver _ 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt firons ; 
Therein, ye Gods; you Tytants dodefeat. | 
Nor Stony Tower, nor Walls of beaten Brafſe;- 
Nor air-lefſe Dungeon, nor fitong Links'of Iron, 
Can berecencive to the trengrh "of Spirir': 
But Life being weary of theſe wortdly Batres, 
Never lacs powerrro diſmiſſe ic ſelf. :  - 
If Iknow this, know all the world beſides, | 
Thar part of Tyranny that I do beat; [oi 
Tbieder fill. 


[an ſhakeoffat pteaſare;. 
Cak. Socan 1: 

Soevery-Band-mail in his own hand! bears! 

The power ro! Cancel his Captivity; - 

(af. And why ſhould Ceſar be a Tyrant chef? 
Poor man, I'inowhewoutd noc be'a Wolfe, 
But that he ſees chei Romans arebur' Sheep; - 
He weroho-byony] weremor Rowan Hindes!'” - 


(v6ns? 


For my part I have walk'd abour the ftreets, What Rubbiſh, and what Offall ? when it ſerves 
Submiccing me utiro the perillous __ For the baſe matter.to illunlinae  * 
Andthus unbraced, Carka, as you fee, So. vilea thing as (ſe. But ob: grief, 


Where h1ft thou led me ? I( perhaps)ſpeak this 
Before a willing Bond-man : then I know 

My anſwer mutt be made; But Þ art atm'd, 
And dangers areto me indifferent. 

Cack. You ſpeakto (aha, and ro futh a man, 
That is no flearing Tel[-tale: H61d, my hafrd - 
Be fxQtiou: fof reoreffe of all rheſe G:iets, 

And I will ſer tais foot of nune as firre, 
As who goes fartheſt. 

Caſ. There*s a Batgatn made; 

Now know you, Cacks, I hive mov'dalready 
Some certatni'of rhe Nobleſt minded Romans 
To under-goe, with me, anenterprize, 

Of Honourable dangerous conſequence ; 
And 1 do'know by this, chey ſtay” for me 

In Powpecys Porch ; for now this fearful! night, 
There is no {tirre, or walking inthe ſtreets, 
And'rhe' Complexion of che Element 

Is Favours, like the work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, arid molt rerrible., 


Exter Cinna. 


haſte. 
| Caf. Tis Cinna, I &6 know him by his Gate, 
He is a friend, Cima, where haſte you ſo? 
Cinna. 

Cymber ? 
Caſ. No, it is Caika, 6nhe incorporate 

Toour Artettipts. Am-I not' ſtaid for, (ima? 
Cis, Iam glad'orfc. 

What # fearful Night ? 

There's two or three of us have ſeen (range fighes. 
Caſ. Am Tnorfaid for? rellme. 
Cin, Yes, you are, O Caſſins, 

If you could bur winne the Noble Bratss 

To our party — 


And look you lay it 1n'the Pretors Chair, 
Where Brutus may but find it'; andthrow this 
In at his Window } ſet rhis up with waxe 
Upon old Brxtss Statue : all this done, 
Repair ro Pompeys Porch, where you hall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus and Treboxins there ? 
' Cir. All, bur Meaellss Cimber, and he's gong 
To ſeek you at your houſe. Well, Iwilt hie, 
And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bad me, 
Caf. That done, repair ro Pompeys Theater. 
| Exit Cinna, 
| Come Caks, you and 1 will yet, ere day, 
See Brutxsat his houſe : three parts of him 
Is ours already, and theman entire 
Upon the next encounter, yields him outs; 
| Cak, O, hefics ngtin'all che' peoples hearts ; 
| And that which would appear offence 1n ns, 
is Countenance, like richeſt Alchymie, 
ill change co Vertue, and ro Worthineſſe, 


ou haveright' well: conceited ; let us go, 


Caſ. Be you content. Good Cimmatake this paper, 


Cak. Srand cloſe: while,” for here comes one in 


To and out you: Who's thar, Afetellus 


Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our oreat need of him, 
l 


| | For it is after Mi&-mght, and ere gay, 
Thoſe char wich-haſte will rigke a fire; Wewill awake him, and beſure of him, | 
begin ic with veealeSeraws; Whatttalltis Rowe ? | E yerunt. 
\=y NV 1X EPSRNT __. Aus 
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The, T: raxedyef Pula Ceſar. 


_ 


He Tus $ ccandus. 


_ 


Peer Brutns in «hi Orahard, 
Bru. Waat Lycits, hoe ? 


| 7 cannot, bythe progrefle of the Starres, 


Give gueſſe how neer to day-- Lnews, 1 ſay ? 
I would it were my fault to fleep ſo ſoundly. 
VVhen Lacius, when ? awake, 1 ſay : what Lucius? 
Emer Lucus. 

Lac. Call'd you, my Lord ? 

Bru. Get me a Taper in my Study. Lucins: 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

| Lac. I will, wy Lord. Exit. 

Bru. It muſtbe by his death. : and for my part, 
1 know no perſonal cauſe, ro Tpurn at him, 
Bur for the general. 'He would be crown'd : 
How that might change his Nature, there's the queſtion ? 
Ic is the bright:day, that brings forth the Adder, 
And that craves wary walking : Crown hum that, 
And then 7 grant we put ating in him, 
That at his will he may do dinger with, 
Th'abuſe of Greatneſſe, is, when it dis) Joynes 
Remorſe. from power : And co ſpeak.tsuth of Ceſar , 
1 have not known, when his affeRions ſw ay d 
More then his Reaſon. , Bur tis a common proofe, 
Thar Lowlinefle is young Ambitions Ladder, 
ViVhereto the Climber upward turns his. face : 
Bur when He once attains rhe upmott Round, 
He then unto the , Ladder turns, his back, 
Looks in the Clouds, ſcornivg the baſe degrees ; 
By which he did"aſcend: ſo Ceſarmay.; ; 
Then leſt he may, prevent. And fince the quarrel ., 
VVill bear nocolour, for the thing he is, 
Faſhion'it rhus 5 that what be 1s, augmented, 
VVould run to theſe, and theſeextremities ; yd 
And therefore think hin as a Serpents  egge, | 
V Vhich hatch'd, wauld as his kind grow miſchievous ; 
And kl him: 1n he (hell. | 1 WO 

Exe Lucins, | "1 


"IX 


\Searching he window: »þ Eliar, ng. ous ark 1 


!This Paper, chus ſeal*d up, and 7 am ſure 
11 did nor. lye there when 1 went to bed, 7rq 
_ Gwes him the Lener.. Sd aa 
[ Bra. GEL you.to bed again,” it 4s not day, : a A 


—_ 
ASD \ . 


{ not1o inorrow: (Boy) the fr {t.of March 2... 
| Luc. 1know nary SIr. ,..,, » 

Bru. Lookin the Callenger, 3nd bring me wards, 
Luc. 1 Will, Sir. Ext. 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing 1 1n.tche Ally < 7 
ie ſo much lighc; that I may,read byjth —Y win 1 


; Ep TE" 
runs thou ſlee ce 
ot "oY FR, thts in pep O . 


- 
*. 


peaks. fbxihe, redreſſe, Am 7entreated 
nn 


3 | | VVhar warchfal Cares doe incerpoſe themſelves 


[To ſpeak, and Arike 2. O::Rocue,* ' I makeche procyile, 
If the redreſſe will follbw. thou receiveft -:- - - 


| Thy full Petition at the hang ohrBregkieo! 70 


Entir L,wc1us.: ad \ 
' Luc, Sir; March is valted; _ "AI 
| Kreck:wdthito 
Bry. Tis o06d; Gorgrby Gae, ſome body knocks: 
Since/Caſſins firſt did her me 2gainſt Ceſar: 
;{ have not fleprt, 
Bzrween the ating of dreadful thing, 
And the firſt motion, all the: Imerios ia NS 
Like a Phantaſma, or a hideous Dream 2 
| 'The Genigs and che thortal inftrumenrs | 1 
Are then in councell z andthe, (re of man; 
Like toa lictle Kingdom, ſiffers then 
| The natureof an inſurreQtion, ? 


Done alas: 
Luc, Sir, tis your brother. Caſſivs at the door, 
V'Vho doch defire to ſee you; , 
Bre. [5s healone?2. 
Las, No;' Sir, there are moe with hini, 
Bru. Do you know then ? + + 
Luc. No, Sir, their Hats arepluckr abour their ears, 
And half their. Faces buried in their Cloaths, : 
That by no means / may difcover cg 
By any mark of favour, 
Bra. Let'em enter ; | 
They are the Fa&ion. O Conlpiracyy' 
Sham'ſt thou to-ſhew thy dang*rous Brow by .Nighr, 
V Vhen evils are moſt free ? © then, by:day 
V Vhere wilt chou finda Cavern,darkenough, 
To mask thy monſirous(Viſage ? Seck none Conſpi PIraCy, | 


. | Hideirin Smiles; and Aﬀabulity : 


For if chou path thy naziveſemblance on, \ J ziT .. 
Not Erebes it ſelf were dimme —_ | 
To inde thoofronn prenelaried. : 


F 


E mer the c fri 'Caſſins, C ve) Decins, 
Cinva, ny and Tivhoning, 


Caſ. think we are toabold upon your Reſt: 
Good morrow Bratxs, .do:Yye;tronble. youi? 

Bru. 1 have been vg this/hour; 2wake all-Night : 
;|Know 7 theſe men, thagtorme along! wirhtyou ? 
| Caſe. Yes, every man-ob therm-; avd no-man here 
| Burhonors you :-a Every Ohe dich wiſh, 
You had buc.tbar opining of: your ſelf,, , 
VVaich every dortarorPegrene of you's 
This is Trebonms; : / 

Bra. 'Heis welcanwhicher. 1. 9paNGG »; 

Caſ. This, Deginn Bewrnvs 1-100 0: 913 

Bra. He is welcome td0;, } 
- | Caſ. This, Carks 3 Xbisi ſama Ar his Mele 
| Cimber. 5 biled blow v1 1 word ,Þf 
Bru, They areall weleatne. 1 1. yoo 


Be: wixc your Eies and Night ? e | 357? 


rutus, the xe vie oy daidys 11160 id} Caf. Shall 7iptredtiaword?> :\ 1 They whiſper: p 
Grip om ave begg often Viape-. nEuRIGuOD Dec. Herelies the Eaſtvidec@ nor theda brea here? | 
Vhere { hiv (ook thee bee 2pn9'/ 07 92054» | iN Cask, No... T 8 9d wha) bin: 

hall. Fe. Thus muſt, / Plech ict: "ei | Cim. O pardon, $it;ipdoth, and yoogre Lies, 

Ml Rowe t:nd} der « one. nNSAve.? V VhatRomeZ R .-|Thatfrerthe Clouds; arg; | 

y Anceſtors d! om eets of., Rome wile 91 1' Cak, You fball pate mans ork: deceiv'd : 

he Tarquin drive {when waicalyd a Kipgeyc 1! 


Here as 1 point my/SWard ; the Sutine ariſes, .iv! 
”"M V hich is agrzat rey groming onabe-Sakcby: «: 


— — 
—_Y — UI 809 
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Ceſar. 


695: 


Ceſſi. Andlec ns 


If theſe be Morives weak, b 


Andevery man hence, ta hixidle-bed; .. ©. .,; -- -- 
So et bigh- -Tyrapny range on 


Till each rtian drop. by Locvery. B if theſe 

(As I am ſure chey do) bear fire engugh 

To kindle Cowards, and to iedl with valour _ . ,, 
The melting Spirics of women ; Then Country men, 
What need we any ſpur, but our own cape 

Toprick us rotedreſs ? Whatother Bond, 

Then ſecret Rowanxg, that have ſpoks ihe. ward, 

And will not palter } And what gcher Oath, .-.. 


Then ro Honeſt 9, 1 
Thar this (hall be, 6c we fall ri, 1. .- 
Swear Priefts and Comwards, and men-cayteloys, 
Old feeble Carrions, and ſuch fuffering loules  _ - 
Thar weltom wrorigs + Uorg bad cauſes, ſwear 
Such Creatures as men doubt z but do nor Rain 
The even veriue of our Enterprige, _ 
Nor ch'\nfupprefſive Merle of our Spirits, — 
To think, that or bur Cauſe, or our Performance » | 
Did need in Oath: When every drop of bloyd 
That evety Roxian beates, apd Nobly beares 
Is guilty of a feveral Baſtardy, , 
If he do break eng Leece k c 
Of any promifet FTP; 
Caf. Bar whit of Cicere ? Shall we ſound him ? ..- 

I chink be will and very Rirong with us, py | 
Cach, Let us nocleave him our, git. 
Cis. No, by no meanes. oi; A « 
. Met. O\er us have him, for his Silver Bairs 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, $2 
0 buy mens yayces, to cammend our degds : 

t ſhall be faid; his judgment rul'd our hapds, - - 


| [Our youths, and wildneſs, ſhall no whit app<ar, 


Bur all be buried in his graviry. 
Brs. O name lim nox ; Jet us not beak With bin , 
For he will never follow any thing 
Thar other men b2gin. 
' Caf. Then leave him our. | 
Cath, Indeed, he is not fir. F 
Dec. Shall no man elſe be roychr, but only Ceſar ? 
Caf. Decius, wel) urg'd : 1.chipkir is not meer, 
Mark Amnony; {6 wel elov'd of Ceſar, 
Should out-live Ceſar, we ſhall find of bjim 
A ſhrewd Contriver. And you know, his means 
If he improve chem, may well firerch io far. - 
As to annoy us all : which tg preyent, 
{Let Antony and Ceſar fall rogerher, | 
. Brs. Our courſe will ſeem too bloudy, (aw Caſiins, 
Tocur the Headoff, and then back rhe Limbs ; - 
Like wrath in death, and Envy afterwards, 
For Antony, is but 3 Limb of Ceſar. | 
Ler's be Sacrificers, but not Bucchers Coins : 
We all tang up againſt the ſpiritof Ceſar, 
Andin che Spit of men, there is no loud ; 
O chat wgthen could come by Ceſars Spirits , 


And nor , ! Bur (al 
| Ceſar i of eo Finns, 


» 


[ EIY 
4. _ 
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na Z(s kill lia boldly, bur.nos mrarbiully : 


——_— 


's carve him, as a Diſh fir for the Gods, 
| Nor hew him as a Claſs te Hounds ; 
| And ler ovr hearts, as ſubr Erna do, +... 
| Seigyp their Servants to.ay g6t of rage, 
Nip ON LR chideem, This (hall make 
| Our purpoſe N 90 not envious. 
Wh appearing toche common Eyes, 
Ws Pare not Murderers. 
-| And for Afark, Amany, tbink nor of him : 
For he can do no more. then Ceſars Arn, 
When Ceſars head is off, 
Caſ. Yer I fear him, ..: . | 
For in the ingrafted Love he beares to Ceſar. 
Brs. Alas good Caſas, do not think of him : 
| If he love ol nee) that he can do 
Is co himſelf, take thought, anddie for Ceſar. 
And that were much he ſhould : for he is given 
. [To ſports, to wildneſs, and much company. 
Treb. There is no fear in him ; ler him not die, 
For he will live, and laugh at chis hereafter. 


Brs. Peace, count the Clock. 
Caſ. The Clock bath licicken three, 
Treb.'Tis time to part. 
Caf. Bur it is doubtful yer, 
Whether Ceſar will come forth ro day, or no: 
For he is ſuperſticious grown of late, 
Quite from the main Opinion he held once, 


lot Fancafie, of Dreams, and Ceremonies : 


- | Ic may be, theſe apparent Prodigies , 
The unaccuſtom'd terror of this Night, 
And the perſwaſion of bis Augurers, 
May bold him fram the Capitol to day, 
Dec. Never fear that; if he be ſo reſolv'd, 


| [Tean ore-ſway him: for he loves to hear, 


Thar Unicornes may be berray'd with trees, 
And Bears with Glaflag, Elephants wich Holes, 
Lions wich Toiles, 4nd men wich Flatrerers, 
But, when [ cell him, he hates Flacrerers , 
| He ſaies, he does ; being then moſt flucered, 
Ler me work : | 
For I can giye his humour rhe true bent ; 
And I will bring him coche Capitol. 
Caſ. Nay, we will all of us be there to ferch him. 
Bra. By the cight hour, is that che urrermokt ? 
Cx. Be that the urtermoſt, and fail nor then. 
Met. C aims Ligarms doth bear Ceſar hatred, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
1 wonder none of you have thought of him, 
Bru, Now good Mutellss go along by him : 
He loves me well, and 7 have given him Reaſons, 
Send him bur hither, and lle faſhion him. 
Caſ. The Morning comes upon's : 
Wee"l leave you Brutns, 
And friends diſperſe yourſelves ; bur all remember 


Brs. Good Gentlemen, look freſh and merrily, 
Ler nor our lookes pur on our purpoſes , 
Bur bear ic as our Reman Attors do, 
[V Vich uncir'd ſpirics, and formal Conſtancy, 
And ſogood morrow to you every one. 
HManet Brutus. 
Boy : Lacw: : Faſt aſleep ? Icis no matcer, 
Enjoy the hony-heavy-dew of Slumber : 
Thou halt no Figures, nox " Fancahies, 
nn 2 


——_—— 


— 


fip entree 


——_——_—_—_— 


(lock frikes 


VV hat you have ſaid, and ſheyy your ſelves true Renyans. | 


_— __.. 


— 


is. oth. Lot 


Wy nck baſic cre rms, in che bates of tied '3 4 itt z ' ſan ve re pate 0 v 4 Remo © | ih, Th 
Tnerefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo ſounds! =. Jag Lac T'1h. rn, no iron! ve 4 "IE = 
| Enrer'P a5 *. dk 6p | Being © Facke J; arid I trt | ; yo p 
Por. Bratns.'my Lord, 26 8 240 29) 0A] Tell ok 7jlt b een: 
Bre. Porta, Wie mean'yod SES, on I have + ef r Ei » Sb 4 
Ic 1s not for your health, thus cocommuir- 1 Giving my ſelf a v woutd CES I et» 
:Your weak condition, to the raw' cold morning. 1 Here, in'the THE: "their chac wich patience, 
! Por. Nor for yours neither, Yohave ungently. Biurks And not my po Ret” "6 = Ms 

'Stole from my Bed: and yeſternighe at Supper, '?.| Bru. © ye Gods? HE PRA Een: 2 
| You ſuddenly arofe , and wall'd abour', | Render me worthy bf this Noble Unit Kmock, 

| Muling, and Gghing, with your armes a-croſs : | Heark, heark, one RE 0 fi 7 mile, 

And when / azk*d you What the matter was, '"| And by and by thy boſs (hall Nas 

|Youſtar'dupon me, wich ungencle lookes. ' . | The ſecrets 1 my, hear.” © OY athe. 

' 1 urg'd you further, then you fcrarch'd your head, | All my eng I coriftrue to hes": 

And 90 ipariencly tampr wirh your foor : All cheChari8 dl, | i, ſad bromes : ab, | 
Yer 7 infilted, yer TJ anſwer'd not,  * Leave me wich Rl * Portia. | 
But with an arigry wafrer of your hand . 

Gave ſign for me to leave you: So /did, " Emer Leia, FY Lets 

Fearing to ſtrengthen chat impatience ' | Lucims, who' $ that knockes ? | 


| Which-ſeem*d roo much inkindled ; and” withal ; 
| Hoping it was bur aneffeR of Humor, 
Which ſomtime bath his hour wich every man. _ 
I: will not ler you cat, nor talk, nor ſleep ; 
And conld it work ſo Much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath much prevail'd on your Condirion,, .. . .. 
1 ſhould not knoy you Brutus. Dear 'my Lord, © _* 
Make me acquainted with your cauſebf grief, 
| Bru, ] am not well in health, and thatis all, 
Por. Brutusis' Wiſe, and were he nor in health, * "4 - 
He would embtace the meanes tocoine by it. * | 
Bru. Why ſo 1 do: good Porni'go'to bed.” 
Por. Is Brutxs fick ? and iis it Phyſical 
To walk unbraced, and ſuck up che ttamors 
Of che dark Morning ? What, is Braess ſick ? 
And will hefleal our of bis whotfom 7 
To dare the vile contagion of the Nig 
And tempt the Rheumy, and vpn] be 
To add unts his ſickneſs ? No my Bratzs, 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, 
Which by the Right-and Veriueof my place '' 
I ought to know of : Andi upon my knees, 
|1 charm you, by my once commended Beauty, . 
By all your vowes ef Love, and 'that great Vow 
W hich did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, your ſelf-; your half; 
Why you are heavy, and what men to nighe 
Have had reſort ro you: for here have been 
Some fx or (even; who dud hide cheir faces” 
'Even from darkneſs... . 
Bru. Kneel not gentle Portia: 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you'were gentle Brutks. 
Within the bord of Marriage, telkme Bras, | 
Is it excepted, [ſhould know no Secrets 
Thar appertain to you ?. Am /your ſelf, 
Bur as itwere in ſort, or limiration? * 
To keep wich you/at meales, comfort your "Ml 
'Andalk to you ſometimes ? - Dwell 7 birt 
{ Of your goodplexfure ? If it be no more, 
| Portia i is Bratxs Hatlor, not his wife, 
; Brew. You are mytrue and honourable wife, 
As dear to me; a$arethe ruddy drops 
|Tharyifit my (ad hearr. | __ 
Por. If this were true, thenſhould know this ng 
I grant I am a woman; bur wichal, © 
A woman that Lord Bratus took to wite : 
1 y_om I ama woman; ; bur withal, 


"21 bd 


y + $h- 7 . 
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Luc. Here is a fick man that would ſpea ol, - 
Bru. Caius Ligarins, chat Metellns oe vo 7 M ; 


Boy, ftand afide. Cavs Ligarins, bow ? 


Cas. Vouchſafe good: motto from 4 feeble rongue. 
Bru. O what a ones ent ou choſe out brays Cazms, 
To wear a Kerchief ? W ld you were Jn 


Cai. T am not fick, if "Few have ig hand. 


—_— 
—— 


inthe Suburbs 


[And Iwillfirive wich things impoſſible, - 


Thar will make fick men \ whole. 


Any exploit worthy che, name of Honour, © . 
Bra. Such ati 1 exploj havelin hand Lig arg *E 
Hd you a healthful eat tohear of it, « 
Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow bekare, 
I here ciſard my ſickneſs, Soul of Rowe, 
Brave Son, deriv'd from honourable Loynes, 
Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt copjur'd up' ' 
My morrified Soitit. Now bid me run, © 'þ 


Yea get the hetrer of them. What's to do 2 
, Bra. A piece of work, | 


Cai. Buc are, not ſome whole, that we thuſt mike fick ? 
Br. That muſt wealſo, What it is ty Caine, 
I ſhall unfold to chee, as We are going, x 
To whom it muſt bedone. 
Cas. Seton your foor, *- 
And witha heart new-fir'd, Ifollow you , 
Todo Iknow not what :: bur ic ſufficech ' 
Thar Braras leads me on. 
Brs. Follow me then, 


Thunder. 
\ Excun. 


> Thunder ol ti igheniag. 
' Enter Julins, C: Caſes i Hl yrs Night-Gews: 


Ceſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, a TIES 3 | 
Have been at op yre-viner —__— 
Thrice hath Calpharnia in her (leep cry es 
Help, ho: they murder Ceſar. Wic's within ? 
Entr'a Servant. 
Ser. My Lord. ' a 


Cef. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent $iifice , 
And bring me their opinions of Succeſs, 
Ser.1 will my Lord. * *' | 
Enter Calpharnia. 

Cal. What mean you Col? ? Think you to walk forth? 
Yon ſhall not tir our of your houſe to day, | 
Cef. (ſar (tiall fotth ;' the'chings char rhreaten'd me, 
Ne*r lookt but on m y back: * hen they ſhall ſee | 
"EY face of Oy teys are Vaniſhed, 


Ex: 


F- Calp- 
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Recounts.moſt 
A Lioneſs hath whelped in 
And Graves have Yawn'd, 


| Horſes did neigh, and dyin 


And I do fear them. 


Ceſ- Cowat 


No, Ceſar 


And (ſar (hall g>forth, 
Cal. Alas my Lord, 


Thar keepes you.in the houſe 


Dec. Ceſar, all 


] Cef. And you ein 

To bear my We oh -37wy 
And tell them t 
Cannox, i 18 falſe\ 
1 will not 


che dg groan, 


And Ghoſts did ſhriek and-ſqueal Gow the "Wy 


O Ceſar, theſe things are beyond all uſe, 


Ce/. What can be avoyded | 
Whoſe end is purpos*d by the mighty Gods?” 
Yet Ceſar ſhall go forch : for theſe Prediftions | 
Areto the world in general, | 
Calp.. When Begears die, there are-no Comets ſeen, 
ThetHeavens LE Fog blazg forth the death 'of Princes. 
die many ritnes before their deaths, | 
The valiant never caſt of death bur once : | 
| Ofall che wonders that 7 yet have beard, 
It ſeemes to me molt ſtrange rhac men (honld fear, 
Seeing thar death, a neceſſary end 
Will co. ne, when ic will come: 
® - Emer a Servants , 
' | VVhar ſay 5 Avugurers ; Mags 
Ser. They would not have you to itir 
Pluckipg rhe Encrals of an Off: ringforrh, 
They could notfind a heart wi 
s/. The Gods do this in ſhame of Comaraith: 
Ceſar ſhould: be a Bealt wichour a heare 
if - ould Ray 2x, home to day 
all nor; Dang ger | 
That Ceſar is more FR rhen he. 
VVe hear two Lionslitterditi one day, 
And 7 the elder and more rerrible, * -n 


nowes full well 


Your wiſdom isconſum din confidence: 
Do nee $0 forth to > day's Call i ir mL, 


VVe!l ſend Merk Anton (Gs be's 
And he ſhall ſay, you are not well wa ugg 
Ler me Joon cry prevail in chis' 
(a. At, Axjony (hall fa 
And for thy nee 4 Fil oy at! home. 


Tam ri0t well, 


Hel? Dies) My the ſo. Hyper 
5 I Good ofrow Keotthy Paw, 


Io 
102 $43 » 


Icome to fetch you to the Se 
et happy, k ime,.” 


CN rs 


abt dy: 
| fs now ile 


Cal. Ceſar, Ir never ſtood on Ceremonies,” em 
Yer now chey frighrmey; Theth iS one within,” © * | 
Belides the « that we have heard | 
ſeen by the Watch, _. 


67 Fiekkedup their dead ; 


Fierce fiery warriours fight upon rhe Clonds 

[n Rankes and Squadrons, and right form of war 
Which drizzel'd bloud upon th «Capicol : 

The noiſe of Banel hurried i 4n. 


—_ + - 


. 
_ 


forth ro ey 


/ i % 
T3ECE 


TDi tun pore Bay ? EO Tons mane 
| Came ſmiling, and.did bath their wh hg it: | 
| And cheſe does ſhe applys. for. warnings and portents, , 
| And evils imminent; and ot her knee 

;| Hach begg'd, that I will Nay. at hate today. 


, 8 


| Is notWi 


ware 
ich li 


Dec. This dream i is all amiſs inferpreced, 
It was aviſion, fair and fortunate : 


' |] Your Scatue ſpouting. bloud in m " pipes, 


In which ſo miny ſmiling Romans dack'd, 
Signifies chat from you great Rowe (hall ſuck: 
Reviving blond, and that great men ſhall preſs 
For Tinctures, Staines, Reliques, and Cogniſance. 
This by Calphurnis s dream is ſignified, | 
Ceſ. And this way have you well expounded ir. 
Dec.” Thaye, when you have heard what I can ſay, 
And know it now, the Senate bave concluded 
Togive this day a Crown to mighty Ceſar. 
If you ſhall ſehd them word you will not come, 
Their minds may change, Beſides, it werea mock 
Apt to. he render'd, for ſonic oneto ſay, | 
Break up the Senate, till. aDother rune, 
When Ceſar: wife ſhalf meer with berrer Dreames: 
If Ceſar hide himſelf, ſhall chey nat whiſper 
Lo Ceſar is afraid ? 
Pardon me Ceſar, FE -my deat dear love 
To your Proceeding bids me.te|l you this : 
And reaſon ro my love is liable. 


| Lam aſhamed I did yield ro them. . 
| Give me my Robe, for] will go. 


Enter Brazal: Ligarius, Maelles, (.. «cha, Tre-. | 
bonias, Cura, and Publins. 
And loak where Publing,is come to terch me, 

Pub, God morrow-Ceſar. 

Cel Welcom  Pablims. Ll 
What Brutus, are you ltur'd ſo early roo? _ 
Good morraw Cacka, Cans Ligarine, 

Ceſar was ng'reſo much your enemy, 
As that ſarie Ague which hath .made you lean, 
Wohar is*c a Clock ? _—_ 

Bru.'Cefax, tis iruthen eight. 


- | Ceſ. Tr chabk you for your paines and eurrehie, =o 


Emer. Amony.. 

See Ante at Revels long a-nighrs 

anding up. Good morrow —_ 
Ant. So to molt Noble Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Bid chem prepare within ; | 

;\I am co blame. to be chus waired for... 
*| Now C; yune, now Metellus Fc Teeny _ 
I have an in hodfes talk in, ore for.you z | 
Remember that,'you « nk on meto day ;. 
| Be near me, that 7 Wy wy r YOUs. . 
Trek. Caeſar, 1'will ; exr will 7 be, . 


01IThaty  betl Friends hall wi 1 had beet Se 


Caf. Good Friends go in, and caſt ſome Wing W ich' Jo 
Bra. Thar every like 1s Dor. the.ſame, £ 


#0 5 And we (like Friends) yyull &riighorray 6 SRD | 
1? E 


-_+;|| The heart of Bras Fans Us think UPOB.. ,". ent 


Caſar, bewatt ] Foy ae he ed of Cale. ave not 


——_— 


Lf 
0 oUn——_ ROO - ee eas 


{eſ. How fooliſh do-your fears ſeem now Calpheraia? 


| 


a _ ee th REY TR 


far. 
VIE __— — Or ” WY 


haft wrong d 235% | e 

oe nd the uſt be 4) 4 

mort 

mghy BE arte bp fot ble, is 
Ms. 


Th 
Hete will 1 ſtand, -illCeſer pals; along. H 
And as 2 Sutor will T1gie bin, this 
My heart laments, that ertue cannot live 
Our of the teeth of Emulation. 
If thouread this, O C ſar, t 416 majeſt live ; 
vl not, the Fares with Traiors © do concrive, 
" Enter Portia and Lucius, 

Por. I prychee Boy, :un to rhe Senate-houſe , 
Stay not to anſwer. me, bur ger thee £ gone, 
Why doſtthouttay? _ :;__ 

Lac. Toknow my errand hin, 


Ere [ can tall.chee, what chou ſhould'{t do there ; 
O Conftancy, betrong upori my fide, .. 


| S:ta huge Mountain, "rween my Heatt and Tongue : 
I have a. "naps mind, buc a womans mighe : 


Ts 


How hardit is for women to keep counſel, 
Arc rhou here yer? _ b 
Lxc, Madamavihar fhould Tdo9, © 2 
Runtothe Capyol, and nothing __ | ON 0 
And ſo return fo you, and norhitg elſe RS 
Por. Yes, bring me wor 


- 
FE 
Ts 


Por he went fickly. Sony, 1 rake ood note _*,.... 
What Ceſar doth, what Sutofs preſs to him, - 
ak An Ms what noyſe is. chit 444 \ 

Tau bone M rot, - oy " 


on Prythee liſten well :*, - | | 
I heard a buſsling Rumout dike 4 Fray , De} 
And the wind. brupgs ic from the. Vo 
Lac. "3h Meth The The -P 'nothino, '. 
Phetr the Foot, ST 
Por, Comte hirher Fellow; be Tay haſt FR been ? 
Sooth. Ar mine own houſe, 93 250d pig 
Por. What i8*c a clock? _ . 
Sooth, About the nioth hoiit., Lig 4 \ 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gonets th&'C3ptol 7 bs 
Sooth. Madam, not yer, Te6t phe takt thy FRY 
To ſee him PaſS'6n rs the Capirbt.” * * 
Por. Thou haſt ſome We eſar, haſt chou noe. 
Sooth. Thar. I have Lady, "IF Jc owe ts thy 
To be ſo go5$#T6 Ceſar, {hear | 
I ſhall beſeech him rob 


TH 


him ? ? RAE IN. Vy 


Sooth. None that 1 know WiUP! be,” 
Much that I fear may'chal "th 
Good morrow to 2 NONE Io we 


1.02 au} 


4 CY *\ 
*0afJ1 P , x 
- Is 


is Uattow:. ag 


'Will crowd a feeble nv ( ſ) to Je 


J,S1 16 
He vert Me tO 2 01,5 
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Por, I would have had thee thete and here +488 bo 


12 wy Lord Jook well, e 


, 
E drawes Mark Ant 


Por. Way know'lt chol” pos (lngende tophards| 


The throng AA es Rs Ye" elleg, _—_ > 
Of Senators, of Przcdrs? © onda _ 
Wan19eh 7201N9:7'2 


Kh | 


< 


Cef. Are ve all j£ady? A Gas ba, 
[a Cſar and his oo Les +4 | 
cel. Molt dr Ly. .4 wy ant Ceſar, 
——_ Pa ys js. N | | ETES 
fo Thelen Tp i” hos AY 20, x 
- {Mighc fire che bloyd of « - oo 14 
And turn pre-Ordir + ) 
Iato the lane of In fa T1 
Tochink that Ceſ& UK ) 


+4 


I Thy = = . Up _— S 1G 
I pur of i Wal M0 

| : . ' =C | :19.4 

'K ovv oO wy [ py c - 

Fx oo 2 (2 St © 7 oy 13-011 eF1U- cauſe .\2 "q 


SIT am Tc 


MTITSt; Come ne ip; | A» 
ain,” rs” = T . 
| Adding wort Bedoch eld all 
of] L FR 149: vg agat all! 13.5 44 , 
" dw. Tertine... -; +9, 
y : 43 


Emer Ceſar, Bruns, Caffins, Carks, Diciuet Muatu \Tre- 
bonixs, ( C JA, Anitouy, rdns. Artemdorns, Pop- 
| lint,” Aud the Spubſayere” | 


Cef. The Ides of Mirch are come. ' 

South. I Ceſar, but nor gone, 

Art. Hail Ceſar : tead this Schedule, 

Dec. Trebonins doth. dehite you to ore-read 

(Ac your belt leiſure) this his bumble vir, 

Arte O Caſar, read mine firſt: for Mine's a fuic 

That couches Ceſar nearer. Readir grea; Caſar. 

Caf. What touches us out felf, ſhall be lak ſerv'd. | | 
Art. Delay not Cafar, read it inflanciy. 

Ceſ. Whar,is thefelloW mad? | 
Pub.Sirra, give place. ES 

Caf. What, urge you you Petitions inthe freer ? 
Come to the Capuol. 

Pop. 1 wiſh your Enterprize to day may, thrive, 

Caſ.,Y Vhac enterprize Popelens ? : 

Pop. Fare you well, 

, Bru. What ſatd Popiling Lena? 

Caf. He wiſhe ro ty ourencerprize might thrive : 


[ fear our purpole is diſcovered. 
B-u. Look how he makes 10 Ceſar : mark him. 
Caf. Caihs be ſudden , for we fear prevention. 


Brmus what ſhall be done? If thisbe known, 
Caſſius or Ceſar rever halle tian back, | 
For I will lay my ſelf, | | 
Bru. Caſsins be conltint * 
nd nor of our purpoſes, | 
look he ſmiles, and Ceſar doch not change: * 
Caf. Trebomns boon bis time: for l6ok you Brutus 
on ur oftheWay:: * . 

Dee. VVhere is Metelbs, C imber, let bit 892 

And preſently prefer his ſuic to Ceſar. MAY 
Brg. He is addreſt : de $-near, Ya thoon al bim, © 


Cin. Caika, you ate $i firſt that, 7 ala 'our Ay 


That vvill be thavv'd from 
VVirh chat ers ne ens 


Mat. Is there no danger wy 


Pt OR RT ood et 


YE" "ELESC . 
4.4 >" Rds, ere aa eh FT, 


—— 


"The Traghdyf Putio C a 


To olound more ſweetly ingreat rears io 7 wt 
For the repealing of 54 baniſh'd & 
Bru. I f ech)han 
Dering thee that Publins Cimbtr may 
Have an immediare freedom of repeal. | 
Ceſ. VVhat Bruens ? | | 
Caſ. Pardon Ceſar : Ceſar pardon: 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius Ho fall, 
To begge infranchiſemenc for Publini Cimber: . 
Ce. I could be well mov'd, if Iere 35:yaus.. 
If 1 could pray to move, Prayers would moye me * 
But I am conſtant as che Northern Starre;: 
Of whoſe true fixr, and reſting quality, 
There is no fellow in che firmament, _ 
The Skies are painted wich unnumbred ſparks, - 
They are all-fire, arid every one-doch ſhines. | 
Bur, there's bur one in all doth hold his place: 
$o, in the world, tis furniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenſive z 
Yet inthe number, 1 do know-but one 
Thit unaſſailable hold: on his rank; 
Unſhak'd of motion : and that I am he, 
Let me alictle ſhew it, even inthis : | 
That / was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. 
Cin. O Caeſar. 
Ceſ. Hence : wilt thou life up Olympus ? 
Dec. Great Caſar. 
Ceſ. Donot Brutus bootleſſe kneel ? 


Cask. Speak hands for me., 
T, ſtab Ceſar: 


Ceſ. Er ts Brute, ———Then fall Ceſer. 
| (wi. Liberty, Freedom ; Tyranny is dead, 
Run hence, proclaim, cry itabout the ſtreets, 
Caf. Some tothe common. Pulpits, and ery out 
Liberty, freedome; and -Enfranchiſemenr. 
Bru, People and S2nators, be not affrighted : 
Fly nor, ſtand ill, ambitions debt is pad, 
Cock. Goto the Pulpic Brwucns. 
Dec. And Caſſins too, To 107-157 
Bru, VV here's Publizs? © 20I4 
Cin, Here quice confounded with this mutiny, 
Met. Stand fiſt cogetber, leſt ſome' friend 'of Cajare 
Should chance =— 
Bru. Talk not of Randing. Publins o00d cteer). 
There is no harm intended co:your perſon, I: 
Nor to no Rowen elſe ; (orellthem Publius, - 
Caſ. And ir)ve us Publize, leftchac the people 
Ruſhivg on us, ſhould doyour: Age ſome miſchief. . 
| Bru. Doſo, andletnoihay a —_—— 
Bur we the Doers. + ' 1260 7 
cof. Whes * Emer Trebevins gt F 
. C35 Antony 2. 
aber, = | 
en, Uoren; ergy Cry; ou mn, 
Asic were Doomeſday: earn 


mas te lnrnonmeb en 


ealyrent 1 


Cures hgry nd death. - Q1-2971 
Bro. _ ad io 2, Benehr/! . | 


S ate —m Caeſars friends. tha Mee abridg/d;; NM 
p 


but-norin Aunty Ces 


| Depare uncouch'd,' 


a | Bru. O Amony 
i S pow we - uſt appear bloodyand cruell, 
$ 


FT Then walkwe forth everi <6the Market place; 


And waviug our ted weapons o're our heads, 


Ler's all cry Peacez Ftkedom; and Liberty... 
Caſ. Stoop tlien, and waſh, How -many Ages hence 


| Shall this our lofry Scene be aedover, 


[n States umborn; and Accents yer unknown? . | 

Bru. How many cimes ſhall Czſar bleed in ſports 
That now on Pompey's Bakis lies "_ 
No worthier then the duſt? 

Caſ.. Soofc as that ſhall be, 
So of.en ſhall the knor of us be call'd, - 
The men that gave their Countrey libery 

Dec. Whar, (hall we fotch ? 

Caſ. T,every man away- 
Bratz: (hall lead, and we will grace his heefs 
With the moti boldeſt, and beſt hearts of Rome. 

Enter a Servant. 

Brs. Soft, who comes here ? a friend of Antonies. 
Ser. Thus Brutus, didmy Maſter bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Amony bid me fall down, : 
And being protirate, p he bad me ſay, 
Brutus is 'Noble, Wiſe, Valiant; and. Honeſt, 
Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royal, and Loving : 
Siy, I love Brutus, and I honor him ; 
Say, Ifear'd Ceſar, honour'd him, and lov'd him, 
If Brz#tzs will vouchſafe, that Antony 
May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd 
How (ſar hath deſerv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Ceſar dead. 
So well as Brwxs living z but will follow 
The Fortunes and Aﬀzirs of Noble Brutss, 
Thorough the hazards of this unrrod State, 
With all crue Faith. So ſaies my Maſter Autony 

Bra. Thy Maſter is a Wiſe and Valianc Rewar, 


; {I never thought” him worſe; 
' | Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place 


He ſhall be ſatisfied; nnd-by my bonour 


Ser. Ile ferch him preſently. 
Brx. I know'that we ſhall have him well-co Friend, 
Caf. 1 wiſh we may: Bur yer havel a mind 


; | Thar fears him much: and my miſgiving tilt. 
{| Falls ſhrewdly crorthe purpoſe: 


Emer _ 
Bru; But here comes Antony : 
Welcome Mark Antony. 
| Ant. O mighty Caſar ! doſt thou Ws fo low ? 
Areall thy Conqueſts, Gtories, 90k 
Shrunk co this lictle "Meaſure ? Fare thee well, 
| / know nor Gentlemen, whar you intend, 
Who elſe mult be let blood; who elle is rank 5 
If 1 my ſelf, there is no hour ſo fie 
As Ceſar deaths hovrznor no inflrument 
DF half that worth, 2$ thoſe your Swords; made rich 
ith the moſt Noble blood of all this world. 


} 


(half not find my ſelffoapr ro die. 
oplace will ple:aſem& fo, nomean of death, 
\s bere by Ceſar, and by you cur off, wor! 
he ns and Maſter Spirits of chis ne: "ix 
! Begnot your:death of us - 


by our hands, and+his our preſent AX 


ou ſeewe do: Yer MEIN: 
| 


Spoils; fu9. 7 
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| And rhis, the bleeding bulineſſe they have done#: » ©- D 

\ Our hearts you' ſeenor; they are;picriful 2/5 44s 

And pitty to the geveralyyrong of Rewer,” © 1 - 7 

Askire drives oit fire; ſo pitty,piecy,. 7 0s 0 

Hath done this deedon Ceſar. 'Foryour patty 

| To you, our Swerds have leaderi points Mark Amony, 

| Our Arms 16 (trengrh 6 malice, andour Hearts | + 

Of Brothers temper, "doreceiweyou in, - 

Wirh all kind love, good thoughts, 'and reverence. 

1 Caf. Your voice ſhall beas ſtrongas any mans,. - 

[n the diſpoſing of new Digniries. TRAY 
Bru. Onely be patient till we have appeas'd - 

The multirude, beſide themſelves with fear, 

And then we will deliver you the'cauſe, _ 

Why I, that did love Ceſar when I firook him, 

Have thus . | 

Ame | Joubr not of your wiſdom : 

Lec each man render me his bloody hand. - 

Firſt Marcns Brutn will I ſhake with you 3 

Next Cains Caſſins do I take your band ; 

Now Decius Brutus yours, now yours AMetellas ; 

Yours Cimza 3 and myvaliant Caiks, yours 3 + 

Though laſt, not lealt in love, yours 'good Trebowiny, = 

Gentlemen all : alas, what ſhall Iſay, A 990! | 

| My credit now-tands on ſuch flippery ground, 

Thar one of two bad waies you muſtconceit ime, 

Eicner a Coward, of aflarterer. 

Thar I did love thee Caſ@r, Ons: : 

If then thy Spirit lookupon us now, © 

Shall it not grieverheedearer then thy death, 


To ſee thy Amiany:making his peace, / 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy'fors ? 
Molt Noble inthe ofthy Coarſe, 


| Had 7as manyeies, as thoubalt woundsy': '/ 1 | 

Weeping as faſt as they fiream forchichyblood, ': >>"! 5 

It would become me better, theres mi jt 

In terms of friend{hip wich thine enemies. ect gt 

[Pardon me Fulixs, here was'r chou bay'd brave heare;.” \- 

Here did rhou fall, and here thy Hunters Rtand* ' > 

Sigr'tin thy ſpoily and: Crimſon'din thy Lethe, | + + 

'O world ! chou waſtiche Forreft'tb chis 'Harc, " 

| And this indeed, 'Qworld, the Harrof thee, 

How like a Deer, ſtricken by many Princes, 

'Dolt chow here lye ? +) - 541 5 | 

4 . Ad ar Anton . . ; F w- LM 

: of oe me Caine Caſſius: bs - bN.4 

The enemies of Cafar;ſhall ſay this\2.-2 '/ {) mt 

A Then, in#friedd; iriscold Modeſty, cis 17 

| Coſ. I blame younorfor praifing/Cefſar ſo, 19024 

rt what compa@ mean you tohavewith us ? word \ 

ill you be prickrinriumber of cuirifriends,  * -'t- p! # 

> were j 
! Ant. Therefortbcook your hands,' bur was indee@) 

- [Sway difionuche poi | a "Calan? 


- 
—— 


Reaſons are ſo full of good; regard} 7 bh | 1 
were you! rhe'Son of Caſar; © 
ou ſhould be ſarisfiedo 7! 1 ++ vd bs (bn) 


- Mot That's albAſedk;'” lie 121000, bn iodD of 


Andam moreover Tuitbrahat Imayd wt 1 nth 
| x his þody0-he - wee #1 / vo noo 
nd-inche Pulpit-as becomes vo yd 

KY the order of his Fwneral. ; 504 591 © 


' | You know-1 


| Know ybu 


+> - [Ic ſhall advantage moregrhen dous; wrong.! >. 


210] I do defire no more. | 


\ *.f ThatI am meek and gentle withytheſe Butchers. 
©[ Thou arr che Ruines of che Noblelt man - 

{ | That evertived in the Tide of Times. 

' | Woeto the hand that ſhedthis*colily blood. 


' | A Curſe ſball lizhr upon the limbs of nien ;' 


[| Their Infants 


1/5 »V|Shall in theſe Confines, witha'Monarks voice, 


\ Witch Carrion men; groavingfor burial. i * 


Bra, You ſhall-Mark4 4 ſy MII ” Of 4:11, 

| Caſe Briaws,a yorys french (17 Jo gn flew - 
What ybuJo;:doha conſent || | 
ſpeak inns Punerabs\n% 2c! =, 

muchtche-ptopte.mry bemov'd || 

CONES. ATT 


That Amt 


By that which he will urrer; 

"Bra. By your ao 43>." ; 

I will my ſelf inco the Pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew ch&reaſon: 66*our Ceſar: death, 
What Amonytbalt ſpeak, 1will proteſt - 
He ſpeaks by teave, and by pernniſhion 2: 

And that we ar& contented Ceſar ſhall '. 
Have all crue Rites, / and/fawful Ceremonies; 


Caſ. 1 know not whacmay fall, 1 like itnor. - 
Bru. Mark" Antony, fvierevake you (2ſars body: 
You ſhall nocin your | Funeral ſpeech blame us, ' 
But ſpeak allg6o0d you cats deviſe of (4[ar, 

And ſay you-doo't by ourpermiffion': '- ' 

Elſe ſhall you not have any: hand at all, 

About his Funeral. And you ſhallſpeak -. + - 

In the ſame Pulpic wherets | atn going, | 
After my ſpeech is ended; ”. © 

Ant. Beit ſo: Dal Vt 


Bra. Prepare the body then, and follow us.” Exe un, 
.  "Manet Antony. Þ 
O pardon me, thou bleeding peeceof Earth: 


Over thy wotnds; now'do I prophehie, .' 
(Which likedomb mouths do ope their ruby lips, 
| To beg rhevoice and. utrerahiceof my tongue) 


Domeſtick fury,-and fiefct” civil ſtrife, 

Shall cumber all the/parrs of 7raly : 

Blood and defiruion ſhall be*ſo'in uſe, 

And dreadful objects ſo familiar, T 

| Thar Mothers ſhall but ſmile,: when they behold 
ed withthe hands of Warte': 

Fon my dwith cuttom' of fell, deeds, '- 

And Ceſars Spitic ranging for Revenge, — © 

With Ar” by his ide Gothe box From Heth; 


Cry havock, andiet{lip the" Dogs of Warre, 
Thar chisfoutdeed; ſhafffinettabove the earth 


10 0 JO Caſe! 
\n 10/1 Ant. Thy tiewris 


[7 21 ' Irtji mt 1 
1] Seeing thoſe 


i 72) Emter "3 (Servant. 
You ſerve Oftavixs (eſar, do you not ? - 
Ser. 1 do Mark A aver ant 1 


| Ant. Caſar did write for hini trocome to? Row © | 
| Ser. He didreceive hisLetters, andiveoming, 


_—_ 


And bid meſay tw yor byword uf montho—— ul V 
bigygernhee 2-part indeed : 
* for things? 21 


by 7 


= ell bim wat hathr ne ce! 
cereisa : 
Rome of 
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Thou | 


BETSSSz 
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your Senſes, that you-may the bercer judge. If-chere be 
oy in this Aſſembly, any Heer friend of Ceſers, td them! 
Iſzy, that Brargs love to Ceſer;was no lefle theri his. If 
then, that Friend demand, why Brwtws roſe againſt Ceſar, 
this is my -anſwer.: ' Not /chas 1:lov'd Ciſarlefſe,;' bur 
|thatT lov'd Rowe more. Had:you rather Ceſar were li-' 
ving, and'die all Slaves ; then'cliar Ceſar were dead; to 
live all Free-men? As Ceſ@rlov'd me, I weepfor him ; 
as fie Was Formnare, I rejoyce at ic g as be was valiant, I 
honour him : But,as he was Ambitious, Ilew hin. There 
is Tears for his Love : Joy, for his Fortune © Honour,'for 
bis Valour : and Death 'for-his Ambicion. Who is: here 
fo baſe chat would be a Bordman ? If any, ſpeak; for him 
have I offended... Who is here ſo rude, chat wauld nor 
bea Roman? If any, ſpeak, for him Have I offended; Who 
is here ſo vile, that will nor love his' Countrey:?: If any, 
ſpeak, for him have Ioffended. I pauſe for a reply.. 

| All. None Brutus, none; - 

| Bruns. Then none have Loffended..I have done no 
more co Ceſar then. you ſhall doro Fratss. The Queſti- 
on of his death, 1s inroll'd: in the Capicoll: his Glory 
not extenuared, wherein he was Worthy ; not his .offen- 
ces enforc'dy for "which he ſuffered deaths | 


Enter Mark, Antouy, with Ceſars body; 


Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark: vw, who 
though he had- no hand in his death, ſhall receive the be- 
nefir of hig dying,a place in the Common-wealehi;as which 
| you ſhall nor. - With chis .I depart, that as 1 flew.my 
belt Lover for- che good of Rowe, I have the fame Dag- 
ger for my ſelf, whea ic ſhall pleaſe my Countrey to need 
F jay Dedth, 15: 1 5 | A 

All; Live Bratgs, live, live. PITS 
24 Bring: him wich Triumph home unto. his hoſe, 
2. Give bim.a Starue with his Anceſtors: © . 
'J. Lec him be (ſar. ENITITA® KR \/ 


s 
——_—__— 


I come to. bury Ceſar; noc to praiſe him : 

The evil that men do, live9after- them, 

The gaod is oft enterred with their. bones, 

Solerit be with Ceſar: The Noble Bratws; ' | 
Hatch cold you Ceſat was Ambitious 7 + 5 i” 

If it were ſo, it wasagrievo6s Fault, 

And grievoufly hath C2fr anſwer'd ic ' 

Here, under.leave of Bratxz, and the reſt; 

(For Bratws is ah hofiourable man, / © 
So are chey.all, all Honourabtemen) VV 
Come I to ſpeak .in Ceſars funeral. - - 
He was my Friend, faithful, 'and juſt to 
But ' Brutus (aids, he was: Ambitious, 
And Bratzris an Honourable'man, JM 13 
He hath brought many-Captives home to' Rowe; 
Whoſe: Rariſomes did the 'veneral Coffers fill : 
Did chisin C#ſar ſ.em Ambitious ? , 
When that ch& poor have cry*d, (eſer bach wept : 
Ambition ſhenld be made of Rerner Ruffe, 

Yer Brutys ſaies, he was Ambitious © - 

And Bratzsis an Honoutable man. 

You all did ſee, that on the Lyupercall; 

[1 thrice preſentedhim a Kingly Crown, 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this Ambirion £ 


ms ; * 


Yer Brutas ſaies he was Ambitious : 
And ſure heis and Honourable man, 
I ſpeak not-ro- diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 
But hete 1am toſpeak what I do know ; 
You all did love him-@nce;not without cauſe, © . 
What cauſe with-holdsyou then, ro motira for him? 
'O Judgement ? thou aft fled ro' hruciſh' Beaſts, 
And Men have loſt cheit Re:ſon. Bear with me, 
{My hearc is in the Coffin there with (afar, 
And I muſt pawſerillir e6me back co me. 

I. Merhinks chere is much re:ſon in hisſayings. 
{f thou confider rightly of the marrer, Br 
Ceſar ha's had great wrong. ,*_ | (bisplace. 


:# The>Dragedy df Cafar Jor | 
ow "I il. I havetors this Coxrſeror, 71-17] Shalth® Coomird'in Bram) 1/77 1 - | 
anger oigr x r= 'y " 1. Wee'l+bring/hi/n 10his houſe, :/ 2 - - - T] 
& 11 lb Showrs and Clatrtiors. 4525 ' 
| iMyCountrey-men;: > © 1, 1! 
Dd 5c Bruins ſpeaks. : 1 
1, Peacehol ©: 11%! 14008 , fo ww = | | 
F Exeunt.-| Bru. GoodChuntrey-men, let medepartaioine,. | 
RE EO IT_wya(l! 20037 -348313%72711 | And cos 2 R=-a_ghePp ones 3 £ 71]! 
vine ad dies dunes Rube. 14: | Do grace to CefarsCorps; and grace tus-tpeecny; | | 
| Emer REras gp RR _ f AYP TINT Tending 0 fer lores which, Math" teeny LO | 
| _ S610 » 1890, 10 { 2; 18 ng bro a—_— 4 y | 
' Ple. We will be ſatisfied © ler:us be ſatisfied; -i:1'7/ ; | I do intreaeryouy not a nan! depart. +» 1 
| Os bo me, and; giye me Audience friends: Seve 7 alone ill Antony have ſpoke, |) Exe} » 
Caſrixe go you intathe orher-lireer, - 1g 4 | 1. Stay ho, andlerusbear Mark, drtony. © : \ | 
\And ca the Nurgbert wil as 1 1 30ld 181 12] 3+ Let hiargoup'incerhe publique Chair, ll. 
Thoſe that wilthear me ſpeak; ler 4 oipv ,3.: / | Wee'l hear him s Noble Amory go up. 
Thoſe chat will follow ( aſs;ar,goe with him, 2 1 - Ant. Fo: Brutas ſake: 1 am beholding to you. 
And publike Reafons ſhall be: rendred - - ,-! 4. Wha does be {1y 6f-Bratws / ; \ 
Of Ceſ@s death ol © four 22/74 | 3, He ſaies for Braths fake” | 
1 Ple:: Ewillhcar Bratzs: | Mn 2:9 He finds himſelf beholding ro us all. _- 125] 
2, Iwill hear Caſzinr, and compare their, Reaſons, 4. *T were beſt ſpeik no'harme of Brut here ? 
When ſeverally we hear chem rendred,.: | o/ -- I, This Ceſar w:s 2 Thranc. 
3, The Noble Brarxs is aſcended : Siletce, - ') 3. Nay that's cerrain-: 
- Brs, Bepatienccill che laſts. --/ |; \/ Ty We are glad that Rimeis ridof him, | 
Romans , Countrey-men, and Lovers, hear me for my| 2+ Peace, let us hear what Antony can ſay: 
cauſe, and be filent; that you may hear.” Beleeve'inefor | Arts You gentle Kowans, | 
mine Honor, and have reſpe&'ra-mine Honor; thac you | 47. Peace hoe, ler us hear him. . | 
may beleeve. Cenſure mein your wifedome, and arike| . #+.Friends, Remans,Countrey-men,lend:tne your cars: 


| 


—— 
p 
i 


4 Ceaſers heres parts, 


(EE 


3. He's be Miſters?T fear there willa worſe comein. 


4. Mark'd- 


i —— re eo eoo_e 


- ——— 


-[ 702 


| ea ye mare hee ok] ck | w 


| Therefote tis certain, he was not /Ambitious!'-2 // -: * 
I. Ifir be found ſo, ſome wilt deer abide: ir; 6, 
2. Poor ſoul , his cies are redas fire wich T 
3 There's nota Nobler man in quqpores 
| 4. Nowmarkhim, le begins gp eo ge 
| Ani Bur Caſio might 
| Have ſtood againftche. world :1Now lies he theres") 
| And none fo: co do him reverence... 18552 co 
| O Maſters "I were diſpos'dto- ſlicre \ TT 
| Your hearrs and minds to mitiny” and Rage, .-; --- '-/ 
[I ſhould do Brutss wrong, and Caſiin: prropg's ' Of, 
| Who (you all know } are Honourable men.,-'' 1 \. + 
1 will ot do chem'wrong + I racher \chooſe 5p 1 
To wrong the dead, to wrong tny felf and you, /- : 
Then 1 will wrong fuch Honourable mien; /- 1! /-- 
Bur here's a Prochninn, with the Seal of Coe, cn 
7 found itin his Cloſet, us his: Will: 3 .þ 
Ler but the Commons hear this \TeRiment : | 
(Which pardon me) .I'do not meanito read, - 
And they wauld got and kiffe.dead.'C arr wounds, 
And dip their Napkins in-is\ Sicred blood) -* | 


Yea, beg a hair of him for Memory, ; 
And dying, mention .it within their Wills, : 
Bequeathing it as: rich Legacy - - g 
Unto their ſve. Y vb 
| 4. Weel hear the VVill, readi it Mark DA 
wn The V'Vull, the V Vill ; we will- hear Ceſars Will, 
Am. Have patience gentle Friends, I muftnoc readir. 
It is not meet you know how Ceſar lov'd you: |: |. 
| You are not VYood, youre nor Stones, but men : 
And being meng. bearivg > 3hs YVillof Czſar; - 
It will inlame you, it will make you mad ; 
Tis good you know-not chat you are his Heirs, 
For if you ſhould, O-what Fould came of ir ? - 
4. Read the YVill,"wee wee'Lhearit eLatoxy: © 
You ſhall read us the VVill, Ceſao VVill : :- * 
Ant.  VVillyoube Pacient 2 will you ſtay a while ? 
I have o're ſhot my ſelf ro tell yau:.of ir, | 
I fear I wrong the Honourable men, 


Whoſe Daggers have Rabb'd Ceſar: I dofex ie. But (as you know me all } a in blonc man | 
4- They were Traitors, Honourable men ? - + Thac love my friend, av that they know-full well, 
Alt. The. YVill, che Tettamenr. on iveme publick. leave ro ſpeak of - bim 2 
| 2- They were _Viltains, Murderers: the VVill, read | For Thave oe wit, nor words, nor worth, | 
che VVill, Atlion nor” utterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 
Ant.; You will. compell me chen.to read the VVill;. [To fticre mens Blood, I onely ſpeak righvon : 
Then make a Ring. about the Cops of Ceſar, '; ' | I relt you that, - which you your felves do know, 
Andlet me fhew you him chat madethe will: |» - © Shew you ſmveer Cafais wounds,poor, couriamd mouths 
1Shall I deſcend ? and will you give me leave ? | And bidchem ſpeak for ne + But were I Braiws, 
All. Deſces down. | | - m—_ Amony, there were an A 
» , [-$:.1 '_ . Would ruffleup your rs, and 
+ hat have ow Mit 1x _ —_— > that uld move 
and rou ir nes.of 'Renea (© riſe. and Min... 
P Stand from the Heasſe, and fromche Body. | Al. Wee'l Mutiny, we 
2, Roomefac; Ante, molt Noble 1; Wee't burn the houſe of Brun. - 
Ant. Nay preſig nor ſo; upon me, Rand fare of 3- Awaythen, comeſeck the Conſpiracors. 
All. Stand. back,. room, bear- back. Ae. Yer hear me Councrey-men, yer hear me ſpeak. 


| Ame. Ifyou havetexrs, ,prepyreto ſhed chem now. 
You all do | knaw this Mancle, 1renembet -- | 
The firk cime ever. Ceſar, purzron, 
Twas on a Sutmmers evening. in;his; Tent, x 
That day he overcame.the Nerws: :| |: / 
» in this place ran (fr Dagger through | 
ee what 2 Rent the envious C : 


—_ the welbeloved. dong +58 


LO IT 


8. 


What 


For Bore bs ou k 


you W 
The dint of pitry : ! Theſe xe greSouniiraphs 
Kind Souls, what weep'you; 
Our Ceſar's Veſture wounded ? Look you there, - 
Hereis Himſelf, marr'd nyo ſee wich Trakedes: \ 1 
ay. cousſpeRacle! Mn 222 


13 Bs Rok tenth Ca 
e, O) t 
: fs Was t prone Fonv ct yrs t 


, and '7' perceive you 


oble PR p 


3. Ont day! « x 
4. OTraitors, Villins! "n 

I..© moftbloody' fight ! 

2.” Wewill'be. reven 2d : Revengs 

Abour, ſeek; burn, Rrer kill, ſlay, Pun 
Ler not a T caicor live. Qt 

Ar. :Stay Countrey-m 

7. Peace'there, hear the: Noble Amory, 
: 2, Wee't hear ___ 


EN. 


-+ = ht ef012%":C) 


A147 wade 


Formlien the Noble Ceſar ſaw himRab; ::1- 
+ | Ingraticude, more rears Nav then Traitors armes, 


: | Quits: 'd hips chet-buclt his. Mighty he 
' [Andin his Mantle, mutftting wufidng vþM6. 4: take, "_ 
Even at the Baſe of Poy . 


(Which all the while tri Togo) gen iſe al 
O what 2 fatl was there, 32 1 
Then I, and you, and alltof us:fell- downy' 
Whil*Rt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over” us; 

> 1 JOnow 


feel: 


; when youburbebbid 


wer! follow him, mie" dye with 


1 Ave: Good Piiends; News Friends, /levme chin 
To ſucha ſixddain Flood of | 
They char have done chis/ Deed, are Honourable, 


griefs they have, alas 1know.-nor, 


All: Dy hear Amteny, molt Noble | 
© to do you know not whe. 


Thatmade them do it's They are wiſe and' honourable, 
And will no doubt with reaſons anſwer 
I come nor (Friends, )to ſteal away your 
Fam no Orator,us Brits is 3 


hes; 


Amony. 


Alt: you go! 
Wherem hat ' thaxdeſerv'd your loves ? 
Alas you know nor, I muſt cell you then : 
You have che Will Frold: you of. © 


All: Moſtrrue, the Will, lec's lend wi 
| To every Reman Citizen be gives, 


——_—_ See aways! 2 | Tome ents nc fr Ducts, 


k _ 
4% 


all 19113 
Foe | 


———— 
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The Tray of Polka Caſat.” 


2 Phe Mol Noble Ceſar, W 
3 Ple, O Royal (Ceſare 
Ant. Hear me with patience. 
All. Peace hoa.- 
Ant. Moreover be hath lefc you all his Walkes, 
His private Arbours, and new-planted Orchards, 
On this ſide Tyber,; be hath left them you, 
And to your heiresfor ever; common pleaſures 
To walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves. 
Here Was 4 Caſs: when comes ſuch another ? 
1 Ple. Never, never : come,' away, away : 
Wee' burn his bocy inthe holy place, 
And with the Brands fire all the Traytors houſes. 
'Take up the body. WT 
2 Ple. Gofetch fire, F+ 
3 Ple, Pluck: down Benches... . |: 
4 Ple. Pluck' down Formes,. Windowes, any thing. 
5 Exeun Plebejans. 
Ant: Now:let iEwork : 'Miſchjef «hou art +fopts 
Take thou what conrſethou wilt. : 
How now Fellow? "Fs RF 
| 12 » Emer Servant. 
Ser. Sir, Oftariue i 1s already come to Rome. 
Ant. VV here is he ? ww 
Ser. He and Lepidus are at Ceſars houſe. 
Ant. And thicher will I traight, to viſit him 2 
He comes nipot a'Wiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. - ' . » 
Ser. I heard tum ſay, Brutus and Caſiuns | 
Are ris like Madmen through the-Gates of Rome-. 
Ant. Beltke they had ſome notice of the people - 
How / had moved them. Bring me-co Oltavins, Excunt. 


eel revenge. his death,” 


T_ 


Enter Ciuma the how and fer his the FRRIInd if 


| Cin. I dreamt to night, p I did feaſt with h Ger 

And things unluckily charge my Fancahe 3-7 vt T 

1 have na will 16 wander forth,of doores,, ear 1 7 Ne. 

Yer ſomching J6ads me fo: De: wt INES 

1 VYhat is your naine ? Fr vt \ 

| 2VVhicher are you goirg ? 
3 VVhere do you dvyell? -H .»4& 

4 Are you a,maryed. manor abuchclor? ? \ #117 

; 2 Anſvver every man direaly.,. i wg \ Ihe 

| 2 Landpicfy. oo 25) 0: 

' 1413 and.,wiſely.. - |. { .510% 1 ? 

 .3 I, and rruly,, you were beſt., 

| Cin.NVhar 1smy name? VVbither am] ning? yvhere 

doI dvvet'? am,Lamarried man, or a batchellgr'2 (Theh 

to anſover every man direRly and. briefly, , Wiſely and 

truly : Rn a baccheloury Like) : 


2 That's as to ſay; ;they are footes abas rharr 
ho bear me.a. me for ;xbat; L: fear: Proceed _ 
Cin, DireQly I am going to Cofars Funerals 
I As a Friend, or an woung M215 107 7 
Cin. As a Friend, anion wo fe rm 2 0! 159% 

2 Thar IGG anſyye meredgdireaty. l 

4- For Your dwelling :- briefly. 1... aig 2 Ht 

| Cim. Briefly, I dwell by the Capicol, Ys A g 
3 Your name fir, truly, ' 3 ma as wy 

- Ci. Truly my name. is Cinpss.: , It 
T Tear him to pieces, he's a oak od 7 | 
Ciz. Iam Cinna the Poet, Lam:Cinta the: Does... OY A 


a tr . 
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[Liſten oreat things. Brutas and Caſsims 


- 1 Therefore let our Kiliance be combin 4 


ad: grſes bande Ws day | 
Eo fue NariMd + | Of. Letus doſo: RE mg! 


75 
Cn. I am not Cir the! Conſpititors 


4 It is na mater, hisname*s Cn, pluckbaf bis name 
outof his heart, and turn him g0INgs > 
3 Tear him, rear him 3, Come Brands hoe, Ejrebeands ; : 


toBrintes,to Caſiins;buin all. $>mE ro Derius bouſes, and 


| w me to c aika's, (OTet6 Ligarins * AWay, g0. 


E xuunt all the pak 


. 
cdlewew—_ 


| o A Tus Qr4rtus. 
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Enter Andi Ottavius, and Lepidus. 
Amt, Theſe many then ſhall die, their names are prickt, 
OR. Your Brother too mult die; conſent you Leprds ? 
Lep. I ds conſent. 
Oct. Pack him down Antony. | 
Lep. Upon condition Publius (hall not live, 


Who 1s your Siſters ſon, Mark Antony 


Ant. He ſhall nor live ; look, mn a ſpot I dam him. 

Bur Lepians, go you toCeſars houſe : 
Perch the Will hither, and we ſhall determine 
How to Cut off ſome char rge in Legacies, 

Lep. What ? ſhall 1 find you here ? 

O#.Or here, or ar the Cpitol; 

Ant. This is aligh: unneritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands : Sit he © 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould Rand * 
One of the three to ſhare ir ? 

Of. So you thought him 


"Exit net 


] And todk his voyce who ſhould be prickt to dic 
. [In our black Sentence and Profcription. © 


Ant. Oflavins, I have Teen more dates then you; ; : 
And though we lay theſe.-honours on this man, 
Toeaſe our ſelves of divers fland'rous loads, 
He ſhall bu: bear them, as the Aſs bears Gold, 
Togroan and ſweat under the Buſineſs, 
Either led or driv en, as we print the way : 
And having brought our treaſure, where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off | | 
(Like to the empty Aſs) to ſhake his eares, Ny 
And gr.ze in Commons, | 
Of. You may co your will : 
But he*sa tri'd, and valiant Souldier. 
Ant+So 1s my Hotſe Oftavins, and for chat 
I do'appdint him fore of Provender. 
It 154'Cfearure that I reach to fight ; 
To wind, to top, rorunditeRty on : ENS 
His corporal Morton, govern'd by my Spitir, © 
And in ſome caft, is Lepidas bilt ſ0: | 
He mult be caught, and train'd, and'bid go forth ; 
A barren ſpirited Fellow, one chit feeds 
On Objects, Arts, and Imitations. bf x 
Which. our of uſe, and'faF'd by other men © 
Begin his faſhion. Do not'talk of him, . - 
But as a property : and now Oftavias, © 
Are levying Powers; We muki Graight kia kid's 
Our belt Friends made, and our beft meanes —_ Ll 
Andlerus preſently go fitin Council, -,' ' 
How covert matters maydebeft diſclos*d,” 
Andoopen Perils ſureftanſwered; 


mm ——_— —— ——— 
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The Tragedy of Fula Ceſar. 


| \\: bayed about with many Bnemies , 
; Aad ſome rhat ſmile have in cheir hearts Lfeaf 
- \illtons of Miſchiefes. 


Drum, Enter Brazur, Lacilias, and the Army. Titinins 
and Pindarus mee: then. | 
Brs. Stand ho. 
Lac. Give the word ho, and Stand. 
Bru, What now Lacilins, is Caſrims ner ? 
Luc. He is at hand, and Pjzdarss 15 come 
Todo you ſalytation from his Maſter. | 
Bru. He greets me well. Your Maſter P;ndarss 
I'1 his own change, or by ill Officers, 
, Hath given ene worthy cauſe to wiſh 
| Things dong, undone : Bur if he be at hand 
I ſhall beſauisfied. 
| Pix. L do not doubt 
Bur that my Noble Maſter will appear 
| Suchas hes, full of regard, and Honour. 
| Bra. He is not doubted. A word Laci/ns, 
| How he receiv*d youz let me be reſolv'd, 
Lace. With curtefie, and with reſpeRt enongh , 
| Bur ner with ſuch familiar inſtances, 
| Nor wich ſuch free and friendly Coriference | 
' As he hathus*d of old. 
| ah ng haft defcrib'd * 
; A.bot friend; cooling : Ever note Lacihru, 
' When Love ang ficken and decay 
Tr uſeth an enforced Ceremony. 
| There are no.tricks in plain and fimple Faith : 
{ B thollow men, like Horſes bor at band , 
| Mike gallanc ſhew, andpromiſe of their Mectle : 


Extume, 


| But when chey ſhould endwe the bloud Spur, 
\They fall cheig Creſt, and like deceicful Fades 
Sink in the Trial. Comes his Army on ? 


The greater pare, the Horſe in general 
'Are come with Caſsins. | 
Emer (aſsins, and bis Poners. 
Brs. Heark, he is arriv'd : 
March gencly.qn to meer him. 
| Caf. Stand ho. | 
Br. Scand ho, ſpeak the word along, 
Stand, 
Stand. : 
Scand, 


Caf. Moſt Noble Brother ;. you have done me wrong, 
Bra. Judge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies ? 

hog if not ſo, -_ Tanya 1 wrong a.Brother ? 

- (af. Brutus, thi orm of yours, hides.wr 

And when you'do themonnnn re $04 
Bru. Caſcixs, be content, 


Speak your griefes ſoftly, 7 do know you well. 


Before the eyes of both our Armieshere .; © 
(Which ſhould rb >. bur. Lovefrom us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them; move ; 


\Then in my Tenc Ceſsing enlar Griefes 
And 7mill ive young el 4 


Low March within. | Older in praQtiſe, abler then your ſelf 


- Lac. They mean his nightim Serditobe quarer'd 


— 


 ||When you are waſpiſh 
| Cof. Ie ircome tori £3 Log rs, I 


You wrone me Bratws : 


Cef:That you have wrong'd me, doth'appear in this 
You i a and noted Lweixs Pella 
For taking bribes here of the Sardiavs 3” * 
Wherein my Letter, praying on his fide, | 
Becauſe 7 knew the man, Wasfligited off, | 
Bra. You wrong'd your ſelf to write in ſuch a caſe, 
Caſ. In ſuch a time as rhis, it 1s nor meer. 
That every nice offence ſhould bear his Comment, 
B-n. Let me tell you Caſs:#5, you your ſelf, 
Are much'condemn'd to have an _— Pm, 
To ſell, and: Mart your Offices for Gold - 
Undeſervers. 
«{. I, an irching Palm? ; 
You know that you are Brxexs that ſpeakes rhis, 
Or by the Gods, this ſpeech were ele your taſt, 
Bru, The nime of Caſ#ins honours this Corrupeion, 
And Chaftiſement doth therefore hide his head, 
Cof. Chaftifement f 
Brs. Remember March, the 14es of March remember ; 
Did not great Fuliws bleed for Jultice ſake ? ' 
What Villain rouch'd his body, that did'Rab, 
And not for Juſtice ? Whar, ſhalt one of Us, 
Thar Rruck the Formoft man of allthis world, 
Bur for ſupporting Robbers : ſhall we now, _- 
Contaminate our fingers, with baſe bribes ? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our karge Hononrs 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus ? 
I had rather be a Dog, and'bait che Moon, 
Then ſuch a Rondev. 
(oſ. Brmews,'bair not me, 
Ile not endvuteic : you forget your ſelf, 


'To hedge mein, I am a'Souldier, I, 


4 


To make Canditions.. \ © -_ 
Brs. Go to; you are not Caſsins. 
Ca/.Tam, we; : 
| Bra, 1 ſay, you are not. view 
Caf. me no-more,; /7 ſhall forger my ſelf - 
m 
Y 


Have mind upon your health :- Tempr me no farther, 

Bre. Away (light man. 

Caſ.-Is'r polſible ? 

Bra. Hear me, for 7 will ſpeak. | 

Muſt 7 give way, and room'toyour rafh Choler ? 

Shall 7 be frighted, when-i mad 'manflates?- © 

Caf. O ye Gods, ye Gods, muſt 7 endure all this? 

Bre. All this ? I more. Fret cill your prond'hearr break, 

Go ſhew your Slaves how Choleriek you are,” 

| And make your Bondinencremble. Muſt 7bdadge'? 
Muſt 7 obſerve you # Mut 7ſtand and'crouch 

Under yorrreſty humour? Byche Gods | 

You ſhall digeſt the Venom of yourſpleett  * | 

[Though w do ſplir you, For-from th dayforth, 

|ll- uſe you for my Mirth, yer for myLivghter, 


| Bru. You fy, you are a better Souldier': 
Let it appear ſo z make your vaunting trie, 
nd it ſhall pleaſe me well; For mine own part, 


: 


ſhall be glad ro learn of Neblemen, 
Caſ. You wrong meeveryway :© 2 


od 


—_ 


"Caſe. Idurſt nor. 
Bru. No. F 


nor cempt him? 


Bru. For your life you durſt nor. ws BO 
Ceſſi. Donor preſume roo much upon my love, 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. _. LY 
Bra, You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for, 
There is no terror Caſſius in your rhreats. 

For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 

That they paſſe by me; as the idle wirid, 

Which I reſpe& nor. Idid ſend to you _, 

For certain ſummes of Gold, which you deny*d me; 

ForI can raiſe no money by vile means : 

B; heaven, I had rather coin iny hearr, v 

And drop my blood for Drachinaes, then to wrinig 

From the hard hands of Pexz1nts; their vile craſh 

 \By any indireRion,- I did ſend 

Toyou for Gold co pay my Legions , K 

Which you deny'd me: was that done like Caſſius £ 

Should I have anſwer'd Cams Caſſius ſo ? 

When Marcss Briitzs growes ſo covetous, 

To lock ſuch Raſcal Coqunrers. from his friends; 

Be ready gods wich all your Thutder-bolcs, 

Daſh him co peeces. & 

Caf. I deny'd you. not; 

Bru. You did, 

Caſſi. Idid not. He was burta Fool | 

That brought my anſwer back: Bruraz hath riv*d my beatc 

A friend ſhould bear his friends infirmiries, | 

But Brews makes mine greater then they are; 

Bru. 1 do not, till you practiſe rhem on me..: 

(fi. You love me nor. | + 
Brg. I donor like yourfaults; . . _. 
Caſſi. A. friendly eye could never fee ſuch faults; 
Bru: Aflatterers would not, though chey do appear - 

As huge as high Olympas: | 
Caſſe. Come Amory, and young Oftayis come; 

Revenge your ſelves alone on Cafſins, | 

For Caſſins is a- weary of rhe world : 

Hared by one he loves; bray*d by his brother, 

Check*d like a bondman, all his faults obſerv'd; 

Ser in a Nore-book, learn'd, and con'd by roat 

To calt int6 my:Teeth, O I could weep 

My Spirit from mine cies ; There is my Dagger, 

And here my naked Breaſt : Within a hearc 

Deerer cen Plro's Mine : Richer then Gold ; 

Ifthac chou beeſt a Rowav, take it forth; 

| that deny'd thee Gold, will give my hear: : 

Srike as choy didſt at Geſar, for I know; 

When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou lovedſt him becter 

Then ever thou lovedft Caſſius, 

' Sr. Sheath your "7 

Beangry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope, - | 

Do what you will, . di {ball be humour, 

O Caſfxs,” you. are yoaked with a: Eamb- _.. 

That Carries anger,as the Flinr-bears fire, : . 

[Who much inforced, ſhews a hally ſpark, 

And ftraix is cold agen, | 

Caſs. Hath Caſfss liv'd - 

Tobe bur Mirth and Laughter to his Bratue, 

When grief and blood ill temper'd,vexerh him ? 

' Bru. When I ſpoke that,l wasill-temper'd too. - 
Caſſ. Do.y fontelle ſo much? Give me your hand. - 
Brs, And my heart too, na 

: Coſi. O Bratws! . .......s - 

Brs, What's the matter ? : 


— —— 


*  TheTratedyof File Calars 
NE Ee X | Caſf, | Have not you loveenough to beir with 
| wie, thee 76d hacunis which ay Mother givene. 


| They be alone. 


' [And (her Artendants abſent) ſwallow'd fire, 


-|I cannot drink too much of Bratss love. 


Makes me forgerful ?.0 . | 

Bru. Yes Caſſixs and from henceforth. .. 
When you are over-earneſt with your Bratas, 
Hee*l think your Mother chides, and leave you ſo, 


, | Enter @ Poet. 
Po. Let me goin to ſee the Generals, 
There is ſome grudge between em, cis not meet 


Luci. You ſhall not come to them, - | 

Poet. Nothihg bur death ſhall ſtay me.. 

Caſſi., How now ? What's the matter ? 

. Poet. For (ſhame you Generals ? whar do you mean ? 
Love, and befriends, as two ſuch men ſhould be, 
For I bave ſeen more years Ime ſure then ye. 

Caſſs.Ha, ha, how vildly doth this Cynick rhime 2 - 

Bri. Get you hence hrrah 3 Sawcy fellow, hence. + 

Casfi. Bear with him Braces, tis his faſhion. 

Brs. Ile know his humour, when he knows his time : 
What ſhould che Warres do with theſe jigging fools ? 
Companion, hence. 

Caſſi. Away,away be gone. Exu Pon, 
Brat. Lacilins and Titinins bid rhe Commanders 
Prepare to lodge cheir Companies to night. 7 

Caſſi.And come your ſelves,and bring Meſſala with you 
[mmediately to us | 

Bru. Lacins, a bowl of Wine. 

Caſſi. 1 did not think = could have been ſoangry. 

Bru. O Cafſins, 1 am fick of many griefs, *' 
| Caſſi., Of your Philoſophy you make no uſe, 

If yougive place to accidencal evils. 

Brut. No-man bears ſorrow better, Portia is dead; 

Cafi. Ha? Portia? 

Bre. She is dead, - ' 

Caſi: How ſcap*d I killing, when 7 croft you ſo? 
O inſupporcable, and touching lofle / 
Upon what ſicknefle ? | 
vor I—_— my abſence, , | 
And grief, that young Ciavins with Mark Antony, | 
ens mats meds ſo firong': For with her deach - | 
That tydings came.. Wirh this the fell diſtraR, | 


Caſsi. And dy'd ſo? 
Bru. Even ſo. 
Caſs. O yeimmorral Gods!  .. 

Emer Boy with wine, and T apers. 
Bru, Speak no more of her : Give me aboyle of wine 
In this I bury all unkindnefſe Caſrs. Drinks. 
Caſsi. My hearc is thirſty for that Noble pledge, ; 
Fill Zzcizs, cill the Wine ore-ſwell che Cups 


Emer T tinins, and Meſſalk, 


Brs. Come in Titus : 

Welcome AMeſſala : | 

Now fic we cloſe about this Taper here, 
And call in queſtion our nies, 

Caſri. Portia, art thou gone ? 

Bru. No more I pray you. 35 
Meſſala, I have here received BLewers, 
That young Oftevins, and Mark, Aminy 
Come down upon us wich a mighty power, 


Bending their expedition toward. Philipps, 
Ooo 


——_ 
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"Fhe:Tragedy 


of Furlius C Caſur. 


 Meſf.'M ſelf ave Lexrers of abe ſelf ſame- tepure.. ) 
Brm-. hac Addition... 
Meſſ. Thas by gre andbills of Outlary, 
Oftavins, Antony, and Lepidus, fl 33 
Have put to dexth an bundred-Senarors. 
Bru, Therein our Letters do' not well agree : 
Mine ſpeak of ſeventy Senators, that dy' d 
By their proſcriptions, (re beingone. 
Caſs:. Cicero qne? 
Meſſ. - Cicero is. dead, and by chat order of ceoligrien: 
Had you your Letters from your wife my Lord ? 
_ No Meſſala.' ; 
. Nor no-hing in you L2tcers writ of ber] ? 

Br Not bing Meſſals. | 

Meſſ. That tne thinks is range, 
Bru. Why azke you? 
Heat you ought of her, in yours ? 
{ Meſſe No:my Latd. 
By, Now.as you are a Rongen tell me true. 

Meſſ. Then like a Rewen, bear the truth I cell, 
For certain ſheis dead, and by ſtrange manner. 
Bra. Why farewell Portaa; we mult die HMeſſala : 
Wirh meditaring that ſhe muſt die once, 
I-haveth&patience to endure K-now. 
Meſſ.. Even id great men, greet loſſes ſhould endure. 
Caſs;. 1 have'as much of this in Arr as you, . 


| But yet-my.Nacure could nor bearitſo. 


Bra. Well, to our work alive. V Vhat do your think 

Of marching ro Phipps pieſeurly, 

Coſsi- Ido. nor thinkin good, EY 

Bru. Your teaſon ? (0) 
al it» 1926 | 

Mens, od the enemy ſeck us 

So ſhall be waſte-bis means, Weary his Souldiers; 

Doing himſelf offence, whilſt we lying RiM, - (; .: TT 

' Are full of reſt, defence, and nimbleneſle, p 

; Bru. Good, reaſons muſtof force'give place to-berter p 

[The people "rwixt Philippi, 308. -this ground | | 

| Do ſtand bur in a forc'd affeQion: + 

'For they have grudg 'dus Commnbution. 

The Enemy. marening along by: them . 

'By chem {ball make a fuller number up, 

Come on refrgſhe, new ba reartink. 

{From which advantage ſhall we cat him 0 

If at Philipp: we do face him therey ., V 

Theſe people at our back. 73 ety at 

} Caſs. Hear megood brother.; !. -- Is 
Brg. Under yourp ardon.. Youmyſtnote halide,” 

Thacws have ir urmolt of our friends : : - 

Qur Legions are = full, nur cauſeis ripe, 

The Enenty encreafech everyday, ; | MANO 

We at the hej Ar) Ire ready todeclive. Wh ARE 

There is a Tide in the affairs of men, Land, 


ich taken ar the Flood, leads on to ns: 
Omitted, all thevayage of coi 
s bound in Shallowes, and in Een 
n ſuch a full Sea, are we now a-flowt,., 
nd we muſt rake the current when it Clever, 
looſe our venruress 


: G aſs;. Then with your will go on; ; we'll along] X 


nd Nature muſt dau N 
ich we will ni dwich a litrle moons Ys 


ſelves, and meet them at Philippe. a2 
. Bra. The deep of night is crepe upon our alk { v4 


Early to morrow i will we riſe, and hence. 
Emer Lucius. 
Bru. Lucius my Golvn 1 farewell good Maſala, 
Good night T;t;mius : Noble, Noble Caſtor, | Fg 
Good night, and 'pood repoſe. | 
Caſsi. O my deer brother:: 
This was an ill beginning of the ni ;ghr * 
Never come ſuch diviſion tween our fouls: 
Let it not Brutus, 
Enter Lucia with the Gown. 
Bru. Every thing is well. 
Caſs. Good night my Lord. 
Bru. Good night good brother. 
Tit. Meſſa. Good night Lord Brutus. 
Bru. 'Farewel every one. 
Give me the Gown. Where is thy infrumenr ? 
Lxc. Herein the Tent. 
| Bras. What thou ſpeak't drowſily ? 
Poor knavel blime thee, thou art ore-watch*d. 
Call Claudio, and ſome ortier of my men, 
Ile have them ſleepon Cuſhions in my Tenr, 
Lac. V arrus and Claudio. 
Enter Varrus and Clandi. 
Var. Calls@y Lord ? 
Bra. 1 pray you firs, lie in my. Tent and ſleep, 
It may be 1 ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On bulineſſe to my brother Caſs;us. 
Var. So pleaſe you, we will tand, 
And watch your pleaſure. 
Brs, I will not have it fo + lie down'good fits, 
Ic may be I ſhall otherwiſe bechink me. 
Look Lacizs, here's the book I ſought for ſo : : 
|{paricin rhe pocket of my-Gomwn, ' 
23 I was ſure your Lordſhip did not giveir me. 
Br. Bear with me good:-boy, 1am much forgetful. 
Canſt thou hold up thy inftrumenc a firain of two. 
And touch thy heavy cics/a while. | 
Luc. I my Lord ave Nene you. 
Bra. It does my Boy ; » 
1 trouble thee = much , but hou art willing. 
mw. 1 obey, jury + thy duty paſt thy might, 
| Iknow young bloodslock bor s 2 time of ra. re { ie 
| Luc. I haveſleprmyLordalready, ft 
Bru, It was well done, 49% thou ſhalt fleep aguin : 
I will not hold thee long.:1f # do live, + © * 
I will wa chee, |! © 


pI 


Mefith and « $ 2, 

This is a ſleepy Tune+ Dee cher 
Layeſt choutby Leaden Mace upon my boy, 

Thar plaies thee Muſick ? Gemele knave good night: 
| Lwill nor dothee ſo much Dh trim madre 


::.- If chou doſt nod, thou bredk'li 


Ile rake it from thee; and: {'aood 1 
Let me ſee, let me ſee ls is norte Eto ce 
Where I left reading ?* Here'it is Tthink.” 

E mter the Gheſtof Ceſar. 


' | How ill his Taper burns. Ha! Who comes here ? 


1 chink iris the weaknefſe of mine Ges" 
Thar ſhapes this moiftrous! Apparition. 

It comes upon-me :" Art thou any thing ? | 

Art thou ſome God, ſome Angell, or ſomeDevil, 


Thar:mak'ft my bloodcold,: and 'ry hair co eo? ? 


735th Speak ro me, whac thou arr. 


Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Bratue, 
Bru. Why com*trhou? * > 


Exeun, 


© mg 7 
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Ghoſt. To tell chee thou ſhale ſee me ar Phylippt, 
Brat. Well : then I ſhall ſee thee again ? 
| .Gbes.I, at Phili | 
Bru. Why I will ſee thee at Philipps then : 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanithelt. 
Ill Spirit, I would hold more alk with thee. 
Boy, Lucins, Varres, Claudio, Sits : awake : 


C . 

Laxci. The firings my Lord are falſe; 

Bas, He tbinkes he {till is ar bis Inſtrument. 
Lacins , aWake. 

Luci. My Lord, 
| © Bru. Didit chou dream 


out e 
Lnc. My Lord, I do not know that / did cry. 


w 


Luc. Nothing my Lord. 
Bru. Sleep again Lucius : Sirra Clandso, fellow, 
\ | Thou, awake. 
Var. My Lotd, 
Claw. My Lord, . ; 
Bru. Why did you ſocry our firs 1n your ſleep ? 
Both. Did we my Lord ? 
Bre.1l : ſaw you any thing? _. 
. Var. No my Lord, 1ſaw nothing. 
Clax, Nor / my Lord. 
Bru. Go, and commen 
Bid him ſet.on his powers becimes before, 
And we will follow, 
} Both. It ſhall be done my Lord. 


bp 


— 


d me comy brother Caſsias 


The T ragedy of Fwlius ( far. - 


 - { Makeforth, the Generals would have ſome words. 


Lucixs, chat rhou (o cryedli 


Bra. Yes that thou didlt ; Did(t chou ſee any thing ? 


Extm./ 


Ofa. Stir not until the Signal. 

Bru."Wotds before blowes : is it ſo Countreymen ? 
Ofa. Not that we love words better, as you do. _ 
Bru. Good words are better then bad ſtroakes Oltayine. 

Ant. In your bad irokes Brutns, you give good words, 

Wirneſs the hole you made in ({eſars heart, 

Crying long live, hail Ceſar. 

Caſt. Antony, 

The poſture of your blowes are yet unknown z 

But for your words, they rob the H1;bla bees, 

And leave them honey-leſs, 

Am. Not (tingleis too. 

Bru. O yes, and ſoundleſs iGo : 

For yon have ſtoln their buzzing Antony, 

And very wiſely thret before you ſting, , 

Am. Villaines : you did not ſo, when your vile daggers 

Hack one another in the ſides of Ceſar : 

You ſthew*d your teeth like Apes, 

And faivn'd like hounds, 

And bow'd like bondmen, kiſſing ({ars fee: : 

Whilſt damned Casks, like a Cur, behind 

Struck Ceſar onthe neck. O you fiuterers ! 

Caſs:. Flatreiers ? Now Bruty thank your ſelf 

This rongue had not offended ſo to day, - 

If Caſs195 might have rul'd. 

Octa. Come, co:ne, the cauſe. If arguing make us ſwer, 

The proof of it will turn to redder drops : 

Look, 1draw a Sword ag-in{t Conſpirators, 

When chink you that the: Sword goes up again ? 

Never till Ceſars three and thirty wounds 


al 


J 


tht. Mitt th 


I 1 


eAtus Quintus. 
_ Emer Oflavins, Antony, and their Army« 
Offa. Now Amory, our hopes are anſwered, 
You ſaid the Enemy would noc come down, . 
But keep che hils and upper regions : |: 1:50 
Ir proves nor ſo: their batrels are ar hand, 
They mean to warn us at Philipps here : 
| | Anſwering before we do demand of chem. | _, 
Ant. Tut Tam intheir boſomes, and { know 
Wherfore they doit: They could be concenc 
To viſit other places, and come down 
Wirh fearful bravery - thinking by this face 
To falten in our thoughts that they have Courage ; - 
But tis not ſo, | | M 
| E »ter A Me, &. 
Meſ. Prepare you CLOS | 
The Enemy comes owin gallant ſhew : 
Their bloudy fign of Barrel is hung-our, 
And ſomething tobe done immediately. 


Ant, Oltiviet, lead pd rag on, 


* hy 
4 


Upon the left hand of the even 
Je. Urn che right hand1,.k 
Azt.Why do you croſs men this exigent  - _ 

Ofta. I donot croſs you : but 1 will: do fo. 


Drums... Emer Bratus,, Caſvius, and their Arty. 
Brs. They find: and would have parley. | | | 
Caf. Stand fali Tt mize, we mult out and.calk. 
Ant. No Ceſar, we will anſwer on their Charge. 


| ” 
—— 
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thou'rhe lefr.- 
March. 


, Ofla, Mok Auony, till we give lign of Battel? © 


Be well aveng'd ; or till another Ceſar 
Have added Slaughcer co the Sword of Traytors. 
Bru. Ceſar, Thou canſt nor die by Traytors hands, 
Unleſs thou brivgſt them with thee. 

Ota. So Thope : | 
1 was not born toGdieon Brutus Sword. 
Bru. Oif thou wert the Nobleſt of thy Strain , 
Young-man, thou ceuldſt not die more honourzble. 
Caſ3:. A pecviſhSchool-boy, worthies of ſuch honour 
Joyn'd with a M1sker and a Reveller, 

Ant. Old Caſs till. 

Ofta. Come Aztony : away : 
Defiance Traytors, huile we in your reeth, 
[f yon dare fight ro day, come to the field : 
[f nor, when you haveſtomackes, 

; Exiut Oltavins, Antony, and 
Caſs. Why now blaw wind, ſvvell tillovv, 

And tvvim Barke: 
The Storm 1s up, and all is on the hazard. 
-. Bru, Ho Lneillizs, heark, a vvord vvith you. 


Lucillins, and Meſſala ſtaxd forth, 


Army. 


! 


”. Lac. My Lord. 
by What ſaies my General? * 
Caf. Meſſala, this is my Birth-day : as this very day 
V Vas Caſrins born, Give methy hand Meſſela: 
Be.chou my vvicneſs, rhac againſt my vvill, 
(As Pompey was) am 1 compel!*d toſer 
| Upon onebarcel all our Liberties, 
You knovv that / held Epicuras ſtrong, 
And his opinion ; Now'7 change my mind, 
And partly credic things thar do preſage. 
| Coming from Sardis ,om out former Enfign 
| Two mighty Eagles fell, and therethey pearch'd, 
\<=vins and feeding froaour Souldiers hands, 
IG Oow 2 . 
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Tio « Tray of Fulus iCaſar. 


Whom 7h to. Philipps here conlorred us : | 
This Morning are they fled away; andgone,' ©/'/ +.) 
And in their fieads, do Ravens, Crowes and Kites. 
Fly ore our heads, and downward look on us 
As we were ſickly prey g their fhadowes ſeem 


A Crnopy molt faral, under which: 

Our Army lies; ready to give up the Ghoſt, 
Meſſa. B:lieve not (0. 

Caſ:i. T but believe ic partly, 

For 7 am freſh of ſpicit, and refolv'd 

To mee: all peril, very conſtancly. 
Bra.Even lo Lucillus. 

Caſsi. Now molt Noble Brutas, 


Lovers in peace, lead on our dayes to-2ge. 


Lets reaſon with the worſt th:e may befal, 
If we do loſe this Bartel, thenis this 


What are you then decermined to do? 
B; which I did blame Cate, for the death 
But / do find it Cowardly, and vile, 


For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent 


Thar govern us below. 
Caſs. Trnen if we lofe this Bartel, 
| You are contented to be led in criumph 
Through the fireets of Rowe. 7G 
Bru. No Caſsins, no : : 
Think not thou Noble Roman, 


Malt endthat work . chat Ides of March 
Therefore ous everlaſting farewel rake: 
Por ever,and.for ever, f:rewel Caſsims, 
It we do meg again, why we ſhall{mfle + 
If we do meet ag1in, wee?*t ſmile indeed ; 
Orhat'a mon 


Bru. Why then lerd on. 


Hub ic ſufficerb, that the.d1y will end, 


Alarum. 


Bra. ide: ride Meſſals, ride and oive 
| Unto che Legions, on the other fide, 


i them fer on at onde +460 perceive 
L 


t cold demenour in Oflawio's wing : p..)S 
| op ſudden pu(k gives them the oarizUw : wa eV 
[Ride, ride © eſſala, let them all come down, - | Bonn, | 
| Alarms, Emer Caſrint and Titino | 


| My ſelf have to mine own tured Enemy : 


I flew the Coward, and did rake jt from 


| Y, i . 7 


Thagever Bratws will go bound to Rowe | 
He bears too greata mind, Burrthis ſanie day 
begun, | 
And whether we ſhall-meer agiin, I know not : ” 


If nor, why then 1this porting was 'well'made.' 
Cai. For ever, and for ever, farewel Brat: : 


dthen the eng is known, Comes Away. 
- Emer Brutus and Me ale, 


| This Enhgn hereof! mine w3s turning bac 


T itin. O Caſeiwi,. ranges —— co0 Early , + 


- 


The gods to day ſtand friendly, thatrwe may 


But fince the affaires of men reſts ill incertain, 


The very laft time we ſhall ſpeik together : 
Bru. Even by the cule of that Philoſophy, 
Which he did vive himſelf, /know not how : 


The tine of life, 2rming my ſelf withpitience, 
To tay the providence of ſome bigh Powers, 


c 


J .Þ 12+) 


If not,”*cis true, this parting Was Well made. ans 
might know | 
The end of this d:ies buſineſs, ere ircomet I, 005 


thele Bil : 
Lowd Ala 


i 2 


Coo, O lqok Ti "itinins, look, the Villaines fly: 


him. 


/ - Eivenny. 


YP- 
WY 


wh 


| Who ha 
Took it too eagerl 


c 
by 


' | Till he have brought thee tip to yonder Troops 
. | And here again, that I may-reit affur'd 


[And hark, they ſhout for joy. 


| Even wich the Svvord tht Ki" d thee. 


| VVith Panderas his = ah on chis hill. | 
' | A44ſſai Is not thar berhar lies upon chie&roand ? ? 
Titi. Helies not like the 5th O my heart |, 


110 


- tine 2dvantave on Oftavins 
y : his Souldiersfell to ſpoyl,” 
VVhitt we by Amon 4 are = incloyd. ES, 


Ent p inn 


Pind. Fly Farthes off my Lord: Ay further off, 
Mark Amony is in your Tents my Lord : 

Fly thetefore Noble © xſv;us, fly far off. 

Caſs:. This hill is fat enotigh. Look; look Titmus 
A:ethoſe my Tents where 1 perceive che fire ? 

Tit. They are, my Lord. 

Caſii.'Titmins, if thon loveſt me 

Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy ſpurs in ; him, 


VVnether yoad Troups, are Friend or Enemy. 
Tc. Lwill be here again, even with a thought, 
(aſsi. Go Pindarys, get thither on that hull, 
My Gght was ever thick : regard T timing; 

And ell me what thou nor'lt about che field; 
This day'T breath'd firſt, time is come round, 
And where /did begin, there (hall / end, 

My life is run his compaſs, Sirra, what newes ? 
Pind. Above. O my Lord. | | 
Caſ:i. VVhat newes ? x | 
Pind. T-itinint is encloſe 1 round about '' | GG 
VVich horſemen, that make to himon thESpur', |, 
Yet he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt or hiin : 
NowT1Þin', Now ſome light : O helights too. | 
He's tane. Shot, 


Ex. 


Caſs. Come down, behold no more : 

O Coward thar 7 am, to five ſolong, 

To ſee my bett friend cane before my face ! 

Enter Pindarus. . 

Come hither firtah 3 In Parthiqdid I cake thee Priſoner, 
And then 7 ſwore thee , ſaving of thy life, . 

That wharſoevet 7did bid chee do, | 

Theu ſhouldRt atremprir. Come now, keep thine oath , 
Now be a Fre:man; andwith this good Sword 
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The laſt of all the Roywars, fare thee well : 
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Whether he was combin'd with choſe of Norway 
Ore'fe did line the Rebel.wich hidden help, 
And vantage 3 9t chat with both-he labour'd 

[n his Countreys wrack, I know nor. : 

Bur Treaſons Capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 
Hive overthrown him. 
Mach. Glamis, and Thane of (C awder : 

The greatelt 1s behind. Thanks for your bn 
Do you no hope your Children ſhall be Kings 
When thoſe char gave the Thave of Camdor to ane, as 
Promis*d no lefle ro them. 
Bag. Thar trulted home, 
Might yer enkindle you unto the Crown, 
Behdes the Tharxe of Cawdor. Burt tis [range : 
And ofrentimes,to winne us to our harme, 


of 


, 


In n which 2ddicion hail moſt worthy Thane, ; Holi 
un ONEs: IK 


| [The-ivfituments of Darknefle tell us Truths, 


þ 


Let us Gs King ; ; think upon, | 


Cannot be ull ; 


Baxg. New | 


| [Lhe pup tr) 
[Bur with the Ks of uſt 
Mach. obanke Ty come may, . 


Time, and 


Kind G 


cannot be good, 


he Roh 


Winne us wirhrhonelt trifles, co becray's 
[n deepeſt conſequence. 

Couſins, a word, I pray you, 
Macb. Twaorruchs are told, 
As happy Prologues to che ſwelling Act 
Of the imperial Theygp., 


I chank you ongiorges Oy 
This ſupernatural ſoliciting. | 


Rebbs, 


: AT 


\ 


Fall: > Why hachir given me earneſt of ſecede, Il;'s 
' [Commencing in a Truth ?I am Thaxe of Cawdor. 
f good? whydo{yieldto rharſuggettion, 
Whoſe hotrid Image doth unjx my heire 
And make my ſeated heart klockke-my- 
oainſt the uſe of na:ure ? ; preſent fezrs 
Are lefſe :hen horrible imaginings : 
My chought, whale. Murther ye is bot h— KS 
Sokes ſo My. Hogte NEE of, Mann, -/.. 
That fun&tion is imher' i infurnile, 
And nothing is, bar what is nor. 
| Bang. L.5ok how our Partners rapr. 2 
Mach. If chance will have me King, 
Way -Chance may Crown me. 
Wicthour my fire. 
oien come upon him 
nts, cleaye-n6r to cheir mould, 


runs through the rougheſt day. 
fb, weſtay upon your —_ | 
pur. Favour : 

My dull Be __ Wroughr wich, chingsforg TY A 


enlemen, ypu 


r pains are wm 


Where every day 1:cutn che. Lea 
Toread ek [ th 


Inter; 


ly... 


ed, 


Whar hath chanc'd : andat more time, , 
;; havip 9-4: thy ir, let us "_ *Y 

4 rechea aA to.other., 

|. Gang. Very gla 

| Cech. Till rhen' enough : 


e friends, *' 


/ | The hearing 
|So humbly rake my leave. 


'? 'SÞ/ © Exenn. 
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TV Vewillefabliſh our Eſtate pon 
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Are nor hates in Commyitſon.ye: recurn'd ? 
Mal. My Liege, ehisy are not yer come back. 

But | have ipoke with: one<har ſaw him, die - 

Who did report, chat FR ke \ C 


| And ſer forth a deep Repenrance : 

Nothing in his life became him, 

Like the leaving\ir, 'He'dy'd} 

As one that, had been ltudied in his PREY " 
To throw away the deareſt rhing he _ Ravi 


King. There's no. Arr, wh 
To find'the minds conſftruQion in the face: : 
He was a Gentleman, on whom I built" 
An abſoln:e Truſt. 

' "Emer Macbeth, Buanquo, Roſe, and LAngus, 
O worthyelt Couſin, 
Che finne of my ingritirude even'now 
Was hervy on me. Thou art ſo farre before, 


| Thar: ſwifteſt Wine of: Recompence is ſlow : 


To overtake thee, Would thou hadlt lefle deſerv'd, 
That che proportion borh of thanks, and payment, 
Might have bien mine: onely I have left ro-ſay, 
More is thy due; then more then all can pay. 

Math. The ſervice, and the loyalry T owe, 
In doing it pates 1t ſelf Y 
Your Highnefle part, is to receive our Dries : by, 
And our Duries areto your Throne and State: | 
Children, and Servants ; which do but what they ſhould 
By doing every thing ſafe cowatd your love 
And honor. | 

King. Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant'thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Novle Banguo 
Th haſt no lefſe deſerv'd, nor muſt be known * 
No lefle to have done fo: 'Ler me entfold thee, 
And hold thee ro my heart, 

Bang. There if I grow, 
The Harveltis your own. 

King. My plent1ous joyes, 
Wanton in fulneſle, ſeek to hide themſelves 


| In drops of ſorrow. Sons, Kinfman, Thaws, ** 


Ang you whoſe places are the nearel}, know, 


Oureldeit, Malcolm, whom we name hereafter, 
The Prinz of Camberland : which honor muſt 
Not unaccompanied, inveſt htm only. : 
Buc fignes of Nobleneſle, like Starrs ſhall ſhine | 
On all deſe:vers. From hencg 'to Envernes 
And bind us further to you. 


Ile be my ſelf the Herbenger, and make joyful 
of my wife,” with your approach : 


' King. My worthy Cawdor. 


On which 7 muſt fall down, or elſe o're leap, 


LAY 


As were careleſſerrifle. L 


Ma. The Reſt is {about which is not us'd for you ; | 


Mach. Tne Prince of Cumberland : that is a ſtep, | 


Wk 1 


"Stand s Quan: ' nl 0/7 9 : _ | 


: viiSutTd HA 
'F _ Bites Xi ig,” 'Tedile Aline, CHAS | 
wh  Donalbain, and Anctndovts:” pid 6.1 . 
King. . Is execution done on Candit'd LoIS1St2 £ wh 3) 


Confeſs'd his Treaſons, implor'd your Highnefle pardon| 
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| For in my wa 
e Wink at the 
And ;- his commendations , Iam fed: 


Ic is a Banquet tome, Lets after him, 
Whoſe care is gone before, to bid us welcome : 


And take my Milk for Gall, you Murth'ring Miniſters, 
here-ever in your” fightlefſe ſubſtances, 

You wait on Natures” Miſchief, Comethick Night, 
And pall thee in the dunneſtfmoak of hell, 

That my keen knife ſee 'nor the wound it makes, 


Nor heaven peep through che Blanket of the dark, 


-Tocry, boldy hols. 


lc is a peerleſſe kinſman. 


Scena Quinta. 


Bnter M..cheths wife alone with a Letter. 


Lady T hey met nee in the day of ſuccefſe: and 1 have learn'd 
by the ht report, they $9.5 ſeen them, then mortal 
knowledge. When 1 burnt in deſire to queſtion them further, 
they made themſelves Air. into which they vaniſt/d. Whiles 
apt in the wonder of it,came Miſſrves from the King, 
-who all bail 'd me Thane of Cawdor, 
theſe weyward Siſters ſaluted me, andreferr d me to the com- 
on of time, with bail K mg that ſhalt be. This bave 1 
10+ good to deliver thee (my dearef partner of greatneſſe) 
that thou might” xt loſe the dues of rejoycing by being 1gnor ant 
of what Greatneſſe 15 promis'd thee: 


which T itle before, 


Lay it to thy beart, and 


hou-art, .and Cawder, and (halt be 

What thouart promis'd : yer:dol fear thy Nature, 
Ic is too full o'ch*'Milk of humane kindnefle, 

To eatchthe .ne&ereſt way. Thou would be great, 


Great Glamis, worthy (awdor, 
Grearer then both, by the all-hail hereafter, 
Thy Letters have tranſported 'me beyond 
This ignorant preſent, and 1 feel now 
The fururein the inſtant. ; 

Macb. My dearett Loye; 
Duncane comes here to night, 

Lady. And when goes bence ? 

Mach. To morrow, as be putpoſe*, 


. Onever, 


Shall Sunne that morrow ſee. 
Your Face, my Thave is as a book, where men 
May read ſitange matters to beguile rhecime, 
Look like the time, bear welcome in your eye, 
Your band, your tongue : look like rhe innocent flower, 
Bur be the Serpent under*r. He that's cotning, 
Muſt be provided for : and you ſhallpur 
This Nights great buſinefle into my diſpatch, 
V Vhich ſhalkco all our Nights and Daiesto come 
Give ſolely Soveraigh ſway and Maſterdom. 
Mach. VVewill ſpeak furcher. 
Lady. Orely look up cleer : 
To alter favour ever is to feat : 
Leave all che reft to me. 


Art not without ambition :, bur withour 

d attend:ic. What thou woulcſt byghly, 
That wouldft.chou bolily : would(t oor. play falle, 
t. would(t wrongly winne. 


The illnefſe ſtiould 


Emer Macbeth. 
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Scena Sexta. 


have, great Glas, that which cries, 

Thus thou mult do if thou haveir ; 

And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 

Then wiſheſt ſhouldbe undone, High thee hither, 
Fhat I may powremy Spirirs. 1n thine ear, 

-F And chaftiſe, with the valour of my congue 

All that thee hinders from the. Golden- Round, 
'Which Fate and Meraphyhcal.aid doth ſeem 

[To hzve thee crown'd with:ll. 
Whar is your tidings ? | 
; CMeſſ. The King comes here tonight, 


E mzer Meſſenyer. 


* Lady. Thou're,mad.to (ay ir. 

Ts not thy Miſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, 
' Would have inform'd for preparation. 

| Meſſ. So pleaſe you, it is. true. :;0ur Thang is coming 
fellows bad the ſpeed of him z 


Hath made his 


Hoboyes, and Torches. Enter K ing, Malcolm, Donalbain, 


= © 


_— w_ 


Banguo, Lenox, Macduffe, Roſſe, Angns, 


and Attendants. 


SEES 


King. This Caſtle hath a pleaſant ſear, 


Theaic nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelf 
Unto our gentle ſences. | 

Bag. This Gueſt of Summer, 
The Temple-haunting Batler does a 
| By his loved Manſonty, 
|Smells' wooingly here : no Jutcy frieze, 

Burtrice, nor Coigne of Vantage, bur rhis Bird 

pendant bed, and procreant Cradle, 
 V Vhere they muſt breed, and haunt : I have obſerv'd 


The airis delicate, 


'Who alniolt dead for breath, .had (carc 
hen would make np nis Meſſage. - 
Lady. Give himtending, 

He brings great.news.'. 

The Raven himſelf is hoarſe, ...... , 
rhe farall: entrance.of Durcene 
Battlements, Come youSpitics, \/. 
That tendon, 'mortal thoughes,. unſex me- here, 
fAnd fill me from the *Crown to che, Toe, topsfull / 
Of direſt Cruelry : make thick my+blood, .-- 1. 
Stop up thaccefle and: paſl»geto-Remotſe, 1 .. 
Thar no *compun@tious viſuings of. Nucure ;;; \, ||, 


ae. 


Exit Meſſenger. 


>. 


V Vherewith 


King. See, ſee, our honor'd 
The love that follows aus, ſometime is, out trouble, 
V'Vhich Rill we thank as Love. Herein I reach you, 
How you ſhall bid god-eyld us for 
And thank us for your cr | 

Lady. All our ſervice, 
In every point twice done, and then done 
VVere poor, and fingle Buſriefſe, to contend 
| \gainſt thoſe honors deep, and, broad, | 
your Majeſty loads our houſe : 

r thoſe of old, and the late Dignities, 
Heap'dup to them, ,we reſt your Hermits, 


-that the Heavens breath, 
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' King, VVhere's the Than of Cawdor >, 

'VVe Ka him at the heeles, and bad a purpoſe 
'To be-his Purveyor z Bur he rides vvell, i 

And his great Love(ſhup as his Spur) hath holp him 
To his us-+- Fair and Noble Holieſs 
VVe are your gueſito night. - 

Lady. Y our Servants ever,. YEN 3 
Have cheirs, themſelves, and vvhat is theirs1n comprt, 
To make their Audit at yonr highneſs pleaſure, 

Still to return your ovvn, - 

King. Give me your hand : 45 ME 
Conduct me to mine Hoſt, vve love bim highly, -- 
And ſhall continue, our Graces toyvards him, 

[By your leave Hotteſs, Extunt. 


MM 


— 


| Scaena Septima. - 


N 
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| Which choulteean'tche Orniment of Life 


And live a Coward in thine ownefteem? il 
Letting I dare not, waituporiT would; =: . = / 
Like the poor Cat i'th'*Addape;: v7 
CHMacb. Prethee peace : 
I dare do. attthat may become amay; * \t. 
Who dares no more, is none. | 
Lady. W nat bealt was% then 4 
Thar made you break rhis Enterprize tome * 
When youdurſt do it, thenyou wete a man : 
And to be more then what you were, you wolild 


Ge 


 -| Beſo much more the man. Nor time, nor place 


Did then adhere, and yer you wonld make both * 
They have made themſelves; and that their firneſs tiow 
\ Do's unmake you. I have given Suck, 2nd know | 

How tender”ris to love the Babe that miſkes me, 


| / would, while ic was ſmiling in my face, 


Have pluckt my Nipple fron his boneleſs Gummes, 


—  -—_ _ — 


— 
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ongu'> agank o*y, 

The deep damnaion-of his caking offs , 

And Pity, like a'naked new-born-babe, 

riding the blaſt, ar heavens Cherubin, hors'd 

pon tbe ſightleſs Curriors of the Ayr, 

Shafl blow the. horrid deed in every eye, 

[Thar rears ſhall drown che wind. Ihave no Spur 

To prick the fidds of my intent, bur. only 

Vaulting Ambition, which oce-leapes it ſelf, 

And fals onch'other. | 

How now 2 What Newes 2... .... 


' e 


Mac. Hath heasd far me ?: . 


Be beck hotels ap ack, 9 .have boughe | ; | 
1 


Golden Opz f:om all ſorts of people, . _ +. - 
Which woulda worm now, intheir .newelt gloſss : 
Not caltafide ſo foon, | ©. I 
Lady, Was the hope drunk, .. | . 


And wakzs ic now 56. look ſo green and pale?,..,,- ; . 
Ac whatge did fo figel >, From, histime, .. 
we) For pes Arctheaaiear' 
Tobe the ſamg;in thine own AQ, and Valour, 


As thou art in define? Would thou have that, *) 


# 
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Enter a Sewer, and divers Servants with Diſhes axd Service 


Emo Lah. 
La. He has almoſt Tupt;why have youlef: the chambe: ? 


. . ad 2 nor, he has ?;, 4: 
AE Wow yince=d vofortheria ctisBufnels + | 


rob Vos; 
Wanere & yourſelf ?. bach jc flept fince ?- \ ,. >: 
w Eg 4A © & ''} Bang. And ſhe goes dovvn at Tvvelve, 


\ \There's Husba 


And da(hrt che Braines our, had I bur ſo ſworn © 
As you have donerto this: | 
Mach. If we ſhould fail ? 
Lady. We fail? 
But ſc:ew your covrzge to the ſticking place, 
And we'lnotfail : when Duzcan is alleep, 
( Wheretothe rather ſhall his dates hard Joutney 
Soundly invite him) his rwo Chamberlaines 
WilI with wine, aud waſlel, ſoconvince, 
That M=mory, the wardec of the Brain, 
Shall be a Fume, andthe Receit of Reaſon 
A Lymbeck only, whertin $ viniſh ſleep, 
Their drenched Natures lie as in a Death, 
' What cannot youand 7 perform upon 
'Tt'unguarded Dancan ? What not put upon 
His ſpubgy Officers ?- who ſhall bear the gaitr 
Of ourgreatquell. | | 
 Mecb. Bring forth Men-Children only : 
For thy undaunted Mettle ſhould compoſe 
No:hing but Males. VV it not be receiv'd, 
V'Vhen we have mark'd with bloud thoſe fleepy two 
Of his own Chamber, and us'd their very Dagvers, 
Thar they have don't? ' -' | 
Lady. V V ho dares receiveir other, 
As we ſhall makeour Griefes and Clamor rore, 
Upon his Death ? 
Mach. 1 am ſerled, and bend up 
E:ch corporal Agent to this terrible Fear; 
Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow, * 
Falſe Face muſt hide what the falfe heart doth/know. 


F, 


E xevints | 


ene een 
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Attus Secundus. Scena Prima: 


* 
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Emer Banguo, and Fleante, with a Torch: 


ore his, 


Bang. How goesthe Night, Boy ? 
Fleance, The Moon is dovvn: 1 have 
Clock, 


\ - 


| Flean.Itak't, 'ris later, Sir, 

Bang. Hold, take my Svvord': 

re's Husbandry in Heaven, hs 
. \Their Candles are all our 3. rake thee that too. 


'þ 


not heard the 


— ———=-__— — 


_ —— y= I—= 


| 
| 
| 
[ 
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my 
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| Akhorey fam hier the Lead 
jor pupae yon on 


' Merciful Powers, mn; in methe curſed thoughts 
' Thac Naturegives way to in- repoſe 


Emer Machtth, ark a Scrovant with a Torch. 


'Give me my Sword: who's there ? 
Mach. A friend, 
| Bang. Whar Sir, not yet at reſt? the King's a bed, 
He hath been in unuſual pleaſure. 
| And ſent forth a gren Largeſs to your Offices. 
This Diamond he greers Wife wichal, 
By the name of moſt Hoſteſs , 
And ſhur it up in meaſureleſs conrenc. 
Matb. unprepar'd , 
Our will CEE the ſervant to defeR , 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 
Bang. All's well, 
I dreampr liſt nighr of the three weyward Lens 
.To yout hs ſhew'd ſome truth. 
 Macb.Ithink notofthem : 
Yer when we cap encreart an hour to ſerve, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words vpon that Buſineſs, 
Tf you would grant the cime. | 
Baz. Ar your kindleifure. 
AMach. If you ſhall cleavero my conſent. g , 
When *cis, it ſhall make honour for you. 
Baxq. So 1 loſe none, 
In ſecking ro augment it, bur fill keep 
My boſom franchis'd, and Allegiance clear, 
all be counſell'd. | 
Macb. Good.repoſe the while. - 
+ Bang. Thankes Sir: 74a {gas aa 
i Macb. Go bid thy Miſtreſs, when my drigk is ready , 
She ſtrike upon the Bell, Ger thee to bed. Exit. 
[Is this a dagger, which I ſee before me, 
The bandletoward. my hand? Come, let me clutch thees 
I have thee not, and yer 7 ſee thee till, | 
Arc thou nox facal Yition, ſenſible | 
To feeling, asto fight ? or arc thou bur 
A Dagger of che Mind, a-falfe, Creation, 
Proceeding from che heat-oppreſſed Brain ? 
1 ſee thee yet, in form as palpable, 
As this which now I draw. ©... ',-.- | 
[Thou marſhalft me the way that / was going, 
'And ſuch an inftrument was to uſe; 
Mine eyes are made the fooles o'th' echer Senſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt : / ſee chee ſtill ; 
And on thy blade, and Dndgeon,Gours of bloud, 
Which was not ſo before. Tnere*s 116 ſuch ching : 
Iristheb Buſineſs, which informes 
£o.mi Naw orecheone half worſd 
ſeemes dead, and wicked Dreams abuſe 
CHInES. Witchcraft celebrates 
z and\wicher*d Murther, 
meds d by his Cencinel,. the wolfe, 
}- boſe how!'s his watch, chus with his Rtealth 
ith Tarquizs raviſhingitles, towards his 
TEES nn 
nor my fieps, whic may wa of tour 
very ſtones prace of my whordbos, : 
rake the preſenr horror fFrom-cherime, -- - | 
now ſures withir, V/Vhiles// threat, he lives: 
| | An ognhrr 7 = ogr%s; Aint 
| A Bellrmgss |: 0 © 


Exic Banque. 


<x_e 


+ [7g mai 


q 


is done : chcbetlinices me: 
» Dancant, for it is a Knell, - 
os ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. | 


ts. th 


'S Caena Secunda. 


Emer Lady. 
* La. That which hath made: them drubk, "hath made me 
VVhat hach quenctyd them, hath given me fire. (bold; 
Heark, peace : it Was the Owt that (hriek'd, 
The fatal Bell-man, which gives the ſtern} g00d- -night; 
He is about jt, che Doores are open : 
And the ſurferted Groomes do mock their charge 
V Vich Snores. [have drugg'd their Poflety, 


- | Thar death and Nature do contend about them, 


VVhether they live, or die. 
Emer Macbeth. | 

Macb, VVho's there ® what hoa 2 © 

Lady. Alack, 1 am afraid they have awak'd, 
And "tis nor done : th#arrem ; and not thedeed, 
Confounds us - heark * I laid their Daggers ready; 
He could not miſs em. Had he not reſembled 
My father as he ſlepr, 7 had cor N 
My Husband ? 

Mach. 1 have done the deed : 
Didft thou not hear a noyſe? 

Lady. 1 heard the Owl ſchream, and the Crickets cry. 
Did nor you ſpeak ? | 

Mach. VVhen ? 

Lady;Now, 

Mach. As 1 deſcended ? 


Li 
Mach. Heark, wholies ith'ſecond Chamber? 


7. Donalbaine. 
Me bran bod fight, Ss 6h 
A fooliſh thought; to ay a0 l 
Mach. There's one FE laugh in's hs 
And onecry'd Murder, that they did wake each other : 
Tſtood, and heard chem - bur chey did ſay their Prayers , 
And addref chem again toſleep. 
Lady. There are two lodg'd together, 
Macb. One cry'd God bleſs beer OO the ocher, 
As they had ſeen me with theſe hangmans hands : 
Liſtning their fear, 7 could nor ſay Amen, | 
VVhen they did ſay God bleſs us. ' 
Lady. Confider it nor ſo deeply, wen 
Mach. But wherefore could not 7 pronounce Amen? . 
1 had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen tuckin my chroat. 
Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought ' 
After theſe waies : ſo, it will oye us NN hits 
Mach. Me 
Macbeth does 
Sleep that rkoger ran cnc, 
The death of each daies Life, fore Labours Barb, 
Balm of hurr minds, great Natures ſecond Courſe, 
Chief nouriſher in lifes feaſt. | 
. VVhar do you mean ? | 
Mach. Still it oP, mort Wks boiſe 
Glamic hath mars Condor 
Shall ſleep no more 7 
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__ Tri Oak 


waſh this filthy witiveſs from your Hand, | | | 
hy did you bring <heſe fvortthe' place? &7 7 -'S Enter Mackeff,ahd Lenox. 
ey muſt Lye there : go carry them, and/ ſmear © © * | 
 Groomes wi & 20999] 190 36; Yabbs _ Mail, Wait folate, friend $e'r you wentto bed), 
M Wwe go no mare : 1+] | That youdo lyeſolate? _, « | 
| eafind, to think he I have done (- | Port Faith Sir,we-were egrouſing till the ſecond Cock! 
on't again, date tot '/ | And Drink, Sir, is a great-provoker of three things;  ,, - 
y. Infirm of poſe: 1H}; Adged. What chree ing -_ Drink TE pro- 
"e 9 che ets #t Nexping 4 thedead, .- | voke ? 
Are bur 4s Piftures* *risthe E oy of Childhood, J_ Port. Marry, Sirg Noſe- inting,, Sleep,and Urine, 
fears a painted Devil. If he do bleed; ; ci] » Sir, it provokes, and unproyokes: it Provokes 
regia the Faces of rhe Groomes withall ; $ .i- . | che defire, but ictakes away the perfarmance; Therefore}f 
| mult ſeem their Guilt. | Exit | much Drink may be faid | to-be an Equiyocator with Le-| 
Knock. within, ' |chery : ir makes himand it marres him ; it ſers him on, 
Mach. Whence i is that knockine ? ? | and 1 it takes him off ; it perſwades him ,and diſheartens 


. Fo! 


[How is't with meg Wheti' every noiſe appalls me? -.*.- ſhim 3 makes him ſtand to, and not and to:.in conclu- 
What Hands are here ? hah : they pluck out mine Eyes. fon, equivocares him in a '[leep, and giving himthe Lye, 
Will all great _ s Ocean waſh this bloud +. [leaves him, 
Macd. 1 believe, Drink pare thee, the Lye laſt Nighe; 
Tebink) ak ) bring in : bur 
ink 


; 
an from my Hand ? n6 + this;:my Hand will rather | 
[The multitudinous Seas incamardine, | Port, That it did, Sir, i'the 
Making the Green 0ne;Red; requited him for his Lye, and (It | 
| Tet. for him » though he cook up my Logs fac, ray yer 
Enter "Y made a $hifc to caſt him, _. l 

Lady. My hands are of your colour: but I "Wes | Enter Macbeth, 
[Toweir a heart ſo white. Knock, Macd, Is thy Maſter ſtirring ? 

I hear a khocking at the South entry : . | Our knocking has awak'd him : here he cones, 

Retire we to our Chamber : Lenox, Good morrow, Noble Sir, : 
: _ Water cleares us of this deed. Mach, Good morrow both. 

weafie is it then? your Conſtancy Macd, Is the King ſtirring, worthy Thane 7 
th left you unattended, Knock, | Mach, Not yer. | 
| ark, more knocki } AMacd, He did command me to call timely on him, 
Geron your Night-C wn, left occaſion call us; I have almoſt {lipt the hour, 
| ſhew us to be Watchers ; be nor loſt Mac Ys bring you to him, ; 

Soorly 3 in yo t tis. k | ac now this 1s a joyfull crouble to ous 

Mach, To know warn K yy But yet *cis one, , 
[Twere beſt not know my ſelf. | Mach, The labour we delight in, Phyſick's: pain: 

Wake Dances with thy knocking : This is the Door. | 
|] would thou coattdt: Exenunt, Macd, Vie make { bold to call, for *tis my limited : 

Pt —_— ſervice, ... - \., Exit Macduffe. 
Lenox, Goes the King hence to day. 
| © tt Mach, He does : he did appoint fo. 
| Scena Ter Lids * | Lenox, The Night has bom unruly : 

: ko AS | Where we lay, Hur once were blown down, 
Orr ren tree te " | And (as they ſay) lamentings heard i'th'Air ; 
*B Enter 4 Porter, Strange Schreems of Death, 

_” And Prophelying,wicth Accents terrible,” 


Knocking withis. | Of dire combuſtions, and confus'd Events, 
"Porter, Here's a knocking indeed: if a min, were| New hatch'd to th'wofull time, 


| Porter” of Hell Gare , he ſhould have old turning the | The obſcure Bird clamor'd the live-long Night; 
|Iey. Kwok, Knock Knock , Kriock. Who's there | Some ſay, the Earth was feayerous, 

ithiname-of Belzebub ? Here's a a Farmer , that hang'd| And did ſhake. 
|limſelf on th'expeRtation of Plenty { Come in time, have] Afach, *Twas a rough Night, 


Napkins enough 2bourt you, here you'll fweatfor't. Knock, | Lenox, My young remcinbrance candot parallet 
Orr hag Who's therein th'other Devil's Name ? | A fellow to it, 


an Equiyocator , that could ſwear in both Enter Macdsff. 
| eScales', either Scale , who committed Treaſon} Aſad, O horrour, horrour, horrour 1 2 
| oh for 's ſake z ye could nor equiyocate to Hea- Tongue nor Heart cannot conceive, nor name thee, 
rn: oh.come i in, Equivocator. Knock, Knock,| &Mach, and Lenox, Whar's the matcer, > | 
Knock, Knock. Who's there > Paith . here's an E lh Macd. Confuſion now hath made his Maſter-pieces' 

Taylor come hicher , for ſtealing onr'of a French Hoſe :| Molt ſacrilegious Murther hath broke ope 

My in Taylor , here you may rolt your Gooſe. Koock The Lord's annointed Temple,and Role thence 

| Never at quiet: Whatare you ? but this |-The Life 0 'ch'Building. 
is too cold. far Hell, T'le Devil-Porter it nofurther :|' Adach, What is't you ſay ? the Life 7 | 
ad chough to haye let in ſome. of all profeſſions, that | Zexox. Mean you his Majeſty ? | 

| Cr porA to' theverliſting Borifire,': Kvck,'| . Mach, Approach the Chamber, and deſtroy your fi ghr 

<a Py you rerijember the Porcer, | With a new Gorgey. Do not bid me ſpeak ; | 
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$ and then our. ſelyes : awake, awake, 
4 qrat'yo -Exeun Macheth'and Lenox, 
Rin the Alarum-Bell: Murther,and Treaſon, 
 B ab9u0, and Donalbaing + Malcolme'anake:, . 
ke off this Downy ſleep, Death's counterfeat, 
4 And look on Death irſelf::-up, up, and ſee” 
The great Doom's I + Malcolm, ive Tr 
As fipth- .your Graves 1ife up, and walk like Sprights,: 
To countenance chis horror, Ring the Bell, 
1” Bell vings, Enter Lady. 
Lady, Whas $ the buſineſs ? 7 
Thatfuch'a hideous trutnpet calls to parle 
The-ſleepers of the Houſe ſpeak, ſpeak, f 
Adacd.” O gentle Lady, ' 
'Tiz norfor youro hearwhar I can ſpeak : 
The repetition in a Wonian's car, 
Wadld:marther as it fell; - ; 
Enter Banque. 


O Bufique, Burgno, Our Royal Mafter's murther'd. | 
Lady. VVoe, alas : 

Whar, 1:qur hoiſe ? 
Bar, Toocmel, any. where, 

Dear Duff,  prythee aaoy- thy ſelf, 

And fay, it is not ſo, . 


.” Emer Mecherh Lovar ond ade.” e 
Macb, Had I but dy*d.an hour befork this chance, 
I had liv'du blefſed time :. for from this ſtair, 
There's nothing ſer ious in Morality : 
Allis burtozes : Renown and Grace is dead, 
The Wine of Life is drawn, and themere Lees 
Isleft this Vault to brag of, C11 


Enter Malcolme, and Donalbaine, 


Doxal, What is amiſs? 
Afacb;” You are, and domot know't :: 
The Spring, the Head, the Fountain of your Bloud 
Is ſtopt ; the very Source of it is opt. ; 
CMacd, Your Royal Father's murther'd, 
Mal, Oh, by whom 


Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with bloud, 
'So were their Daggers, which unwip'd, we found - 
Upon their Pillows ; they ftar'd, and were diſtracted, 
No man's life was to be truſted with them. 

Mach, O, yet I do repent me of my fury , 
That I did Kitt1 them. 

Macd. V Vhereforedid you ſo? 


Loyal, and Neutral, in a moirient > No man : 

| Tiexpedition of my violent Love 

Out-run the pauſer, Reaſon, Herelay Dancen, 

His filver skin,lac'd wich his Golden Bloud, 

And hisgaſh' d Stabs, 1>ok'd like a Breach in Nacure, 
For Raines waſifull entrance : there the A 
Steep'd in the Colours of their Trade 3 their Da 

| Unmayrierly breech'd with gore : who could 1 —_ 
That had a heart to love , and in that heart, - 


Lenox, Thof: of his Chamber, as it ſeem'd, had don't: 


Mach,Who can be wiſe,amaz'd, temp rate, be furious, 


| 


| 
| 


- 


! 


| 
| 


Tres Barb a an wger-hole 
May ruſh, and ſeze us ? © We 

' | |Our tears arenat yet brew'd.- 

; Mal, Nor our ſtrong Sorrow::, 
{1 Upon the foot of Motion, 


FOSEE et S 


Bang. Look to the Lady : v5 = Kone 4 


{And when we have our NET WER hid, 
'That ſuffer in expoſure ; let us meet, | 

| 1 And queſtion: this moſt bloud y piece of work, 
A _ jt further, Feares _ ſcruples ſhake us: 
« {In the 


Againl the Og pretence I hgh 


reat Hand of God1 Rand,and thence, 


titaſonous Malice, 
Macd, Andſo to 1; 


All, So all. | 
. MachLzt's briefly puon manly readines -H 


| |And-cer i'th' Hall together, 


All, Well contented. -\ - Exeun. => 
Malc, 'V'Vhat will x ' | Wo ( 
Let's not conſort with 
;To ſhewan unfelt " waa is an Office - 
Which the falſe man do's eafie, . 
Ile to Enpland, ; 
Don, To Ireland, T : 
Our ſeparated fortune ſhall keepus both the fafer : 


| Where we are, there's Daggers in mens Smiles ; 


The near in bloud, the nearer .bloudy, 
Malc, This murtherous ſhaft char s (hot, 


| Hath not yer lighted : and our ſafeſt ways 


Is to ayoid the ame, Therefore to houſe, 


| And let us not be dainty of leaye- 


But ſhift away 2 there's warrant in that Theft 
V'Vhich Reals it ſelf, when there's no mercy left, 


—— — 


Scena Quarta... 


Enter Rifſe, with av. Qld man. 


Old may, Threefcore andten T-can remember well, 
VVithin the volume of which time, I have ſcen 
Houres dreadfull, and things ftrange : bur this ſore Night 
Hath trifled former knowings, 

Roſſe. Hay good Father, _ - 

Thou ſeeft the heavens, as troubled with: man's AQ, 
Threatens his bloudy Stage : | by. $'Clatk 'tis Day, -* | 
And yerdark Night ftranglesthe travelling Lamp: 
[fr Night's predominance, or the Day'sſhame, 
That Darkneſs do's the face of Earth imtombe, 
VVhen living Light ſhould kifs it ?*', 8 

Old man, Tis unnatural, 

\ Even like the deed-thar's done: on: Turkday hat, * 
A Faulcon towring'in her pride of place, j 


| V Vas by a Mowing Owle hawkt at, and kill'd, | 
.\'\Roffe, And Duncan's horſes, : ae | 
a: A thing moſt range, and certain) | | 


Courage,/to make's kive known-? , and ſwift, the Minions of their Race, 
| Lady. Help me hence, hoa. regina wild innarure, broke their Ralls, _ 
- Macd, Look to the Lady; Þ nndng yoni Obedience, asthiey W 
Mal, Why do we hold'our tongues, - {Make war with Mankind. ol 
| Tharmoſt may claim chis argumentfor ours? | GW man, Tis ſaid, they cat cach other. 
-Ponal. What ſhould be ſpoken here, Ow. They didſo:: | en 


Exennt,|. 


"ET TTY. F -1 


1A 


{And fer me up in, 
| Senit fonided, Enrer Macbeth as King , Lady Lenox, 


redy of eMfachith. 


6 meer mine eps me i £ 
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Macd, V Vyſſeepor nor? 

Roſee, Is'c known chisinbre then blowdy eats 
Macd. LL. >» ng hath ſlain, 
Eu ood could oy pos #\ 

Ez T 


Babi oe King's - x —_ 
m_—_ awayand which on t 

jon om ro 

-. *Gainſt Nature Kit, 


: 


| Tiftlets Ambirion, that will rayen upon 


Thine own lives meaps: ther, ?tis moſt like, 


The Soverai Gl updiv BEhobeth. 
Macd, He is already nam'd, and gone to Scont 


Tobe inveſted. 


Roſſe, Where is Dancer $ Dolly > 
Macd,” Carried ro'C elmck;ll, 
The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predeceſſors, 
And Guardian of their Bones, 
Rofſe, With a6 Soom dr 
Mart,No Ele to Fife, 
Roſſe. Well, I will thither, 
Macd: welt r may you ſee things well done there:Adicu, 


* [Left our old Robes firhfier then our new, 


Roſſe. Farewell; Father. 


"OT 


I —— OO EI I. 


 — 


DPW Torts Scena Prima.. 
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MD. O13  SACHC 3: 
oo ; Ew Banque, 
Bang. Thou fron King, Cawdor \ Glands, all, 
As the weyward Woman promis'd; and Ifear 
Thou playd*ft moſt foulely for'ts yer it was ſaid 
ſhould not ftatid i thy Poſteriry, 


| Burthar my ſelf hibutd be the Roor, and Father 


Ofmany Kings. Tf there come truth from them, 
n thee "Macheth, their Speeches ſhine , 
Why by the verities on thee made good, 
May they not be ak Oracles as well, | 

ope, But huſh, ns more. 


Roſſe, Lords, and eAttendants. 


Mach. Here' s our chief Gueſt, : 
La. 1f he had been forgotten, - 


[chad been as agapin our great Feaſt, 
Andall things unbecoming. 
Macb,To night we hold a ſolemn Supper,fir, 
JAnd Tie -yaur preſence, 
Bang. Let your Highneſs 
Command u d uport mit 70 the which my duties ; 


1 OM, M. God's enifon go with you Sir,and wich thoſs 
That would mike good of bad, and Friends of Foes, 


1 | Exennt omnes. 


: 


| Which woul 
'[And tothat dauntleſs terhper of his Mind, 


O_o E——_ — — 


Which fill hath been both grave, _ roſper 

& chis dayes Councel : bur we u take 4 > amncgg 
Is't far you Lridet 

Barg., As far, my Lord, as will fill-up the time 
'Twixt this, and Supper, Go not my ”> the bets 
[ muſt become a bartower of the Night, | 
For a dark honur:or/twain; : - 

Macb, Fail not our Feaſt. ; 

Ban, My Lord, I will not. © 

Mach, We hear our bloudy Couſins are beſtow” d 
In Exglard, and in [relaul; tigt confeſſi ing' 
Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers'' 7 
With ſtrange invention, But of that-to morrow, 
When therewithall we ſhall haye cauſe of State, 
Craving us jointly, Hye you to horſe : 
Adieu, till you return at Night. 
Goes Fleance with you > | |. 

Bax. I, my good Lord tour tine does: caltupon” s, 

Mach. 1 wiſh your Horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot: 
And ſo do I commend youto their backs, ,, 
Farewell, ; Ext. Bangus, 
Let eyery man be maſter of his time, 
'Till fevervar Night, to make __ 


The ſweeter welcome : 4 
We will keep our'felf cill Supper time alone 24 -/j- 
While then, God be with you... , Exeaut Lords, 


Sirrha, a word with you e Arcend thoſe men _ 
Our pleaſure? 


Gate. 
Mach. Bring them before us; Extit- Struant, 
To be.chus, is nothing, bit to be. ſafely hays 
Our feares.in Zonjes Rick deep,” | 
And in his Royalty of Nature reighs that 
the fr 'd: *Tis:much he dares,. . 


He hath a WiſdaIne,that dathi guide his Valour, 
To a& in ſafety. There isimope bur he, - 

|| Whoſe being I do fear-: arid under him, :.... 
My Genius isrebiuk? d; as it: jsſaid- ,. :* | 

Mark Anthouf's was by Cafer, He chid the Siſters, 
When firſt they put the Name of King apon me 
And bad them ſpeak to hjm, [Then Prophet-like; 
They hayld him' Father toa Line of Kings. 

Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs Crown... 


'| And put a barren Scepter in my-Gripe, 


Thence to be wrench'd wkh an vniuncal Hand, 
No Son of mine ſucceeding :,'3f*r/be ſo, - 


| For Banquo's flue have 1 till'd my Mind, 


For them, the gracious Dapcas have Inunber'd, 
Pur Rancburs in the Veſſel of mn y Peace 
Only for them, and mine eternal, Jewel 


: | Given to the common Enemy of Man, .. --- - 


To make them Kings, the Seeds of Ba»gquo Kivgs: : 
Rather then ſo, come Fate into'the Lilt , | 


;{ And champion me to rh'ucrerance, = 


Who's there ? 


f; 


Enter $ ervant, ad two Murtherers, (: 


Now go to the Door, and flap the: ci we call, 
«Exit web MR. 


'| Wasit not yeſterday we (| ſpoke rogether ?/; 


Mmurth, It was, ſo phaſe yourHghnel, 
' Mach. Well then, 17 14 


t| Now you have confider'd. of my ſpeeches 7... 
wp p p* 2. 


Servant, They are, my Lord, without, che Pallace | 


11 


— 


* 
ow, - 


— 


; 


'| Whoſe exegttion takes your: 


- | Within thighour., ar:moſt;i:: 
JT will raps whe here toplant yourſelves; | 


Ea 
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| Know,'that'it was s 8g in the tires paſt 5; 5 


| The Houſc-keeper, the 


Which held you ſo under fortane, 5 © 

Which you thought had been our lanoctablelf; | 

This I trade good ro you; invour laft conference, 

Paſt its probation with you : 

How you were born it hand, how croft: | 

'The Inſtruments : who wrought with them s; 

And all things elſe, that might 

To half a Soul, and to a Notion craz d,: 

Sayzthi did Bariqu. | 
I... Murth, You qrvivy known to usg* bu) 
Macb. 1 did fo*t (3,0! | 


And went furrher, which is now 


Our point-of ſecond meeting, 


Do you find your patience ſo predominant 
| In your nature, that you carJet this go?” 


ou lo Goſpel! d to pray for this g good = Nt 
ARpk SThe, whoſe'heavy harld Lok 


| Hathbow'&you'to the Gtaveyand begger' di 


0 for ever ?-*: 
Murth : 
Mach, I,in the Catalogue ye go for men, :: 
As Hounds, and Greyti6unds, Mungrels, Spaniels, Currs, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolves are clipt . 
All by the Nanieof Do#gs: the valued fite ©: 
Di es the ſwift, theiſlow, the ſubcle, | 
, every one” 
According tothe gift, which bountcous Nature' 
Beth infiinides'd': whereby he. does receive... 
Particular addition , from the Bill, 
Thatwrites them all alike and: ſviof men,  F 
Now, if youtiave a'fation in che ai 2M 
Not i'th'worſt rank of Manhood, ſay\t:.% i © 
And I will put che bufineſs in Th ame] 
emy BOW 1:57 
Grapples you to the hearty and love of _ 3:1 
| Who weatiour Healch-but fickly in —_— 3 


We are'hen, my Liege, 


| Which in his Death wereqperfeRt- .. © Y 


2. Murth, Tram onentiy Liege,” + © Lv 
| Whom the vile Blow:s'and Buffers of the world 


 HathT6incens'd that] am wad what x _ 


{| To ſpight the Word?! 1 


I. Mirth; And1 adkiber dovrroms; ? 
So weary with Diſaſters; rugg'd with Fortibe,: 


'] That 1 would ſet my Life 'on any Chance, 
To mend it or be rid ont; 


Mach, Belk of you know Banguo was your Enemy, 
HMurth, Trus; wy Lord.: 
Mach, So he'tmine 5 and-in ſuch bloudy diſtance, 
Thar every" thinuce-of-his' thruſts» --/; 
Againſt my neafftof Life: and though I could 


; | With bare-fac*dipower ſweep him from my fight, 


And bid my will awnidbliry yer I muſt nor, 


| For centaji friends thavare both his;and mine; 


Whoſe loves I may nor drop, but wailhis fall;- | 

Who1I my ſelf ſtruck dowt::and thetice it is; 

Thos I to _—_ our aſſiſtance do make love, - 
buſineſs from the common Eye, 


Ton 


r ya." ,aad qo oce 


ſhine; Tong y you. 


| Dong oh 


welghty:Reafdns, 

2; Murth, We ſhall, 
Perform what you command 
I. MHwth; 
| Mach, Your Spi 


hay $4 _ 


k Uh t 
| VVidh them hey think'on 


' FAnd make our Faces Vizards to our 
Diſguifing what they arc. 


ton rem be denen 


| omething from the Palace —_— br, K 
| That I require a clearneſs.} and withhi 
To leave no Rubs nor Botches in the ks $+ -1-© 


Fleans, his Son, that keeps him 
Whoſe abſence is ES 7 | 
Then is his Fathers; muſt embraze-the fate-.. 


| Of that dark hour: reſolve yo ſolyts I 


Ile come to you anon, | 
—_ VVearereſoly'd, my Lardivc ras . 
Mach. Tle'call upon you ſtraights: abide W hi 

[t 1s concluded : Banque, thy Ns ; iy 
[fit find Heaven, mu find it out tb gn. 


as \ 


Fe Cend- 4 Sends, 


; ' 2 
v4» F+4 # L 4 
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is I _ 


Enter Macbeth s Luytnd a Serven; \ q 


Lady. Is Banque gone from Cour: 2. | 
Servant, I, Madam, but returns again, to, Night, 


| poaks Say to the King; I "ey i pornd bikeſurs, 
'/ | Fora 


ew words, vil 
Servant, Madam, I will, wv "Exit, =T 
Lady. Nou it's had , all's pens, 1 44, Pq h Rl 
V'Vhere our defire is got withourcontent Fore 3 '- 
Tis ſafer,'to be;that-ywhich wedeftroyy” | Wife 


| Then »y deſtuRionidyell in doubtful 5 joy- 


7 Enter Macbeth, 
Hon now, my Lord, why do cn_m_ keep alone ? 
ancies-your nions making 
oſe Thoughts ,v rig ould indeed by haye dy 0 
ag Wichout'all rededic 
Should be withouc regard : what's done, is done, 
Mach, We have {corch'd the Snake, not kil'Tit: 
She'll cloſe, and be her ſelf, whileſhour | poor es 


| Remains in danger ef her former 'Tpeth; 


But let the frame of things dk joyniy (7 
Both the Worlds ſuffer, - - 
E're we will eat our Meal in fear: aod ſep 
In the afli&tion of cheſe terrible 
That ſhake us Nightly : Recor he wit the dead, 
Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent. to peace; 
Then on the torture of the Mind .to lie. 
In reſtleſs extaſi2; 
Duncan is in his. Graye : 
After Life”s ficfull Feyer , he ſleeps ia 
Treaſon has done his worſt: nor Steel nor Poiſon . 
Malice domeſtitk , forcign Lev, nething- 
Can touch him furcher, * * 
Lady. Come on : ' "3 
Gentle my Lord, ſleek o're your A {ookae, 
Be bright and oyial? mong your Gueſts.ro Night, 
Macb. So ſhall 1, Love, and ſo I pray be you : 
Let your, remembrance ſtill apply to Barge, . 


4 


| | Preſent him Eminence, both with Hye apd Tang: / 


Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave: + 
Our Honours in'theſe flattering Freames, 


' Lady. You muſt teaye this; T 
ind, dear Wife: 


Mach, O , full of Scorpions is my. 
Thou know'R , that Banguo and/his Fheans | lives, "eo 
La A 


<—_— 
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_ 
- 


|. 


"Tis rapids of fbinh. 


: Lady. 
Mah. 


His Cloyſter'd 
'Thete (hall 


Lady. 
Mach. 


| | Then be thaw jotund : 7e're.cthe Bar ha 


Bur in them, Nature” s Coppic's not! ererne,! 
area 
hach flown 


yer, they 


filable;: - 


t,e reto:black Hetar's ſummons 


begin'ro droop, and 


drowze, 


Whiles Ns Ek enes to their Preys do rowze, 
Mo Nis at ep Arn but hold chee Rill : 
| bad begun, make Rrong/themſelyes by ill : 


| "on $9 with me, 


E xemnt, > 7% 


{| 


The Fecayin wn with his.drowiie hums,;:-\> (11/ 
Hath 1ung Night's-yawning Peale, tilde 
dontiadeed of dreatifull note. 
have to be done F / | 
Be innocetitiof the knowledge , deareſt Chuck 
| Till chou applaud. thei deed:2, Come, feeling Night, ' 
Skarf yp the'teider Eye of pirtifull Day, 
| [And with thy bloudy and jnvifible! Hand 
| [Cancell and teat; _—_— —_— Bond, 
Which keeps: me pale. thickens, 
' [And the = make ging tath'/Rookie Wood : 
Good thing 
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ach Tertidss 
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Enter three Miirtherers, 


Offices, and what we have to ors 


Wn the direCtion juſt, 


_ Then ſtand with us. 


ſhe weſt y yer 


Now ſpurres 


Ba 


_.3,*Tis he. 


2, VVe have loſt 


r, Stand to't, 
Bas, It will be Rein-to Night... -. 
1. Let it come down. - 
_Bas, O, Treachery ! 

Flie good F leans, flie, flie, flic, 
"ſt rev | 
did Rrike out the Light ? 

3 Was't not the way ? 
3. There's ens down : the Son is fled. 


f, But who did bid thee joyn withus 
3, Macbeth, , _ LE 
''2, He needs not our miſtruſt, fince he delivers. 


immers with ſome ſtreaks of Day, oh 

lateſt traveller apace, _ | 

To gain' che timely Inn, and near UREE 

[The ſubje& of our Watch, 

3, Heark, I hear Horſes. . 

quo within, Giye us 2 tits there, hoa, 

-2, Then "tis he : 

The reſt,that are within the nate of Saeinatipn, 

' [Already are i'th'Court. 
t. His Horſes go about, 
3. Almoſt a mile: 


bur he does uſyally, 


..O Shve ! 


Kft balf of our Affair, 
| T, Well, let mgmt ow mach ne. | 


Soallmeni, do, from hence to th*Palace Gate 
__ it their walk, 


E uter Baxquo and Fleans, with aTorch, | 
2,'A Light, a "__ 


'" Exeunt,, 


—_ 


«| For my heart ſpeaks, they are welcome, 


| 


] There the grown Serpent lies , the worm that's fled / Et 


| No teeth for th'preſent, Get thee gone, to morrow 


| That is notoften youch/d,while *ris making : 


| Enter the G hoſt of Banque , and fits in ACWOnid 6 place. | 


| And health on both. 


_ Quart 


_—Y 
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Banquet prepar'd, Enter Mackith, Lady, Roſſe; Dem, 
| Lords, and; A trendants, | 


Hacb, You know your own degrees, fic down : 
At fulſt and laſt, the bone Ln, DOIN 
Lords. Thanks to, your Majeſty. 
Mach, Our ſelf will mingle with Society, ; 
And play the humble Hoſt; 
Our Hoſteſs keeps her State, bur'in the beſt time © 
We will require her welcome, 


Lady,' Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all our Friends, 


Enter firft Murtherer, 
Mach.See they encounter thee with their hearts chanks 
Both fades are even : here Fle fit i'thimid*Ry © 
Be large in Mirth, anon we'll drink a Meaſure 
The be round, There's bloud upon thy face, | 
Hur. 'Tis Bangquo'sthen, 
Mach, *Tis berter thee without, then he within, 
Is he diſpatch'd? 
HMrnr My Lord his throat j 15 cut; thatT did forthim, 
Macb. Thouart the beſt o'ch*Cur-throats, 
Yet he's good that did the like for Fleans 5 
If thou did'f it, thou art the 5+ Har; | N 
. Mur, Moſt Royal Sir wr 
Fleans isſcap'd,' | 
Mach, Then comes my Fir again : 
I had elſe been perfect ; 
White as the Marble, founded as the Rock, 
As broad, and general, as the cafing Air ; 
Bur now I'am cabin'd, crib'd, confin'd, bound in 
' To ſawcy doubrs, and Feares, Bur Banquo S ſafe ? 
Mar. T,my good Lord : ſafe in a ditch he'bides, 
With ewenty trenched gaſhes on his head ; 
| The leaft a-Death to Nature. | 
Mach, Thanks for that, | 


 Hath Nature, that in time will Venom breed, 


Well hear our ſelycs again, Exit Mertherer. 
Lady. My Royal Lord, *.. - 
Youdo notgivethe Cheer, the Feaſt is ſold 


Tis given with welcome : to feed were beſt at home : | 
From thence, the ſawce to meat is Ceremony, | . | 
Meeting were bare without ir | 


Mach, Sweet Remembrancer : 
Now good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 


Lenox. May't pleaſe your Highneſs fir, | 
Mach Here had we now ourCountrie's TRL 3s "Py 
VVere the grac'd perſon-of our Banque preſent; |. 
VVho may I rather challenge for unkindneſs, 

[Then pitiefor Miſchance,; 

Roſe, His abſence (Sir) 

Eayes blame upon his promiſe. Pleas's your Highnes | 


Toerace us with-your Royal Com ny > | 
FYY 'Ppp3 F " Mech 
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Mach, Thetable's full, « 
" Lenox, Here is a place reſerv'd,Sir, -» 
Mach. Where? oe 
Lenox, Here my good Lord, 

'What is that-moves your Highneſs ? 

| Mach, Which of you have done this ? 
Lords, Whit, my good Lord OY 
Macb. Thou canft not fay T'did-it ; never ſhake 
Thy goary locks at me, | AE 
Rgſe; Genclemen riſe"; his Highneſs is not well. 


And hath been from his'yonth, Pray you keep ſeat, 
| The fit is maryentany, upon.# thoughe+ 70 0 
* He will again be well, 1f much you note him - ' 
You ſhall offend him, aid extend his Paſſion, © -- 
- | Feed, and regard him not. Areyou a man? 
| Mach, 1,;anda bold one, that dare look on 'that © ' 
' Which might appall theDevil;- \.- -+ whtwaaed wall 
Lady. O, proper R$ 7. 3) 
\ This:is the-ytxy: painting of your fear. : IN 
This is the Aigedrawn-Dagger! which you ſaid |: 
Led you ro:-Nuncan; O:, theſeflawes and ſtarts 
\(Impoſtors to £rue fear) would well become 
| A woman's ſtory at a wintex'$hire ©. 38 
Authorizd by htr Grandam+-: ſhame it ſelf, _\... 
| Why do you make ſuch faces ? When all'sdone - | 
| You;look but dn a ftool. © 7G 
Mach. by ar ſce there: | 
Behold, look, loe, how ſay you 2 |: | 
| Why what care], if thou canftnod,ſpeak too, 
If Charnel-houſes , and our Graves mult:ſead 
Thoſe that we bury, back ; our Monuments | 
Shall be the Mawes-of Kites. Exit Ghoſt, 
; Lady, What ? quite unman'd in folly, Er, 
Mach, If I ſtand here, Law him, 
Lad). Fie for ſhame. | 


E're humane Statue purg'd the gentle Weal : 
I, and fince too, Murthers haye been-perform'd - 
| Tos terrible for the'ear' ::the-times have/been,,- - 
That when the Brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end ; But now they riſe again ; . 
With twenty:mortal murthers on their-crowns, 
And puſh usfrom ourftools : this is more ſtrange 
Then ſucha Murther is. _ 

Lady.\My.-worthy Lord 
Your Noble Friends do lack you. 

Mach, Ido forget: - 
Do not muſe-at me my;moſt worthy Friends, 
I havea ſbangeinfirmity., which is nothing. - 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to all, 
Then Fle fit down : Giye me ſome wine, fill full : 

Enter Ghoſt, 

Idrink tw:th*general joy d'th'whole Table, . 
And to our dear Friend Bangqwo, whom we mils : 
I Would he were here : to all; and hith wethirſt, 
{ And all toall. he > whke ada bl 
Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 


| Thy bones are marrowleſs': thy bloud is cold : © Hebare,” 
Thou haft nio ſpeculation in thoſe eyes EE ESSE ae a cj" 
, Which thou doſt glare with, | I. a bras now Hecate, you look angerly ? 
. | Lady. Think of this good Peers © - ++ + + | Hee, Haye I not reaſon ( Beldames) as you ure ? 
' Bur as a thing of Cuſtome: *ris noother,” +! .* - | Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you'dare 
Only'it fpoilsthe pleaſure of the time, * I To trade,and traffic with Macbeth, * 
|| Mach, Wharradindarey Ifars + 1 4-7, | | InRidllcs, and Affairs of dearb ; 4 


Lady. Sit worthy Friends :' my Lord: is often thus, | 
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Mach, 'Bloud hath been ſhed ere now,i'th'olden time 


Mach, Ayapt,and quit my fighr,let the earth hide thee: 


Lady. You have diſpla&d the mirth, 

Broke the good meeting, with moſt admir'd diſorder, 

Mach, Can ſuch things be, © ©: 

And overcome us like's Sunimer's Cloud - 

Without our ſpecial wonder ? You make me ſtrange 

Even to'the diſpoſition that I owe, 

| When now I think you can behold ſuch'fights, 
And keep the natural Rubie of your Chee 

When anne is blanch'd with fear, © © ©: ©: 

| Roſe; VVharfignes, my Lord ? 

Lal pray you ſpeak not : he grows worſe and worſe, 


Queſtion enrages him : at once, goodnight, 


Iam a man again : Negts Rill. 


| Stand not upon the order of your going, 


But go at once, gt | 
Lenox, Good hight, and better health 
Attend his Majeſty, 

La, A kind goodnight to all. 

Mach, It will haye bloud they ſay : -- 
Bloud will have Bloud : | 
Stones haye been known to moye, and trees to ſpeak : 
Augures, and undetft6od Relations, have þ 
By ot Pyes , & Choughes, and Rooks brought forth 
The ſecrer'ſ man of bloud, Whar is the night? 

La. Almoſt at 6dds with mothting, which is which, 
Mach How a thou that Maciisff denies his perſon 
Art our great bidding ? 

La, Did you ſend to him; Sir? 

Mach, I hearit bam: way : BurI will ſend: 
There's not a one of them bur in his houſe 

I keep a Servant Fee'd. 1 will to morrow 

(And betimes,I will) to.thewizard Sifters, 

More ſhall they ſpeak : for now I arm bent to know 

By the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own good , 

Al cauſesſhall give way ,Tamin bloud 

Spent in ſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious. as g8o'te : 

Strange things I haye in headgthat will to hand, 


Exennt Lok, 


| Which muſt be a&ed, tre they may be ſcann'd, 


Lady. Y ou lack the ſeaſon of all Natures, ſleep. 
Mach, Come,we'll toſleep ; My ftrange and {elf-abule 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe ; 


We are yet but young indeed, Exenn. 
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Thunder. Enter the three Witches , meeting 
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{Backagain, 


{That had he Da#tcan's Sonnes under the K 
| eh pleaſe Heaven he ſhalt riot) they 
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ifreſs of your Charmes, 
x of all Harthes, | * 


hever xall'd to bear my part, + 


| [OF fhew the gtbry bf our Art.7- 
' TAndWhich. is worfe; all you have done 


Hath been Git for a wayward Son, - - 
Spighdfulp and wrathfull, who (as others do) 
Loves for his qyn &ngs, not for you, 
Bit make unthds riow': Get you gon, 
Andat the pit of Acheron - 

Meet me i'th Morning: thither he 

Will come, to know his Deſtinie, 

Your Veſſels, and your Spells provide, 
Your Charmes, ahd. eyery thing beſide 4 
| am for (Air > this night Vle-ſpend 
Unto a diſmal,and a Fatal end, - 


x hub els miſt be wrought e're Noon. 
ten rner of che Moon 
hangs a yap'rous drop, profound, 
I'e catch it e*re ircome to __ ; 
Ard that diftill'd by Magick lights ; 
Shall raiſe, ſuch Artificial Sprights, 
As by the ffrengthof their illuſion, 


| [Shall draw him on to his Confuſion, 


He (hall { 
His hopes*boye Wiſedome, Grace,and Fear: 
And you all know, Security 
Is mortals chiefeft Enemy. 
| Muſick, and a Song, 

Heark, I am cal d ; my little Spirit ſee 
Sits in a Foggy Hloud, and ayes for me. 

04% 0+ - Sing within, Come away,come away, Oc. 


1, Come, let's make haſte , ſhe'll ſoon be 


purn Fateg fcorri Death, and bear 


E xeunt. 


. 


F'Y 4. 


«. Scena Sexta, 
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| E ner Ltnox, and another Lord; 


Lenox, My former Speeches, 


Have but tac your Thoughts, 

Which can interpret father :. Onely I ſay 

Things have been trangely borne. The gracious Durcay 
Was pittied of Afacheth © marry he was dead : 
And the right yaliatht Bargwo walk'd too late, 
Whom you may fay (if*t pleaſe you) Fleans kill'd, 
For Fleans fled : Men mbft not wakk too late, 

Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous 

It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbane 

Tokill their gracious Father > Damned Fa; 

How it did grieve 2ſacbeth ? Did he not ſtraight 
lh pious rage , the-two deJinquents tear, 

Thar were the Slaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep ? 
Was that not Nobly done ? T,and wiſely too : 
For *rwould have anger'd any heart alive 

To hear the men deny'r. Sothar 1 ſay, 

Heha's borne all things well, and I do think, 


e 
Ma find 
*rwereto kill a Father : So ſhould Fleans. 
Butpeace ;. for from broad words ,and cauſe he fail'd 


|His preſenice-atthe Tyrant's Feaſt ; I hear 
|Mardeffe lives in diſgrace, Sir, can youtel} 
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| Where he beſtowes himſelf 
Loyd, The Sonnes of Duntan , |. 1 

(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth) _ 
Live in the Exg/iſþ Courty/and is receiy?d- | 
Of the moſt Pious Edward; with ſuch grate; 
Thzt the maleyolence of Fortune, nothing |. ... ; 
Takes from his high reſpe&t,' Thicher X{acduffe 
Is gone, to pray the holy King, upon his aid 
To wake Northumberland ,and warlike Seyward;z 
That by the help of theſe ( with him aboye 
To ratifie the Work) we may again 
| Give to-our Tables meat)ſletp xo our Nights : 

Free from our Feaſts, and Banquets 'bloudy knives ; 
Do faithfult: Homage, and receive free Honours, 
All which we pine for now, And this report 
Hath ſo exaſperace their King, that he * 
Prepares for ſome attempt of War, 
Lenox, Sent he to Macdnſfe ? | 
Lord, He'did : and withan abſolute, Sir, tot I, 
The cloudy Meſſenger turns me his back, - - 
And hums ; as who ſhould ſay, you'll rue the time 
That cloggs me with this Anſwer; 
Lenox, And that well might Ea 
Adviſe him'to a Caution, t'hold what diſtance 
His wiſedome can provide, Some holy Angel 
Flie to the Court of England, and unfold 
His Meſlage e're he come, that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoon recurn to this our ſuffering Countrey, 
Under a hand accurs'd, . . | 
| Lord, Tie ſend my Prayers with him, Exeunt, 


hn 


 eAdu Quintit. Scena Prima, 
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Thunder, Emer the three Witches, 


xt. Thrice the brinded Cat hath mew'd. 
2. Thrice, and once the Hedges Pig whin'd, 
3. Harpier cryes, *tis time, *tis time, 

1; Round abour the Cauldron gp ; 

In the poifon'd Entrails throw 

Toad, that under cold Rtohe, 

Dayesand Nights, bas thirty one : 
Swelcred Venom ſleeping got, 

Boil thou firſt i'th'charmed pot. 

All, Double, double, toil and trouble ; 
Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, 

2, Fillet ofa Fenny Snake, 

In the Cauldron boil and bake :- 

Eye of Newt, and Toe of Frog : 

Wooll of Bat, and Tongue of Dog : 
Adders Fork , and'Blind-worms Sting,: 
Lizards Leg, and Howler's Wing : 

For a Charm of powerfull twuble, 

Like a-Hell-broth, boil and bubble. | 
eAHhl, Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire bury, and Cauldron bubble; 
3; Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 
Witches Mummy, Maw, and Gulf 

Of the ravin'd ſalt Sea Shark : 

Root of Hemlock; digg'di'th'dark 7 

Liver of Blafpheming Few. 

Uall of Goat, and Slips'of Yew, 


 Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipſe ; . 
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. Noſe of Turk, and Tartar ips, rm Rrofilog 5 | Lan 
Finger of Birth-ftran led Babe, | LC BRI 
Di:ch-delivet'd by a rab,' "rt We 1 | | 
Make the Gruel thick, and! lab,” CO ORTLE | 
Add thereto a pipt.. cp $ Chavidron, 
ah th*Ingredience of our Cauldron. 

L. Double, dotible; toil 4nd'trouble, | 
Fire _ and Cauldron bubble. 
2. Cool it'witha'Babooti's bloud, 
Then the Chatm is firm and good, 


E nter Hecate', and rhe other three Winches, 


Hee. © well done : I comlens your paines, 
And every one ſhall ſhare?'rh'gaines : 
And now abour the Cauldron fing 
Like Elves and Fairies -in i Ring, 
| —_ all that you pln 152 

e © i Mafck and 4 Soup, Black Spirier &: 
2, By the prieking 'of tnyhuthbs, | 
Something wicked this way cores | 
Ati s, Whoever knocks,” © 
\ Enter ©Macbith, 
Mach How How you OP rs. and midnight Hags? 
What is*c you:do'?" 
eAll, A deed Without a: hanie, 
Mach, I conjure you, by'that which you Profeſs, 
| (How-e're:you tome to know itYanſwer me + | 
Thoughyou untie the windes ,and tet them fight  : 
| Againſt the Chutches : Though the yeſty Wayes -' 
' Confound and ſwallow Navigation up : 
| Though bladed Corn be lodg'd , and trees bloyn down, 
Though. Caſtles copple @n dls Warden be heads 
Though Palaces, * LBP Pyrandids'd6 
Their heads to their Foundations: - cat the treaſure 
Of Natures Germain, tumble altogether, | | 


Even *rill deftruRtion ficken, z, Anſwer me 
To 2x7 Task you 
x, Speak, $750 }- 
2. Demand. A 5 
3. We'll anſwer. | ” 
Say, ifth'had'ſt rachee hear it from our mouthes, 


'Or xe our Maſters, | 

Mach, Call em: let me ſee' art. 

x. Pour in Sowes bloud, that hath caten 
Her nine Farrow : Greace that's \weaten 
From the Muttherers Gibber, throw 


% 


Into the Flame. + - 
All, Come high or low:- 
Thy Self and Off deftly ſhow. T bunder, 
1. Apparition, an Armed Head. 


Mach, Fell me thou un 
1. He knowes thy thought 3- 
Hear his ſpeech, burſay thou eff | 
1. Appar, Macbeth, Mathith, Macbeth : ; 
Beware Macdeff, 
Beware the Thane of Fife: diſmiſs me. Enough. 
-. He Deſcends.. 
Mach What-e're thou art, for thy good caution,thanks, 
Thou haſt harp'd tay. fear aright, Bux one word more, 
. | Tt, He will not be commanded + here's another 
| More gre the firſt, > +7 T bunder. 
| 2. Apparition, a Blond Cbuld, 
| . Appar, Macbeth, Macheth, Macheth. 
iP HadI three eares, I! d hear thee. 


' 


| power. 


| pv "P25 Say bak AL; 


And weeres upon his Baby-brow, the x 


| Rebellious dead, riſe never *cill the Wood 


- | Reign in this Kingdome ? 


5 [Come in, withour'there, 


er of man : For 1 none frogs bor hy 
{od oem Macbeth, eſcends;. 
Mach,Then live Mackelf what need 1 Fea of thee 7 
Bur yer |'le make aſſurance, double ſure; WEETOOY ; 


And take a Bond of Fate + thou ſhalt not "ns 
That I may tell pale-hearced Fear, itlies ; 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder, . |... , Thunder, 
3. Apparition,a Child crowned vith @ Trees in bis hand, 
What 1s this, thar riſes like the iſſue ofa; ; 


And top of Soveraignty ? | 

All. Liſten, bur ſpeak not to't, 

3. Appar, Be Lyon metled, proud; and takeno care: 

Who chafcs, who ftets, or where Conſpirers are: 

A ſhall neyer yanquiſh'd be, ke 
reat Byrnam wool; to Dunſinanc Hlll 

Shall £.#9% ainſt him, gh ow 

Macb, That will neverbe 2 |, -* 

Who can impreſs the Forreſt, bid the. wee ©, 

Unfix his earth-bound Root? Sweet boadments, good; 


-Deſeend, 


Of Byrnam riſe, and qur high-plac'd Macheth 
Shall live the Leaſe of Nature, pay his breath 
Totime, and mortal Cuſtome. Yet my.heart., 
Throbs to know one thing : tell me, it your Art 
Can tell ſo much : Shall Banquo's iflue ever | 


All. Seck to know no more. 
Math, I will be ſatisfied, RR me chis; 
And an eternal Curſe fall on you ; Let me know, 
Why finks that Cauldron? &, what aoife is oo! ts 
. Shew, 

e Shew, 

3. Shew, 

All. Shew his Eyes, ana orieye his Heart, 
Come like ſhadovg, ſq depart, 

A ſhew of 4 rw K: ings , and B anquo lift, with 
glaſs in 

Math Thou art too like > Spirit of Ba»quo :Down: 
Thy Crown'do's ſear mine Eye-balls, And thy hair 
Thou other Gold-bound-brow , is like the firſt: 
Arthird, is like the former, Filthy 
Why do you ſhew me this? ----= A fourth Stan eyel 
What will the Line ftretch out to th'crack of Doom ? | 
Another oy ? A ſeyenth 2 I'le ſee-no more: 
And yet the eighth appears, who beares wglaſs, 
Which ſhewes me many more : and ſome I ee, 
That two-fold Balls, and treble Scepters carry. 
Horrible fight : Now I ſee 'tis true ,., 
For the Bloud-bolter'd Ba»quo ſmiles-upon me, 
And points at them for his; What ischis ſo ? 
x, I Sir, all this is ſo,” But why 
Stands eMacbeth thus amazcdly ? 
Come Sifters, cheer we up his.ſprights,. 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights. 
Pie Charmche Air to give a Sand, 
While you perform your Antique round; 
That this great King may kindly ſay, | 
Our duties, did his welcome pa Muck, 

The Witches Dawe, and vaniſh, 

CHMacb. Where are they ? Gone? ! 
Let this pernicious hour, , 
Stand aye accurſed in- che Kalender, .__ 
Emer. Lines, 


} 
£ IL 


i 2, Appar, Be bloudy , bold; and reſolute : :/ ': | 


Lenox, What's your Gwas will 


— 


—_— 


__ — ls 


Mach.) 


- [ 


E.?. _ TEE SO 


W *: © OI 


32S "Math, : - 5 9 IE 2013 ASAP 354 
{| Lenox.) Nodny Lor 800 210 SURE C0 221 Hit 
* | Mach. Cane ty no ju 5 [6 26 11 d vc 
4 | Lenox; No indeed my Lordi: - (nll ngn hin fois 

| Mach. InfeAcd be the Air-wheneon they F708 
[ And damn: all thoſe chat cruſt: them, L did heat... 
WT [Thcgallopping of Horſe, Who was't care: by 23 ,-'j 
| Len.*Tis ewo or three n _ that being you word: 
F TMacdeff 1s fled to Engles wr A ao 
F Macb, Fled edeo England: EM 
Len, I; my good Lord, Wy da 
Wo Jime , thou anticiparlt my dread exploirs: 

hey purpoſe never 1$:Qre-took ; , ::1 
| =—_ The wes go witli it. Brom, this moment, 
very firfling of my heart; ſhall be an 

Ti frtlings dC0p hand;: And eyen.now. 1, !;j!, 
ToCrown my thoughts with Acs:be it w6t a & done: 
The Caſtle of Macduff, will ſyprize, melt \.1 
[Seize upon Fife ; give to.th'edge och 'Sword:; 
| Hs Wiſe, hp Babex, and all unfortunate. Soutes.,; *"P 
That trace him w- his Lies. No boaſting like a Fool, 
This deed I'le do. 5 before.this purpoſe cool, _ 
| |Burno more f;ghts,'Whereare cheſe Genclmen L 
| |Come pes ma dra _ ares ;Exeunt, 


w 
—_ 


Scena Secunda. roo 


LT— _ 


. SLLPERIESYSY ; # IJ Y 

Enter ay ; yo Son, and Roſe. 
[F 
Wife, What had he dorie, to inike himfly the Land: ? 
Refie, You mult have patience Madam, Ofc rt 
1 *ife, He had none: 1; 

His flight ws maTlneſs : when-our ARtons donor, 
| [Our feares do make us traytods. 


4 Roſſe. You know not me 
| [Whethet-itawas his wiſedome, or his Fw : 
F | wife, Wiledome ?:to leave/his wife, to leave his Babes, 


[His Manſwn; and his titles, in a-place | 
[From whence hiinſelf does;flig# He loves:us not, 
[He wants the natural rouch-: for 'the Wren 
| (The moſt diminitive of Birds.) will 
Her youfig ones in her Neſt; againft t - Owle : 
Allis the Feay,,and nothing: 1s ; the Love ; SV 
As little is the Wiſedome , whete the flight 
So runns againſt all reaſon... | 
Roſſe, My dcareft Cour, - 
 |Ipray you ſchool your ſelf ; » But for your Husba nd, 
{Heis "Rodle, Wile, Judicios nd beſt kriowes 
{The firs o*th'Seafon, I dare not ſpeak ninch further, 
But cruel are the times, when weare tfaytors , 
And do not know our ſelyes : when we hold;Rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; 
But float upon/a wild and; violent Sca 
Exch way, and move. -I take my leave of you : | 
Shall noc'be long bur F'le be here'again : 
| os ethe worlt will ceaſe, or elſe climbu "a 


ks | they were before.” My pretty Cou 
{Bleſſing upon you. - 
1 Wie. Facher'd he-i8, 1; | | 
[And yet he's'Fatherleſs. _ | 
| Roſe; : Lam fomuch a F20l, ſhow j? ſtay longer 
[would bemy diſprace, and-your diſcomfort,--, : 
: | 1I rake mowy leave at once. © Exit Roſſe. 
188 2 | 


, "© SR 


What are theſe faces? iTY; 
/ Enter odeerberers: | AT 


| Wife. $ Sirra, your Father's dead, 


7 And what will you do now 3 Hog uti . 


Son, As Birds&o; M*ther: 
Wife, What with wormesand flies ? 
Son, WichwhatT get,and lo do they 
'Wife. Poor Bird; ' |: q 
Thoud'R never fear the Net, nor Line, 
The Pixfall, nor the Ginc,!-!- *;.% 
Son, Why ſhould | Mother; ? Wy 


' Poor Birds t ey are for ſet for : 


My Father i is not dead for all your ſaying; 
| How "itrthou dofor a Farher # 1/272 elvior 
Son, New how will you do tora Husband povs 
Wife, Why I can'buy me twenty-atany Marker. 
Son, Then you'll buy 'em to ſell again, 
Wife, Thou ſpeak'ft wichall thy wit, / 
And yer i'faith with wit enough for thee, ' , 
Son, Was my Fathet a Apa Saher 4 
Wife, I, that he:'was.” 
Son; What is'2 exxicor Þr 21] 0y'v 
| Wife, Why onethar ſweares; and yes,” 
$4, And be allitrairors that do {6.7 
Wife, Every - that do's ſo, isa traitor, 
And muſt be ha p5 
Son, And muſt Hl all be hang'd, that a and ye? ? 
Wife, Every one. 
Sox, Who muſt hang them ? | 
Wife, Why , honeſt men, . + WTs 


and hang up them, T 
Wife, Now God:help thee, oor Monkey : 
But how wilt thou do for a Fat er > | 


would not it were a good. ligne / that [ fhould qui 
have a new Father, 
W. fe. Poor pratler, how thou calle mn W 

Enter a Meſſenger, 779 
Me. Bleſs you fair Dame : Tammnot to:you knows, 


I doubt ſame danget does approach:you nearly, . 

[f you will rake a homely man'sadyice ,./. 

Be not found here ; hence with your littlg ones ; 

To fright you chus, Me-thinks I am too ſayage : 

To do worſe to you, were fell Cruelcy,- 1-1 4: 
Which istoo nigh your perſon, Heayen preſerve you,: 

I dare abide no longer.” ; +». . Exit Me enger, 
Wife. Whither ſhould I flie?. 


I have done ns harm, . But I remember now 


[ am in this earthly world : where to do harm. 
Is ofcen laudable, to-do good ſometime 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why then (alas) 
Do I put up chat womanly defence, 

To fay I had done no' harm ? * 


Munur. Where is your. Husband ? 
wife. T hope in'no place ſo unſanCtified; 


_——— \\ RY 


Where ſuchas thou may'{& find him, -. ro: 1Of 
Mar. He's a Traitor»! 1. | BET ed 
Son. Thou ly*ftthou ſhag-car'd Villain.” , MG 
Mar, What you Egg ? | rely 24,1, Ml 

Young fry ef creachery?* - - , y \1.3 
Son, He has kill'd me Moth: rs. i vt: \.*.-.Þ 

Run away I pray you... . Exit, erying Marche MF 

6" COnad) \ 


Though in your tate of hdnour I am perfect ; | 


$0#; Then the Lyars and Swearers are Foolsfor have | 
are Lyars and-Swearers enow , to beat the HoWets men | 


So#, If he were dead , you'd weep for limz- if f you | 
i þ 


— 


Enter balcoles and Mackeff 


| Mal. Let us ſeck our ſome deſolate ſhade, and ders 

Weep our ſad boſomes empry.... fac 
Macd, Let us rather - x30: D13t 200 

Hold faſt the mortal-Sword-:'tmd ET meng: ef v! 

Beſtride our downfall Birthdome k new Morn; 

New Widows howl, new Orphans cry,new ſarrovs - | 

Strike Heaven an theFice, thad 1reſtumds-: , 

As if rooms Scathend,and chan Hour I' ou 

Like Syllable © Dotout! 3 M5 19 nal vt 

1! al. What I belie ve; Tleabil g A —; 
hat know, believe; bw: whas ] can teddefs; 32% BA 

AsT ſhall find thedinieito friend Ind vi 7 6 
hat you have ſpoke, ir may beſo chance. 1 7 
his Tyrant, whoſe ſole Name blifters our rongves,.: 

Jas once thoughthdheſt ; you aye lov'd him oo 

e hath not touchid-you yet: Lam young, nſtnang 
on may diſcern of him throvgh meand widower; 
To offer up a weak, poor innocent L; 

x appeaſe an adgry God; | 498, 
© Macd. I am not treacherous, 00 Gd \ 
Mal. But CMacbeth is.;; 6K} 

A good and virtuous Nature may: "onal, A xy 

Tag Laiperial charge. Bur I (bait araye your -ourtion's : 

which you are, my thoughrs:cannot cranſpaſe; g.l 

Angels are bright till, though the bri gbeeſt fell. 

Though all chngs o(ub would weas the brows oF $286 

Yer Grace mult Rill 16okſo.! : 

 LoaÞ4acd. THaveloft my Hopes, 
viAdatc;, Perchance even there. :: 

VVhere I did find my doubts 

. ÞV Vhy in that "avitics ef you Wife, and Children; 2. 

Thoſe precious Motives, thoſe Rrong:kaots of Love, 

V Yichout Jeave- taking, I pray you, 

Eertnot my Jealoufirs; be your n Citbonews, 
ut mine own Safeties:. you may be rightly juſt, 
Vhar-ever] halizhint. 

Macd.: Bleed; bleed poor Countrey, 
reat Tyranry,lapthouthy. Baſw-ſure, 

For goodneſs dares not check/thee2 wear thou thy wrongs 

The Title i is afear'd, Fate thee well Lord, | 

I would noc-bethe Villain that thou think'R, 

For the whole Space thar's in the:Tyrant's Graſp; 

And the rich Eaftro boot. ; 

Mal. Benotoffended: | ; |. 

I ſpeak not as in abfolure fear! of y 

I think our Colinfrey-finks-beneath the yoak, 

Ir weeps, it bleeds, and.cach newday:a gaſh 

Is added to her wounds, { think-withall; - 

There would be hands uplifced in my right : 

And herefrom Sons England hayel offer 

Of —_— thouſands, Bur forall this, 

—_ U 7 wine the Fyranr's head, 

r wear it on my Sword; Countrey 

| | have more Ns en ic ha 1d 

More ſuffer, and'mote ſundry m__ then ever,! 

y him that ſhall ſucceed, *« 5 

 EMacd, Whatſhould he be >. 

Mal. It is mydefT mean ; be whdtt 1 know NY 


SPIE Vice ſo grafted, 


*. 
<S— 


| 


| [Sudden, Malicious, ſmoakingofevery 


- |[Thar when they ſhalt be 6petyd black Matheth . 
Will ſeem as pure as Snow , _—— Seate . 


Eſteem him as a Lamb; being | compar*d K 
'VVith my confineleſs mrs | Ts 


Macd, Not inthe 

Of horrid Hell,-can' come «Derilmor damard 
In evils, to top Macbeth, * 

Mach, 1 grant him. 

Luxurious, Ayaricious, Falſe, Dec 


That has a name, Bur there's no- 


{To take upon you what is yours: you may 
M 
And 


Y our matrons, and your maids, 
The Ciſtern'6f'my Luſt, and my Defire // 

All continent Impedimenits would o're-beay ::: 
That did oppoſe my/will, Berrer Martethy” 
Then ack a anone' to reign; ''/ | 
Macd, Boundleſs intemperagice $33 f t | 
In Nature is'# Tyranny ::Ie hach been 


'Thuuntiniely emptying of the'ha Thi 
And ret of eg Kings. 'Bur. Fig uy i 


none 
In my: Volupmouſneſs : ' Your wi —_ 
yo not/111 up 


our pleaſures in-a ſpacious plenty, / 
yet feem cold. The time you may ſo þ ink : 
We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be 
That Vulture in you, to deyour ſo man 
As will to Greatneſs dedicaze themſelyes, /, 
Finding irſoinclin'd, * 
Mal, V'Vith this , there growes 
In my moſt ill-compos' d Aﬀetion, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſs Avarice, that were 1 < 
[ ſhould cut off the Nobles for their Lands 
Deſire his Jewels, and this others Houſe, 
And my more-having would bejas a Some 
To make me hunger more, that Lihould forge 
Quarrels unjuſt againſt rhe Good andSogal, 
Deſtroying them for wealth,:' + . 
 Meaed, This Avarice | 
Sticks deeper : grows with, more pernicious root 
Then Summer-ſeeraing Luſt :- and ic hath bin 
The Sword of our ſlain Kings : 'yet.do not fear, 
Fcotland hath Poiſons to fill up your'will 
Of your mere/Own, All-cheſe are porrable, 
V'Vith other Graces weigh'd. |! | 
Mal. BiirT have none; The! King-becoming Graces, | 
As Juſtice, Veriry, Temp! rance, Stableneſs, | 
Bounty, Perſeveranc on Lowlineſs, 
Devotion, Patience, Courage Fortitude 
[ have no reliſh of them , but abound: - | 
In thedivifion of each ſeveral Crime, / '/- 
Acting it many wayes, Nay: had I power ſhould 
Pour the ſweer Milk of Concord, into Hell, 
Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 
All.unity onvearth; 
Mecd; O Scotland, Scotland | ; 
Mal. If ſuch'a one hefitwo govern, ſpeak 
I amas I have ſpoken. 
Mac.Fit to overn}Nonorto live.O _-— miſerable} 
Wich an untirſed ed:Tyrant, bloudy 'Sceprre 
When ſhak thou'ſee thy wholeſome — cy again ? 
Since that the trueſt Ifſue-of thy Throne 
By his own InterdiQion Rands.accurſt, 
And do's blaſpheme his breed 2 thy Royal Father 
VVasa moſt Sainted-King 3 the Queen that bore thee 
Ofcner upori her knees, then'on herfeet;,, |: 


"4 Dy'd-every day ſheliy'd, Fare thee well, . 


— 


Theſe | 


——_— ———————" 


> — a 


ole! 


heſe 


4 OI II ISR 


: 
—_—_— : » 


tt ypon thy 


Child of-Incegrirys pn boyy or my ſoul - 


1 purzyy; elFto thy direRtion, and 


The taints, and blames I laid upon my 
For ftrkngers ta my Natit, I atn yec 


The Devil to his Fellow, and delight 
Was thisaipon my-ſelf;, what I am cruly 


Tis hard to reconcile, 
F210 ner A Dofter. 


[pray you? . 


They preſently amend, - ;/ _ .l 

Mal. 1 youDoRar... in 
Macd, Whac's the Diſcaſe he means 
Mal, "Tis call'd cheEvil,. | 


The mere deſpair of Surgery » he cutes, 


To the ſuceeding Royalry he leaves 

He hath a heavenly gift of Propheſie, 

That ſpeak him full of Grace. 
Emer Rof at 


Macd, See who cames here.. \ 


Roſe. Sir ; Amen. 


Ref. Alas poor Councrey, 
afraid to know itſelf, It cannot 


FC OE = A " 


\' 


Unſpeak ming own detraftion, Here abjare- 


thou repeat ſelf; 
_u baniſht me from Scotland, O my Break; ,. 


by 
Sy oC 


Thy fr froth; erids - af, Not | 16 


Vf! 1 on 


'dthe/bliick les veconcil'd my bibs, 
Ys good tritth, and. honour, Devilliſh Mcbith, 
By many of theſe craines, hath ſoughe to win mie 
Into his power : and-nigdelt Wiledome Fucks mc 
Fronovd-credulous haſte's bit God aboyt- :/ 
Deal berweegt.chee and time's For even now, ; 


ſelf; 1! 


to, women, nt yer was forſwore,! 
| |Scarcely have coveted what wag mine pg 
Atno'time broke my Faith, wauld-not beymy 


[4 
f 
- 


Amoſt miraculous work in this good — 
Which often fince my. here remain in E = ; 

' [Ihave ſeen him doe : How he ſolicits heayen 
Himſclfbeſt knows : bur Rrangely viſited people © 
Allſwolne and Ulcerous, pittifull to the eye, 


Hanging a golden ſtamp "about their necks 
Put on with holy Prayers, and *tis ſpoken 


And fendry Blefſmgs hang.abouc his Throne, 


Macd, Stands Searland wheir i it did ? 


: £xn., 


Nolefs:in truth then life, My fi Ret *7 


kthine,and my poor Countries to aaatad; _ 

Whicher indeed, before thy here approach{!:"7/ \- | 

(Old: Sejmard with ten thouſand warlike men. - 

| [Alreadyat a point, was ſetting forth ? . - _ - 

Now we'll together , and the chance of gogdneſs. y 

Be like oiur warranted Quarrel.. Why are you; filent ? 
Matd: 'Such welcome, and unwelcome thiegs #8 at once 


Mal. Well, more anon, Cones the King for... 


(4 Sir: rhere are a crew of wretched Souls 

| That Ray his Cure : "their majady convinces: | | 
The gear affay. of Arr,' But dy, his rouch, . :. 
Such ſanRtity hath Heaven giren his aney 


""_" 
«. 


' þ 
j 


The healing Benediftion : withithis Range virwe, 


Malc, My Countreyman» bur yet 1 know him not, 
Macd,- My ever gentle Coufin, welcome hither, 
"Mate, 1 know him now, Good God betimesremoye 
The meens;the means that makes us ſtrangers, 


be call'd-our Mother, but our Grave ; where nothing 
whoknowsnathing is once ſeen to ſmile : 
b; owe fighes and groans, andſhrieks that.rent the air 


Give ſorrow wor 


|,» Adals, Diſpute iclikea mas, 


Are made, not mark'd : Where violen forrow ſcems - 
- Modern extaſe :. the Dcad-man's] . 


ſcarce ak'dfpr/who, and good men's lives 
I ng before the. e Fipwend in od pIny 


' | Dying, or ere th ey licken, | + 


1 Ohxelagian 4 £00 nice and yet too Ie, 
Maſs. What's theneweelt grief 'F g 


Boſe. . That of an. houres age; doth o the "5 th 


Each minute teems.a hew. one, $ \ 


Macd, How does my Wite > 
Roſe. Why well. 

Miacd. Ana allmy. Children ? 
Reoſſe. Welltoo, ., 


Roſſe, When I came hither to tranſpors the Tidings 
Which I have heavily þorne, there ran. a. Rumour 
Of many worthy Fellows, that were qut, - 

Which -was to my- belief witneft the racher, / 

For char 1 [ay the; Tyzant's Power: a-foot, 

Now is thetime of help : your eye in Scor/and 

Would create Souldiers, make our women n fight, 


To doff their dire diſtreſfles, 


:\Be'r cheer cothfore 

We are coming thither : Gracious' E Sled hath 
Lent us good Seyward, and ten thouſand men; 
An older, and a better Souldier, none 
That Chriſtendome giyes our, 

Roſe. Would I could anſwer 
This comfort with the like, But I have wnadq 
t would be howl'd outin the deſert air, 
Where hcaring ſhould not latch them, 
Meacd, What concern they, 


{ | The general cauſe, or is ic a Fee-grief 


Due to: ſome ſingle Breaft 

Ref. No mind. that's honeſt 

But in it ſhares ſome. woeg though the main part 
Pertains to you alone, 

Macd, If it be mine 

Keep it not fromme, quickly let me have it, 


Which hall poſſeſs them withche heavieft found 
That. ever yet they heard. | 
<MHacd. Humk : 1 gueſs at it, 


Savagely flaughter'l :-10 relate the manner | 
Were on the Quarry of cheſe marTngy 9: Deer 
To add the death of you, 
Malc. Mercifull Heaven : | | 
What man, ne're 544 your hat upon your brows : 

the grief that a ſpeak, 
Whiſpers the o're-fi ravghe} heart, and bids ic break, 
Macd. My Children too ? L 
Roſ.Wife, Children, Servants, all that could be found, 
Macd.And I muſt be fromthence? My wife kill'd zoo ? 
Roſe. 1 have ſaid, _. X 
AMaic, Be comforted, 
Let's make us Med'cines of our great Revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief, 

Macd. He has no > Children, Alt my pretty ones ? /1 

Did you ſey All > O Hell-Kice! All ? 
Whar, All my pretty Chickens, and their Damm. 
Ac one fell ſwoop? + *- 


AAacd, I (hall do ſo, - 


—_— 


he et — 


Macd, The Tyrant has not batcer'd at their peace >. | 


Roſſe.No, they were well at peace when I did leavCem, 
Macd, Be not a niggard: of your ſpeech : how gov't > | 


_— WCET ITEM Ig Jas] 


I I —— 


,: Roſſe. Let nor your earcs deſpiſe my tongue for eyer,. þ 


Foſſe. Your Caſtle is ſurpriz'd : your Wife; and Bates 


But F muſt apt © a5a man” © ' 

. |F cannot but remember ſuch things were” © © 

That were moſt ptectous to me: Did heaven look on, - 

And would not rake their part ?'Sinfull Macdeff, if 

They were all trook for thee : Naught that T am'y* © 

Not for theit owh 'd&inerits , bur for thine. | --- 

Fell laughter on their ſpules ; Heayen'reft them-now, 
M41. Bethis the Wherſtone'6f y6hr ford , let grief 

'Conyert to anger: blunt not the hearr,,efirage it, 

' . Macd, OT could play the wottian'with mine<yes, 

- And Braggart with my tongue, Bur-enitle Heavens 

Cur ſhort all intermiſſion + Front ro Front, 

Bring thou this Fiend of Scot/and; and my ſelf 

Within my Swords Tengrh ſet him, if he ſcape 

' Heaven Forgin IS 7 55 Hor Tow gots 7 

: "Mal, This time goes manly ; 

| Cine go we to the King , our Power js ready, 

{ Our lack is nothing bitour leave; Aucberh 

Is ripe for ſhaking, andthe Powers above (t 1 

: Pur on their Inſtruments: Receive whar cheer you may, / 

The Night is long thar never finds the Days Exemnt, 


2. 


\ 


he 


— —_—_— - 


' eAfu Quintus. Scena Prima." 


- 


; FE 
"ET" IX. 
* 

"_ 


———— 


Enter a DoBtor of Phyſick, and a waiting _ 


Gentlewoman, 


——— 


WW; 


; perceive no tixh in your report, ' Wheri was'ir the laſt 
walk'd ? x ds 
| * Gemt, Since his Majeſty went 'into the Field , T'have 
ſeen her riſe from her'bed , throw her Night-Gown up: 
on her ,/ unlock her Cloſet, take forth' Paper , fold it, 
write upon't,, read it , afterwards ſeal 1t; and again re- 
zurn to bed; yet aft this while in a moſtfaſt ſleep, '- - © 
Dof, A. great perturbation in Nature, to receive at 
once the benefit of ſleep and do the effeRts of watching. 
In this ſlumbry agitztion, beſides her walking , and other 
aRhal performances z'what (at ariy time) haye you heard 
*her ſay ?* | 
Gear, That Sir, which I will riot report after her; 
DeF. You niay to megand *tis molt meet you ſhould, 
Gent, Neither to'you, nor any one, having no witneſs 
| to-confirm my ſpeech, Enter Lady'wih a Taper. 


on my life faft aſleep ; obſerve her, ſtand cloſe, 
| Doi, How came ſhe by that af ? 
Gent, Why it Rood by her :" ſhe has light by her con- 
tinually, *ris her command, 4 [© 
Dott, You ſee her eyesare open. © 
| Gent, I buttheir ſenſe areſhut. 
- <b8. What is it ſhe do's now? © -.. 
Look how ſhe rubbs' her hands, _ "AN Þ 
Gent. 1t 3s an accuſtom'd a&ion with her," to ſeem 
thus waſhing her hands : I haye known her coritinue jn 
this a quarzer of an hor, hogs | 
Lad, Yethere's a { þ | | 
' Deft, Heark ſhi ſpeaks , T will ſer down what comes 
þ from her , to ſatisfle rty remembrance the more ſtrongly. 
| La, Olir damned fpot :: out I ſay One :Two : Why 
then *ris time to do't: Hell is murky, Me myLands 62, 
/2 Souldier, and afear'd > whar need we fear ? 1 1oWs 


” 
: 
- . 


' Oh, oh, oh. | 


- DoF, 1 have two Nights wateh'd with you , but can | 


Lo you, here ſhe comes : This is ber very guiſe , and up- | 


bloud in tim, | 

DoF. Do - ta mark chat ? 
Lad,The Thee of Fife, had 
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1 It Nn_ ih the Land, 

Ent Ghoſt fark, NE 
Br ſoft, behold; Loe/ where it comes/again + _ © 
ſe croſſe it, rhoaghiit blfmhe." Sray Tilifion? | 

[ron be anytound,'or afe oF oice, | 

2 rhe | thing to be wh 1 

to otaſe,' and riGto me 3 1 to The; 
ito art Pry to REDs Tonhif Fare” - 
ſhich ha wrt Sr fo 2void) Oh ſpeak. 


{ Or, if thou 
4T r—_ >-— WP 
for whichgthty: ſays you {pTrits'6t Walk) MT Jen)! 1 
rl Sta yt os alt. ÞSrop it Martell,” 
[| Mar. Shall md op 
Hor, 1Doafie' vill oergen> 7 
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$ © 
Ne it is as charlie; nv) Inzablg” 2 - - 
l our vain blows, afiatia68 
Tm aboneys 9; - Coe 
. And then ittart nes ory "el 
a feaifull Slingnonb: "1 hav{Heard; 
he Cock that is eh Thicnpt 8thie Gay; 2 
# with his lofry and Th&rtf.\6lfid Mffode! 1 7011 of 
rake the P; and at KS ning vr Ly 
her in Sea, or Er in Eby ge Aire, lg 


obs Confve And of the wt (rb 
e&t made p 
te Ps on thee erowulthh Rn 


« ayes, that ever” ainſt 
ry — this niet 
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job hollow'd; and ſo pracious ihe time, 


Taken to wife 5 nor have we 


r Fo no Uncle of 


GET, ? 
»31 
Hor, So bave I heard, anddo,in part believeic, 
But look, the Morn in Rulfet Mantle ©/ad, ; 
Walks o're the:-Dew! of yon. high Eaſtern hill, 
Break we our Watch up, and by my, advice 
Ler us impart, what we have ſeen coriight 
Unto young Ham/tr. For upon my life, 


[This ſpirit dumb to us, will ſpeak tohim :: 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquainthim with i ity 


As needfull in our Loves, ficting ourdutys? + 


May.” Let's do't 1 pray, and I rhis marning know FR 
Where we ſhall find him moſt conveniently, Exennt, 


111 


» 
BY 


; Scens Secunda, 


__ 
— — 


G—_—_—_——_— FEET | 


I 


Emter Clandins, King PEI” Gertrmde the 
Outer, Hamlet, Polonins,Laertes, and bis Si= 
ſfter Ophelia, Lords Attendants, 


xp. Though, yet of H amet our dear Brothers dent, | 
The ſobre Ap oreen : atid that.ic us befitred | 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our, whole Kingdgte 
To be contrafted in one brow of woe: 

Yer ſofar hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 


|| That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think an him, 


Together with remembrance of our ſelves. . .,.... 

Therefore our ſometimes Siſter, now our Queen, 

| Thi Imperial Joynrreſle of this warlike State, 

Have we, as *twere, with a defeated joy, 

With one Auſpicious, and one Dropping eye, 

With mjrth in Funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 

In Hr Seale weighing Debra and Dole. 

ercin barr'd __ 

{ r better Wiſdomes, which have freely gorie 
ith this affair along, far all our thanks... 

Now follows, that you wage young F ortinbras, 


Yoon 2 weak ſupp» ſal of oug worth; 
'*TOr thinking by o__ late dear Brothers death, 


"18: State to be disjoynt,and our of Brame, ,. 
C 


lleagued wirh the dream of, his ApanE. Ws 


oy He hath not Fail'd to pefter ns with Meſſage, . 
Gheſt.\ Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands. » 


*-1 FLoft by his Father, 


with all Bonds of Law * 
To our moſt naliane Brother, .S9 much fox. hims -. 
Enter LG 8 orneling,. rd ft 
w for ouz ſelf, an ime of cave ting; 
"| Thus much we Cds is, vn have voy _ | 


Sy ey 


mporent and 
O thishes Nep 


Is i d; 


WW, Dl. 
e Kin more th fea TY 
theſe dilated eg oF as © by [0 PIove 


Farewell; 


- 
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| You told-us of fome 5p What is tLaerres > _-Fhis unprevailing wor, and think of us, IN Ma 
You cannot ſpeak of Reafon to the Dane, -” | Asof a Father ; For let the world ky 220K Mo 


And leofe yodr voice, What would't 1 does, Larrte Youre themoſt immediate to-our Throne;: + , | Ha 
That ſhall not be my Offer, not yp le, 8 And with no leſſe Sow of Love, | 
we 


' The head is-not thote Native rot Then that which deareſt —o bears his Son, 
[The hand more ibftrumental to the mouth, Dol impart towards you, For your intent 'Ha 
[Then is the Throne of "Dezmark.to thy father, In going back to School in Wittenberg, ; Nox (1 
; What would'{t thou have Laertes ? Tris of terrogarde to our defire: - -/ Torah 
Laer. Dread my Lord, And we beſeech you, bend you to remaih gain 
[Your leaveantfayour to retitrn to France, Here in the cheer and comfort of our e | [Bat 
I, om whence, :hough willingly I came to Denmark, Qur chiefcſt Courtier Colin, and our Son; 
To (New'my' Utiry in your Coronation, 4 Que. Let not thy Mother loſe her Prayers Haus; Hi 
Vetnow I mult confeſſe, that duty done, 1 prethee ſtay with us, g9.not to Wittenberg, Hi 
My thoughts and withes bend again towards Fraxce, . Ham, I thall in all my beſt thin 
PY bow them to your graciqus leave and pardon, Obey you Madam, * Ho 
King. Have voy your Eahervleave ? King, Why 'tisa loyin and a fair Reply p 
hat ao me. Be as x. ſelf in | our vareln Madam-come, ; 
Pal. Hchath wy Lord to ——— This gentle and unforc'd accord; of Hamler 
| do \egſeech Pugpe him leave tc to £0, Sits ſmiling to my heart, in grace 
| King. IF e1 thyfair hqur, Laertes, time be chine, No jocund health that Denmark drinks. - 
nd thy beft a0 ſpehd it -r thy will; . Bur the great Cannon.:to the Clouds ſhall rell, 
ut nowmy Cofih Hawler, and my Son ? + And the Kings Rouce, the heavens ſhall 'bruir again, 
Ham. Hows more then kin, and lefſe then kind; Reſpeaking earthly Thunder. Come away, Exen, | 


zaEaMt37-=mt 


| King. How is it that the Clouds Rill hang on you ? Aanct Hamlet, 

| Ham, N6t{6 my Lord, I am too much i *h'Sun, Ham. Oh that this too too ſolid Fleth, would melt, 
Que. "God Hamlet caft thy nightly colour off, Thaw, and reſolve igſelf into. a Dew : - 

Andler thine eye. look like a Eciend on Denmark, -| Or that the Everlaſting had not fixe 

j not forever With thy veiled, lids He Cannon * _— ſelf-ſlaughter, O God, O God? 
k for thy Noble Father ih the duſt; _ | How weary, ſtale, Har, and cs ares 

Thow know'At * is common, all that live ot die,. ; Crs to me all the uſes of this world 2-2 -\ 

Paſſing thrGugh Nature, to Eternlry, Fie on't Oh fie, *ris ary unweeded Garden | 
Ham. 1 Madiin, tis common, Y | That groivs to Seed : : things rank, and grofſe in Nature | ſo 
|; Queen, If ir be 5 \'\ || Poſſeſſe ir:meerly.- Thatit ſhould come to: this: is 
hy ſcems ufo irticulat with thee, Bur.cwo months dead: Nay; not ſo much; nottwo, 1| H, 
+ Hans.” Seeins Madam ? Nay, it. is: knw ates So excellent a King, that was to this - H, 

'Tis not alone my Inky Cloak (good Mother). Tire to a Satyre iſo loying to my Mother, (Ma 

e 


8: 


WED 


FIIDY 


| # 


or o—_— tvirs of ſolemne. M7... he might not bereen the winds of heaven l h th 
or windy { ration of ton 4 breaths $<ag | ifir hier face too roughly. Heaven and Earth en 
o, nor the fruigfull River in 22 CN ett [Muſt I remember : po ſhe would hang.on kim, "Y 

Nor the dejaed"haviour of he V =. As if encreafe of Appetite had grown ir 
| ogether with qll Form ' Moods, ſhews of Grief, . {By what it fed qn ;-and yer within a- month ? 
hat can denote metry; Th © indeed Seem, ; 1-2 -* | Let me northink on't : Frailty, thy nameis woman : 18 tl 
or they are actions that a pan mighe + ++: - 1A lirle Month, or ere ny ping. clar ve (PP [Vit 
t I have: they Within, which alleth ſhow 3. .._.. 3... - | With which ſhe followed my poor _ 

heſe, but the Fropp , and.thy "Suits of \ WOE... Like: Noke, all rears. Why ſhe, even ſhe | 1% 
: King. 'Tis CeecANt aninendable © | >; ©" | (© heaven A beaſt thagwenes diſcourſe. of Reaſon |" iid: 
þ your Nature Hamlet, 285 "1 yes ould'have mourn'd longer) married with: mine Uncle, | od 

> give theſ' modrting d Jes're your Father + _- be brother : but no. more like my-fayher, by 
But you muftkn | "FAYE NA Ito Hereales..  prnrennngrs ! foo 
| That father 11s, and tht v1 -bound "WE yet the ” [The, 
Ig filial Ob fomezerthe + - +; .r- _ i lefc the ing of ber guued eye, mm hl 
p do obſequious as ', Bucro perſeyer. ___ 05 married. O moſt wicked ſpeed | (H 
dolenier (CP FAIRE That ſuch dexterity 40- incefluous ſheets4: - -- | 4 
I $ not, nor. | 


Bar break wy ea an, ork uſt dls mera * 


Emer Heh, Barnard, and Merci, 


1 | wal: 
fn 017 MA. : 
" e, Hail to your Loxdthip.. { " (3 3f "FR a < 


+, : 


'|-r Ham. Tem ghed wee gon ell 
 borelib Star! ts woot IO HeE 


or, The ia 


a DAL | hes 
þ al . mY & 


myſelf, 
0 
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'T he "Tragetly, of Hips. 


rents. . 
' ' Mar. My good Lot; 
Ham." Tam very'glad to ſee your : wok even * 
{But what in faith make you from Wrtrenberg. 
Hor,” A Truant diſpoſition, good my Loid. 
Ham. I would have your enemy ſay ſo; 
Not ſhall you ds mine ear rhit violence, 
|[Totike' it fruſter 1 our own Tepatr. ' 
hgain(t your ſelf, ow you are rio Truant : 
'[Batwhar.is your. Aﬀatr me lſendur 7 ? 
We'll teach you to drink deep erc you deparr, 
Her. My Lord, I eamneto ſee your Fathers Funeral, 
Ham. 1 prith6e.do not mock re (fcllowStudent) 
I thigk it was to-ſe&mmy Mothers wedding. 
__ Indeed my Lord, it followerh hard upon, 
Ham, Thuift;t 
Pid coldly furgiſhfotth the Marriage ravles ; 
Would I had'tiet'niy deareſt Foe in heayeri, 
E're I had mb Sh that day Horatio, 
Myfather, methinks'T ſee my farher, 
Hor. O where, my Lord? , 
| Haw; Irivy minds eyc (Horatio) 
| Hor, 1 faw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham, He Wis 4 inan, take him for all in all: 
| out not 165k #por his like again. 
or, m Lord/I'think I faw him yefternight, 
an, Saw:? Who ? | 
; $:a6 ;MyLord, the King our Father, 
The King m Fat | 
|| Hor; Scaſon admiration +40 while 
iquanattefidvetear; cill T may deliver 
the witneſſe of theſe Gentlemen, 
is marvel to'yoif; 
| Hang, -Fox heavens love Iet me hear, 
Her. Two nights together, had theſe Gentlemen 
(Marcellus and Farwirds Jon rhetr Watch 
ts dead waſte and thiddle of the night 
n thus enedyareed.” {A figure like poop father, 
m'd at all. potnrs exaQtly, YC A 
ars before thetri,'#nd with folemne March 
ſlowindflatey:By thetn thrice he walk'd, 
their oppreſt and! ters ig eyes, 
3 whilſt they be ftill'd 
Ado&of feat, 
riot to _ <hp me 
rt'th 
tdnig 


ho 
h ; 
tary his ————_— heens le 
I und _ Toſu 
vat ſecrecy 
[ha with chem athdy 
had deliver'd borh bay crime, 


|Forme of the ching;* eve word made true and good, 
[The Apparirion comes.: Tknewyoiit Facher : 

ſe hands are nat dibre: like. 
| 'Haw, Bur where wks this ? ' © 
| Mar. = nan the prov where 
| Ham, Did you ak to it” | 


Nahas made it; [es _ fi Frey 
Tt&head, and did tl 
ki to motion like as it would puld (pate; 
even t g'CotF rew loud; | 
lat the fouridit frank in haſte away, 
And vaniſhe from our na Rf j 


I re ya 
, ANNE aribid Lord: tivtruez * 
chink ic writ dovn it our duty * 


21 £35 4 - 


; a. Faced, | ed, firs; but decks, 
L220 VF ; 


s Horatio: *the Funeral Bak'd meats, 


epr the Watch, arts 1 


< EW k 
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4 


Nu þ For nature creffant dqes tot row alone, 
'» | In thewsand Bulk : but as 
- **} The inward ſervice of the Arvind 
EY ' Grows wide withall, 

Thewon now no foyle rior 


| My fathers ſpirit in Armes?. 


_ 


a A AO 


Hold yolithe Watch to night 7 

Both. We do my Lord ? 

: Ham, Armn'd, fas you ? 

Both, Arm'd; , my Lord, 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

Both, My Lord, from head to foot. - 

Ham, Then ſaw you nor his face ? 

Hor. O yes,my Lord, he wore his Beaver ups 

Ham, What, lookt be frowningly 

Hor, A countenance more in forrow then in anger, 

Ham. Pale, or ted ? 

Hor, Nay, very. pale, 

Ham. And fixt his eyes upon You ; 

Hor, Moſt conſtantly, 

Ham, 1 would I had been there, 

Hor, It would have much amaz'd you. . 

Ham, Very like, very like: ſtaid it long? 

Hor, While one with moderate haſte might tell a hun 

All, Longer, longer, | (dred 

Hor, Not when I ſaw. 

_ His Beard was griſly > | 

or, It was, I haye (cen it in his life, 
A Sable Silver'd, 

Ham, Ile watch to night; perchance*rwill walk again, 

Hor, T wartant you it-will. 

Ham, If it afſume my noble fathers perſon, 
I'le ſpeak toit, chough hell ic ſelf ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace, I pray you all, 

If you haye hitherto concealed this fight 3 

Let it be trebble in your filetce till : 

And whatſoever tlc ſhall hap to night, 

Give itan underſtanding but no tongue 

I wilt require your loves ; ſo, fare ye well: 

Upon the Platforme *rwixt eleyen and twelve, 
Ile viſit you. 

All, Our duty to your Honor, 

Hans, Your love, as minexq you: farewell, 

15 not well; _ 
I doubt ſome foul play : would the night werecome 3 


Exennt. 


| Till then fir-ftill my ſoul; foul deeds will riſe, 


Though all the earth © rewhelm them to mens eyes, Exit 


4 


A. 


man 


Serena Tervia. 


© Enter Laertes and Ophelia, 
Laer. My neceſfarics are imbark'd, farewell 4 
And ſifter, as the Winds give benefir, 
And Convoy is affiſtant ; do nor ſleep, 
Bur ler me hear from. you, _ 
Ophe. Doyo ou donbe that 2 
Laer, Hamlet, and the rrifling of his favours, 


| Hold it af: ion and a toy in Bloud ; : 


A Violet in the youth of Primy Nature; 


\.*| Forward, not p*rrhanent ; ſweet,not laſting 


The ſuppliance of z minute ; No more, 
Ophe, No more bur ſo, 

Laer, Think itrio more? | 
1-230 « 
iple wax | 
; ny foul Gy "ED 

$ he loves. you nov, 
Pug doth 'beſmerch, 
e yertue of his fear :*but'you miiſt fear” 


NN ———_ 
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hi Tem 


wwe ann do: pee 


—kiboond 
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himſelf is pats ro. his Birth: 
He may not, as unvalued perſotis do, 
| Carve! for himſelf; for, on hischoyce depends 
'TheſanRiry and health of the whote.Srate. 
'And therefore muſt his choyce be circumſcrib'd 
Unto the voyce and yielding of that body, 
[Whereof he is the Head." hen if he ſayes he loyes you, 
—— your wiſdome ſofar to Ktlicve it; 
$ he in his peculiar Sect and force | 
aygive his ſaying deed+'which isno farther, 
Then the main voice of Denmark goes Withall, 
<mr9-4 char loſſe your honor may ſuftain, 
{> with two credent*ear Fou liſt his Sande * 
loſe your heart; or your chaſte rreaſure open 
[To hisunmaſtred importunicy, 
Fear i ir Ophelia, feat it iy dear S:ſter, 
_ keep within the rear'6f your affeQion ; 
obaliechivand dariger of defire, © 
[Pan arieft maide is prodigal enough, 
If ſhe unmack her beauty to the'Mone : 
ertve it ſelf ſcapes not caltimnions ſtrbaks, 
he Canker galls che mfatit 'of che ſpring” 
00 oft before the Buttons be diſclos'd, 
tin the- morn and liquid dew of Yo 
ontagious blaſtments are moft ithmin 
be wary then; beft'ſafery Hes in yr. tug 
ſouth to it ſelf ,rebels;tHongh none c 
Ophe. I ſhalltfeffe&tof this'g 7 Keep, 
5 watchmen to my heart : blit pr 
Do nor as ſome ungracionsPaftor; 
Jew me the ſteep and thorny wa | 
hileſt like a puft and r&:klefſe _ 
imſelf, the Priniroſe path of df ger 
nd reaks not his own'redQ,” + 37 
Leer. Oh, fear me not, 
v4.5. Enter Poloning, | 
li ay too lon 
Y double blet 1 
Occaſion ſecon 
: Polon, Yerhiete Laertes ?* + aboard for ſhame, 
pad fits m the ſhoulder of your ſail, 
ou are ſtaid for there; = with. you : 
| ; ſe few v Precepts i in thy memory, _ 
je thou Character, 
Tr any unproportion” 
de thoufamiliar.; but by no means vulgar 
e friends thou oft, wink ir _—_ 
© *pplc chem to thy ſohil, 
3gr do not duffthy I", heat Hei rh 
OF each unhatch'd, ,unfledg't Ca Comrade, Bey 
O entrance to a quarfel { bit beliig in © 
ar't that as, ma the 
< e eve 


For the apparel &the nan, 
eh apes re. & rank and 

Are of a moſt ſele& and generouscheff in 

Neither a borrower, nor a lender be; _ ; - 
Loan ofe loſes bothit ſly er 
dulfs the; pl F 


__ "= 


Fara! Thy bleffing ſeaſon chip in th - oy 


| Laer. Moſt humbly do I akemy kavegny Lord, 


Polon,- The cir 
Laer, Farewell Ophel; 6500 Yponin 8 well 
Whar I bave faid to you, 
Ophe. 'Tis my memory lockt, 
And you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it, 
Laer, Farewdl. 
Polon, What is Ophelia, be (aid to you? 
Ophe.Sopleaſe ou Taree rowchiog the 


Potows. 


|*Tiscold me he hath yery ofc ths 


you your ſelf | 
moſt free and bounteous; 


Given private tinge to and 
Have of your audig Sg 

If ir be ſo, as (641 is pur on me 3 ot 
And thit in way of cautian : I muſt tell you, 


 - | You donor underftand your ſelf ſo, clearly, . 
Daughter, and your;honour, 


As it behooves my 
What is berween you, g pins me up, .the truch?, 
; Ophe. He bath: my Lor 

bf his affe&ion to me; 

| Polon, AﬀeGion, pk. You 
Linfifred in 


| 


hehe you , 80, ar abyot yarn 


- 
-” 


- Exit Laer, 


L. Hamlet, 


tim dag | 
ab a ren Gi 


Do you believe $4 lizhem | 
Opke. 7 noche, TD eT Quld think 


| PU. Marry Ile teach you z think; your ſelf s Baby, 


Thar you have tane his tenders for-true, pay,. 
Whid, 

Or not co crack the wind of the, poor P 
Roaming i it thus, you'll render,mx; 4 faol,,; :: 


are not ſtaxtling, Tender your bag ——— | 


| Ophe. My Lord, he hath-importun'd we wich low! 


honorable fa i0R, 


| Polox, 1, faſhion you ah call it, go to, go 00s: 


he. And hath 


ord, with all theyows 4s. oy 


aVen.... 


wy 


Fe bit ercby' 


Polon, I, Springs to catch Woodcacks, I do.know... 


When the bloud burns, how prodigelthe ſoul. 

Gives the tongue vows:.theſs blaſes, c 

Giving more light then 
in theix promiſe, as 1t'is a,making 

You muſt not take for, 

'Be ſomewhat __ ya 


ing t | io bony 
- am. = gg. 906d ple bet Pb 


hear z, exting j 19; both, 
Go, this. Trnoog 


4ermes, fr Pale fb WY 


Bade s antes 


| f . {Astog TECTEIT on 


Foplr oo t, I charge yl => Merv 
7 pl, 1 Iſhall ovey wpland, #:6,98 


- Eerant 
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1 it do's do's this m mean,my Lord ? — or, RT" what ifſue will this come ? ? 
1 Ham, The King _ aacon X nigh nd akys his xouſe, Mar. Something is rotten, in the State of Denmark; 
5 waſfels, and rhe ing gel, \x Hor, Heaven will dirc& j A, | 
i drains his Ao on. Mar, Nay, let's follow him. {1 dt Excane, 
Drum and aughs wn bens out Enter Ghoft and Hamlet. 
iph of bigipledge; >; - - | Ham, Whete wilt thou lead me ? outs Tle 20.no 
'Bor, Is ita ay 1 ? wag Gho#t, Mark me, ( furt further 


ryis't: Ham, I will, - 
pen wor mind though I am native Norm: | Ghoſt. My hour is almoſt come, 
And to the mannex bor; It is acuſtome When I to {ulpherous and eRUng Flames 
More honour'd j In. the breach, thn the obſeryance; Muſt render up my ſelf. 
' Exter,.G ho#t; Ham. Alas poor Ghoſt, _. 

Hor fock my Low it comes. - '! Gho#t, Pitty me nor, bur lend thy ſerious hearing 

Har. Angels and Miniſters.of grace defendus: To what I ſhall unfold... . 
Be thou a ſpiriz of! healch, ox.Goblin dama'd, Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear, 
Bring with hes aires from heaven, or blaſts f rom hell, Gho, So art thou to revenge, when chiou ſhalt hear, 


whey Yr orcharitable, | of Ham, What? 
oh op hiv. in-ſuch a. queſtionable ſhape on Ghoſt, I am thy fathers ſpirit, 
at 1 will ſpeak to thee, I'le callthee. Hamlet, ' © | Doom'd for a certain terme to walk the night 3 
ng, Father, Royal-Dane - Oh,oh, anſwer me, \\ {| And for the day confin'd to faſt in fiers, . 
Lacg nos burſt in ignorance z bur tell Till the fonl crimes done in my dayes of Nature, 
ce bones hearſed. in death,  : Are burnt and purg'd away : But that Iam forbid 
bave ogy their ly wet A. the prong | To tell the ſecrers of my Priſon-houſe ; 
| I could a Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freez thy ,young bloud, 
Make thy two eyes like Sarrs, ſtart from their Spheres, 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand an end 
Like Quills upon the frerfull Porpentine: 
$ohorric i in Bur this eternal blazon muſt not be 
With boy .; | Tocarsofflcſh andblond; lift Hemler,oh lit, 
|Sey, why 1s chis,whereſpre 3 what ſhould we do ? If thou didſt eyer thy dear father love: 
Ghoft Berkens Hamlet, Ham, Oh heayen 1 | 
Hor. It beckens you to goaway, with it, wr - Ghoſt; Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural Murther, 
As if.ix ſome ippparument. did defire. p Haw, Murther ? 
{Toyou alone, '....; 'M Gho, Murther moſt foul, as in the beſt it is ; 
Mar," Look with wharcurtedus ation . -:.,.> .: But this moſt fou!, ſtrange, and unnatural. 
kw youtgqa wore removed gre; AAA wil Ham, Haſte, haſte me to know i it, 
PoWybic ) That I with wings as ſwift 
| Her. No, by no means, . As Meditation, or the thoughts of Loveg 
' Ham, It will not ſpeak >the Will I follow i i, ac May ſweep tomy Revenge. 
1 Hor-Do.pot my Lord; (!; 1. ;71h "FT, + Ghoſt. I find thee apt, 
Ham, Why, what ſhould be the fear ? And duller ſhould thou be then the fat weed 
[Ido not ſet my life ata Pins fee ? + 2.3 | Thatrors itſelf in caſe, on Leths Wharfe, | 
for my ſoul what can it do to. chat? . OR | Would'ft thou. not ſtir in this. Now Hamlet hear : 
[Snga-ng immorral as it ſelf :  -arla; - | Ir'sgiyen out, that ſleeping inmine Orchard, 
me forhagain.;- I'le follow it... A Serpent ſtung me: ſo the whole car of Denmark, 
'H .Whart j£ is tempr.,you. -roward the Floud ray \ Lord Is by a forged proceſſe of my death 
| [Or to the dreadfull Sonne: of the Cliffe, Rankly abys'd : But know thou noble youth, 
[That beetles o're his baſe into.the Sea, s/o | The Serperl that did ſting thy fathers life, 
Ind there, aſfurnes- ſome, other'torrible forme, _...- + Now weats his Grown, .. - 
; Which might deprive _ Soveraignty of Reaſon, . » | Ham: Ony Prophetick ſoul: mite Und ? 
And draw-you into madneſſe 2: thank of it, i ;.7- Ghefb, 1, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaſt 
| — > It woke me ul -9:0ms Fe followghes. 17. | With mitcherafc of hjs wits, hath traiterous gifts, 
Mar. Xow ſhallnot go.my:Lordy.; /. . .... | Oh wicked wit, and gifts, that haye the 7 
Hay, Hold off your | ov phoh—ey Woaah eons So to ſeduce ? Won to his mefullLu 
Hor, Be rul'd, you Yu hall nob-gos. 54D: ga The will of my molt ſeeming vertuous Queen: .. {| 
Ham, My Ears; cries Out, 1 212 <1»! +1... | Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there, 4 
makes each petcy Artire ip, bi wn wy: 1 5 \ | From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, _ . 
as the Nemeans Lions d 41:5 347) 7 | Thatir went hand in hand, even with - Hah — 
ill am | call'd->'\Unhand me Gen oh ' | Tmade to herip Marriage; and to decline | Wo | 
ban Vie mba Ghoiathim chat letme z\ Upon a Wreich, who natural gifts were” poor 
; 8089, 1c follow thee; To thoſe of wine. But Vere , asir veer will bo woied | 
oy: ww bas "Goren Ghelt cad Hide Though Ledwneſſe court it ina ſhape of 
deforpiomithi irna [So Luſt, though to radiang Angell l 


r. Loon: "ie ma thus 16 woke kim. | Will ſeat ſelf ſn a Celeſtial be beds ape in Garkgge, 
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es in the afrettioon ; 
'Upon my ſecure hour thy Uncle Role 
[With juyce of curſed Hebenon in a Viol, 
1;And-in the Porches of mine cars ——_ - 
[Fhe leaporous Diſtilment; whoſe ; 
Holds ſuch an enmity with bloud of Man, 
That ſwift as Quick-filyer ic courfes through 
The naturat Gates and Allies of the body 3 
nd with a ſudden vigour it doth:pofſer 
nqcurd, like Aygre Topping into Milk, 
he thin arid wholfome bloud* ſo did it mine 
And a moſt inſtant Terter bak*'d | 
Moſt Lazar-like, with vile atid oarhſome cruſt, 
All my ſmooth body. | 
(Thus was I, ſleeping by a Brothers hand, : 
Of Life, of Crown, and Queen at once diſpatchr': 
Cut off evert inthe bl6fſ6nics-of ny. Sin, 
Unhouzzled, dpones unnaneld, 
| No reckoning thai <<; ter account. - 
With ally imperfe n my. 
Oh horrible, Oh horrible, tioft Norriti. : 
If chou haſt nattre In thee, brar it not 
Let not.thie Royat Bed of Denmark. be 
A Conch for Luxury and damned Tacefty, 
But howſoever thou purſneſt this AR, 
Taint not thy mind ; nor lt thy ſoul contrive 
Againſt thy Mother onght 3 teave her to heaven, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boÞþme todge, 
To prick and ſfitig her. Fare thee well at once, 
The Glow-worme ſhewsthe Marine to be near 
And gins ro pale his uneffeQtual Fire? paghanf 
Adieu, adieu, Faylet - remember mie, . Exit, 
Ham.'Oh all you hoſt of heayen!Oh Earth; what elſe? 
And ſhall I couple helf > Oh fie: hold my. heart ; | 
And you my finews, grow not-inftanr Old 
But bear me fliffly up : remember thee 7 | 
FI, thou poor Ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 
In this diftrafted Globe: Remember thee ? 


- 
b | 


wo 
- 7 Lord, ny Lo 


 |Graveto tell us this, ' 


| IFor 


| Ham, Well ſaid old Mole, can't work i'chiground fo 


1 Haw Aid 


ie Net nn 
Mas; Nor I, ing Lo.” 
Ham. How ſay you then, would heart of man one 

Bur you'll'be ſecrer? © ++ *7- (think it? 
Berb, I, by heayngtny Lord, | ts 11] © 
Ham. There's ne'te a villain dwelling in Al Deamar 


But he's an arrant Knave, 
Hor. There needs no Ghoſt my Lord, come from the 


Ham, Why right, you are i'th'right ; 
And ſo Mithore cis idea ac all, 


I hold ir fit that we ſhake harids,and part : 
ſhallpoine you; 
defire, © 


You as your bufineſſe and'defites 
\ _— iefte and 
Such as it is ; and fot thine*own-poor part, ' 
Look you, F'le go pray, ”. = +a 
Hor, Theſeare butwild and tuirkng words, my Lord, | 
Ham, I'm ſorry they offended youheattily : | 
Yes faith, heartily: | ang 
Hor, There's no offence my Lord.”/- 
Ham. Y by Saint Paths, but there is my Lord, 
And much offence too, toiching this Viſiewhere 
It isan honeſt Ghoſt, that tet me tell your”: - 
For your defire to know What is berween' ts, 
O're-maſter't as you-may, And now goodfriends, 
As youare Friends, Schollers, and Souldicts, - 
Giye me one We *-:- - 5095; 
Hor. What is'timy Lord? we will” + | 
Ham Never raakt known what you haye feen to nighic, 
Both, My Lord we will rot. & 
Han; N , bur ſyear'e,” . | 
| Hor... In faith my Lord, notT. 
Mar. NorT my Ford, in faith, 
| Ham, Upon my Sword, _ 
Mar, We have ſworn my Lord alrady{ 
Ham, Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed, -- 
| Gho, Swear. Ghoſt cries under the Stage, 
Ham, Ah ha boy;fay it thou ſo, Arrthoi thererrue- 
penny? Comeon, you hear this fellow intheſclleridge, 
me Sha andby Land irs 
or, - oa O01. 0fY 
oh, is that you haye 


N i © 
; 


Ham. Neyer to ſpeak of t ſech, 


Swear by my Sword, 


 Gho, Swear, | | Ut yt 
Ham. Hic & abique ?' Then we'll ſhift for ground, 
- = fo p1 


Cr 

lay your hands again upe 

Never ©oTpeak of this that you have heard; 

Swear by my Sword, - | 
Gho, Swear, +*-f 21/7) (faſt? 

A wonthy Pionet, once more remoye'good friend, 

| y, Oh da y Y whgtie; bareivols wondrous finnge. 

thing$in'tieaven and\@ath Horaic, 


- 
. 


: Bur come, 


7 


&; | EPO Ir RE OvRe" CEN" "FIVOAs 
be Tragedy of Hamlet. 


: Thar you know ought of me; this not to do: CO 
| So grace and 
Syed, or nh TD | 
'” Ghoſt. Swear, ' Cy, be 
Hay... Ret, reſt pernirbed Spirit : ſo Gentlemen,” 


- 
. 


[Wk wllowy los commend me to-you 3: .' 
And whar (c poor a man as Hamlet 1s, , 
{May do Yexpreſſehialove and friending to:yov, - 
God willing thall notlack : let. us go in together, 
And fill your fingars-on-your lips Epray, 
The time is out off gay11ts, Oh! curſed ſpight, 
| {That ever I was born. to fee it right. 


Nay, come; ler's gd together. Extunt. 
; #4 eo AGE, | 
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ell} & T1 8) ( 
- "Enftet Polonins and Reynoldo, | 
Pol. Give-him-his money, and thoſe notes Reqnolde, 
 Regadlc 1 will my Lord: ll 
 !} Pof; Nonfball do marvels wiſely : good Reynolds, 
[Before you viſit himyou make. inquiry | 
-|[Ofhis behaviour, .' | 
Rey», My.Lord; 1 did intend ir, 
1} Polon, ; well fatde |: 
{Very well ſaid, Look you fir, . , | 
Enquire mefirſt whar Danskers are in Pars ; 
[lad how, andwhog what means; = m__ 
[0 company, at/what oxpence : and finding 
\}By this ehagat and drift of queſtion, 
tthey daknow my ſon: Come you more ncar 
{Then your particular demands will touch ir, 
[Take you a5 /ewhte ſomediftantknowledge of him, 
{And thus, I know bis-father and.his friends, 
And in patt/bum; Do-you mark this Reywoldo > ** 
1  Polon, And in part him, but you-may ſay not well ; 
But if *t be he I mean, he's very wilde; 
| JAddiQtedifo and fo 3- /and:there pur on him 
What forgeries yow pleaſe : marry, none'ſo rank, 
{As may diſhonor him: take heed of that: * 
{Bar fir, ſuch wanton, wilde, and. uſual ſlips, 
As are companions noted and moſt known 
:To youth and'liberty. * 
1} Reynol, As ganiing my Lord, 
| Polop.' I, or dtinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
| Quarrelling, Nrabbing. You way go ſo far, 
[\:R&z. My Lord that would diſhonour him. 
| Polen. Faithno, asyou may ſeaſonit inthe charge ; 
{You muſt not, pur another ſcandal on hin, | 
]#hat-he is open toIncontinency ; 
{That's not my-meaning ; bur breath his faults ſo quaintly, 
may ſcem the taints of liberty; w'C 
| [he Maſh and. out-break of a fiery mind, | 
A favagenefle in unreclain'd bloug'of general aſſault, 
Repel. But ray good Lord, - © | 
Poloy., Wherefore ſhould you do this? - 
Renol, T my Lord; | would know that, : . 
1 Polos, Marry fir, here's my drift, . 
|AndT believe it is a fetchof _— x 
| You laying theſe flight ſulleyes on my Se 
[ator things fie ford Tub ronkinge - 


| 
j 
C1 
| 
| 


they keep! 


AY 


{Mark you your partyity 
[Having ever ſcen, In'the prenomitiare crinics,/>. || 


a —. 
——__—_cC__. 


The youth you bucath of guilry, be afſur'd = 
mercy at.your molt need help youz © _ -- | 


| 1 was about to ſay nothing: where did I leave 2? 


He cloſes with youthus, Iknow the Gentleman, 


|Fdelicet, a Brothel, or ſoforth; See you now ; 


|No-Har upon his head, his ſtockings fouPd, 


| As if he had been looſed out of Hell, 


|For out adoors he went withourtheir helpy/'>:1;7.- 
{And to the laſt, bended their light ggyme,”” i» + 


itycoriverſe 3 him yu would ſound, | 


He cloſes with you in this conſequence d 

According tothe Phraſe and the Addition, 6 

Of man and Country, T ” 
Lord, 


Reynol. Very good my Lord, 
Polon, And then fir do's he this? 

He do's: what was I about to ſay? 
Reynol, At cloſes inthe conſequence : 


Ar friend,or-ſ9, and Gentleman, 
Pelon, Atcioſes in the conſequence, I marry, 


I ſaw him yeſterday, or *tother day; 

Or then, or then, with ſuch and ſuch, and as youſay, 
There was he gaming, there o'retook in's Rouſe, 
Their falling outat Tennis; or'/perchance, 

I ſawhim enter ſuch a houſe of ſail; 


Your bait of falſhood, takes this Cape of truth ; 

And thus do we of wiſdomeand of reach 

With Wu:dlefſes, and with afſayes of Byas, 

By indireQions find dire&ions out : 

So by my former LeEtureand advice 

Shall you my ſon 3. you have me, haye you not ? 
Reynol, My Lord, I haye; {6 
Polon, God buy you; fare you well. 
Renal, Good my Lord. 
Polos,' Obſerve his inclination in your ſelf, 
Reynol, I ſhall my Lord, | Wo 
Polon, And let him ply His Mufick, 
Reynol, Well, my Lord, 


_. Emer Ophelia, 
Poloxn, Farewell : 
How-now Ophelia, what's the matter ? 
Ophe. Alas my Lord, I have been ſo affrighted, 
Pol. With whar, in the Name of Heaven? 
Ophe. My Lord, as I was ſowing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac'd, 


oarter'd, ane! down-gyvyed to his Ancle, 
| 49 (hirr, his knees knacking each other, 
witha look ſopitteous in purport, 


To ſpeak of horrors: he comes before'me, 

Polon, Mad for thy love? - | 
- Ophe, My Lord, I do not know: but truly I do fear it; 

Polon, What ſaid he? | 
Ophe, He took me by thewrift, ' | 

Then goes he to the length of all his Arme '* 

And with bis other hand, thus o're his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 

As he would draw it, Long ftaid heſo, 

Ac laſt, a little ſhaking of my arme, v0 

And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 

He rais'd a figh, ſp hideousand profound, 

Thar it did ſeem to'ſhatrer all his bulk, 

Andend his being: Thardogie, he lets go, 

And with his head over hisſhoulders-turnd,-  . 

He ſeem'd tq find his way without hiseyes, > - © - | 7 


C6, iy v 4 . 
Polox, Go with me, I will go & , 
Thisisrhe very extaſic of Love, 

Whoſ&yiolent property foredoes it 


ah 
i. tet — an_— 


_ ed eu renee 


= 

| And leads the Mw 

| As oft as any paſſion 

| That do's "A AGirNa gary foe 

| Whar have you | IR HI Ivy ard of lite > 
Ophe. No niy good Lord; but as you did eminihd,' 

I th repell his Lawn, ny deiiy'd , 

His acceſfſe to me. * 

Pol, That hath maYt bir mad, . 

[ am ſorry that with better ſpeed and judgeinient 

| | had not quoted him, 'Þ fear he did but trifle, 

| And meant to wrack thee: Fur beſhrew my jealowie 

It ſeems itis' as proper'ts our Age, 

To caſt beyond our Tavesin eur opinions, 

As it is common for the younger fort | 

Todyek GiſeftrioH,. Tome go we to the Kiki, 

4 This muſt b&khowir, whichbeing kept © doſe right move 

. {| More grief to hide "the tie'ro utter love.” "EF xennt, 

| __ 11a} 35 © ;' 62 - 
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Enter King, utes, Is e and a 
$ :01 1:1» Menſftare:; ouny' alns.... 


| King. Welcome dear Roſner iſe nd Ore. 
| Moreover, that we muchydidlong to ſee ous 
The need we have to uſe you, Gid-prov 
;{ Our haſty; [Somerhinig have you heard + - 
{ Of Hamlets transformation: foÞ all it, | . + 
|| Since not th'exteribr, tidr-thiciiivard man 
 [Refembles that ic was, What irſhonld be 
| [More then his fachers death, that thus hath pnt him 
{ | So much from th' underftanding of himſelf, 
{1 Ten deem of, I ir:treat you bath, oy {44 ba | 
| ing of ſo yeun cs brought m: 
[And And beet, eo hbon - ay ber, h6mor, 
| That yougovehfife/your reſt here in our Court | 
| | Someintle'time: fo by your Cortgnic . 
'| To draw himbh 2o'pleaſures, ants 
So much as frori'Occafions you baby! —_ 
; | Thar open'd lies within our remedy, 
|| £#. GoddGentliemeis, he hath muchkralk'd'of you, 
And ſure Iam, two'men'there are nothvi 
' } To whom he more adhttes, Ifit will! pleaſe 5! 
' | To ſhewus ſo ouch gentryand good will, | 
' As to expend your time wich-usa while, 
| [For ly und profit of our hope, 
: | Your Viſitation ſhall receive ſhch t inks, 
As firs a Kings remembrance. 
' Rofn. Bothyoitr Majeftics 
| [Might by the Soveraignpower you have of us, 
Par your dread pleaſures, more into command 
| [Then to Entreary,, 
| ; Ga We:« both obey; 


4 = d here, groe'up ourſelves, in-thefultbent, 
Oo 
"Þ 


lay out eel at Ay feer, 
hs war” 075 wy 


'Exenit. | But CIT ave »>for:Lwilluſeno 


| "*;tarbli $0. |: 
| Os. More matter, with leife Art. 

Pol, Madam, 1 fwear buſcino Art atall: 
That he is mad {eivriuet Tis-true, *cis-pirty, 


 IMoft welcome home. 


Queen. Amen, B40 LASER 
Emer Palonins, " 
Pol. The Ambaſſadors from Norway,my good Lotd, 
Are joyfully return'd, 
King. Rill haſt been the Father of good News, 
Pol, Have I, my Lord? Aſſure you; my good Liege, 
I hold my duty, 23:1 hold my foul, 
Both tomy; Gotl, one tomy gracious King: 
AndI da think, or elfethis bath of mine 
Hunts not the trail of Policy, fo beſure 
As I have us'dto do, that Ll hayefourd” 
The very cauſe of Hawlers Lunary;” 
\ "King, O ſpeak of that, that I'ds tong'to hear; 


ſ) 
Ys Give Et admittance to th*Ainbafſadors, 
My News ſhall be the News to that great Feaſt, 


King. Thy ſelf:do NCeſo Loon bring them | in, 
Arn og 


He tells mie m ) Cid 
The head and ſourſe of all I eve diſtemper, 
Qs. T doubt itis no other, but the main, 
His fathers death, awd our o're-hafty MarBage. | 
.«'' Enter Polos, Voltomand, and Corneiing. ©” .| 
King. Well, we ſhall fife him, Wededtir good Friends 
Say, Uolemmand, whar from our Brother' Norway | 
Volt, Moſt fair return of _—— ; Dp Deſires, ' 
Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppr 
His Nephews Levies, which to bim 
To be a preparation *gainſt the Þ6l 
Bur berter look'd into, he truly forndl þ 
It was againſt your ” a es grievd, | 
Fhat ſo his Si ws ane prone 
Was falſely born.in ha ſends our Arreſts 
On Fort;nbras, which he (in brief) 


wy” 


iy, | 


| Receives rebuke from Norwey-: and'in 
'| Makes Vow before his Undle, never niore” / 


To givethaſlay of armes apainkt your Ma &lty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with 
Gires hit three thouſand Cronwsihiarmual Fee, 
And his commiſſion to imploy thoſe Souldiers 
So levied as before, againit the Polak : 
With an ihr pat ty herein further ſhewp, 
That it a. leafe you to givequict paſſe- - 
Thr ions forhis etrterprize, 
On ſuc $a of ſafety gy 
As therein are ſet down, | 
King, It likes us well: 
And at our more confider'd time neirend, 
Anſwer, and think upon' this Buſinefle, 
Mean time we thank you, for your :well-Jook't labor. 
Go to your reſt, y armight we'll Feaft G_ | 
Exit Ambel. | 
: Pol. This buſineſſe is very welbended, 
My Liege and Madam, to 
What Majeſty ſhould be, what wa_ 
Why day as ;/ight, night night 
Wege nothing but to waſte Ni 
Therefore, free Brevity is Night, 
And tedi the:lanboand nes flouriſhes, 
I will be brief, Your Noble Son is mad: 
Mad calt Ii it ; for ro. definetruie Madnefle, 
What iF't, bur to be nothirigrelſe bur mad. 


And pitty'it is:true::{A fooliſh "ty 


EY 


IR OY 


þ 
JI, 


{For this cffe&t defeCtive,, comes! by cauſe, 


If Beft believe 34, 
9 


| [Within the'Cen 


The Tragedy of Hanke, 


p Mad let us Brant- him:then :and-nowremains | 19 [Iniche Lobby, 1 fr: 


[Thus ic remaines, and the-remainder- thus, Perpend, | 
I have a Daughter :have,whil Aſhe is mine, - - ' * 
{Who in her Duty and Obedience, marke, 


[Hath given me! this 2 now'gather, and furmiſe, - 


o”, ; ; | "The Letter. | 
To the CeleFtiall; and my Soxtes| Idoll, the muſt beamti- 
[18. | 


That's an/#} Phraſe, a vilde Phraſe, beaurified is a vilde 


ſome, theſe, | 36d 
| Quee, Came this from Hamlet to ber, 
Pol, Good Madam ſtay awhile, 1 will be faithfull, 


| Doxbt thon, the Starres are fire, 


1 Dombts, that the Sun doth move : 

1 Doubt Truth to be a Lyar, 

1. Bott newer, Danbt, Þ love. . ran: | 

D:dtar Qphieliny T ans 111 at theſe/N nmbers : I have not 

Art to reckon ty groans ; -_ that I love thee beſt, oh 
Ades. | ; C1 

Thine evermore, moſt. dear Lady, whilſt this 

Agachine is to him, Hamlet,” © 


This in Obedience hach my Daughter ſhew'd ane: 


And more above hath his ſoliciting, at, 
As they fell out! by Time, by meanes, and place,” 
given 'tomine car, l,5 6: 
Kg. Bur bow hath ſhereceiv'd his Loye 3 
Pe, What doc you think of me? 11 4 4 
| King, As of 2 man, faithfull and honourable,  . 
. Pol. I would fain prove ſo,Burwhat might you think? 
|When'I had ſeen his hot love on the wing; 
AsI perceived it, I muſt tell youthac 
Before my Daughter told.me, what might you 
my.dear Majeſty your Queen here,think, 


[If Thad play'd'the Deske or Table-book, - 


of ire my heart a wlading grace and dumbe, 
look'd upon this Love, with idle fight, 


| [What might you think > No, I went round to work, 
| [And my. young Miftris thus I did beſpeak 3 


Tamlet is a Prince out of thy Sphere, 
muſt not be : and then, I precepts —_ herz 
the ſhould lock her ſelf from his Reſort, 
no Meſſengers, receive no Tokens : 


\ 


Which done, ſherook the fruits of my Adyice, 


And he. repulſed, a ſhort Tale to make, 
Fellinto 4 Sadnefſe, then into/a Faſt, 
Thence toa Watch, thence into a Weakneſle , 
Thence to a Lightneſſe, and by this declenfion 
Into the Madnefſe whereon now he raves , 

| all we waile for, | 
| * King, Dot you think *risthis? 
Ir may be very likely; 
| Pol. Haththere beeri ſuch a time, I'de fain know that, 
That I haye pofirively ſaid, ris ſo, = &Y OF 
When it wal rporderr ? | 
King; Not that] know, . IP 
Pol;. Take this from this, if this be-otherwile, 
If Circurnſtances lead me,'I will find | 
Where truth is hid, though ir wete hid indeed 
(Te. 
King. How may we try it further 2: 


' +. Pol, Youknow ſometimes 


He walkes four houres together, here 


& ” 
SID— Ah 


Phraſe : bur you ſhall hear theſe in her excellence white | 


{That we findcour the cauſe of this effe&,  Quee., 'So he has.indeed, | 1 1 
lor rather. ſay, the:cauſe of this defeCt.; Pol, At ſuch a time I'le looſe my Daughter to him, 


Be you and I behind an Artasthen, 

Matrke the encounter : If he loye her nor, | 
Andbe not from-his reaſon fatn thereon z - bY 
\Ler me be no Aſſiſtant for a State, 

| And keep a'Farme and Earters, 

King. Wewill try it, 


Enter Hamlet reading on 4 Book, 
|  Quie. But look where ſadly the poor wretch 
Comes reading, DOG | | 

Pol. Away I doe beſeech you, both away, 
I'le booid him preſently, ' ' '” | Exit'King and Quten. 
Oh:give meleave, How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Ham, Well; god-a-mercy. | 

Pol, Doe yoi know me, my Lord ? 

Ham, Excellent, excellent'well ; y'are a Fiſhmonger, 

| Pol, Not I, wy Lord... 

Ham, Then I would you were ſo honeſt'a man. 

Pol, Honeſt, my Lord p22 
- -Hawm.1, Sir, to'be honeſt as this world goes, is to be 
one pick'd our of two thouſand, - | 

Pol, That's yery true, my Lord, .. 

Ham, For if the Sun breed Maggots in a dead Dog, 
being a good kifſing Cartion------ | 


| Have you a Daughter ? 


Pol. I have, my Lord, 


; | Ham, Let her not walk ith* Sun : Conception is 2 


blefſing, but not as your Davghter may conceive, Friend 
look too'r, 


Pol. How ſay you by chardS::ill harping on my Daugh- 


(uffered much I love: very near this, I'le 
ſpeak co him again, . What doe you read, my Lord? 
Ham, Words, words, words. 

Pol; What is the matter, my Lord? 

Haw, Between whom ? 

Pol. I'mean the matter you mean, my Lord, 

Ham, Slanders, Sir : for the Satyricall ſlave ſayes here, 
that old men haye gray Beards ; that their faces ace wrin- 
kled ; their eyes purging thick. Amber, or Plum-Tree 
Gumme: and that they haye a plentifull lock of Wir, 
| rogether with weak Hammes, All which, Sir, though I 
moſt powerfully, and. potently believe, yet I hold ir not 


[ter 2. yet he knew me notat firſt;he taid I was a Fiſhaon- þ 
ger: he'is far gonc, far gone: and truly in my youth, | 
| 


* 
IE —_— 


Honeſty to haye it thus ſer down : For you your ſelf, 
Sir, ſhould be old as I am, if like a Crab you could go 
backward, 

Pol. Though this be madneſle. 

Yet there is Method in't-: will you walke 

|Our of the ayre, my Lord ? 

| Ham, Into my Graye ? | 

Pol. Indeed that is out oth' Ayre : 

How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies are ? 

A happineſle, 

That often Madnefle hits on, 


I will leave him, | | 

And ſuddenly contrive the meanes of meeting 

i Berween him, and my Daughter. | 

[My honourable Lord, I will moſt humbly - 
Take my leave of you, | | 


Rrr _ Ham, 


EE” 


a ans 


Which Reaſqn and Sanity could no f 
So proſperouſly be deliver'd of. if 


de MIS dh. ent tienes Dd Moo dit dd - 


Y_— m ” Yr I _ - - 


LE 


| |, Ham. You cannot, Sir, take from me any thihg, that} deale juſtly wich me-: come, come 3 na ſpeak, 
> will more willingly pare withall excepe ity hie;my | Eild. Whar ſhould wo fay, my Lord 7 
| life... ade ym ject 21) rilt2 2A. ,\ | Ham, Why anything,” But to the purpoſe ; you were 
| Polon, Fare you well, my:Lotd. ks ws ſentfor ; and there is a kind of confeſſion in-your looks ; 
| | Ham, Theſetedious ob fools; : which your thndeſties: have nor craft enough: to colour, 1 


. 


| Polon, Yougoto ſeckmy Lord H amlet ; there heis, | know the geo King and No have ſehr for you, 


ww $ o what end, my Lord 7 
Enter Rofincros and >Gmuldenitar; a». That you muft-teach me: but let me conjure 
| 1 2W 3 you by the rights of your feRowſhip, by the conſonancy 
Roſin, God ſave you, Sir. 9 oft of our youth, by the obligation of our eyer-preſeryed loye 
Guild, Mint bonour'd Lord 3.4.3. and by what more dear, a better propoſer could tharee 
- Reſin. My moſt dear Lord ? you withall; be even and dire& with: me, whether you 
Ham. My excellent gootl friends > How 'doſt- thou | were, ſent for or no, | 0; 2url | 
Nga ea ? Oh, Roſincros, good Lids :'How doe yeſ Rofin, What fay you ? 
both ? en 19d tor fr hb! y A Ham, Nay then Thayeaneye of you 7if you love me, | 
Roſen," As the indifferent Children of the earth. hold not. off. dt 
Gwild. Happy, in that; we' are 'not over-happy.:on | Gmild. My Lord, we were ſent for. 
Farms Cap, we are not the,yery Batcon, _ V Ham, I will tell you-why 3 ſo ſhall 'my. anticipation| 
Ham, Nor the Soales of her Shooe ? \." {prevent your diſcoyery of your ſecrecy. tothe King and 
Roſen, Neither, my. Lord; IS 2:4 unnl Queen : moult no feather, I haye of haces/but wherefore 
Ham, Then you live aCout her waſte, or in the mid- [1 know nor, loſt all my mirth, forgone all-cuſtome of ex- 
dle of her favour ?'- rb + exciſe; and: indeed, ir goes ſo heavenly wich" my diſpoſi. 
Guild; Faith, her privates we. + 1: \»% }rion ; that this goodly-frame; the earthy” ſeems to me a 
Ham, In the ſecret parts of Fortune ? Oh, inoft true : | etill Promontoty ; this moſt exccllent'Canopy the Ayref 
ſhe is a Strumpet,, Whats the newes, | ...».; [look you this braye o're-hanging, this Majeſticall Roof, 
5n, None, my Lord, bur: that. the World's grown | fretted with golden fire ; why, it appeared no other thing 
honeſt, | .-..'» {to me, then a foule and peftilent congregation of ya- 
Ham. Then is Doomes day near : but your newes 1s | pours, What a piece of work is a man !'How: Noble in 
not true, Let me queſtion more in particular : what have þ Reaſon ? how infinite in faculty ? in forme and . moving 
you, my good friends, deſerved' at the hands of fortune, | how expreſſeand admirable? in Aion, how like an An- 
that ſhe ſends you to priſon hither ? ' ,.-»\, | g? inapprehenſion;how like a god ? the beauty of the 
\  Gwild, Priſon, my Lord?" world; the Parragon of Animals ; und yet to-me, what is} 
Ham. Denmark's a Priſon. me chis Quinteſſence -of Duſt > Man delights not-me; no, 
{ Roſen, Then is the World one, -- + :: \v. Jnor Woman neither, though by your ſmiling you ſeem 
Ham. A goodly one, in which there are taany Con- | co ſay ſo, | : 
fines , Wark , and Dungeons ; Denmark, being one Rofivy, My Lord, there was no ſuch uffe in my 
of th worſt. -<41.9 2:2: choughes, ._. zi! | Go 
| Rofin, We think not ſo, my Lord. . D) 24; Ham, Why did you laugh, when I ſaid, Man delights 
' Ham, Why then *cis none:to you; for there'is nothin | not me? _,_ . Ier:! 
cither good or bad, but! thinking makes it ſo: to niet is | Reſin, To think my Lotd, if you delightmor in Man, 
a priſon, | 1" | what Lemonrhcertainment the Players ſhalt receive from 
Rofin, Why'then your Ambition makes it one**fis too | you : we coated them'on the way, and hither, arc they 
narrow for-your.minde. .: | + ** comming to offer you Service. : 3.1% ©) NE 
Ham, O God; I could be bounded in a Nut-ſhell;and | Ham, He that playesthe King ſhall be welcome ; his 
count my ſelf a King of infinite ſpace 3 were: it not that I] Majeſty ſball- have 'Fribure of: me :-the':adventurous 
have bad dreames. | Knight ſhall uſe his Foyle and: Target; The Lover ſbail| 
Guild, Which dreames indeed are Ambition: fot:the{ not figh gratss, the humorous wan' ſhall end/his part in 
{very ſubſtance of the Ambicious, ' is meerly the ſhadow | peace: the Clown. ſhall make! thoſe laugh, whoſe lungs 
of a Dreame.”  -- are tickled ath* ſere.:\atidthe Lady: ſhall ſay her mind 
.. Ham, A dreame it ſelF1s buta:ſhadow, | | freely ; or rhe blank Verſe-ſhall- halc for'c » what Players 
"Rofin, Truly, and I hold Ambition of ſo airy and| are they 2 277 YA "A 
light a quality, that it is but a ſhadowes ſhadow.  . * Rofin, Even thoſe-you were wont to take delight in the 
Ham, Then are our Beggars: bodies ; arid: our Mo-| Tragedians of the City, Wl oline © 
narchs, and out.ftretcht H:roes, the! Beggars ſhadowes:| Ham, How chance it - they travell ? their rehi- 
ſhall we to th' Court : for, by my fey. cannor. rea- | dence both in reputation: and>profic was better both} 


ſon ? p vayes. 973-4”; wok, 
| Reſin. I think their Inhibicion comes by the meanes 


Both, Wec'lf wait upon you,”-:+i1 ct vc! 
Ham. No ſuch mater, I will not ſort you with the | of the late' innoyation ? $ 221 
reſt of my ſeryants : for to ſpeak'to/you like an/honeſt| Fam. Doe they hold the ſame eſtimation they did 
man : I am moſt dreadfiilly attended z but in the beaten | when I was-in/ the-City'> Are they ſo follow'd ? 

way of friendſhip, What make-yoli at Elnoore?' - Roſen, No indeed;elidyinre got; i>:'-1 x 

Roſin. To viſit you, my Lord, no other occaſion; | | Hem, How comes it ?-doe they gue ruſty ? 

Ham, Beggar-that I am, I am eyen-/poor-inithanks;| Ryefn, Nay, their endeayour keeps-iri "the wonted 
but I chank you; and fire y- deat friends , :my:\tbanks|pace ; But. there is, Sir /an airy of Children, Inc] 
are too dear a halfpenny ; were you not ſent for?-Is ir |Yaſes, that cry out on the:' top of queſtion 3; _ 
your own inclining ? Is it a free. viſitation ? Come'; aremoſt tyrannically- clapt-for't-; theſe! are” 4 6 | 


—_— 


= _ 


% 


'Toalt them) that ma ein gies, ar af 


ep: —_ 


 G———_ Dey any 


=: A 


>, and ſo be-rattle tht common tt ey. 


Gooſe Quillsy and wth re ſcares tame thither, * 


How are they eſcotet! > WHE yer. 
longer then chey:anls- fing 7: "Oey te Ms 
wards if t an row therffetves WONESINE 
ers (as it 3Þl their! mebes £rt rio their 
Writers doe tar + fee http ts arte them exels {tt 7gdift 
their own ictetfion, 

Refi, Ja Bligh where hhvthedri AAetre) You Gn bi ike 
and che Nation holds it no Ts to tarre Genede Barns 

for argy- 


| Ferfie, There avas for uv: while; no money bid 


menc, yndtdle! tlie Poet and "oy Playet Werit t6' Oy in 
Queſtion. ai&9 101 207 Sie, BILE Ion 
Ham; -bytpoſibje # oft ord bY ot e271 


! ap tr yous; has: eo A008 Bereta by of 


ew, Sa aaretroen ways ” 
Roſcn. I thafithiry dor wy Thtd Berne whis Pry 
| Wo It is er oth; fot witic Unkk * 7 Wk 


while my Farhev -fived } ive ewerity, f Neſte 
Ducates 2 pieces for 'hispi@ture itt Little, tes fe 
ing in __ thefi Natl 3 if Be wv 


4G. "Fla or the Py 
Gd, Wikicnd ehis Players; -- alk ly 
Ham. Cehlemen, nb walome to E {prod} * pH 


A | 


ds, comes The T dad of Welcome, 

id Ceremony. Lex his comply: with you In che! 

my extent to the Players (Which 1 tet yotr mot 

ily ourward) fhowld more appear like” Lerfrer hn t 

n_ yours,| You are welcome : bur try Ubkle Yet 

AuncMether are deceiy'd; + ; a5 c 

- Gmild, Iri what, my dear Lord?  *290 y 

Hams 1 4tr-buy 1igd North, Nt Wat: ' Thee thie 

Vind is South:+ly, I know a Hawke from! « « Haridfitey, 
- Emter Polenihe, \ \ p—omſ 

Pola, Wellbe with yoty Gentlethen, & 

Ham, Heark you Guilieaſtet, 2nd you too + #t cpelives 

hearer. 7 thait great Baby you! ſee there, is nde Yep elſe of 

his ſ\warhiigg clouts. 

Rofin. Happilyihe's che feeond tiene eonie'ts cher for 

y ſay, an oldwign is twice a' child, 

Ham, 1 will: Propheſie; He comes to tell ins aft 

| 4-ate; Foes 52g ſay right, Sir: fora eoiersd thot= 

ing *rva3i{o ind 

Pol. Myon have ewes th tell you,” 

Ham, My Lord, Thaye newesto tell you,” 

Roſei LO AQtor its Rome--<4.w 

Pol: The AQors are edeils b#&her, wy Lord. * 

+ Ham, Bute; bit2e.- 

- Pol, Upon-tine dirievr;: | | 

Ham, Then «#1 ec Ae; Ns bn | 

| Pol, Bakr beſt Actorvir nd u_ either for Tri: 

| Comedy, Hiftoty, Paſtoral Comicall- 

ricallPuRovelt: Tiag{calL-FBRorlcall 3 Fregicatt 

rat vant eo +$arne indivible;'ot Po.. 

unlimited, Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plant us 

light, for the kw of Writzead the Libenty. heſe 

0 ay x we 

an O Fer Judge of of If rael what a \Ereaſi ſure hadft 


N Bat " WhataTverkehad he: Lord 5 + 
Jae 4 one Fair Dae, nao inore, - 


"dv < — 4 4 j Re yu : _ 


4 


of | 
Ham. Wine ane dF CHIOTEE Foe eh ramen hf | 


of 
Denmark, aivd thoſe thar- Wold 'miake mowes' « fi 4s , 


< Rees "Vo ot m_ _ by arts 2 © me 


| The which which he Cw ina th _ 


[? 


Ham. lt on iy ig Me, ld 7 


ter - go 21 , oo ! 
Ham that followers tor, © 
Pol, Nh Hin ty Lord 7 * 


Ham, Why, 9$'by Tor, [Jad wor? "ENERY - 
It came to val Le MA it was: the fltt row of the 
Pans Chatiſ#: oo ſew you thore. Fo f labk Yhere ©my 


Abridgcttitnits comme; 
Enter four or hoe Payhes: 


, 


Yare weltdthe” Maſters; 'weltoine/ all. Ta nd t 5 fel 
thee well ; welcorht” g60d' friends, Oh thy old frichd 7 
Thy fate is valitnc fee 1 fave thee aff + Cotn'ft Rokr yo 0 
beard' tie in 'Devmark'* whar my youn Lady and 
tris? Berlady your _— i3neater yen, "G 


w you ahi w_ the akin c of a Ciopp ine., 
ike'a' 


ee cranes beiote woes | 
Nh fhfives wan areal cont : : wes 


lity : come, a fora eech, 
1. Play. , my Lord 7 | 


Ham. 1 heard ſpeak me ſpeech alice! bir 
never Ated : or if it was, not above vfice, fot the Play 1 


ro 
bh 
4 top rye ani : 
wa 
with As /taath "bdefty. -a$ eapnitig. I retmembet one ſaid, | 
therewas no Sallers in che rH, rs make the matter fa» |. 
youry ; nor no tnatter in the pane thighr indite tbe 
itn boneft hicthod.One| 
chief ſpeech ins it, 1 "chiefly lov'd, *tWas A news Tale. 
ro Dido, and theteabour of it eſperlally, Where he ſpeaks! 
at 
this Line; itt me ſee, [et rhe ſee + The rigg ed Fo Lied | 
- agus Beaſt. Tri is not ſo 7 It; begin with Þ nr 


remember pletts'd not the Million, *twis Cantary 
Generall : buc it was (asTrectiyed it, and others, 
judgement inſuch matters, cryed iti this 

excelent Play ; well digeſted in the Sexnes, ſet 


Author ofafeAativn, but catl'd 
of Priams ſlaughter. IF it live in your, memory, 


#s, he whoſe Sable 
Black as he ela - Ha the night ceſtttble”.... 
When his lay couched inthe itious Horfe, 


With Her#ldry note difthafl* head ro foot * 
Now is h&to tike Genes, horridly Trick'ds | 


Wirk blood of Bathers, Mothers, Daughcers, Sons, 


Bak'd and impaſted, with the parchit tices, 
That knd'+ cyranittous; and damned lieht 

To their vilde Murthers, roaſted in wrath and fire; 
And thuso'refized with coagttare Core, 
Withey&like Carbunctes, the helliſh Pyri bis 


| Old Grandfire Priam (eeks, 
Pb.- Fore God, inf Lord, well (pokens whhi good FA 
Ws. cent, ang good diſcretion. | 


f: Play.” Ation he findes him, 
Striking too (Hott at Greeks, His antick Sliora,” 
Rebalticus to his Arttte; lies where ic falls 
Repug gnant to command : unequall match, 
Pyrrbus at Pria s rivet in rage ſtrikes iwide / 
Burt with the whiffe and wide ” his fell Sword, .. 
Thr'erirjetved backer falls. Then fenſelefſe ox I 
| Seemirtg to feele his blow, with fanifig op 
Stoopxto his Tace apd with a by ous cf 
TakesPriſotier F57rba7 tare. Tp): le, Wd 
Which was clifing dre the Mil 


| Of Reyerend Priams, ſeem'd'ith* Lies ro ec ee 


'Rrr 2 I 


—_—. 


” —_— 


Hath tow this dread and blatk Complexion. ſinenr* q 


% 


P4.1f her” al} *# Jop 4, my oy The img 


it ons 


; 


th, = TS 
- - 


—_—_ he 


_— 


43 
| 


So 95h Tirant P has Rood, ,.) 4 tris”; 
And lik'd a Neva to his, willa | mattergdid nothing. F; 
{ Butas we often <a, arti HR , MEN ee Now Lamaln, 
} A filence in. FOES ob ymiaRag ark ans bÞ*) v7 
The bold win : +: | Is it, not monſtrous th; this Player here, 

41 Bit in FUYo0, Mn 6 me of Paſſion, 
Doth rend the Region, So after Porrbas payde, \ | Could force. his Soule ſo to; his pr omg cdas: 
A rowſed Vengeance ſets him new awork,.';7 | That from her working, all his viſage warm'd ; 
And neyer did the Cyclops. hammers fall , ., Teares in his eyes, diſtraRion in's a 
On Mars his bAempurs, fo 6 re'd for proof Eterne, A AI voyce, and his whole Fun&ion ſuit 
| With leffe remorſe then Pyrrhus bleeding ſword Winhfoorrs, ormes, tohis .conceit > and all for op , 
1 Now falls on Priam, , ecuba > | 
| On. othoy hu -Forune, all you gods, .., - What s Hecxba to him or hero Heinba, = 
| wi generall $ caway, her power : That he ſhould y weep for her 2 what would => 


rea Nu hy APo0k Yr and Fal omg from, her wheels, ; | Had he the motiye arid the Cue for 
End! Nave 


| As Andes 54-210 K 


Pol. This | gong. x: 3 
. pts WP ro. th? Barhers wich your Kat 'Pre- 
deg Fl 5% ora tale of Bawdry,or he | The 


pang chill raven. _ 


1 who, ory ſeen the Mobled Queen. 
Mobled Queen ? .. | 
Pol. That's TI : {Mo iy a is good, . FE Ta 
I aller Run, bate-fi oor. up. A 
]Threatniri Pk flame | \.. ] Whotalls me Villain ? breaks my pate a-crofle 
{With Bilſon Ao: a clout 'abour that head ,. » 77.1111 | Plucks off my Beard, and blowes it in my face ? 
V Vherelate the Piadem ſtood, and for a Robes | TIS me by th' Noſe, gives me the Lye-icht Throzx, 
Abourherlank and all of Flagg Aus. x T8 .a5.to the ? who does me this? 
A Blanket ch'alarum * f fear caught Ee. | y Gould I take it ? for it cannot Mae. 
YVho this had ſeen, wi Sogn in. Venome PR L-. un Pig Liner and lack Gall. 
Gyinſt opens wo reaſon have pronounc'd ? Ry je ot ion bicter, or ere this, /- 


Biit if the gods themlelyes did fee her then, .. ..... - \ fatted all the Region Kites . 
Pyrrhus mals potions ſport... -., /, | With this Slaves Offall, bloody : a Bawdy villain; 
In mincing wich his Sword her Hushands ruI | | Remorſeleſle, Treacherous, Lecherous, kindleſe 1 villain1| 
Tht inſtant Burſt of 'Clamayr thar ſhe made 7 Oh Vengeance ! | 
(Unleſs things mortall meant: them not all) Who? whatan:Aſſe amlT > I ſure, this is moſt brave 
Mi i bye toads ne Of orning eyes of heayen, That I, the Son, of the dear murthered,, . 
ion in the | Prompred to wy re heaven, and hell, 

Ao Look where _ has not. turn'd his colour, and | Muſt (like a re) un heart with! words 
has teares in's Eyes, Pray you no more, _ And fall a ya bke a >- | Drab, 
- 'Tis well, I'le have thee ſpeak out the reſt ſoon, | A Scullipn 2 About my Brain, 

Lord, will you ſee the th yers well begow!d, | I have heard, t h r= + Creatures fi nds ata Play, 
Dorf heath kt them be well us" for hey axe che ads Have by, the- very omg ofics Canes 
rats, and brief Chronicles of the time. . After your | Been (truck fo to to the foule, that preſently 
death, you were. better haye@ bad Epitaph, then their il They haye proclaim'd cheir MalefaRions, 
report White youlived.._ ©. For Murthergthough it have no tongue, will (peat 
Pol. My Lord, 1 will uſe them according, to ceir de- With moſt miraculous Organ. I'le have theſe Players, 
ſert. Play ſomething like the muxder of my Father, 
Hays. 'Godsbodikins man, . better. Uſe every man | Before mine Unkle. I'le obſerve his looks, ; 
after his deſert, and who ſhould { whip ing : uſe | I'le rent hina to the quick: if be but blench-. 
them afcer' your own Honour and. Dignity. The: lefſe | I know my courſe.. The Spirit chat Thave ſcen 
[rhey deſerye,, the more merit is in your bounty, 'Take | May be the Devil, and the Devil hath power 
then In.” | Taffume a pleaſing (hope yea, and Porkees 

Pol, Come, firs. Exit. Polon;us,| Out of my weaknefle, and {oxy 
Ham. Follow him Cai: "well heaf a Play to mor- | As he.is very potent;wich i d Spirle, | 
row. DE hy RY ad, can youplay th Abuſcs me to damn me, Ele owl. | 
—_— | More Refative then this; The Plays theahing, vil 
”" Whergin I'e catch the Peniencerfaje King. "Emit, 
| \ Urged rene You. could for a| | 
or ſixteen lines,which " Enter King, Queen, Polomws, heli, | Ro- | 6: 
F Could EY Pa, ſoncros, OLI and | ords.. 


K; ing. And can y a by no drift of circumſtance 
Ger from bios why Rs Conti,” 


Grxing ſo bb, 14 


— 


—"E=EEEES. 


Sz.  HSPOHTT 


ADB>tzDOM SY 


- 
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h 


ſich eurbulent and dangerous Lunacy, 


Mt cvs cqntſſ be feces by ikadt, 
gfe 


Gize bim a:-firther edge, and. drive his papel on. 
erg delight. :, 


fn. Welballyy Lord... | Exeut. 


[No more: 


The heart-akegand th 


«| Sweeg Fertrade, bovel us $400, iO, 
hr oe ell ſent for Hamlet hithery. 
That be, 8szwere by acc{denc, may-there - - 

Opbelia. Her Father, and my ſelf (lawfulleſpials) 
Will ſo-betow our ſelves, that ſeeing unſeen -, | | +: 


| [We may of sheir. enfotinter frankly Mages: 


him; 8s he is behaved; | » 

If? affliction of his love &rAe.! cu 1 10 vo 

7 roy areheongh | 7 76 

11imeo! | [4] : 1125.3 5 [t 2118 .ii 

And for your part, Opbelia, I doe wiſh . turret þ 
your good-brautics be che happy-cauſe, | .1-.\" 

Hamlets wildneſle : ſo ſhall I hope your Virrues, 


bring him to/his wonced wa KY 
Fa bot Honours, _ ') 2 


h your 

Ophe. Madam; 1 it may. 

Fol. Ophelia, wall you here. Engle f AE ye. 
We will ſton ur ftv Read 08. this Book , 
That ſhow of fuch 11-exercile may colour 
Yaur lonelinefſe. | We arc oft toblame.in this : ;: 
_ tah much prov'd, that with Deyotions vilage, 
pious ; roy: by we do ſurge o're 


The Devil-him(elf. | = 


' King, Oh *ns true 2 
How ſtart « laſh that ſpeech doth give.my Conſcience ? 
The Harlots Cheek:beauticd with plaiſtring Art | 


1s nor more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Thenis my Red,t tq-tiy moſt aint irard, 
Oh heavy burthen 1 
Pol, \I hear him comming, lets wich, wy Lord. 
Exentt, 
Enter Hawilet, 


Ham, To'be; ot nor ro behav ioche Queſtion 

_ tis Noble in the caind vo fuſer ©. W 
s and Arrowes of outragious ne: -:' 

De to alle Armes againſ abort, 

And by oppoſing end them : to dycytoſlecp 

: qnd by aſleep, to ſay we end 

ſand naturall ſhocks 


þ 


——_— 


_— ee 5 We 


1 


| 
; 


| 


-—- 


| 


| 
- : {ſhould admitno Siniele to; your. Beauty. | 


—_— 


' 


| force of honeſty can cranſlace 
' 1 This was ſanjetimes 4 Panadazg but now! 'the time Sres ir 
;| proof.” I did {ove you onte. 


ET EE 
19% wid, Todieto ſleep, - 


what cauſe he will by no meanes ſpeak, 0s bee TY hp I, chere's therub, | 
Mk qr do we find himforward to. be ſounder, For-in tha , What dreames nay. comey | 
pens * Madee keepsalopf;- ys ft ny 7 | Wen be TELT of zhis mortall.coyleg | } | 
ing him-ap 59 ſome Conti ioft. 111 - | Mull giyeuspawiſe, [Thexe's che reſpect .. 
yon ob wo] end vg odegt bad 15h Ther mln Calamity. of ſo long life > - S 
. Digþe receive you well 2, Alive oye Fax; beax the: = ety Ap ol oftimg; 
fl es nga di. |" | Tp gies Tam Ce 
web,quch forci is gi Ip pangs: ove,che Lawes 
To of, queſtion, bok.f ok our demands: 1:The Pee of Offer, and the ſpurnes ” 
3: at 7 inf 1:2Jo1 5 HRtiens merſ of the, unworthy takes, 
y himito any paſtime : Whep he himſelf might his.@wierw make , . 
ſo fcll ous, that.certain Players . ,. | With a bate Bodkin > Who would theſe Fardles bedr | 
#e-$00k: oh; cheway 2 oftheſe wertold himy,, To gruhtand ſwear.under a weary life,/ ._ | 
there did-ſeqmyin-biara kind of Joy -- ---' -: - + | Bur;char;the drcad of ad Cuba bang AF 
To hear of it : They areabpurtheGopry 14 1h), The piped Coumry, from dex nA 
(as1 think) they have tags _—_ py, | No, Traveller rewrns, bo Ps the will, .. ob: 
[Th > =——e porn a 4 nv Nadal mee a \thoſeills we 
' 2-2 .---::-\.0 | Then flys:to others that we-know not of, 
| had he boſeech dmg tg intreag youtNajſics | | Thus Conſcience does make Commofwall, 
and ſeeirhe matter: - 2 © Fars thusthe Native hue of Reſolution ..'--- | 
[King Wirh all my heartgand ir doh awch content me Is fickljed ore, with the pale caſt of thought: | 
Tabews hin ſo-indind.. God Ganthenen's -- And encerprites of great pich and momenc, 


| With this regard pe wn 
- | And looſe 4 of Action. Soft you 


The fair Ophelia 2 Nymph, in th 
Beall my fas bo Ut F 


Ophe. Good my Loyd, | 
How does your honour for. this many a day? 
Ham; 1 humbly thankyou : well, well, well, 
Ophe. My Lord, I have remembrances of yours 
That I have longed 0m. whaggronegs Woh 
I pray you now _—_ them, | | 
am, No, no, I never gave you ought, , 
Ophe. My honour'd LY I _ right well you did, 
ns with them words of ſo ſzvecr breath compos'd, | 
the things morg rich, then petfoma l&r.+ 


Ta e theſe; again, for to the Noble mind 4 


Rich gifcs wax poor, when givers prove: unkind, 
\ There, my Lord. | 
Ham, Haha z are you hone d 
Ophe. My Lord. | 
Ham, Are you-faire '£ 
 Ophe,: Wha. meancs your 
Ham. 


Lordthip Pooh >: 
Thaz - if you be ? hone dic nar Honefty 


Ophe, Could beauty, wy Lord, have beter Camerce, 


|chen s you honeſty ?! {+ 
Ham. I truly i for; - che power .biry will ſooner 
transforme honeſty from what it is, to a Bawd, then the 


Beauty into. hislikenefſe. 


Ophe. Indeed; my Lord, you made me believe fo. 

Ham, You ſhould nat haye believedi me; For yirtue 
cannot ſo inocculate our old Rock, but we. Gall _ of 
it, I loyed you nor. | £ 

ou I was the more FR | > 

ans, Get thee to 2'Nunnery, Why. would chou 

be a breeder of Sinners? I ain amy ſelf ivdifferent hope, 
bur yer I could-accuſe me:of ſuch things, thatie.ware bat+ 


j te, my Mother had not bornime. 1 am yary:proud,.re- 


al 


—_—_———___—— Y 


| then I haye the 
chem ſhape, or "=: to aR them i in. Whar 


| vengefull, Ambitious, with more offenſes =y 
houghesto put —_—— 


og 


Rrr 3 


— — 


"AS i 
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| That ſuck'd<8Hony of His Mulick Vowe'?! */"' 


an $0994 9% 


F 


C—CCWCUN—_— + 


Poles as Box as © "&6/erawiin 
We are arrant Kiiaves'a 
wayes tas/Nuanery, | 


Kt :» At home; my Lord: 
am. Lnkechs Gorey bi Oar þ bode bin? Sal 
y the Fool no Way, butirf#&\n bonſe,” 
" Ooke O help him, ya fieetihavens,”/ ©92en: 
am;1E then dot Marry,” Te-give thes this P 
for thy !Dowry, Be thouasthaſtea5 Tee, aspritens Snow, 
thou ſhal get eape'CalVinfay, Geerheeto-x Nutinery, 
Go, farewell, Or if th6u”>wile netds ; marry'a 
fool: for wiſe then know*well+tiovgh ; WHAt- monſters. 
you make of then; Po « Manifiery,/$0, and rage to0, 
FarewtlibisT -1-r"> 1 ds 
Ophe. O heavenly Powers, reft5re "Ol (t 
Ham, 1 kiveheatd of yow-pratling r097 "_ OPT 
God has por? ons {ns mr you | alle dur felf an- 
—_— g1dge, you mBlegand' you lifpe;ath f ti;EkJpame 
as. abate rivantorneſle,* *r 
rance, Go You more nity hath made 1,88 4s f 
ſay, we wi lic kao no" tnort Matriages, © The ate! 
married prot all bur one thaf}] the teſt as| 
they are, To&xNennery\/90! 7 SJ 00 eter 
Ophe, O-tar'a Novlviniad! ishere o 61gifown þ 
The Courticwy $S6Mitrs, Schollvrt >: Eye, to8gue, Tword, 
Th'cxpeAghey und Roſe. of the/Fair Stat 2F -1ool |? 
The vaſſe Ck toe Fond (416% 
Th'obſerv'd of all Obſervers, 6 quete dive mw L 
I am of Ladies moſt deje&t ang-wretched;® 


Now ſee ther Noble, and muſt Sovetgigh Rexony\ 
Like Haicey Belts jangled:our: of tune, arid bath," 
Thar unmatch'd fortune ard fearme of blown' youth, 


'\ Blaſted with extafie, Oh woes ave," « 


T'have ſeen whar 1 hayeſeen "ee! what le] 
[4s L KY L a 

db omoEmter K yank Polenitt; 
King over his $:doe not that miy had, 


\{ Nor what he ſpalcez thought lack'd form little, 


Was nt bi neſle;! There's! fomerhing in his ſoule, 


{| O're which his Melancholly firs on brood 

| And 1 doe doubt the hatch; md the diſcloſe + 

{| Will be ſome danger, which how to prevent,” o 
;| I haye in quick oemingdos, | 


| Thus fer ir down,” 
| Haply « 
| This ſomething ſetled matter in his hearts 
if From ama nk Wharthinkyouon'r?: 


jT oe om n nr loye, 2c ov, Hom om Tn 


4 ry Jar e (4 mer? 33 


He ſhall with w'E land 
x tHe dewvigud of our ritgiedied _ "3. | 

age. ps. different, | 
tnadto Objects thklenpell pu (OD Xe 


Nilt-beazingy purs hw thee. 


ha prey ens Bur yet doT 
vack- 2 ns 


Yy - Mat ot 3 
Let his Queen Mother all alone intreat akin ATT 


To thew his Griefs : + lepher be round mirty-him; L 
intheears.! ) .w 


Gif! cider A bis 
| Afage a wg unnnck' 
__ 
evvrolly] | 


| n= dre dur 


{ full laugh, cannot! bilc-make the judicious grieve ; the 
| cenſure of the whieh' eney muſt in your 'Mlowance ore. 


{ have thought ſomie of Natures. Joutney*men had made 
| men, and not. made them well ,they' imitaced Humanity 


| Hownow my Lord'e! ff 2:05 ft 
; | Will theKing hear this: Niece af web ; 


RITES Enter Bevarts, 


ud Ave roy Conulitmoory'd wchul, 


| For what advancementmay I 


——_—_— — A 


ITh Trt4tre 


"og AED or Heh flows, G 


we ON VU Lit 3 24985 5 


$for'in 

yery torrent, tem on and ory Ps 
of palfjony You mult a&qpite und rance that 
may giv6 i; ſmoothriefſe;/ O a oieting to'the'$ 
ro fee a robuſtious Perriwig-parted yang ya 2 Paſf 
to ratrers, to' ye t6-ſplit che'carts/ bf Fro: 
iings * who Fog! Hy. bn Burr) are 
ſhes, and'h 
(uch a fellow whipt for” 'Ore-doing'l 
Herods Herod.” Pray you ayoid it, 2 

Player, 1 watramt Tear Honour,” da (Hot | A 

Ham, Be not too tame'neither « hat ler your ous 
Diſcretion be _ r oor, Sute the”; tothe word, | 
che word to the Ai6is,rwith this fpetialÞ-obfervance:| 
[L,. you 0 re-ſlop nor the modeſtyof'Natute ; for any 

rig Tv'oyer-done, isfroin'the purpoſe of Playing,whoſe 

_ ooh at theh and now,was and i8/to hold-as 'rwere 
| the Mirrourup; to! Natilre ;' to ſhew?Virthe |her own 
Feature, Scorn her own Image, and the'yery' Age and 
Body * the Time, his form arid! prefſiire.” Now ; this] 
oyer-done, or come tattly- off, run it make the qngil. 


ah could ad het 
At : be our. 


(Way a whole, Theatre of orhers,” Oh, thire be Playen 
that T have ſeen' Play; und:heard others praiſe; and that| 
bighly (not to. ſpeak 'it prophanely) thar *neither having| 
che accent of Chriſtiagis,gnor 'the gate''of Chriſtian, Pa-| 
oan, or Norman, have fo rutted and'bellowed , that 1 


ſo abominably, «#1 50! 

Play. 1 hope we hate reforms that” indifferent 
with ts;'Sir, * 7 97 

Ham, O reformiix caluigicher; Al lor thoſe:that play 
your Clowns, ſpeak no more then is ſer:down'for thew, 
For there be of them, that will of them , toſet 
on ſome _ of” barren - Speftators-to' laugh too , 


though in the-meaw time, ſoine mnlefiny wild of the 
Play be then to be conſidered; that's Vi nd (hews 
' ExXEASE Players, 
Enter Polonina Boo Fcror, and ld Gaildeſ or 


Pol, And the:Queen too, and that preſently. 
Ham. Bid the Players make haſte; | | Exit Polonins, 
Will you two help to haſten them > ! ' 


.Þab.; WewillJany Lotd:! . Exennt, 


Ham. What hoa, \Hardtio #1 
Hora, Heit, Fineet Lord, ar your ſervice. 
Ham, Horatvs,thobart © ne as juſt afman 


Hora, O my IT 

Har. Nay, domerchink: I: flatter: --:{ 
'hopefrom:theey | | 
That no PIER OPEN / 


a moſt pircifull : athens | in'che rg ares Goſ 
make you ready; 


* Tol 


" pid 
—__ 
—— _ 
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ea. 
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——= Ted + Hanis” 


Weoatci fee diſtinguiſh, herxld&ion 
——_ foriher {elf For: thon haft been. ! J 
One 10 all,thar ſuffers nothing, : ' $12 12:24 
A man that fortune hnffets, and rewirds 
ath tanc withrequatthanks. And bleſt are thoſe, - 
ofe blood ahd-Juggement are ſo-well .cabighdgO 
hack hey ate-not;@Pipe for fortunes finger: > | 
0 ſound what: ſtop ſhe pleaſe, [Give nie thatmah, 
at is noriPafſions; ;Slaye, and /F will wear hin .- \- 
Shai Corgeail,.in my heartof heart, 
1 doe thee. Sonathing roo much of this. 
re isa Play to'nig hr beforettie King, | 
Scene of it comes:hear the Circtimftance |. 4 
-— none wes 'of my Fathers death,” 7 (4 
thee when thob ſect that Act a-foot, , fn 
: with the Commierit of ny Soule 
Obſerve mine Unkle-zif peey ork 
Do fiot it ſelf unkennell in: one ſpeec 
Is 2 damne&@hotÞrhart we have few: 
Anc | my-itma{jinations re as foule ! . 
\As Y u{ciax's Sirychy| Give bim needfull.note, 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, 
d after we will both our. judgements jayn, 
{ure of:bis ſeeming.” 

nt Fares |thi Play l 

*| this is p aying, 
kind ſcape: deicfting, I will payrhe Theft. 


[Pe 
on 
| 


"ms 


Enter K; ng, Queen, Polonizs, Ophelia, Roſs JON \Gait-! 
| denſtar, aud other. Lords attendant, with” his Guard 
| carrying Torches, Daviſh Adgrchs Sound a Floureſh.' 


Yo = Hi arg.conmning to the Play: :1] na be idle, \ 
ace, 
_ ng. a. Coulin Hamlet > 
Ham,- Þxccllcos ifaith;; of the Camelions diſh: Lear 
the Aire promiſe-cramm'd, you.carinort feed Caports ſo. | 
King. 1 eye-nathing with thisaplwer, Hamlet, theſe | 
words axe not mine. 
 {h:Hida,: No, norimine. Now my Lord, you plaid once 
I-Univerfry; you:ſay;?. . - 
2 (Poſari,) That Edid.,, my Lord,;and was accounted a 
'JOC Actor : 
| Ham, And what did you enaQt > 
Polo, I did ena& Juli Ceſgr,1 was kill'd hy Ca- 
bitoll * Brat z6s kild-me, | 
Ham. Iftiwas a bruit part of him, to kill ſo Capitall a 
| cal there, Be the Players ready ?, 
Rofn. I, my Lord, they ftay upon your fence. 7 
| Over. Come hither, my good Hawlet, fit by we.” 
Mother, bere's Mettle-more arrraQtive, 
Polo, Oh ho, doe ypumark that? 


'/Ham, No,good 
Hay, Lady, ſhall 1 lye in? you £ap? 


am, I mean, my head u your Lap? 
- Ope, I;.,my'Lard. po 


he, No, mny.Lord, 1 apa | 


0 TT and cloathe thee, Why ſhould che poor be Aar=| ' Ophe, You are merry, ay] 'Lord ? 
6, ler the Candied like abſurd-/pomp, / {2 ; >) HanyWhoI> tt | 
ped{erookrHe pregadng Hinges of thoknee, +: $1 Ophe. I, my Lord, | 
ho Wiiere thrift inay follbw faining >Doft:thou hear, - .H, Oh God, your bovly Jigge.ma ket t what ſhould 
4 miy dear Sdnleiwas Miſtris of my choyſe, :/{:- + <1.» $2 man doe, bur be merry: F6ri look you how cheerfully 


my Mother cn and my: Father dr'd withig's rwo 


houres., 
Ophe, Nay, *tis twice ewo-monerhs, tny-Lord. 
Ham, So long ? Nay :then ler the Devil wear black, 


| for I'le haye'a "Svic 'of Sables, Oh heavens ! dyerwo 


moneths ago, and not forgotten yer ? the there $ hopey 
a great mans:Memory may-out-live his life half a year : 
Bur berlady he muſt. build: Churches then: or elſe ſhall 
he ſuffer not thinking on; with the Hobby-horſe, whoſe 
Epitaph is, far o, for o, the wor Mogricd is forgor, 


Hoboyes play. The dumbe ſhew bnters, 
Enter 4 King and Queen, very lovingly ; the Queen em- 
bracing him.. She knetles'; and makes ſhew of Prote- 
ftation unto him, He rakes her up, and declines bis 


head upon her neck. Layer him down upon a Bank of 


Flowers; She ſeeing him «ſleep, leaves him, Anov 
Comes it 4 Fellow, takes off his Crown, kiſſes it , and 
poures poyſon in the K1 gs cares, and; Exits, The 
Queen retrns, findes the King dead, and makes paſ. 
fionate Attion, The Poyſoner, with ſome two or three 
Mntes comes 1n again, ſeeming to lament with her, 


T he dead body is carried away : The Poyſoner wooes | 


the Queen with Gifts, ſhe ſeems loth and unwilling a 
while, but in the end wen cook his love, 


Ophe. What means this, my Lord ? 

Ham, Marry this is Miching Malicho, chat means 
Miſchief. 

Ophe... Belike this ſhew i imports the Argument of the 
|Play 2,2: 1; 

Hans. We ſhall know by tlicſe fellowes : 
' cannot keep counſel, they'll tell all, 

Ophe. VVill they tell us what this ſhew meant ? 

Ham. 1, or any ; no" that you'll ſhew him. Be not 
you alham' dto ſhew, he']l nat ſhame to cell you whar it 
meanes, 


-the Players 


Ophe. You axe naught, you are naught, Vie make the; 


Play, 
T5] E ner Prologae. 
For aus, and for our:T ragedy, 
' Here ſtoopyng to Your Clemency; 

We beg your hearing patiently. 
Ham. Ts this a Prologue,.or the Pockic of a Ring J 
Ophe. 'Tis brief, my Loxd, - 
Ham, As Womans loye, 


* Fer Ki ; "0, and Oueen, | 
King, Full thirty times hath P h@bus Cart gon round, 
Neptunes ſalt Waſh, and Te//zs Orbed ground 
And thirty dozen Moons with borrowed ſheen, 
About the world. have time, twelve thirties been, . 
Since Love our hearts, and Fer did.our hands 
Unite co-muruall, in moſt ſacred Bands, A 
Quee: So many Journeys raay. the Sun and Moon. 
Make us again Ccqunc o're, ere loye be done, 


aw/iDs: youshink ]. meant Country matters? 
os I think nothing, wy-Lord. 
.Thar's a fajr thought: tg i eryeey Maids s Legs 
br What is, my Lord ? 
am, Nothing. | 


| mx | WE < age 
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-|Diſcomforr you (My Lord) ic nothing nwſt ; 


[ But woe is me, .you ate ſa ſick: of late,, \ ..." 
So farre from cheer, and;from-your former my 
That I diftruſt. you : yer;gbough I diſtruſt, 


For womens Fear and: Lows holds qanzicy ſl 
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"The Tragedy of+ Hamlet. = 


In neither ought, or in have wr 4b 
ow what my love is, proof ha made you know, 
And as my love is fixt,my fear is ſo, .'1-.] 

K ;»g.. Faich I myſt leayethtey Love, and ſhonly t00 : 

My operant Powers, my fun&tions leave to doe . 

thay ſhak live in this'fair-world 
onour'd, beloy'd, and haply, one as $ kind, 

Or Husband ſhalt thine pay; 

Qace. -Qh ronfound the reſt ;: 

Such Love wuſt-needs be Frbaſar, in my breft: 

In ſecond-Husband let me be accurſt, 

None w:d-the ſecond, but who, kill'd the firſt... 

Ham. Wormwood, Wormywood.. | 
Quree, The inſtances chat ſeeand Marriage move, ” 

Are baſe reſpects of Thrift, bit none of Loye.,! 

A ſecond time,'I kill my Husband dead, 

When {ccond\Husband kiffes mein Bed, 

| K:ng.. I'dabclicve you; (Fhipk what. 

But what:we.dd determine, oft: we break ; 

Purpaſe ts-but.che ſlave ro Memory, 

| Of violent Bizth, buc poor validity : 

Which now'like fruit untipe Ricks on the" Tree, 

Bur fall unſhoken, when: they mellow be, 

Moſt neceſſary? tis, that we forget =» \ 

Topay ourdclves, what to. our.felyes is deb x 

Wha to oun felyes in paſhon we propoſe, - 

The paflion ending, doch-che purpoſc loſe, 

The violence of other Grief or Joy, 

Their own enactors with-theniſelves deſtroy :- | - 

Where Joy moſt reyels, Grief doth moſt lamencs ;. 

Grief joyes, Joy grieves on-ſlender accident, 

This world is not for aye, hor *tis nor ſtrange | 

Thar even our Loves ſhould wich our Fortunes cyſe, 

For *cis a queſtion left us yer to prove, | 

Whether Love-lead Fortne;-or-elſe FortuneLoye. 

The great man down, you mark his fayouriteflyes, 

The poor advanc'd makes friends of Enemies : 

And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, © * / 

For whonor-needs, ſhall never lack a friend ? 

And who in:want a hollow friend doth try, 

Directly ſeaſons him his Enemy, | 

But orderly to end wherel begun, 

Our Wills and Fates doe ſo contrary run , 

Thar our Devices ſill are overthrown , 

Our thoughts are ours, their-ends none of our own, 

So think thou wilt no ſecond husband wed. 

Bur dye thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord 3s dead. 
Qaee. Nor Earth to give me food,nor heaven light, 

Sport 2nd repoſe lock from me day and night : 

Each oppolite that blankes the face of joy, 

Meet what 1 would have well, and it deſtroy : 

Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 

If oncea Widdow, eyer I be Wife. 
Ham, If the ſhould break it now. 
King: Tis deeply ſwork t 

Sweer, leave me here a while, 

|My ſpirits grow.dull, and fain I would beguile 

The tedious day with ſleep. 

Quee. Sleep rock thy Neal 

And never come miſchance berween us. twain, 

Ham. Madam, how like you. the Play ? 


wee, pgs mm me thinkes, 
am, Ob but ſhe'll | 


her word, | » 
Ting. Haye you nerd Argureent, is. there no Of. | Why 


BOM : 


_ 


Sleeps. 
© Exit. 


Yeo fence in't ? 


Ham, No, v6 0} epi pe 


ds 
LA 
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= Whaz do you calibe Play di.» 
” you ca [ dil | 
— | The Moufe-crap : Marry how 2, * Tr 
This Pls Play is the image of a-murder done ts 
z4g0 is the Dukes name, his wife Baptifta : 
anon : *tis a knaviſh piece of work» but bur what 
Your Majefty, and we that have free ſoles; it touches us| 
not : let the gall'd jade wirich : our withers are unwnng, 
Enter Luncianus, "it fl 
pony is one Luciauns, nephew to the 
__—_— « bn gh, 
I interpret cen you's les 
if I could ſee the Puppets wa. dallyi Lo gen 
he. at Ein ing Fw andacen, Ty 


am, It would coſt you « grouningy 20 take of 


cope, 
Ophe, Still better and' worſe, 
So you miſtake Husbands, f 
Begin Murdever, Pox, leaye thy. damnable Faces, 
begin, Come, the croaking Raven nr ra in 
yenge, 
Lucian, Thoughts black, henibept;;: 


$ fir, and Tume 
ow. ſcaſon, al No Crcenies ſeeing : 


Thou mixture rank, of Midnight-Weeds colle&ed, 
With Hecates Ban, ma = d, thrice infeed , » 
Thy naturall and dire property, | | 
bs bra nn nr immedia | 
| Pore: t wr 2 bis earts, 
Ham, He poyſons him ith* Garden for's eftate : His 
names Garz.ago :; the Story is extant, and writ in 
Italian. You ſhall ſee anon how the Murtherer gets 
loye of Gonz.ago's Wite. 
Ophe. The King riſes, 
am, What, frighted with falſe fin; 
Quee, How fares my Lord ? 
Pol. Give ore the Pla Y. 
King, Give me ſome Light, Away, - 


All, -Li or” Lights, Lights. 
. __ vs ge I 


Ham, Wy ler the fcken Deer pag 
The Heart play : 
For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep p. 
So runs the world away. 
Would-not this, Sir, and a Forreſt of Feathers, if chereſt 
of wy fortunes turn Turk with me'; with two Proyin- 
ciall Roſes on m A ———_ ger. me Pellowihip? ina 
cry of Players, fi | 
Hor. Balfa a ſhare, 
Ham, A whole one T, 
For thou doſt know : Oh Damon Fen 
This Realme diſmantled was of Jove Virnſes, 
And nowreigns here, 
A very very Pajock. 


H, or A, m have Rim'd, 
Oh ne Faerie take the Ghoſts word for 


Ham, - 
a thouſand A. Di ive ? 
Hors, Very well, Ck | 
Ham, Upon the pr of the poyſoding?. 
Hora, I did very walnote him. 
Enter Roſfincros and kf. 
Haw, _ come ſome Mufick, Come the Recorders 
For.if 'cheT like not the-Comedy, 
he likes it not perdy.” | 
wk fo ſome Muſick. 
| Omld. Goodmy Lord, vouchſafe mea nod Em. 


= 
© thats 


Re 
| 
| 


Exean, 


ll. 


* on 
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— my oe ar, + mite Mlitory: | ofts #1 '/ x you make of me : you would play upon me: : you would 

Guild. T ar eve yt poly Rnea31530ri'gs 10 ri ſeem toknow my ſtops : you would pluck our che heart 

| Ha Get. [, fir, him4! 5 10 00 4 of my Myſtery ; you would ſound 'me from my loweſt 

d. A in his 5 eps vonisdtper. | Note to the top of my compaſſe: and there.is much Mu. 

b Ogink, Six $olo>d etch ance gi 12 1D | kick, excellent Voyce, in-'rhis lictle Organ, yet cannot 

He N None] wks Log, racher' wich cholter, 5:1; 514. þ you make it, Why doe you think, that I am'eafier to be 

Ham. Abould:\bew ic ſelf more: tick plaid on then a Pipe ? Call me what Inſtrument you will, 

j< afgnine this Ns Dothor for me: to pur hitico-his | rg. can fret me, you cannot play upon me, God 
FOR x | perhaps pluoge him inco. farre 1 ol gh 7 | 


| Che oy 4 03 _ t! ug Enter\Poloni us. 
| fe £44 my Lord, put your diſco into rk 
ame, and ſtare, nero. wildlyfrom my #ffaire, | Poloy, My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, 
Ham, 1 am tame, Sir, pronounce, c- |. a | ayes wr 
Guild, The Queen your Mother, 1 in: moſt great am, Doe.you ſce that Cloud, thars almoſt in ſhape 
|8inp of ſpivity hath fent metayod.::! leagnq ec | {like a Cangell, 
Hes, You are: weleome Polon, By th Miſſe, and it's like a Camel! indeed. 
Guild, Nay, good my Lofd, this cotreblie andubf the} Ham, Me thinks it is like a Feazell, 
coke breed, If it thall pleaſe-you to.make mea wholſorne | Polos, Ir is back'd likea Wraxell, | 
anſwer , 1 vill, dan Mothers! comniandemedt : if | Fam, Orlike 2 #hale ? ] & 
x, your pardon, my return G_ be the end 6f Loy Polon, Very like a Whale. 
whnefſe. - Ham, Then will I come to my Mother by arid by : 
Han. Sir, I cannot... \\. 5 (A | They foole'me tothe 4; of my bent, 
Guild. Wha; my:Lord ? Tt "Twill come by and by | 
ru Mak qc ai wholſome oe my wits diſ- | Polos, I will ſa Exit. 
| aid But far, ſuch,anſwers as I can make, you (ballcom-} Ham, By Ih is cafily ſaid, Leave me friends : 
1d or-rather yog-ſay, my. mother: therefore no more |*Tis now the very witching tine of night, 
to the matter.c; My, mother you ſay. , When Church-yards yawn, and Hell it ſelf breathes out 
1 |"Tof. Then thus ſhe ſays. :; your behaviour hath Contagion tothis world, Now could I drink hot blood, 
troke her into amazement, and admitation. And do ſuch bitter buſineſs as the day 
Oh wonderfull Son.,, that can ſo aftoniſh 2 | Would quake to look on. 'Soft now, to my Mother : 
Tarjad is gp NO ſequell; at ends of this Mo- } Oh heart, looſe not thy Nature; let not eyer 
| The Soule of Neyo enter thisfirm boſome : 
A etkres0 ſpeak with you in her Cloſer efe | Ler me be cfuell, not unnacurall , 
I will ſpeak Dagoers to her, bur uſe none 2 
4x We ſhal obey, were ſheten times our. Mocher. My tongue and Soule in this be Hypocrites, 
dave you any r further Trade wich us ? How in my words ſomever ſhe be ſhent, 
y Lord, you once did:loye me. | To give them ſeales, never my ſoule conſent. 
oI doekilly by theſe pickers and tealers, - 
Me,.Good my Lord, what. 45. yaurcauſe of diftem- Enter King, Rofincres, and Guildenſtay, 
= ite do freely bar the door of your own ny King. I like him not, nor ſtands ir ſafe with us, 
fyoudeny your griefs to yourfriend. To ler his rhadnefſe range. Therefore prepare you, 
wk Sir, :Tilack adyancement: . [ your Commiſſion will forthwith Hiſpatch, 
us. Hogy.can that be, when, you have the voyce of | And he to Exglazd ſhall along with you, 
he King himſelf, for your ſucceſſion in Denmark.? The termes of our eftatc, may not endure 
Ham. I, but: white the grafſe growes, the Proverbe is | Hazard ſo dangerousas doth hourely g grow 
mn wg: muſty... Out of his Lunacies. 
Enter one with a Reorder. Guild, We will our ſelves provide: : 
Ye Recorder. Let me ſee to, withdraw with you, why | Moſt holy and Religious fear ic is 
ſe you go about to recover the wind of me, as if you | To keep thoſe many bodies ſafe 
| drive me into a toile ? Thar live and feed upon your Majeſty. 
h Guild, O'my:Lord, if my Duty be too bold, wy love | Rofin, The lingle | 
$ too unmannerly, And peculiar life is bound 
ow I doe not well underſtand that, Wil you play | With all the trengch and Armour of the minde, | 
on this Pi To keep it ſelf from noyance-- but much more , 
Guild, Moto ty | uo. £1 | [That Spirit, upon whoſe ſpirit depends and refts 
| Ham, Ipr w ; [The lives of many, the ceaſe of Majeſty 
mid, " 5p goa me; 60/0 wo 2:15 Dies not alone *-but like a Gulf doth draw 
as, T doe beſecch you../ -,. | | What's near/it, wich it, It is a-maſſie wheele _ 
\Gaild, 3 know. uh of it, myLord. Fixt on the Somner of the higheſt Mount , 
am; *Tis 2s cafic as lying: govern-theſe Ventiges To whoſe huge Spoakes, ten chauſand lefſer things 
tt ir finger and thumbe, give it breath with your | Are mortiz'd and adjoin'd : which when it falls, 
th, and it-wjll diſcourſe moſt excellent Muſick, Each ſmall annexment, perty: conſequence | 
yous theſc are the ſtops, '{Atrends the boyſtrous Ruihe. Never alone 
Gard Buetheſe eannq, I commend to any -utterancefDid the King ſigh, bur with a-generall groan.” | 
f harmony, Lhavenorthenkill.. |. | King. Arme you, I pray you to this ſpeedy V oyage; /|. 
- ow. Why:Jook you now, how ugworthy a thing ;For we will Ferters puttpon this fea =P 
Cc 
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Which now goes 5 too foee-fbored; 
BR We will hallhus, ts / 
l - Pater iP tlonioes, I 
| 1Pal; "My ; Lord, he's going ro his IR Cloſer: 
| Behind the Aras Fle convey mmy ſelf» 
| To hear rhe; Proceſle, Pbd-vncen, fell thx inn home, 
| And: a$you-ſaid, and witely, was 1t faid,-t 151: 
' *Tis meet. that-ſome moreaudience:then nNober; 
Since Nature makes them parrtiall, ſhould o'rechear: 
The ſpeech of vantage Fer&you well my Liege, 
I'le call upon you e're you goto bed, 
And &llyogl:whatilknow::C” - 24 , 
King. Tone, dear my Lord. 142 | 
je (didlisro beavery oli v3 
{Tt hath the oimall eldeſt curſe upon't, Vw. 
IA biochient wwealidre "Pray: can. not, 
| Though inclinatigh-beasthazp 4s will :. | 
|My ſtronger guilr, defeats.wy Endri wkredity 3] þ-.4 
{ And like a man to double bufindfſe = $'O , 
{1 Rand in pawſe where I ſhalkflrſt b 
And dh pegledt z Mhevifchiscurſe how: 
1 Were thicker then i felf with brochets blood, 
{Is there not Rain enough 1n the ſweethea vets; 
Te waſh ic white as Snow ? whereto'feryts mercy, 
| Bur 29-6o8fret the vilage-of Offence? + ct 
And whats in Prayer, bur chisxwo-fold force:s: | 
To befareefblied-cre we comers fall, .--( > 
Qr pardot\:#hbdink Yown > Then Ie = wi 
My fault is paſt, Bue.bhy what forme of Prayer : : 
Can, ſorye-wy ten? Borgive.che.my foule Mutther « 
That cannot;þey fince I amiftilpoſſeſt : >, 
Of thoſe cffeFs for which Edid-the Murther 
My Crown, mine-own Athbition, and my Querh : 
May one be pardon'd; andteraini th' offence 2. 
In the corrupted currerits of this world, -- - 
Offences guilded hand may ſhove by Juſtice, 
And oft *tis ſeen, the wicked:prize mn felf. - 
Buyes out the Law ; but *tis not ſo aboye, 
[There is no(wMirip, theretheAGon libs 
In his true ;Natute, and -we out ſelves conipell rd 
Even 59-the teeth and fore-head of our faults, 
To given in eyidence, What then ?- what refts 
Try | what Repeptance can; Whit car it mor} 
Yer what can it, when one cannot'repent 2 
Oh wretched fate? oh boſonie; black as death ! 
Oh limed ſoule, that ftrugling to be free, 
Art more ingag'd : Help Angels, make aflay't 
Bow ſtubborn gs and Mid firings of Steele, 
{Be ſofc as finewes of the niew<orn: Babe, 
All may be wdll, 


£ 


"Emer Hanter, 
Ham. Now: lit Toe now as > ing, 
And now I'te «ih ores to heaven, pa 
And ſo arh Ereveng'dv3hiar wok be feann? ay 
A Villain kills my-Pathif,unut for thar/ 

I his foule Songdoerthisfatne Villain ferid *: 
To heaven, © this is tare ancSatleryy mar Rrhemg 
He took my Father CE — nc oe $f 


With alt his'/Critnes May, - 


Bur i in bor, +017 wat tpn» Fear. TW 
[Tis heavy with/hitn :an@amw I:thitn 


; Ren Fate hn paſs Uforhi 


fag and know2hv 
15 { CE. w 


His Souley2i! : Tip "4 


ſens 


\ The Tragedy | FIT 


Exonnt Gem, 


| Thar:has nb 


Exit. 


4 _ Have'y 


' | Borwould you wetenovſs, You ate 


Y ' Thar it is proof and. bulwarke 
And how, his Audit Farrar otro | 


. fAnd 57 Taxa | 
\ i[aofite ar Diecrs DANG. O fucks n TY 


{} When he is drank aſleep : or in 5 Rage, 
Or in tlWinceſtuous pleaſure of his 
At gaming, ſwearing, or about: wei 
6 rellifi-ofGalyation iti, ? 5.1 -| 


Then trip him, that his heeles w_— wh 
And that his Soul ray be —— : 


| ThisPhy6 oa rg _ fiddy dayes, Ex, 
eng. 'My words Rye up, try: Wade 
Words wichour thevghas z8evg tokeareny — For 


i 447 þ Ge nnd Poli, cc 
Pols. He will com traight - '' wy 


Labic you lay home co kin. -'- / 


| Tell bir his pranks.hays been wy halawikh 


UſWayee 
_—"y 
= 


| And that your Grace hath ſorer'ad;/atid food 
'Muth: hear andhing - Pte filekoe: nie bes 
FPrayy-you be roneid with baggy! <1 14 lt 

If | Ham, within. Mother, 

| | Vie wirlladk you; fea 
wa «rl Withdraw, 1 hear himeomming. 


— | 


Enter Handler | ft 1 
Ham. Now, Mother, what'Sthematreys” / iv) 
(Quo; Hamter, rhvo-heft thy Pacer much offended, 
Hum, Mother, youtmi ag oye offended. 
<h oy ene ge 
| Han, Come, goy! you! 1 wry | 
| | Oar; Why hownow; Hamiler v117 
am, Wha's chioiathernows: 
okipaeng 3inbno'; FP oy 
Ham,' No, by che Reodynerſor'? © - + 
You are the Queen, your Husbands Brothers wifey 
My Mother, 
foes - Nay, then I'le ſet thoſe to you that can io 
ye py ner fir you down, you (Nall 
Ee ® * ©h 
You go not * till _— glaſſe, w 
Where you may ſee the intmoſt part ef you ? 
Hove. Whar wit thou doe? how wiltnet DEM 
Help, help, hoa. 
Pol. What hoa , belp, help; help. i . 
Ham. How now, » Rat dead fot s Dycare, 2nd! | 
Prlc ONT ar ſlaty.”> "Kitts Polevims 
zee, Oh owe, haſt dhon done, | 
a pr aim ye 5. Jnr (ob 
Quee. Oh rr raſh 4 blood sthis ? 
Ham. A bl bl dhe, 
As kill'a King, and! —_ his 
; As ill di King 7 V8 
am, 1 wry *rwas my word; ' 
Thou wretched; raſh, intruding 


Eelofirepiel, - 
I took Roy thy Betters, take thy forwtie; - 
Thou fine to be tod buſt, is ſorhie dance: 


Leave wringi ging of your hands, peacey fir ya! conn - 


6-3 


- fAndler me wring your hearty forfo' Lihell | oy 


If ir bemade of able tuffe; i; 
If damned 2mm trding'd” * "* 

Senſe; 
Os. . Which Havel: done {| that "thou dart Fo thy} 
14 opt ſo «+ ron e% £11,526 © (nn 
| 11.HF498;” Such wh-ACX 73. bf 
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Ia; from the body of conuraRtion plucks 2 398 ©4 
The very ſoulepand: ſweet Religion makes | 
A rapſody of words; Heayens face doth glow, 
Ya this ſolidity and compound mafle, 
Wich triftfull viſage as againſt che-doom; 
ethoughr-fickat\the aft, OY +» 
| Quee. Aye me; what a, that roares ſo loud, and 
Lupders in the Index 
|: Hams. Look here upon this Picture, and on this , 
IThe counterfcit. preſentment of two brothers : 
See what & grace ſeated on his Brow, 
IHyperions curles, the front of Jove himſelf, 
Ian eye like Afar, to threaten or command 
1k Station like the Herald 7erceury, 
Nowlighted'on a heaven -kifſing hill : 
Combination, and a forme indeed, . | 
re every godidid ſcem to ſer his Seale, 
ſo give the world aſſurance of a man, IL 
his-was your Hutband, Look you now. what followes, 
tres your 'Husband, like'a Mildew'd Deer 
Bling his wholſome breath. -Haye you eyes? 
ICould you on this fair Mountain leaye to feed, 
id batten on this Moore? Ha ? haye you eyes ?- 
{You cannot call it, Loye : For at your age, 
IThe hey. day in.the blood 1s tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the judgement : and what judgement 
{Would Rep from this co this > What Devil was't, 
ſhat chus hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind ? - 
Shame ! where is thy Luſh ? Rebellious Hell, 
Wfthou-canſt murine In a Matrons'bones, 
Moflaming youth, let Virtue be as wax. 
{And melt in her _ fire. Proclaime no ſhame, 
When the compulſive Ardure gives the charge, 
Pince Froſt ir el, as actively Jorh burn, T 
{sReaſon panders VVillL, © +4 
f Quee.” O Hamlet, ſpeak no more, 
{\hou turnſt mine _eycs into my very ſoule, 
nd there I ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots, 
ks will not leave their Tint. 
| Ham. Nay, but tolive _ 
lathe rank ſweat of an enſeamed bed, 
Few'd in Corruption 3 honying and making love 
Prer the naſty Stye. - 
| Qxce, Oh ſpeak 'to me, no more, 
[ſheſe words like Daggers enter in mine cares, 
Nomore, ſweet Hamlet, | 
| Ham, A Murderer, and a Villain : 
Þ Slave, that is not twentieth part the rythe 
{Xf your precedent Lord, A vice of Kings, 
\ Cutpurſe of the Empire and the Rule. 
Ilhatfrom a ſhelf, the precious Diadem ſtole, 
| d put it in his Pocket, © 
Enter Ghoſt, 


| L#ee, No more, 
| Ham. A King of ſhreds and patches, 
Pave me : and hoyer o're me 'with your wings 
flou heavenly Guards, V Vhat would you gracious figure? 
| E<xee, Alaſs he's mad, 
am, Doe you not [yr wi tardy = to chide, 
at laps'd in Time and Paſſion, let's go 
1*7 important ating. of your dread command ? Oh. ſay. 


” 


Ghoſt, Doe not forget : this Viſitation 
1® butts wher thy almoſt blunced purpoſe. 
I"tlook Amazement on: thy Mother fits ; _ 
Iv ſtep berween her, and her fighting Soule, 
[-onceit in weakeſt bodies, ſtrongeſt works. 


re a 


o 


Speak to her, Hamer. 
Ham. How is it with you, Lady ? 


i, Quee, Ataſs, howis't with you ? 


| That thus you bend your eye on vacancy , 
; And with the Corporall ayre doe hold diſcoutfſe, 
| Forth at your eyes, your ſpirits wildely peep, 
And asthe ſleeping Souldiers in th'Alarme, 
( Your bedded hair, like life in Excrements, 
Start up, and ſtand an end. O gentle Son, 
Lpon the heat and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinkle coole patience, V'Vhereon doe you look ? 
Ham. On him, on him, look you how palc he glares, 
His form and cauſe conjoyn'd, preaching to ſtones, 
VVould make them capable. Doe not look upon me, 
Leaſt with this pittious ation you convert 
My ſtern effefts : then what have I to doe, 
VVill want true colour ; teares perchance for blood, 
Quee, To whomdoe you ſpeak this ? 
Ham, Doe, you ſee nothing there ? 
Quee.. Nothiog ar all, yerallthar is I ſee, 
Ham, Nor did you nothing hear ? 
Qaee, No, nothing but our ſelves. 
Ham. V Vhy look you there:look howit ſteales away; 
My Father in his habite, as he lived, 
; Look where he goes eyen now out at the Portall. 
Quee. This is the yery coynage of your brain, 
This bodileſle Creation extafic is yery cunning in, 
Ham, Extaſie ? 
My Pulſe, as yours, doth rtemperately keep time, 
|; And makes as healthfull Muſick, It is not madnefle 
| That I hayeuttered ; bring me tothe Teſt 
AndI the matter will re-word : which madnefle 


Exit, 


| VVould gambollfrom. Mother, for love of Grace , 


Lay nota flattering UnCtion to your ſoule, | 
Thatnot your creſpaſle, but my madnefle ſpeaks : 
| It will bur kin and filme the Ulcerous place, 
Whilſt rank Corruption running all within, 
InfeRs unſeen, Confefle your ſelf ro heaven, 
Repent whats paſt, avoid what is to come, 
And doe not ſpread the Compoſt or the Weeds, 
To make them rank. Forgive me this my Viztue, 
For in the fatneſle of theſe purfie times, 
Virtue it ſelf, of Vice muſt pardon beg, 
Yea curbe, and wooe, for leave to doe him good, 
Quee, Oh Hamlet, 
Thou haſt cleft my heart in twain. 
Ham, O throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the other half. 
Good night, but go not to mine Unkle's bed, 
Aſſume a Virtue, if you have it not, refrain to night, 
And that ſhall lend a kind of cafineſſe 
To thenext abſtinence. Once more good night; 
And when you are defirousto be bleft, 
{ I'le blefling beg of you, For this ſame Lord, 
I doe repent : but heayen hath pleas'dit ſo. 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 
That I muſt be theix Scourge and Miniſter. 
I will beftow him, and will anſwer well 
The death I gaye him : ſo again, good night. 
I muſt be crugll, onely to be kind ; 
Thus bad begins,and worſe remains behind, 
Quee, What ſhall I doe ?-: | 
| Ham, Not this by no meanes thatT bid you doe': 
Let the blunt King tempt you again to beds 
Pinch Wanton on your cheek, call you his Mouſe, 
And let him for a pair of reechy krlles, | 
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'Or padling in your neck with his damn'd\fingets,: - 1” wo ler chem know both wharawe:mean to-doe, | 
Make you to ravell allthi$ matter our, ts And what's untimely done; Oh come away, 
| That I eſſentially amnotin madneſſe, | ,/ -//. + ! |My ſoule is fullof diſcord and difinay; 
But mad in craft, *Twere good you let him know, Emer Hamlet, 
For who thats bur a Queen; fair; ſober, wiſe, .| Ham. Safely Rowed..; Wo, 14624 $S8hy bit! 
Wouid from a Paddock, froma Bay,.a Gibbe, Gentlemen within, Hamlet, Lord Hamlet, 
Such dear concernings hide 2: Who would dae ſo ?. | Haw, What noylſe ?-who callson Hamler'> . |; 
No, in deſpight of-Senfe and Secrecy, | Oh here they come, Enter Roſineros, and Guildenſoiay 
Unpeg the Baskert on'the houſes top : | = neg have you dothe my Lord with the dead body? 
Let the Birds flie, and like the famous Ape, | am, Compounded-it with duft, whereto*cis kin, * | 
'To try Concluſions, in the BaKet creep, 53 Roſin, Tell us where tis, that we may take it thence 
And break your own neck down. . nd) + And bear it to the Chappell, N 
| Que. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of breath, Ham, Doe not believe it, 
And breath of life : 1 have ho. life to breathe Roſin, Belicye whar Þ | 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. Ham, That 1 can keep your Counfſell, and not mine 
Ham, 1 muſt to Englazd, you know that ? | own, Beſides, to be demanded of a' Spunge, what repli.| 
Qute., Alack, I had forgot 21'Fis ſo concluded on, '/ | cation ſhould be made by-the Son''of King. 
Ham, This man ſhall ſet me packing : AY Roſin, Take you, me:for a Spunge, my Lord > | 
[le lug the Gurs into the Neighbour room Hap. I,fir, that ſokes up the Kings Countenance, his| 
Mother, good night. Indeed this Counſellor - . Rewards, his Authotiries(bur- ſuch Officers doe the Kin 
{Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, | beſt ſervice in the'end.)!He keeps then: like an Ape in 
Who was in life a foolifh prating Knave, the corner of bis jawy firſt mouth''to be 1aft [wallowed,| 
Come; Sit; to draw toward an end with you, .  * | when he needs what:-youhave glean'd, it is bur ſqueezing 
Good night, Mother, '- - j ©] Yous and Yung EN dry again.” . 
et Bat Exit Hamlet tugging in Polonings,”| Roſin, I urideritand you not, my Lord, 
| eas Emer King. Haw. 1 amglad of it: a knaviſh ſpeech ſleeps.ina 
King. There's matters in theſe fights. | foolith eare. y 163 | 
Theſe profound heaves < Rofin. My Lord, you muſt tell-us where the body is ,| 
You muſt.tranſlate : *ris.fit we underſtand them. and go'with ts tothe King, * 3 21 
Where s your Son ?+ - ._ ..- Ham, The bodyis with the King, but the King isnot 
| Once, Ah, my good Lord, what have Iſcen to night 7'| with the body, The King, is a thirig---.- 
King, What, Gertrade> Howdoes Hamlet ? Guild, A thing, my Lord > .- 1 41 
Ounce, Mad as the Seas, and winde,when both contend | Ham, Of nothing ? bring me to-him, hide Fox, and 
Which is the Mightier, in bis lawleſle fit all after, "toþ 7:29:17 £6 Exennt, 
Behind the Arras, hearing ſomething ſtirre, - Emgr King... | 
He whips his Rapier out, and cries a Rat, a Rat, King, 1 have ſent:to ſeek him, and tofind the body : 
And in his braini(h apprehenſion. kills How dangerous is it that this mangoes looſe : 
The ymſeen good old-nian, | Yer muſt not we putthe-ftrong Lawon him : 
ing, Oh heavy deed. | He's loy'd of the diſtrated multitude, : * 
It had becn ſo with us had we been there 2 Who like not in their judgement, burtheir eyes : 
His Libertyis full of threats to all,, And where *tis ſo, thk* Offenders ſcomye is weigh'd 
To you your ſelf, to us, to'every one, But nearer the offence © co bear all aoich;an] even, 
Afaſs, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwered ? / 1 This ſudden ſending him away, muſt feery ' 
It wilt belaid to us, whoſe-providence. - Deliberate pawſe, diſcaſes deſperate grown, | 
Should haye kept ſhorr, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt » | By deſperate appliance are- relieved,” © 
This Mad young man. But-formuch was our loye, '| Or not at all, in \ Emter Roſoncres, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fir, How now? what hath-befaln ? + .* | | 
But like the Owner of a fouje diſeaſe, '| Rofin, Wheterhe dead body is beſtow'd, my Lord, 
To keep it from divulging, let's it feed | We cannot get from him, -. . © | 
yen on the pithof life, Where is he gone ? ' King, Butwhere ishe ? i | 
Quee, To draw apattthe body he hath killd, Reſin, Without, my Lord, guarded to know your plea- 
O're whom his yery madnefle like ſome Oare ng | | 
Among a Minerall of Mectalls baſe | Rovg. Bring him before us, i; ou: 
Shewes it ſelfpure. He weeps for what is done. * {  Roſfbn, Hoa, GmitdeitFfar > bring in my Lord, 
King, Oh Gertrude, corne away ©. 7 {5 LINE 
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The Sun no ſooner ſhall the Mountainstouch | .  Enter\Hamlet, and Gaildeuſtar. 

Bit we will ſhip him/herice, and this vilde deed , ' | '' Kag. Now: Humiltr wheres Polonine ? 

We muſt with all'our Majeſty and Skill _ :. Ham, At Supper. | 

Both countenance; and excuſe, : Enter Refincros, and | King. At Supper? "Where ? | 
Ho Gaildenfter > +: Guildenflar, | Ham, NotwWhere he ears, but where the is caten, 2 ct 
Friends both, go joyn you with. ſome further aide : . ' tal} convocation of Wormes are t'ne athim, Your worm 
Hamlet in madnefle hath Pofoxras (hain is your onely Emperor: for diet. We fat all creature ele 
'And from his Mothers Cloſet hath he dragg'd him, 'to far us, and we far: our ſelyes. for Magots, Your at 
Goſeck him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the body \King and your lean' Beggar' is bur-yariable ſervice, ryo 
Into PIG you haſte in this. Exit, Gent, |diſhes, but to one Table, that's che end.. 
Come Gertrude, up our wiſeſt friends, | ' King, Whatdoſt thon mean, by'this'? 
fo | | 
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Wit ilear fathers eat 

Ml rayon ape otic Begear'd 
Will nothing Rick our perſons to arraign 
In carandear, O.my dear Gertrade, this, 
Uh r02 murdering Piece in many places, 
Gives the 4 0k death, 


* ater 4 Meſſenger, 
"gh Al k, what noiſe is this? 
here, are my, Switzers ? 
Let Fa uard the door, . What is the matter ? 
| Meſ. Siveyour ſelf, my. Lord, 
ing of his Liſt) 
Eats not the Flats with more-ittiperuous haſte 
[Then young Laertes, in a Riorous head, 
O'xc-beares your Officers, the xabble call lm Lord, 
And as the world were haw bur to begin, 
Antiquity forgot, Cuſtome not known, 
[The Rarifiers and props of every word, 
[They cry <voſe we? Laerres 
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And like the kin 
Repaſt them with my bloud, 


Like a good child, and a true Gehtleman, - 
That 1; am guiltleſs of your Father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, 

It ſhall as leyel to your Judgement pierce 
As day do's to your eye. 


Oh heat dry up my brains, teares eyen Limes ſalt, 
Burn out che fenſcand vine of wei 
By heayen thy madneſs ſhall be paid by wig 
"Till our Scale turns the beam. Oh Fo Rate May, 
Dave Maid, kind fon ſweet <qnay* 

eayehs, is't le,a y Maid's wi 
Should be as thortal as an od nan's life ? ty 
|Natute is fine in Love, and where *tis fine, | 
Ir ſends ſome precious inſtance of it ſelf 
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Laer. None but his Enemies, . 

King. Will ou know them then, * 

Latr, To his F 0 Friends thus wide 1'te my 
life-rendring Pelican, pe 


King. Why how ? what noiſe is that $ 


A miſe within, Let btr come 3s. 
Enter Ophelia, | 
Lair, How now > what noiſe is that? 


T hey bore him bare-fac'd on the Beer, 
Hol = woney, noney, hey noney : 
efhl on bis'grave rains wwany a tray, 
Fare you well my Dove. 
aer, Had*ſt how thy wits , ad did'ft perſwade Re- 


Laer, This Hothing' $ more then matrer, 
. Oph, There's Roſemary”, that's for Remembrance, 


F=-0 A docurietit in redneſs , thoughts and remem- 
Oph, Thete's Fennel for you, and Columbines; there's 


|Herb-Grace a Sunday es : Oh you muſt wear your Ruc 
with a difference, There's a Daſte, I would i how ſotne 
| Violets, but wither'd all whet my Father dyed: 
|They fay, he e4goodendz _ 
For = ny ſweet ye + 
Laer, T heught,and AM Ron, Fulen ; Hell ir ſelf: 


Oph. Ant will he tot Comme. PN 
And will he not come again? 
No, no, hrs dead, goto 6d Drath-btd, 
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If by-dire& or t | | 
They fia@ds&rouc'd, we'wiltour Kingdoms give, 
Our Crown, owr-Life, andiafl that weeall'Ours- 


To youitd-Fatiefi dion, But if not, 

Be you content to lend ID to'us, 
And we ſhall joyntly lebowe-with-your ſoul 
To giveie die comitent; + 


Leer, Kot this be fo+ 


[His fneans of death, his obſcure burial : 


No Troptice, Sword, nor Hacchment o're his bones, 
No Noble rite; ni6e formal ofterrations, 


[Cry tobe heats, as *twerefrom-heaven v5 carth, | 


Thac I iti alt irs queſtion, © - 
King. Soyot (hall: LE S-LLLS 
d whereth"ofence is, ler-che great Axe fall. 


Exeant, 


Eater Horatio, with an Attendant, 


Hora, What are they that would ſpeak wich me ? 

Ser. SajlorsSir, they ſay they bave terters for you, 

Hora, Let them come in, | 
| do not know from what part of the workd 
I ſhould be greeced, if noc from Loxd Hamlet. 

Emer Sajler, 

Sal. God bleſs you Sir, 
' Hora, Let him bleſs thee too. 
| Sayl. He ſhall Sir ,and'r pleaſe him, Thete's a Letter 
for you Sir : it, comes from th' Ambafſadours that was 
bound for Eagiaxd, if your name be Horatio: as I am let 


to know it is. 


Read: the Letter, 


F Oratio , whin thou ſhalt hve overlook 4 this , pow 
bo! an + amg* ſome meaus 10 the King © Theybovs | 
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tersfor him, E re we were two dajes old at Sta, a Py. 
rate of very Warlike appointment gave ns Chace. Find. 


[ing our ſelves too'ſlow of Sail , wi put on 4 compelled Va. 


loxr. In the Grapple, I bavyded them:On the ſnftant they 
theay of our Ship, ſo 1 alone became their Priſoner. 

7 have dealt with me, lihe Thieves of Mercy, but 
they knew what they did, 1 am to do a good turn for 
them Let rhe King have the Letters 1 have ſent, and re. 
ir thou to me with as much hafte as thou wonldeft flic 


' | death. I have words to ſpeah, in your ear, will make thee 
| dumb, yet arethey much too light for the bore of the 


Matter, Theſe good fellows will bring ther where I ang. 
Refincrofs and G nildenſtar hold their courſe for England. 
Of them I have as much to tell thee , Farewell, 
He that thox knoweſt thine, 

_ Hamer, 
Come, I will give you way for theſe your Lecrers, 
And do'r the ſpeedier, rhat yournay dired&t me 
To him from whom you brought them. 

Enter King and Laertes, 

K;ng. Now muſt, your conſcience-my acquittance ſea 
And = muſt pur o in your heart forfriend, b 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing car, 
Thathewhich hath your Noble Patherflain, 

Purſued' my life, | quFs 


Exit. 


rs, Bur tell me, 

hy you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, | . 
Socrj and (0 Capital iti Nacure, - 3 
wo by your Safety, Wiſedome zall things cif,” 
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| Under che which he ſhall not chooſe bur fall : | 


ive to my life and Soul ; 
That as the Star moyes not bur in his Sphere, 

I could not but by her... The other Motive, 

Why to a publick count I might not go, 

Is theigreat-loye che general gender bear him, 
Who dipping all his faults in their affeQion, 
Would like the Spring that turnech Wood to Stone, 
Convert his Gyyes to Graces, So that my Arrows 
Too ſlightly timbred for ſo loud a Wind , 

Would have reverted to my Bow again, 

And not where I had aim'd chem, 

Lier, And fo have I a Noble father loft, 

A Siſter driven into deſperate rermes, | 

Who was (if praiſes may go back again) 

Scood Challenger on mount of all the Age 

For her perfetions, But my revenge will come, 
King. Break not your ſleeps for thar, l 
You muſt not think 
That we are made of Ruff, ſo flat and dull, \ Wy 
That we can let our Beard be ſhook with danger, | 
And think it paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more, 
I loy'd your father, and we love your ſelf, 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine -===== | 
Enter a Meſſenger, | 
How now 2 What Newes ? 

Mef. Letters my Lord from H..mlet, This to your\ 
Majeſty : this to the Queen, 

King, Prom Hamlet ? Who brought them? 

Meſ. Saylors my Lord chey lay, I ſaw them not s 
They were given me by Claxdio, he receiy'd them, 
King, Eaertes you (hall read them: | | 
Leave us, Exit Meſſenger, | 
High and Mighty,you ſhall know [ am ſet naked on your} - 
Kingdome.To morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſee your King- 
ly Eyes. When I ſhall ( firſt asking your Pardon therewnto)) 
recount th'Qccafions of my ſudden , and more flrange re- 
I Ef amlet. 
What ſhould this mean ? Ate all the reft come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe Oc no (uch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand ? " Y 

King.” Tis Hamlet's Character, naked, and ina Poft- | 
ſcript here he ſayes alone : Can you adviſe me ? 

Laer, I'm loft in it, my Lord, bar let him come, 
Ic warms the-very hcknels in my heart , 

That 1 ſhall live and tell him to his reerh : DR 
Thvs diddeſt thou, | | 

King. If it be ſo Laertes, as how ſhould it beſo? 
How otherwiſe? will you be rul'd by me ? , 

Laer, If ſo youll not o're-rule me to a peace, _ | 

King. To thine qwn peace : ifhe be now return'd, 
As checking at his Voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it ; I will work him 
Toan exploit now ripe in my Device, | 


And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, | 
But even his Mother ſhall uncharge the praRiice, 
And call ic accident : Some rwo Moneths hence 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy, © 
ve ſeen my telf and fery'd againſt the French, 


And they ran well on hotſe-back ; but this Gallant 
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As had. he bdenencorps and demy=Natur'd - + 
With the brave-Beaſt, ſo far he paſt my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapts and tricks, | 


| Come ſhort of what-he did, 


Laer, N Norman Was't ? 
King, Norman, - 
Lgex. Upon my life Lanonnd. 
King, The very-ſlame; 
L:er, 1know him well, he is the Brooch indeed 
And Gemine of alFour Nation, 
Kg. He-made' confellion of you, 
And g2ye.you ſuch a Maſteriy report, 
For Art and exerciſe'in your defence ; 
And for your Rapier molt eſpecially, 


| That he cry'd our, *rwould be a fight indeed, 
If one cculd march you Sir, Fhis report of his/ 


Did Hamlet fo enyenom with his Envy, 


\ That he could nothing do but with and beg, 


| Your ſudden coming over to play with him ; ; 


Laer, Why out of this, my Lord ? 
King. Laertes., was your Father dear to you ? 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A faceewithout a heart ? 
Laer, Why ask you this ? | 
King, Not that I chink you did not love your fnder, 
"Bur that Lknow.Love is begun by Time: 
{And that | ſce in paſſages of proof,,.. 
| Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it : 
Hamlet comme back, what would you undertake, 
To ſhew your ſelf your Father's ſort indeed, 
"More than in words ? 
Laer, To cut his throat i'ch*Church; + 
King. No place indeed ſhould Murther Sancwuarize ; 


' Revenge ſhould haye no bounds : [but good Laertes, 


 WYl-yalt do this; keep cloſe within your Chamber ? 
Hawlo return'd; ſhall know you are cotne home: - 
'We'lt puron thoſe (hall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſet a double yarniſh on the ſame 
The-Frenchman gave you, bring you in-fine together, 
And wager'on your heads, he being remiſs, 
Moft v-nerous, and free from all contriving, 
'Will nor peruſe the Foils ? So that with eaſe , 
'Or with a little ſhuflng, you may chooſe - 
'A'Sword vri- baited, and in a paſs of praCtice, 
Require him for your Father. 

Laer, 1 will dt, 
; And for that purpoſe I'le anoint my Sword : 
I bought an Un&ion of a Mountebank 
'So mortal, I bur dipt a knife in it, 
"Where it drives bloud, no Cataplaſtne ſo rare, 
Colleed from all Simples that have Vircue 
: Under thy Moon , can-fave the thing from death, 
[Thar is bur;ſeratchc withall : Fle touch ty point, 
With this contagion, that if I gall him Clighely, 
Ir may be death, 
King, Let's further think of this, 
Weigh what convenience both of rime - 


May fir us co our ſhape, if this ſhould £ 
| And that our drift look through ous | 


"were beret not affai'd ; therefoi 
hould haye a back or ſecond, hat might hold 
this ſhould blaſt in proof : Soft, 's ofts fer me ee, . 
c 'n R wakes ſolo TAS on yon eanmidg., 


7 


a. 


if 


// {And typ he calls for dtiak 
| A Chalice for the nonce z. whereon but, 


| Which time ſhe chaunted;ſnatches of old tunes, 


| Orlike a creature Native, and deduced 


T ha't ; when jn your mocion 1poy are Hor an 


As make your -bours:miore mid, _ 


violenttoche end,./i) 1 ,. 
tink 5 Lte-have repar'd, him 

If he by chance/eſcape your yenom'd ſtuck, prot 

Our ery may hold there; how now __ Tees, 


Enter Oneen, ; 
Onten, One woe doth tread upon zoe « Hh 
So faft they*Ilfollow z your Siſter's drown' d Larrtes. 
Laerx, Down 'd 1 Owhere ? | 
Onren, Thete is a Willow grows aſlant a Broo 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glafie ream : | 


There with fantaſtick Garlandsdid ſhe come,, 


Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Daiſies, and.1 les, 
That liberal Shepheards givea orofſer 4 ho Purples 
Bur our cold'Maids do-Dead Men's Fingers call them ; 
There on. the pendant boughes, her Coroner weeds 
Clambring to hang ; an envious liver broke, 
When down.the weedy, Trophies, and her ſelf, 

4a Brook, - cloathes ſpred wide, 


Fell in the 
And like, a while they bore her-up,' 
| As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, | 


, Unto that element”; - but long it could not be, 
* {Till chat her garments, heavy with cheir drink, 
; PulFd the poor wretch trom her melodiousby , 
| To muddy death, 
|  Latr, Alas then, is ſhe draw 'd.> + 
Queen, Drown' d, drown'd, 
Laer, Too much of water hafd thou poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my teares: bur yet 
lt is our trick, Nature her cuſtome holds, 
Let. ſhame ſay what it will ; when theſe are gone 
The worhatz wilt be out : Adicn my Lord, 
I haye a ſpeech of fire, that fain would blaze, 
But that this folly drowns it, 
K ing. Let's follow, Gertrude : 
How much-I had to do to calin his rage ? 
Now fear Ithis will give it Rarcagain "IN 
Therefore ler” $ follow. ' -- | 


Exit, | 


Exennt. 


E xter- ewo 9 Cltvnes, ye , 
Clans, Is ſhe to be butied in Chriſtian - burial, that | 
wilfully ſeeks her own ſalyation ?--. 

5 da I'tell thee ſhe is, and therefore make her Grave 
2 the Crowne hath ſare-on, Joy and. finds it 
Chriſtian -burial,: - -- 

Clo, How can its be, unleſs he drowned her ſelf in in 
her own defence? © | 
| Other. Why 'tis found fo | 


"\ F, 


| Cle. It muſt be' Se offendendo , it cannot be elſe: for 


here lies the-poitit: If Idrowd my ſelf wittingly , it 2r- 

guesan Afend an'A&- hath three branches. It is an At 

bo do ;aridl to perform 3 ann: ſhe droyn' d her ſelf wit- 

'tingl 

| Ocher, Nap bur hear y ou —"*NF Ul Delver.. 

Clown. Give: me Jenwei here lies the water , good : 

here ſtands zhe-man, good : if the nian go-to his water 
nd drown himſelf: -it- is will he, vill he, he goes; mark 

- char? Bur if the water cone to him and drown him 3 

drowns not himſelf. Argall; be that 4s not guilty of his 
bwn death, ſhprtehs not his own life. 
; Other, But is thishaw ?' | | 


Cho, 1 he SN s QueſtLaw..: gt 
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_ Orhiy, Will you ha? che truth on't : if this had wo 


Ibeen. a Gentlewonian, ſhe ſhould have been buried out 
Clo, Why there thou ſay'ſt, And the more pitie that 
foreat folk ſhould -haye countenance it this world to 
; Ft or hang themſelves, more than their even Chri.. 


' [ſtian, Come, my Spade ; there is no ancient Gentlemen, 


but Gardiners , Dirchers and Graye-makers ; they hold 
up Adam s profeſſion, 

Other. Was hit'a Gentleman 3 

Clo, He was the firſt char ever bore Armes, 

- Other, Why nt had none. | | 

Clo, What, art a Heathen 2 how doſt thou underſtand 
the Scripture ?, the Scripture ſayes Adam digg*d ; could 
he dig without Armes > I'le putanother queſtion ro thee; 
if thou» anſwereſt me not to the purpoſe, confeſs thy 
ſelf -==-— h 

Other, Go to, | 

Clo, What is he that builds fronger then either the 
Maſon, the Ship-wright, or the Carpenter ? 

Other, The Gallows-maker, for that Frame out-liyes 
2 thouſand Tenants, 

Clo. I like thy Wit well in good faith, the Gallowes 
does well ; but how does it well ? it does well to thoſe 
that do ill : now thou dot ill ro ſay the Gallowes is 
'builc ſtronger then che Church : Argall , the Gallowes 
may do well tothee. To'r again, Come. 

Other, Who builds ftronger than a Maſon, a Ship- 
Iwright, or a Carpenter ? 

C/o. I, tefl me that, and unyoke. 
Other, Marry, now I can tell, 
Clo. To'r. | 

Other, Maſs, I cannot tell. 


| Enter Hamlet and Hoy atio a far off. 

Clo, Cudget thy brains no more abour it ; for your 
dulF Aſs Winer tend his pace with beating ; and when 
you are askrehis queſtion next ,fay a Grave-maker : the 
Houſes that he makes, laſts till Dooms-day : go , get thee 
to Taughan, fetch me a ftoap of Liquor, 

Sings, | | 

In youth when I did love; did love, 

_ methoupht it wks very ſweet, 

To pris O the for a my behove, 
| Omet t there was nothing meet. . | 
Ham, Has this fellow no feeling of his buſineſs, that 
| he fingsat Grave-making ? | | 

Hor. Cuſtome hath made it in him a property of eaſ1- 
neſs, 

Ham.*Tis &en fo ; the hand of little imployment hath 
the daintier ſenſe, n 
15"! Clit ſongs, 


"g 
But Age with his ſtealing ſteps 
i or ht we his Elutth : 
Hnd hath ſhipped nee intill the Lad, 
| a rf I never. had bin ſuch, 
Ham, That Scull had a tongue in it , and could fing 


[once : how the Knave jowles it to rh'ground, as if it. 
were Cain's Jaw-bone, that did the firft murther : Ir 
- [might be the Pate of a Politician which this Afs o're-Of- 


fices : orje thar'conld circurmwent God, might it not ? 
Hor. Tc might, my Lord. 


| Ham, Orof a Countier, which could fay, Good Mor- 


[row ſweet Lord: how doft thou, good Lord ?' this 


| |might be my Lotd fhch a one; that prais'd ray Lord ſuch | 
FF , when he meant to beg it; leh irlinch 1 


{a ones hor 


[OI 


— Porn 


"* 


Hor, 1, my Lord. 
Ham. Why een ſo : and now my Lady Worme's; 


| ny a - and knockt about the Mazzard with a Sexton'; 


Spade, here's fine Reyolution , if we had the trick ro 


to play at Loggets with'em ? mine ake to think on't, 


Clown ſings, 

A Pick-axt and a Spade, a Spade, 
for and 4 roneag oo : 
O a Pit of Clay for to be myade, 

for ſuch a G neſt 1s meet. | 
Han, There's another : why might not that be the 
Scull of a Lawyer > / where be his Quiddits now ?' his 
Quillers ? his Caſes ? his Tenures, and his Tricks > why 
doe's he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock hitt abour 


his ACtion 'of Bactery ? hum, This fellow might be in's 


tinie a great buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his Recog- | 


nizances, his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Recoveries : 
Is this rhe fine of his Fines , and the recovery of his Re- 


ly lye in this Box ; and muſt the Inhericor himſelf haye 
no more ? ha? 
Hor.. Not & jot more my Lord, 
Hams, Is not Parchment made of Sheep-skinnes ? 
Hor. I my Lord, and of Calye-skinnes too, 
Ham, They artSheepand Calyes that ſeck our affu- 


this Sir ? | 
C/o, Mine Sir : 
O a pit of Clay for to be made, 
for ſucha G weſt i mett. 


Clos, You lie out on't Sir, and therefore ic is nor yours : 

or my part T do not lie in't, and yet it 1s mine. 
| Ham, Thou doltlye it, to be in't, and fay *cis thin-: 

<:s for the -dead, not for the quick, therefore tho: 
;yeſt. 
_ Clo, 'Tisa quick lye, Sir , "twill away again from me 
0 you. * 

"i What man doſt thou dig it for ? 

Clo, For no man Sir, | 

Ham. What woman then ? 

Clo, For none neither, - 

H am. Wh6 is to be buried in'c ? 


ſhe's dead, 


by the Card , or equivocation will follow us +-by thc 


How lotigheft thou been a Graye-maker ? 


that our laſt King Hamlet of tecanie Fortiabras. 
Ham, How long is that firice ? 
Clo, Canifiot you tell that ? every fool can tell that : 


that was mad and ſent itito Ergland, 
Ham. | marry, why was he ſetit into England ? 
. Cle, Why , becauſe h&way mad ; he ſhall recover his 


. , © ©_— — — 
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wits there z- ot if he do not y it'sno great matter there. 
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| 


the Sconice with a dirty Shoycl , and wilt nor tell him of 


coveries, to havye his fine Pate full of fine Dirt > will his 
Vouchers vouch him no more of his Purchaſes, and dou- 
ble ones too, then the length and breadth of a pair of In-} 
dencures ? the very Conyeyanices of his Lands will hard-| 


Hay. 1 think it be thine jndeed : for thou lic in'r. 


Clo. One that. was a Woman Sir ; bur rcft her Soul 


ſce*'r. Did theſe bones coft no more the breeding, but} 


| 


| 


rance in that, I will ſpeak to this fellow : whoſe Graye's} 


Har, How abſolite the Knzve is? we thuſt ſpeak | 
} Lord, Hoyarso, chieſe three yeares I have taken note of it, | 
che Age is grown ſo picked'; and the-toe of the Peſanr | 
cotties ſo near the heel of our Courtier, he galls his Kibe. | 


| 
Clo, Of all the dayes rrh'"year , I came to't chat day 


. 


It was the very day that yourg Hamlet was born , he, . 


Ham. | 


| 
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Ham. Why ? 

Clown; *Twill-not be 
as mad as he. 1 17 =; 

Ham, How came he mad? 

Clo. Very ftrangely they: ſay. 

Ham, How fRtrangely #1 © | 

Clo, Faith een with loofing his wits, 

Ham, Upon what ground. ? 

Clo. Why here in De#mark,: 1 have been Sexftone 
here, Man and Boy thirty yeares. ; 

Ham, How long will a man lie i'th'earth *ere he rot ? 

Clo, Ifaith, if he be rotten. before he dye ( as we have 
many pocky Coarſes now 'adayes , that will ſcarce hold 
the laying in ) he willlaſt you ſome eight year ,. or nine 
year. A Tanner will laſt you nine yeares, 

Ham. Why he, more than another ? 
- Ce. Why Sir, his hide is tann'd with his Trade, that 
he will keep our water a'great while, And your water 
isa ſore Decayer of your whorſon dead. body , here's a 
Scull now-::this Scull has lain in the Earth three and 
rwenty yeares, | 

Ham. Whoſe was it > 

Clo,..A whoreſon mad Fellow's it was 
Whoſe do you think it was? , 

Ham., Nay, I know not, - 

Cle, A peltilence on him for a mad Rogue , a pour'd 
2 Flagon of Rheniſh on my head once, This! ſame Scull 
Sir, this ſame Scull Sirgwas ToricksScull,the Kings Jeſter. 

Ham. This ? 

Clo, Ecnthat. "BY Sy | -. 

Hens. Let me ſee, Alas poor Yorick , I knew him 
Horatio, a fellow: of infinite Jeſt; of moſt excellent fancy, 
he hath borne me on his backa thonſind times :And how 
abhorred my imagination is, my gorge riſes at/it, -Here 
| hung thoſe lippes , that\I haye kit I know not how off. 
Where be your Jibes now 2; :Your Gambals ? . Your 
Songs? ' Your flaſhes of Merriment that were wont to 
ſet the Table'on a Roat? No one now to mock your own 
Jeering ? Quite chop-fallin > Now get you ro my Ladies 
Chamber, and tell her,let her-paint an: inch thick, to this! 
fayour ſhe myſt come, Make her .laufh at that : Pry-1 
thee, Horatio, tell me one thing. | 

Hor, What's that,ny Lord ? 41:4 

Ham.- Do't thou think Alexander lookt' o'this fa- 
(hion ith'earth > -- + 131); | . 

Hor, Een ſo. | 

Ham, And ſmelt To > Pub; 

Hoy, F'en ſo my Lord, | 

Hams, To what chaſe 'uſes 
Why-niay not imagination: txace the Noble duſt of Ale-. 
x«nder,'till he find it ſtopping a bung-hole? | 

Hor, 'T were to conſider z:too,curiouſly.co conſider ſo, 

' Ham. No faith, not, a jot,., Bue:to fbllow hiwbicher! 

with modetty'enough, and likelyhood x6 lead it.4'as thus, 
eAlexandey dyed: Alexander was burieds Alexander re-' 
ruxnerh into duſt ; the;<1ſt is carch 3.)0f'carth we- make 
Lome, and why of that Lome ( whereto he was conyer- 
ted) might they -not op a-Beer-barrel ?,/; 11 +) © 
[mperial Ceſar, dead-and turnid co chy,.! ' 
Might top a hole to keep the wind away. 
Oh, that that earth, which kept the world 
Should patch a Wall,t'cxpell the Winter's flaw,. 
[Bur ſoft, bur ſofc, aſide 5 here comes the King- | | 
| Enter King, Queen, L aertes, and al:ofin, 
. with Lords attendant, "i W-- 
the Courticrs, Whac is'c that they follow, _ | 


- 
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ſeen-in him, there the men are 


\ 


inawe, 
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we! may. return Horatso, ( 


Coarſe they follow, did with deſper 
Foredoe it's own life. ; *twas ſome Eſtate, 
Couch we a while,/and:mark.. | 
Laer. What Ce.emony elſe 2. ../_ 
Ham, That is Laertes, a very Noble youth : Mark, 
Laer. What Ceremony elſe ? ..__.. 
Prieſt, Her O'sſequies have been as far enlare'd, 
As we have warrantie, her death was doubtfull, 
And bur that great command, o'reſwayes the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanRiied have lodg'd, 
' Till the laſt Trumper, For charitable p;ayer, 
Shards, Flints, and Pebbles, ſhould 'be thrown on her : 
Yet here-ſhe is allowed her Virgin Ritcs, 
Her Maiden ftrewments, and the bringing home 
Of Bell and Burial, os 
Laer, Muſt there tio more be done > 
Prieſt, No more be done : 
We ſhould prophane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing ſage Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
As ro pepcpdepareed Soules. Ver). 
Laer, Lay her i'th'earth, | 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh, 
May Violets ſpring. I tell thee (churliſh Prieſt) 
A Miniſtring Angel ſhallmy Sifter be, 
When thou lieft howling, | 
Ham, What , the fair Ophelia ._ 1... 
ueen, Sweets, to.thee ſweer farewell, 
I hop'd thou would'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife : 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have deckt (tweet Maid) 
And not thave ftrew'd thy Grave. 
Laer, Oh terrible wooer, 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked decd, thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of., Hold off the earth a while, 
'TillI haye caughther once more in mine armes : 
ts | ' | Leaps 17 the Grave,- | 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, | 
"Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To o're-top old Pelion,or the skyiſh head. - 
Of blew Olympus, - T%A&2 | 
Ham, What is he, whoſe griefs,:;. 1... 
Bears ſuch an Emphaſis 2. whoſe phraſe, of ſorrow 
Conyures the wandringStarres, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded'hearers 2. This.ts. I, 


| Hamlet the Dane. 


Laer, The Devil take thy ſoul, | // 1. _-:. . 
Ham,-Thou pray amor well, 1 - 
I prythee take thy fingers from my throat ; 
Sir, though T'am not ſpleenative and xa(h,,. , 
Yet have I ſomething in me dangerous, .7,. 
Which ler thy wiſeneſs fear. Away.chy hand. 
King. Pluckthem aſunder..'\...1 9 Aut bn 
Queen, Hamlet, Hamlets \ od | 
Gen, Good my.;Lordibequiet,.. va) of! 
Ham, Why 1 will fight with bim vpog.this Theme. 
Uncit'my.cye-Jids/ wil-no-longer wag..,> .. 
\Queex, Qbh my Son, what Theme 2+ . 
Ham, 1 lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand brothers . 
Could not (with all their. quantity gf love) - - 
Make up my ſumme,' What, wik thou do fox her.? _ 


* 


- -» 


A King. Ohhe is mad, Laertes, ... . 
_ 2s. For loye'of Gott forbear bim; 
Ham, Come ſhew,me what thou, do. 
Wov'c weep ? woo'r fight ? woo' 


i 
| 


7 woo'raear ch (elf? 
| Woo'r drink up Efil, eax2 Crocodile FR | 


Ie 
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[It did meyeoman's ſervice: wilt thou know _ _, 
' [Theeffe&s of what I wrote? , | K 
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|ie- dot Do'Rt-thout come hicher.to/whine ; 


To out-faceme with leaping/in ber Grave ? 

Be buried quick with her, and ſo will T, h 
And'if thou prate of Mountains ; let them throw 
Millions of Acres on us, *cill qur ground 

Sindging his pate, againft the; burning Zone, 
Make Of « like a Wart, . Nay, and thou'lt mouthe, 


Ile rant as well as thou, 


| King. Fhis is-mere madneſs : 
And thus a while the fir will work on him : 
Anon as patient as the female Dove, 
When that her golden Cupler are diſclos'd ; 
His filence will fit drooping., 
Ham, Hear.you fir: {| .../*; 
hat is rhe;reaſon that you. uſe me thus ? 
lov'd you ever ;, but it is no matter : | 
Let Herewles himſelf do what. he may, \ es 
ſhe Cat will mew, and Dog will have his day, Ext, 
King. I pray you good Horatio wait upon' him, 
Strengthen your paticncein our laſt nights ipeech, 
We'll put the matter to the preſent, pu 
Good Gertrxde ſer ſome. watch oyer your Son, 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monument : 
An honr of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee ; 
'Till chen in patience our proceeding be. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, | 
Ham. So much for this,Sir ; now let me ſee the other, 
You do remember all the circumſtance, 
Hor, Remember it my Lard. 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me ſleep, z me thought I hay 


[Worſe then the murincs in the Bilboes, raſhly, 


(And praiſe be raſhneſs forit) let us know, 


{Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſeryes us well, 


When our dear plots do paule,, and that ſhould reach us, 
There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew chem how we will,;, 

Hor, That is moſt cercain, 

Ham, Up from my Cabin | 
My Sea-gown ſcarft about me in the dark, 
Grop'd Ito find out them.; :had my defare, . 
Finger*d their Packet, and io fine, withdrew , 
To mine own room again, making ſo bold, - 
(My teares forgetting manners).to unſeal  .. -., 
Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatio, 
Oh royal knavery :. An cxa&t command, . 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts,of reaſon :.. . +- 


Importing Dexmark's health, and England's too, 
With hog, ſucly Buggs and Goblins; in my life, 
That on the.ſupervize no leaſure bated , 
No not to ftay the grinding of the Axe, 


|My head ſhould, be firuck off. 


ible ? , 'd 
Ham, Here's the Commiſſion, read it at more leiſure : 
But wilt thou hear how 1 did proceed. ? 
\Hor..l. beſeech you, 


Hans. 


Reing thus benetted — with Villaips, —_ 


Hor, Is't poſi 


Is 


, 


a Prologue to, my brains, .', .- 
They had begun'the Play.” 1 fare medown, 
Devis'd a new Commiſfion, wrote. it fair, 

[ once did hold irzs our Statifts doe, | 
A baſeneſs ro write fairy and laboured much-. 
How to forget that learning ;; but Sir now, , 


F.f0- bd 
© [ 


= _ 


- 


_- I as 2. & 4 2» A ths . 


Hor, I, good my Lord, Ty 0g EO 

Ham, An earneſt Conyuration from the King, 
As England was his faichfull Tributary, _. 

As love between them, as the Palm ſhould flowiſh, 
As Peace ſhould fill her wheaten Garland wear, 
And ftand a Comma *cween their amitics, 

And many ſuch like Afſis of great charge, 

That on the view and know of theſe Contents; 
Without debatement further, more or leſs, 

He ſhould the bearers puc to ſudden death, 

Not ſhriving time allowed, 

Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 

Ham, Why, even in that was heaven ordinate 

I had my Father's Signet in my Purſe, 
Which was the modell of that Daniſh Seal ; 
Folded the Writ up in forme of the other, 
Sudſcrib'd it, gay*ch'Impreſſion, plac'd ir ſafely, 
The Cangling neve5 known : Now, the nextday 
Was our Sea-fight, and what ta this was ſemen, 
Thou know'ſt already. 

Hor. So Gmldenſtar and Rgſincroſs , go to't. 

Ham Why man,they did make loveto this imployment 
They are not near my conſcience; their debate 
Doth by their own infinuation grow : 
'Tis dangerous when baſer nature comes 
Berween the paſs, and fell incenſed points 
Of mighty oppoſites, 

Hor, Why, whata King is this ? 

Ham, Does it not, think'R thee, ſtand me now upon, 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whoi'd'my Mother, 
Popt in between th'eleQtion and my hopes, 
Thrown out his Anglc for my proper life, 

And with ſuch cozenage ; is't not perfe& conſcience, 
Toquit. him with his arme ? And is't not to be damn'd 
To let this Canker of our nature come 

In further evil. 

Hor, It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 

What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there, * 
Ham, It will be ſhort. | 
The zzterim's mine, and a man's life's no more 
Than to fay one : butI am very ſorry , good Horatio, 


| That. to Laertes 1 forgot my ſelf ; 


For by the image of my cauſe I ſec 
The pourtraiture of his ; I'le count his favours: 
But ſure the bravery of bis grief did put me 
Into a Towring paſſion, ' 
Hor, Peace, who comes here ? 

IP EI Enter Ofrick, (mark, 
Oſr.” Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Dex- 
Ham. humbly hank you,fir:doſ know this waterfly ? 

Hor, No my good Lord. 


| know him : he hath much Land,, and fertile ;. le: a,Be1ſt 


mtv Unc 
ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty; 
| your Bonnet to his right uſe; ris for the head, 
Ofr. I chank your Lordlhip, *cis very hiot, 


Lord, indeed. 


TY 


Complexion. 
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Ham. Thy Rate is the more gracious; for *tis a Vice to | 


<—— 


|; Ham, No , believe me, 'tis very cold , che wing Is 
 [Northerly,” ; 44 NE 

| Ofr. Jes indifferent coldy m Þ 
| _ Ham, Mcthinks ic is very ſoultty , and Hot for iny. | 


is ** : : 'Olritk. | 


Of - Swe Long if your friendſhip were at fciſure J I 


Ham, 1 will receive it wich all diligence of ſpiric ; put | 
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Oſr. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is:very ſoultry, as *twere| be not now'3 yet it-will-come; the readinefs'is all, fin 

1 cannor tell oe 93 Lord, his Majety I'me ft- man has oughtiof what he leaves, Whar is'r + conn 

gnifie to yougthat he has laid a great wager on your head :| tumes ? 7 GEO ef 9s v2 A 

Sir, this is the matter, #7 of 1X. L | | 
Ham, I beſcech you remember. | Enter K ing, Queen, Latrtts and Lords, with other 4,_ 
Oſr, Nay, in good faich, for mine eaſe in good faith: i with Foyles , and Gantlets,a Table 

Sir, you are not ignorant of what excellence L4erres 1s at and Flagons of Wine on 1t, 

his weapon, 
—_ What's his weapon ? . | K:n,Come Hamlet,come,and take this hand from me 
Oſr. Rapier and Dagger. | Ham. Give me your patdon Sir, T'ye done you irons, 
Ham, That's two of his weapons ; but well, But pardon't as you are a Gentleman. ” 
Oſr. The King Sir has wag'd with him fix Batbary | This preſence knows, | 

horſcs, againft the which he impon'd , as I rake it , fix] And you muſt needs have heard how I am puniſh'q 

French Rapiers and Poinards, with their affignes,as Gir-| With ſore diſtration > What have I done 

dle, Hangers , or ſo: three of the carriages infaith are,ye- | That might your natures honour, and exception 

ry dear to fancie, very reſponſive to the hilts , moſt 'deli- Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs : 

| cate*carriages, and of very liberal conceir, Was't Hamlet wrong*d Laeytes > Never Hamlet : 

Ham. What call you the Carriages? If Hamlet from himſelf be tane away 2" 

Oſr. The Carriages Sir, are the Hangers. And when he's not hinifelf, do's wrong Lierrer, 

Ham. The phraſe would, be more. germane to, the | Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet depics it : 

matter: If we conld-carry Cannon by our fides 3 I'would | Who does it then-? His madneſs ? If*r'be ſo, 

| it might be Hangers *cill then 3 but on, fix Barbary | Hamlet is of the FaRtion that is wrong'd, | 

Horſes , againſt fix French Swords : their Aﬀignes and | His Madneſs'is poor Hamler's enemy. 

three liberal conceited carriages, that's the French, but] Sir, in this Audience, 

againſt the Daniſh ; why is this imponi'd as you &all it ? | Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'devil, 
Or. The King Sir, bach laid that in a dozen paſſes Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 

berween you and him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits; | That I haye ſhot mine'Arrow o're the houſe, 

He hath one twelye for mine, and that would come to | And hurt my Mother, 

ifnmediate tryal, if your Lordſhip would vouchfafe the | Laer. Lam ſatisfied in Nature, 

Anſwer, | Whoſe Motive in this caſe {{dnld ſtir me moſt 

Ham, Howi'fl anſwer no? To my Revenge. Bur in my terms of honour 

Orſ. I mean my. Lord the oppoſition of your perſon |I Rand aloof, and will no reconcilement, ' 

|. in.tryal, "IN "Till by ſome elder Maſters of known honour, 

/ Hain, Sir, 1 will walk here in the Hall ; if ir pleaſe I havea yoice; and prefident of peace 

his Majefty, *ris the breathing time of day with me ; tet | To keep my name ungo *d. Bur *cill char eime, 

the Foyles be brought, the Gentleman willing , and the | Ido receive your offer'd toye like loye, 

| King hold his purpoſe ; I will win for him if I can ?_jif | And willnor wrong it, | 

| not, I'le gain nothirig but my ſhame, and the gdde tyts, Hams. Ido embrace it freely, 
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| Ofr, Shall I redeliyer you e'en ſo? © . . © ;' . [And will this brother's wager frankly play. 
Ham. To this effe& Sir , after what flouriſh your ria- } Give us the Foyles : Come on, 
ture will, B598 | Laer. Come on for me. | 
' Ofr, I commend my daty to your Lordſhip. "Exir,} Ham. Ile be your Foyle Laertes, imine ignorance, 
Ham, Yours, yours 3- he does well to cortimend it} Your $Kill ſhall like @ Sear rh brighteſt night, 
himſelf, there are no tongues elſe for's tongue. - _ Stick fiery off indeed, - 
Hor, This Lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his] Leer, "You mock me Sir, 
head. | SE 4 >, |} Haw. No,by thishand., 
. Ham, He did Comply with his Dug before he ſbtk'th King. Give the __ young Ofrick., | 
it :- thns had he and nine mor@f the ſatne Beayy that I | Coufin Hamlet , you know the wager. : | 
Fnow the droffie Age doats on only got the tune of the} Hard. Very well my Lord, ; 
rime; and outward habit of Iter , a kind, of yeſty [Your Grace hath laid the oddes x weaker fide. 
colleRioh , which carrics theta chrough and through. the} King. I do not fearit, . © our oe: nab 
moſt fond and winnowed opinions z and doe” biit btow|[T have teen you borh © © | 
them to their Tryals, che Bubbles axe out, {2 Bur fince he is berrer'd, we haye therefore oddes. 
Hor. You will loſe this wager, my Lord. 1 


_—_— 
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1 ' Laer, Thisis too heavy, .. 


-e<1 


Ham. 1 do nor think fo, fince hewftht/ifits Pravce, [Let tre feeanother, © # | 
I haye been in continual praftice ; Ifhall wihng at.thef Hans, This likes the-well,” TIID | 
oddes ; bur rhou,wouldeſt not thinks pw all here, abour | Theſe Foyles have all a length, ! [Phepare to Play. | 


{ 203017 6 346901 5 
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Ofſy. 1 thy good Lotd 


. | my heart: but it is no.matcer, * | >: 
1 King. Set-fne the $ of Wine upori that Table: | 


Halt is bin "508, bu ics ſuct'a kind of gain- FIf Hamlet give the firlk, © ſecond hit, m3 
giving as wolild perhaps trouble a woman,  .. © © FOr quit inanſwer of a third exchange,*' + 
\. - Hoy, If your mind diſlike any thing , obey. © T will |Lerall the Battlements'the r Ordnance fire, | 
foreſtalltheir repair hither, and {a you are; noe fit. © * | Fhe King (hall drink ro Hawlers better breath, 
Haw, Not a whit, we defic Augury ; therey ſpecial | And in-the Cupan Undion ſhall he throw © | 
' F Providence in theFall of a ſparrow, If ir be iow, "is nor | Richer than that, which four ſucedſive' Kings 
to- come: if it be not to come, it will be' now Af it } In Denwerk's Crown have worn,” | -® 
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Laer, No,* 


Ham, Judgerfietts dcc2 71 
; Ofr. A hit, a very{paIpa 
'Laer, Well : again. 
K ng. Stay, five m2 drink. | 
amlct, this Peadigthine, -/-/ 1H 44 214, 
ee'sto thy health, Give him the Cup;' 5+ » 4 
—- found, ſhot gees off. 
Y 


Lagn\'As 


he Queen carouſes to thy fortune , 


nd. you the Fudghs 
Hm, Come on fir, 

 Laer, Come on fir. 
Ham, One, 


eeill2 2; - 


T7 


H am 1'leplay his beut firſt;fer 
me : another hit ; what (yyarpiblcs 4,14 
y3 wore I'dovednfels; ITS 
* King, Our Son ſhal} with,e* 23h 6) 

\ Os, He's fat, and ſcanr of breath, 
ere's a Napkin, rub thy brows, 


Ham, Good Madam. + 
King, Gertrude, do not drink: 


and by. 


| Qs. I will my Lotd ; 
Ipray you pardon me. 

'| Kg. It is the poiſon'd Cup,it is too late, 
' Ham, 1 dare not drink yet Madam, 


ng drinks to: Hamler; Come, begin, - 
i vary epe; > 

hs £ jo < . Jy SI234 
T hoyplay. 34 


ble bit 


” n 


ins. thy. face... 


Laer, Say you io? Come on. 
Oſr. Nothing neither way. 
Laer, Have at you now. 

In ſcuffling they change Rapjers. 


King, Parc them, they are incens'd, 


Ham, Nay, come again. 


Ofr. Look to the Queen t 


| Laer, My Lord, T'le hit him now, 
|. King, 1 do not think't. | 
| Laer, And yet *tis almoſt *gainſt iny conſcience, 
| Ham, Come , for the third. 
tes, you but dally, | 

pray you paſs with your beft violence, 
[lam afeard you make a wanton of.me, 


here hoa;, 


Hor. They bleed on both ſides. How 
Ofr. How is't Laertes ? 


am poiſon'd, 


' Har. Oh Villany ! 
reachery , ſeck it out. 
| Laer, It is here Hamlet. 
Hamlet, thou art ſlain, 
| "uh 2 

there is not half an hour of life ; 
ie treacherous Inſtrument is in thy hand, 
ndated and envenom'd : the foul praCtice 
at turn'd irſelf on me. Loe , here I lye, 
{Neverto riſe again 2 thy Mother's poiſon'd : 


— 


| Laer. Why asa Woodcock 
To my "Enkw A Oſrick , 

am juſtly kill d with mine own treac 
' Hams, How does the Queen ? 
; King, She ſwounds to ſee them bleed, 
| Qs. No, no, the drink, the drink, . 4 
bh my dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink, * . * 


How ? Let the door be lock'd : 


"can 


_ 
f 


a mhile. 


Hamlet: 


Plaj. 


dab 


< 
\ 
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ist my Lord 


þ 
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I can no more, the King, theKing'sto blame, 


| And our affairs from England come too late, 
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Ham, The point envenom'd tooy- 
Then yenom to thy wark, 1; + / oh 
Herts he King. 472 
All, Treaſon; treaſon, "Sroto"oin: A LIVER 15 
King. O yer.defend me Priends, I am but hurt;: 
Hams. Here thou inceſtuous, mucd?rous 
Damned Daze. | 
Drink off this Potion : Is thy Union here ? 
Follow my Mother, 1") ; 
Laer, He:is juſtly ſery'd, 


4 1t isa poiſon temp'red. by himſelf : 


Exchange forgiveneſs wih me, Noble Hamlet ; 

Mine and piy Father's death-come not upon thee, 

»>Nor thine on me. Dyes. 
Ham. Heiven make thee free of ir, I follow thee, 

I amdead Horatio , wretched Queen adieu, | 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are buc Mutes or audience at thisa&: 

[Had I but tire ( as this fell Serjeant Death 

Is rid in this Arreſt oh I could tell you, 

Bur let it be : Horatio, T am dead, 

Thou liy'R, report me and my cauſes right 


” unſatisted. 
/ Horx,.Never believe it. 


more an Antick Roman then a Dane - 
{Nere's ye ſome Liquorlefr, 


Ham, As th'art a man, give me the Cup, 
Let go, by heaven I'le hay't. 
Oh good Horatio, what a wounded name, 
(Things ſanding thus unknown) ſhall live behind me, 


__ [If thou did eyer hold me in thy heart, 


Abſent thee from felicitic a_ while, 
And in this harſh world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my Story, 

March a far off , and ſhout within, 


| What warlike noile is this ? 


S's | 
Enter Oſrich, 


To th* Ambaſſadors of £nglaxd gives this warlike volley, 
Ham, OT dye Horatio : Ely 
The potent poifon. quite o're-crows my ſpirit, | 

I cannot liye.to hearche Newes from England, 
Bur T do-prophefie th'eleQion lights 

On FortanbracShe has my Uying voice, 

So tell him with the occurents more andleſs, 
Which have ſolicited. The reſt isfilence, O, o, 0, 
' Hora./Nowcracks a Noble heart : 
Goodnight ſweet, Prince, INN 

And flights of Angels fing thee to thy reſt, 

Why do's rhe Drumme come hither ? ' 


Enter Fortinbya & Engliſh Ambaſſador with Drumme, 
y OF » © Cologrs, and Attendants. 

Fort. Where is the fight? 

Hor. What is it you would ſee ; 
If ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe yourſearch, . . 
For. His quarry cryes on Havock. Oh proud death , 
Whar Feaſt is toward in thine eternall Cell. 
har thouſo' many Princes at a ſhoot,” f 
So bloudily haſt Rrook. | 
Amb, The fight is diſmal, | 


The cares are ſenſeleſs chat ſhould give us hearing. 


A” — — 


To tell him his command'ment is fulfill'd, 
? I'S, x. : Tharf 
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King dyes, 


Dies. 
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2 0, NR +4 (/ard,- 
-> 4 Ofr. Young Fort:nbras. with conqueſt come from Po-| 


EIT", * v4 % 


and'Gxtlde ds, 
That Refer we ork ni Uerry 2th 
mb Not from his mouth, 643-05 
d it habilitp of kifeto'rhaok you: "4 
e never gavecommand*ment ve yr mann 
r ſinee-fb-juip aporythisblbady 
ou from the pa $4 mnt goes 


DI 
re here arrived, Give order that 4rd bodi 


igh on a Stage be'pteced ro the view, 
neteemeſpeak to th yet unknowing. _ 
How theſe things came about, So ſhalj you tas 
Of carnal, bloud and — 
Of accidentddj « 
Of dearkvun-evby eaniings "nd fred cat, 
And infhis upſhor, purpoſes miſtook, '' 
Fan orvtheTwventot's heads, All: chis- carvT- 
| Truly deliver, 
\ | _ For, Let us flo ro ham ir, 
[And call the Nobleft twrhe-Amience.. 7 
For me, with ſorrow, Þ ambrdce my Pormune, 
I have ſome Ritesof ro 4 i chis Kingdong, 


+ % 
. ' 


Y 


TWhich : are to claim, my vantage doth 
mn Eer.Of hat I ſhall al cauſe ſpeaks 
or,Of r yes: ro 
And from his mouth 
Layn e voce will draw pr ORE % 
let this ſame be preſently 
Even whiles men's minds are wild , 
Left more miſchance \ 
|/On plots, and errours happen, 
For, Lerfour Ca praines 
Bear Hamlet like a Souldier off che Sage, | 
For he was likely, had he been put on 
hjTo have wy moſt royally : 
And for his paſſage | 
The Souldicts * Muſick, and ki rites of War 
peak loudly for him, 
ake up rhe (Tot 
Becomes the 
,0e, bid the rs ay eg 
Exenut Marching : after which, « Praleof 
—_ are ſoot off, 
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Emer Kent, Glouſter, and Edmond. We have this hour a conſtant will to publiſh 

| Kents..: ..... EPO” v4 2 HI "7 Our Daughter's ſeveral Dowers, that future ſtrife * 

Ty ©. Thought the King had more affeed the Duke} May be prevented now. The Prince,Prance & Burgundy, 
: Of -Albavy, then Cornwall. . | Great Rivals in our younger Dakghter's Loye, 

| S ',.Glos..It did alwayes ſeemto us : But now — in our Court , haye madetheir amorous ſojourn, 

-- ol the. tiviſion of the Kingdome, it appears not | An here are to be anſwer'd, Tell my Daughters 
which. of the Dukes he values moſt,, for qualicies are ſo | (Since now we will diveſt us both of Rule, | 
igh'd, that curiolity in neither, can make choiſe of ci- | Intereſt of Terrority, Cares of State) 

molty. tj... ny Which of you ſhall we ſay doth love us moſt; 

Kent, Is not this your Son, my Lord ? . | That we, our largeſt bounty may extend | 
Glox. ries breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge.I have | Where nature doth with merit challerige. Gongr:B, 
often bluſh*d:to acknowledge him, that now I am | Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt, | 

© - OOO A EITINANY Gon,.Sir , I loye you more then word can weild the 
Kent, 1 canndt tonceive you, Dearer then eye-fighit, ſpace, amd liberty, - (matter, 
Glox.. Six, this young Fellows Mother could ; where- | Beyond what can be yalued, rich or rare, 
ſhe grew.xound womb'd , and had indeed (Sir) a{ Noleſs then life, wich grace, health, beauty, honour + 
[Son for her Cradle , ere ſhe had:a Husband for her Bed. | As much as Child ere loy'd, or Father found. 
you ſmell. a.faulc ? tigT A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 
Kent. Icapnor with the fault undone , the iſſue of it | Beyond all, manner of ſo much I love you. 
being ſo. "OO RT Cor, What ſhall Cordelia ſpeak ? Love , atid be filent. 
Glow, Hort have. a, Son, Sir , by order of Law,, ſome] Lear.Of all theſe bounds, eyeri from this Line,co this, 
yar elder then this ; who, yer is no dearer in. my ac-{ With ſhadowy Forreſts, and with Champions rich'd 
count, though this Knave came ſomewhar ſawcily to the | With plenteous Rivers, and wide-skirted Meads 
world. before he:was ſent for: 3, yet was his Mother fair, | We make thie Lady. To thine and Alberie's ifſues 
there rr port at his, making, and the whorſon | Be this perpetual, What ſayes our ſecond Daughter, 
muſt be acknowledged; Do you know this Nobleman, | Our deareſt Regas, wife of Cornwall ? 
Knot ED Koo Tings, Rey, I am made of that ſelf-metal as wy fiſter, 
| Edzs, No,my Lord, . ...... FER | And prize-me at her worth, In my true heart, 
| Glow, My.Lord of Kent :,'| A I find ſhe names my very deed of love : 
Ce Ber Feneatrer ax'2s 1 Friend, Þ. ſhe comes too ſhort, that I profeſs 
Edm. peryics to. your Lordſhip. . TT My ſelf an enemy to all other joyes, 
\ Kent, I af ze you, and ſueto know you better. | Whith the moſt precious ſquare of ſeiſe profeſles} 
r: | And find I am alonefelicitate 
In your dear Highneſs love. 
Cor, Then poor Cordelia, 
And yer not fo, fince I am ſure my loye's 
More ponderous 'than my tongue, 
| Lear, To'thee, and thine hereditary ever : 
Remainthis amplethird of our fair Kingdome, 
No leſs in {pace, validity, and pleaſure | 
, | Than that confer'd ori Gexer;/, Now our Joy, 
Alchough obr laſt and leaſt ; to whoſe young loye,. 
The Vines of Frazce, and Milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intereſt, What can you ſay, to draw 
A third, more opulent then your Siſters ? ſpeak, | 
Cor, Nothing my.Lord, * | 
Lear, Nothing ? © 


| os — 


Leſt you'may marre wr br 
4 C po = wy Lord, | 
You have vegot me, bred me, loy'd me. 
I return as 1 edu __— ” right fit, 
Obey you, Love and mo Sf, you. . 
Why have my Si et: 
They loye you all > happily when'I Gall wha... 
That Lord, 7 whole hand muſt take my plight , ſhall carry 
Half myLove with bim, hat{jmy Care, and Duty, 
Ry F ſhall never marry like:My Sifkers;, 1, 
Bux goes thy heart t with this ? 


ET nd Lond: 


Low. $5 9, andlo, der ? 
The my L ſpoon he. _—_ 
R Zi "the pt en bechy d6; 
ce jy C Sun, pies. 
0d th oighs | 
Byihk Obes, gd 
[From whotfi Like thy ceale to be, 
| | Here. "rodnþ my Paternal < 
[Propinqui T60s property of ble 
And as at o 0 heart af ine. | | 
'Hold rh his for uy "I bros "RFI 
oy het fb. orha Mis Generatign.. c 
ite, ſhall t6 my bk 
Bel lin ue &, piticd,: and teliey'd, * 
Relat 1 ; vv auphter, - * 
Ps ent, 
| Liar. 


Sood fny Liege, - 


eace Rent, 
Come not Ke the Dr: 
iIlov'd Her mc Los thought to » Temy Kt, 
{On b her the 6 Hence and avoid hes" 'P 
She my peace, as herel give | 
vo rom her ; all France , oY 
al Ee , Ci Ape and Albany, | 
m—_ beets Dowres, digeſt th third, 
[Lexpride pri Xe _ why In thmy ov _unry ia 
do itfyelt yoit wer 


_; 


bo e with - by ied, Peres "we "at retain il {19 
[The nam mega, d allch' addi ition.to a King : ROMs. 
|Reyenut, | Iv 


cutioh of the 1 M 
| 


FAs my Parro 

} Lear The 

Ken, Leti 
| The regioh ol 
| When Prdr 


nt, 
ER ont 


f 


| Freedome lives hentr, #htl 


Lear, Our 
Kent, Seeberre) Low: and let me Aill remain 
Jihe jan of 2g 


ek Now Wako King 


TI ſwear th os in yain, 


Upon thefout Affexfe; revokerhe 

Or whiPR I can, yent clamgur from my ons 

thy ow thetthoudo'Mevit. - | 
ear, Hear me recreant, iembrat 


hear me; 
Thar chou haft ſought tb | 
Which we durſt nevexy yet; *ahd wry *dpride, 
Wi ror wor hot phe 
1 onr nature, out place r ; 
le thy revard;” © 
En Lye br thes for ptoviſion, 
To ſhield hee fi from diſaſters of the 5, 45a 


And ug the fixr to tin wool 
ut Kibgdome ;-if thie oath da he; 
dreFers. crank be foiaid thick _— 
The moment is thy death, away. By Jupiter + 
This ſhall not be revok'd; © 
Keri, Fare thee wdlRing, fiththils thou wit appear, 
iſhmentTs hete 5 ; 


The gods to their dear Fhel Ftake ther Mii, © 
That py Sink renner 09% 


d 
Th your arg A guerre y ſpring rom or Be pos 


Thar good 
you all adie, * ' ** 
Ex, 


a, Ken, © Princes, 
ſhape his ld courf ina Couticrey nem; 

Eiter Gloftey with Pratt, dvd Diegiony 

, Attendance. $1$,55%4--1 mh 


Lear, My Lord of Bargandy, 
We firſt addreſs toward you, 


Fl erdytnvortiorethe 
| Nor nill ym tender leſs? 


mln Ker x 


| 


| 


; Cor, Here's France and Burgundy, my! Nt: Lotd, | 
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oe Te Iagedpof King Lo 74 | 
| oiBay. -Patdon ite Royal Sir, | 9 | Come Noble Burgundy, Flouriſh. Exeunt: 
|ftection makes vor up in ſuch conticons:; 924599 47% | Fra, Bid farewell to your Siſters, . {15's : 

| Lear.. Then leaye her,Sirfor by the power that made} Cor, The Jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes . 


: 
+6 


| rell youall her wealkch, For pou go King, - (me, | Cordil;a leaves you, I know you what you are, 
fu 


—— 


Dy 


[would not from your love make a ſtray, | And like a Siſter am moſt loth to call | 
| Js | To/match yourwhere I hate, therefore beſeech/you ' Your faults as they are named, Love well our Fathet : 
BE [avert your liking a\more worthier way; To your profeſſed boſomes I commit him, 
[ Then on a wretch whom Nature is aſham'd Bur. yer alas, ſtood I within his Grace, 
| Almoſt Cacknowledge hers. I would prefer him to a better place, 
| | Fra, This is'moſt ſtrange, | So farewell to you both, | 
| [That {he who cven'but-now, was your beſt objeR; Reg. Preſcribe por us our duty, 
| The argument of your praiſe , balm of your age, Gon, Let your ftudy 
The bet, the deareft, (hould in this trice of time Be to content your Lord, who hath receiv'd you, 
| Commit a'thing/{s/monſtrous, to diſmantle At fortunes. almes, you have obedience ſcanted, 
| $omany folds of favour : ſure her offence And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 
| WT [Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, , | Cor, Time ſhall unfold what plighted cunning hides, 
{That monRters it: *Or your fore-vouchtaffeRtion | Who.covers faults, at laſt with ſhame derides. | 
+ It mro Faint; which to' believe of her | Well may youproſper. 
Muſt be a faith, that reaſon withour miracle Fra,Come my fair Cordelia, Exennt France & Cor. 
| Should never plant\in-in.me,” Gos, Siſter, it is not little I have to ſay, 
| |»'Cor;/ T'yer-beſeech your Majeſty, Of what moſt nearly appertains-tous both, 
| Iffor want char glib and: oylic Art, I think our father will bence to night. - (wich us, 
| T6 ſpeak and purpoſe nor, fince what I will intend; Reg. That's moſt certain, and with you : next moneth 
Fle:ds't before I ſpeak, that you;make known Gon, You fee howfull of changes his age is, the obſer. 
tis n1o/yicious blor, marther, or foulneſs, yation we have made of it hath been little: - he: always 
No'unchaſte aRtion; ori diſhonoured Rep lov'd our Siſter moſt , and with what poor. judgement he 
That hath depriv*d me of your Graceand favour, hath now caſt her off, appears too too groflely. * 
Bat every for want of thar, for which Iam richer, . Reg. *Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath eyer but 
ARill ſoliciting eye, and fuch a tengue, ſlenderly known himſelf; 
That I-amv glad T have nor, chough-not to have jt, | \Gon, Fhe beſt and ſoundeſt of his tjme-hath been but 
Hath lot me in your liking, -. . raſh, then muſt we look-from-his age ,ro receive not alone | 
Lear; Berter thou had/ſt | the imperfeCtions of long engraffed condition ,burthere- 
Not beeri'born, chen not Chave pleas'd me berter. withall the unruly waywardneſs, that infirmand chole- 
; | Fra, Is ir but this ?1A-tardineſs in nature, rick.years bring with them, '  ; Mel) os | 
Which bfcens leaves the hiſtory unſpoke | | Keg. Such unconſtancRarts are we like to have from 
Thathc intends ro do 3 my Lordof Burgundy, him, as this of Kert's baniſhment, 
[Whatſay you'ro thei Lady ? 'Love's-noclove Gox, There isfurther-complement. of leave=taking, be. 
[Wheri6is mingled with regards, that frands { tween France and him, pray you let us fit together , if our 
lbof from th*intire! point, -will:you have her ? father carry authority with ſuch diſpoſition as he beares 
Sheiyher ſelf a Dowry. 44401 | | this/laſk ſurrender of his will but oftcnd us. 
. :A Bar; Royal King, -- 1f:4 | 1 Reg. We (hallfurther think of it. , ©. | 
{Give-bur that-porciow-whichyoar ſelf propos'd, Gon, We muſt'dofomethivg,and i'th'heat; Exeurt, | 
| And here take 4 9 RR (| 1 INTENT | 
Du undy. | IT | | | 
| bi, ; Nothing EtaveGnotn, Iam firm, Scena Secunda. 
|| ""Bup. 'Tam'ſorry then you haye ſo loſt a father, | 


Thar you euſbloofe alHusband. . ..., © | 

| Cor, Peace be with Burgundy, | ' | Enter Baſtard. | 

"1 {Since that re ind. fortunes are his love, } Baſe. Thou Nature art my Goddeſs, to thy Law 

hall nor be his wife. * | My. ſervices.are. bound, wherefore ſhould I 

::E74; Faireft Cordelia; that art:moſt rich beingpoor, ;| Stand in the plague of cuſtome, and permit 

| Met rn forſaken; and moſt loy'd deſpis'd, | The curiofity of Nations, to deprive me? $a) 

{Thee and thy Virtues here I ſeize upon, | [For that I am ſome twelve, or fourteen Moonſhines | 

{Be it lawfyll rake up whar's caſt away, SITY got 2 brother } Why Baſtard > Wherefore baſe ? 

{ Gods, gods !* Tis ftrapge, that from their cold*f> negle&/þ-When my.Dimenſions are as; well compa, $ 
My love ſhould kindle to enflanr'd reſpect. | {} My mind as generous, and my ſhape astrue | 

{ Thy dowreleſs Daughter, King ,throwh ta my. chance, || As honeſt Madamr'sifſue 2 Why-brand-they-ys - 

ls Queen of us, of ours, and our Fair Frqnces | |. With Baſe:? Wirh'baſcneſs Baſtardy ? Baſe, Baſe ? - - 

| Not all the Dukes of watriſh\Bargundy; - 7 {{ Whointhe luſty Realch, of Narune, take 

[Can buythisunprtz/d:predious Maid oof me... ...... || More compoſizion, and fiergequality, 

\|Bid them fatewell;Cordel3a, though-unkind, .. | || Then:dah within a dull fale.tyred, bed 

| HF [Thou looſe here a better wheie to find;: - + '/ + {| Go thereating a whole tribe, oh Fops 

| WH Lear. Thowhaft her Fratice, ket\ber/be thine y for wel, Gor/rween a fleep, and wake F Well chen, 
Hive-rio fuch Daughter; ngt ſhallever ſee -- ',  - |  ' || Legitimate Edgar, I mult bay your land, 


FI. 

k; 9 a - 
 .£© 

Z = 


—— — — — — — 


_ 
ee I In 
— — 


— 


” 
7 
pets 


face c ihet's apdini, ebe gone, - v4 8 Our. Father's love, is 9, the Baſtard Edmund, 
thivur our 
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766 - TheTragedy,of King. Lear. 
Welk, my Legitimate, if this Letter ſpeed, © * | - |'of his obedience, I dare pawn;dowtvmy life for him, th, 

And, my invention thrive, Edmund the baſe he hath writ thisco feel my affeRion to your honour, ang 

Shallto th'Legicimate : I grow, I proſper: - - [to no other pretence of danger, *— _— 

Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards, Glo. Think you ſo? gr 

| Baft. If your honour judge.it meet , I will place you 

| Enter Glouceſter. | where you ſhall hear us confer this , 'and'by an Auricular 
Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus? and France in choler parted? | aſſurance have your ſatisfaQtion ,;and that withour any 

And the King gone to night ? Preſcrjb'd his power, | | further delay, then this very Evening, ., 

Confin'd to exhibition ? All this gone Glo, He cannot be ſuch a Monſter. Edmund ſeek him 

Upon the gad > Edmund, bow now ? what newes?. * jout: wind me into him, I pray you't frame the Buſineſs 
Baſt. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none, afcer your own wiſdome, I would. unſtate my ſelf, tobe 
Glo, Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you ro pur up that Letter ? | in a due reſolution, - _ 

Baſt, 1 know no news, my Lord. | Baſt. Twill ſcek him, Sir , preſently : convey the buſi. 
Glo, What Paper were you reading ? neſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withall, 
Bf, Nothing my Lord; Glo, Theſe late Eclipſes in the Sun and Moon portend 
Glo, No? what needed then that terrible diſpatch of | no good-to us : though the wiſdome; of Nature can rea- 
it into your. Pocket ? the quality of nothing , hath not ſon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds ir ſelf ſcourg'd by 
ſuch need to hide it ſelf, Let's ſee : come , if it be. no- | the ſequent effeRs. ; Love cools ,- Friendſhip falls off 
thing, I ſhall not need SpeRtcles, Brothers divide. In. Cities, mutinies 3 in Countries, dif 
|" Baſh. I beſeech you Sir, pardon me; it is a Letter from cord : in Palaces, Treaſon ; and the;Bond crack'd,'twin 
; my Brother, that I have not all o'te-read;zand forſo much Son and Father, This Villain of mine comes under the 
as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your o're-looking, | predition: there's Son againſt Fathergthe King falls from 

Glo, Give me the Letter, Sir, byas of Nature , there's Father againſt Child. We have 

Baſt. I ſhall offend, either to detain, or give it : ſeen the beſt of our time. Machinations, hollowneſs, 
The-Contents, as in part Lunderftand them, treachery, and all ruinous diſorders follow us.diſquietly 
Are to blame, to our Grayes, Find out this Villain, Edmzxrd, it ſhall loſe 
Gle. Let's ſee, ler's ſee, thee — it carefully: the Noble and true-hearted 
Baſt. T hype for my brother's juſtification , he wrote Kent baniſh'd ; his offence, honeſty; .*Tis trangy. Exit, 
this bur as an eflay, or taſte of my Virtue, Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that 

Glow. reads. Thus policy, and reverence of Age, makes | when we are fick in fortune , often the ſurfers of our own 
the world bitter to beſt of our times : keeps our Fortunes | behaviour, we make guilty of our. diſaſters , the Sun , the 
fromme ,*till our oldneſs cannot relliſh them, T begin to find | Moon, and Starres, as if we'were' Villains on neceſfiry, 
an idle and fond bondage, in the oppreſſion of aged tyran- | Fools by heavenly compulſion, Knayes, Thieves , and 
| »y, who ſwayes not as it hath power , but as it ts ſuffer d. | Treachers by Spherical predominance, Drunkards, Lyars, 
| Cone to me, that of this I may ſpeak, more. If our Father |and Adulterers by/an inforc'd obedience! of Plancyry 
would ſleep ti wak'd. bins, you ſhould enjoy balf bis Re- | influence ; and: all 'that we are eyil-m ,| by a divine 
venne For ever, live the beloved of your brother. Edgar. | thruſting on. An adnirable cyafion of Whore-maſter- 
| Hum > Conſpiracy ? Skep till I wake him, you ſhould | man, to lay his Goatiſh diſpoſition on- the charge of 
] enjoy half his Revenue': my Son Edgar, had he a hand | Star , My father: compounded wich my mother underthe 
to write this 2 A heart and brain-to breed it in? When | Dragon's tail , and my Nativity. was under {r/a major, 
camethis to you ? who brought it ek ſothar ir follows, I am rough and Lecherous. I ſhould have 

Baſt, It. was not brought me, my Lord ; there's the;| bin that Iam , had the Maidenlieſt Star in the Firma- 
cunning of it, 1 found ir thrown in at the Caſement of | ment twinckled on my-Baſtardizing.-+. | 
| my Cloſſet, _. | Emer Edgar.. 
| Glo, You knowthe'tharaQter to be your Brother's > | Pat.: he comes: like the Cataltiophe'of the old Comedy : 

BafF._If the matter were good my Lord,I durſt ſwear'] my Cue iszillanous Melancholy , with a: figh like Tow 
it were his: butin reſpe&t of chat , I would fain think it| o' Bed/ams ----- O theſe Eclipſes: do portend theſe divi- 
were not. yu i | fions : Fa, Sol, La, Me. L 

Glo. It is his. 6: 


is. !]. Edg. How now, brother Edmind » what ſerious con- 
Baft. It is his hand, my Lord : I hope his heart is not | templation are you in ? "Ii; = 
in the Contents, i| "Baſt; Tam inking; brother,.'of a Predition I read 


Glo, Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs ? | rhis other day, what-Thould follow theſe Eclipſes. 
Ba#t; Never my Lord; But I haye heard him oft main-| Edg. Do you buſte:your ſelf with char? 
rain it to be fir, that Sonhes*at perfe&age , and Fathers| Ba#?, I promiſe, the'effeQts he writes of , ſucceed un- 
declin'd, the Father ſhould be as Watd tothe Son , and | happily... - 02 78513 one {ei 
the on peg Wn, hs be = PL = Kobophy Laverne 
Glo, O Villaing villain: his opinion in the Letter;| .Zdp; The night gone by. 
| Abhorred Villain , unnatural eefied] bvitiſh Vilkin ;| Bf. RE nd: | 


worſe then bruizifh' « 'Go firrah', ſeek bim + 'Tle appre-| Edg. I, rwo ho rogether, 4 TINS | 
hend him. Abhominable Villai A ter he'? \ || Bf. Parred you it/ good terns Found you no dit- 
Baſt. do not well know, my,Lord'; if it hall pleaſe| pleaſure in himyby.word, nor countenance ? 
| you to ſuſpend you "ca, rg wane3 x brother, *rill{ Edg. None avalth, 7 ol 1977!» + | 
| you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intenc,|-"' Baſe, Bethink *your felf wherein: you have offcn(ed 
{you ſhould run: a certain; courfe : where "if you violently, him : and at. = Fore # por Heap preſence , until 
1] Procegd him,miftaking his purpoſe, it would miake | fore lircle rime harhiqualifie rhe heazof his diſpleaſure, 
2 great gap in your honour, and ſhake in pieces the hearci} which ar this inſtance ſoragerh in him, that with che bes 
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' {thief of your perſon, it wouſd fareety atlay.” 


Pig tilt the” ſpeed ofthis 
retire with-me to T will 
feel bring {ig to hear  Dhoe : pray "* go,there $ 


|My praQtifesride'eafic : I ſee the bufineſy 
[Let me, Fn6r by birth, hayelands by wit, ' 
| [All with me's meer, thatI can faſhion- fir, | Exit, 
- Scen Tera. 
| 


| of his fool} 


|Mis 
On 
+ {hall orFpat ich him, ſay Tam fick, 


| You ſhalt ds wal; thefault of it Fleanſwer, 


| Whoſe nritnd 
|Remember. what I have ſaid. 


* " Kent: {tres well F others 


j..  - PP SCE PD ON 


: TE of Lon _ 


9 Edy; 'S5mne V iltain hath done mewrong. 
Edm, That's my fear , I 0 Pray. 


you doftir 


; go arn'd, 
Ne. -þ A Biocher 7% 


Ele. Shall1 hear frorn you anan F- | 
I do ferve you in. this'bufinels : \ | 
A Creduloug Facher, Ns a Brother Noble, 

Whoſe nature js fo far from Sing ba harms, 

That he fiſpedts none: on whoſe Fe ont 


Exim, 
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| " Enter Gonerill, and Steward, 
WE Dis ty Farher ſtrike my" Gentleman for x thiding 


"Stew. 


(iGo, vj yam eight; he wrongs me; erery hou 


He flaſhes into one groſs crime , or other, 

That fers us all at oddes:' Fle norendure it ; 
$ptow riotous, and himſdf upbraids us” 

trifle, When he returns from hunting, 


Ifyou come Nick of former ſervices ! 


\\ Stew, He's coming, dadtee, Theat him, - t- 
Gon, Put on What you pleaſe. 
You and *Fallows :T* inves come eo queſtions 
It he its ler him £0 mY-Siſter, & 
atid'mine I knowin that are one, 


. Stew, Wal Madam, © of 
Gen, And#l&:his' Knights have 'colder kei 
ou 2- hat” Howes of it'no marter-," adviſe your fellows 
dpi a foep? to hold my: courſe : 
prepare W a | 
TE | 11160. 27 | Oy 


DL” FXT 


2obatt 5c fark, JO: | 


\oþ; Bi I. Tad he Ik 931 3 op! 


ma; 


ou haye a continent 
"ptr," and as 


1 Bd. Brother, 1 il to the beſt I anno honeſt 
in, if there'be any meaning toward you : I have 
| |told you whar I have ſeen nu yos bo Bur faintly, No- 
| [thing like the image, and horfour of it, pray youzway. 


mang . Knigh, ir he anſwer the rounded hammer, ke 


|| chat Ceremonious affeRjone as-you warvon ;/ there's a 
+ © (]great abatement of kindneſs appears g5matelt inche gen6- | 
17 '} al dependans , as in the Duke cimaſclf alfo', and your | 
".- || Paugheer, 4,74/« qahegle 
'+ I beſcech- you pardin - mem) 260, if 1 be 
4 LD raphy eine: be - fie, hen Txtnog 
”-- {| your highneſs is wrong'd, | 


1 LU ”- | 


© forms within,  Buter Lok nd <a % 
dy": 'hoWw now, what art thor 
Kent, A man, Sir. 


Lear, What doſt chou: Profle! ? what would'ſ thor 
with us ? 


1? 


him cruly that will put me.in truſt; .ts oye hi im that is 


tle, to fear ju ſpcgement, ro fight whenT IE Gule anc 
to eat Hof 


Lear, What art chbu? 

Kent, 'Ayery honeſt hearred Fellow , k) as poor as 
che King. 

Lear, Tf thou be'tasipoorfor a SabjeR, a9 he's for: a 
King, thou art ow exxigh, What vault thou - 
Leas. Whom would'ft chouſere 'Þ 
Kent, You. 

Lear, Do'ſt thou know me, fellow? | 

| _ Kent, No Sir, but yoirhaverhay in your countenance, 
| which Twould fainicall Makter, 

| Liar; What's tharp:? ON Wns , 

Kent,” Athotity. 53l'7 | RETHC , 

Lear, What ſervices con dantles:; | 
Kem. Tan keep honeſt counſels, vide, man i innre a 
|<uriots cale_in celling @t , and detfier>s Plain 'meſfage 
bluntly's that which ordinary —enhar$sr {pad am. x ck 
lified iy ant{che beſt.of me,,:is Ditigehod)/ 

Lie,” Howvld atrthivul ; | cid fois! 

Ke Norſo young, Sijto frean for finging, 


nor ſo old to doat ori haGorariy thingy —_— Years oh 
c L 11, vo 


Tt 


my back fourty eight, 


Emet Steward, 
Sven: So pleaſe you 


e634: 1 


_hbes [> ; 0 WY 


fleep, how now ?. where” 5 that Mumgrel oe 


Lear, Why came not the: flare hack tome when I 
call'd him? Slovec. | 


would not. F1 
Lear, He would not > 41 
Kmnigh. My Lord, nei adeb radians Is , but 
co my judgement _-_ highneſs'is. ec :entercain'd with 


Lear, Ha ? ſay choudoi2yt 3011 tt aid 


hy 
_ . 


__ SR 


| ption , I have perceive$'! maſt" fan: negieRt (wh late; 


{look further into't + but where my Fookd A*bavenotf 
i |ſcenclitirhis two dayey 


Leer. Thou bur remembreſt, me! of my [6m Coace. 


4 have varher blanedasmine owngaiyudcutioficy, 
then as2 very pretencearle of utikinetbers; Þ will 


th 37 W4 P 4 Ts: f? C \eg . 


d thee full of labours - "1 


— —_ « ce C_———w_—_d a — 


Knight, Since LY Ladies going into!/Frexcey 


Leer. Let menot fiay a jor for-dinitier 1 goger/ic ic rea- | 


Kent, 1do profeſs to be rio leſsithen'T. my -to ſerve 


honeſt, to converſe with him thar is wiſe and (ayes lic-| 


Leary. Follow n mez thowſhalvſerve ne,if 1 ike rhe nof 
-worſedfter dinner, T'witthacpart from» thee yet; Dinnerþ 
ho, dinner, where's my knaye ? my fool ? go you and all} 


my. fodl hicher, You; you; Sixrah:, where cuny: Danghder 7 ? 


Lear, What ſays the fellow there ? Call ibe Clor-f 
pole back : where's my Fook +Ho1-rhiak <h&_ world's a-f 


Kmnigh. He ſayesmy Lord, your Danyjnetis nor well, | 


VI 


lt Cates 
. 


Tet 2 Sir,f 


WEE 


— 


, "I v3 
Sr + , Ha 2 OI 
. Cows f 
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[4 
ir, rhe : fool hath'much pined away. | Toe No © Lalfe $1 Tack Wien) 11 it 'Þ 
| Lear, Nomortof thaty lhatt notetÞ it well ; 3.36 you] Fool, Nuncle, give-me an ©38 J and Viegor thee-two  |th 
and tell my-Dz © pi , would ſpeak with her. Goyou Crowns, ;. - Iv 
call hither. my Ohyou Sir. come ne .hicher. th | . Lear, What two Clos thall they, bez, ) 
| who am ] Sir? a+ | Fool, Why afcer_ I. have, cut the cgg 4 1 ty *middle and TI 
Enter Steward, 42d} nl EIB che meat, ,the exwo Crowns of. the egg : when thou Dt 
Stew, My Ladies Father, cloveſt thy Crown. i' middle, and gar ſt away both! Ei 
hear. , My-Ladies Father? my Lords knaye;yo whor- parts , thou boar'ſt chine Aſyon thy back ofre the: dire, TA: 
fop- dog, youllave, you curve. chou had'liicrle wit 4 thy bald: crown, hen th ol gay " Iv 
Stew; Lammone of thee, my Lord, | ; | thy golden one. a g++ if L ſpeak like my ſelf in this, ler L 
{ 1 beſcech pavrgaodpn him be whipt that firſt finds ic ſo. -, 
Lear. Do you bandy looks wich me, you Raſcal ?- Faols. had nt'rr leſs grace ina year, 
Stew, I'le not be ſtrucken, my Lord. For miſtmen are gromn foppiſh, . | Of 
Kent, Nor tript neither,;:you baſe Foot-ball FOO: Ang know. not how their wits to wear, | To 
Lear, I thank thee , fellow. Their manners are ſo apiſh. As 
[Thouſery' {& me, and ]* le love thee; Lear .When were you wont to be fo full of Songs, firra | He 
Kent Corte ifs ariſe, away, Vie teach you iow: Fool, thaveuftd ic Nuncle , ere fince thoy-mad' thy | Me 
away, away , if you will meaſure your lubbejs lengyh a- Daughters thy Maxrhers , for-when chou, gav'ſt them che Th 
gain, _—_ but away, go.to,:have'you wiſdome, 0, . rod, and put*ft downthing.own breeches,then they. [Sh 
Lear, Now my friendly knaye I thank hers + Ore S| ... For ſudden joy did weep, | | Ma 
earneſt of o ſervices! > 26a end I for ſorrow ſung, Th 
wy ; Enter Edols.: 1: Y He _ fn ing ſhoutd play ad By 
Fool, et me ire him here's,m Hams | #E $0 TDE 3 0055 A0ORS, B 
Lear, How now my Nie -knave, - doſt thou? | Prythee Nuncle keop's Sthool-Mafterfhar can teach thy at 
Fool, Sirrah, you were beſt take XP Coxcomb, .. Fool to lye, I would fain learn to lye. An 
Kent, Why, my. Boy:? :!. 1 Lear, And you lye, firrah, we'll haye uu Whipt, ©” To 
Fool.Why >for raking one's part $ part-that” a fayour ; ;| Fool, I marye] what kin thou and Fyavghters are: Wl 
| nay ,and;thou:capſti nor [mile as axly wind fits, .thou'lr | they*11 haye me whipt for ſpeaking true: thou It have me 


catch cold -y there take iwy Coxcombs why, this'| whipe for1ying ;and fomecimes T am, fr pO holaing. Sad 

| fellow has niſh;d won! yr Ade , and did thethird |m my peace, I had rather be' any kind o'thing then a fool þ Des 

| a bore ng again his will ; if:thtwr follow him; thou muſt | and yer I would not be thee, ny; alt pared chy Yel 

mp Goxcomd.. How now Nunkle 21 wit'o'both fades, actions hothing i i'>middle ; here comes 

ag py ky obs ar or PAL b o2 blo-« | one ohe parings, -: ; 20900" ; 1ble, 

Lear, Why, Enter Goverill. | | 

. Fool If 1 by, ny Boy > all-rwy; lixing, T Id brnkf my- Eox- Lear, How now:Daughter ? what makes that Frontht 
comb my ſelf 40 Piney: :brg another of thy "- on ? Youaretoomudh of late i'th'frown. - 


;ters. . , , end wir 2 9  19nnh Fool. Thou wail a; precy'! fellow, won hen had fa Is it 
. Lear, Fake beed Steak, the. whip.” +yrl2ifn ;|need to care for her frowning 3 now thokafran O with: Ing 
Fool, Truths a ,dog:«mft: to: kennel , | he pr be out a figure, Lam berttr! them thou:aytnawy I am 2 foo), Mo! 

whipt'qut , when the a, cog may ſand by. w.tirg thou art nothing; Yes farſaoth ap ng Fongue, ſo Thi 

and ftink:'s > © 5: 27 hou anne 6 any +. Dl 
, :Learc Arpeſtilent. lice] iu | ; '| N41 wns; run, Ne t mor craft, | 
Fool, Sa. ld a Weary of all, ſhall med " Theta heal Tbeled, [My 
» Lear, :Doelon ot) 117 N10 Fx vin ooo tel ng i} Gon, Not rmelygSir;this, your allliggneſd Foo), - Tha 
Fool: Markiz Nundk 112 44171 432% {| Butother of your inſolent revive) -/{ 7 +176 Anc 

Have more then thou howelt, ' © 11i'e! {z/ 11. - 1] Do hourly Carp and Quarrel, bracking/ "0 The 

Speak leſsrhed thou knoweR,* 2 454% [in mank/{(arndnotto beendured) rims, Sift, 7. . Hoy 

Lend leſs then thou oweft, 7, {badthought _ anne a you,. ., { Whi 

Ride more then thougoeft, 5 205 5 1 +1 ,5.), | Torhavefoinda (afcrtiderls, buy non wess ful Fron 

| Learn more:thed:choucroweſty':l ! 1 Ann; * 1 By what your ſelf too late haye ſpoke and gdans;: - " Anc 
ay 3473 7 CET IOKCHE 121 [ 487 24 monhug. vor of [FharJou procedk this courſe, and pur it on Beat 
Leave thy drink and chy-whoze 37. / Fa— | By your Ponence, wht if Ye reared feep, | And 

And keediniidares + 928 212nbai 4210192548 4217 | Wou hin tern erhone ey Fg F 

And thou ſhals kave.more;/Cl wl3 14: 28 , enathires): 15; | +l Sa aries > | Of \ 

Then two tens to a ſcore. x - don Me nh ve L 

is | oor; £1 S ET=X: Zhen ney Hea 

Fool. Thenytis like; an we'd L4) erg] Wil all viſcgeer | Suſj 
you give-me voving fore camo 2th wi No- F 07. For you kn Rane hace, the Hedge-Sparro To, 
thing, Nuncle ? | | | fed the Cuckooe ſo long,x Tit 'hadic $ head bir off Ga it's hs 

| Lear ;-W'nmo, Boy,') : fken 14g 1201 & +. J young, fo gu ene die Candhe e*nd, ye hen cf: ark- Dry 

| | Nothing caribe.madetotiraf nothing: +1 5+ 57! | + li i bogs yam £n1.0b daSSQt ym 11 And 
| * Fool; -Pryther: cell him, foi-nugh the Zent, of his Land' . Are yourgur, Davgnter 2, .; 1 | |ABa 
| comes to ;/ He will rioc belive 4Fool. ©9291 FI3W 828 CO {| Gon .L would you we WAFNaK IE F 907 {Crea 

Lear” A beet Fools" ang «7 ont wt Whezeofil k RF br & | 5510 And 

Pod, Dat thou know th dmc Boy, be e diſpe one: het FAnPorey 9... 2 NN [Lec 

CY RI ITT * 2112 A A- | From whar younight are,..; 170 Ih 921: |: c1i Ltg Witl 
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: NEG. 
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| Beat at this gate KA ler thy Folly in 


| cod thyp pur 


{ble, unke ſeryants of their 


Create her Child 6f 
py c athwate, diffiarur'd Geakent ro ler. 
[Lecir 
[With cadent Teatesft 


4? 


—— 


RR — Js Li. 


[Shewvs Like a(tibrots Hrine 4 Epidaiiſine and L6lt . 


Makes 1t more = 2 Tavery, or a Brothelt, E 
Then a grac'd Palace. THE' it felf a6rk* ſpeak. 
For inffirt rertiedy, Be'thth'defir'd, - 

By her that elſe on take The thing the begs, 

A little to difquantity-your Train, 


[And che remainders that THdll fill depend, 
[To be ſuch men as may beſort your Age, | 


Which know rhemletves;; hd you. 

' Lear, Darkneſs, and Devik, 

Saddle my hotrfes ; call my Frain together, 
Degenerate Biftatd, I'1emot'tronble thee 3 , 
Yet have Tieft'a Danghcer. Frey 

Gon. You ftrike my p 
eters, 


Eattr Albany, 
Lear, Woe, that t60 late'repen 
Is it your Will, ſpeak, Sir ? Probe ay Horſes, 
Ingratitude thou Marbte-haarted Fiend, 
More hideous when thoirſhew'Rt thee in a Child, 
Then the Sea-monſter, - | 
Alb. Pray Sir, be patient. © 
Lear. Derefted Kite, thou lyeſt, 


[My Train are men of choice, and rareſt parts, , 


That all particulars of duty know, 
And in the moſt exact regard, ſupport | 
Their worſhips of their n*me. Of ttioſt ſmall faclr, 


| | How ugly did'ſ.chou in Cordelia ſhew ? 


Which like'an Evgine , wreticht iny frarie of Nature 
From the fixt place : drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall, O Lear, Lear, Lear ! © 


And thy dear Judgement ; & GY 20, try people. 
Alb, My Lord, I am guiltleſs, as 1 ati ighofatir 


[of what hath moved you, 


Lear.” Tt thay be fo, my Lord, 

Hear Nature, hear dear Goddeſs, hear : 
{mh if hou | Ly | intend 

To make 


Into her > - hom convey Fen, 
Dry up in her che Organs of increafe, 

And from her derogate body, never ſpring 

A Babe to honour her. If ſhe niuft'teem, 
$þ12eh, rharir may live | 
| Weinckle$' in brow of youth, | 

: nn in her va; my 


J's 


— 


| —— 


Is,ndyour diforder'd d rab- 


n_—m 
Rd 


Should make x thee wort chem, 


Blaſts and Fog 
Thi = RES Father's wg 


L 4+ %. k 


Who I am ſure is Tanger, and comfortable : 

When ſhe ſhall hear this of chee, with, her nil 
She'll flea thy Wolviſh vilage. Thod ſhalt find 
ThacT'le reſume the ſhape which thou of thi 
I mo caſt oft for gyer.,, - 


i, 


;Gop, Do yournark that? __ - q 4 
Alb. Tcannotbe fo partial, G ener. 
To the great love I bear;y 


|. Gon. Pray you contels har Oſwald hon how? 
You Sir, more Knaye then Fool, after your Maſter 
Fool, Niuncle Lear, Nuncke Lear, © 

Tarry , take the Fool with thee : | 

A Fox, when-one bas caught. hers 

| And ſuch a daughter, 

Should ſute to the flaughter; 

| If my Cap would -buy a Hake, 
So the Fol follows: 5 22 Exit. 

Gen., This man. hah, had ood counſel, 

A hundred Knights ? 

'Tis politick, and cafe to let him keep . 

| At poiot 2 hundred Knigh 
Each, buz, each fancy path complaint, diſlike, 

He may enguar4 his Jetage » with their powers, 

And hold our lives in mercy. Oſwald, I ſay. 

Alb. Well, you may fear too far ; - 

Gon, Safer then truft too far ; 

Let me fill take away the harms I fear, , 

Not op Rillcq betaken.. I know his heart, 


ths. 


nigh urter'd, I have writ my liſter : 
Tels ain him,and his huudred Knights. 
Whew have ſhew'd th? unfirneſs, 


Enter $ reward, 
"How ridw Ofwall ? 
| Whar haye oo i that. letter to my Siſter ? 


Strep. I, 


Inform her full of my particular fear, 

And thereto add ſuch reaſons'of your own, 
As may compa it more, Ger you gone, * 
5-38] | F: {6 Wh 


; yes, that, on every, dream, 


563 | 


"May rior an Aſs-Rnow, View the Cart Yraws Turn all her Mother's ins, and wes | 
S 20 2101s ales, & pin, Wt cotite pt? Tha t Ye may feel; | 
| np I love thee. How ſharper chien a K's. tooth 'ir'is, lab 
Lear, Do's any here know me ? To havt's thanklefs .  Avay, away, Exit. 
{This is not Lear : . Alb, Now gods that we'dore. 
{Do ere Are; &5? Whiereof 66 this 8 (5% | 
| MAGN keine 2 Ipek aha. rings Oſt T Gon, Never «0 your ff to know of it : © 
Arc Lethargied, Ha 1 wa aking ? *Tis not ſo ; || Bur ler his diſpoſition haye that fcope | 
]Who isit that cantell me who I am? | As otage Re it, * 
_ Fool, Btarisfhadowg) th hn | | 
Lear. Your name, fair Genclewoman ? R +4 Enter Lear, | 
Gon, This admiration, Sir, ts ftmch'o *hſayour Lear, What fifc *Y followers at a clap ? 
Of m_ your arty mon F vESrbg w_—o' Within a fr \ 
Tounderita pirpoſeeaiohe: | - «1b. What's the matter Sir 
As you-are' WARE! ſhoaſd be Wiſe, Lear, Vie cell thee : -50y 
Here do you dos a hu Knight 5afnd Squiltes, Life and death, Lam.afham'd | 
[Men ſo diſarder d , ſo deboſh" *d, and botd, That thou haſt power to ſhake my rhanhood thus, | 
That this ut” Court infect with! thief tnatitles, | Thax theſe hot png break from me perforce, 


4s. Take yoti ths company, and away to kotfe | 


Andt 


v. 


ne QI 


, 


\ +» 


| acquaint my daughter no fiitthet Wich any . thin you 
| know , then cqmes from ber 'termang our of the Letter, 
| if ms diligerite”be trop ſpetdy , 5 -Fthall be there afoxe 


| danger of rape | ef nd 


Lear. 
Fool. in Ci: pr, wy CE h6t go 
ſlip-ſhod.”. 
| Lear. Haha” Ne. 


| ly, for chough' 
| ple, yer I can ref 


| Crab: 


& 
, 


i 


ad. _— 


4 my horſes ready ?* 


4 —_—_ 


E nter Lear, Kent, Gtilinen, and Pr,” 


Lear, 'Go Yyott' bifote eo ; Ctr With theſe rg ; 


'K ent, I wall nþt Neep, inly Le Lord 4a have deliyered 
our Lerner, **** ©?! Exit. 
Fool. If a man's braitis hete'i in bis heels, wet oo in 


Fool. chk ſee thy other at apr will fe! "P "T 
$ as Jike chis' x 4 Crab'sh ke an _ 
vhat Yoo — 

Lear, . Whar tell, 

Fool, Sh MY Sas $1 OM 4s 2 Gra FRY Y 
cahi't chiou tel wy, _ Noſe tands. wn middle 


Ti 


on's face ? pr” "Kt 
Lear, No, " A EIA" 
Fool, Why to keep Re of dither fde $ noſe; Hac 
what a man- cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into, 
Lear. I did her wrong, * | 
Fool. Cant tell how an” Oyfter! makes, his ſhet ow 
Lear. No. "4 
Fool, Nor I' nicither ; - burT caii n tell why'x Snail has 
a houſe, __ £3 
Lear. Why : ? 
Plot,” Why to put's head i in, He n give It away to Jhis 
daughters; © 411d Tedve bis batmes Without a cafe;*” *- 
Lear, 1*wilf rget my Natuee, ! fokind a Father >'B 


Fool. Thy Aﬀes are-gone abaue' em ; the reaſon. why 


Will il be har here with hi 


ear-kifſing a arguments, , 
Cur.” Have you 
Baſt. Not a word ." 


Fare you well, Sir. 


And I have onethi 


Ny nnd 
Cor. now, not, ou haye 
broad, I mean ee —_ for 


Cur, You may do then j in time, 


Byſt.-Nor I :. pray you what; are they >) 
heard of ng likely Warres toward, 


*Twixt the Dukes of eonall and ing ? 


Exit. 


That the Duke of 5 Dutcheſs 


dof the NeWs 2- 


y. are: yet bur 


Baſt. The Dike be here,conight ? the better belt, 
This weaves it ſelf peiforce into my. bufinels, 
My father hath fer. gua;d ro take my brother, 
of a queazie queſtion 


Waich I muſt a&, briefneſs, and Fortune work, 


” ” 
— * _ . 
1d 3* 
, - 4 


| Enter Edgar, 


Brother, a word, deſcehd';” brother I ſay, 


Incelligence is giyen 


|My facher warches ; ; O Sir, fye this place, 


re you are hid ; ADs 
You have naw the good 2dyantage of the night, 
Haye yo not ſpoken 'ganſt | che Duke of Cornyall ? 


And Repan with hit, have' you 1 nothing ſaid 


Adviſe your { ſelf 


| Upon bis party *gainft the Duke of Albapy ? 


Ede. I am ſure on 7 not a word, 


| He's coming hither, now i*th'night, i *rk*haſte, 


Baſt. 1 hear my father cotping, pardon me : 
In cunning, I muſt draw my ' Sword upon you ; 


Yield 
Flye 


come before my far 
5 Mong Torches, ſo farewell, 
Some Bloud drawn on me would beget opinion 
| Of my more fierce endeayour, I have Pen Arunkards 


| Draw,.ſceasco defend your Telf, 
{| Now quit you well. 


Do more then this in ſport ; ; ati father, 


the Seven Rtarres ws no ni6e thin fevels is 4 pigtry' reafon | 


Stop, top,,no help ? | 


Lear. Becauſeh Iey are a oht.” 
Foot. Yea thou W culd'ft tra 

ve Tr IE 
my * Fo6l, Nundle & W d 


Fool.” ]f.you Were 


| Lear. Fo nee £58 gain | peiforce ? 
beaten for being old before thy time. 
| - * Fool, Thou ſhould'ſt not baye bin gd, 4 hou had 
bin wiſe, 


' Lear, O WR me tot be mad, not { i heaven : 
Keep EI .rD Ex Py | would.not be Liv lads are 


Lear, How's thard ? | | 


Tofſtand 
Glo. 
Baft. Look, Sir, Ib 


Glo, Now E dan, TG, $ the villain? 
Baſt, Here ftood he in the dark , his ſharp Sword out, 
\ | Manblige wicked Charms, conjuring the Moon 

is auſpicious. Miſtreſs, 

'But where is he? 


Glo, Where is the dn Elmund 3 


Glo, Purſue him, ho.: go 


p $43.8 


SLUIIITECO 112 35 k 29114 7014 '1 
Gent, i Ea IG t — 


Baft.Fled this way,Sir,whe 


no means he could --- 


her.) light hoa, hete, 
Exit Edgcar.] 


Enter Gloſter, and $ events with Torches. 


y NO. MEANS, what ? 


Baſt. Perſwade me; to = of your Lordſhip 


— 


With 


OE m—p_—_ RT — 


788 —7 = Th = ! 
And haſten YoUTReearn Pa my Lane Fogl.She that's a Majd,now,and laughtat my departure, 
| This milky gentleneſs , a _ - o BR « ah nl Shall nor be a Maid long }unleſs het be gary 
Though f condemn no er une pardon, ...,.. = by Ry v0) Exe, 
You are much more at, task Py gal HH 2 arts agg 6 ww. 
| Then prais'd for harrifull mildneſs.. — wks Do | 
| e1b, How far your eyes.may pierce LONG 
|eongtinnbaf no h1uty 1 4o= capt fi F _ ScengPrina 
Gon. Nay then-»-==2 +11; oy wh 110 it» 2ick 22haudt - S ont gl i 4 heir. 
Alb, Well, well, the' vent. n Exeupt —_— a 
| noe Enter Baſtard, wrt Cc: _—_— ſeveral. 
6 JEN. ” " MP AY Yi Wen ov thee, yn x 
cena Quinta.” a, d yougSir, | hive bin 
. 0 - mY | Wi our Father, 3 + 45F-caart notice. 
13 dents (3 DT 


But | 


- pn} 


_— 
uw 


Ma» : 


PAR, x 


ut, 


| : "I on 
- - 


'Gainſt Parricides did all the t x bend, 
{Spoke with how manifold, and fir6nga Bond 
The Child was'bodri@oth' Father, Sir ,in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppofite I tood* "© 

To his unnatur#pirpoſe, in felt motion 


With his pre fd ; he charges home 
|My oy Wy; Hich'd mine arme-: 
[Andavhen hefawiny belt alarum'd ſpirirs 


Bold in the qurrels tiki, rouz'd ro.th*encounter, 


| Or whether gaftedby'the noiſe T made, 


Full ſuddenly he fled, tt 

Gloſt. Let Witmftyefar + - 1 
Not in this Land4hall he remain uwneaught | 
And found ; 'diſpateh;cheFoble Duke my Maſter, 
My worthy Archand Patron-comiest6\night, 

By his authority I will proclaim it p35 (4 adds 
That'he which finds himt'hall deſ&xytour thanks,  - 
Bringing the rhiirder6us Coward to the Rake : 
He that concaaÞ hit; death; © 

Baſt; WheniI:diffwaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight to do it, witheurſt ſpeech 
I threatned todfoover him ; he replied, 
Thou unpofleſſing Baſtard; doſt thou think , 
If I would Rand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
| Ofany truſt, virtue:, dt worth in thee 
Make thy words fajth'd > No , what ſhould 1 deny , 
(As this I — thou did*ſt produce 
My very CharaCter) P\d'turn it all 
|To thy ſuggeſtion, por, and datnned praQtce : 
And thou muſt tnake a'dullard of the world, 
If they not thouphr'the'profits of-my dearth 
Were very pregnant and potential ſpirits 
To make thee ſeel&ie, \''* 

Glo, O ſtrange and faftned Villain ! 
Would he dony bis Letter, faid he 2 | 
Heark; the Dake's' ts, I know not'where he comes, 
All Ports I'le bar, the villain ſhall not ſcape, 

The Duke muſt grant the that : beſides, his picture 
I will ſend far'ah& near, that all the Kingdome 
May have due note of im, and of my land, 
(Loyal and natural Boy) I'le work the means 

To make thee capable. 


Enter Cornwall , Regan, and Attendants. 


- Cory. How now, my Noble friend, fince I came hither 
(Which I can-eall butnow) I haye heard Rrangenelſs, 
eg. If it be true, all vengeance comeso ſhort © | 

Which can purſue*th'offender :' how does my Lord ? 
Glo,  O' Madam, my old heart is crack'd, it's crack'd, 
Rog. What,/did my Pather's Godſon ſeek your life ? 

He whom my father natn'd, your Edgar - | 

Glo, O Lady, Lady, ſhame-would have it hid. 

| Reg, Was he'not companion with the riotous Knights 


|| That rended upon my father ? '' © © 


Glo. I knownot, Madam, 'tis'too bad, to bad. 
Baſt. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort, 

Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill-affeCted, 
Tisthey have pur him on the old may's death, - 

To have Þedgehce and waſt of Revenues; | 

[ have. this. preſerit evening frotn my Siſter 6 
Been well ford of them, and with ſuch eautions, 
Thar if they cori&to ſojourn art my houſe, 

Z not berhere,”/ 5/'[ | 


/ OE 


[_ _ — * $4 . g—_— 


' | Wherein we muſt have uſe of your adyice, 


Tacket within, |" 


' | + Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 
- Kent, I th'mre, 


1 Kegt, 1 love thee not. 


to rail on one , that isneither known of thee j nor knows 
"'Frchee ? 45 1608 


|chou knoweſt me? Is it rwo dayes finee T tripr up thy} 


OE COLEANL AAA ITY 
OO... "Tibeo Tragedy of Kind £tar. 
[Bur char cold hidythe revenging} I Frues mg m—_ 


Edmund, T hear that you have ſhewh your Father 
A Child-like Office, - .. | 
Baſt. Ir is my duty,, Sir, +, - 
Glo, Hedid bewray his praCtice, and receiy'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to'apprehend him! 
Corn, Is be purſued > 
Glo, 1, try good Lord; © 
Cor, If he be taken, he ſhall never more.- 
Be fear'd of doing harm, make your own purpoſe, 
Howin my ſtrength you pleaſe: as for you Edman; 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inftanr 
So mnch commend it ſelf, you ſhall be ours, - 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt, we ſhall much need 
You we firſt ſeize on, _ . 
BaFt, | ſhall ſerye you, Sir, truly, hoy cyer clſ& 
Glo, For him I thank your Grace, 
Cor, You know not why we came to viſit you, . 
Reg. Thiis out of ſeaſon; thredding dark-ey'd night, 
Occaſions Noble Gloſter of ſonic prize, | 


Our Father he hath writ , {6 hath our Siſter, 
Of differences, which I beſt thought it fic 
To anſwer from our home : the ſeveral Meffengers 
| From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend 
Lay comforts to your boſome, and beſtow 
Your needfull counſel to our buſineſſes, 
Which craves the inſtant uſe, 
Glo, I ſerve you , Madam, 
Your Graces are right welcome, 
| E xeant. | 


I ————. 


Scena Secunda. 


| 


Enter Kent, and Steward, ſeverally, 


Stew. Good dawning to thee; friend;art of this houſe? 
Kent, I. | 


Stew, Prythee if thou lov'ſt me; tell me, 


Stew, Why then I care not for thee, 
Kent,If I had thee in Lipsbary Pintold; I would make 
thee care for me. ; ; 
Stew, Why doft thou uſe mie thus? I know thee not. 
Kent, Fellow; I know thee; | ; 

Stew, What doſt thou kriow me for ? | 

Kent, A Knave, a Raſcal, an cater of broken meats, 
a baſe, proud , ſhallow, beggarly, thre-ſuired; hundred 
pound, filrhy wooſt:d-ſtocking knave, a Lilly:livered, | 
aCtion-taking ; whoreſon glaſs-gazing , ſuper-ſexyiceable 
finical Rogue , one-Trunk-inheriting ſlave; one char 
would'ſt be a Bawd in way of good ſervice, and'art no- 
ching but the compoſition of a Knave, Beggar', Comard, | 
Pandar ; and the Soh and Heir of a Mungril Bicch ; one 
whom I will beat into clamotous whining,if thou deny'R 
che leaſt ſyllable of thy addition, ns In 
Stew, Why ; what a monſtrous fellow art thou; thus 


Keit. What a brazen: fac'd Varlet art thou [ to deny 


Cor, Nor FE afſure:thee, Regan 5 ( 


heels, and beat thee before the King > Draw you' rogue, | 
for} 


_ - —————— 
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for though.ir'be night, yer che-'M6on ſhines, Vie wake a| Then ſtands on apy, ſhoulder tharI ſee.) // 1 


ſop o*ch'Moonſhine of you , you whorſon/ Culleinly | Before me, ar this inſtanc, 
Barbar-monger, draw, . YT: | Corn, This is ſome fellow, 1: +, 
Stew, Away, I have fiothing to do-withithee. | Who having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affet 
Kent, Dzaw , you Raſcal , you come with Lecters a-| A ſawcy roughneſs, and confſtrains-the gazb 
gainſt the King , and take Vanity the puppet's part., a-| Quite from his Nature,, He m0; ene Me, 
gainſt the Royalty of her father: draw, you; Rogue , or| An honeſt mind and plain, he muli fpeak-eruch, 
I'te ſo carbonado your ſhanks , draw-you Raſcal, come|| And they will cake jr{o, if not, Me piolny | 
your Ways. , | Theſe kind of Knaves I know, which av this plainneſs, 
Stew, Help, ho, murther, help. Harbour more craft, end more corrupter:ends, 
Kent, Stzike you ſlaye'; and rogue, ſtand you neat| Then twenty filly-ducking obſeryancs;,- 
ſlave, trike, | That ftretch their duties nicely. .-{} »;; 
Stew, Help hoa, murther, murther, ' ] Lex, Sir, in good faith , in hncave Fericy, 
| Under th'allowance of yourgreat aſpeR,., | 
E nter Baſtard, Carnmall, Regan, Gloſter, Seroaut, | Whoſe influence like rhe wtgath of radiant fire 
.2ILIvg On flicking Phabae-from. ., 1} (6 1; 
B aft, How now, what's the inatter 2 Part, */ - | Corn, What mean'ſt by this?, '//») | + 
Kew, With you, goodihan boy, if you pleaſe, come,| Kent, To go out.,of my'diale&: which you diſcom- 
Viz fleſh ye, come on-young Maſter. mend ſo much ; I know, Sir, I am no flatterer , he that 
Glo. Weapons > Armes?. what's the matter here ? beguil'd you in a plain accent , was 2-plainm Knaye , which 
| Corn, Keep peace upon your liyes , he dyes that trikes | for my pare I will not be, chough I ſhould wins your diſ- 
again, what is the marcer ? | | pleaſure to,entreat me! to'r, | 
R:8. TheMeſflengersfrom.our Siſter, andthe King ? Corn, What was'th/offence you gave him ? 
Cor, What is your difference, ſpeak ? | | Stew, Tnevergaye himany: "41 
Stew, I amſcarce'in breath, my Lord, | It pleas d the King his Maſter yery late: -- 
Kent, No marvel, you haye ſo beſtir'd your Valour, | To ſtrike at me upon his miſconſtruion, 
you cowardly Raſcal , nature diſclaims in thee ;.a Taylor | When he conpalith; flattering his diſpleaſure 
made thee, : Tript me behind; being down, inſulced,rall'd, 
Cors, Thouart a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor make a man? | And put upon him ſuch a deal of: Man, ' : --/ 
Kent, A Taylor, Sir ; a Stone-cutrer, or a Painter, | That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 
could not haye niade him ſo 1ll , though they had bin but| For him attempting, who was ſelf-ſubdued, 
two yeares o'th*trade. . And in the flethumen: of this dead exploit, 
Cor, Speak yet, how grey your quargel ? Drew on me here again, 7 
Stew.1 he ancient RalfitpgSir, whole lifeI haye ſpar'd | Kew. None of theſe Rogues, and Comards 
at ſure of his gray beard, | But Ajax is their fool, 1 bas 2% 
Kent,” Fhou whoreſon Zed , thou unneceffary letter, | ('or». Fetch forth the Stocks +. | . |; 
| my Lord, if you will-give me leave , I will tread this un- You ſtubborn ancicat Knave, you reverent Braggart, 
| boulted villain into morter, and daub the wall of a Jakes | We'll teach you. 
| with hun; Spare my grzy-beard, you wag-rail Kem, Sir, Lam tog old to learn : 
| Cor, Peace, firah, Call not your Stocks for me, I ſerve the King; 
| You beaſtly knaye, know you no reverence ? . | On whoſe imployment I was ſent-to; youz-: 
Kent, Yes, Sir, but anger hath a priviledge. You ſhall do (mall-reſpeRs, ſhew rob bold malice 
Cor, Why art thou angry ? | Againſt the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, 
Kent, That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhould wear a-Sword, | Stocking his Meflcnger, | 
Who wears no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, Corn, Fetch forth.the Stocks; n 
'Like Rats oft bite the holy cords a-twain, As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fic *cill Noon. 
| Which art t'intrince, tr*uplooſe : ſmooth every paſſion Reg Till noon ? *till night my Lordand all night too. | 
| That in the natures of their Lords rebell, * Kent, Why Madarn, if Tere your Father's dog, | 
Being oil to fire, ſnow to the colder moods, You ſhould not uſeme ſo. =_—_ | 
| Renege, affirm, and turn their Halcyon beaks - Reg. Sir, being his Knave, I will,” Stocks brought on... 
'With:every gale, and-yary,of their Maſters, Corn, This is a fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour, | 
'Knowing-naught (like, dogges) but following : | | Our Siſter ſpeaks of, Conte, bring away the Stocks, | 
"A-plague upob your Epileprick viſage, | Glo. Let me beſeach- your Grace, not to do ſo, | 
:Smoile:you- my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? * | The King his Maſter, needs muſt take it ill 
pmenegy ry s oy OI ger 
(Gooſe, af you upon Serum plain, - That he's ſo ſlightly; valued in-his Meſſenger, 
Tid driveyecackling home to Camelot. . ©  _ | Should haye himthus reſtrained, 
| |, Corn, What att thou mad, old fellow ? Cory, Ile anſwer-that. 


Gloft, How fell you out, fay that ? Reg. My Siſter way;receive it much more worſes | 
\ | Kent, No'contraries hold more antipathy, To have her Gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted. CO 

'Then T, and ſuch a knave. Corn, Come, my Lord, away. | Exit. | 
1 Corn; Why doſt thou call him Knaye? Glo.l am ſorry: forthe friend; tis che Dukes pleaſure, 


'What is his fault? | Whoſe diſpoſition aflthe world wellknows | 
| Kent, His countenance likes me not, Will not be xubb'd nor ſtopt , Vie intreat for thee. | 
| _ Cor, No more perchance'do's mine, nor his, nor bers, | Ken,Pray do notyfir,l- have watch'd and trayer'd hard, 
. Kent, Sir, 'tis my-occupation to be plain, {Some timeI ſhall fleep out, the reſt le while : | 
; have ſeen bercer faces. in my time, | A good man's fortune may-growoutat heels : ue | 


: 
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| _u mn petury;.in contempt of- man, 


6 _- a-cCcerd -» -o 


{Give y nn! ond #5 
Grey —— 22 , 
'Twill be iltzakeo. £xit.- 
Ken, Good-King,that yy + da the common a fon, 

Thou out ok-heaven's benediign 'com'lt et 
To the warm Sun, | 

Approach thou Beacon to this under Globe, 
That by thy comfortable Beams.I may 
Peruſe chis Letter; Nothing.almoft ſees miracles 
{Burt miſer 'y- I know. tis from Cprdelia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 
Of my obfeured courſe, And ſhall find time 
From this enormous Scate, ſeckang to give . 
Loſſes their remedies, All weary and. o're-watch'd,,' . 
Take vantage heavy eyes, not to behold, , 1 . ..3 
[This ſhamefull lodging. Fortune goodnight, | 
p_ once.more, turn chy wheel, "7 mT 


i572 Rover Edger, 


Edg. L heard my ſelf proclaim'd, \ cn 
And by-the happy ollow of a Tree,..; | —_— 
Eſcap'd-the.bunty;No Portis free ,no place.” 

That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance 

Do's not attend my-raking. Whiles 1 may ſcape A. 
I will preſerye'my ſelf : and am Tr 
To take the baſeſt, and moſt pooxeit ſhape 


roo p/n my face.I'le grime with hike. 


et my c all-my hairs.in knots, /_. va 
wy pabedncſeam-facs 
ndenecyriogs of the s | 
Th Countrey gives.me proof and. oh ident -, 


Of Bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices 

Strike in their nunam'd and mortified Armes, ne 

Pins, Woodenepricks, Naules;jSprigs of Roſemary: , 

And wich this horrible obje&,, from- Tow FISIHO 7 

Poor pelting Villages, Sheep 's-Coars, and Mills, 

| Sometimes with Lunatick' __ lometimes with wel 
Inforce their charity : poor Tw1/yged, poor Tom... 
That's lowerhing yet : Edger! naching 3m. ; . Hart. 


Eater Lear , Fook, 4nd ET © 


Lear. *Tis. trange that. they. ſhould ſo depart. from 


| And nor ſend back my Mcflcoger, - / n Nrows 
Gent, As.Llearn'd, Ay 7 

The night before, rhere was no purpoſe inchem,; 

Of this remove. OF —_ 
Kent, Haile to thee, Noble Maſtez, 


Lear, Ha > Mak'ft thou this Hhawe thy pate 'Y 
1, Kent, No, my Lord.- 


The Theol — 2 


- | Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 


- | Bur for all this thou ſhalt haye as-many Dolors for thy 


| noſes, arcled by their eyes, bur, blind men,and there's rior 
4» naſe; R900g twenty, 


© !Þ {eſt it break rhy neck, with followirig, "Bur the oreat, 
] >ne that goes wy ward, lez-him draw thee after: 


-| wiſeman gives t 


Kent, By Tune Tſyvear I,. 
Lear, They dur not do” t: 


To do upoh reſpe&t ſuch violer outrage: 
Reſolye me with all modeſt haſte, whe way _ 
Thou mighc'ſt deſerye, or they impoſe chis uſage, 
Coming t from us, 

Kent, My Lord, when at their home” 
I did commend your highneſs Lecters to then, 
E're I wasriſen from the place, that ſhewed* .. 
My duty kneeling, came hes a reeking Poſte, * 
Stew'd in his haſte, balf breathleſs, panting forth 
From Gonerill his Ms ſaJutation ; 
[Deliver'd Letters {| ipigh t of intermiſſion, | * 
Which worn; 4 ey read ; on thoſe contents 
They ſummon'd up their meiny; Rraight took nr 
Command me to follow, and atten 
The Jeiſure, of cheir anſwer, gave me WR looks, 
And mcering here the other, Meſſenger, . 
Whoſe welcome I perceiv 'd had Poor's wine, 
Being the very fellow which of late 
Diſplai'd ſo ſawcily againſt your highneſs, 
Having, more man then wit about me, drew; 
He rais'd the houſe, with loud. and coward. cryes, 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers, 
Fathers.that wear rags, do make their Children blind, 
Bur fachers that bear bags, ( ſhall ſee their childreh ind: 
Portune that arrant whore, ne're turns the key to th'poor. 


Daughters, as thou cankk tell in. a year, = (dear 
Lear. Oh how this Mother \ x} wo toward my heart ! 
Hyftorica paſſio, down thou climing inde ik 
Thy Element's below ; where is his daiighter ? = 
Kent. Wich the Earl, Sip, here within. 
Lear. Follow me not, ſtay here. 
Gen,..Made you more oifeſice, 
Bur what you ſpeak of... 
Kent. None ; 
How. chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a number ? 
Fool, And thou had't been ſet. "th'Srocks for that 
queſtion, thoud'ſt well deſery'd it. 
Kent, Why fool? -, _. 
' Fool. We'll (er thee tg ſchool to an Ant, to teach thee 
;here's no labouring- ch*winter, All that "fallow their 


t can ſmell him that's Rinking; 
'er po th y hold , when a, great: wheel runs down a hill, 
whena | 


bereer cougſel, give me mine again , I 


' Fool, Ha, ha, he wears 'Crewel, Gareers; hooks: are de would haye hows bur knaves follow ir,fince a fool gives it. 
by the heads , Dogs and Bears by «b'neck,, Monkies | Thar Sir, which ſerves, and ſeeks for gain, | 
'by th'loins, reg by th'legs he fd a man 15 over-; And follows. but for form; .* 
ay fame. cs wears wagden perhsr- Rocks, ,, .. - || Willpack, Bocyay: Wan to rain, 
Lear. What's he, DST bacs wupm3; ; 1.2; f And leave thee in the ſtorin, 
That hath fo nach hy place "Ro VEIN Op And Twill tarry , the foo] will ſtay, 
To ſet thee here 2, / 13.544 © {And let the wiſeman flie : mud” 
"Ken. Irie hab be and eur 75; oy {{ Theknave turnsfool that rugs away, | 
' [Your Son, and Naughter. vr dnHo con Af The fool noknave predye ONTeY 
Lear, No, ot wo ! 9IN! ht 5 
Ho Jars: g Her; 003915 09 n2ke O- ana ©} | | Knter qr Tort, 2 beneath 
Lear, Nolfſay. - © Brod 22y voy 117v IN | ED no 27) 
| Ken, Tiay yea, 912" TITTY Bw « Whelan yah this, fool #2 ON 
Dh per Learns,” pl f Fool. Not i'th'Stocks, fool, tt 
d'v45); TIS. "Lear 


Dy, could ; not, would not ds' t:*tis ; work FRE iurtha | 


| (way, | 
Fool, Winter'snot gone yer, if the wild Geeſe fly that 


, 
þ 


Exit. f 
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Lear. Day to ſpeak wth TAE wy NE 2 >] 
They are ficks they are weary, = 6, ſos F 
They have traverd aſl t nah I "os Fes 

'The Images of revolt and Re 0 

'Ferme a bercer anſwer, ; A | 
|| Glo, My dear Lord, it dig 
'You know the fiery qualit of the len 90G 
'How anremgye: ble dies . AF 
 }\[n his own coyrſe 

| Lear. Vengt 

Fi ? Whara afic ? 

I'd p peak” fred, the ay, of Car 

' Glo, Well, my 2 good Lord, 

Lear Inform'd Sem? 

| Gls, ] woes 

Lear,” 


jam hd in 
is: th gn bloud : 
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Feed. doth Ri 
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Cice one \ Give x 
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Or at their £) 
"Till it cry Mep ro 
* (fo. I would 


| Fool, Cry to it Nutkle, 
Eels, when he put'em 1 'th'Paſte* wy 


o thy 0 Meh ne x Eſpen DE 


| >, "Twas rother 
Fo ured hg Hey... Rt 
| Pie” 
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1 can fadbee i + thee thoPlf'S 
With how depray'd 


Reg, 1 pray you, Dr ÞaC 
Ya i, tory yay Sie Ki Wee work he bt 4 
' Th:o the to ſcant STA 0994 1 ' tw-2rl2 291 rt. 

cork Say ? how ty 
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i |] Of her cortfine : you ſhould be rul'd, a" 28H 

* * © *{Thatto our Siſter ou do make return,” 
+, | Sayyou havenrons'@ hs | 
| Do you bat matk kow this becomes the houſe 


* She hath abaced me'6f half" 
| Look'd black upon me , 


-} Into her ſcornfull eyes 

| You Fen&fiick'd Fog, 
'| Tofall, and bliftee. | 
- $0 will ROT Abi che raſh! anita; on, 
ben, No | 


[Thy cender-hefic Nwfe then 


{| Our Varlet, from 


- Rep. O Sir, os aald, | «FACET? Off Ave 09 Bey 542), 
Nature i in you ndrow the very Verge” Al HT 
(| B5 Totti Mereritn/ dls Uifkwrhs your fre - 
Better then you your ſelfs therefore T pra pray yot, 


'# he p,- ' 1 
Lear. Ask her forgiveneſs? vi 
Dear daughter, I confeſy thacT arnold';* 
Age is unneceſfary :"\on mykneesT — | 
We hoe. fr Bed and Food, - - | 

ir {15G Wore : : chſe are nigh ei | 
> | Return et %o' my $ifher:, *: 
Lear. Never, Reginn+ © (r.89N | 
\ Train 2+ *' 
me with her'T; ongue 
Moſt Serpent-like, upon the yery heart, 
All the ftor'd Vengea ver, fall 
On her ingratefull top : ſtrike her young yones 
You raking Airs with Litivenieſs, - 


Corn, Fie ne fies” nin 

Lear.Y ou nithble Vi our blindin fa 
ageing da rr - mes] | 

raw by the povertl: Sun 


v3 
11990! 111 


Reg. O the bleſt $05] G3: 

Rey an; douGhale never venly: <urſe 
not giye- - 
Thee o're to harſhineſb i'Hereyesare fieres/bex thine 
= comfort, and for buriy, *Tigtiot In thee: cf 


ogrud rms an nk tt of my* Train; 
Tofen Ave wards, "66 ſcatit my fs #4 1 
[and in conclign to the bohk | 
#3n Thou bener know 
bond of Childhood," 
e; dues of Qxaritue x | 
THhYGalf oth K 3 + 
W ein'1 thet'en 07: YaHnen 
. Good fit! _ 2" within, 
Lone, Who putt my man 1 NS eks; 2 
Steward; * 


orn, kengy Trumper's that ? 
"ez AGE Refs 7this approves her Letter, 
e would ſoon bek&t- Is! your Lady Wine 2 
Lear. This is a Slave, whoſe Yale tterolvel re 


Dwells in CE Ne [ore 


Cors.. 6s LIP, 
ha Ge? JoM F t 2d 
S ?.R rhwid god : 
ger Relate fn, Fi. b” 
\ os Ol ;or gori 2 , 
+ cles FourTwenſ a) 
qn; ſy@hrwold;”--* 1! 
Maker your cauſe : Send 5 ona fefrey 
Art not aſham'd to "i cena 4 
O Regan oo ou take the hand #"*' 
\ Gon, : had, (54 Howhave 1 Tod 


| . I cannot think my aa Te hage" lool 201 
Woul fail ber OS Rea , If Sir 
She have reſtrain -» 
'Tis on ſuch of ch, whol ef "os 


As clears her from 3 " RY yr TA \ 
| 1, gar. My curfcs on 
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not by th 
I's not ane Nel: indiſcrecion ads! br 
racy dnprandrg ON 55.) | 
Lear, O ſides, you are too tough} -- Y m_ | 
Will you yer hold? allo - 
How came my man i*th'Stocks ? _ .59y YE1 1 I 


Corw, 1 ſet him there (Sit - ich pa Dire 


Deferrd 
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| To wage again 
To be a Comrade with the Wolf and Owle, 
Neceſſities ſharp pinch, F.erutn with her ? 


Why? the 


p willnot 


Or rather 


Yea, or fo 


Defery'd much leſs adyancement. | | 
Leer,” You > Did you?: 5 i, 
Ree. I pray you Father, being weak, ſeem (6, 

TE*rill tilel + 


ration - of your Moncth 


You willrerumn and-ſojourn with my Sifter, 

Diſmilſing half your train, comethen to me, 

I am now from home, and out of that proviſion, 

Which ſhall be needfull for your entertainment. , 
Lear,” Returnto her Þ and fifty men diſmiſs'd ? 

No, rather 1 abjure all roofs, and chuſe 


ainftche enmity.o'rIrair, 


hot-bloudied Franceghat dowerleſs took 


Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and, Squire-like, perifion begs 
To keep baſe life a-foot zreturn with her ? 
Perſwade me rather to be {laye and ſumpter 
To this derefted/groom, - -. 

Gon, At your choice, Sir, 
| Lear, I prythee Daughter donot make me mad, 


trouble thee, my Child : farewell : 


We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another, 
Buc yet thou art my fleſh, my bloud, my daughter, 


a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 


Which I muſt needs call mine. Thou art a Bile, 
A plague-ſore, or imboſſed Carbuncle | 
In my corrupted bloud, Burt I'le not chidethce. 
Let ſhame come when it will, I donot call it,... | 
I donot bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, WE? 27k.3o 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove, 
Mend when thou canſt, be better ar thy leiſure, 
I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regav, 
I and my hundred Knights. 
Reg. Not altogether ſo, 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided .. " 
For your fit w2Icome, give ear Sir\to my Sifter, 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion , 
Muſt-be content to think you old, and ſo, ' 
But ſhe knows what ſhe does, ORTTENSY, 
Lear, Is this well ſpoken 2 ' » 4516 
Rep. I dare ayouch it, Sir, what, fifty Followers 2 
Isit not well ?- what ſhould _ need of more ?-- | 


many ? Sith that both charge and danger, 


Speak *gainſt ſo'great a number:How in one houſe 
Shonld many people, under two commands -: ' 
Hold amity ? *tis hard, almoſt impoſhble. 
Gon, Why might not you my Lord,recei 
From thole'thar ſhe calls Seryants, or from mine?! 
Reg. Why not, my Lord? | I: 
If then they t 


chanc'd to ſlack ye, 


We conldcconitroll:them ; if you will come to me, | 


' | (For now I'ſpy 2 danger) I intreat you + $12: 
Tobring five-and twenty, to no more | 
Will I give place or notice, 

Lear; T gave you all, - -: 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. |, 

Lear. Made you my Guardians, my Depoſitaries, 


Bur keep a reſervation to be followed 
With ſuch a number > what, muſt I cometo you 


Wich fave 


andtyenty ? Regan, ſaid you ſo ? 


Reg. And ſpeak't again,my Lord, no more with me. - 
Lear Thoſe withed Creatures yet do look well favor'd, 
When: others are more wicked, not being the worſt 


| [Stands in ſome rank of praiſe ; Fle go with thee, 


Thy fifty yet dotfidouble five and rwenty. 


= OPT P ] 


ve attendance 
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The Trapedy of King Lear. 5.7 | | 7 7” 


And thou art twice her Love. 
Gon, Hear the, my Lord; 1, 
What need you five andewenty ? Ten? or five ? 
Tofollow in a houſe, where twice ſo tiany. 
Have a command to tend you ? 
Reg. What need one? "24h 
Lear, O reaſon not the need : our baſeft Beggars 
Are inthe pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 
Allow not Nature, more then Nature needs : 
Man's life is cheap as Beaſts, Thou arta Lady ; 
If onely to go warm were gorgeous. | -4 
Why Natute needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm, bur for true need, 
You heavens, give me that patience , patience I need, 
You ſee me here (you gods).a poor old man, 
As full of grief asage, wretched in both, 
If it be you chat ſirres theſe Daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much. 
To bear it tamely : touch me with Noble anger, 
And let not women's weapons, water drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks, No you unnatural Hags, 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, | 
That all the world ſhall ----- I willdo ſuch things, 
What they are yer, I know not, but they ſhall be, 
The terrors of the earth ; you think I'le weep, 
No, Ple not weep, I have full cauſe of weeping. 


Cory, Letus withdraw, *rwill be a ſtorm, 
Cannor be well beſtow'd. 


And muſt needs taſte his folly, 

Reg, 'For his particulary Ve receive him gladly, 
Burt nor 'onefollower, 

0#, So am I purpos'd 
Where is my Lorll of, Gloſter 5 
Exter Glofter, ' 

Corn, Followed the old man ſorth; he is return'd. 

Glo, The King is in high rage. 

Cory, Whither is he going? 


Corn.” Tis beſt to give him way, he leads himſelf. 
Gon, My Lord, intreat him by no means to ſtay. 
Glo.” Alack the night comes on:and the high winds 
Do ſorely ruffle, for many Miles about 
There's ſcarce a Buſh. 

Reg. O Sir, ro wilfull men, 
The injuries that they themſelves procure, 


| Muſt betheir School-Maſters (hut up your doors, 


He is attended with a deſperate train, 
And what they may incenſe him to , beingapt, | 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdome bids tear. - 


a hs. —_——— < 


| | Storm and Tempeſt. 

Bur this heart ſhall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or ere I weep. O fool, I ſhall go mad. Exeunt. 
Reg. This houſe is little z the old man and's pcople | 


Gon, *Tis his own blartie hath put himſelf from relt 


' Glo, Hecalls to horſe, bur will I knownot whither, 


Corn,” Shurtup your doors, my Lord , *ris a wild night, 
My Reg» counſels we!l : come out o'th'ſtorm, | Exeunt., 


' 
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| 
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eAttus Tertius, Scena Prima. 
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Kent, Who's there beſides foul weather ? 


S cores ffiP, Enter K ent, nd a Gentleman, [1 everally, 


Gen, One minded like the weather, moſt unquiecly; | 
Ken. þ 


ca > 


"IU 
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Kent, 1 know you : where's the King ? "re 
Gent, Contending with the fterfull Elements, 
Bids the wind blow-che Earth iritothe Sea, 
Or ſwell-the cutled Waters *boye the Main, 
| That things might changg, or ceaſe, 
'fF Kent, But who is with him ? | 
' _ Gent, None but the fool, who labours toout-zeſt 
| His heart-ſtrook injuries, a 
'+ Kent, Sir, I do knowyou, 
| And dare upon the-warrant of imy note 
Commend a dear thing to you, There is divifion 
| (Alchovghas yer the face of it is/coyer'd 
| With mutual amning )'cwixt'ibany, and Cornwall : 
| Who have, as-who haye nor, that their great Starres 
Thron'd andſet/high';- Servants who ſeem no leſs, 
} Which are to Fraxce the Spies and Speculations. * 
4 Intelligent of our State, Whar hath bin ſeen, 
Eicher in ſnufts, and packings of the Dukes, 
{ Or the hard Rein which both'of them-have borne 
. | Againſt the old kind King; or ſomething deeper, 
Whereof(perchance) thele are bur furniſhings. 
Gent, I willtalk further with-you. | 
Kent, No; do not : | 
| For confirtnation that I am much mor 
Then my out-wall ; open this Putſe, and take 
| What it contains, If you ſhallſee Cordelia, 
].{As-fear not but. you ſhall) {hew her this Ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who-that fellow is | | 
That yer you do not know. - Fit on this ſtorm, 
{1 will go ſeekthe King. ._ _ . 
Gent, Giye me your hand, 
Haye youno moteto ſay? _ 
Kent, Few words, but. to effe&t more then all yet ; 
That when we have found tlie Kirig, in which your'pain 
| Thatway; Vie this: He that firſt lights on. him, -: 
4 Holla the other, Exennt, 


— 
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Scena ' Secunda. 


c(\ 


- — — 
—— 


Storm full, Enter Lear, and Fool." 
Lear. Blow winds, and-crack your cheeks 3 Rage,blow 
You Cataratts:;and Hurricana's ſpout. | | 
\ * Till you have drench'd our Soplpdrema the'Cocks, . 
You Sulph'rous and thoughtexecuring.fires, #4 Cl 
' | Vaunt-curriors of Oak-cleaving Thunder-bolts, - 
] Sindge my white head. And thohall-ſhaking Thunder, 
Strike flat the chick-Rotundity o'th*world, | 
| Crack. Nature's moulds, all getinanes ſpil}at once 
] That makes ingratefull Man. eF4'1 
1 Fool, ,O-Nunikle, Courthhaly-water in a-dry houſe , 4s! 
{ berter then the-Rain-warer otj-0;door, Good Nunkle,| 
{ in, a8itby- Daughter! blefſing, [here's a gight pitics nei-! 

ther Wiſe-men}norFools;:: | © MWISA I] 

Lear; Rumble thy belly full : ſpit Fire, ſpout Rain ; 

1 NorRain; Wind; Thunder; Fire-are "m2 


] I tax not youzyou Elements wichupkindneſs.,- | 
I nevit pave you Tap AOtne, SPA yob Childten © 
| You owe me no ſubſcription. Then ler fall _ 

| | Your horrible pleaſure, Here I ſtand your Slave, 

A' poor, infirm, weak, and'Yeſpis'd.old man + -" 

But yet I callyouſervile Minifters 


|So old and white as this; -Ogho 1 "ris foul." 


| Head-piece : | | 


- | That man that makes his toe), whar/ he his heart: ſhoujd 


| Rive your concealing Continents,and cry 


| Repoſe you there, while, I to this hard houſe 
| (More harder then the ones whereof *tisrais'd, 


| Deny*dthe to come in) return; and force 


| | The Art of our Neceſſities is ftrange, 


| When Privſts 


Fool, He thathasa houſe to put's head in, hasa good 


The Codpiece that will houſe, before the Head has any ; 
The Head, and he ſhall Lowſe :'{o rs marty many, 


make, 7 | 
Shall of ® Corn cry woe, and'turn his fleep to wake, 

For there was neyer yer-fair woman , but ſhe made 
mouthes in a glaſs, Enter Kent, 

Lear. No, I will be the patience of all patience, 

I will fay nothing, 

Kent, Who's there? - | 

Fool. "Marry here's Gracezand a Codpiece, that's a 
Wiſe-man, and a Fool, 

Ker, Alas'Sir,are you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch fights/as theſe: the wrarhfull Skies 
Gallow the yery wanderers'of the dark 
And makes them keep their Caves: Since I'was man, 
Such ſheers of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 

Such groansof roaring Wind, and Rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. 'Man's Nature cannot carry | 
Thafflition, nor the fear, 

Lear, Let the great gods 
That keep this dreadfullt pndder ore our heads, 

Find our. their enemies now. 'Tremble thou Wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivalged Crimes 
Unwhipt of Juſtice. Hide rhee, thou bloudy hand ; 
Thou Perjur'd, and thou Simular of Virtue / 

Thar art inceftuous, Caitiff, to pieces ſhake: 

That under covert and conyenient ſeeming 

Has praQtis'd on:man's life, Cloſe pent-up-guilts, 


Theſe dreadfull Summoners grace, -I am a man, 
More finn'd againſt, then finning, 

Kent, Al:ck, bare:headed ? | 
Gracious my Lord; hard by here:is a:Hoyel, 
Some friendſhip will it lend you 'gainſt the-tetmpelt : 


Which even but now, demanding after you, 


Their ſcanteqeurrefie, 
Lear, 'My- wits begin to turn. 
Come on--my'boy. ' Howdoſtmy boy ? Art cold ? 
I am cold my* ſelf. ' :Where isthis/{traw, my fellow ? 


And\ear' tnake vild-things precious. Come, your hovel ; 
Poor Fool, and'Knave, F haye one part in-my beart , 
That's ſorry yer for thee.” * 
Fool. He that has anda liccle-tyne wit, 
With height-ho, the-Wind and'the Rain, 
Muſt make content” with his fortunes fit = 
Though the Rain irraineth- every day. 
Lear. True Boy : Come bring us to-this' Hovel, Ext 
Fool. This is a brave night ta coola Curtizan : 
T'le ſpeak a Propheſice're ligo : | 
| more'in words ;then matter : . 
When Brewers marve their Malt-with water ; 
When Noblegare their taylor's tutors, - .. 
No Hereticks burr dbut,wenches Sutors, 
Whenevery Caſe mLawis/righc: > | 
No Squire indebty nor no poor Knight : 
When Sl#nders'do'not trye-1n-rongues: ; 
Nor Cut-purſes comenotto throngs ;-- | 
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That will with two pernicious Daughters join // ' © 
Your high-engender'd Batrels, *gainft head - 
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When Utſurers telltheir Gald i'th/fieldy-!. 1 i 
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| |  Wbe:3 Page dy of Hamlet, 79 
| And Bauds;iwatt Whores do Churthes build, 3+ 15-0 * fT@'Anarinie our Þ Potir on, I will endure: 
| Then ſlattahe/Reatm of M/biovoome to -&re#Ecodfulicn, | In ſuch a nighr as this > O Re an, Goneril,., 
|| Then comgaberitie; who lives toifee's, 7 { Your old kind Father, whoſe fran heart gaveall, 
| That going ial} be us'd wittrfort, dfatnab = chat Way madneſſe lies; let me ſhun char ; 
This propheey derlin that nitke , _ No tort of that, | | 

For I dolive befofe higrinies ." "Exit,{ 'Ktht, Good wy Lotd, enter here, - © 

| | & 190014 | | | Lek#, Piichee goin thy ſelf, ſeck thine own caſe, || 
This teinpeſt will not give me leave to ponder | 

C95 7 090k" On things would hurt me more, bar Viego ing = 

\ RI BAIIT Seen Tertia. In'Boy, gofirſt, You houſelefſe poverty, | Ex 
| $0117] 4119 | Nay, gerrhiee in; T'le pray, and then Þ'lefſeep, 
j Poor- naked wretches, where ſo ere you are 
j That bide'the pelcing of this pirrileiſe ſtorm, | 
| 20d yeou'oL od 4 jHow {Hall your houſcleffe heads, and vnfed fides, 
|... Gle, Alack , alack £dmwnd'; 1 tike dt this binoatural |Y ur lop'd, and window'd reggedncfſe defend you © 
ramps, I defired thelr Rave that V6ilgh pitty him Efron ſeafoiis ſuch as theſe > O | have tane 

they e00k Tr Te the od on Carre gs. veg A dobro rh | 

in. bal | e, neither to ſpeak |; | reel, What Wrertches fee 

me on Paik af ond ATA A, Wis [m8 pores im 'R ſhake the ſupe; flux ro them, 
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_ , © Evttr Glofter and Evmhid, 


of bite, htrtac for hun, tary way . J ity ren he 1Up 
Glo: Ghtoo y fay younothihg. There is diviſion be- | ABS » | oh 
tween the Nd wine» tmacter then ne Loy | Emer Edgar, and Fool, 
received a Lerttt this nisht , *tisdinzerous to be ſpoken 5 TEST LE ng | 
[ have toc Bt Lettret in; wy Fo , theſe iu che} Edg. 'Fachoin andhalf, Fathom and half ? poor Tome. 
King now bears , will be revenged” homie z thete is part] Foot. Cote not in here Nuncle , heres” a ſpirit, help 
of a Power already footed, We {hiſt incline to the Kite me, help me, _ 
will look him , and: pilvily telitye him ; $6 you ahd| X49 Give tnethy hand, who's there? ©. 
maintain talk with the Duke , that iny chatiry beviot of Fool, A fpirit , a {pirit, he ſayes his name's poor Tom: 
Vith"percctved'$ if He bak for the , T'am ill thd $6ite to]. Ken.Whar art thoy that do'lt grumble there i'th' ſtraw? 
bed, if 1 die for it, (as no leffe is threatried me) the King Come forth, 50h & | | 
my old Maſter mult he reticved. There is (range things Edy. AWay:, the foul Fiend follows me, through the 
toward, Edmund, pray onde rout. Gil Exu. _ —_— blow the wines, Humh,go to thy bed and 
Baſt, This Cuccefie forbid thee, ſhall the Duke _ * | TTme Tee. | EA | 
_ KI gn $5 . Lear, Didſt thougive all to thy daughters? And arr 


Inſtantly know, and of that Etter too : | BY. chews 
This = Ana fa:r deſerving, and'inuſt JraW M_ -. | _ hat edu this? TTY 75 | 
That which my facher looſes * no lefſe thef all, Het" ; g: Who ives arty thing to poor om ? Whon:! 
The younger FiIh, When the old dach Fall; © Exie, thi'F0bl Fiend ath led rhraugh Fircand through Flame, 
ETEENS ' 4.2 *[thtobh/ Sword, #iid Whirle Poole, ore Bos, and Quay- 

| wile | +—__ {| mire, that hath laid Knives under his Pillow, and Halters 
31701 7 \ + {in his Pue, ſet Rats-b#he by-his Porredge 3 made him 
RY ceha Quarta. | 1 : | Proud of heatt;'tb ride 6n-a Bay crotring horſe, over four 
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' |arch'd Bridges}, t6 cotirfe tits own ſhadow for a't aitor, 
Blifſe thy five Wits, TÞ»#s a'cold, O doy de, do, de, do, 
de, blifſe thee from Whirle-winds, Star-blaſting , an 
| taking , do poor Toms ſome charity , Whom th- foul 
fiend vexes. There could T have him now, and there, and 
there again, and there, © | 


—— 


— —- -- 


; | Storm ſtill. | 
| © Lodv, Has his Daubtiters brouzhc hini to this paſſ: ? * 
| Lear, Let me alone, | | ConldMtthol Fave nothing ? Would'* thou give*em all? 
| Kew" Govt #54 Lardiante Here, / Lt | © Fob, -Nay, he refery'd a Blanket, elfe we had been all | 
BEN: Wile Break niy heat Þ «> PLD | handy 75 2/ $67 2p 
"Ke; Hat FUE bred mide bWh} > 1 rf 1 Levy, Nowall the plagues thir in theipehdhblots aire 
Lood my Lord enter. pI  * | Harig fiked'o're mens faults, light on thy davghrets, 
ODE THO" Mfc WE ris mitith> fic” this coffteftious | _ Kent, He hath no Daughters, Sir, © © \t 
TWVades StheKinfo: %is th 866," 22 *1(fdtth| Lear, Death traitor, n*hing could have ſubdu'd Na. | 
4 re the breiter malady ts ifs; | -& 14-7 4 * Toſuch al6wncſle, bv His/\ifkind Davghrers, --—=(ruref 
The lefſer js ſcarce felr, Thou'dft ſhun a Bear, -*7'ti'-! 111] Is jr che Falling that biſcarded Fathers, IV CEL ] 
i R lay Wb Yo Tk 1 Nv" | Shoafhavethis little mercy or their Azih ; Abs | 
C6 Bekr-ithd criGhth; Wherk Mecofihdyfree” | JudiciehgpiriMibents 'omashis Meth begor =) 
| es deffcdie/the tetmpelt infngitlind; 772 = 1 Tho Pac Daher, !-'1 1 Ad AT 0 
| froth BY Tenth Fake ll FRED Wife) O01 ©] £dp Pillicock far on Pillicock hilt, floWv:516w.too.160, 
ye what beats there. Byjaljograrindy 973 1200-19, "By ! "THIS" cold night Will turn us #Il tofools, and} 
$ it not 2s this YNbhld 'feft RiS HAN | 85% } | Madmen, ,2 | a 
£5682 Bc 1 will Sg! 0 
0, I will weep no'more, In ſuch'#Mghit, 01570 1 
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| Edgar, Take heed orh'foule fiend, obey thy Þa, | 
bo » kh thy Word; Jlftive ,: ſwear riot; corfinifte ride, j 
TCR. 7 1 HAD ; with{ 
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' The Tragedy of King. Lear. ; 
With'mans Tworn Spoule ; Ter on thy Sweet-heart on) T'obey in all your daughters hard conmmands: | 
Pender, TO ee ee ra de en eg WE oe 
Lear, What haſt thou been > And let this tyrannous night take hold:upon you, 
Edg. A ſcrvingman, Proud in heart, and mind: that | Yet have I ventured co come. to ſeek you out, 
curd my hair; wore Gloves in my cap ; ſery'd the Luſt | And bring you where both. fire, and foad is ready, 
of my Miſtris hzart, and did che a& of darknefſe with || ' Lear, Firſt ler me talk with this Philoſopher, . 
ner, -Swore 2s many Oaths, as I ſpake words, and broak | What is the cauſe of Thunder ? 
(oi in the ſweet face of heaven, One, that ſlept in'the | -Kexr. Good my Lord take his offer, 
perky of Luſt, and wak'd to do it, Wine loy'd I | Go into th'houſe, _ 
. { dearly; Dice dearly ; and in Woman, out-Paramour'd | Lear, Ile cake 4 word with this ſame learned Thebax: | 
the Turk, Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloudy handed, | What is your ſtudy ? | 
Hog in floth, Fox in ſtealth, Wolf in greedineſſe, Dog| Edg. to prevent the fiend, and to kill Vermin, | 
in madneſſe,Liog in prey. Let nocthe creaking of ſhooes, | Lear. Ler us ask you one word in private, | 
| dfo« the ruſtling of Silks, becray thy poor heart to wo- | Kent, Importune him once more to go my Lord, | 
| 


—— 


| man, . Keep thy. foot out of brothels, thy hand our of | His wits begin runſertle.. by 
Plackets ; thy pen from Lenders Books, and defie the| Gow, Can't thou blame him> . Storm ſill, 
foule fiend, , Still, through thy. Hawthorn blowes the | His Daughcers ſeek his death : Ah, that good Ken, 
cold wind :'Sayesfuum, mun, nonny, Dolphin'my Boy, | He ſaid ic would be thus: poor baniſh'd man; =. 
Boy Seſſey: let him'trot my. - Storms ftill, | Thou ſayelt the King grows mad, I'le tell thee friend 
Lear, Thou wert better in. a Grave, then to anſwer | I am almoſt mad my elf, I had a Son, - 
with thy uncover'd body, this extremity of the Skies. Is | Now out-law'd from my bloud ; he ſought my life 
man no-more then this> Conſider him well. Thou ow'ſt | Bur lately : late : I loy'd him (friend) 
| che Worme no Silk : the Beaſt, no Hide : the Sheep, no | No facher his Son dearex :-true to tell thee, 
Wooll : the-Cat no perfume. Ha? Here's three on's are Ly, get hach craz'd my. wits, What a nights this? 
ſophiſticated, Thou air the thing it ſelf, unaccomo- ff do beſeech your grace, -. ; 
dated man, is no more bur ſuch a poor, bare, forked A- | Ley, O cry you mercy, fir : Pp | 
nimal as thou art, Off,” off you ings : Cone, un- | Noble Philoſopher, your company. - ( 
burton here; _ ... X Edg. Tom's a cold. oy | 
| | Glos, In fellowthere, into th'Hoyel; keep thee 'wacme | 
| Enter Gloncefter, with a Torch, Lear, Come, let's in all, : 
* +| -. Fool,  Prethee Nuncle be: contented , 'tis a naughty | Kent, This way, my Lord. 
night to ſwim in, Now a little fixe in a wild field, were | Lear. With him; 
like an old Letchers heart, a ſmall ſpark,/all the reſt | T will keep ill with my {+ urs wig 
on's body, cold : Look, here comesa walking fire. Kent, Good my. Lord, ſooth him: 
Edga, This is the foul Flibbertigibber;z he begins at | Ler him rake the fellow. TP 
Curfew ,- and-walks at firſt Cock : He gives the Web| G/ow. Take him you on, F 
| And the Pin, ſquints the eye, and make the Hare-lipz | Kent, 'Sirra, come on: go along with us, 
Mildews the white Whear/, and hurts the poor Creature] Lear, Come, good "083 
of the earth, | Gles, No words, no words, huſh, 
Switholdfooted thrice the old. 57 Edg. Child Rowland to the dark Tower came, | 
He met the Night-Mare, and her ninefold His word was till, fie, fqb, and fum  * 
Bid her a-light, and her troth-plight, _ I ſmell the bloud ofa Britiſh man, 
And aroynt the Witch, aroynt thee, | 
Kent, How fares your grace ? | 


Lear, What's he?” + . | X | 
|. _ Kent, Who's there? Whatris'cyou ſeek ? . | Scena Quma. 
{ Glow, What are you there? Your Now? pt U T va! in! | 

Eadg. - Poor Tom, that ears the ſwimming Frog , the ; 7 = 
Toad, the Ted-pool, the wall-Neur, and the yeater : thar| _*. -. . . . Eater Cornwall, and Edmund. 
in the fury, of his heart, when the foul fiend rages , eats 


Cow-dung for. Sallers ; ſwallows, the old Rat, and the | Corn, I will have revenge, ere I depart his houſe, | 
ured, that Nagure 


duch-Dog:drinks the green Mantle of the ſtanding Pool: | © Bf. How my Lord, 1 may. be pre | 
who mh t from Tyihia ro Tyrhing , mths y- hes gives way to Loyalty, ſomething fears me to think 
niſh'd, and impriſon'd : who hath three Suits to his of. a bo Eric F fv. 005 
fix ſhirts to his Body: 4 | Cormm, 1 now. perceive , it. was not year 
| 1+ Horſeto ride, and-weapon to wear: - . Brothers cvill diſpoſicion made him. ſeck his _ : wi 

.. Bur Wiice, and Rats, and ſuch ſmall Dear, a oraliag merit ſet a-work by a reproyable_badneſic 


Exennm, 


F4 


——_——_ 


| 
| 
| 


; Have been Tow'sfoodifor ſeven.long year : - | CSR ond] 7 aig} 53355; ' 

Beware my follower, Dern, aro thou-fiend, | Bf. How malicious. is wy; fortune, that Parnyes | 

| Glow, Wha, hath.your Grace no berter company ? | penetg. be- juſt >, .Thas.is zhe Lerter, which he ſpoke or; 
- Ede, The Prince of Darkneſſe isa Gentlemane: ods | which 


ent. party. to. the advanta- 
The'scall'd, and Mabs. 


* *Þ 
I +4 +4 
. 


Fil | dara tifl ges of France, OHoennt therths Treaſon were not 
{ - Glcz,Our fleſh and bloud, wy Lord, is grown ſo yild, pr nat The dep. 1o 7 aaggls a5: 4 
thee it doth hate what it gets, © © ++..7|, Corne, Go wich tobe Dmchelle., 0 
| Edg.” PoorTom's a cold,” |. | | Baſh Lhe mmeuny (6s Paper be certain, you have 


E » © 


Gles.. ein OY | 
, Corn,\ 


 Gles,, Goin wich me ; my dury cannox ſuffer; | mighty 
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| . 4 
'Corn./ Tre or falle ; it hach nade- thee Eatl of Glou- 
' cefter: ſeek: our where thy father is, that he may be ready 
- for our apprehenſion, ANY» Mietgrtg) 

1 Baſt. IF 1 find) him comforting the King, it will ftuffe 
' his ſuſpirion more fully. I will perſever in my couiſe of 
Loyalcy, though the conflidt be ſore berween that and, 
'm bloud. 2 os ; ATT ly | 
| Corn didiay trot pot thee ipe thou fhatt find 
a'dear father in my Loyc. Exennt. 


190 *- "Geena Stextd. 


mm www. . — 


\ Enter Kent and G tonveſter, 
Glow, Here is bener then the open aire, take it thank- 


Ex. 
Kent, All the power of his wits, have given way to his 
impatience: the gods reward your kindneffe, 


Enter Lear, Edgar, avid Pol. 


D 


the foul fiend.» ' 
Fool. Prethcee Nunkle tell me, whether a rnadman be a 
Gentleman, ot a Yeoman. | 
Lear, A King, a King; a 
Fool, No , he's a Ycoman, that. has a Gentkman to 
his Son : for he's a Yeoman that ſee's his Son a Gentle- 
mane before him, © | s 
Lear, To have thouſand with red burning ſpits 


| | Come _— in uporr'em, 
e chy five wits, | 


 Edg. Bl 
Kent. O pity : Sir, where isthe patience now 

That you ſo oft have beafted roremann ? 
Edg. My tears begin to rake: his part ſo much, 

| They mar my counterfeiting. 
Lear, Theliccle dogs, and all ; 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweer-hearr * fee, they bark at me, 
Edg. Tom will throw his head at them: Avanne you 

Currs, be thy. mouth or black or white : 

Tooth that poiſons iF it bite : : 

Maſtiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill, Grim, 

Hound or Spaniel, Brache, or Hym : 

Or Bobrail right, or Froudle tail, 

Tom will make him weep and wail, 

For with throwing'thus my head ; 

Dogs leapt thehacch, and all are fled. ; 

Do, de, de, de: ſeſe 3. "Come, march to Wakes and Faires, 


Lear, Then let them Anatomize Regay - See what 
breeds about her heatt,- Is there any cauſe in Nature that 
make theſe hard hearts. 


|ments,, You: will fay they/ are Perſian ; bur let them-be 


| chang'd, odd 


Enter Gloſter, ; 
Kent, Now good my Lord, lic here, and reft a while. 
Lear, Make no noiſe, make n6 noiſe, draw the Car- 
tains: ſo, ſo, we'll go'to ſupper ith'morning. 
. Fool. AndVlego to bed ar noon, 
Glogs, Comme hither friend ; 
Where is the King my Maſter? Aegin 
| Kent, Here Sir, but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 


—— _— A . —_w_— 
A _—_ 


| 


{ruly : 1 will piece our' the cortfort-with what addition I | 
| {can : I wilt nor belong from you; - ©'- 


[And Market Towns: poor T ow thy' horn is drye. Exit. | 


You fir, I entertain for one of | 
my hundred; only, I do not like the faſhion of your gar- | 


| 


| Edg. Frateyyitto calls me, and tells me Neyo isan An- | 
oſer in the Lake of Darkneſſe : pray mnocent,and beware | 


| 


| With Robbers hands, my hoſpitable fayours ; 


Da. 1 


If thou ſhould'lt dally half an hour, his life | 
Scand in aſſured loſfe. : Take up, take up, 


777 | 
Glow. Good friend, 1-prethee take him in chy armes; 

[ have o'rcheard a plor vf death upon him* 

There isa Litter ready, lay him in't, 

And drive coward Dover riend, whers thou ſhalt meer 

Both welcome, and proce&tion; Takeup thy Maſter, 


With thine, and all chat offer to defend him, | 


And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 
Give thee quick conduct, Come, come, away. Exenet. | 


Dr IIS 


S'cena S eptima: 


4 


Enter Cornnall, Gonerill, Baſtard. 
| and Servants. , | 


Corn, Pot ſpeedily to my Lord your husband , ſhew 
him this Letter, the Army of France is landed : ſeek out] 
the traitor Gloſter, ; 
Reg. Hang him inſtantly, » , 
Gox, Pluck 6ut his eyes. 

Corn, Leave him to my diſpleaſure, Edmmnnd, keep | 
you our Siſter company : the revenges we.are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father , are not fic for your 
beholding. © Adviſe the Duke where you are going, to af 
moſt fcſtinate preparation : we are bound to the like, Our | 
Poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Farewell 
dear Siſter, farewell my Lord of G/ofter. 

| Exter Steward, 

How now ? Where's the King > | | 

Stew, My Lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him hegce 
Some five or fix and thirty of his Knights 
Hort Queſtrifts after him, mer him ar oate, 

Who, with ſome other of the Lords dependants, 
Are gone with him toward Dovey ; where they boaſt 
To have well armed friends, 

Corn, Ger horſes for your Miſtris. 

Goxn, Farewell ſweet Lord, and Sitter, Exit, 
Corn, Edmund farewell : go ſeek the traitor Gloſter, 
Pinnion him like a Thief, bring him before us : 
Though well we may not paſſe upon his life | 

Without the forme of Juſlice : yet our power 
Shall do a curt/fie to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not control, 

| " Enter Glouceſter, and Servants. 
Who's there 3 the traitor ? 

Reg. Ingratefull Fox, tis he. 

Corn, Bind faſt his corky armes, 

Gleu, What means your Graces ? 

Good my friends conſider you are my Gueſts: 
Do meno foul play, friends, 

Corn, Bind him I (ay. ' 

Reg. Hard, hard : O filthy traitor. 

Glow, Unmercifull Lady, as you arc, I'm none. 

Corn, To this Chair bind him, 

Villain, thou ſhak find, | 

Glos, -By the kind gods,*tis moſt ignobly done k 
To pluck me by the Beard, 

Reg. - So white, and ſuch a traitor ? 

Glow, Naughty Lady, | 
Theſe hairs which thou do'Rt raviſh from my chin 
Willquicketi and accuſe thee. I am your Hoſt, { 
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The Tragedy of King Lear. 


' You ſhould not;rutfle thus, What will youdo.} =o || 
Corn.. Come Sir, \S # MB ent 6 97 hel 
What Letters had you late from France ?.--- |. © +7 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwer'd, for, we know the truth. 


tors, late footed in the Kingdome ? 
Reg. To whoſe hands | 
You have ſent the Lunatick King : ſpeak, 
| Glos, I havea Letter guefſingly ſer down 
| Which came from one that's of a newtrall heart, 
And not frum one oppos'd, 
' Cors, Cunning. | 
Res. And falſe. —_ \ 
Cor, Where haſt thou (@@(hie King ? 
Gloy, To Dover, ' 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Was'r thou not charg'd at perill, 
| Corn, Wherefore to Dover? Let him anſwer that. 
| Glog, I amtyed to th'Stake, | | 
And I muſt ſtand the Courſe, 
Reg, Wherefore to Dover ? 1; 
Glow, Becauſe I would not fee thy cell Nails 
Pluek out his poor old eyes: por Log flerey Siſter, 
In his Annointed fleſh, ſtick boariſh phangs, 
The Sea, with.ſuch a Rare as his bare head, 
| In bell-black-night indur'd, would have buoy'd up 
'| And quench'd the Stelled fares : | 
Yet poor old heart, he holp the heavens to rain, 
If Wolyes had at thy Gate howPd that tern time, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, good Porter turn the Key : 
All Cruells elſe ſubſcribe : bur I ſhall ſce 
The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children, 
Corn, See*r ſhalt thou never, Fellows hold the Chair, 
Upon theſe eyes of thine, Ile ſet-my foot. 
' Glou,” He that will think to live, till he be old, 
| Give me ſome help,-----O cruel! O you gods, 
Reg, One fide will mock another : th'other roo, 
. Corn, If you ſee yengeance. | 
Serv, Hold your hand, my Lord ? 
I have ſery'd youeverfince I wasa Child : 
| Bur better ſervice have I never done you, 
| Then now to bid you hold. . 
| Reg. How now, you dog ? 
Ser, If you did weara beard: upon your chin, 
I'd ſhake it on this quarrel. What do you mean ? 
Corn, My Villain ? infer. 
Ser, Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Reg. Give me thy ſword. A pezant ſtand up thus ? 
Kilks hins * 
Ser. Oh Iam flain: my Lord, you hayeone eyelefc 
To ſee ſome miſchief on him. Oh. 
Corn, Leſt it ſee more, prevent.itz Our yild gelly : 
Where is thy luſter ngw? 
| Glow, Alldarkarid comfortleſſe ? 
Where's my Son Edmund? 
| Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of Nagyre 
To quir this horrid at, | 
Reg. Out treacherous Villain, 
Thou call'ft on him, that hates thee, It was he 
Rom made the overture of thy Treaſons to us : 
Who is too good to pitty thee, 
Glow, O my follics ! then Edgar was abus'd. 
{Kind gods, forgiveme that, and proſper hin, 
Reg. Gothruſt himoutar gares, and let him ſmell 
His way to Dover, Exitwith Gloſter, 


Cern, And what confederacy haye you with'the fral- | 


' | World, World, O'Warld'! 


| Life would not yield to.age. 


Cory, I have receiy'd a hurt: followme Lady: __ 
Turn out that eyelefle Villain : throw this Slaye 

Upon the Dunghill : Regay, I blecd:apace, - 
Untimely comes this hurr,; Give me your arme, Exennt. 


Aitus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


EE mY 


Enter Edfr. : 
Edg. Yet bettex thus, and knoyrito be contemyyd 
Then till contenin'd atid flatrer'd; tobe wort : , 
The loweſt, and moſt deje& thing of Fortune, 
Stands Rill in eſperance, lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change. is from the beſt, | 
The worſt returnsto laughter, Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantiallaire that T embrace: | 
Thewretch thar thou haſt blown unto'the worſt, 
Ows nothing to thy blaſts. >| 
| Emer Gloſter led by avold man. : 
But who comes here > My Father poorly led? 


Bur that thy Rrange, mutations make us hate thee, | 


Oldm, O my good Lord, I haye been your Tenant, 
And your Fathers'Tenant, theſe fourſcore;years, 

Glo, Away, get thee away : good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, | 
Fhee they may hurt, '; , | 

Oldm,. Youcannot ſee your way. : « 

Glos. I haye no way, and therefore want no eyes: 
I tumbled when T' ſaw, Full oft ?tis ſeen, 

Our means ſecure us, and our mcer defects 
Prove our Commodities. Oh dear Son Edgar, 
The food of thy abuſed/fathers wrath: : 

Might I bur live to ſcethee in my touch, , 
I'd ſay I had eycsagain. 

Oldm, How now? who's there? 

Edg. O gods ! Wha is't can fay I am:at the worſt? 
I am worſe then ere I was. /@ 

Oldm, *Tis poor mad T on, 

Edg. And worſe I may, be yet : the worſt is nor, 
So long as we can ſay this is the worſt. '- | 

Oldm, Fellow, where goelt ? 

Glogs, Is it a Beggar-man?, 

Oldm, Madman, and rex 5 211! 
| Glow, He has ſome reaſon, elſc he equld not beg, 
Irh'laſt nights ſtorm, I ſuch a fellow ſaw; 

; Which made me think a Man, a Worm; My Son 

| Came then into my mind, and yet my mind 

Was then ſcarce Friends with him. 

I have heard more ſince: | 

As Flies to th'wanton Boyes, are we-to th'gods, | 
They kill us for their ſport, 874k | 

Edg. How ſhould this be ? | 
Bad is the Trade.that muſt play the fool to ſorrow, 
Ang'ring it ſelf, and others. Bleſle thee Maſter, _ 

Glos, Is that the naked fellow ? 

Oldm. I my Lord. : 

Glou, Get thee away « if for my ſake 
Thou wilt o're-take us hence a mile or twain 
I'th*'way toward Dover, do it for ancient love, 
And bring ſome covering for this naked Soul, 
Pie intreat to lead-me, 
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How is'tmy Lord > How look you? | 
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Wdm. Alack firy he.is mad, 
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| FE 2%) '| To thee a Womans ſervices are due, 
| Do asI bid thee,-orrt4ther do chy pleaſure: 5 © ».1 111 My fool uſurpsmy body,” 
| Above the reſt, begone, i enpoo tron nm Stew. Madam, here comes my Lord. 
Oldm. Ile bring him the Baſt Parvell chat] have” Enter «Albany. 
' Come on't, whad wall, | / YM9 cf \Exit;| Gor. 1 have been worth che whiſtle; 

Glow: Sirrah, naked fellow. id Alb, Oh Gonerill, 
Edg. Poor T ons'5 a.cold. Icannct davbi ir further, © | You are not worth theduſt which the rude wind 

Glow, Come hicher fellow. : Blows in yqur/face, - 
Edgy. And yer Twſt: | | Gon, Milk«liver'd man. 
; Blefſe chy ſweet; bleed,, | | That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head of wrongs, 

... Glow, Kiiow'tt e way bh, Dover > | Who haſt not in thy brows an. eye-diſcerning, 
Edg.: Both ftile, arid, gate, horſe-wiay , and foot-path : | Thine honor, from chy ſaſtering, 
pogk=Toms hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits its, "Beſſel 416, Seerhy ſelf devill 
thee good mans ſon, from the foul fiend. (plagues Proper defarmiry ſeems wt} nm the fend 
-0tou., "Herezkerhis pure, thou whom the heay'ns | So horridas in woman, | 

Have humbled to all troaksy that I amwretched Gon, Oh yain fool, | 
{Makes thee the | heavens eaſe fill : :  _ Emer a Meſſenger. | 
Ler the ſuperfluous, and Tift-dieted man, _ ___. Mef. Ohmygood Lordithe Duke of Cirnwalls dead, 
That Nlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee Slain by his/Servant, going to put out 

Becauſe he bot o's nor fepl, feel your. Power quickly : | The other eye of Gloſter, 
| |$o diftribution ſKould undo exceſſe, Alba. Gleoſters eyes? 


ay :h-man have.caough, Do "Rthou know Dover 2 CAteſ. A Servant that he bred, thrill'd with __ 


*_ maſter... Oppos'd againſt the a@:'betiding his Sword 
nee: There 15a Cliffe, whoſe high and bending head| To his great Maſter, who, thereat enrag'd 
Looks fearfully in the confined Deep : \ Flew on him, and amongſtthenm fell'd "him dead, 
Bring me bur to the very brim of it, | But not without that harmfullftroke, which fince 
And T'le repair the miſery thou do'lt bear Hath pluck'd him after. 
With fomerbing,ricþ about me ; from that place, | Alba, This ſhews you are above 
] ſhall no lending need. 2 Juſtices, that theſe gut kether crimes 
Edg. Give me thy arme ; o ſpeedily can yenge. But {O poor Gloſter 
Poor hy Ahall- tad cher | Pp E xennt Loſt he do able 5) 0 _ 4 ) 
- iff ters rex Mefſ. Both , both, my Lord. 
| | row Ly Letter Madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer : 
; *Tis from your Siſter, . 
"Scens Secunda. | Gon, One way I like this well, 
. | Butbeing widow, and my Gloſter with her, 
| t | > all the building in my fancy pluck 
| E mer Gomeril, Baſtard, and Steward. _—_ my hatefull life, Another way 
| Gov, Welcome my Lord, I marvel our mild 'husband | The News isnot ſo cart... Fieread, and anſwer. 
Nor mer ys on. the way. ; Now, where's your Mafter ? Alba. Where was his Son, 
| Stew, Madam within, but neyer man ſo chang'd; When they did take his eyes > 
#1 told him of the Army that was Landed : . _ Come with my Lady hither, 
| [He ſmil'd at it, ,]-rold him you were coming, He is not here. 
His anſwer was, the-worſe, Of G/efers treachery, Meſ. No my good Lord, I met him back avain, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his Son Alba, Knows he the wickedneſle ? 
When I inform'd hin, then he call'd me Sot, Meſ.. 1 my good Lord : *twas he inform'd againſt him 
And told me I had-twn'd the wropg fide out 2 And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that their puniſhment 
| What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeerus pleaſant to him 3 Might have the freer courſe, 
What like, offenſive. _ Alb. Gloſter, I live 
| Gor. Then ſhall you go no further. To thank thee for the love thou ſhewd'ſt the King, 
It is the Cowiſh terror of his ſpixic And to revenge thine eyes, Come hither friend, 
| That dares not undertake : he'll not feel) Tell me what more thou know'ft, . Exennt, 
Which rye bim wo.an anſwer ; our wiſhes on « way 4 ih. 
9 Proms "yr Rock S——_— to my Brother, Wir | 
| his ers, and condu wers, 8 
| [Inmuſt change namesat home, and _ the Diſtaffe Scena Terttds. 
Into my Husbands hands. Thia ty Servant $29 14: | 
Shall paſſe berween us : ere long you are like to hear | 
{If you dare venture in your own behalf) * | Enter with Drum and Colours, Cordelia, Gentlemen, 
A  ——_— command, 'Wear this; ſpare ſpeech, ' and Souldiers, 
our head, This kiſſe, if ir durft ſpeak, | 
ry 1d Brerch ch thy Spirics up into the aire 2 . Cor, Alack, *tis he : why he was mer even fiow | 
|Conceive, and fare thee we ; As made the vext Sea, finging aloud, 
| Baft. Yours in the ranks of death, | Crown'd with rank Fenitar, and furrow weeds, 
Gon, My moſt dear G/ofter. With Hardocks, Hemlock, Nettles, Cuckow flowers, 
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Darncll, and all the jdle weeds char grow 
In our ſi.ſtaining Corn, A- Century fend forth; 
'Scarch every Acre in the high-grown field, 
And bii ing him fo our eye; Whar can mans wiſdome 
in thereſtpr ing his bereaved Senſe: he that MT + him, 
. | Take all my ourward worth, 

Gent, There is meats, Madam : 
Our foſter Nutſe of Natnrez/is repoſe, 
The which he lacks: that to provoke in him, 
Are many Simples operative, whoſe power- \- 
| Will cloſe the eye of Anguiſh, 

Cord, All bleſt Secrets, 
All you unpubliſh'd Vermes of the conch? 
Spring with my rears ; be aidant, and remediate 
In the good mans defires: ſeek, ſeek for him, | 
Leſt his nngovern'd rage, difſolye the life 
That wants the means to lead it. 

Enter a'EMeſſenger, 

y 37 Meſ. News Madam, 

The Brittiſh Powers are marchipg bicherward, 

Cord, *Tis known before, Our preparation ſands 
In expcRation of them, O dear father, 
It is thy bulinets that I'go about : therefore great\Fraxce 
My mourning, and i importun 'd.tears hath pitried : 
Now blown Ambition doth our Arms incite, 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd Fathers Right : 


Soon may I hear, and ſee him... Exennt, 
| 


Scena Quarta. 


[Ther 
|My Lord is dead's Edmiind,and Lane ak 'T 


” ela. = 


- Y'are: Tnowy 
$ hore ct M5 


7; ſpeak in underttandi 
ore I do adviſe yourake 


)And more convenienc is he for my hand' ./ 
[Then for your Ladiesi: Varniayryaher more: 
If you do find him, pray you give himthisg” 

fris 
And when your Miſtris hearsthus-much.from 

I pray defire her:call her wiſdome Then | 

1 So fare you well: þ 

[If you do chance to hear of ak Miodcaitbr 

Preferment falls on him, thatcuts him:off, 

Stew, Would I-Ebuld meet TY I houdd ſhew 

What party I dg follow, 

"ge Fare thee wells : | 
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Extes Greer and nates” HANNITY 

Glow, When hall I cometo eto of that ſame hill 2] 

Edg. You do climb up it now, Lookhow we labour, | 

Glow, Me thinks the ground even,” | | 

Edg. Horrible ſteep, 

Hark, do you hear the' Sea ?'* 
Glow, No cruly. 
Edg. Why cheh 

By your eycs angui 
Glos. So may it be indeed. | 

Me thinks thy voice is alter'd, and thou ſpeak'ſt 


ERR" 
. : 


po other Senſes gron im perfeR . 


; 
| 
þ 


Emer Regan, and Steward. 


Reg. But are my Brothers Powers ſet forth ? 
Srew I Madam, 
Himſelf in perſon there ? 
on Madam, wich much adoe 
\ Your Siftex is the berrer Souldier. 
Reg Lord Edmund ſpake not caich your Lord at home; 
Stew, No Madam, _. 
Reg. What might import wy Siſters Letter to him ? 
Stew I know not, Lady, . 
Reg. -Faigh he is poſted hence on ſcrious matter ; 
'r was great ignorance, Glofterscycs being out 
To let him live; Where he arrives, he moves 
Ali heagts-againſt us : Edward, I think is gone 
in pity of his miſery, to diſpatch 
His nighted life : Moreover to ddary 
The & *engrh oth*Encmy. 
Stew, 1 muſt needs after bim, Madam, with my Letter. 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth OY with us: 
The wayes are dangerous, 
Stew.” T may not Madam: 
My Lady charg'd my-duty in his buſi neſſe. 
Ree. Why ſhould ſhe write to. Ednrfind ? 
;Mighc not you tranſport her purpo rpoſes by word ? Belike, 
Some things, I know not whar, I'le love thee much 
Let meinſeat the Lecter. | 
ng Madam, I had rather—-+- 
. I know your Lady do'snot love her husband, 
{I am ; of that : and ar her late beirig here, 
She gave ftrange Iliads, and moſt ſpeaking looks 
To Noble, Edmund, 1 know you are of her bofome, 
Ln Stem, | Matar? 


E. os Os. 5 CH Ln - 


[n better phraſe, and macter then \ thou did'ſ, 
Edg. Yare much deceiy'd: in WP am I chang'd} 
Bur in my Garments... x 
Glow, Me thinks y are 
Edg. Come on fir, 
Heres the Place: ſtand ill : how fearfull | 
And dizzy *cis, to caft ones eyes ſo low, © 
The Crows and zthar wing the thidway aire 
Hemp ſcarce ſogrofſe as Beetles, HalF: way down 
» one that gathers San-pire: dreadfult trade: 
Me fas he ſeems no'bigger then his head: 
Th Fiſhernien that watk'd upon the beach 
Agpear like Mice: and' yond tall Anchofinis Bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her Cock'; her Codk;'s Buoy 
Almoſt to ſmall for fight,” The mu Surge, 
That on th*unnumbred-idte Pebble tiafes 
Cannot be heard ſo high;-I'le lookno'more, 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient fight” 
L opple down headlong.; ' 
Glow, Ser me where:you and. 
Edg. Giye me yout hand: © + 
Youare'now within afoot of ch'extream Verge; 
For all beneath rhe Moon woul I not ay upright, 
Glow, Let gomy hand: | 
Here friends, another purſe : in it, a Jewell 
Well worth a poor mans taking, Fairies, and gods 
Proſper it with thee; Go thou further off, 
Bid me farewell, and kt'me hear thee o6itig.; 
Edg. Now fare ye well; good fir. ' 
Glow. Wirh all my heart. 
Edg, Why doErifle —_—_— his deſpalr, 
"Tis done to cure it, 
Glox, O youmi F 
Thus world Ido renounce, and in your Ge 
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Shake patiently my, oreat afflition off : 
{1f I could, bear it longer, and not fall. 
'To quarrell with ewills, 
' My ſnuff, and looked part of Natare ſhould. 
| Burn it ſelFour,r'1f 4, paige qu ry 
Edgy. Good Sir; farewell. Yi 
| And .# I know not how conceic. pt rob 
|The Treafure of life, when life-ir ſelf: IL. 
Yields to the Theft,” Had he bin where he 1 fie } 21 
By this had thought bin-paft.” Alive, or dead'd/ 
Hoa, you fix; friend, __ you ſir, ſpeak : 
Thus might he paſſe indeed + [+ pan revives, 
What are you fir? 

Glow, Away, and let me ie © | 

Edg, Had'ſt thou been ought .. 
Bur Gozemure, feathers and aire, . 

many fathome down precipitat1 
Fol 'f ſhiver'd like ps. lows a. 4 do8Gentter 
heavy ſubſtance, bleed*it nor;fpeak, art arg 10”; 
Maſts atcach, —_—_— the alritude | | 

Which thou-haft perpendicular} Fell, 
Thy life's a Miratle, Speak per again, 
Glow, But have faln, orno ?.'' CY 211 
Edg. From the dread Summer of this Chalky Boikn 
Look up a height, the ſhrill-gor'd Lark ſo far. 
Cannet be ſeen or heard : Do but lookup. - 

Glow. Alack, I have no eyes: © | wt 
Is wrerchedneſſedepriv'd that benefit FRITE Þ 
To end it ſelf by death ? * Twas yeoſome coniforey 
When miſery. could. beguile the tyrants ny" 

And fruſtrate his proud will, . 

Edg. Give me your arme, © 21) 
Up,ſo: How is? Feel you your ra-colty Ten —_ 

Glow, Too well, too well.* 

Edg. This is above all Rrangeileſſe, 7 216 
Upon the Crown oth'Cliffe, 'Whar Fo was that 
Which parted from you? : | 
' Glow, A poor 
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Ly till it: do cry-out it (elf 
rough enough, and die, That ing you pike of, 
I took it for a man: often *rwould ſay 
The fiend, the\fiend, he led me to that place, 
Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts, 
Emer Lear. 


thus, 


_ Lear, No, they cannot touch mefor crying. Tz am the 

King bimſelF. 

Edg. O thou Gde-picrcing fight ) 

+ Lear, Natures above Art, in that reſpe&, There's your 
money, That fellow handles his Bow like a Crow- 


ez 
c, 


too "Peace, this piece of toaſted Cheeſe! will 
up the. brown Bills, O well flown Bird: ith? 
, clue t. Hewgh, Give the word, 
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2 \) .* [IS not the King'® -! 
1 | When 4 do-flate, Far OUS Ro. s 


- | Do's letcher i my 
'\ For Gloſters mmaroereetrmy to bisHather, | 


| There's money for thee; 


| 


keeper : draw me a Cloathiers yard;. Look, look, a | 


*Smy Gauntlet, Ile prove it 0n-a Gyant, 


__ 
Tea 78 | 
2a: P: he $19,21110/5 b 191287 _bns mg 
GA Ch Bid | errw/e? COT 
1 Gate mica whirebeards They flitrera|, 
| ine Bikes 


{ and tdi Thad the white! hairs in 


| Divinity. :: Whew rhe raigry came to wer'hie GnEe ; wont 
1 windroutlake me chatter #:whenthe Thilnder would no! 
peace at my bidding, there I found *em; there] fmelt” att 
out, Goto, they are otmen &cheirwords7 they tolc 
me, I was every thing : :*Tis a Lie, Tam not 'Apu-proot 

.Glew;c:The' trick of tlie” 'yoice , T4 well remember 
IB Y V1 of o: 


Lear, k,eyery incha Ki 


« Jf19136q 59 Jhitss 


I pardon/thit mans life/>Whatiwas cliy caſe >" 

Adultery ? thou ſhalt not je? die for Adulter 

Nog the wrery goes'to6*r;'an the finall giilde Alte” 
fgbe, Let Copulatioh thrives J 
| Then my '\rveen the lawfult ſheets, S 
| Too'r Luxury NR IFor Lack Sbulldierg! | 1-1 1 
| Behold yon fimpring Dave): whoſe Kice' TEAM her 
Forks preſages Snowzthar minieesVertue, and do's ſhake 
the head."t6 hear of pleaſures/trame, THe" Fitchew 
the ſoyled horſe goes too?t- with a''tiore"ribtous appe- 
tite 3: dawn-from the wilte .they are Cant ; + h 


»- * | Women all above :-but'to the Girdle do the gods inhel 


rit, beneath is all the-fiends.” Thete's hell, there's dark: 
neſſe, there is the ſu - af ren pit, burni ; ſealding,fithch: 
conſumption : Fie, e,fie3 pahz*pah: Gin mean Ounce 
Of Civet; good Apothermry penn my imagination : 
Glow, © lerme kifs charhand, 0 
Lear; Ter me wipe: firſt, - 
It ſraells of Morrality; 

Glox,.'O ruin'd piece of Nawre, this ortat Jord 
| Shallſoxnear our ro naught. 
Do'Rt thou know me ?. 

Lear, | remember thine' eyes well enough: do't hoy 


” V / 


?, 1 | ſquiny ar:me? No,do'thy worſt blind:Copid , Tle not 
; [loye, Read thou this challenge ) mark bac the 'penning 


'of it. 


Glow, Were all thy Lenters Suath I could not ſee one, 
Eag. 1 would nor take this from report, 


«|\Ir is; and:my heart breaks at it, 


Lear, Read, 

Glog; ''Whar with the Caſe of eyes ?' | 

Lear, Oh ho,are you there:with me 2No eyes if your 
{head, nor no money in your purſe? Your cyesare in hea- 
vy caſe, your purſe in a ws yer you ſee howthis world | 


oCcs, 


Glogs, I ſeeit feelingly; + 


} 


| 
| 


1 »%L 


1 thine ear? e 


mers dog bark at a Beggar ? 
. Glos, Sir. 


v ” 7 =” 


obey'd in. Office, Thou, Raſcal Beadle,-hold thy bloudy 


my Beardperc the blatk ans were there, To Hy I; ant 
1] no; roeveryyhing char I ſaid? T,and no too; ws fl gov 


| 


VS TEE” 


| 


wW, no: | 


| 


. Lear, What, art mad? A'man may fee hovwthieworld 
goes with no eyes. Look with thine ears : *See how] | 
yond Juſtice rails upon yond {maple thief. Heark'"inf | 
, and handy-dendy { which is} ' 
|| the Juſtice, which is: the:thief : Thou haſt Teen a wan; 


band : why do'ſt thou Jaſh'that Whore? Strip thy own |. 
back , thou hotly luſts to uſe her in thar:kind,'for which! 
. - {thou whip'lt her. The Uſurer hangs the: Corcher. Ths. 


— = | 
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Lear, And the Creature: run n from a _ ther Y bl 
might behold the grear image of Auchority!, 'a Dog's] | 
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rou oh and tatrer'd cloaths,great Vices do; 
furr'd gowns hide all. Place fings 


rags, a: Pigmies; raw. d 
99 ganed he none le able.” em, tike chac of 
ha.hays, the power: t9iſeal th'accuſers- ws 


bings thou-do'ſt- not, Nownowynois 
Boos handeachanders Fac? Tote 9s "e614 yo 
Ede: Ocpparriaps impentinency mier,, 0? c 
Reaſon in;Mad nefle. v9 es 


I know thee well enough, thy name is Glofid# >! 1 1 


(Thou mukt be patient; weeant crying hither: .+ 4 {|Eike hold on thee, Lec go his arm, 
Thou know" cimethaume fmclicheaith ct Edg. Chillnotlergo Zir, 
We wawleg apap, To Lyilkpreactoto thoe: Miele * | wickSie yurther cafion, © |: 
Glow; Alack, alack the day. 100 3: [5 vio "| Stew, Let go Slave, or thou dy't. Hr | 
Lear,7 When. vweare berdarerperiae: weare come. Edg., Good Gentleman go your gate , and let poor 
fTo chis great Rage. of fooli Lbiza good blocks? -[2"oCL \[vollpaſſts and*chud' ha'bm: zwagged:' oor: of my life, 
It wereagelicate Rratagetandhoor:/ (1-1 nh) 1-1 [*ewould ha'bin 20 long as: *tis;, by 2 vortnight, Nay, 
A Troop hook winh (le + Ble uri proof] come not near th'old:man : keep ont che yor'ye , 'or ice | 
And when I kavefſtoln LEI Jn Lav: ® try Whither your Ciiinrd;4 or my CUT the harder; 
The yl Alli ll | & '>\47) + chill be plain wich | 
3 ob bas oe Gedeſtmaen, 1 : '*| Stew, Out Dunghill.: (2 
F Gent, «. Ohh herg he py 9g kimy Sir, by #4. Chill pick your teeth Zir: cord y no matter yor 
{Your,n Cxi--2%921 2 aa" foyns, -; . 
Ao A Whay, #Priſoncr? Tameven |+ Stew. Slavethouhaſt ſlain me: rillingake my purſe; 
The enhes Fadlgfifortumis femme well, : !': 12:19” | If ever chou wilt thrive, bury my body, ' .1>+ 
You {hall haye ranſome.! Eexmo ave: Strgroms" ; | And give the Letters:which thou find abour me, 
Iam ante th Brains, fig nor !, To Edad: Earl of Gloſter :\ſeck him our | 
Ges, You ſþall have any.ching, -:: oil Upon the Engliſh party; - Oh untimely death, death, 
= dy por ÞAllmy:fdE2/. cs i | Edg. I know thee well, A ſerviceable Villain, 
Why, this would make a man, a roan; of Salts-c As dureousto the vices of thy Miſtris, ' -': | 
Touſe hiseyes for Garden, wats ;{ Iyvill die bravely, |As baqnefſe would defire. 


Like a ſmug Bridegroom, Wha 2-I will /be Joviats\ 


Gents, You axe & Royal one; andwe 
| | Lear, Then there's life in't;-Gome 
'F You ſhall get ic by running : Sa, ſa, ſa, ſa. 
Fa A fight:woſt pirrifull in the meaneſt wreech) 
aft ſpeaking of. in. a King." Thou haſt 4 Daughter -.. 
Who redeems Nagure from he'general curſe: |.>7! . 
ich &vain have brought her to. 
Edg- Hail grnleSir, « C £723 i 
Gent, Sir, ipeed you : what's your: will 2 -- ! . 
Edg. Do you hear ovghti(SirJof a Bartell toward, 
Gent, Moſt ſure, and vulgar : 
yery one hears that, whichean  ditivguiſh found. . 
Edg; Bus by your favour: 
gw near's the ochet/Army:2 -- 
!Gewt, Near, and on ſpecdy for. & -the main in difery 
rands on the hourly thought. 
{ Edg. I thank you fir, that's all, 
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Come, come, I am a King. Maſters, know 0m thatd 1 


'; Fxic, 


; 1 Gent, TT [-hough that the Guia Ss hoall cſe ike, 


[The bounty, and the berfoſhes: Fheaver 3 
To boot, and book, 1 | "B58 
« < * #. 


St 
ew, 

That wy AE no bop rand: Aeth 

Traitor; 

FOR 


To raiſe my fortunes, Thou old, 
Briefly thy ſelf remember : "e Sword) 
That muſt deſtroy thee,”! 
Gloy, Now let thy Frcnilly hand | 

Put enough toﬀ,:'* 214) 
| Stew. Wherefore; -bold Pezanc, LC 

Darſt thou ſupport a publiſh'dTrattor? hence; 
| Leſt chat ch'infe&ion of hisfornme rakes; 


Glow, What, is he dead?. 
Edg. Sit you dawn Father i: reſt you. 2 2id 
Let's ſee thieſe- Pockets; the/Letters that he ſpeaks of / 
May be my friends : he's dead ; I am only ſorry 
He had no other Deathiman. Let us ſee : 
Leave gentle wax, and:manners: blame us not 
' | ToKnow ur enemics minds, wezip their hearts, 
Their Papers are more lawfull.' *- 

; Reads the Letter.y 
Et our reciprocal vow; be remembred. Tou have | 
many opportunities 19 cx him off : if \yowr will want 
| nor, time and place will be fraitfully offer d, T here is ne. | 
thing done, If he return the Conqueror then am [ the Pri.” 
ſoner, «nd bis bed; my Goal ; from the [oathed warmth | 
whereof, deliver me, \ Si ſupply the place wy our Labour, 
Your Oe, ſo I moxtd ſay) aſfeftio-' 
nate Servant, Gonerill. 
- | Of indinguiih'd ſpace of Womans will, 
A plot upon her yertuous husbands life, ';/ -** 
And the exchange my brother : here, in the ſands 


Her Army i2mov'd on. ' Exit, | Thee I'le rake up, the poſt unſanRifed 
a® de. I chankjyou Sir. | Of murtlierous Lecchers: and-in the mature time, 
\Glon,, You eyer gentle ack tak my broth rom me, | With this ungracious aper ſtrike the ſight 
| Le not. my wopſer :Spitir. eeapecrhe again WW) Of the death-praRiis'd Duke : for him'tis well, 
Todie before you pleaſe, 5» 1--: Thatof thy death, and-bufineſſe, T can cell, 
| Edg. wt pray you father. Gtos.'. The King is mad : 
[1s fir; wharare you? Howitiffe is my vilde ſenſe. . 
"Edge. A Poor: ſang made came to Borturies bows Thar I ftaridup, and have ingenious feeling 
4 bythe Arziofknowin, andifreling ſorrows,” Of my hugeſorrows? Better T were diftract, 360 
m. pregnane to good pirty! Give me "_ -»» "x So ſhould ny choughts be fOver's from wy grief, 
pom you ta:ſome biding;; -/ K Dram afar off. 
CO TIN Em TRE woes, by wrong i imaginations looſe tl _ 
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[The knowledge of themſelves, 


{Far off me thinks I hear the beaten Drum, 
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. Edo. Give me your hand : 


' Come Father, I'le beſtow you with-a friend, = Exenm. 


" WE -< 


III 


| Scena Septima. 


Enter Cordelia, Kent and Gentleman. 


' Cor, Othougood Ker, 
How ſhallI liveand work 
To matcn thy goodnefle ? 
My life will be roo ſhort, 
And every meaſure fail me, | Ay 
* Kent,” To be acknowledg'd Madam 1s o're-paid, 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clip:, but ſo, 
Cor, Be better ſuitcd, | 
Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours : 
I prerhee put them off, 
Kent, Pardon dear Madam, 
Yet to be known ſhortens my made intent, 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time, and I think meet, 
Cor, Then be'c ſo my good Lord : 
How do's the King ? 
Gent, Madam ſleeps (till, 
Cor, O you kind gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed Nature, 
Th'untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O wind up, 
Of this child-changed Father, 
Gent, So pleaſe your Majeſty. 
That we may wake the King, he h#th ſlept long ? 
| Cor, Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
I'ch'ſway of your own will: is he array'd ? 


Enter Lear ina Chair, carried by Servants. 


Gent, I Madam : in the keavineſſe of {leep, 
We pur freſh garments on him, 

Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him, 

I doubt not of his Temperance, 

Cor, O my dear father, reſtauration hang 
Thy medicine on my lips, andlet this kifſe | 
Repair thoſe violent harmes, that my two Siſters 
Have in thy Reverence made, 

Kent, Kind and dear Princeſſe. 

. Cor, Had you not bin their father , theſe white flakes 
Did challenge pitty of them, Was this face 


Tragedy of King Lear. 


{I amold and fooliſh, 


TUpen a wheel of fire, thar. mirc own tears 


Do ſcald, like molten Lead, 

Cor. Sir, do you know me ? (31 

Lear. Youare a ſpirit I know, when did you dir ? 
Cor, Still; (till, far wide; 

Gent, He's ſcarce awake, 


Let him-alone a while; 


Lear, Where haye I bin ? 

Where am I > fair day light? | | | 
I am mightily abus'd ; I ſhould even dic with pity 
To ſee another thus, I know not what to ſay : 


1 I will not ſwear theſe are my hands: let's ſee, 


I feel this pin prick, would I were afſur'd 
Of my condition, 

Cor, . O look upon me, fir, | 
And hold your hand in benediCtion o'ce nie, 


You muſt not kneel, 


Lear, Pray do not mock me; 
I am a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fonrſcore and upward, 
Not an hour more, nor leſlc : 
And to deal plainly, 
] fear T am not in my perfe& mind, z 
Me thinks I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Yet I am doubtfull: for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haye 
Remembers not theſe garments: nor I know not 
Where dil lodge laſt night. Do not laugh ar me, 
For (as I ama man) I think this Lady | 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cor, And ſolam: Iam, 

Lear, Beyour tears wer ? 


| Yes faith: I pray weep not. 


If you haye' poiſon for me, I will drink it: 
I know youdo not love me, for your Siſters 
Have (asI do remember) done me wrong. 
You have ſome cauſe, they haye not, 

Cor, No cauſe, no cauſe.” 

Lear. Aml in France? 

Kent, In your own kingdome, Sir, 

Lear, Donot abuſe me. | 

Gent, Be comforted good Madam, the great rage 
You ſee is kild in him: defire him to goin, 
Trouble him no more till further ſerling. 

Cor, Wilt pleaſe your highneſle walk ? 

Lear, You mult bear with me : 
Pray you now forget, and forgive, 
Exe 


— 


eAtus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


To be oppos'd againſt the jarring winds ? 
Mine "wn dog, though he bed bir me, 
Should have ood that night againſt my fire, 
And was't thou fain (poor Father) . 
To hoyell thee with Swine and Rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort, and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack, 
'Tis wonder that my life and wits, at once 
Had not concluded all, He wakes, ſpeak to him. 
Gent, Madam do you, *tis fitteſt, 
Cor, How does my Royal Lord? 
How fares your Majeſty ? 
Lear, You dome wrong to take me out oth'grave; 


783 | 


| 
hunt, 


Enter with Drum and Colours, Edmund, Regan, 
Gentlemen, and Souldiers. 


Baſt. Know of the Duke if his laſt purpoſe hold, 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by oughr 
To change the courſe, he's full of alteration, 
And ſelf reproving, bring his conftanc pleaſure. 
- Reg. Our Siſters man is certainly miſcarricd, 
Baſt, *Tisto be doubred Madam. 
Reg. Now {wect Lord, 


Thou art a ſoul in blifſe, but I am bound 


a - Cn — 


—_— 
———. —_—_—_—_—_ ——_—_— 


room —_— —— 
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_— - 


You know che goodnel [ mendqpon yu 7 co S 
Tell me bur truly, bur then ſpeakrhe truth, 
{Do you not love my Siſter ? -* 

BaF#F. In hotiour'd Love, | 

Reg. Byt have you never found my Brothers may, 
'To the fore-fended place > «+ 

Baſs.: No by mine honour, Madam, - + P 

Reg. 1 never ſhall endure her, dear my Lord, 
{Be not familiar with her, © 


+ Baſt, Fear not, ſhe and the Duke her kako; - 


"I with Drum & Colours, Albany,Goneril, Souldiers, 
} Alba, Our yery loving Siſter, well be-met : 
Sir, this I heard, the King isconiEto his Daughter 
* ith others, whom the rigour of our State 
3 to cry out, 
| * Why is chis reafow'd'? 
: os one. Combine togethet *gainſt the Enemy : 
For theſe domeſtick, and particular broils, 
'Are not the queſtion here. - 
Alb, Ler's then determine with th'ancient of war 
On our proceeding. 
Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us? 
y— 0. No. 
'Tis moſt convenient, pray go with us. 
SA Oh, ho, 1 E know the Ridette, I will go. 
Exeunt both the Armies, 
| Enter Edgav. 
Edg. If ere your Grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, 
Hear me one word, 
eAlb. T'le overtake you, ſpeak, 
. Edg. Before you fight the Bazrd, ope this Letter: 
If you have viCtory, let the Trumpet ſound 
For him that brought it : wrerch chough I ſeem, 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there, If you milcarry, 
Your bufineſſe of the world hath ſoan end, 
FAnd machination ceaſes, Fortune loves you, 
Alb. Stay till I have red the Letrer, 
\ Edg, 1 wasforbid it. 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the Herald cry, 
And Ile appear again, Ext. 
' Alb, Why farethce well, I will o're-look wy paper, 


Emer Edmand, 


» Baſt, The Enemy'es in view, draw up your powers, 
Here is the gueſſe of their true ſtrength and forces, 
By diligent diſcovery, bur your haſt 
Is now urg 'd on you, 
Alb. We will preet the cime. * Exit, 
Baſt. To both theſe Siſters have I ſworn my love : 
Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 
Are of the Adder, Which of them ſhall? take ? 
| Both-5 One? Or neither ? Neither can be enjoy'd 
If both remain aljye : To take the Widow, 
Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Goneril, 
| And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, 
| Her husband being aliye, Now then, we'll uſe 
{His countenance for the Bartel, which being done, 
{Let her who would be tidof hit, deviſe 


| Stands on me to 


Shan, never ſee his pardon : : for my Haw. | 
cfends notto debate, 


Sd. tat. 


Seens F ecunda. 


i .ih. [i ” x FW 
—_ 


ee. 


Alarum within, Enter with Dram and Colours, Lear 
* Cordelia,and Souldiers,over the Stage,& Excunt, 


Enter Edgar, and-Glouceſter. 


Edg. Here Father, take the ſhadow of this tree 
For your good hoaſt: pray that the right. may thrive: 
If eyer I return to you again, 


T'le brin ing you comfort, 
Glo, Grace be with you Sit, Exit, 
Alar nm and Retreat within, 
| Emer Edgar. 
Edg. Away old man, give me thy hand, away : 


King Lear hath loft, he and his Daughter cane, 
Give me thy hand, Come on, 


Edg. What in ill thoughtsagain ; ? 
Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, even as their coming o hither, 
Ripeneſle i is all, come on. | 
Glo, And that's true 00, Exenn, | 


— —— | 


Scena Tertia_.. 
- | 


tht Mt. Mit. 


—__— <tr 
—— 


Enter in conqueſt with Drum & C olours, E dmund, Lear, | 
"and C ordelia, as priſoners, Souldiers, C:prain, 


Glo, No further Sir , a man may rot eyen here. | 


Baſt. Some Officers take them away : good guard, 
'Uncill.their-greater pleaſures firtt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 

Cor, Weare not the firft, | 
Who wich beſt meaning hive incurr'd the, wort : | 
For thee oppreſſed King Tam caſt dom, 

My ſelf could elſe our-frown falſe fortunes frown. 
Shall we not ſee theſe Daughters, and cheſe Siftzrs > ! 

Lear, No, no, no, no : come lets _ topriſonz { 
We two alone will ſing like Birds ith Cage : | 
When thou do'ſt ask me bleſſing, I'le kneel down | 
And ask of thee forgiveneſſe : So we'll live, | 
And pray and fing ;and tell old tales, and laugh | 
At guilded Butte ies: and hear pIor Rogues 
Talk ot Court news, and we'll talk with them too, 

Who looſes, and whowins; who's in, who's out: 

And take upon's the miſtery of things, | 
As if we were Gods ſpies: And we'll wear our | 
In a wall'd priſon, rn and ſeCts of great oncs | 
That ebbe and flow by th'Moon | 

Bafﬀt. Take them away, x | 

Lear. Upon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia, | 
The gods themſelyes throw incenſe. " 
Haye I caught thee? 


His ſpeedy taking off, Asfor the mercy He that parts us, ſhall bring a Brand from heaven, | 
Which he i Neny to Lear, and to Cordelia, And fire us hence, like Foxes: : wipe thine eye, | 
ida Battel done, and they within our power 3 - The good years ſhall devour "chem, fleſh and fell, Ka: 
wy wn _—_ —_ -” — Zo cong-tha 5; \--- > oof 
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We'll ecem 
| Baſt, Come, 
boa chow this:note, go follow them to 


| 


|Are asthe ti 
|| Do's not becorne a Sword, thy great 


[Mark I (ay inſtantly, and catry 
[As I have ſet it down, 


E'us wee T4 E a1 
v4 fiſt; come, 2” 
ither Caprain, hark, * 


d wi gi, | o , 
One ſtep I have advanc' thee, if | 
As this inft#&s thee, thou duſt make thy way . 
'|To Noble Fortunes : know thou this, that men, 
4s; x6 be tender minded >," 


- 
- ' It 


Will not bear queſtion : either ſay han 


[Or thrive by other means, . 
| Cape. 


Pledo'c my Lord.. 
Baſt. Abour it, and write happ PYo when thiaſt done, 
t 
Exit c, | _ 


, Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, $ ouldiers. 


| Alba. Sir, you have pwn to.day your valiant train 


{And fortyne led you well 


z0u haye the Captives -. 
Who were the op poſites F thisdayes ſtrifes >. + 
I do require them-of you ſo touſe ther, 
As we ſhall find their meiirs, and our ſafety 
May equally determine, Eq 

Baſt. Sir, I thought it fir, 
Toſend the old and miſerable King to ſome retention, 
Whoſe age had Charmes in it, whoſe Title more, - 
To the common boſome on this fide, = 
Afid turn our impreti Launcesin our eyes 
Which do command them, With him ſent the < 
My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready 
To morrow, or atfarther ſpace, t'appear 
Where you ſhall hold your Seffion. 


Alb. Sir, by your patience, 
I hold you bur L Lbjet of this War, 
Not as a brother, 


Reg. That's,as we lift to gia ce him, 
Me thinks our pleaſure might haye bin demand 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo far, He led our merry 
Bore the Commiſſion of my place and perſofi,.,” - 
The which immediacy may well Rand up, * 
And call it ſelf your Brother. | , 
Gox, Not hot: 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf,” 
More then in your addition. 
Reg, In'tny rights, 
By me inveſted, he compeers eh6befs. 
Alb. That were the moſt, if he ſhould hanband you, 
Reg, Jeſters do oft your Prophens.” 
Gon, Holla, holla, 
That eye that tld y ou Co, look'd bur a ſquint, 
Reg, Lady 1 pt. not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer 
_ 260 flowing ſtomack. 'Generall, | 
e my ſouldiers, rilonert rimnen » 
Diſpoſe of them, of me, the walls > thine 7 
Witnefſe the world, that I create thee og 
Lord, and Maſter, 
Gon, Mean you to enjoy him? © 
Alb. Theletalone lies not ih your good will, 
Baſt. Nor in thine, Lord. 
' -_ Half. fellow, Ts 
35.18 Let the Drum firike, a 


| radar oe title Cornp 
yet, hear reaſon: | 


| daring: | reaſon ; and it th 


This 


| | Call by the Trumper: 


If you will 1 marry, 
My Lady is lenny 

Gon. Anenterlude., 

«Alb. Thou art Ren Suu 
Ler the Trumper ſound : Fa | 
If nonic appear to proye. upon perſon, 1. 
Thy heynous, manifeſt, and many Treaſons, 
Theres my pledge : Ile make it goed 'heare 
EreI aſte | \thouarti in noding | 
Then1 heve here prockijm ockim'd thee. . 

Reg; Sick, O fick._ 

Gon, Tf not, I'le ne 'retruſt medicine, 


Baſt. Thete's my exchange, bs ir) the world he is 
That names me Traitor, villain-like he lies,, . 


; he thax dares approach; 
On him, on you, who not, I will maintain 
My truth and honor firmly, 


Enter s Herald, 


Alb. A Herald, ho. 


Truſt co thy fingle yertues, for thy Souldiers 
All levied in my name, haye in my name 
Took their diſcharge. | | 


My ficknefſe grows upon me. 
Fg She is not well, convey her to my Tent, 


| | Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet ſou-.d, | 
And read out this, A Trumpet ſounds. 
Herald reads, 


F any man of quality or degree within the liſts of the 
Army , will maint ain- on Edmnad —— Earl 7 
Tiafters » oo he is a manifold Traitor, let him 
[che chird ſeed of the Trumpet : he bold in 54 ra = 
fence, 1 Trampet, 
Her. Again. PA | 
*4 Tong 


Her. Again, _ 
Trumpet anſwers ny 39 


| 


Enter Edgar armed. 
Alb, Ak him his ſes, why he appears 
Upon this Callo!, ef Tingmper. = ww 
Her, What are you? 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent Summons ? 
Edg. Know my name js loft 
By creaſons tooth : bare-gnawn, and Canker-bit, 
Yet am I Noble as the Adverſary 
I come to cope, | 
Alb, ved. is that Adverſary ? 
Sy Ji t's herhat ſpeaks.for Eipited: Earl of Glo. þ 
Baſt. Himſelf, what ſaiſt. thou to him 2. . (fer? 
Edg. Draw thy Sword, 
That if my ſpeech offend a Noble heart, 
Thy mw ; may do thee Juſtice, here is mine: 
Behold it is my privil 
The priviledge,of mine honors, 
= —_ my profeſſion,. I 
ugre<hy ſtren ce, , and eminence; 
Deſpiſe thy Rat La =— fire new formpe, 5 
Thy valour, and th beart, thou art a traitor * 
Falſe to thy gods, dy brocher, and thy fachery.” 
Conſpi inſt this high illuſtrious Prince, - 
And dd godiae Fa. wardof thy.head,.... 
To the di diſcent and duſt. below as foot, - 1; 


—_— 


A moſt Toad-ſp 

This Sword, - 

To prove up>n « 

Thou lyeſt. Pans 
BaFt, In wiſdome I 

Bur fince thy our-fide: 

And that thy ton fn 

| What ſafe, and Sk 

By rule of Kwight 

Back do I ay 

With the hell- 

Which for they yer yo 

This ſword of mine ſhall 

Where they ſhallY%Rt'Fvf _ npe 
21906; $34 EMirh; FOE, TBUIRD V9.LBEE 
Gon, ho »-4 > BvERe TRUk 

By th'law Wi TORT _—_ 


—_ bs bots X 2 
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Alarnms, F 


| Qut cozen'd, and beguil'd, 


e£1b, Sh 
Or res Y TT Sir, 


Thou worſe Lady pd _ read thine own 
No eng 2 yr Know =— 
Gon, S 1h "itineri6t f 
Who can arraipi? 2, FrBSg | 
Alb. Mott monſtrous 1 O, know Rib 
Baf#t. AK. me noe whit T Klibhi FO on 
eAlb,"OJ Kher, 
BafFt, kv 
Nan Hethe> 
And more, much; ore \Thie Five Wu bri ng it out, 
hw my bond \T : Bi wie bc thay” 
Thxrehb it on kf TP tht Os >, 
rn Wa yh, 
-— Ep, RVing Py 121 LR 
- atwn6fef in bloud ; thou art E dmand,, 
more thhaſt wrong'd me, *'\ 
weqmand's is Edgar, and thy Fathers ſon, 
gdyave- apes leaſant vices 
Make —_— lague 
The dark and nciod Place," "here thee he 
Coſt him his wv 22107 | 
Ba#t. Th'haſt ſpoken ri 1 4s Frie, 


The Wheel is come full circle, I alvfitre; 
_ Alb, Mettiowglie of penayn | 


A Royal Nobleneſle : I == 

Ler ſorrow ſplitm _ 

Did hatethbey nth Father, £12025: 7 
© Edg. Worthy Print BLa8{A,"" 
Alb. Where have - hid ctr WM 

ow have you nd that 
_—_ 
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me tis tld; don kt Bp 
bloudy proclamation 
hat follow'd me £6 Hibek, 
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- | And after, flew her ſelf. 
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oe him our FC 
We ck too weak he co 
*T wixt two PR 
Buſt $2 


For Iam [ang F 


Hearing bf this 


Gt -—_— : 


| Enter 
Ont, Hap, helps 
4 |" What kind of h 
hy Speak man, | 
Edg, What means this wal Knifad, _ -- 
Gent," Tis hot; it fineaks , Tame Even From the heart 
of-+---0 e $ dead, | 
Alb, odead? Speak man, 
ent, Your $icy your <7 FE her Sifter., " 
r is wg ed dz ih it, 


- þ on 
4 ys Nay; 


| Send thy tokth OF 


— . 


Was CHAIN i tothem bochal thres 
Nowh marry M an inſtnt, 
Edg. Here comes Kent. . 


2 Eide Kew... :-> _ 

4h, Pit the both \ be they live 7] 

'  Goner: Fa Regans Nr ces =o we, 

This {fgement bf the heayens that makes us tremble, # 

tiS not with pitty. Q' 1. ischisſhe > | 

The time wills: allow the POE. g | 

Which very manhers args. | nl 

Kent, I am come © | 

To bid my King and Maſter ayegood fg, 

Is he not here > * 

Alb. Great thing of us forgot, 


Speak Eforas wad Ne oma unde rl 


Seeſt t 
5% Ala, pM 
aol KA; ap 
Tien one Hy hw pSifon'd for my Ts, 


Alb. Even ſo: very oper! faces, _; 
Boft. I pant for life': Toine g pltrans 
DEE: of mine own Naw I 
(Be brief in it) to th'Caſttle for my 
oe life af Loh? and Cordelia: : | oe age 


[| 9:04 ' | 


«df 


x7 


bs 


1 [ 


2. Run, run, O'ti'p* © lf 
Edeg.. To whom, my, $a Whd 


has Office? 


| Baſt. Wall though 
Give it hes fi + 


" | wy 
a4 7 He hat fr FEY Wines, 1 
'To hang C ch in ID To 

'To hay the blame ber: 3 


That ſhe TOS 


Alb. Mi 
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er Leg, oth $i 1n bye 4 
Ea By oe 
+ ah da ul Fri ou 
now when one 18 deac Dee 
She's dead as carth : Lefic WO EN El 
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So —The Traged of Kim Lear. : : n 


hertar her = $ WIT iſt or tain the ſtone, 
j hen, (he lives. 
, Is this the promis'd c end E 
© Or image 0 horror. 
: Fall and ceaſe, 
: #{ This feather) 
t is:g chance which do's redeem all ſorrows | 
Thr everl have feir, 
|| Kent, Oh wy good Maſter, © 
Lear. Prethee oy: 
| Edg. Tisgo 
|! Lear, A 
I might have ſav'd ©2nx no! 
Cordelia, Cordelia, ftay a little, Ha, 
What is't thou Caift ; ? her voyce was ever ſoft, 
Gefitle, and low, an excellent thing in woman, 
Ikill'd "the ſlave that was a hangings thee, ©. ©: 
Gent. * Tis true (my Lords) h 

"Lear. DidTI not, fellow ? 
I have ſeen the day, wich 
would ha 


_ 
= OOO o—e— = -—_ 


ye inade. bim Skip: I am; old naw, 


Mine ne 7%, 0 *'Fh" beſt, Ile tell you Rraighe. 
Ns of + Rab we behold. 
Lear, Thisis4 dull f ight, are you net Kent ?; 
Kent, Thie fame : : your ſervant Kent , 
Where bers j#.yor r ſeryant Cam ? 

c 


firs, ſhe lives: tif it 'be ſo, 


ng lbarts "mr I; F 


's gone for eyer : ©. 


myg goad biting Faulchion 
And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoyle me, Who arc you ons 
f Foxtune brag of rwa, ſhe lay'd and res 


_ 


's a = fellow, I can tell you that, .. 7 


That we preſent —— rai | 
«Þ.- $5 alas. v8 * | 
FED 
3 Ele. WR bootleſſe: > — +, WE. 
| Mi. Edmund is dead my Lor Que 9 
| Alb, That's bur a crifle =” | ar 9 
You Lords and noble friendsknow our intents” 1," 


What comfort to this great decay may come, * 
'Shall be appli” d. For us we will reſign, 
During an ry life of this old Majeſty, 

im-op lute Rowen you iS: oux rights 
FBS) boge, ab 4 ſuchaddit 36M Honours 
Haye more mw = abaoy Al rt pap (hall 


| Taſte the wages of their virtue, and all Foes 


The Cup of their deſervings : Q ſee, ſee. 

Lear, And my poor Fool is hang'd : No, no, no life ? 
Why ſhould a Dog, a Horſe, a Rat have life, 
And thou no breath at all 2 Thou'lt come no more , 
Never, neyer, never, never, never, 
Pray you undoe this Button. Thank you, Sir, 
Do you ſee this ? look oh her, look on her lips, 
Look there, look there, 

Edg.. He faints, my Lord, my Lord, 


He Dies. 


| Kent, Break heart, 1 prethee break. 


Edg. Look to, my Lord. 

Kent,Vex not his Ghoſt,O ket him el debtbi 
| That would upon the wrack of this tough world” © © 
Stretch him out longer, 

Edg. H»is gone indeed. 


g 


wo RI 


Il ike and quickly to, he's dead and rotten, Kent. The wonder | is, he hath endur'd ſo long; 
Kent, No, my Et Lord, I am the yey man.-. ., | He but uſurpr his life, _. : 
Lear. Vle ſec chat {traj he. Alb, Bear chem from bene, our preſent buſtneſſe 
Kent, ,That fxom, your firſt of din and degay, | Is generall woe: Friends of my Soule, you *rwain, 
T Have follow'd your ſad ſteps... «7. , * | Rule in this Realm, and the cor'd ſtare ſuſtain, 
/ Lear, You Sane hiuher. | 14. 44 Kent, Thave a Journey, Sir, ſhartly to go, 
. | Kent, ws pa w © © -(f My Maſter calls. me, I mult not ſay po, Dies, 
af? All's cheer MIEf andy Y. -44]  Edg. The weight of this ſad rime we muſt obey, © 
1 Your eldeft-Daus tos, fr ho gente, ; i] Speak whax,we feel, not. what we 'ought to ſay * 
| | And dep rd #3; 05 1 The oldeſt, hath born moſt, we that are; young, 
Leay,'T, th m - | Shall neyerſee ſo much, | nor live ſo long» _ 
| 41h. He ine what he iy d vain i ic on | Exennt withd dead marih. 
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[I have alrtady choſe my Officer, '/And what was he ? 


?[In all his Souldierſhip. Bur he (Sir) had th'eleQipn3 
'JAndT (of whom hiseyes had ſeen the proot 


| To loye the Monte ? 


- dS 


x 


ts The Tragedy of 


OTHELLo, the 


"(Enter Rodorigo , and Lago. 
«T3 "©, F - hits , 2 
LOL. IESS 
Ever tell the, I take it very uokindly —-—- 
That thou(ZagoJwho haſt had my purſe, (rhis, 
JAs-if the ſtrings were thine,ſhould'Þ} know of) 


D 


A - ww ago. But you'll not hear me. If ever I did 
Or ſuch'a matter, abhor me,” © © © (dreame 
Rodo, Thou told'ft me, , ht = re be 
Thou djdſt hold, him in.chy hate. , ' f  *< 
| Ta $- Deſpiſe ETA gneT ne, 


If Ido got. Three great ones of the City, i 
(In'perſonallſuir ro make me his Lieutenant)” 


| Off-capr to him: and by rhe faith of man, *, - 
[I know my price, I am worth no'worfe #1 2 
& 


Burhe (asJoving his own pride #nd purpols) 
[Evadesthem, with 4 Bumbaſt,Circumftance, __ 
Horribly {tuft wich Epichets pf Warre,”” © © 
Non-ſuits h1 Mediators, Pot certes, {ayes be, 


Forſ, Ra goods Arhbbaicithl, | 
One He V2) Caſno'a Florent ine, | 


| (A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wife) IF 
| That neyer ſer a Squadron in the Field,” © * 


Nor the diviſion of a Battell knowes HSE 
More then a Spinſter : \Unleſſe the Bookiſh Theorick: 
Wherein the Tongued Conſuls can propoſe 

As Maſterly as he, meer prattle (without pra Qice) 


Art Rhodes, at Cypras, and on others grounds 
Chriſtian, an Heathen)muſt be be-lze'd, ahd caln'd 
By.Debitor, and Creditor, This Counter-Caſter, 


- 


|He(in time) muſt his Licurenanc be , 


And I Colefſethe mark)his Moore-ſhips Ancient. 
Red. By heaven, I rather would haye been his hang- 
Iago. Why there's no remedy, (man. 
*Tis the curſe of Service ; | 
Preferment goes by Letter, and affeCtion, 
And not by old gradation, where each ſecond 
is0 th* firſt. Now, Sir, be Judge your ſelf, 
rf in any juſt terme am Aﬀfn'd XXL 


Rad, T would not follow him then, - 
Tago, O, Sir, content you, 


11 follow himto ſerve my turn upon him, 
|| We carinot all be Maſters, nor all Maſters 


= a Mt. &. ant. A. _— = FY WI 
- -—; ae” ”— _— 
—_—_— >. ». - " 
_— —_ 
— 
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"Moore of Fenige, , * 
; ACTI” "F — ——— wo” — 
' - .* eAtus Primus. Scena Primas. 


Cantiot be truly follow'd,” You (hall inarke * 
Many a dutious and Knee-crooking Knave , 
Thar (doting on by own obſequious bandage) 


Weares our his'tirhe, tnuch like his Maſters Aſſe, 


Whip me ſuch, honeſt Knayes, . Others there axe 
Who trimm'd in Formes and Vitages of daty, ' 
= yet their hearts attending on themſelves. 
A 


And when chey havelit'Q in their Coats 


x " ny 


| Dve themſelves Homage, 


Theſe Fellowes havg ſome ſoule, © 

And ſuch a onedoe I profefle my [elf For (fir) 
It isas ſure as you are Rodorigo, © 
Were I the Moore, I would eealeyt: | 


[Jn following him, I follow bur my 


Hcayen is my Judge, notT, for love anddury, 


Bur ſeeming ſo, for 7 pxculiar end * 


| For when my outward a&ion doth demonſtrate 


: 


The native aQ,, and figure,of my heart 
In complemetit externe, *tis not lotig after 
Bur I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve 
For Dawes to peck ar ; Tam not what I am, 


If he can carry*c thus ? 
Tago. Call up her Father : 
Rowle him, make after him, poyſon his delight, 


[Proclayme him in the treets. Incenſe her kinſmens 


And though he in a fertile Clymate dwell, 


| Yet throw ſuch chances of vexation on'r, 
As it may looſe ſome colour, 


As when (by night and negligence) the fire 
[s ſpied in populous Cities, 


T hieves, thieves, 


Rado, Signior, is all your Family within ? 
Lago, Are your dooreslock*d.? - 

Bra, V'Vhy > wherefore aske you this ? 

Tago. Sir, y'are robb'd, for ſhame puton your 


For niought but Proventler, and when he's old Caſheer'd, 


throwing but ſhowes of {et yice on their Lords, 
| Doe well chriye by them, : þ 


Rod. Whata fall Fortune do's the thick-lips owe 


Plague him with Flyes : though that his joy be joy, 


Rodo, Here is her Fathers houſe, I'le call aloud, 4+ 
 Tago, Doe, withTiketimorous accent, and dire yell, | 


Rod, VVhat hoa : Brabantio, Signior Brabantio.hoa.| 
| ago, Awake, what hoa, Brabantzs: Thicycs, thicvss. 
Look to your Houſe, your Daughter, and your Bags, 


Bra. Abive, VVhat is the reaſon of this terrible } 
| Summons ? what is the matter. there ? | 


4 


Gown, 
- Your 
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You| 


'd, 


Ariſe I ſay. / 


\ We have 


\ For thus delnding 


» 
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Your heargis burſt, you have lott half your ſoule 
Even now; ve g\a0w, an old Black Ramme 
1s Tupping your whize Ewe. Ariſe; ariſe, 


BI 


Awake che Inorring. Citizens wich-che Bell; - 


r elſe the Devil wil make a Grand-fire of. you; 

! . Bra, What, have yolt loſt your wits? 

| Rod, Moſt Reverend: Signior,do you know my: yoyce? 
Bra, Nog 1+ what are you ? 

Rod, My name is Rodorig 0; 


Bra, The'werſer wekom? : 
| hav chang thee not ro hapht about: my doores ! 
In honeſtplaihnefſe thou haft heard me fay, 


\My Daughter: is nor for thee; And now in madnefſe 


1|(Beingtull of ſupper, and diftetipering draughts) 
Upon miffficiovs.knavery, doſt thou come! 
To ſtargny quiet, 
Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir. 


| Wis, Biit/thou muſt needs be ſure, j# 

My Spiit#and my place haye in their power 

i To make this bicrter 10 thee. 

! Rod, . Patiences good Sir, 

| Bra, What telP(t thou mer of Robbing > 

This is Venice: my ho: ſe is nota Grange, 2”. 
Rod. Moſt grave 'Brabantse, *P,ng 


| |In fimple and pure ſoule, I come to you, * JOS | 
Lag Sir,you are one of :hote that will notſerve God, if 


{the Devil bid you, Becayſe we \come to do you ſervice, 

'and you think we are Rufftans, you'll haye your Daugh- 

rrer cover'd with a\Barbary Hotfe, you'll haye your Ne- 

phews neigh to you, you'lP haye Courfers for Couſins, 

and Genners for German. XY 
Bra, What profane wrerch art thou ? 


| | Bra, Thon art a Villain. 
Tags, You are a Senator. 


Red. Sir, 1 will anſwer any thing, But I beſeech 
IPr be your gry and moſt wiſe conſent, 
(As partly I-finat ic is) that your fair Danghter , 
| At this odde Even and dull Watch oth' night 
Trafifported with no worſe of berrer guard, 
[But with a Knave of common hire, a Gundelicr, 
To the grofle claſpegof a Lafcivious Moore : 

If this be known to you, and your Allowance, 
| We then have done you bold and ſawcy wrongs. - - 
Bur if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
your wrong rebiike. Docnotbelieve | 
Thar from the ſenſe of all Civility, 
I thus would play and trifle with your Reverertce; 
| Your Daughter{if you have not giver; het'leave)" 

I fay ain, hack made 2 grofle revolt, 
Tying Dury, Beauty, Wit, atxd Fortunes 


In an extravagant, and wheeling Stra 
, | Babe your ſelf. 


4] 9 


+ jOf here, and yu where : ſtratght 


1If ſhe be in youtCharnber, or 'yout houfe, 
Let looſe on me the Juſtice of the {fate 


Bra, Strikevn he” Tinder, hoa : 


| |Givemez Tayer : call 'op alt tny prople, 


This Accident is not unlike jo came, 


- {Belief of it oppreſles me'al 


Light, I ſay, light. | be 
Lage, Farewell +for T tmiſt Texve you, 
tt ſeems not meet, nor Wholſome ro ty place 


| _ 


Lg. 1 am one, Sir, that comes to tell you;your Daugh- | 
ter and che Moore are making the Bcaft' wich ova backs, |! 


Bra, This thou ſhalt anſwer. I know thee; Redorigo, | 
yore 


x | Wer doe' hotd it very 


To be producted, as if I Ray, I ſhall, 


(However chis may 


(Which even nowftandsin A 
Another of his fadome, they have none; 
To lead their buſinefſe, In which regard, 
Though I doe hare him as I doe hell, 
Yer, fqr necefhiy of preſent life, 

I muſt {b&w our a Plag,and fign of Love, 


cad to the Sagitary the raiſed Search : 
And there will I be with him. So farewell. 


Bra, It is too true an evil. Gone ſhe is, 
And what's to come of. my deſpiſed time, 
Is naught bur bitrernefſe, Now, Rodorigo, 


{ 


|| Raiſe all my 
Rod. Truly 1 think they are. 
Bra. Oh heaven : how got ſhe our ? 
Oh treaſ6n of my blood, 


Fathers, from hence truſt not your Daughters minds 
By what youſece them A. Arc there not charmes, 
'By which the property of Youth and Maidhood 
May be abus'd ? Have you not read, Rodorgs, 


Of ſome ſuch —_ 


ys 
' Rod. Yes, fir :I have indeed. 


To get good Guard, and go along with m 


|And raiſe ſome ſpeciall Officers of might : 
' On good Rederide, 


©. 


Which is indeed: but fign)thar you ſhall ſurely 


Enter Brabantvo, with Servants and Torches, 


Where didft thou ſee her > COh-unhappy Girle), _.. 
With the Moore ſaiſt thou ? (Who would be a Father > ) 
| How didft thou know *rwas ſhe ? (Oh ſhe deceives me 
[Paſt thought _ ſaid ſhe ro you ? Ger moe Tapers: 
inred. Are they married think you > * 


Bra, Pray yog lead on, At every Houſe Þ'le call, 
(I may command at moſt) get Weapons (hoa) 


find hin 


Exit, 


—4—— 


NF Secunda. 


—— 


[ 
: 


, | 


Othel, 'Tis berteras it is. 
Lago, Nay, but he preted, 


Againſt your Horiour,thar with the little 


y 


Enter Othelle, Iago, Attendants, with Torches, 


Lago. Though in the trade of warrel have ſlain men; 
| fuffe oth* Conſcience 
o do no contriv'd murder : I lake iniquity 
[Sometime to doe me ferviee, Nine or ten times  - 

I had thought to have yeik'd him here underthe Ribas. 


And ipoke ſuch ſcuryy, and provoking termes . Ff 
line(s I tave; þ 


god 


7% | 


Againſt the Moore, For I doe know-theftate , 
<> gall him with ſome check) - , 
Cannot withſafety caſt hum, For he's enibark'd ; 
With ſuch loud-reafon tothe Cyprus yrarres, 
that for their ſouſes 


| 


Bra, Call up my brothers : oh would you had had her.} 
Sore one way, ſomeartorher. Doe you know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore? 

Rod. | think I cary diſcover him, if you pleaſe 


I will deſerve your pains. —— 
1 


] 


I did full hard forbezr him. But I pray you, fir, 
Are youfaſt'triarried > Be affur'd of this; 
' That the Magnifico is mixch' belov'd, 

| And hath in his effc& a voyce porentialt 
' As double as the Dukes: He wilt divorce you. 
Or putupon yob, what reſtraint or grievance, 
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Toe Thee Oils 


The Law (wich ail bts migbgco centorce it on) } For Ile referce me-coall things of ſenſe, 
Will give him/Lable,. 1 ls 14 t | (If ſhe in chaines of Magick wrere not bound) 
Othe, Lot;him do-bisſpighs;; |» » : | | Whether a Maid, ſotender, fair, and happy, 
| My ſer vices, which | bave doneithe Signory' :-- - So oppoſe to Marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd © 
| Shall our-tongue his-complaints.;”* Tis yet'to know, The wealthy curled Dearling of our Nation; 
| Which when I know,that boaſting isan/honour, -. ' | Would ever have (Vencurre a generall mock) 
Lſhall promulgate. .1 fetch my life and being, Run from her Guardage to the ſooty boſome, 
From men of Royall Siege. And my demerits Of ſuch-a thing as thou: to fear, not to delight ? 
May ſpeak (unbonnerted) r6.48 a proud a Fortune Judge me the world, if *tis not groſſe in ſenſe, 
As this that | have reach'd.. For know, ago, That rhou haſt praCtis'd on her with foule Charmes, 
But that I love the gentle: Deſdemona, Wit; Abus'd her delicate youth, with Drugs or Minerals, 
[ would notany. unhouſed free condition That weakens motion, I'le hayet diſputed on, 
Pur into-Circum(cription,anjd Confine, . - "Tis probable, and palpable to thinking 4 
For the Seas worth, But look, what Lights come yond ?|I therefore apprehend and doe attach thee; 
: For an abuſer of the world, a praQiſer 
| Enter Caſfſio with Torches. | Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant $ 
Iago, Thoſe are the raiſed Father, and his friends » | Lay hold upon him, if he doe reſiſt 
You were belt go in, died 1 3:50 Subdue him at his peril, 
Othel. Not I: I muſt befound. Othe, Hold your hands, 
My parts, my title, and.rpy petfect ſoule Both you of my inclining, and the reſt. 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Isjethey? : |. + | Were it my Cue to fight, I ſhonld have known it 
Tago. By Janus, I think no. - Without a Prompter, Whither will you that I go 
| Octhel.; Thi ſervants of the Dukes ? + To anſwer this your charge ? 
And my Lieutenant ?. - -- | | '| Bra. To priſon, till fit rime 
The goodnefle; of the night upon you (friends) Of Law, tad courſe of direct Seffion 
What is the Newes > 7 [” bg) Call thee to anſwer, 
Caſſio. The Duke docs greet. you (Generall) ;. Orhe) Wharif I doe obey ? | 
And he requires your haſte, Poſt-haſte appearance, '' | Howmay the Duke betherewith ſatisfied, 
Even on theinſtant, f? Whoſe Meſſengers are here about my fide, 
Othel, What is the matter think you ? / _-- » © | Upon ſome preſentbufineſſe of the State, 
Caſſio..,Soniething from Cypras, as I may divine: To bring me to Him. -- . 
It is a buſineſſeof ſome heat, The Gallies | ' | Officer, *Tis true, moſt worthy Signior, 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers +: ' | The Duke's in Council, and your Noble ſelf, 
[This very night, at one anothers heeles:. | 7 | | [ am ſue is ſent for. 2 | 
| And matiy of the Conſuls (rais'd and met,) I Bra, How? The Duke in Council? 
Are at the Dukes already. You haye been hotly call'd for, | [n this time of the night? bring him away 3 
When being nor at your lodging;to be found, Mine's not an idle cauſe, The Duke bimlelfs 
The Senate hath ſent abour rbreeſeyerall Queſts,  ' | Orany:of my Brothets of the State , 
To ſearch you. our. bai] | | ner bur feel this wrong, as *twere their own : 
Othel., 'Tis well I am fonnd by. you : or if ſuch ARtions may have paſlage free, 
I will ſpend but a word hete in the; houſe, Bondflayes and Pagins ſhall our Statesmen be. Exreant, 
And go with you, | $68 \ A | 
Caſſia, Ancient, whit makes hebere 2 +06. 4 1g 1 P—_—— ware 
Lago, Faith, he co night hath boorded a Land Carrac, : TY 
If it prove lawfull prize, he's made for ever, | Tcena Texrt 1A. . 
Caſsro. 1 doc nox underftapd, | 
Iago,” He's married, © » 
Caſsio, To whom ? | 4 | 
Lago. Marry to---»---Come Captain, will you go ? Enter Duke, Senators, and Officers. 
Othel. Have with you.. .,- * TR 2.79 2 
Caſsio, Here comes another Troop to ſeek for you : Duke. There is no compoſition inthis newes 
| Yay ions | | | That givesthemn exeehhs. 
Enter Brabantio, Rodorige, with Officers aud Torthes \ 1. Sen, Indeed, they, are 
pioaller: worms | i A F 12141 011, A Mys ::rers fay,a OI homnn Dates, 
Iago. Ttis Brabantio ;'Generall be advis'd, ... ,, >| Duke. And minea hundred forty, 
He comes to bad:intent, ;/;{ |. : 21/11 1-1 4, 2-Sex,; And mine.twp hundred : 
{ Othel. Holla, ſtand there. -: {1+ \-4..> [Bur thoughthey jun a juſt account, 
| Rod. Signior, it is the Moore, + 55+. [(&s in theſe Caſes where. the, ayme reports, .; 
Bra, Down with hen Fieeh, gi Fi - Sex fi -- wh _—— doe they contin 
Lago, You Redorigo > Gome, tur, 1 am bor-you. { /. wrR1j Feet, and DATING up $07 Capris... 
© Olte. Luba ip your bright, Swords, for be dew will| Duke. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgenfnr: 
ruſt then, Good Signior,”you-ſhallmore command with.|I doe not ſoſecure me inthe, errour, . 
yeares, than with your VWeapons..: oi M G3 150 Bur the main Article I doe approve... . 
* Bra, Oh thow foule Thief, .; | + +! 11] 114414 +, 7 In fearfull ſenſe, | aig ;23.! 
Where haſt thou ftow'd'my Daughter 2. |_|; .- +1 1) Sajlor within, What hoa, what hoa, what hoa. 
Damn'd asthcu art, thou haſt enchanted Lec, |... . Emer Saplor. 
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. \Sh bus'd £ _andadi 
By Spetts nd Flodicnes opughed's _ 


For Nature ſo og or s | 
{(Being nor deficient, blind, or hn af afſene) 
Sans witch-craftgond'r | noy blu oy, tt 


Of cer. A Meflenger from the Gallics, 


| Sajlor, The Twrkjſþ preparation makes for Rhodes, 
1S2 was I bid report here to the Scare pv 


And let our ſelves again but underſtand, 


whe, "Now What's the'bufmelle ? | | | 


Signior elo,; 114 
Is Rwy. you by << 'schange ? 
| 1, Sen, This cannot be | 
3y no afſay of Reaſon; *'Tis' a Pageant 
o keep us mfalfergaze, when we:confider 
b'importancy- of Cypro tothe Twrk : 


[har aS ir more concerns the Tak, then Rhodes, 
Jo may he with:moxre facile-queſtion bear it, 
for that ir Rands not'in ſuch warlike brace, - 
Juc altogether lacks th/abilities 
hat RhedrraSidreſs'd in, If we make thought of this, 
e muſt notbrhimk- the T wrk_.15{o unskilfull, 
o leave that fate, which concerns him firſt, 
egleRing an attempr of caſe and gain, 
fo wake and wage a danger: profitleſle, ; 
Dake. Nay; in-all confidence he's not for Rhodes, | | 
Officer. Here 1s more Newes, i 


'. Eater 4. Meſſeng er, | 
Meſſer. Xe Ocramianey;Revieend, and Gracious, 
Feering with due courſe toward the Ifle of Rhodes, 
Jave theze tnjoynted them with an after Fleet, 
1. Sex $,AH04rhovght ::how: many, as you gueſs ? 
Meſs. Of rbiety Sail : and now they do re-ftem 
heir backward-courſe, bearing with frank appearance 
L heir purpoſes toward Cypres., Signior eMontano, 
our truſty and'tnoft valiant Seryitour , | 
ith his free, duty, recommends you thus, 
And prayes yoitto. believe him. 
Dake, Tis certain then for Cyprus : 
Marcexs Lnegieos, is henat in:'Town ? 
1. Sex; He's how.in Florence,” \. * 
Dake. Write fromus ,: it (bo / 
To bim, Pokt Poſt-haſte, diſpatch, Tor 
Io Sen. Flere comes Brohdttis, and the Moore, 


- Emer: Frabanivy OthelleyiCaſſn,: Tags) wie | 
and Officers. 


Duke. Yahane Orhello, we cnn Qraight enploy _ 

Againſt the-generall. Enemy Ottoman, 
I did not ſee you : welcome, geritle. Signior, 
[We lack*c your Counſell, and:your help to-night, 

Bra, So did þyoirs: 'Gdod:ybur:Grace pardon me. 
Neither my place, for ought Theard of buſineſs :: - | - 
Hath rais $/ me from my: Bed 31 nor doth the generall care 
Take hold on me, /For wy particular. gficf 
Isof ſo flood-gare, and o're-bearing Nature, 

That ir ingiuts, and ſwallows.other Ns 7) 

And ir is Rill ic ſelf, .-: 26] hi 

Dakg. Why ? 3 mites 1 ma 
Bra, M D: hcer : oh,m fo. fl +410 
Sen, "= Wie \-rawbY ff 
Bra, I, to mes!" 


: And youof her:; ; thabloody Book ot Lawy Fs 1'9 'f 


4" | You beſt know the plac,” T4} 
And till he comeyasrhuly as to heaven ,/ ; 
I doe confelfe;the vices of my blood, 


You (hall your ſelf read in the Litter Eercer, 
After your own ſenſe : yea, taovgh ollr proper [ ſort 
Stood in your Afton, 
Bra, Humbly I thank yout Grate; | 
Here is the tian ; this Moore, whoth now it ſeetris | 
Your ſpeciall Mandate,for the State Aﬀeaircs, 
Hath hither, brought. - 
all, We are very ſorry for't, 
Duke. Whatin your own part can you ſay to this ? 
Bra, Nothing, but this is ſo, T 
Orhe, Moſt Potent, Grave, and Reyerend Signiors; 
My very Noble, and approv'd good Maſters ; 
That I have tane away this old mans Daug ohter; - 
Tr is moſt true ; true 1 have married her ; 
The yery head, and front of my offending, 
Hath this extent ; no more. Rude am 1.in my ſpeech; 
And lictle bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of Peace; 
For fince theſe Armes of mine had ſeyen yeares pith, 
Till now, ſome nine Moons waſted, they have us'd | 
Their deareſt ation, in the tented field: | 
And little of this great world cari ſpeak, 
More then pertains ro Feats of Broyls, and Bartel, | 
And therefore little ſhall'l'grace my cauſe, | 
In ſpeaking for my ſelf, Yer, (by your gracious patience) | 
1 will a round un-yarniſh'd tale deliver, | 
Of my whole courſe of Loye. | 
What Drugs ? what Charmes ? 
What Con Juration?8& what mighty Magick, 
(For ſuch proceeding'I am charg'd withall) 
[ won his Daughter wich, 
Bra, A Maiden, never bold : 
Of ſpiric ſo ſtill and quiet, that her Motion 
Bluſh'd at her ſelf, and ſhe in ſpight of Nature, 
Of Yeares, of Countrey, Credit, every thing, 
To. fall in Love with what ſhe fear'd to look on ; 
Ic is8 judgement maim'd, and moſt imperfect. 
That will confeſſe Perfe&tion ſocould erre -f 
Againſt all rules of Natoregand mult be driven | 
To find out pratiſes of cunning hell 
Why this ſhould be; 1 therefore vouch again, . 
That with ſome mixtures powerfull o're the blood; [ 
Or with ſome Dram (conjur'd to this WHIoT) | 
He wrought upon her, 
Dake. To vouchthis, is no-proof, 
Without more wider, 'and more over-Telt 
Then theſe thin habits, and poor likelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, da preferre againſt him: 1 
Sen, But Othello, ſpeak, | 
Did you, by-indire&, and forced courſes | - | 
Subdue, and poyſon chis young MaidsaffeQions 3 
Or came ir by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion, / | 
As ſoule to ſoule afforderh ? | 
Othel. 1 doe beſeerh you, 
Send for the Lady to the Sagirary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her Father ; 
If you doe find me foule in her report, . ' + | 
The cruſt, the office, I doe hold'of you, © --- a 


1. Not onely take away, bar ler your ſentende-/ ind 
+. i 


Eyen fall upon my life. OW 
Dake. Fetch Deſdemiona hicher. S721 For = I 
Othello, Ancient, conduR them : MEI 


'So Juſtly to your Grave eares,/T'le preſent 


Xxx 3 | How 
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Still queſtion'd me the Rory. of my life, 
ror year to year: the Barjolls, Sieges, Fortune, 
Thar I have paſt. 
Ip it through, even from my Boyiſh dayes, 
o th* very moment that he bad me tell ic, 
'Wherein {poke of moſt diſaſtrous chances : 
"Of moving Accidents by Flood, and Field, 
Of hair=breadth ſcapes4ch' imminent deadly breach ; 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe , 
And ſold to flavery, Of my rede 
And portance in my Travellers hz 
Wherein of Aptars vaſt,-and Doſarts wilde, (ven, | 
\Rqugh Quarries,Rocks, & Hills, whoſe heads touch hea- 
Ic was my hint to ſpeak. Such was my Proceſle, 
And 6f the Canibals that each ather eate, 
The Amtbropejphagy, and men whoſe heads 
Grew beneath their ſhoulders. Theſe things to hear, 
Would Deſdemgns ſerioully incline : 
Bur ill che houſe affaires would draw. hor henee : 
Which ever as (he _ with haſte diſpatch, 
She'ld come ad with a greedy care 
Deyoure up my di = \ WhidhI obſerving, 
{Took once a pliant houre, ang found fin, meanes 
To draw from her a prayer of carncſt 
That I woulgall my Pilgrimage dare, 
Whereof oy Pat parcels(he had Counting heard, 
But not diftinCtively : I did conſent , 
And often did beguile her of herxeares, 
{When I did ſpeak of ſome diftreſſefull Rroke 

That my youth ſuffer'd : vtey _ 
S he gave me for my-pains a Wor 
She {ware:dn-faich 'rwas ſtrange," 'owas paſſing firange, 
"Twas pitiful: *rwas wondrous pitrifull, | 
| She wiſh'd ſhe-had not beard-it, yerſhe wiſh'd - + - 
That hcaven had made herſucha man, She thank'd mes 
And bad me if I had a friend thatlov'd her, 
I ſhould bur teach DER to46ll ny ſtory 
And that wanton 7 are i bis I ſpake, - 
She loy'd me, dangers I have 
And I loy'd her, that "hs did pitry. {wa 
| This onely is the witch-craft] haue/us'd. 
Here comes the Lady, ler bex witneſſe it, 


Emer Daſiemens, Tegr, Anendents. 


Doke. I think this ole would in my Daughter too; 
Good Brabantietake up thismengled matter ia che beſt : 
Men doe thgir-broken Weapeis rather uſe, 

Than ioiy hoon Bane. £8 5 
Bra, I pray you hear her ſpeak: * 
|If ſhe con ag pore for > 

oo anyrabany pnerrenpareh-- 
[Light on the man .Come bither | 


_ thence, 


Doe you perceive jnallthis N 
Where moſt yow-gwe obedience >| 

Def. My Noble Father, |. .- | 
[1 doe perceiye here a divided.duyy...) 31 . 
ToyouT an bound x ecu when. v\\ 
My life and education both doe, tl 41 


nm. 


'| Thar the bruiz'd heart was pierced tixough the eare, 


- |! find imtiardneſſe 2 anddo undertake” 


"The Tragaly of Os 
How l did thriye in! tha fair Ladies mode | \ To you, preferring ye you betoze her Father by 
And ſhe in mine; *! | So much I challenge, that I may profelſe: , 
 Daky. Say it Otholl Dye to the Moore, my Lord. 
' Othe, Her es Father lov'd me, of time: : 


Bra, God be with-yout :T have done, 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State affaires;3 
I had rather to adopt a child than/ger it. - 
Come hither, Moore, | 
[ here doe give thee that withall my heart, ol | 
Which but thou haſt already, with allmy' heart 
I would keep from thee, Foryour fake ( Jewell) 

I am glad at ſoule, I have no'other child; ' | 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny 
To hang clogs on them, 1 have done, my Lord, 

Dake, Let me ſpeak like your ſelf: 

And lay a Sentence, | 
Which likea griſc, or ſtep may belp cheſe Lovers, 

When reryedics are paſt, the/griefs are ended 

By ſeeing wort, which late-.on hopes depended. 

To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and 

Is thenext way to draw new miſchief on. 

Whas cannot be preſery'd when Fortune takes: 
Patience, her Injury'a mockery makes, -/ ©:-!- 

The robb'd that crolles, ſteales ſomething from the Thi, 
He robs himſelf, thac ſpetids a bootlefſe orief, 

Bra. Soletthe Turk,of Cypras us beguile, - | 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile : "vat 
He'beares the ſentence well, that nothin 
But the free comfort which from thence h 
But he. heares both the ſentence, and raven 
That to pay griefymult of poor patience borrow, 

Theſe, Sentences; to Sugar, or:to Call, 
Being ſtrong on hoth are Equivocall, 
But words are words. : Taeveryer did hear, 


! bumbly beſeech yours prodeed ch! Aﬀairs af Stat, | 
Dake. The Tark with 2 (moſt ration | 
makes for Cyprus : OtheHag.the Fortimde of the place is 
veſt known to you, And though we have there a Subſti- 
cure of moſt allowed ſufficicncy 3 yer opinion, 2 more 
Soveraign Miftris af Effets, throwes& more ſafe voyce 
on you : you mult therefore be content to ſlubber the groſs 
of vojir ciew Formnewiith clics more'Fubborn, and boy- 
ſerous expedition, i 
Othe, The Tyrant Cultome, moſt Grave Senators, 
Hath made the flincy ind: Steeb Coach of War . 
My rin detent bedof Down, I doe "gage 


A naturall and prompt Alacrity, 


Thispreſent War: the Quromires, + 

Moſt hum ord beniding ro y our State; 

i crave fir: ifpoſition for Wife, ment Site 

Due reverence of Place, and ition,” 

VVirh ſuch accommofation and before,” 

As levels with her brecding.; \ beg ao0 12: 
Dake. VVhy, ather Farhers. Us} N 04) 
Bra. I will not have-ieds, - erothes < WET 
Othe, NorT.121 01 t! yr dugeQ. v2 P32 

To par Nor would Ther ref go got | 
o put my Father in tient t | 

By his Bye de gracias Duke, 341 34' 


To my; f rouseae, I 

And let me nd a Charz&ter\in- vo 1 

Teafliſt my &fs: 1: 5! '®. oY (4.508 þ 
Dake.” twould 3 | ; 


4; i} . Diſs. Thar Lows 
ES 


| 
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ll. et 
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' [May c 


' [When ſhe is with me, 


| | That my Diſports corrupt, and taint my buſiueſe : 


|To ſpeak wat 'We myſt obe 


| [our Phyfirian, - 


OY - AR OA 
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 \ 


"I be ore Fenice. 


<— 


£0, he world. My heast's ſabdu'd 
Even tot very quality of my Lodd ; ' | 
I ſaw Othello's viſage.in his made; | 
And to his honours and, his vakanc pores, | 
Did I my ſoule and fortunes confociats, | 
So that (dear Lords) if I be left behind 4 
A Moth of Peace, and he go.to, ghe'War, | | 
The Rites for why I love him, axe dereft me : 
AndI « heavy interim ſhall ſupport-- - 

By his dear abſence. Let me go wich him, 
Othe. Let her haye your yoyce. 

Vouch with-me heaven, 1 therefore. beg 40-n0t 
To pleaſe the Palare of my Appetite : 


But to be free, and bounteaus 40: her miad 2 

And heayen defend your.good ſqules, that you think 
I will your ſerious reatibulinefle ſcant  - 

o when light wing'd Toyes 
Of feather'd Cupid, ſeele with wanton dulneſſc 

My ſpeculative, and offic'dlnftrument : 


Ler Houſewives make a Skiller gf my Helme ;! 
And all indigne, and baſe adverſities, 


[Make bead againſt my Eſtimation. - - - 


Dk, Be it as you Nall privately determine, .- , ) | 
Either for her ſtay, or going : : th* Aﬀaire icrics haſte 3 
And ſpeed mult anſwer ir, 


Sen, You muſt away to night. 
- Othe. Wichall m heart, 


Duke. Art nine ith*.morning her we'll wer: again. 


| our Wills are Gardliners, So that if we will; plane Net- 
Supply it with one gender- of Hearbs, or diftra 
| | with Induſtry, wh 


Nor to comply wich heat the young effeQts | 
'|In my defun&t, ang proper ſatisfaction. | | 


* | ſay, putimoney in thy:purſe.: Ic cannot be long thac Deſ- 


Othelle, leave ſome Officer behind - T 
And he ſhall our Commiſſion bring to you = «© 
And ſuch chings elſe . of quality and reſpe&t 
As doth import to. you. | 
| Othe, So pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient, 
A man he is of honcty.atd uni « 
To his conveyance I afſign wy wife. 
With wharz elſe needfull, your good Grace ctchink. 
To be ſent after me. 
Bar $a Toa 
| night t0.cyery ane. An le ar. 
WVirweps delighted beaury lack, Sg | 
Your Son-in-Law is farre more fair chan black, a} 
| Sen, Adi Moore, uſe Deſdenwona well. 
| Bra, Lookto ber (Moore) if thou haſt cycs toe: | 
She has deceiv*d her Father, and may thee. \Exit, 
Othe. My life upon her faith, Honeſt lego, | 
My Deſdemona muſt I leaye to-thee « 19 400 
I prethee let thy wife.attend on her, 4 04 519d] 
|And bring themafter in their beſt advantage, 
Come Deſdewone, I have bur an houre 
Of Love, of warldly matter, and 1 moies 
ae Kime, 


Rod, Tago 


Iago. Vita. Mn, —— 
Rod. What 'w ary I-- v/v 


61 als {ho ontinently rw my ſell. ® 


"Lo. If chougoſt, hal ney Jovesheealer, why 
thou filly Gentleman 2. - 

Red. It is fillinefle.co/lixe, when rolive | is toramng: 
and then have we #£GvIFnON ho! "Ws when dearh 'ts 


— — — 


Iago, Oh villa kd he\v worl 
ff car imeae ont upon. 


+ -»,* »||are changeable in their wills: fribe 
: 1... | Thef 


knew how to love hiniſclf , Ere I would ſay , I would 
drown ttiy ſelf for the love of a Gyriney Heng [- would 
change my. hurnanity with a Baboon, 

Red. Whatſhould I doe, ll confeſle it is my ſhame to 
be ſo fond, but it is not in my virtueto amend ir, 

Lago, Virtue ? a Fig, 'tis iri our ſelves that we are 
thus, or thus, Our Bodis areour Gardens, to:the which, 


tles, or , ſow Lettice : Ser Hyſop, and weed-u - Har 
ic wich 


many : either have ic Rerill with 'idlenefle; or: manured 


of this lies in qur wilk, If the'brain of our lives had not; 
one ſcale of, Reaſon, to poyſe another of Senſualicy; the 
blood and baſeneſlſe of our Natures would condud6t us 
tro molt prepoſtrous Concluſions, But we have reaſon to 
coole our raging 'Motions,.or\carnal{ Stings; or unbirted 
Luſts : whereol I take this, ithat you. call Love; to be a 
Sect, or Seyen. 
Zed. It cannot be. * | 
0. es erly a 'the RO 

will. Come, TT man :* drown qroi ?| 
hed. A ng blinde Puppies, I haye profeſt me thy: 
Friend, and I confeſſe me knit to thy deſerying,with Ca-| 
bles of perdurable toughnefle, I -could never better ſtecd! 
thee than now, Put money in thy purſe : follow thou|| 
the Warres, defeat thy favour, with an uſurped Beard. Ij 


demona ſhould continue her loveco the Moore. Pur Mo-|| 
ney in thy purſe : nor he his to her,lt was a vidlent Com} 
mencemehr ic:her, and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable- Se- 
queſtration, but put maney im-chy m_ Theſe Moores 

y purſe: with money. 
gat to-himmow.isizs tuthious as Locuſts, ſhall 


" 3 | 


 { betwixt,a Benefic "- an Takury; I never found man tha: 


y the power and -Corrigible: anthority | | 


to him ſhorty he 2s 'bittter as' Caloquintida, She. muſt 
change for youth t' whe the is ſated with: his bedys ſhe! 


| || will finde the exrours of her choyce, Therefore /puc mo- 


ney in thy panſe: .If thou wilt needs'damn thy ſelf, doe 
ita more deligaze way then drowning, Make all che 10o-) 
ney thou canſt,: If Sandtimony and 2 fraile vow, be. 
'Twixt an erriog Barbarian, andſuperJubtit F; bwae del 


| not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou ' 


ſhalt enjoy her : therefore make money : a pox: of drow- 


| ning thy ſelf, ic is clean our of the way. Sealt thou .ra- | 


| cher ro' be bang'd i in commpalſing thy joy 4" then to be 
drown'd, and go without her... - 
Red. Wile thou be faſt ro > my hopes, If 1 depend onj 


| the iſſue? 


Logo. Thou artſure of we: Go: take money. t 1. dow) 


| 7 {roldt ceoſeen, and I re-rell'.chee. again, ambragain, 1, 
. - || haze the Moore! My.cauſe igheatted 4 thiric hach! 'nolelſe 


reaſon, Let vs be. conjunRtize' in our reyenge;2agamft 


#. him, If thou canſt  Cuckold him, thou dot thyſelf q; 
| pleaſure, me a ſport, Thexge:are many Evehits av. the | 


\Wombedf Tint, which will be delivered, Travetſc, go, 
provide thy money. We will hare more of this 60.mar- | 
row, Adieu.. 7 
Rad. Where Gen we meet ich? moraiag I; /: 
Tago, At my Lodging. 
Rod. T'le be with thee bertimes. 


Jags. Gag; fajewell; Dix 5a here, Rederigh 5 - 
Red. T'lg ell albeny Land: i: 
Tags: : Thus doz 1] vver.make wy Fadle, wy qule 


rid | For 1 mine own gain'd knawiedge Gould profans, /\ '/ | 


and: fince 1 ggpld dſtinguifh If I would time expend with futh.a Swain, 


= RG 1 9 FE. ASS | CE... + 


Exit. \ 


ſ 
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The Tragedy" Fol. | 
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{And 


As Aﬀlees are: 


To:get-this place, and plumeup my will 
In double;Knavery. How > how? Ler's ſee, 
Aftcriſome time, to abuſe Othello's cares, 

{ That he'is:t0o familiar with his wife : 
He bath a:perſon, and :2 ſmooth diſpoſe 
To befuſpeRed: fram'd tomake women falſe, 
The'/Moore is of a free, and open Nature, 
That thinks men honeſt;that but ſeem to be ſo, 
And willas tenderly be led byrh' Noſe 


Buc tor my: Sport, and Profic: 1 "_ che Moore, / 
And it'is thought abfoad; rhat *rwixr my ſheets 
He has done tmy Office; I know nor if*t be true, 
But 1, for meer ſuſpition-in that kinde, '* 


| Will doeyas if for Surety, He holds me well, 
The berter ſhall my purpoſe work on him *' 
Caſfſi'saproper man : ſee now, 


I hav't: it is engendred : : Hell, and Night, 
Muſt TO this monſtrous: Birth to the worlds light. 


HG 


*, For I haveſervd Hh end he 1 man Ra” 
Like a full Souldier, 'Let's'to the 
As vell-ro ſee the Veſſell that conits in, / 
- ; As to throw our6ut eyes 
; Even till we make the Main, arid th* Eriall blew, 
And indiſtin& regar 


Deſcry. a Sail. 


Mon. mY 


| 2158 S 


the 


Be notimſhelter'd; and _— t 
Iris pole ro \bear; it out. 


Sea, 


Emer a rio og 


og) 


Enter Montane, oy Gentlemen, 


AN 


Mountains wel ofy chem, 
Can hotd rhe: Morties. What ſhallwe hear of this ? 
2. A Segregation of the: Tarkgſh Pleerr-\ 

| For do bur Rand upon the foaming ſhore, -: 


hy aredgy'd, 
a 1 47 ali _ ; 


:4 'Newes Lads : a «Gonlemes, T. 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo-bavg*d the/T'; ak, 1 
t hakts., A Now hipot Penis, 


That their d 

Harhs ſeen a grievous wrack and ſufferance 2. . 
Otmoſt partof their Fleet) +1.) #05 110111 7 
, Mon. How ? Isthistrue?” A 


= 


kf cdfr 


ns 


tt bY m__ Seena Prima. 


Mow. What from the Cape, can you diſcern at Sea ? 
2. Gen, \Nothing at all, irisa high wrought. Flood : 
I cannot 'ewixt the heaven and the Main, - TLV, 


+ Mon, Merthinks the wind hach ſpoke atoud at ton 
A fullet blaſtine* re ſhook our Bactlements eNO'IF7 
If it hath rufhand ſo 
What ribs of Oak, 


'The, chidden Billow ſeems to pelt the cloads; + 
The wind-ſhak'd Surge, with high'and monſttous Main, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning Bear 13 > | 2-7 
{And quendrthe Guatds of tlever-fixed mwey a 
'I never like moleſtation view Pang vin 
On :theenchafed Flood. 
| Aforiz. If that the Turksſk Fleet 


p 


- 2. The Shin Ns. Cin't'A Firents Nicher Ca 
cammantrache marie Moors, Orbeter” ; yt ohio Lin 

[1s come on ſhore : the Moore himf@lf at Sea”? " 
And is in full Commiſſion here for Of®: ave... 

.'f Aon. I aw glad on't : ; yy 

| Tis a worthy Goyernour;:5 5 

3. Borne Cſs chough bef 

Toughing the Tark:; ; Ln 
Wi etleand Pe, 

4 VIE 

33:063:468 wo! 


wot 


*/ 


rd.” 


Gent, Cont; ket's'do'ſo ; - 


Emter Caſſuo,” 
Caſ, Thanks you the valianc of t 
That ſo approve the Moore : Oh let 
Give him defence aggitiſt the E 
For I have loſt him'on a dan 
Mon, Is he well ſhip 


p'd 


For every minute is expeRanc 
Of more Arrivancy, | 


? 


Sea fide” (hoa) 
for bray* Orhells, 


'A 
4 


carlike Ifle, 
e heavens 


Caſ. His Bark is ſtourly Timber'd, pd his Pilot 


Of very expert, and approv'd Allowan 
Therefore my hopes (not ſurferted to death) 
Scand in bold Cure. 


Within,” A Sail, a Sail, a Sail, 


Caſ. 


What noyſe 7 


Gent, The Town is empty ; on the brow oth* Sea 


Caſ. 


_ | Stand ranks of Peopleyand they cry; a, Sail. 
My hopes 


s do ſhape him for the Governour, 
Gent, They do diſcturge their ſhot of courteſie, 


Our friends, at leaft, 


Caf. I pray you, fir, go forth, 


Gezt, I (hall. 
Aoi. ' Bur good Lieutenant, is your Generall wiv'd? 
Caf. Moſt fortunately, he bath atchiey'd a Maid 


* | Do'stire the Ingeniver, | 
Emer Gentlemay, ' 4 


| 
| 


Y Traitors enſi 


| 


1 Our 


How now ? who has 
Gent, 'Tisone [aps, Ancient to the Generall, 
Caf. Ha's had moſt favourable, and'ha Pry 

Tempefts themſelyes, high Sens, and how! winds, 


'd, 


tin? 


| The gutter'd-Rocks, a 


Caf. She that Tſpake of: 


Give renew' 


Oh behold, 


t Ca 
Lefti in the Condud het: bold Tag 
Whoſe footing here anticipates _ 
A Sennights ſpeed; Great 
And ſwell his Sail-with | 
That he may blefſe this Bey wich red Skip, . 
ick pants in Deſdempnars armes, _ 


Make loves 
ew'd frero our exc) 


Thiriches bf il 
| You men of Open, let her. have yolir Ktiees. © 
|'Haifto thee, Lady atid'the grace-of ' heaven), 
| Before, behind:thee;ind on. | Hb hind” 

[Eien 
»! t a. 
[ | Whateidings can 


v 1106 


in's 'Ca 


i 


| And give us truth who *? cis that is arriv'd, 


Thar paragons deſcription, and wilde Fame : 
One that excells the quirks of blazoning Pens, 
And in t'eſſentiall Veſture of Creation, 


Ext. 


ſpeed : 


regated San 


0 omit 


we 


to peer oe the 'the guitiſſe Keel, 
|| As havingſenſe © of Beaury p- | 

'\| Theirmorral Nitutes, len letting go uae by" 

|| The divine Deſdemina., 


.* Aon, What is ſhe? 


$574 VN 


hg: Ty: | 


'S 


verfull breath, J 


f Spiries. 
Enter Deſdemon Tage, Relwrigi, "and Anil 


5$&come'or EVEN 


valiant: C: (afſto; by", 
any ie OF Lot we 


— ————_ fon oe_—_ 
— 


$a” 
"Y # 4% + x 
1 ' 


"ry 4 


Gs — "© TTL 


T6 
_ Caſſio- | 


— ——— 


t, 
1? 


: Bur chat he's-well, and will be ſhortly here, 
he loft you company ? 
as our Falowthip. Bur -hark, a Saile, 


A 


_—-- 
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...Caſ.. He:1s not arriv'd, nor know T ought. = | 


Deſ. Ob hurl fear : 


Caf. The great contention of the Sea and Skiesy 


within, A Saile, a Saile; 

| Gent, They give thisgreeting to the Cirtadel] : 
This likewiſe is a friend, 

| Caf, See for-the Newes t .-- 

Good Ancient, youare welcome, - Welcome Miſtris : 


; Marry before your Ladiſhip, I. gran, \ 


| If e be fair, and wiſe ; fairneſſe and wit, 


{How if Che be black and witty > ©2132 


'' She'lt-find # white; that ſhall ber blackpeſſe fit, 


|ber that's foule and 


| :Deſd.. 
beſt, c Bur«whas: praiſe -col:ld*1& (thon ; beftow/on-a deſer=| 
|fing woman ingesd'2, One, that:iv-the!authoriry/of herf 


Let it not gall yolit patience (good Jags) 
That I extend my Manners, *Tismy breeding, 
Thar gives me this bold ſhew of Courtehie , 
| Jago, Sir, would ſhe give you-fo-much of her kps, 
'As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtowes of me, | 
| You wotlld-have enough, M 
Deſ. Alaſs # ſhe has no ſpeech, 
age. Infaith, too mnch : | 
I find ig ſtill, when I have [cayeto fleep, 


' She puts her tongue alittle in het heart, 
[And chides with thinking. 

e/Emil, You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. 

ago. Come 'on,come on:you are Pictures out of doores: 
Bells in your: Parlors: Wilde-Cats in your Kitchens : 
Saints in your injuries : Devils being offended : - 
[Players 1n your Huſwifcry , and Haſwives in your Bzds. 
' Def. Oh, fie upon thee, ſlanderer, | 

Tago, Nay, it is true : or elſe Iam a Turk, 
You riſe to-play, and go to bcd:to work. 

e/Emil. Youſhall not write my: praiſe. 

Iago, Nd, let me not. | 

Deſ. What wauld'ſt write: of me, if thou ſhould'ſt 
praiſe me, ;) 

Tago, Oh, gentle Lady, doe not-put me to'c, * 
For l am nothipg, if not Critical,” Kexry cl 

Deſ. Come,on,affay. | Le! 
There's one gone to the Harbour ?-- - oh 

Tago, 1, Madam, : | 

Def. I am not merry - bur'I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe, 
Come, how would'ſt thon praiſe me p 

Tago, I am abgurt 1t, but indeed my invention comes 
from my Pate, as'Birdlime does fron Freeze, it plucks 
out Braines and all, Burt my Muſe labours, and thus ſhe 
'sdelivered. 


The one's for uſe, the other uſeth it; 
' Def, Well praisd : 


Tage. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a wit , 


| Def, Worſe and worſe. 

. cfm, How if fair andfoobiſh\* 
Iago, She never yet was fooliſh that was fair 

For even ber folly, helpt ber toan hin.) VaornN? 

 Deſd.. Theſe are. old fond Paradoxes, ts make. Fools 

bugh'ith* Alchouſe, 'What miſerable praiſe haſt-rhou for 

'\Jago. T here's meg foule aud fooliſh thereanto;: | 


merit, did jultly put'on the vouch of very malice it 
ſelf. 


Lago, She that Was ever far, and never Pr oud, 


; Had tongue at will, and yet was vever loud: 


Never lackt gold, and yet went never gay, 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid now I may. © 
She that being angred, her revenge being nigh, 
Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly: 


She that in wiſedome never was ſo fraile, 


| To change the Cod's Head for the Salmon's T aule : 


She that could think, and ne're diſcloſe her mind, 
See Smitors following, and nat look behind : 
She was a Wight, (if ever ſuch Wights were) 
Def. - To doe what >. | 
Lago, To ſuckle Fooles, and chronicle ſmall Beer, 


Deſd, Oh moſt lame and impotent concluhon. Doe 
not learn of him, eAm1l:a, though he be thy Husband, 
How ſay you (Caſso) is he not a moſt profane, and li- 
berall Counſellor? 

Caſsio, He ſpeaks home (Madam) you may relliſh him 
more in the Souldier, than in the Scholler. 

Tago. He takes her by the pale: I, well ſaid, whiſ- 

er. With as little a web as this, will I enſnare as great 


in thine own» Courtſhip. You ſay true, *cis ſo indeed, 
IF ſuch tricks as theſe ſtrip you our of your Licutenan- 


gers ſo oft, which now again you. are moſt apt to play 
the Sir in. Very good : well kiſsd, and excellent Curt- 


fie : *ris ſo indeed, Yer again, -your fingers to your 


Lips ? Would they were Cliſter-pipzs for your 
ſake, 
The Moore, I know his Trumpet, 
Caſsio, *Tistruly ſo, | 
Def. Let's meet him,and receive him, 
Caſio, Loe, where he come, , 


1" Enter Othello, and Attendants, 


Oth.' O my fair Warriour, 
Def. My dear Othello. 
Oth. Ir gives me wonder, great as my content 
To ſee yau here before me. - 
Oh my foules joy : 
If after.every Tempeſt, come ſuch calmes, 
May the windes blow, till they have waken'd death : 
And letthe labouring Barke clinabe hills of Seas | 
Olympxs high : and duck again as low, 
As hell's from heaven, Tf it were now to dye, 
'T were now to be moſt happy. For l fear, 
My ſoule hath her content fo abſolute, 
That not:another comfort like to this, 
Succeeds in unknown Fate. 
Deſ.. The heavens forbid 
Bur that our Laves 
And Comforts thould enereaſe 
Even as ourdayes doegrow. 
Othe,: Amen'to that (fweer Powers) 


; 1 cannot ſpeak enongh of chis-content, 


[Ir tops mehere't it is too'much of joy » 


But does 44 dnt: which fair, and wiſe ones doe; 
heavy ignorance: chow praiſeſt- rhe Wwarſt 


i #10] 


þ Lok 


[And this, and this the greateſt diſcords be 
[That ereour hearts ſhalbmake..” 


the Pegs that mike rhis Mufick, as honeft as I am. 


a Fly as Caſo. I, ſmile upon her, doe : I will give thee | 


try, it had been better you had not kiſs'd your three fin- | 


Tago; Oh: you art well run'd now: Bur I's ſet down 


Orhe, | 


—_ — i... 
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Othe.. Come, let us to the Caſtle, 
Newes, (Friends) our warres are done : 
The Turks are drown'd, | 
How do's my old acquaintance of this Ifle ? 
(Hong) you ſhall be well defir'd in Cyprus, 

have found great love amongſt them, O my Sweet, 
I pratcle out of fathion, and I dat 
In mine own comforts. I prerhee, good [ago, 
Goto the Bay, arid diſembarke thy Coffers : 
Bring thou the Maſter to the Cirtadell, 
He is a good one, and his worthineſſe 
Do's challenge much reſpe&t. Come Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. | 

Exit Othello and Deſdemona. 

Lago, Do you meet me preſentlyat the harbour, Come 
thither, if chow be'ft valiant, (as they ſay,baſe men being 
| in love, have thena Nobility in their Natures,more than 
is native tothem) lift-me ; the Lieutenant to night wat- 
ches on the Court of Guard, Firſt, I muſt tell chee this : 
Deſdemona is JireRly in loye with him, 
Rod, With him > why, *tis not poſſible, 
Lago, Lay thy finger thus: and ler rhy ſoule be inſtru- 
Qed. Maike me with what violence ſhe loy'd the 
Moore, but for btagging, and telling her fantaſticall lies, 


——Þ_ 


ſhe have to look on the Devil > When the blood is 
made dutl with the A of Sport, there ſhould be a game 
ro enflame it, andro give ſatiety a freſh appetite. Loye. 
linefſe in fayour; ſympathy in'yeares, Manners, and Beau. 
cies: all which the Moore is defeCtive in, Now for 
want of theſe requir'd Conyeniences , her delicate ten- 
dernefle will find ir ſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, 
diſreltiſh and abhorre the Moore, very Nature will in- 
{ſtruCt her in it, and compell her co ſome ſecond choyce, 
Now, fir, this granted (as it is a moſt pregnant and un- 


this Fortune, as Caſſio do's: a Knave very voluble : no 
further conſcionable, than in putting on the meer form 


woman hath found him already. 
Rod. I cannot believe 
bleſs'd condition, 


ver have loy'd the Moore ©: Bieſs'd: 


marke that > | 


Rod: Yes, that I did: but that wes but-courtelie,.” 


concluſion : Piſh,.. Burg dir, be: you rul'd 


” — w» = 


forc'd poſition) who ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of 


of Civil, and humane ſceming, for the better compaſſe of 
his Salr, and moſt hidden looſe affetion > Why none, 
why none : A ſlippery, 2nd ſubtle Knave,a finder of 6cea- 
fion : that has an eye can ſtamp and' counterfeit /adyan- 
rages, thongh true advantage neyer preſent it ſelf, A 
Deviliſh Knave : beſides, the Knave is hanſome, young : 
and hath all thoſe requiſites in him, that folly and green 
minds look after, A peſtilemt compleat Knaye, and che 


that in her, ſhe's fill of moſt 


Lago, Bleſs'd' Figs-end... The Wine ſhe drinks is 
made of Grapes, If the had been. bleſs'd, ſhe would ne- 
=” not ſee bh paddle with the pelme of his kand-? Did not | 


Tags. Leachery by this ens 256 Re obſcure T 
prologue ro the Hiftory of Luft and fouleThoughtg. ; 


by me., I have 
broughe you from Yemice...Watch: you to' night : we 
| che command; Fle lay't upon. you. - Cufſio:knowes- you 

not; I'le not be farre from yoit, 'Dot you find -ſorae 6t< 


forms anger Caſſio,, cither 
rainting his diſcipline, or from- what other courſe | 

— Which the time ſhall' more favourably mini. 
| lter, 


i Rod, Well. 
| 


tion of our proſperity. 
Rod, T will doe this 
tunity, 


Rod, Adieu, 


If this poor 


ſ—— — th 


,if you can bring it toany oppor- 


[ago, Sir, he's raſh, and very ſudden/in Choller : and 
happily may ftrike at you, provoke him that he may : for 
Even out of that will 1 caule theſe of Cypres to Mutiny, 
| Whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true taſte again 

but by diſplanting of Caſio. So ſhall you have a Hort. 
er journey to your defires;, by the meanes I ſhall then 
haye to preferre then, And the:impediment moſt profi. 
tably removed, without che which there were no expetta- 


Tago, I warrant thee, Meet me by and by at the Cit- 
tadell, I muſt ferch his neceflaries aſhore. Barewell, 


; Lago, That Caſſio loves her, I doe well beliey': : | 
Thar ſhe loves him, 'ris apt, and of great credite, 

The Moore (howbeir that Lendure him nor) 

| Is of a conſtant, loving ,noble Nature, 

| AndI dare think, hell prove to Deſdemona, 

To loye him till for prating, let not thy diſcreet heart | A moſt dear Husband, Nowl doe love her too, 
>.|think ir. Her eye muſt be fed, And what delight ſhall | Not our of abſoluce Luſt, (though peradyenture 

h I Rand accountant for as great a fin) 

Bur partly led to diet my Revenge, 

For that I doe ſuſpeCt the luſty Moore | 

| Hath leapt into my ſeat. The thought whereof, 
Doth (like a poylonous Minerall) gnaw my Inwards: 
| And nothing can, or thall content my Soule 

TillI am eyen'd with him, wife for wife, 

Or failing ſo, yer that I put the Moore, 

At leaſt into a Jealoufic ſo ſtrong, 

That Judgement cannot. cure. Which thing to doe , 
Traſh of FYerice, whom I trace 

For his quick hunting, ſtand rhe putting on, 

Vie have our Michael Caſcio on the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Moore, in the right garbe 

(For I fear Cafſio with my Night-Cap too) 

Make the Moore thank me, love me, and reward mc, 
For making him cgregiouſly an Aﬀe, 


by ſpeaking roo. loud, or 


wry 


Exu. 


| 


ts- peace and quiet, 


practifin 
Even to madnefle, ?Tishere: but yer confus'd, 
Knaveries plain Rene ſeen, rill u&d, 


p— 


Scena Secunda. 


_ WW Y 


T: 


ten 


much. was his 
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Y Herald, Ir is Otheli®5:pleafure; vas Noble and Vali- 
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Enter Othells's Herald with a Proclamation. 
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'certains tyd 


A 


how arriy'd,| 
the Tarktth Bleet,\ 


into Triuzaph, Some ro dance! 


hey met ſo near with their lips, e ant Geaerall ; That: 
{ewbrac'd together, Villanaus'T Redersgo, when | importing the meer -perdicion 
theſe murabilities ſo- marſhall the. wayy;Hwrd at: hand | every man put himlelſ 
comes the Maſter ,, and main excxciſe, rh'mcorporate |'fome to-make Bonckirc 


. — 


Bonekres, eachman'\ co what Sport and! 
Revels his addition Jeads him, For befides theſe dene-! 

Newes, it is; the Delebration' of his Nuptiall. 50, 
pleaſure "ſhould be proclat | 
| ces 2rcopen, andheress full liverty of Feafting from :Þ1s 
| | 


proclaimed. All Ofh- | 
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| 7 ent houre ofive, ri the Bellhave'tolf'd "eleyery, 
efſe 


this Iſle of On 6ur Notte! Ge derall Orbello 


Exit, 


| Enter chiadla Der drives, C af 466; and epaities, 


« Othel. :Good Michael, 16okyou ro the Guard to night, 
Ler's teactx/our \ſelves that honourable Rop, 


}Not to out-ſporr diſcretion, 


. Caf. Tago hath direftion what to doe. 


{Bur notwithſtanding with my perſonall eye | 


Will I look to'c, 
| Othe. Iago is moſt honeſt 


Michael; hr, To morrow with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you,” Come my dear Love, 
IThe purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue, 


{Thar profir's yer to come *rween) tte aid yoll, 


nighr. Exit. 
4 -.-- Emer Ia 
| © Welcome ago ; we hs ro the Watch, 
o, Not this houre Lieutenant : *tis nor yer ten oth' 

Clock ' Our Generall caſt us thus early for the loye of 
"his Deſdemons : Whom, ler us not therefore blame ; he 
hath not yer made wanton the night with her : and ſhe 
is ſport for Jove, 
| Caf. She's a moſt exquiſite Lady. 
Iago, And, I'le warrant her, full of Game, 
Caf. Indeed ſhe'sa moſt freſh and delicate creature, 
| Tago, Whatan Eye ſhe has? 
Me thinks it ſounds a parley to proyocation, - 
| Caf. An inviting eye: 
And yer me thinks ri right modeſt; 

x 0, ret? when the ſpeaks, 


lis not an Alarum to Loye ? 


Caf. She is indeed perfeRion, 

Iago, Well : happineſſe to their ſheets, Come: Licu- 
tenant, I haye a ſtope of Wine, and here without are a 
brace of Cypras Galtants, that would fain have a meaſure 
to the health of black Orhells. 

Caf. Not to night, good ago: I have very-poor, and 
unhappy Breins for drinking. I could: well with Cour- 
{tefie would invent: ſome othercuſtome of entercainitment, 
| ago, Oh they are ohr Friends : bur one Cup, I'le 
Idrink for you. - 


| | Caſs, I havedrynk but'one Cup to night, arid that 


was craftily qualified too: and behold what innovation 
lit makes here,” Þ am inforwnate-in the infirmity, and 
dare not task my weaknefſe with any-mzore. © 

Iago, What man ?*tis a nigh of Revels, the Gallants 
defire ir, 

Caf, Where are they > 
|; Tago, Here, atthe door : I pray you call them in. 
{ Caf, Viedo't, bit it diflikes me. | 
Lago, If I.can. faſten but one Cup upon bi 
With chat which-he hath drunk to nig talready, 


rok be as full of Quarrell, and Offence | 


my young Miftris's Dog, ' .- © 
oe Lays 4 Rodot's NESCE 2h 
Whom Love bath turn'd AF: the wrong fide outs 
To Deſdemona bath to night: Carrows'd, 
Potations, potcle-deep ; and he's to watch, 

reeelſe of: » Noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
{(That hold it honoursin 2 wary diftance ) 00 
The very, Elements of this watlike Iſle) 
__ Ito =" ag "ache with Roving 


Xe Dog this Flock of Drunkatds; 


= 


ES | 


= 


jAndl to pur our (aſrio 1n \ ſome Adin 


: | right hand, and chis is my left, I am nor dr nk now : I 
' {| can ſtand well enough, and I ſpeak well enough, 


' [And give direQtion,, And doe' bur: fee his' vice, 


That may offend the Iſle.” Buc here they come. 
Enter Caſsio, Mont ano, and Gentlemen, | 


[f conſequence doe but approve my dreame, 
My Boat failcs freely, both with wind and ftreame, 

Caf. *Fore heaven,they have given me a rowle already, 

Mon, Good faith a little one: not paſt a Pint, as Iam 
a Souldier, 

Tags, Some Wine hoa, 

And let me the Cannakin clink, clink : 

And let me the Cannakin clink, 

A *ouldier's a man Oh, mans life s but # ſpan, 

Why then let a Souldicr drink, 

Some Wine Boyes, - 

Caf”. *Fore heayen, an excellent Song, 

[ago, lHearr'd it in England: where indeed they are 
moſt potent in Potring, Your Dave, your Germaneand 
your ſwag-belly'd Ho{lander, (drink hoa) are nothing to 
your E ngliſh. | 


Ing ? 

Tags. Why, he drinks you with facility, your Dax? 
dead Drunk. He ſweares not to overthrow your A/- 
main, He gives your Hollander a yomit , ere the next 
Portle can be fill'd. 

Caſ. To the health of our Gene:all. 

Mos. I am for ity Licutenant : and 1'le do you Juſtice, 

ago. Oh ſweet England, 

Ki ing $ tephen was and-a worthy Peef, 

His Breeches coſt him but a Crown, 

He held them ſix pence all too dear, 

With that he call'd the T aylor Lowe's 

He was a Wight of high Renown, 

And thou art but of low degree : 

'Tis Pride that pulls the Countrey down, 

And take thy awl'd Cloak about thee. | 
Some Wine boa, 

Caſsio, Why this is a more exquiſite Song than the 0- 
cher. 

Jago, Will you hear't again ? ( 

Caſ. No : for I hold him to be unworthy of his place;? 
that do's thoſe things, Well: heaven's above all : and} | 


there be ſoules mult be ſaved, and there: be ſoules muſt | 


not be ſaved... 

lago, It's true, good Lieutenant. 

Caf.” For mine own part, ns offence to the ey 
nor any man of quality : I hope tobe ſaved, 

Tags, And ſo do I too, Lieutenant, 

Caſsio, 1: {but by your leaye) not before me,. The 
Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Ancient. Lets have 
no more of this : lets to our affaires, Forgive our fins : 
Gentlemen, lets look to our bufineſle. Donor think 
Gentlemen, I am Drunk': this is my Ancient, this is my 


wa_- 


Gent Fxcellent well, 


Caſsio, Is your Engliſh-man ſs exquifice in his drink- 


Caſ. Why' very well then ;' you muſt not thihk then, 


\ IchatT amiidrumk.. - 


Montan, To't' Plarforche ( Maſters ) come, lets ſer, 


T7] che Warch, | | 
Lage," Youfee this fellow that is gone before, ©" 


He is a Soldier; fir'ro ſtand by C ef. ar, 


7/|'Tis to his Virtues a juſt Equinox, 


—_ __— 
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The one as long as th'other, * Tis pitty of him ; 
I fear the cruſt Ochello puts him in, - | 
On ſome odde tirne of his infirmity 
| Will ſhake this Iſland, 
Mont, But is he often thus 
| Iago, *Tis evermoxe his prologue to his ſleep, 
' He'll waxch the Horologue a doyble Ser, 
If drink rock not his/Cradle, 
| Mont, It were well 
The Generall were put in mind of it : 
Perhaps he ſees it not, or his good nature 
Prizes the Virzue that appeares in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils :,is.not this true: ? 
+» ,+».1 Enter Rodoyigo, 
Tago, How now, Rodvr ig ? 

I pray you after the Lieutenant, go«” . 
| Mont, And*tisgreat pitty, that the Noble Moore 
Should: hazard ſuch a place, as his own Second, ! | 

Wichone iograk Infirmity,; .' | 
It wexe an,honelt Action, to ſay fo 
To the Moore, | 
Lago. Not I, for this fair I{land, 
I do loye Caſſto well : and would do much 
Tocure him of chis evil, Bur.hazk, what noyſe ? 
| Enter Caſſio purſuing. Rodorigo, 
Caf. You Rogue : you Raſcall: ©. . 
Mon, Whar's the matter Licutenant ? 
Caſ. A Knave teach memy duty; 2 Ile beat the 
Knavenato.a Twiggen Battle, 
Rod.” Beit me, 
Caſ, Doſt thouprate,, Rogue ? . 
Mon. Nay, good Lieutenant : | 
I pray you, fir, hold your.hand. 
Caf. Ler me go (far) 
'Or I'le know you o're the, Mazzard. 
' Mon, Come, come, you're. Drunk. 
Caſſie, Drunk'? TRITE 
| CTago, Away I ſay: go.outand cry.a Mutiny. : . 
Nay, good Licutenant, Alaſs, Gentlemen. : | 
Help hoa, Lieutenant, Sir dontano: | 
"Help maſters. Here's a goodly Watch indeed, 
|Who's that which rings the! Bell : Diablo, hoa + 
'The'/Town will riſe, Fie, fie, Licucenant,. _ 
Yau'll be aſham'd for ever. 


þ 


Enter Othello, and Attendants, ' +; 
Othe, What is the mater hert!?-- 2 +7 ons), 
- Mor, T bleed ill, T am hurt, but not tori death. * 
6 O:he. Hold. for your lives; ! - | 
Tago, Hold hoa : Lieutenant,Sir Mont axe,Gentlemen : 
_ | Haye you forgot all place: of ſenſe and duty 2 | | 
Hold. The Generall ſpeaksto you : hold for ſhame, 
Oth,. Why how now hea? From whence ariſeth this? 
Are we.turn'd Turks 7 and to our ſclves do-that 
Which.heaven;barh forbid the QttamitFes; ! ,: 
[For Chriftian.ſhame, put by this- bacbarous bxzawk 2: - 
He that ftjrxes next to carye for his own. rage,// '- 
Holds his ſoule light: He dies vpon his Morton, . . \ 
Silence that dreadfull Bell, ic frights the Iſle: +. 
From her propriety. What is the matter, Maſters. - | 
Honeſt Jags, that looksdead with grieving} .»»... 
peak : who began this 2 On thy loyeI charge thee F/ - 
Tapo. 1 doipor know : Friends all, burnowgeverr now 
* Big andint like Bride and Groom! - 
ing theay for Bed +and then, butrnowesi!) -- || 
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Develting th 
(As if ſome Planer had-unwviteed men): 111+ '/ «(1 + 
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i1 | Which patience cabkt:norpaſſe, / 017 211 


Sword, out, and tilting-oneat others breaſts, --- // 
©» tion: bloody, 4 'cannot- ſpeak 7-1: '1! » 
Any. beginning to this peeviſh oddes, | 
On would in queef non I had loſt 
legs. that brough "me t0.4-partof ifs'\.1\ 

Othe, How comes it (Michael) yoware-thus forgot > 

Caf.. I pray you paxdon me, I cannot;ſpeale; | 

Othe. Worthy Montano, you were'wont to be ciyil « 
The gravity and ſtilnefle,of your youth -  - 

The world hath noted; And: your name is great 

In mouthes of wiſeſt Cenſure, Whats the mater 

That yon unlace your reputstion:thiis, -. - - 
And/ſpend-your rich opinion, for the name - 

Of a night-brawler? Give, me anſwer to it, 

Mon. Worthy Othelle, Lam hurt todanger, 
Your Officer [ago can. inform you y ©; 1 
While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends me 
Of all that I doknow, nor.know T ought 
By me ; that's ſaid; or done amiſſe thusnight, 
| Unlefle ſelf-charity be ſomerinies a vice, - 
And to defend our ſelyes it bea fin, 2 4 
When, violence aſlajles vs, | 
Othe, Now by heaven, 

My blood begins my ſafer Guides to rule, 
And pafſion (having myibeſt judgement collied) 
Aſſayes to lead the way., If I once ſtirre, | 

Or doe-bur-lift this Axme, the: beſt of you |- 

Shall fink in my rebuke, Give me w.know 

How this foul Roux began :- Who ſet it on, 

And he that is approy'd in this offence, - : - 
Thou he had twinn'd with me, both at 2 birth, 
Shall looſe me. What in a Town of warre, 

Yet wilde, the peoples hearts brim-full of fear, 
To manage private, and-domeſtick Quarrell > 

In night, atid oh the Court and Guard of ſafery ? 
'Tis monſtrous : Jago, who began't > |: 

Mon. If partially Aſhnd, orleagueinoffice, 
Thou doſt deliver more, or lefle thantruth, 
Thoy:artno:Souldier, | -- * we 97 7 

Tags: Touch menat ſo near, 

I had rather have this tongue cut _— mouth, 
Than it ſhould doe offence to Afrchatt Caſio. 
Yer I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak fo the truth 

Shall nathing: wrong bim. This it js' Generall : 
Afontano and my (elk being in ſpeech, 

Therg- comes 4 Fellow, crying out for kelp, 

And Caſio following him with derermin'd Sword, 
Toxecue 'upon. hjbn.-. Sir, this Geneleman, | 
Steps in to Caſio, and intreats his pawſe - 

My ſelf, the crying fellow did pgrfue; > © : 

Leſt by:his clatnour (as it:fo felt out)- '- - > . | 
The Town might fall infrighe; He,fwift of foot) 
Oat-ran my/parpoſe;: and(I return'dthe rather. 
For that], heard the: clink and fallef\Swords, 

And Caſio high-in: oath 2 which tilt x6mnight 

I ne*re might ſay before. When I came back 

| (For this was brief) I found them Aoſe'cogerher 
| : ©, 

At blowzand't even! as again they! were 

When you yourſelf-did-part thems {107 vt 

this matter;\canriot I xeport; - 7 

But men are io #rhe: wo ougrnn ery þ $1 
Though Caffio diffi fome little wrong'to | 
As men in rage ſtrike rhoſe.char with thew'beſt,, | / -* * 
Yet ſurely Cala þ believe, reeciy'db}11l arg nc + 7 
From him that fled, ſome ſtrange bt ON —_ 
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| Time, rhe, Place, and-the | LESS AD 
Rands.1 could heartily wiſh this badinoe befain. bu fince |)" B0W Redorige F Ly | 
| 


I, wy 
Making is li 6. 
But never mote" be 
© "Egter Deſdemona attended, 


mine, ; 4 =, 


| took if ny gebitle Loye be not tais'd up : 


Def,, What's the ' Dear?) 
OR "Kt My Sheets m 
Come away'tobed., Sir,for your hurts, 
My ſelf will be your Surgeon, Lead-him off : 
Tago, look with careabout the Town, 
And filence thoſe whom this vile brawle diſtrated. 
Come, Deſdemona, *tis the Souldiers life, -- + -; 
To have their Balmy,ſlumbers wak'd withftrife. Ex, 


I'e make thee an example. 
re 


Iago, Wha, are you hurt, Lieucenanr'? 

Caf. I, palt all Surgery. 

Lago, Marry heaven forbid. '_ —_ 

Caſ. Reputation, Reputation, Reputarion : Oh T have 
loſt my Reputation, I have loſt che immorrall part of my 
ſelf, and what remains is beſtiall, My Reputation, J4go, 
my Reputation, 

Tago. ASI am an honeſt man, I had thought you had 
received ſome bodily wound ; there is more {ence in that 
then in Repuratioh. Repuraclonts #nidle, and moſt falſe 
impoſition ; oft got without merit , and loſt without de- 


ſerving, You have loſt no Repmarion-ar att; -unteffe-you 


repute your ſelf ſuch a looſer, Whet man, there are more 
ways to recover the Generall 'again, You are but,now 
caſt in his mood, (a puniſhment more in policy, than in 
malice) even ſo as, one Would beat his offenceleſſe dog, 
to affright ar Tmperious Lyon, Sue t9 him again, and 
he's yours, , - Fay ud 
cif. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, then-fo deceive 
ſo good a Commander, with ſo {light, ſo drunken, and 
ſo indiſcreetan Officer, Drunk ?'and ſpeak Partat ? and 
ſquabble > ſwagger? ſwear ? and difcoorfe Puftran wich 
ones own ſhadow?._ O- thou inviſible ſpirit of Wine, 
by haſt no name to be known*by, let us call thee 
evil, | 
|  Tago,What was he that you follow'd with your ſword? 
what had he done to you 7 | | 

Caf. I knownor, | 

Lago. 1s poſſible ? 

Caſ. I remember a maſſe of things, but nothing di- 
ſtinRly : a Quarrell, bur. nothing wherefore, - Oh, that 
men ſhould put an Enemy in their mourhes, to ſteale a- 
way their Rrains > that we ſhould with joy pleaſanct,re- 
vel and applauſe, ttansform our ſelycs inco Beafts, 

Lago, Why ? But you are now well enonghz how came 
ent lan recovered nobel anon fk ns 
Caf. It hath pteas'd the 'Devil-Drunkenneſle, to giac 
place to the Devil, Wrath,one unperfeEtneſle ſhewes me 
_— , to-make me fra Layman: iſe _ = h 

o,. Cotne, you are top ſevere er. As the 
nn ſ \ Condixion of this, Countrey 


tis , as it is, mend it for your ownigobd; - ,! _. 


|- Caf. I will ack him-for my Place again, he (hall cell 
{me,Tam a Drunkard : had Tas wany ajourhes.as Hydra, 


ſuch an anſwer would 'ftop them. all. To-benow fen- 


|fible man, by-and by a F reſently.a Beaſt. Oh 


oe t Every inordinate 


xp: is undicls'd; and he In- 
iearis. a Devil, + 513 2/0 20 


1 500 %a 


+ [Grexnne, if ic be vell, 4; xcliime; ig more. againl1| 
| , |ir, And good Lieutenant, I chink, you*rhink T Joy: * 


"Came, come': good Wine, is 4 good. famiitar 


' 


7 


* Caſio, 1 have well approved ic, Siry L drunk?” | 
Lago. You,or any map byjnggmay be drank ata time, | 
man, I tell you what you {hail do: Our enerals Wife 
is now the Geuerall. 1 may ſay. ſo incthis reſpect, for 
that he, bach devoted, and given. up. himſelf to 4 .con- | 
templation , marke : and, deyotement ,of her. paits and 
Graces, Confeſſe your {elf freely, to.her +. Importune:herf 
help to put you 3n your-plact again. , She. is of- ſo free, ſo: 
kinde, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed, a; diſpoſirion, ſhe halds ita vice] 
in her goodneſſe, not tg-;do..more then ſhe js requeſted. 
This broken joynt berween youand her Hoshand,encrear | 
her to ſplinter, And my Fortunes againſt ahy lay worth | 
naming, this crack of your loye, ſhall grow Rronger then | 
it was before... JH Dory ST A 
Caſio, You adviſe me well,,, \ 125] ati 
Lago. | proteſt in the fincerity of Love, and honeſt 
kindneſſe. ts Lo ans dl 
Ceſs:o, I think itfreely : and betimes. in. the morning, 
I will beſeech the yirtuous Deſdemona to undercake for 
me: I am deſperate of my ang they check me. - 
Lago, Youare in the xjcht : good night. Liauenant, I 
mud foe Watch. - : = | T4 | *. 7 Thy! Ch 
Caſs5i0, Good night, honeſt Jago, 
ET Ne- Exit Caſcio, 


CI II MG. 4 yt. A VR tt. th a; 


Iago. And what's he then, 
That ſayesI play the Villain ? | 
When this advice is free I give, and honeſt, ."Y 
Probalt ro thinking, and'indeed the courſe ; 
To win the Moor again, ' ©* 5 
For *tis moſt ecafie | 
Th'inclining Deſdemora to fubdue - - © 
'In any honeſt Suit, She's fram'd as fruirfull | 
' As the free Elements, And then for her ' 
| To win the Moore, were to renounce his Baptiſine, 
| All Seales, and Symbols of redeemed fins'- 
His Soule is ſo enferter*d'to her Love, -/ + 
| That ſhe thay make, unmake, doe whar ſhe lift : 
' Even as her appetite ſhall play the god | 
; Wirh his weak FunCQtion, How am I then a Villain, 
To counſell Caſsis to this paralell courſe, -- | 
DireQly to his good ? Divinity of Hell, © | 
When Devils will the blackeſt fins pur on, - ' | 
They do ſuggeſt at firſt withtheavenly ſhewes, 
AsI doe now, For while this horieſt' Fooke + + | 
Plies Deſdemonaz to tepair His Fortune, | '_ | 
| And ſhe for him, pleads ſtrongly roche Moore, | 

I'le poure this peſtilence into his care: | © - | 
That the repeales him, for her bodies Luſt, - 
And by how auch ſhe ſtrives co doe him good, | if 
She ſhall1indoe her Gredic wich the Moore. | LS 
So willT turn her yirtue into pitch, - 
And'onr ofher own goodnefle makethe Net, 
That thall enmaſh them all. oe il 8 


TE” watt. hah d 


Enter Rodorigo, . . 


Rederige, 1 doe follow bere in che. Chace, not Ike 4 | 
Hound ther Hunts, bug;anether fills up be Cry. My me+ 
ney is alwoſt! ſpent, z I have been to; night! cxcee 


| ecingly | 
.|well Cudgell'd : And I think the iſlue; will be, {al 
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0. How are they that have not Patience * 
Ws GR id ever he beat tit by. degrees ? * 
ThoukioWlt we work by wit, and not by wircheraft ; F--] 
And wit deptyd&on dilatory rime + 

Doſtnhr $5 wal? Caſſio hath bearen thee,” | - , 

An ctiou by thar fmall hitrt haſt caſheer'd Caſſio : 

'orhex things grow fair sgainſt the Sum, 

Yer Fruits thor blofſon firſt, will fi rſt be ripe? 

"Content thy, ſelf a while. Introth *ris Morning 3 


| 


| Pleafite arid Aﬀtion makethe houres ſeem ſhort. 


þ Retire rhe: gg where thou art'Bilited : 
Avay;1 fay, ſhalt know more hereafter : 
ot rhee'gone, | 


Ni E xit Rydorigo, 
1F Ti hg to be done | . 
My Wife muſt move for Ee toro her Miſtris yp 
[IVe fer her on my (elf a while, co draw the Moore apart, 
And bring him jamp, when he may Cafſio find 
| Soliciting his wife: I, that's the way : 


| Dull Abt Jevice, by coldngſſe and delay. Exit, 


a Tertiu Scena Prima. 


 — 
= _— = ——_——— 


Eo ner Caſſio, Muſicians, and (Town, | 


Caſcio. Maſters, pla _ I wi content your pains, 

Something en peg nan bid;/good morrow Generall. 
Clo, Why Mafters, have your Inltruments bin in ka 

ples, that they ſpeak ith' Noſe thus ? | 

Muſ. How, Sir ?-bow? +: - 

Clo, Are theſe, I pray you, wind [aſtrument J 

Muſ. 1 marry are they, fir, . /. _ 7 

C/o...,Ob, thereby hangs a tale... | | 

Muſ. Whereby hangs a tals; fir 2. - |, }- 

Clow, Marry, fir, by many a wind Inſtrunent that I 

Jknow. BuzzM#ſtgers, here's money for you : and the Ge- 

| nerall ſo likes your Mufick,/ that he delires you for. loves 
ſake rq make nanoyſe macht T. 1-1 | 

| Mu, Well, Sir, we will not; |; , 

;| Co, If you have'any,Myhick; that may, not y AL] 

| [roo'r again. Bur, (as they lay) he hear Maio the Ge- 
nerall do's not greatly CAKes 776 
Myſ. Wehaye move ſac fr, mo. 

| Clow. Then ,puc up your Pipes in.your qo2n for Ie 
away. Go, yani(h into ayre, 28ay, 

Caſcio, Doſt thow-hear megwine honeſt Friend 2 - 

0 * my Lot Pea Friend ; 


> er keep vpeby; Quillers FINS A yoor 
| Re af thee :.jf ky tongs 455 ant 
| go e there's one Caſs,o en» 
'{rreats her a OE AIG»; of \{p« Wilt thou GO? 

'} Cle, Sheis Rirring, fir: if will ſtirre bicher, Iſha) 

| ſeem to notifie unto her. Exit 


| Exe Tage.. 
{ [In happy time, Iago. - 
[apo. You haye.not bin a bed then ? 
Why nd : the day hdd bible biforemne'paritd, | 
bold ([ag#):o fend itvea your wife Þ1:t 
0 her5s, char ſhe ill 46 Yirhous Deſddarara': 


Ls 
. 


ExutiMuſ, , 


T7 View end her to you pretently 7 
And Pe deviſe a'mean to draw 
Out of the way, chat your Waverly and ulineſſe 
May be more tree, + Ext. 
Caſio, 1 humbly thank you for't, I neyer knew 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt, ' Enter «Amilis. 
e/£mil, Good morrow (good Lieutenant) 1am ſorry 
For your diſpleaſure ;'but' all will ſure be well. 
The Generall and his Wifeare'takking of i It, -- 
And, the ipeaks for you ftoirly, The, Moore tepljcs, 
Thar he you hurt is of great Fame in'Cyprac, 
And great Afhnity : and'rhat in wholſome wiſedome 
He might not bur refuſe "i .Bur he proteſts he loyes you, 
And — no other Suitor bur his likings, - 
To bring'you in again, * 
Caſie, Yerl beſeech you, . pay 
If you think fit, or that it. may be done, 
Give me adyantage of ſome brief Diſcoutſe 
With Deſdemon alone, , 
e/£mul, Pray come in : 
T'wilt beftow you where you ſhall haye time 
To ſpeak your boſome freely, 
Caſio, Tam much bound to you. * 


Bore”) Y, 


Scena Secunds. 


ae 


Emer Othello, Tags, and Gentlemen, 
Othe, Theſe Letters give (/ago)to the Pilor, 
And by him do my. dutics bw the.Senate : 
Thar done, I will be walk ng,on the Watks, 
Repair there to me.” '” 
Tags, Well, my good | Lord, I'l do't, FA | 
Oth, "This Fortificatio ( Gentlemen) ſhall we ſee't 2 
Gent, We'll wait upon. your Bed "  Exemnnt, 


. 
hs Y ET 
— _ 
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_ 
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Enter Deſdemona, (* aſs 0, and fnelie. 
Def. Be thou aflur'd (good Caſ:1io)'I Will doc 
All my avilities in thy behalf, 

Emil: Good Midamy dot: 5 


I warrahrt it grieves'tny' tend, \ 
As if the cauſe werehis,” | 


But 1 will have my Lord and you _ 
As friendly as you wete; 5: 5» 1! 

Caſcio, Bounteous Madam, < batoro | 
What evtx ſhall beronie of Michail Gofkio; "A 
He*s never any thin wie your. true Strvark; - 

Def. 1 know't: ou : you:doove my Lord : 
I (Yo 'haxgknown or and 'beiyon well aHur'd, 

n trangenefſe no fence, 

> |Theniire pour diftance, 

Caſzio, I, bur4 by ctt & od 5 . 
That maye Ws: liz T 
Or feed-upon ſuch: riice-arid blavevie fire; M 6 5 | ,5:1 
-Or breed-{efelf fo oix of Circuniſtances, 157/10 
That I being/abſem;and-wyplice rer Fey fin; $1 tk 
My:Geneta will forget ,andSevxcs. | 


'me ſome nccelſe, (nin I ba © bifovby) linw 


PP — . Ce Ly Way wakou i LA. —— 
_ 


Def. Ohthar'san honeſt Fellow :do nor daubs Caſs 


| 
| 
ul 


| Deſ. Doe not doubt that : before. vEmiikiatibere, 5 


IfT ha) 
His pre! 
For if 
| That er 
I have 
I preth' 
Oth, 
4 Deſ 


1 That h 


To ſuff 


ns nine A 


” 
"* 


2 


For thy ſolicitor 


Caſſio, Mad; 


Deſ. Well, d 
Othe, What 
Othe. 


0, 


, 


For if he be not 


I prethee call 


ok 


(Saye that they 
Tincurre a pxi 


tcame's 


Oth. Prethce 


Def. Why;t 


[ . 


« 
. 


(When I have ſpoke of 
Hath tane your part, to 
{To bring him in ? Truſt me,/I'could do-miuch. - 
no more : Let | him! come when be 

I will deny thee nothing, \ 23.09 


4 


ore be merry Caſs:0 
ſhall rather die, : 


Then give thy cauſe away, - F 


| ” Enter Othello, and Iago. 
e/E£mil, Madam, here comes my Lord, 


1m, 1le take my kave. 


Deſ. Why ſtay, and hear que ſpeak. 


Caſ.. Madam, not now :.I amy yery-Iill at caſe, 
Unfit for mine own purpoſes... ,,. 


oe your diſcretion., 


Iago, Hah ? I like not char, '. |, 


doft thou ſay 2 


one that truly loves you, 


That erres in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgement in an honeſt face, 
him back. : 
Oth, Went hejhence now? 
' Def. I, Soogb3;ſo humbled, -.  . 
| That he hath left part of his grief wich me 
| To ſuffer with him, Good Loye, call him back. 
| Oth. Not now (ſweet Deſdemor) ſome other t 
But ſhaP be ſhotrly 2+ - | 
b. The ſogfier: (fineet) for. you. t 
Def. Shal't be to night, at Supper ? + | 
Oth, No, not to night, 
Def.” To imortow; Dinner then? 
Oth, I ſhall not dine at home: 
I meer the Captains at the Cittadell, d 02) +/ 
Deſ. Why there t6-motrownight,. en Tueiday moto, 
| On Tueſday noot, or night ; on. Wedneſday morn. 
I prethee name che rime,” bur let!5t! not 
Exceed threg.dayes.) Infaich he's: penitent : 
And yet his Treſpaſſe, in our corhpon reaſon : |. 
ſay:the warres mult; tadke example) 
Our of her beſt; is not almoſt 4 fault MP. oof 


check. When ſhall he come ? 


Tell me, Oebelfe.;:L wondet in my Soule 

; [What you would aske me, that I would-deny, 
Or ftand ſo man!'ring on > What? Afichae! Caſs, 
you 2and- fo/many a time 


With oo 
ou diſpraifingly 
ak PAY to doe 


hisisnoea Boon 2c: 


Exit Caſio, 


Good my Lord, 


ime, 


? 


will 


=_ . The. Moore of Venice. 801 | 
| T give thee warfantof chy. place, Aſſure thee ++ ('Tisas I ſhould entreat you wear your Gloves, . | 
| If T doe vow a Fricnd(bio Th perform ir | Or feed on nouriſhinig Diſhes, or keep you warm, 


, 
| 


( 


Tago, Nothing, my Lord ;, or if----I know not what, | 
Was not; that Caſsio parted from my wife ? 
Lago, Caſio, my Lord ? No ſurey I cannot think it, 
That he would Rteale away ſo-guilty-like , 
you comming, 
I do believe *twas he, 
Deſ. How now, .my Loyd 2 
I have bin, talking with a Suicor here, 
A man tharlanguiſhes in you diſpleaſure. 
Oth. Who 1s't you.mean? 
1 ' Def, Why your Lieutenant Cafs10. 
If I have any grace, or power to move you, 
His preſent reconciliation take. - 


{ 


' It ſhall be full of poize, and difficult weight, 


! 


| 


- | As thou doſt ruminate, and give thy worſt of thoughts 


| And when 1.told thee, he was of my Counſell, | 
: | | Of my whole courſe of wooing ; thou cried'ft, Indeed > / 
| And didd'{t contraCt, and purſe thy brow together, 


' | Same horrible conceit, if rhou doſt love me 


| And weight thy words before thou giv ſt them breath, 


|| Are tricks of Cuſtome :/but: in-a man that's juſt, 


Or ſue to you, to doe a peculiar profit 
To your own perſon, - Nay, when I have ſuir, 
Wherein I mean to touch your Love indeed, 


And fearfull to be granted, 

Oth, I will deny thee nothing. 
Whereon, I doe beſcech thee, grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to my ſelf, | | 

Deſ. Shall I deny you? no : Farewell, my Lord. | 

Oth.Farewell,ny Deſdemona,T'lc come tothec ſtraight | 

Deſ. «Emilia, come ; be as your Fancies teach you : 
Wharte're you be, I am obedient, Wh 

Oth. Excellent wretch : Perdition catch my Soule, 
But I doe” love thee : and when I loye thee nor, 

Chaos is come again, 

Iago, My Noble Lord. 

Oth, What doſt thou ſay, ago ? 1'l 

Iago, Did Michael Caſs 
When you woo'd my Lady, know of your loye ? 

Oth, He did, from firſt to laſt : | 
Why doſt thou aske ? 

Iago, Bur for a ſatisfaion of my Thought, 

No further harme. 

Oth, Why of thy thought, [ago ? 

Lago, I did not think he had bin acquainted with ir, 

Oth. O yes, and went berween us very off. 

Lago, Indeed ? | bi 

Oth, Tndeed? I indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou ought inthat ? | 
Is he not honeſt ? 

Tago. Honeft, my Lord ? 

Othe, Honeſt ? Iz honeſt, 

Iago, My Lord, for ought I know 

Oth; Whar doſt thou think 2 

Iago, Think, my Lord? 

Och, Think, my Lord ? Alaſs, thou eccho'ft me ; 

As if there were ſome Monfter in thy thought 

Too hideous to be ſhewn, - Thou doſt mean ſomething : |. 
I heardithee fay even now, thou Hk'R not that, 
When Caſio left my wife: What  did'ft nor like ? | 


As if thou;then hadft ſhutup in thy brain 


Shew me thy thought, H fon 
Tago, My Lord, you ktiow I love you. 
Oth. IT think thou doſt : | | 
For I know thour't full of Love and Honeſty, 


Therefore theſe tops bf thinegfrighr me the morg : 
For ſuch things in a falſe-difloyall Knave 


— 


They're cold dilations working from the hearr, 

That paſſion cannot rule, . 
ago, For Michael Cafsio, 

I dare be ſworn, I think that: he is honeſt, 

Octh. I think ſo too;: : ,-; it 
Iago, Men ſhould be: whae they ſeem, 

Or thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none, - 
Oth. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeern. 
Iago, Why then I think Caſsio'san honeſt man, * || 
Oth. Nay, yer there's Imore/in- this ? 

I pray thee ſpeak to me as torthy thinkings, 
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Th: worlt of waids, 4 1 \ lags. Lam-giad'of Wis for now U hail have : Tof 
" Tags, Good my Lord -hica) m*, - | To ſhew the Love CF ioke an.” ? o Alth 

Though [ am bound to every Act.of duty, | With franker ſpirit, - Therefore BY. Ta bound) For 

Lam not bound to that 2 All Slaves are free: | Receive it from me. ''T {peak nt yet of x Propf: Yet 

Lcter my thoughts.? Why ſay they are vild, and falſ? ? | Look to your wife, A rv rs Caſio, You 

As where's that Palace, whereinto. foule things Wear your eyes, thus : not'  Jetdns, nor Scvlre: | Not 

$>merimes incrude not ? who has that breaſt to pure, | I would not have your free; and Noble Nature, 4 Wir 

Wherein uncleanly apprehenftons Our of ielf-bounry be abue'd, look to't : Muc 

Keev Leets, and Law-dayecs, and in Sefſions fir I knowour Country diſpoſition well : 4 | Lerl 

With meditations lawfull  - In YVemce, they doe let Heaven ſee thepranks | (As\ 
Orh, Thou do'ſt conſpire'againſt thy Friend ([ago) | They dare not ſhew'their Husbands, | | And 

[f chou but think*ſt him-wrong 'd; and'\mak'tt his eare | Their beſt Conſcience; bt | O 

A ſtranger to thy thoughts, Is not to leav't undone, but kept unknown. | I 
lags, *I doe beſeech you, Oth, Doſt thou ſay. ſo'? | 0 

Though 1 perchance .am vicious in my gueſle Lag.” She did deceive her Father, marrying you, | And 

(451 confeſſeir is my Natures plague And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and feat your looks, Of | 

To ſvic into abuſes, and of my jealovſie | She Iov'd chem moſt. i: -:- Tho 

Shapes faults thar are nor) that' your wiſedome Oth, And ſo the did... re Aed P1d 

From one, that ſo imperfeEtly: conceits, Tago, V'Vhy, goto then + OTE | Tot 

Would take n5 notice, nor build your ſelf a. trouble Shethat ſo young could give our ſuch a Keriog | And 

Out of his ſcattering, and unſure obſervance : To ſeale her Fathers eyes: > cloſe as _ | Tha 

It were not for your quiet, nor your good, He thought *rwas wiecheraft, | 2 "a Into 

Nor for my manhood, honeſty and We; But Tam much too blam&: i She' 

To let you know tny chovghts, [ humbly do befeech you of your pardoj'” Muſ 
Oth. Whar deft thou mean ? For too wuch loving 9 you. - EE or [Tha 
[a:o, Good name in.man andwoman (dear my Lord) co I ambound to thee-for &vers”'0" A veg. And 

[s the iminediate Jewel of rheir Soules ; Tago. I ſee thishath a little daſh'd four Fol - And 

Whoſtcalesmy-.putſe ftcalesxrath : ; []O#h. Not a jot; not a ot. : _T , The 

| 'Tis ſomething, nothing ; Tago, Truſt me, I fear it has: EE For 

*T was mine, 'ris his, :nd has bin ſlave to bouſ2rids : [, hope yau will conſider what is ſpoke a5 Pret 

Bur he that filchcs from me my good names Comes from my Love,c. : Tis 

Robs me of t':at, which notenriches him, - Bur I doe ſee y'are mov'd « Ever 

| And makes me poor indeed,,i 7 © | Il am 70 pray. ou, not to'{ftrain my ſpeech. VV 
Oth. Vie know:thy Thoughts: ©! ', 11 Togrofler ifſues, nor to larger” reach, ] =OERY 
age. You cannot, ifmy: heart were in your band, Then to Suſpition, * -. a, 

Nor thall not, whil{t* tis in qpienReny. niT on Oth, I will not. | | 
Oth. Hat wil 2A [ago, Should you doe fo-(my Lord): : | If(} 
Iago, Ohgbewarc, my Lord, 6f jealoufie; - | /+ | My ſpeech ſhould fall into. ſuch: Ftde Taceſle; Ple 

It is :he greens ey'd Monſter, which doth moek--, 1: | V Vhich my choughtsaim'd nor, BL | 1 

The meatit feeds on. That Cyckold: lives in __ - "| Cafes my worthy; friend :- 7 eg, You 

Who certain of bis Fate; loves not/his wronger *) ' | My Lard;1 fre y/aremov'd's ps - | By 1 

But oh, what-dainned minurestells he o' reg). ct; bor Oth, No, not much rel | t 2! k-0 by 

Who dotes, yer doubts : Splpoore, yet ſoundly loves 5 ? 1, | I doe not think but Defdrmona's' lidneſt. NY 7 
Oth,' O: miſery, Tags, Long liveſhe fo; ** - MG. Are 
Ligo, Poor,and Contentgis1ich, and'rich cnough, And long live you to think ſo... | i ©! + C 

But riches finckfle, is as poot as Winter, ' | Oth, And yet how! ace errring from'i ir ſelf. 7 

To him that ever feares he ſhall be. Tago, I there's the 36 S009 3000-ISE Let 

Good Heayen, the Soules of my Tribe defend... As (to be bold wich ah: 26 QnFIGHS 1.7 It 

Fr _- aloufie. | | Nortoaffe@imany. wy pepper ropofed Marches! Ea ogg C 

. Why >-whiy is this'? + | Of bercown Climez omplexion and Degree, SN Let 

Think Rt thou, Vid make a Life-of Jealouſie ; \. | V Vherero we ſee inaltthings, Naturecends © a F 

To follow ſtill'the changes'of the'Moon - | 7 Foh, one may-ſtnelfirvfuch;'a' wilttholbaanls v7" v 

| With freſh ſuſpirions? No'zitobe once in doubt, _ diſproporrions, thoughts onnaturall; | eh I) Thi 

Is to be.reſolv?d +: Exchange me'for:a Goat,'o ©. __ on.me)TI dot. wor in-poficion? ©! | "22 Cabf) - 

| When I ſhall/turn the-buſmfle-of my Soule:'- > - &tly ſpeak of her9 though I:may fea wt” Wo 
| To ſuch exvflicate, and blowed Surmiſes, :: | Her will, recoyling 20 herdetter udgemerit; Drop (Fo 

Matching the inference, ;T.isnot'to- make. hd way I to wort with _= wry i» cp 7 Tha 

Toſay my wife is faire, fectslvel,loves company, * [And happily Joys | 3 5 Re WINCH! O19  ITol 

Isf: = qprechs Sings, Playes, and\Dances*' | + Orh, "Farewelly farewell: / Er 0 gant in6e! | ne = Anc 

Where Virtue is, cheſcaire mob victuous,)! 112! / >» [f more thoudoft peerive, ler me knowmre: __ U Hea 

Nor from-mine'own weak'merits; will I draw * © Set on thy wife w.obleove. s Yo v4 oy wed md)! Thu 

The ſmalleſt/feare,-or doubt-ofther revolr, © 1 Leave me, Lagos (© or Faye 

For ſhe had eyes, and choſe )miez'*N6, Lago; /  |þ  Jago. My Lord, 1 whey ke lovin [4 nimi; Rr” , : 

Ile ſee before I'doubt:3-when:Laoubt, prove'z | @rb, VVby did Imd TOrMG;07 900.7 rage "; 3 85 

{And on the proof, thereis no more; butthis; ! :-.; | | This honeſt Chalkkin (doubrleſſe) IIC3OA 9972 Y 17 _ 
Away at once with haves 'Or Fealquſie. iii 315% wt 5 Sezs, and knowes more, much _— I lego "ry 
| oer———y 
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To {can th's, ching-no farther : Leave'Tr'ts time, 
Althovgh * c1S- fit char Cafſts have his place z 
For ſure he fills ir up with greatability 
Yet if you pleaſe.to pothim 1 off 2 while, 
You ſhall by that. perceive him, and his means ! 
 INore if your Lady {train his Entertainment 
Wich any firong, or-yehement importuniry, 
Much will be ſeen in-that 2: In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too bufie .m my feares, 
(As worthy caule I have to feare Tam) 
And hold her free,/I-doe beſeech your Honour: - 
Oth, Feare not my governmenr, 
lags, 'T once more:take my leave, 
Och, This Fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
And knowes all Quantities with aleam'd Spirit - 
Of humane dealings,. If I doe prove her Haggard, 
Though that her Jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrines, 
11d whiftle her off, and ler her d0onthewinde © 
To prey at Fortune, Ha ply, for I am black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converfarion 
That Chamberers have: Or for Iam dedin*d 
Jnto the vale of yeares 4 gu thar's not much) 
She's gone. Iam abus'd, and my relief  - 
Muſt be to loathe her. Oh Curfe of Marriage ! 
That we cant calltheſe delicate Creatures ours, 


And lweupon the Vapourof a Dungeon, 
Then keep a corner in the thing Tlove 


Prerogatiy'd are they lefle then che Baſe ; 

Tis deſtiny unſhunnable like death * 

|Even then, this forked plague is Faro: us, 

V Vhen we do quicken, -Look where ſhe comes : 
| 


E mer Deſdemona, od eEnulia, 


i ſhe be falſe, Heaven mock's it ſelf: 
Ple not believ't. -. 
Deſ. How now, my dear Othelle? 
Your Dinner, #id the'gengrous Iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſence, 
| Oth, Tamtooblant, 
Def. V Vhy doe you ſpeak ſo faingly ? 
Are you not well 2. _ 
Oth. 1 have a pain upon my Forehead here. 


Let me but binde ig-hard, within thus —_- 
\It will bewelL.-. 
Oth. Your Napkin is roo little : 
Let ir alone : Come, I'le go in with you, 
Def. I atn very ſorry that you art not well. 
Emil. I 201glad | have fourid this Napkin : 
This was her fir{t remembrance fromthe Moore, 
My wayward Hyshand hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to fteale ir. Bur ſhe ſo loves che Token, © 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever'keep it) | 
[That ſhe reſerves it evermore abour her; 
| [Tokifſe, and ralke to. T'le have the work ran our; 
And giv't [ago : what he will doe with'i io 
Heaven knowes, not I : 


I nothing, bur toy wy Ins Fantafre,7 $771 0: 


Enter Iago, | bh | 
Lago. How now? what doe! you: kelevalons's T 


—_ ——_ uw. 


And nat their Appetites ? I had rather bea Toad, 4 


4 lags. My Lord, +-would 1 might ehervat your Hondur 


For others uſes, Yer 'tis the plague to' Great-ones, '' * 


7. 


lago. You haven thing'for me pe 
It is a comm@n thing. IV Gl 

e/Emil.. Hah > eg 1,97 

Tago, To have a fooliſh wife. | 

Emil. Oh, is that/all > what will you s give imdtiow 
For that ſ5me Hanukerehiffe ? 

Tago, Whac Handkerchiffe ? 

Emil, What Handkerchifte? - X 
Why that the Moore firſt gave to Deſdenrons, 
That which ſo often you did bid me [teale, 

{ago, Haſt (toln it from her? © - | 

e/Ewil. No: but ſhe lerit drop by negligence, 


And to th" advantage, I being here, took't up : 


| earneſt tro have me file 


"(I ſwear 'tis better to 


Look, here *cis. 

Iago. A good wench, give it me. 

Emil, Whit will 
x ? 

Tago, Why, kwhat is that to you ? 

e/Emil. Itit be not forTome purpoſe of import, 
| Giv't me again, Poor Iady, the! H run had 
| When ſhe ſhall lack it. 

[ago, Be not acknown on't * 
I have uſe for it,' Go, leave me, 
I will in Caſsi's Lodging looſe this Napkin, 


- | And let him finde it, "Trifles lightas aire 


Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong, *- 

As proofs 'of holy Writ, This may doe Pabtbing, 
The Moore'already changes with my poyſons : 
Dangerous conteits, are 1nitheir nacurts poyſons; 


; Which at the firſt are ſcarcefound to A 


But with » little «& upon, the blogd, 


Burn like the Minesof Sulphite: 1-4id ſay fo, x 


| Enter Othills. 
Look where he-comes : Nat Poppy not Mandragors, 


{ Nor all the drowſie Syttups of the Notld,: 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet fleep - 
+ {Which thou ow'dſt yeſterday, 


Oth,' Ha, ha, falſe to me? " 

Iago, Why how now, Gehert ? 116 more of the, 

Och,. Avant, be gone : thou halt ſer tne on the Rick; 
* ralich Abus'd, . 


E ut#i1it, | 


L 


| 


' | Then but to knowa little; ' 


Lago, How tiow, my Lord ? 


I found not Caſio 's kiſſes on her Lips: 
He that is trobtF8; not warjtivig what isſtoln, 


| Let him not keowt, and he's riot robb'd arall. 


ago, 1 aueforry; to heat this Þ 
Oth. I had been happy if the genetall Cain, * 
Pioneers and all, had rafted her ſweer Body, * 


: | So | had netlifhs' known: Oh now, for ever / 
_—_ 


Farewell the Tranquill mitide; Farewell Coniterit 
Farewell the plumed Troops, aid the big Warres, | 
| That make Ambition Virtve !' Oh farewell, 


| 1 Farewell the __ Seeed,' #rld the Chrill Trinipy/ 
+ | The Spirit-ſtirring- 
* | The Royall Banher; and: all 


thy Fare-piercing Fife, 
Quality, : 


Pride, Pomp nd Oitcuinftarice'oF uorious Warts: c 


"| And O you mi6ttall Enpitits;Whſe ride thro#cs 


' | Th'immortall: Jowe's read? Ciawwurs eonterrete: 


_ | Farewell : OrhtHtv's Otthpition's Lone. 


——— 


_ Doe not you'chide = : Lhaves thing! for. Sy |Be ſure of ice Give tie the 


Tags. Is't poflible; try Lotd d'* 
Och!' Vilirs'be fure'thoti prove 4 L6ek 2 Whore ; 
OcmirPproof, ws 
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you doe with" t, you haye' been ſo 


| 


$| 
't 
4d, 
! 


TY eEwbil, , 


Octh, What ſent had }; in her Rom houres of Luſt ? 
"I ſawtnot; thought i ir fiot : it harm'd not me: 

' | Tlept the next ri1ght-welll, fed well, was free, and' merry. 
Def. VVhy that's with watching, *rwill away «g6, | 


- 5, 
wie * —_ 
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Then anſwer my wak'd wrath, 
' Tago, Is't come to this? 


That the probation bear no Hindge, nor Loop, 
To hag a doubt on : Or woe upon -thy life. 
Iago, My Noble Lord, 
Oh, If chou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : abandon all remorſe 
On horrors head, horrors accumulate, 
Doe deeds.ro:make heaven weep, all carth amaz'd ; 
{ For nothing cantt thouto damnation adde, 
| Greater ther\ that. 

Tago. © Grace ! O heaven forgive me ! 
Are you.a man? haye you.aſoule? or ſenſe ? 


That loy'ft ro make thine honeſty a vice ! 


'To be dire&iand honeſt, is not ſafe, 

I thank you for this profit, and from hence 

1'le love no friend, fich love breeds ſuch offence, 

- Oth, Nay ſtay : thou ſhouldſt be honeſt, 

' 1ago, 1 ſhould be wiſe, for honelty's a Foole, 
And loſes that it works for. 

Oth, By the world, 

I think my. Wife.is honeſt, and think ſhe isnot + 
I think that chou art juſt, and think chou art not : 
[le have ſame proof, My name that was as freſh 
As Dians Viſage, js now begrim'd and black 

] As mine own face. *If there be Cords or Knives, 
| Poyſon, or Fixe, or ſuffocating ſtreames. 

{le not endure'it, Would.1 were ſatisfied, 

% To.-Lferyw are eaten up with paſſion : 

I doe repent me that I pur it to you, | 
{You would be fatified 2. > - 


| Would you-the ſuper-yiſion groflely gape on > . 

Oth. Death, and damnation, - Oh ! , | 

Tago. It were a tedious difficulty 1 chink, | 

To bring to that proſpe& : Damn.them then, 

If ever mortall eyes doe ſee them boulſter: - '// _ 

More then their own; What then ? how then ? 

Whar ſhall I ſay ? Where's Satisfaction ? 

It is impoſſible you ſhould-ſee this, / ©) | 

Were they as prime as Goats, as -hot as Monkies, 

| As ſalt as Wolyes1n pride, and Fools as grofle 

As Tgnorance, made drunk, Bur yer, I ay, 

If imputationand ſtrong circumſtances, .-/ 

Which lead dire&ly ponders v1 of | 

VVillgive you ſatisfationyyou might/haye't... 
Orh. Giye mea living.reaſon ſhe's dilloyall, . 
Iago, I doenor like the Office 3 | - +; - 

But futh 1 am entred inthis cauſe ſo farre#- 

(Prick'd-to'r by fooliſh ,and Loye) 


[ will goon. I lay with. Cafsrolatdly, 1:1 

. {And being troubled with-arraging tooth), .{! | 

{I could nor ſeep, There are-akind of men , 

So looſe of Soule, that mheir ſleeps will murrer - 
Their Aﬀaixes; one of this kinde is Caſe40 ://.. 
In flcep I heard him ſay, ſweet Deſdemens, . 
Let us be wary, let us hide our Loves,./ ///-.- 


Cry, ob ſweet Creature 3 then kifſe me-hard , 


.Oth, Make me to ſee' : or (at the leaſt)ſo prove it, 


God buy you : take mine Office, Oh wretched Foole, 
1 Oh monſtrous world 1 Take note, take note (O World) 


Ariſe black y 


Oth. Would, Nay, and Lg O__ 
Taro, And ——eTs | how ſatisfied, my Lord ? y 


And thep (Sir) would be. gripe, and ering. my.band + 


And ſigh and kifle, and then cry curſed F: 
ep. oe. {11 15mg, ng 


Oth, O monſtrous} monſtrous > 
I 


420. Nay this was but his Dreame. 
Oth, 


Oth, I'le teare her all to pieces, 


Caſſeo, If it be that, 
Tago, If it bethat, or any, if *rwas 


It ſpeaks againſt her with che other proofs, 
Oth, O that the ſlaye had forty thouſand lives ; 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge. 
| Now doe I ſee *cis'true. Look here, ago, 
All my fond love thus doe I blow to heaven. ?Tis gone, |} 
cance from the hollow hell, 

Yield up (O Loye) thy Crown and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate, Swell boſome with thy fraught, 
For 'tis of Aſpicks tongues, 
' Tago, Yet becontent. 


Orh, Oh blood, blood, blood. 


Tago, Doe not riſe yet : 


Wicnefſe you ever-burning Lights above, 
You Elements, that clip us round abou, 
Wineſſe that here [ago doth give up 


The execution of his wit, hands, hearr, 

To wrong'd Othells's Service, Let him command, * 
And to obey ſhall be in me if 

What bloody buſineſle ever, | 


Oth, 1 greet thy love, 
And will upon the inſtanc put thee to'r : 


That Cafſv's not alive, | 
Lage, My friend is dead: 

"Tis done at your requeſt, 

Bur ler her live, | 1 +! [4l'T. no) 
Oth, Damn her lewde Minx : 


\ | O damn her, damn her, 1 
Come go with we apart, I will withdraw - 
' | To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meanes of death 


For the fair Devil... 


Tage, T-am your own forever,” / 


CIOS . a ———_———_— 4 | _n 
” 
"_ 


Bur this denoted a fore-gone concluſion, 
'Tisa ſhrewde doube, though it be but a Dreame. 
Tago, And this may help to thicken other proofs 
That doe demonſtrate thinly. Pe"''N 


Tags. Nay yet be wiſe ; yer we ſee nothin 
She may be honeſt yer : Tell me bur this, 
| Hay&you not ſometimes ſeen a Handkerchiffe 
Spotted with Straw-berries, in your Wives hand 2 
Oth, I gave her ſuch a one : *ewas my firſt gift, 
Tago, I know not that : but ſuch a Handkerchiffe 
Cl am ſure it was your Wives) did T today | 
See Caſſie wipe his Beard with, 


violent pace 


Within theſe three dayes let me hear: thee ſay, 


[a Tho Tragedy of Otbelo 
Oc by the worth of pune.cxernall Soule,.;{ 1. + + j AS.if be pluckr up kifles by the roots, © x 
Thou hadſ bin better have bin born a Dog ew upon: my lips, 1aid his Leg o're my Thigh, 


g done, 


Tags, Patience I ſay * your minde may change, 
Oth. Never, Jago, Like to the Pontick, Sca, 
Whoſe Icie Current, and compulſive Courſe, 
Ne're keeps retiring ebbe, but keeps due on 
To the Propontick, ahd the Helleſpont :' 
Even ſo my bloody:cthoughts, Wi 
Shall ne're look back, ne're ebbeEto humble Loye, 
Till that a capable; atid wide Revenge 
Swallow them up, : Now. by youd Marble Heayen, 
In the due reyerence of a Sacred yow, 
I here engage my words-----= * 


| | Not with yain thanks, bur with acceptance bountious, 


| Exennt 
| cend, | 


———— 
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lyes ? 


Def. Why man ? 


Hs tabbing. 
| Def. Go to: where lodges he ? 


Clo, To tell you where he lodges, isto tell you where | And bid me (when my Fate would have me Wir'd) 


Ilye. 


to lye if\ mine own throat, 


To pur him to ill-chinking, 
e/Emil. Is he not jealous ? 
Deſ. Who he ? 1 thi 

Drew all ſuch humours 


Def... Wellz my good Lord. 
os. Give me your hand, 
This hand is moiſt, my Lady. 


That commonly 
A frank one. / « 


Come, now your promiſe, 


De 
Ot 
Lend me thy Handkerchiffe. 


duUKN\ 
Se" 2 wv. 


Def. Where ſhould I looſe the 
milia? 

| vEmil. T knownot, Madam, 

Do. Believe me, I had rather have loſt. my purſe 

Full of Cruzadoes, And but my Noble Moore 

Is true of minde, and made of no ſuch baſeneſſe, 

As jealous Creatures are, it were enongh 


Clow, I dare not ſay he lies any where; 


Def. Can any thing be made of this ? 


Clo, 1 know not where he- lodges, and for me to de-| To loos'r, or giye' away, were ſuch perdition, 
viſe a lodging, and ſay he lies here, or he lies there, were | As nothing elſe could macch, | 


promiſe, Chuck ? 
| {: T have ſent to bid Cefsio come ſpeak with you, 


I have aſaltand ſorry Rheume offends 


Enter Def, demona, eAmilia, and Clown, 


\. Def. Can you enquire him out? and be edified by re- 


| Deſ. Here, my Lord, 


Oth, That which I gave you, 

Def. I haye it not about me, 

Oth. Not ? 

Def. No indeed, my Lord. Ea 
\ Och, Thar'sa fault; That Handkerchiffe 


| « | Did an egyptian to my Mother give : 
Deſ. Do you know, Sirrab, where Lieutenant Caffio JP Y io 


She was a Charmer, and could almoſt read 


*T would make her amiable, ſubdue my Father 
Intirely to her loye : but if ſhe loſt ir, 


Clo, He's a Soldier, and for me to ſay a Soldier lyes;| Or made a Gift of it, My Fathers eye Fe 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirirs ſhould hunt 


After new Fancies, She dying gave it me, 


To give it her, I did fo, and take heed on't, 
Make ic a Darling, like your precious eye : 


Def. 1s't poſſible ? 


A Sybill that had numbted in the world 


rr ? | 
F Clo, I will Catechize the world for him, that is, make | The Sun to courſe two hundred compatles, 
—_ and by them anſwer, 
ef. Seek him, bid him come hither : tell him, I have | 
moy'd my Lord on his behalf, and hope all will be well. | And ic was di'd in Mummey, which the sKilfull 
{o. To. doe this, is within the compaſſe of mans wit, | Conſery'd of Maidens hearts, 
and therefore I will attempt the doing it, 


In her prophecick fury ſow'd the work : 


Exit Clo,| Def. Indeed ? is't true ? 


ndkerchiffe, e/£- 


the Sun where he was born, 
him, 

e/£Emilia.; Look where he comes. 
Def. I willno leave him now, till Caſſo be 
Call'd to him, How is't with you, my Lord ? 

Oth, Well,my good Lady. Oh hardneſſe to diſſemble }| Och, Fetch me the Handkerchiffe, 
How doe you, Deſdemona ? 


"Def. Ir hath'felt no age, nor known no ſorrow, 


d | Enter Othello. 
Oth, This argues fruitfulneſſe, and liberall heart : 
Hor, hot, and moiſt. This hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from Liberty ; Fafting, and Prayer, 
Much Caftigation, Exerciſe deyout, - 

For here's. a young and ſwearing Devil here, 
rebells : *Tis a good hand. 


 Deſ. Youmay (indeed) fay ſo : 

. |For *rwas that band that. gave away my heart, 

| Och, Aliberall hand. The hearts of old, gaye hands :| They are all bur tomac 
But our new Heraldry is hands, nor hearts. 
| Def. 1 cannot ſpeak of this: | 


Otch, Ha? wherefore 7 £ 


Def. Bleſſe us, 


Oth:; Say you? 
Def. It is not loſt : but what and if it wete ? 
Oth. How? AN. 


Def. 1 fay it isnot loſt, _ 

Oth. Fercht*, let me ſee'r, | 
Deſ. Why ſo I can : but I will not now: 
'This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 

Pray you let' Cafſto be receiy'd again. 


My minde miſ-gives. 


ent man, 
Och. The Handkerchiffe. 
Deſ. A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good Fortunes on your loye ; 
-Shar'd dangers with you. 
Och., The Handkerchiffe, 
Def. Inſooth, you are too blame, 
Oth, Away. 
. e/£mml, Isnot this man jealous ? 
Def. I neyer faw this before. 


I am moſt unbappy in the loſſe of it. 


They belch us. 
Enter Iago, and Caſſio. 


Look you, Cafſio and my Husband. 


And loethe happineſle-: goand importune her, 


Oth. Moſt veritable, therefore look to't well. 
| Def. Thzn would the heaven, thag,] had never ſeen'c. 


Deſ. Why doe you ſpeak ſo ftaringly, and raſh > * 
Oth, Ig loſt? is't gone ? Speak, is't out oth' wayF; 


Sure there's ſome wonder in this Handkerchiffe, 


| The thoughts of people : She told her, while ſhe kepr it, 


Oth. "Tis true, there's Magick in.the web of it : 


The Wormes were hallowed, that did breed the Silk, 


Deſ. Come, come : you'll neyer meet a more ſuffici- 


Exit Othello, 


e/Emmil, "Tis not a yeare or two ſhewes us a man : 
oo and we all but Food, 
They'eat us hungerly, and when they are full 


Iago, There is noother way : *tis ſhe muſt do't : 


Def. 
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you ? 
'Caſs10. Madam, my former ſuit. 1 _ befeech __ 
| That by your virtuous meanes, I may again- -- 
Exiſt, and be a member of his Ws; 
Whom L, wich all che Office of m 
Incicely honqur, 1 would not gp clay _ 
If my offence be of ſvch.mortall kande, 
That not-my Service paſt, nor preſent Sorrowes, 
Nor purpos'd merit in fururity,, 
Can ranſome me into his love again, 
Bur to know ſo, muſt be my benefir : 
So ſhall I cloatheme in forc'd content, 
And (hyt my ſelf up in ſame other courſe 
To Forwnes Almes. 
; Def. Alaſs{ (thrice-gentle Caſuo) 
My Advocation 15 Not now in tune; 
My Lord,is not my Lord ; nor. ſhould Iknowhim, 
[Were he in fayour, as in humans alterd, 
So help me every ſpirit ſanCified, 
As I have ſpoken far you all my beſt 
[And ſtood within the blank of of his diſpleaſure 
For my free ſpeech. You muſt 2 while be patient : 
What I can doe, , I will : and moxe I will 
Then for-mny (elf { dare, Ler that ſuſhce you, 
l[ago, Is my Lord angry IO 
mal. He went hence bur now : 
And certainly in (trange unquierneſle, 
| _Tago, Can hebea ry? I have ſcen the Cannon, .. 
When it hath blown his Ranks mo the aire, ';* | ', 
And like the Devil from his very Arme 
| 'D his own Brother : And i is heangry 2 
, 


L thing of moment then 3 I willgomeet him _ 
| Thete's matcer in't indeed, if he be angry...» 
Def. 1 prethee doe ſo. Something ſure,of Sraze, '\ 
Either from Yenre, or ſome unhatch! 'd cÞ \\( 
Made demonſtrable here in C Jprws, to ( 
Mens Natures wrangle with inferjour things, : | , 
Though great ones are their pbject. ,'Tis even fe. : 
For let our finger ake, and it,cndues. | 
Our other healchfull mucmbers, even to s(Gent.. NE 
Of pain, Nay, we muſt think men are not Gogs, 5 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance 
As fs-the Bridall, Beſbrew:;me pat, vEmolia, 
I was (unhandſome Warriour as ga 
Arraigning his unkindneſſe wh my Toute I 
Bur now I finde, I had ſuborn'd the, Wicneſle, - 
And he's Indited falſely. 7 | 
Emil, Pray heaven it be, 
$rat2 matters, as youthink, and: m9 onerphany = 
Nor no jealous toy concerning. you 
Def, Alaſs-the-day, I neyer cave him 9% 
e/£mil. But Jealous ſouls, will, not be oee fo; 
| They are no ever jealous for-the equſe, 
Bur jealous, for "ce-gealous. Ieis3 ; Manlirr ; 
Begot upon it ſelf, Born on. is ſelf... 
Def. Heaven keep the Monſter Fog) Ochelle's mine, 
e/£mil. Lady, Amen., 
' Def. 1willgo ſeek him, "Eofrin walk hereabour. 
If I doe finde him fir, I'1& move your ſyit, 


{ "'Eavt., 


Hath pudled his clear Spirit : andin {uch = "4 [ . «- 


; | Eight ſcore eight houres > Aral Loyesabſth 
| More tedious then the Diall, eight ſcore times ?. 
1 Oh weary zeckning. 


| { have this while with leaden thoughts bectt pre, 


| | (As like enough it will) I would have ir 
| Take it,and dot, and leave me for this tiene.” 


| ris a: Verity: 
L But I vive my Pike  Handeorehife, 


Indeed (ſweet Love)T vs 


Take me.this work out, 


| 


Cſs, Whar make you from home ? 
| How is't with you, it Biaxc#? 
ing to your houfe, 


Bian, And I was going to your Lodging, Caſco, 


What ? keep a week away .? Seven dayes, and nights ? 
rhoures 


Caſcio, Pardon me, Bianca : 


But I ſhall in a more continuate time wy 
Strike off rhis ſcore of abſence, Sweet Biaweh, , 


Bianca, Oh Caſzio, whence carhe this's" | 
This is ſome token'from anewer Friend:, 
To the felt-abſence : now 1 feel a Cauſe: 
Isr come to this > Well, well. 

Caſs1o, Go to, woman : we 
Throw your vilde gueſſes ia the Devils teth; 
From whence you have them, You are Jealots, now 
Thar this is from ſome Miſtris, ſome reriierabrance ; 
No, in good troth, Bianca, s 
Bian, Why, whoſe i wit? 
Caſio, I know not neither : 
I found it in my Chamber, 
L like the work well : Ere' ic be demanidel” 


Bian. Leave you? wherefore ? | #2] 
Caſs:o, I doe attend here on the General 
And think it no addition, nor my yoo” 
To have him ſee me wonan'd. 
Bian, Why, I pray you ? 
Caſsio, Not that 1 loye you net. 
Biay, But that you doe not love rhe, 
I pray you bring me on the way a litel, - | 
And ſay, if I ſhall ſee you ſoon at night > | | 
Caſ5:9, *Tis but a little way that can bring you, | | 
For I attend here. Bur I'le fee you ſoon), 
Bian., 'Tis very & ook FEURE be civcanitine', 
"Expt Onnes, 


——_ Ee 
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; Enter Ouhll, and Tag. (2 W 


Lago, Will-you think 0 * 
|. 0th, Think ſo, 1 iT Bic: by 
Tago, Whar,to ki intern? id nora? 
| Oth, An unauthorjzZd life?! 7 1 
| Iago, Or to be naked with Ne Feienddin oY 
An houre, or more, 110t- meaning any harme ? | 

Oth. Naked in bed (/ago) and not mean x hrs! ? 
It is hypocrifie againſt cht Devit:' 

They that mean virtuoully, and yer. do hob + 
| The Devil heir ninworenyts; and' they empeHeaen- | 
Lago. If they do-hothi , 


. 
. 
—  ——_— 


And ſeek to effeQt.n.comy SY Exit. | Oth. 64-96 then ? , 
Caf, T humbly thank your Ladiſhi | Lago, then *cis hers- (my Lond) and Bing bets, 
1She coy (chk) beftow't on any man,! ++ 
Emer. Bias. \ is/Prore&reſſe. of her honour oo: Rods 
Bias, *Saye you (FriendFeſaio.)', A May 1's give that? | _—_ 
Apo 
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| [«Jags, Frey yarns an Elleped chat'snor ſeen,” 
| 1 


y have iovery oftrhat haverir 'nbt.” 


 Tyucfor tho Handkerchiffe, 2-28 


[Thou ſ#id{b{ob;y it) comes '& remy" 


1 


. [He will recover ſtraighe':whenghe is gone, 
|I would on great occaſion, ſpeak with you. 


{To 


[My Lord, bd _ Ocbeltes by mon 


Oth. By heaven 1 would moſt gladly have foror ie 
mory, 
Az doth the Raven o'rethe infeEtious houſe : 
Boading to all) he had my cmmm—— 

[ago. 1 : what of that ? 

Orb Thavs nov ſo good now : 

.'Lags; Wharitbhad1aid,l hadiſeen him do you anbiig? 
0: hear him ſay; ab Knaves be fuch abroad, 


|Who havihg by their own importunate ſuir, 
{Or voluntary dotage of ſome Miſtris, 


Convinced or {vppli'd chem cannot chuſe 
But chey muſt blab; . | 
_  Ocb; Hathhe faid/any thing >" ; 

[ago. He hath (my Lord) but be you well afſii'd; 
No more then he'll unſwcar, 

Oth.' Whatthartwhe feid # 

Iago, Why, that he did : I know not what he did, 

Oth.. What: a=gob ? | . 

lago, L cre 

Oh. With ker: * j 1.1927 

Iago. With her ? on her : "ay you will, 

Oth. Lie with hd? lic ok he#T'We: ſay, lie on-her,' 
when they be-lye her, .:Liecxmith her 7 that's futfomie : 
Handkerchiffet eſfions:>#ndkerchiffe; To cdn- 
feſſe, and be hang'd-for his:1abeur;:'Firft; tobe hang'd, 


4g A \ 


TII 


inveſt her ſelf i\-:ſuch, ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome | 
inftru&tion, Ir is not words that Shakes me thus, (piſh) 


{Noſes, Eapes, anchLips.1 | Wopolfible; \Confeſle? Hand- 


kerchiffe > O Devil. Falls Is Avera 

Tags: 'Work:onl, | al} 2515 
My Mcdicine works Tits credylous Fooler'a, are vraugh, 
And many worthy, and chafts-Dames even thus- --- 
(All guiltleſſe) meet reproach: what hoa ? > My: — 


0V-< 


IT #79" 


- 


by ates: Caſſie; 
BWP wr ox lungs 1 1900 yqu 
Caſ. What's the matter ? 1»! il. 02 
Tago, My Lordis faln intoan-Epilephe, wy 
This is his ſecond Fir : he had one yeſterday. | 
Caſ. Rub him about the” Tempkes. -: PN 
Tago. The Lethargy muſthyvechisquier colile ; $28 
If nor, he foames at:mourh »andby.and/by  // .* 
Breaks out r_favape wadneller: hook,heftirres: 
Doe you withdraw yourdelf alirchke-while,: |  * 2 


How is it Generall 7 Haye you nor Hutt your hand A\ 
Oth. Doſt thou motk:rme@\y 22? ©: |. RS 
Lago, 1 mock you not, by\FRaverry- ' 6 

Would you would bear | your Fortune like a Man. 
Oth, A Horned man'sa/Monfitrand x Beaſt, . 


Ct) 


| Jags, [There many x:Beaftthowin.a d popuſdls 04, 


And many=oivitMonſter,: T'wel I 169, 
| Oth; Did he confeſle it 27 | 
Iago. Good tl6-he 00mm 2 voQ Ls 
Thirke every beartes fellow tharl bin yoak'd 2122 2 


Gpy Bf F} + ; u2rh 27 z 
{0} AL 3 
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bon draw with orou. : \Fhere's hiltions how alive, þ toe 


That nightly lig in thoſe unproper beds, .:1 ::;! +. 
Which they dare ſywar 7 Your cauſe in bedfl. 
Oh, *ris the ſpight of hell, the En, + A 


olip a wanton;tiva! A—— | 
AT 


| 


of 
| 
|" 
1 


| 


4 


| 


arid then.o.cofifetſe!:: I*rremble ac ir; Nature'would not | To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one) | 


| She is perſwaded I will marry her 
1! 0h oY 


And «8 \vppoic her chaſte; No, Jer ens Enos 
And'knowing what1 ain, 1 know what ſhe ſhall be; 
\'Oth;," Oh, thou dre ſes ri certain, 


| c Tapy, Stand you a while apart, + ,. 


| Contine your ſelf but in a patient Liſt, 

| WhiP you were here; o'te-whelmed with your grief 
(A paſſion molt reſulting ſuch a.man) 

Caſio Eame hither, I ſhifred him away, 

And laid good ſcuſes on your Extaſie, 

Bad hin anon return, and here ſpeak with me, 

The which he promis 4. Doe bu: encave your ſelf, 
And marke the Fleeres, the Gybes and noratlc Scorns, 
That dwell in every Region of his face. 

For I will make him tell the rale anew - 


- | Where, haw, how ofc, how long ago, : and when 


He hath, and is again to cope your wife, 
I ſay, but marke his geſture: marry Patience, 
Or 1 ſhall ſay y'are all in all in Spleen, 
And nothing of a man, 

Oth. Doſt thou hear, [4go, 
I will'be found moſt cunning in my Patience : 
But (dot thou hear) moſt bloody. 

Tags. That's not amifle; | 
But yer keep time in all : will you withdraw 2” 
Now will T queſtion {#ſ#s of Bianta, 
A Huſwife,'that by ſelling her deſires, | 
Buyes her (elf Bread and Cloth, Ic is a Creature 
That dotes on Caſſio, (as*cis the Strumpets plague 


He, when he hearcs of her, cannot reſtrain *' _ 
From the exceſſe of Laughter, Here he comes, 
CN  AErrION 


E ner aſſo. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello att 90 mad: 
And his unbookiſh Jealouſie muſt coniſerye, 
Poor Caſſiv's ſmiles, geftures and light behayiours - 
Quite in the wrong. How doe you, Lieutenant ? 
Caſ. The worler, that you gave! me the addition, 
Whote want even kills me. 
ago, Ply Deſdemons well; and you are ſire on't : 
Now, if this Sue. lay in Biivca's dowre, 
How quickly ſhould you ſpecd ? ; 
Caſ. Alsſs, poor Caitiffe.” 
Och, Look how he laughes already. 
Lago. Tnever knew womati love mai ſo.” | 
(Of. Alaſs, poor Rogye, 1 think indeed the loves me; 
Oth, Now be deniesit an—er fi : and: lavghts i it 6Uut; 
Tags.” Doe-you hear, Cufſi ? 
Oth, Now * importuries Him 
To ell it o're : go to, wellfaid, well ſaid. wY 
[ago, $hegives i it our, Thee you ſhall marry hey: 
Doe yow' intend it'?- -/*-+ ot 
Caf 'H#; ha, ha, 
Oth:' Dog: ye triumph, * Regien: ? doe you Shaaph! ? 
| Caf, I marry. What ?/ a cuſtomer ; prethee” bear” 
Some Chariry to my wit; doe not think it- +. 6 
[$6 unwholeſome.' He, ha," thats | 
-Orhi! So{To: they thhoh, that winnes. 
: Tags Why 
Caf, Prethee ſay true, 
Lago, lama very ViHlaitf elſe. 
Och, Have you ſcodi*d'me'; well. 
Caf. This is the Monkies 6wn oiving out + 


F f ; : 


Out of her own love & fartery, net out of ny pr miſe. 
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Orh, Tago beckon's me : now he begins cheRory; | :: 
Caſsia, She was here even now: ſhe haunts, me/in.c« 
very place, I was the, other day talking on the Sea\bank.. 
with certain FVeretians, and thirher comes. rhe Bauble, 
and falls me thus about my neck. 

Oth., Cryipg,ob dear Caſcio, as it were:: : his geſture 
imports it, * 

Caſ.,. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps. upon me : 

So ſhakes, and pulls me, Ha, ha, ha. 

Oth, Naw. he tells how ſhe pluckt him to my/Cham- 
ber : oh, I ſee that Noſe of yours, but now. that Dog, I 
ſhall throw itt0 : 

(af. Well, I muſt leave her company. . 
Tago, Before me : look where {he comes. +; + || 


Enter Bianca, 
| . Caf. 'Tis fuch another Firchew:marry a perfun' ane 2 
| What doe you mean by this haunting of me? /.. 

| Bian, Let the devil and his damme haunt you z, what 
did you mean. by that ſame Hatdkerchiffe you gave me 
{even now ? I was a fine Foole to take it : L muſt takgout 
the work ? A likely piece'of work, that you ſhould finde 
icin your Chamber, and know not ewho lefris there. This 
is ſome Minxes token, and muſt take our- the work ? 
There, give it your Hobbey-horſe ; Whereſoever you had 
it, I'le take, out no, work on't4” ; |, 

Caſ- How now, my fweet Bianca ? 

How now? how, now? 

Och. By Heaven, that ſhould. be my Hankerchiffe, 
Bian, If you')l come to fupper -to night you may, if 
you will not,come-when you are next prepar 'd for, Exit, 
' Lage, Afﬀcer her, after 

| _ caf. Imuſt, ſhe'll raile 1 in the xees elſe, 
Tago, Will yauſup. there21 c1 

Caſ. Yes, Lintend ſe, 


With, youz ..... 
Caf., Pre come, will you >. Wo. 
— ae þ4] ron. FP Exu, 
Ov w {hall I murther of 
| Zago. Did you perceive banr'e ng achix ice £ 
Oth. Oh, 7. Tags, by 


Fain | 


SE +++ 


| Orh. Was that mine 
Lago. Yoursby this. hand: and.to ce bon SOM 

the fooliſh; woman your wi 6: ſhe gave ix how and he 

hath givea it. his-whore, ., 

Oth, I would have bim-nine yeares.a Ling an 'Þ 

A fine woman, a fair ole. a ſweet, women M 40 

| Tago, Nay, you-mult forget: that. | 

| Och,1,let herrotand 3 and be dams aig 

for ſhe ſhall not live. No, 'my heart is turn'd- 46 tone; 1 

Rrike ir, and it hurts wt hand, Oh, the world hatbrnot 


a ſweeter Creature : (he. lye by Hngemar fil, 
and command him T 1157 | M9 
| Tage, Nay, in brag way. 10146 96 
Othe., Hang her, I do but fay what ths iss ſodtelicuce 
with her. lezan! noble Me tian, Obs ſhe will 
= ſing tho ang: on. f' Ko roro for wes 
vention ? 


72 Ty She's the worſe for. all thiz, 'E w_ 
Oth, Oh, a thouſand, a. thouſand las 6; 1 KO 
ae ants condition ?. ls zi 2idT 


: [An unkind breach bug] 
Lago. .Well, I may chane wh 4: : for Fl rould yy | 


' Wer: 


Bur yer the pitcy of in[age; : oh {age, the picty! of ir;Laps.) 
Lago, If you are ſo fond, oyer $hcark palnay 

panene ro offend, for if i n: touch not you, it comes near} 

no body. , 

Oth. 1 will chop her-into-Meſſes :Cuokold me 

Tago, Oh, *tis foul-ity her, 

Oth. With mine Officer ? 

Tago, That's fouler, 

Othe, Get me ſome poyſon, age, this night. Vie Not 

expaltulate with- her-+-left her body arid her beauty un. 

provide my minde again: this night; Zago,:! | 

Tago, Doe it nox-with poyſons: rangle her in her| 

bed, even the bed ſhe hath contaminated, 

Oth. Good, good ;-:.::: | 
"yy 1.9 of i pleaſes : very good. 
0, And for Caſ#ie, let me be.his undertaker : 

You; hall hear more-by midnight. 


Enter Lodovico, "Y demonas and Attendants. 


oth, Excellent good : what Tomper ischur ſame 3 
Tago, I warrant ſomething from Y, enicey 
'Tis Lodovico, this comes from the Dus « 
Sec, your wife's with-bimy- : +-- 
Lodd, Save you, worthy Geierall "I 
Oth. With all & my heaxc,- Sir, . | 
. Jud, Fhe Duke, and the.Sendtors of V dies greet you, 
. Ocb,; I kifle 1beInfincinent of rheic pleaſures, -| 
Def. And what's the newes, good tonfin-Ledovito 2. 
Jago, Tom yery Blad-to-fee- you, 29 oaphy 
Welcome to Cypracs., 
Led. I'thank you :baw do's Lieutnan Caſio? 
 Jago; Lives, Sir.\ 
Deſ. Couſin, there's faln TRAM +5 and my Lord, 
IH wake all wall 
Oth. Are youdure: of ood 
Def, My Lord: 16d 
Oth, This faile you not to yaa 6 —rOl 
1 Led. He did not call : he's bufic in the paper, 
Is there diviſion *rwixtsy:Lord-atid Caſcio ? 
Def.” A moſt unhappy one: I would: d&\mittch 
Teattone them for the loye I __ to: (6 wow. ==; 
Oth. Fire and Bjiiſhane, S. TH 
Def. My Lordatiay ono oil 9 it 1G 
Oth. Are you wiſe-AquT » UT HEAL 
Def: What; is beabgrye?{)c 11fiu ol 
Lod, May bebe Lertdr:mov'd hiewc. 
For as I think they, ;+ domniand him: honte,- 
De wy, aſsiq Mp adienny 1954h 
ruſt rn gh onto) 1: 
£4. 5 Indeed; : Lo9v-3 699} ef191 15520 399%! | 
V6 $erorons 1 oG ORI 


Fuel 6, 
O12 | nighd 6 vent; 1 <q [1090 
Def. Why cnt ted 51 T6: 
Oth, "Dbdll.- il 2nv70T woYy 3699 blirmv 19) [1 
Def. Ibaverimdeſered this; 1 em bemott / 19 
Li&4 2My Lord, thiptrhotdld at ba-belicy's i in K oh 
ſwear I ſaw'r.'*Tis Vethraqucks © il 
Make her amends : (he weep, :' :!) 1 2.50 ' 1-9 
Oth. Oh Devil, Devil « 1: | & 2d.,116 FT hr 

Tf that the Earth could then wack whntanycearcs 
Each drop ſhe fails watid: provela' Conyeter” 
Our of my ſight, - #byd 15993911 Ttod] m 2: 


vey "PF lt, 


c WI} 


Lage, 1, oo gentle, 1. 4314 4! bolbnortian v1 2? 
Oe” that's cextaia,:; "4 / ro 40 


Lod,  Eruly:obaticne 
I do beſeech your CRP EOS: 14 


Q ba OT 
Lady': . tis ©d Yo 38! 'ql 2 et, oo 


=. waned tp own 16h Lb | 


——————. PX = 


_ 
—_— 


T The OMooreof Pence, 


YO RF EESY 


" SITES LF 1 


- % ” 
EF) wi 3-4”, A - FE 


4 TOrke, DT HERE _ gw 
, My Lord. . 13D BOS i 
+ A What would ou with hr, Sir? WG 8 
Lol VVho I, my 
Othe, I, you did wiſh rel I would make her rurdy': 
Sir, ſhe can/tuin, and turn + and yer go on | 
And twn again. And ſhe can weep, ir, weep« 
{And ſhe's t.: as you ſay obedient, 
{Very obedient: in your teares. ' | 
Concerning this, Sir, (oh well painted paſſion) 
1 am commanded home : ger you'away : 
Ple ſend for you anon. Sir, I'obey the Mandate, 
And will return to Venice, Hence, ayant : 
Cafſio ſhall have my Place; Aiid, Sir, to night 
1do entreat, that we may ſup her, 
{You are welcome, Sir, to Cypras, | 
Goats and Monkses. Exit, 

10d; 1s:this/che Noble Moore, whom our full Senate 
Call all.in 411-A4ufficient >: Is this the Nature 
VVhom Paſſit could nor ſhake > whole ſolid yirwuc 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance | 
Could neither graze, nor pierce ? 

lago, He is much chang'd, 

o_ Are his wits ſafe ? is he not of light Brain? ©: 


| What he might be : if what he might, he is not,' - 
[ would to beaver. he were, 
Lod, VVhat, Rtrike his wife ? 
Iago, "Faith that was not ſo well; yer would I knew 
That Rroake would prove the worlt, 
Led,” Ts'it his uſe ? 
Or did the Letters work upon | his blood, 
And new create hisfault ? *t 
lagg- Alaſs, alaſs: 
It is not honeſty imme to ſpeak 
VVhat I have ſcenand known. You ſhall abi ki; 
And his own courſes will denote himſo, "= 
ThatI may ſave my ſpeech : do bur go after 
And mark haw'he continues. . _ © 
a 1 aovſorrychat I am deceiv' _ him.” 


- 
— _ 


| | For if the be nothoneſt katie, © and ewe: 


A 


Tags; He's that he 1s : I may not breathe my cenſure, 


Exeunt 


We Scens ends 


—_— 
«hs 
— 


j F it 


'E ner Othello, and Emilia, 


Oche. Yano ſeen nothing then ? 
e/Emmnil. Nox. eyer hrard ; nor! ever did ſuſpe&t.1 - 


Orhe. "Ywayath haye ſeen Caſſo-and the t 


2 Bn 'þ ſaw no harme: and then Therd 
| th made up berween them, 
7 = Vihar ? Did-chey never: — ? 


e/£mil. Never, my IIS vie, 
© Othe, Nor ſend you out oth" yay ? [v7 
vEmil, Never, 


-- 7 | | Patiencey thou young androte-lipp'd 


Othe. To ferch her Fan, her Gina, ber Mao, vor 
| rt 


| | That the Sence asks at thee, 


There's no man-happy, the purblt of chels Wies 
[s foul as Slander, i" 


Othe. Bid her come iter: 6, Exit LAEwilla. 


' She ſajes enough: yer ſhe's's fimple Baud 


That cannor lay as much. This is a ſubtle Whore * 
A Clofſet Lock and Key of Villanous Secrets, | 
And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray * I have ſeen her d6'r; 


r 


Tay Deſienwint, and wil, 


*. Def, My Lord, what is your will > 
' Othe, Pray you Chuck come hither, 
Deſ. Whart is your pleaſute? 
Othe, Let me ſce your eyes: look in my face; 
Deſ. What horrible Fancie's this ? | 
Othe, Some ot your FunQion, Miltris;| 
Leave Procreants alone, and ſhut the door : bop 
Cough, or cry hem z if any body come: 


Def. Upon ny knee, W 
I underſtand a Fury in your words, 

Othe, Why ? \What art thou? 

Def. Your wife my Lord: your true and loyal wife. 
; Orhells, "Come ſwear it + damnethy ſelf, being like 
one of Heaven, the'deyills themeſelves ſhould fear ro 
ceiſe thee, "Therefore be doable damn'd : [war thow art 
honeſt”... . 

Def. Heaven doth truly know it. 

Orhe, Haven truly knows , that thok art falſeas hell.! 

Deſ. To whom, my-Lord # 
we op ? Howam I falſe? 

the, Ah D:ſdemon, away; away, awa 
Def, Alas the heavy mn < you 2" ? 


t doth your ſpeech i imporrt ? 


| Am I the motive of theſe tears, my Lord # - 


if happelyyou my. Father doſutpeRt, 

An Inltrument of this your calling back, 

Lay not your blame on me : if you have io kim, 
I haye loſt him too, _- 

Othe, Had it pleas'd Heaven, TILES 
To try me with Aflictiony had: the 7 rai d'4 . 
All kind of ſores,and ſhameson my bareheade Y 
| Steep'd me in/poyerty wo rho very lips, 

Given to Captivity,meatid ny urmoſt nes: 
I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 
A.drop of patience, Buvalas, ro make me- 
The fixed Figute for the time' of Scorn, © *' 


To point his ſlow, and moving finget at,/ 


' | Yer covld I bear that roowetl, very: well: 


But chere where I have-garnerd up my heart, 
Where either:I muſt live or bear no life, - 
The fountain from the which my.currant runs, 
Orelſe dries up: to be diſcarded: thence,” * © 
Or'ſktepitas a Celtern, for\foul Toads 
To kporandgender in, Turnithy com janibn hon - 
We 
I herelook grim as hell, * 
Def, 1 hope my Lor& eftcems me honeſt; - * . 
Othe...Q I, as Sommer Flies are in the Shamibles, 
Thar quicken even With blowing; Oh chou- weed + 
Who arrt.ſo lovely fair, and:fanell'R ſo cara | 


Would-thadi/ftmnever beridbord: zl 201 | 
ba, Alas, what ignorangſin haye I commited + | p.c.\ 
Was this \fair-Paper? this moſh mn PR 


Mate a-wiice-Whore upon! Whar commirt 


Your Myftery,your a we 3 Nay diſpatch, Exit e/Ems. | 


4 


Cam. | 
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 ICommined ? "Oh, thou Lig Eire '1To becall'd Whore >: would ic nor makeone Www 
1 hould ale vary Forges af ks, + 44117 } Def. Iris my wretched Bene, 4 ome? 
That would to Cynders bu bs; if 1 Tago, Beſbreow bim-forfts 1 i >: | 
Did bur I (peak thy deeds. 3 | Howcomes this trick upon him? | +: ,1 ©. / 
Heaven ſtops the,Nofe at it; and the. Moon kde. 212 | Def Nay, heaven dochkriows/ + |. + 1-7 
The bawdy/ wind:that kiſſesall, ir meets, -, tt bf | Ems; Toiill be hang'd;,if fome erergall Vai, 
þIs-buſh'd within.che hollow Myne of Earth | Some bulje.and infinuar: Roginey 4 ni; 
And will not hear's, What commigted?. ; -/'' - |. + | Some cogging, cozening {laveyro get: ſothe 
Deſ. By Heaven you doe'me wrong, + | Has not deyis'd this -Slander:z IL will be hang't elſe: 
Othe. Are nor youa, Strumped? .c1 ' Lago, Fie, there is no fach dn): it is impoſlible, 
Deſ. No, asI ama Chiiftian, * | Dif If any ſuch.chere-begheaven pardon him, - 
If to preſerve "this Veſſell for my Loxd,' ! !'/ [vt e/Emnl, A Falter pardori hi z/- -; 
From any other fqulc unlawfuitrouch” ; { And hell gnaw his bones. 4 .-- 
Be not to be a Strumper,-Iam none. 7 ; Why ſhould he call-her Whore >" 
Othe. What, not.a Whore? y Who keeps her company? - 
Def. No, asI ſhall be fay'd,/! -\ 7 1, {| What Place? what Tima+) - 
| f Othe. Is poſſible? { CRT | C- AA. | What Form ? what Likelihood > 341 
| - Def.” Oh Heaven forgive us, -; | The Moore's abue'd by fome'rholt viflanows Kndye, 
Othe. 1 cry you mexcy then: - Some baſe notorious'/Knaye, ſome feurvy Fellow, 
I cook youfor that cunning; Whore: of ences Oh heavens, that ſuch conapanions' thoud'ft unfold, 
That married with Orbell, You Miſtris, +. } And put in every honeſt harid a-whi 
| Emer o/Enubia, Tolaſh the Raſcall naked throught world, 
That have the Office oppolite £0: Saint Peter, | Even from the Eaſt to th* Weſt, - * 
And keeps the. gate of hell, on 4 ne :Þ you), Tago. Speak within door, 
Wetahe dorm oureourſe (th $ money for” your pains : Empl. Oh fie upon them } ſome ſuch Squite be mas | 
 [Lpray you wen the key and keep our counſel}, || £58; | That turn'd your wit, the ſeamy fide without, 
Emil, Alaſs1 what do's ghis Nl Getelemes conceive ? | And made you to ſuſpe& me withthe' Moore. - 
How doe you, Madam 2 how doe you, my = _——_ ? Tago. Youare a Foole : go to, = 
Deſ. Faith, half »ſloeps! - 5 | Deſ.: Alaſs, [ago,' Y 
CAM. Good Madam, | Ha What ſhall I do to wid my Lord 
Good Friend, go to him : for b tap) light of Han, 
Tknownothow1 loſt him, Here 1 kneele > 
If e're my will didreſpaſle* nv hone dl 
; - | Either in diſcourſe of hought,or aQual'deed; ' 
{{. . © | Or that mine Eyes, mine  Pargymrany yt 
;  - | Delighted them : 6r:arlf ocher Former”! 5+ + 
Wrong not yet;and ever did'y 2-112 17 
And ever will,” (though bedothate wn off 
To beggerly ne) Lovehimdeatly;:: / 
Camfort forſwear rhe; Unkindneffe any: do-unuth, 
on ere's a-C [317 "Exit, And his unkindnefle may defeat my life, 
De. *Tismeer] REG rey, 4! - | But-nevertaine-my Love +carnotfay Whore 
Him! (i I bin be ure might tick” It do's abhorre hos ow If eros. rag __ 
The ſao aginies ap amargar ati {To do the AR, ta 
| ly on | Nev the world? be 2 pi dias was © me. 
Enter Logos; Lefmilie. » 0 © | __[age. I pray you be content: *$is bur his bumour : 
Iago. What is your plea ;Madarn 2.) * | The buſineſſe che State do's him offence, 
How is't wich you 2-1/1 gormvom bor _ If *rwere'n& ohh... mk 
4 Deſ. 1 cannot'2ell; : thoſtrhax doe ah Babes Iago. Ir is but ſo, I'warrant: _ 
{Doe ic with gentle meanes,and-rafic tadkes,'- | wn how theſe TaRyubtients fartiinibAl eoſtipper ? 
{ He mighthave chid)me:far2favip gooil faith -\ - - "| The Milferiget of Fences ftiyey WEIKET ap 
tre $6: chiding. yr: fioirls 2 7 17 oicans % els” 
ris the niactet;Lady / 1 71 i) | wr te lon 
- Emil. Alaſs Gag) wok bath tb bewtior'd bes, #1 om Long 36: + Kiel 
Rear bibyy rents uporrhery "| & 12 Bhco Rory: C5 2 " N 
— detoithos = oy OH godito tos! How now, Rederige 010d yu egy lt ant 
"ur m I that name, Jago? .: i 26 mg o oO! (3f | Red. I do n fifnde dic 210 yYOY Þ fe5 1% 
Logo, Whatracte (fair Ladlytc PT 11 11d! 3 10 | That thou dea'ft juſtly with me, © +!" ”P 
| ff nk whe adn Lord did fayI@s. 1). .-" Tops) Whir po d:2t Of 
© «Emil; He call '&berbors< 4 Beggar in his drink, 4; Rods; Þvery day thou 
. [Could not hayelaid ſihiveninbewpons his Qallet5 0 1 and rather as it ſeems to 
Tago. Why didheſo> 43565 25 7526 2077 (1 1:7: | Leon 
Def. 1 rey I acmnioiefuch. | 4 


| 


% : " - 
| C_— == —n__—_—_ 
þ f, 


*i 


— — 


| 
p 


| 


ſelf known to Þd{dewosa. If the will return me "my 


ln 3 


|from this inſtant doe build on thee a beter opinionthen 


10. deliver Deſdemong, would half have corrupted a Vo- 


{night following epjoy not Deſdemons, take.me from this 


Jaway with him the fair Deſdemwons, unlefſethis.abode be 
 [lingred here by ſome accident, /Wherein none can de ſo 
|determinace, as the remoying of Cafſ6o. 


| place knocking out hisbrains, 


—_ 


[ago, You'cbdrge me wott wnjuſtly. . 


Rods, With, ndlight but zruth :1 haye wihed my (elf 


out of my '\>meanes, The Jewels you haye had from me 


rariſt, You bave told ane ſheath receiv'd them, and re- 

rurn'd me expeftations and comforts of fudden geſpeR, 

and acquaintance; \yx'I find nong, 
lago, Welly'go to : very well, 

Rods, Very 'well, goto : | cannot go to, (man) nor 
"is not yery well : nay, I chink ic isfeurvy' and begin to 
find my ſelf fopr in is; | 979 | 

Iago, Very well, | 

Rodd, Feelliyou;ftys nor very well: I-will make:my 


ewels, 1 with give over my Suit, aid: repent my unlaW- 
ih folicitation. If nocalace your ſelf, I will ſeek ſatis- 
faction af you; 11. / | 
ſagp. You have ifaid now, 
Rod, I, 2nd faid nothing bur what T proteſt intend- 
ment of doing. - | ' 
Iago. Why, now I ſee there's merdein thee : and-eyen 


ever before : give me thy hand Redorigo. Thou haſt raken 
againſt me a moſt juſt exceprion-:\but yer I prorelt I haye 
dealt moſt direely inqhy Aﬀeice, | 

Rod. It hath not appear'd, 

Lago, I grant indeed it hath not appear'd: andyour 


ſuſpition is not without wit .and judgement, Bur, Rodo- 


reaſon g@ betievemo when ever (I anean purpoſe, Cou- 
rage, and Valour) his nighe ſhew it. df rhouthe next 


orf@twich Freachery; and deviſe Engines for my life, 
| Tas. Wall: ivhars ic Isar within zxeaſorand com- 


Tago. Sir, theve is eſpeciati Cominithion come from 
Venice to-deputeCafſia in Orſhetls's place, . . - 

Rod, Ts that true > Why then Orheto:and Deſuen- 
x4, xerumn again 40 Fexice, | 

Lago, Oh no: he goes into Mauritgxia, andyaaketh 


Red, How doe you mean removing/him ? 
Iago. Why,by making him ppcapable of Orhello's 


Rod, And that youwwould have me to doe, 


|He ſopgeo night with a Hlarlorry : and thither will 1 20! 
1tohim, He —_ not yet of his honourable forryne,/if 


[to fall out berween 4welve gnd-one)-you -may take him 
at your pleaſure, I will be near £0 ſecond your Artewpt, 


Tago, 1 :. if you dare doe your ſelfa profit,anda right. 
you will watch .his going thence (which will. faſhion 


and he ſhall fall berwenius, - Come, Rand :nor amar'd at 
t, but $08 Mith-me+ 1 will hew -you ſuch a,neceſ- 
in his death, that you ſhall think your ſelf boynd to 


- . 


Red. I will hear further zeaſon Far his, 
Tage, Anglyou thall ibeffarisfied, 


= 


Ye | Frxegngt. 


rigo, if thowhaſtithacin thee indeed,»vhach Tha ve greater | 


Large 


Ycena Tertid.s. 


1 


"2 WR a 4, — 


forthwith 2 d 
done. 


| WiH nor 
Burt to go | 
And fing ir like poor Bgrbara : pricher difparch. 


2. eh. 


— 


* ihr Adoor of Venice. | "<<" 
Rede. I have cheded roo! wwch : and your words a jt 2b nt 
; perf01mances azcngo kin together, | 


| 


Enter Othello, Lodovico, Deſmona, eAEmil A. | 


and eAttendats, 


Led, T do beſeech you,fir, trou"le your ſelf no further; 


Orhe, Oh pardon : *cwill do me good to walk, 


Lod. Madam , good night:I hunibly chank your Ladi-| 
(ſhip 


Def. Your honour is moſt welcome, 
Othe, Will you walk fir? Oh Deſdemona. 
Deſ. My Lord, | 


Othe, Ger you to bed.on thinſtang, I will be return'd 
iſmifle your Acrendant ,thae : look't be 


Def. I will, my Lord. 


m1. How goes itnow? he looks gentler then he did. 


Def. Heſayes he will return incontigeni, 


And hath conmanged meto go to bed, 
And tid me to diſmiffe you, * | 


e/Fmil, Diſmifſle me? 
Def. Ir was his biddzn 


e/fmil, 1 would you had never ſcenhim. 


Deſ. So would norl1 : my love doth ſo approve him, 
That even his Rtubbornefs; his checks, his frowns, 
(Prichee un-pin me) have, grace and favour, 
e/£m1. I have laid thoſe theets you bad me'on the bed. | 
Def. All's one: good Father,how fooliſh are our minds? | 
IfI do die before thee, prithee ſhrowd mc 

In one ot theſe ſame fh | | 


ects, 
e/Emil, Come, come : you talk. 
Deſ. My Mother had a Maid call'd Birbara, 


She was in love: a he lov'd proy'd mad. 
And did forlake herWhe had a Song of Willow, 
An old ching *rwas : bur it, expreſs'd her Forwne, 
And ſhe dy'd finging it. That, ſong to night, 

bo fm 


| my mind; I have much to do, 
ng my headall.at one fide 


e/Emmil, ſhall I go fetch your 
Def. No, unpin me here, 


joht-gown.? 


This Lodovico is a proper man. 


e/£mil, A very handſome man, | 
Def. He ſpeaks well. 


e/£mil. I know a Lady in Fenice would have walk'd | 
bare-foot ro Paleſtine for a tquch of his nerher lip, 
Def. The poor Soul ſat ſinging, by a Sicamore tree, 
Sing gll a green Wilough : © 

Her hand on her boſome, her head on her knee, 
Sing Willough, Willongh, Willeagh. 

The freſh fireams ran by her, and murmur'd her mouns | 


S xy 0 ebony &c. yy 

Her ſalt tears fell from her, and ſoftned the tones, 
ng willow, &c. (Lady by theſe) 

 Willowgh, Willpygh. (Priche high thee,che'll come ation 

'| Sing all a green Willough muſt .be wy G, arlagyd, 

| Let no body blame him, his ſcorn I approve. | 

|| (Nay that's nor next. Hark who is't that knocks > 


e/£nal. It's the wind, 


Def Feattd my Love falſe Love:but what ſaid he thene | 
| Sing Willough, &c. ox ; i 
| TIF I court no women, youll conch with wo men. 


Le ZZ 


vg : therefore gootl e/Exm1lia 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adicu. | ; 
We muſt not now dif pleaſe him. 


p 


Exit, 


| 
| 


| 
Sol 


__ 


"$12 


- 


"The Tragedyof Gthelo © 


— 


So ger thee gone, good night: mine eyes do-itch : | 
Doth that boad weeping Þ,. 

eAmil, *Tisn ft Tere, wor there; 

Def. T have heard it ſaid ſo, O theſe Mzn, thefe men! 
D>ft chowin conſcience think (tell m2 efmilia) | 
Thar there be women do abuſe their husbands-....: 


_——_ ——— 


| In ſuch groſſe kind ? Sas, \ 
'} eAfEmul, There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion, 
.Deſ, Would'ſt thou do ſyeh a deed for all the world : 
e/Amil. Why, would not you.?: oe. 
Def. No, by this heavenly lghr, F 
| . eAfmil, Nor I neitheryby this heavenly light, 
T might do't as well ich dark. -. . HOT 
Deſ. Would'ſt thou do ſuch 'a deed for all the world ? 
e/£m1l,. The world's a, huge;thing : ; 
[r isa great price, for a {mall vice, _ 
Def.” In troth I think thou would'ſt not. 
|. e£mil. Introth I think I ſhould, and undo't when 
I had done, Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
| joynt Rring,, nor for meaſures of Lawn, norfor Gowns, 
Perticoats, nor Caps, Nor any petty exhibition, Bur for 
all the whole world : why$ who would not make her hus- 
band a Cuckold, to make him a:Monarch ? I ſhould yen- 
ture Purgatory for'r, 
Deſ. Beſhrew me, 
For the whole world. 
Emil, Why, the wrong, is but a wrong ith'world ; 
and having the world for ygur; labour, *cis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right, 
| Def. 1 do not chink there 1s any ſuch woman, 
eA. mil. Yes, a dozcn : and as man 
would tore the world they plaid for. _ 
But Ido think it is their husbands faults 
If Wives do fall : (Say, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures int9 forraign laps; + x 


if would do ſuch a wrong 


Or elſe break out in peeviſh, Jealoufies, - - - co 
Throwing reſtraint upon us : Or ſay they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in *ipight) 
Why we havegalls :. and though we have ſome Grace, 
Yet have we ſome Revenge. Let husbands know, . 
Their wiyes have ſenſe like them : They ſee and ſmell, 
' {And havecheir Palats both for ſweet and ſowre, 

| | As husbands have, Whar is it that they do 

. | Whenthey change us for others ? Is it ſport? - 

I think it is: and doth affeCtion breed jt ? 

I think it doth : Is'r frailry that thus erres ? 

It is ſo too. And have not weaffeRions ? 

Deſires for ſport 7 and frailty as men have? 

Then ler them uſe us well: elſe let them know, 

The ills we do, their ills infra us to. 

Def. Good night, good night : 


Heaven me ſuch uſes ſend,” - 


"FE | wo oe > bye? + Pons 
eAﬀus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


—<—— 


DD —— ——— — 


Enter Lago, and Badorigo. 
Lago. Here, ftand behind this Bark, 
Straight will he come : F 
{Wear thy good Rapier bare, and pu ithome :--, 
Quick, quick, fear nothing ; 1'le be at thy Elbow, 


y to ti'yantage, as |: 


Not to pick bad, from bad 3. but by bad, mend. &xewvr. | 


"Red, Be near at hand; I may miſcarry-in't, 


lago, Here, at thy hand: Behold, -and take thy ſang, 


Red, I have no great devotion to:the deed, 
And yet hehath given. me ſatisfying Reaſons : 
"Tis but a man- gone, Forth my. Sword: he dies, 


And he growes angry. Now, whether he kill:Ca/7o, - 
Or Caſſio him, or.cach. do killthe other, -: / | 
Every way makes my gain. Live Redor; 
He calls me to a reſtitution large : -. 
Of Gold, and Jewels, that I bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona..: Tet, 
It muſt not be : if Caſſio do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in his life, _.,;. 4 

That makes me ugly: and beſides, the ©AMfoori 

May unfold me to-him: there Rand I in much perill : 


'3 


| | No, he muſt die, Bur ſo, I hear him coming. 


Enter Cafſpo,c. '! i 

Rod, I know his gate, *tis he : Villain thou dyeſt, 
Caf. That thruſt had been mineenemy indeed, 
Bur chat my Coar-is better then thou know'ſt: + _ 
I will make proof of thine, 
Red. Oh, I amfſhin.; 

Caf. I am maim'd for ever: 
Help hoa : Murther, mutthrr. 

| Enter Othello, 71 

Othe, The voice of Caſio, Lags keepshis word, 
Rod, O Villain that I am, | | 
Oth. It is evenſo, '' ' ' 

Caf. Oh help hoa : Light, a Surgeon. 

Othe: *Tis he : O brave Lago, honeſt, and juſt, . 
That haſt ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, 
Thou teacheſt me, Minion, your. dear lies dead, 
And your wnblcſt:Fate highes: Strumpet I come: 
For off my heart,;thoſe Charmes thine Eyes,are blotted. 
Thy Bed-left-ſtain'd, ſhall with Lufls bloud be ſporced. 


"4 34. 
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' Ecter Ledovico, and Gratiand. 
Caſ. What hoa? no Watch >'no paſlage ? 
Murcther, Murther..:-. | 
Gra, *Tis ſome miſchance, the yoice is very direfull, 
Caſ. Oh help. | 
Lode, Hark. + 
Rod. Oh wretched Villain. me 
Led, Two or thitee groan. *Tis heavy night; 
Theſe may be counterfetts: Let's think*r unſafe 
To come into the-cry, without more help, | 

Rod. No body come: then ſhall I bleed/to death. 
Enter Iago; | 


= 


Led, Hark. - 

Gra, Here's one comes in bis 
Weapons. ! 2t 
Lago,. Who's there ?. o oil 1hag! 
Whoſe noiſe is this that'cryes out-murther ? 
Lodo. We do notknow, ;; + ! 

Tage. Do not:you hear a cry? 

Caſ. Here, bere: for heaycn ſake help me. 

Tago, What's the-marter ?: | 

Grs4. This is Othello's Ancient as I take it. 

Lodo. The ſame indeed, a yery- valiant Fellow. 

Iago, What are:you here, that cty ſogrievoully ? 


Give me ſome help. 
_. age. O me, Lieutenant ?, 
What Villains have done this ? 


It makes us, or i: marrs us, think on that, . 
- [And fix moſt firm thy Reſolukon z ._ _._ . 


” Pe _— 4. A. 


Caſ. I rhink that one of them is hereabour, 4 
| n 


| 


"Tags. 1 have rub'd this: young-Quatalmoſt©> the ſenſe, 


Exit Othello, 


ſhin, with Light, and! 


Caſ. Iago? Oh Iam ſpoyl'd, undone-by Villains: | 
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': Jags. Oh trecherous Villains: AV | 

| Whacare you there ? Come-inz;and giye ſome help. 

| Rod. O help qme'there. | 208 Þ 

| Caſſe, That's one of them. 

| Jago; Oh musdrovs Slave 1 O Villain | 

i Rod, O damn'd /ago ! O j:.humane Dog ! 

«, Jage., Kill men itt dark ? | 

Where be theſe bloudy Thieves ? tl 

How flent 4s this Town 2 Hoa, murther murthier. 

| What may-you._be:> Are you-of good orevil ? 

Led. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 

Lago, Signgzor Lodovico, 

Led. He, Sir; | 

Iago, I cry you mercy : here's Caſſio hurt by Vithins. 

Gra, Caſſie, (1 190 

Iago, How ist, brother ? 

Caf, My Leg'is cut in wo. 

Iago, Marry heaven forbid: 

Light Gentlemen, I'le bind ir with my ſhirt. 
Enter Bianca. | 

Bian, Whit is the matter boa > Who is'r that cry'd ? 

Fago. Whois that cry'd ? | 

Bian, Oh my dear Caſſio, 

My ſweet Cafſts : Oh Caſſis, Caſſio, Caſſio, 

Lago, O notable Strumper. Cafſio, may you ſuſpect 

| Who chey ſhould be, that have thus mangled you # 

Caf. No. . 

Gra, 1 am ſorry to find you thus; 

I have bcen to ſeek you, 


Oh for a Chair 
y hcnce, fr 4 
Bien, Alas he faints. Oh Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſſts; 
Lago, Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpe& this Trath © - 
To be a party in this injury. | 
Paticnce a while, good Caffio, Come, come ; 
Lend me a Light : know we this face, or no? 
Alas my friend, and my dear Countryman 
Roderigo ? No: Yes (ore: Yea, *tis Roder:go. 
Gra, What, of Venice? 
TI:go, Even. he, Sir : did you know him? 
Gra, Know him? I. | 
Iago, Signior Gratiano? I cry-yout gentle pardon : 
Theſe bloudy accidents muſt excuſe my Manners, 
That ſo negleCted you. 
Gra, Iam glad to fee you, 
Iago, How do.you, Caſio? Oha Chair, a Chair. 
Gra. Roderigo? «NS 
Tago, He, he, *tis he : 
Oh that's well ſaid, the Chair, 
| Some good man bear him carefully from hence, 
Ple fetch the Generals Surgeon, 'For you, Miftris, . 
Save. you your labouf, He thar lies ſlain here (Caſts) 
Was my dear friend, What malice was between you ? 
Caſ. None in the world : nor do I know the man ? 
Tago, What look you pale? Oh bear him our ot Aire. 
Stay you good Gentlemen, Look you pale Miſtris ? 
|Do you perceive the gaſtneſſe of her eye ? 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon, 
WH |Bchold her well: I pray you look upot\ her : 
\ Do you ſee, Gentlemen ? Nay, guiltinefle will ſpeak 
| Though tongues were out of ule. 
| eEmil, Alas, what is the matter ? 
What is the matter, husband, N19 
| Iago, Cafito hath here bin ſer on i-che dark © - 
|By Redorigog arid Fellows thar are ſcap'd : - 
Van. 0 


1 ol. J—_ —— —— ——— — 


F as GR ; hs I : EO 3h = _ — 
| the\e oor. of. Venice. - +83 
Fang eronocy make away. G "$1: Ty bro tyt | He's almoſt ſlain, and Rodorigo Quice dead. 


-| I cannor give it vital growch av2in, 


e/Emil.” Alas good Gentleman: alas good Caſio. 
[ago. This is the fruits of whoring, Prithee eAfrm1114, 
Go know of Caſ#jo where he ſit to nigh. | 
What do you ſhake at that > 
Bian, He ſupt at my houſe, but I rherefore ſhake not. 
{ago. Odid he ſo? Tcharge you go with ine. 
e/Eml, Oh he upon thee, Scrumper. 
B1an, Tam no Strumper, buc of life as honeſt, 
As you that thus abuſe'me, 
em. As1 ? Fic upon thee. 
{ago. Kind Gentlemen : 
Let's go ſec poor C aſs 10 dreſt. 
me Miſtris,you muſt tell's another Tale, 
e£m:114, run you to the Cirradell, 
And cell my Lord and Lady,whar hath hap'd: 
Will you go on-afore > This is the night 
That either makes me, or foredoes mc quite, 


Exemunt. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Scena Secunda. 


—— — 


Enter Othello, and Deſdennn in her betl, 


Oth. Ic is che Cauſe, it is the Canſe (my ſoul) 
Let me not nameir to you, you chaſte S:zrrs, 
Ir is'the Cauſe, Yet T'le yot ſhed her b11id, 
Nor ſcar that whiter skin of hers then Snow, 
And ſmooth as Monumental Alablaſter : 
Yer ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll betray more men : 
Put out the Light, and then pur out the Light: 
It I quench thee, thou flaming Miniſter, 
I can again thy former light reſtore, 
Should I repent me, But once pur oc thy light, 
Thou cunning' Pattern of cxce!ling Noture, 
I know not where is that Promethe4n heat 
Thar can thy Light re-Lumne, 
When I have pluck'd thy Rofe, 


It needs nwſt wither, I'le ſmell the on the tree : 
Oh Balmy breath, that do'ſt almoſi peri wade 
Juſtice to break her ſword. One more, one more; 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill the, 
And love thee after, One more, and thar's the laſt, 
So ſweet, was ne; eſo fatal, I niuſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: this ſorrows heavenly, 
It ttrikes, where it doth love, She wakes, 
Deſ. Who's there ? Othells ? 
Othe. I, Deſdemona, 
Def. Will you came to bed, my Lord ? 
Othe, Haye you pray'd'to night, Deſdemona ?. 
Def. I, my Lord, . 
. Othe. if you berhink your ſelf of any Crime 
Unreconcil'd as yet to heaven,and Grace, 
Solicir for it ſtraight. 
Def. Alack, my Lord, 
What may you mean by that ? | 
Othe, Well, do it, and be brief, I will walk dy? 
I would not kill chy unprepared ſpirit, - 
No, (Heavens fore-fend)T would nor kill thy ſoul, 
Def.. Talk you of killin | 
; Othe, I, I do. 
Def. Then heaven have mercy on m2. 
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| Fe half an hour: 


Othe. Amen, with all oy heart. 
Def. If you ſay ſo, I bope you will-not kill me, 
Orh, Humh,- - Kits 8 0 
' 'Deſ. Andyet I fear you : for you're fatal then. 
When your eyes rowl ſo, 
Why I thould fear I. know not, _ 
Since guiltinefſe I know not : But yer I feel T fear, 
Oth, Think on thy fins, 
Deſ. They are love I bear to you, 
Oth, 1, and for that thou dy'(t, 
Deſ. Thar death's unnatural, that kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether-lip? 
Some bloudy paſſion ſhakes your very frame : 
Theſe are portents : but yer I hope, I hope, 
They do not pornt on-me. -: 
Oth. Peace, and be ſtill, 
Def. 1 will ſo : What's the matter ? 
Oth, That Handkerchief 
Which I ſo loy'd, and gave thee, thou gay'ſt Caſio. 
Def. No by my life, and ſoul : ſend for the-man, 
And ask him, . 
Oth, Sweet ſoul, take heed, take heed of Peryury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed, 
Deſ. I, bur nat yetto die. 
Oth, Preſently, - 
Therefore confeſſe thee fieely of thy fin : 
For to deny each Article with Oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak the trong Conception 
Thar I do groan withall. Thouart to die, | 
Deſ. Oh heaven have mercy on me, 
Oth, I ſay, Amen. | 
Def. And have you mercy too, I never did 
Offend you in my life : never lov'd Caſſto, 
Buc wich ſuch general warranty of heayen, 


Oth, By heaven I ſaw my Handkerchief in's hand, 


| O.perjur”d woman, thou do'(t ſtone my heart, 


And makeſt me call,what I intend to do 
A Murther, which I thought a Sacrifice, 
I ſaw the Handkerchief, | 
Deſ. He found it then: 
I never gave it him : Send for him hither: 
Ler him confeſle a truth, 
Oth. Ac hath confcRt +. 
Deſs. What, my Lord ? 
Orh.. That he hath us'd thee, 
Def. How ? unlawfully ? 
Och. 1. 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth, No: his mouth is Ropp'd: - 
Honeſt [ago hath cane orderfor't. * | 
'Deſ. Oh, my fear interprets. - What is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his hairs been lives, my great Revenge 
Had ſtomack for them all, | 
Def. Alas, he is berray'd, and T undoge. 
© Oth, Our Strumper : weep'ft thoufor him to my ace? 
Def. O baniſh-me, my Lord, bur kill me not, 7 
Oth, Down Strumper, 05 
. Deſ. Kill me to morrow, let me live to night, 
'Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive, 74.0: 44 | 
: IVE. 
Being done, there is noipauſe,,”: |... ..... 
Bur while I ſay:one- prayer. - ich 2:12, 
Oth., Ir is too/lare; 410. 638 
' Emnilia at the door; + * 
my Lord.2.; What hoa 14 


, \Y 
| > 3 $0 


ON 


| Soft, by and by, let me'the Curtains draw, 
Where art thou ? What's the matter with thee now > 


.| A young Yenetian, call'd Rodor 


To thisextremiry. Thy: 


13-55 was 


yer.quite dead { 


My Lord, my Lord. , 
 Oth. Whac noiſe is this? not dead ? not 
I that am cruel, am yer mercifull, + 
I would not haye thee linger inthy pain ? 
So, ſo. 
e/Emil, within, What 
Oth. Who's there ? 
e/E£mil, Oh, my good Lord, I would ſpeak a word 
with you, | : E274 
Oth. Yes: 'tis Emilia : by and by; She's dead 
*Tis like ſhe-.comes to ſpeak 'of Cafſiv's death : | 
The noiſe was high. Hah, no more mooving > 
Still as the Grave, Shall ſhe come in.? wer't 900d 2 
I think ſhe ſtirs again, No, what's beſt ro do > 
If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife : 
My wife, my wife, what wife? I haye no wife, 
Oh inſupportable 1 'O heavy hour ! 
Me thinks, it ſhould be*now a huge Eclipſe 
Of Sun and Moon : and that th'affrighted Globe 
Did yawn at Alteration. | 2% 
e/Emil. 1 do beſeech you .. + 
Thar I may ſpeak-with you, Oh, good my Lord, 
Oth, I had forgot thee :.oh cotne infs/Emilia, 


hoa ? my Lord, my Lord 


*' Enter e/Ennlia, | 
p e/Emul. Oh, my good Lord, yonders foule Murthers 
one. <4 | 
Oth, What > now? ; 
e/£mil, But now, my Lord, | 
'Oth,,.It is the very-error of the Moon, 
She corhes more nearer Earth then ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. -- | 
«/£1il, Caſſie, my Lord, hath kill'd 


Ip0, 

Oth, Rodorigo kill d? and G& wo killd ? 

e/Emil. No, Caſio is not killed, 

Oth. Not Caſs io kill'd ? Then Murthets out of tune, 
And ſweet Revenge grows harſh. | 

Def. O falſely, falſely murder'd. 

e/Emil. Alas! whatcry is that ? 

Oth. That? what? 4 

e/£mul, Out, and alas, that was wy Ladies yoice, 


| Help, help hoa, help, Oh Lady ſpeak again, 


Sweet Deſdemona, oh ſweet /Miſtris, ſpeak, 
Def. A guiltteſſe death I die. 
eAwmnl, Oh who hath done this deed ? 
Deſ. No body : I my ſelf, farewell: 
Coinmend me to my kind Lord: oh farewell, 
Oth, Why, how ſheuld ſhe be murd*red ? 
Emil. Alas: who knows? 
Oth,' You hear herſay herſelf, it was not I. 
e/£mil. She ſaid ſo: 1 muſt needFreporrt the truth, 
 Oth, She's like a Lyar gone to burning hell, | 
*Twas 1 that kill'd her. | | 
e£wwil, Oh the more Angel ſhe, and you the blacker 
Devil: - qe $f poeggts” 2 | | 
Oth, She turn'd to folly ::and ſhe was a/whore. 
eA mil, Thou do'ſt bely her, and thou arta devil. 
Orh. She was falſe as warer, | 
e/£mil, Thou art raſh as fixe, to ſay * 
That ſhe was falſe, Oh ſhe was heavenly true. 


]- Oth;Caſ1o did top her : ask thy hisband elſe. 
her, | O, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell: 


Bur that I did/proceed upon juft grounds . 
rt mark brag: "it werhony _ 
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- | e Emile; My busband ? 
|,» Orber; ;husba 
| eAfmi.yLnet 
| - 0th, I, with Caſſio + hadſhe bin wie, © / 
If heaven would make me ſuchariother world, - . 
| Of oneencire and perfe&t'Chryſolite, * , — - 
1d not have ſold her for ir, ae 
Emil, My haisband'd 5f 
Oth; 1,*emaskethatrotd me onher firſt, 
An honeſt man:he:s, and haces the ſlime 
That ſticks ow-filchy deeds/- © 11 (7 
Emil, My huxband 7 7 -, 
Oth, What needs this iterance , woman? * 
I fay thy husband, x; 0.00 | 
e/Emil. Oh Miſtris, | | 
Villany hath made mocks withlovez 
My husband ſay ſhe was falſe ? 
Othe, He, woman ; 1202167 07) | 
[Tay thy husband-: do'tunderſtand jhe word? 
y friend, thy husband ; honeſt, hon. J4yo. 
-\} e Amil If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 
- Rot half a graina day': he lies ro\hiheart, _ - 
| She was too fond of her moſt filthy Bargain. 
Oth, Hah? : ) 4 141710; 


e/E£mil. Do thy workt : 


Then thou waſt worthy her. 


[That men muſt 
Gre, What-is the matter ? 


Speak, for my heart is full. | 
Lage, I told him what I thought, 
And told no more 
Then whart he found himſelf was apt, and true. 
{| e/£mil; Bur did you ever tell hin, 
She was falſe ? 
Lego. I did, 


Upon my ſoul, a Lye; a wicked Lie, 
She falſe with Caſte ? | 
my ich Caſſle ? 
| ith Caſte, Miſtis, 
Goto, charme your tongue. | 
| «£m. I will not charme myrtongue 3 
' [Iam bound tof | 6 
My Miftris here lies munthered in her bed. | 
Al, Oh heavens, forefend. 
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Och, Nay ſtare not Maſters, ' Which I have recover'd from the Aoor : : 
| [It is tru64 TIT Come guargthe door without, ler'him fotpalle, | 
G - Gre, *'Tisa ftrange Trath, out ill him'rather: Tie after that ſame villain; 
7  Afozr, O monſtrous AR. | For *tisa damned Shave, |: | Exel 
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This deed of chine isno more worthy heaven, | ; 


Emer Montavo, Gratians, al Iago, | 


y their Murthers on your neck, 


Amil, Youtold a Lie; an-odious damned Lie: 
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e/Emil, Diſprove this Villain, ifthou beta man, | 
He ſayes, thou told'f him that his wife was falle : | 
I know-chou did' not+ thour*t not ſuch a Villain, 


e/£mil. Antyour reports haye ſct the Mutther-on., 


© INo, I will ſpeak as liberal-as the North, 


Mon, What is the matter J How mow Genenb? * 
e/Enpil. Ob, are you come, Zago : you have done wel, 


eAmil, Villany, vilan ;villang + 
[ chink upon't, Ithink* Tſmeft: O'Villany : 
[[ chought ſo ther: I' kill my felf for gritf, 


| {0 villany! villany 


Lago, Whitzate you itiad/? 


Email, fr! 
'Tis proper I obey chim'; bur not now: 

| \Perchanee [ags, will etc vo home, 
Oth, Oh, oh, oh, + 
e/En04l,' Nay, lay thee down and roar : 
For thou haſt kiPd the fweetsſt innocent; 
Thate*redid hf& ip eye 

Octh.: Oh ſhe was foul'f ** 


| [Whoſe breach {indeed)-rhicſe hands ha 

I know this a&t ſhews horrible and grim. / 
Gra, Poor Deſdemona : 

I am glad thy father's dead, 

{| Thy Match was mortal to'him; and pure gricf 

{| Shore his ald thred in twain, Did he Jive now, - 

|| This fight would make him do a deſperate turn: 
Yea, curſe his better Angel from his fide 

And fall to/Reprobange, © -'' | 
Oth, *Tis pirtifull; "but yet' Zago knows, 


; | Thatſhe with Caſio haththea@ of ſhame 


| A thouſand times committed.Cafis confelt ir, 


| Emil. Thouhdſt not halfe that x to do-me\karme | With that Recognizance and pledg of Love 
| {As I have to be hurc. Oh gull; oh. | Which I firſt gave her : T'fawirin his hand : 
{As ignorantasdurrt;: thou haſt doriea deed = It was a Handkerchief, >h\Antick Token 
- [(I care notforthy ſword) I'e-make thee known, My facher gave my morker, ' 
| hT loſt twenty lives, Help, help, hoa, help-: | e Za, Oh heaven! oh/ heavenly Powersf 
The Moor hath kill'd my Miſtris, ber, murther. - | ago, "Come, hold your peace, 
wn hn 3 90 be IN Emil. Twill our, *Fwill ont, Fpeace ; 


s 


_— fm men, and deyils, letthem all, * 

z all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet 'Ple fpeak. 

lago, Be wiſe dg yo you wb ae 
e/Emil. Þ will not, 

| |- Gre, .Fieyyour ſword -upon.a woman. 
e/£mil, Oh thou dull Maor, - 

Thar Handkerchief thou ſpeak*R of 

I found by fortune, and didgive my husband, 

For ofcen, 'With ia ſolelmne carnefinefſe, © 

( More then indeed belong'dcoſuch a Friflte) | 

He begg'd of me, to fteal'r, - | 


3 Jago. Villanous Whore, | 1 
. $Shegive it Cafſio 7 alas found ity © * 


aol. 
And Idid girt my husbanig; | -'/ 
| Jage, Filth thoulicft, 


x F 


— 


[Do with ſo good a wife ? 


'| Bur what ſerves for the Thunder 3 
|/Precious Villain, 

j Gre, The woman falls : 

'| Sure he hath kill d his Wife, 

e/Emil, I, I; oh lay me bymy Miſtris fide, 
Gra, 'He's gone, bnt his-wife'skill'd, 


LT"... 


— 

1.4 

Seen hots: HELL ROehoes 
Getirlenien,let nie baye leave io ſpeak : 


I ſcarce didkriow ou hits there lies your Niece, . 
de "newly ſopp'd:;} * 


| e/Emil, By heaven-I-dohot; T-do nor Gentkemep: 
[Ib cure'r0ws Goxcomb, what ſhould ſuch 2'fool  - 


Oth, Arethereno flonesin heaven 


Mont, *Tis a notorious Villain: take you rhis weapoit | - 


| 


1 


i 


4 


—C 


————————————. 


— x: 


* 


" 


ETA 


{Man but a RK 
1And he = UNE 


—— —_— 


{ So come my ſoul ro blifſe, zu ſpeak-rrue 24." \ 29010 ct. 


{ This look or eNine will hurlemy ſoul from Heaven, 


"OF. tf am nor val pn ebony vac Sunts | 


Bit every Puny iplter y-ſword. 3 ng 001 !] 
| Bur why (h nou curve boneſky'?. A i works I 
1 Lei it go all ©:."'< | vrgliv 1 ye etl! 
eAEmil. What did thy. boads dy-7, d) 
Hark can{t thou He me? 1 will play. rhe Suns: 
Andgig.in Mybgk: Willow, willow, wi wn, ® 
Mor, The was chaſte ; Od end thee, entel; Moor: 


So ſpeaking as I think; alas, [ die, {9 ,gdO A410 
 Oth. I have anarher,v inthis Chama 
Ie was a ſword of Spain Ice brooks —_ gi 


1 Oh here ir is: Unck1 ey come. forth; ;1 |: 


Gra. If thou atrempt it, it will colt rhee; ns: 
be x -n9 weapon, and force mult jt 1 
Look in upop we then,,and ſpeak, with: wy We 


& w 


——_ 


'Or naked-a$T am 1 will aſſaulc thee, ,/': 5) 


Gra, Whatis the matter 2,......'*..0\ = 
Oth, Behold, T have a weapon : ji bas 1 1 
A berter never did « ſelf ſuſtain; |c-. +-- LITE 
pon a Souldiers Thighs; I hae ſeen the "If vid 
That with thisJigcle Azme,and this good ſwurd;-'! -* 
I have made my my way through\more dang 2 of2T | 
Then twenty tines you ſtop, Biiz(,oh/yainhoaſt)'! | . *. | 
Who can copgrall* bis fate2, *tignorſo now. ? ft 
Be not affchid, thovgh. you do.ſee mi: —_ el : 
Here is my journeys end, .hexe.is my Bury 
And very Sha. mark of,my utmoſt; Sail, 
Do you go back diſmaidF. 'Tis3, (eſifeary 1 
int-Ochellp's breſt, - 
bere(hould Othello go? | 
Now : how do” 't chou look now ?;-oh.ill-Starr'd; wench; / 
Pale as th y Sock: when, weiſhall meetaricompe,. 


ew 


—— 


And fiends will atic. Cotd,cold, my Girle? . - 
Even like'thy C -haſtiry: "0 curſed, curſed Slave! ! 
Whip me, y&Devib,... 

From the pollgfion of this| heavenly fight: 

Blow me abour int winds, and roaſt me in-  Sulphure 
Waſh me in tcep-down gulfs of Liquid Fire. | 


| Oh Deſdemona! dead. Deſdemona : dead, dead. Ob, oh! 


Emer Lodovice, Caſfis, Montane, and Lago 
with Officers. 


Ao is raſh, and moſt unfortunate man ? 
eOuater here I am. 
is that Vi 


Lod, Wh; is 


je fb. Na: 


| Bring _ Villain "pad 


Och, T look down towards his fs bur that's fable, 


FF that chodl berlt a devil, I annot killthes,' 
| Led, Wrench his fword frombim, /: |; 1”. 


9... fir, burngc kid... 1 
 oN Fo pnenx for nav neither, 1'1d rthaeites: 
For in my Ter enſe, *ris ha PRs to'die. : | 


Ke 'wO-: 


Led. Oh thou, Qepel aha a8 one ooo, zo 
aln in the praCtiſe of: A aired me” ic ? onilus 
hat ſhall be ſaid rothee, 

| Och. Why any thing: Onion 

n honorable Murderer, if you: will : "HANEY 

or nought I did in;harr, buralin Honor, 1 . 

+ Lod. This Ma) ot re erm 


74 ai conſent, in! Cafſie's death. . 
| Cof. Goals 

' Orb. 1 &: beljove, ir 520g. 1 ask your pardon:: | | 
Willyon, 1 Pray, demand. chat ai : 


| Tagoſerhimon. 111! Mr. .: 


:|:Drop tears as faſt as the porooet ye 
[Their Medicinable gumme. Ser you down ab 


gave you'cautſe A 


do 


Way et he hath thus mind my Touland YR v i 

ag. Demand me nothing: whar:youk " 

From! this timefotchiyT never will ru fg 
Led. Whaz: norto-pray:?! [tl 
Gra, Torments:woillope yourſlips. | 


Oth, Well, thowido!(&.beRt;” + qhay 5) 
Led, Sir, | = 


You ihall underftand what bath befain, ; 
pee | ( Which as I chink;you know not mary iSa a Lever | 


Found in the pocket af:the flain. Roderigo, : 
And here another, the one of them > eHY 
The death of Cafſio, to be pn: 
By Roderigo, 17 95005051! 1: 

Och. O Villain ! 

Caſſio. moſt heathenith, and moſt rofſe. | 

Lod, Now, here 6-andrher dif paper 
Found in his pocker roo 4 arid: this infeems 
Roderigo meant t'have ſent this damned villain + 
Bur that (belike)-Z4go-in the'inceriar- - 
| Came in, and-ſat d! han; | 

Orh, Obthou Colitis: | 
How came you(£ EEG ' that: tndccis 


That was my wives 2; nf 
Ca}. I found it in my Chamber: 5 


| And he himſelf confeſt it but even-maw; © 


That there he dropr-ic fora ſpecial parpoſe, 


| Which wrought-ro his deſire, 


Orb. O fool, fool, fool ! 
i Caſo There is beſides in Roderigo IASY 
How he upbraids Zago, that he made. him 
Brave me upon the:Watch :-whereon1t came 
That I was 4 :andeven burnow he ſpake 


( Aﬀter:long ſceming dead ) i/ago b_ hum, 


ow You muſt forſake 1 this room, and go. With us: 


r, and;your-cammand is taken off, 
A "aſſio rulesin C -JPr is. For this Slave, 


{ If cheye be any cunning/Crizt 


That:cats torment: hinemuch, _ hold: vita long, 
It ſhall be-his.: Youſhalicloſe Priſoner reſts 
Till that the Nature of your faulr beknown' 
TqtheFenttranState, Come, bringraway.,. 
Oth. Soft you; arwordor rwo before/you go : 
I havedohe/the Stare-fonie ſervice, and they know't : 
No-more of that. I pray you ih/your Lentets, 
When yon ſhall cheſeunlucky deeds relate, 


| Speak of me, asI am, Nothing cxTeAY | 


| Nor ſer down/oughtio malive. | 

| Then wuſt you \ peak: | 

Of one thar lov not wiſely, S r00 well 

Of one, not eaſily Jealous, bur being wrought, | 

|Perp lexall inche-exereain; Of ones whoſe hind 
(Like the baſe [ndian) threw Pearle' awa 
icherthen all his Tribe : Of n \ilaſe ab 


{u'd Eyes, 7 
[Albeir unuſed to the melting m0 a, 


Aud fay befidey, thatin\H/eppo once,'' 
Where. a malignant, and a Turbond-Tork ; 
Beat Yenetian}andimtadut'd the State, 

I took by th" throat the qt a6: AD 
Lod. Oh bloudy node 7 fl y | 
Gra,” All that | 2 poke 1s marr wy hovf>c'8s; 

| Ks I kiſt rhee, = I kilf'd rhiee2: Nam bus'th1s, 
Killing my ſe}f, to dic upon a/Kiſspor 110: © .'Dies. 


EL. 
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Caſſio 
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"the Mon oor T; ; —_—_ 


. 
- 


*1 Ler ir ke hid. Gratians, keep che houſe, 
and ſeize 17be Fortuges of the Aoor 
For Ty a es pol. "Toyo, Lord Govarngh 
Ce of this hetliſh villain : 
the torture; oh inforce ic, ©; 
x aboard, wy to the dag ; 


Exennt. 


Thello, PU Moor, 

Brabantio, Father to Deſdemons. 
Caflio, An honorable Liextenant, 
Jags, A Vella. dons 
Rodorigo, A 1 gul 4G entlengas, 

Dake of Vemce. 
Senators, 
Monrano, G, overnor r of Cyprus. 


Gentlemen of Cyprus. 

Lodovico, and Gratiano, two Noble Venetians, 
Saylors, 

Clown. 


|Deſdemona, Wife to Othello. 
Amilia, fe to [ago. 
Bianca, A-Cartezan. 
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ANTHONY andCLEOPATRA 
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| Perfornt't, or elſe we damne thee. 


11s Ceſars homager : elſe ſo thy checks payes ſhares; © ' 
When ſhrill-rongu'd Fulv14 ſcolds, The rn 


| JOf the raign'd Empire 
]Kingdomes are clay : Our dungy earth alike 


1 


edtus Prim 
Cru onry = 
Enter Demetrius, and Philo, 


Philo. 
8 Ay, but this dotage of our Genera 
E Ore-flows the meaſure: thoſe his goodly eyes 
Y That o're the Files and Mufters of the War, 
=ev Hye glow'dlike plated Xfars, 
Now bend, nov turn 
The Office and Devotion of their view | 
Upon, a Tawny Front, His CAprRNng heart, A 
Which in the ſcuffle of great fiohirs hath burſt 
The Buckles on his breſt rencages all cerhper, 
And is become the Bellows and the Fan” 
To cool a Gypſies Luſt, 
Enter Anthony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies ; 
the Train, with Ennuchs fan-- - - 
ning her; 
Look where they come : 


| Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee him 


The tripple Pillar of the world transform'd 

Into a Strumpers Fool, Behold and fee, 
Cleo, If it be Love indeed, tell me how much ? 
Ant, There's bepgery in the love that can be reckon'd. 
Cleo, T'le fer a bourn how far to be beloy'd. 


Ant, Then muſt thou needs find out newheayen , 


new earth, 
: Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. News (my good L21d) from Rowe, 
Ant, Rate mc, the ſumme.- 
Cleo, Nay hear them Ling, ho LT 
F ulvia perchance is angry; or Who knows, | 


[| If the ſcarce-bearded Cefir aye not ſent 


Hts powerfull Mandate to you, wet , Or this; 
[ ake in that Kingdome, and it ſerhat : 


Ant, How, my Love? þ{' ' © 
Cleo, Perchance ? Nay, at noſt1} 
You muſt not ſtay here longety yourYr 
Is come from Ceſar, therefore tear it 14 3 
Where's Fulvia's Proceſſe > (Ceſa#rl wt 
Call in the Mcſſengers : as I am Hepes Queen... 
Thou bluſheſt Azthony, and thar of thine... 


”, 


Ant, Let Rowe in T yber melt, and the wide Arch . 
Full: Here is my ſpace, 


tTo 


1 oa, 
—_ 
& 


>. ho 2 . 


o 


: Alex. Soothlayer. | 


PE P—I—_ — - 


7 Sf614 Prima. 4 


- Yom _—_ _ 

| Feeds beaſt as Man ; the Noblenefle of life 
Is to _ when, ſuch a mutual pair, 

And ſuth a ewain'can do'r, in which I bind, 
On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet 

{ We tand up Peerleſle, "ye FR 


Cleo, Excellent falſhood.; i KA | | 
ut bony will-be hunſelf, , | 


a 
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Now for the love of love, and her fot hoars, Hg 
| Ler's not confound the time with Conference harſh; | 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould retch ' 
Wirhout ſome pleaſure now, What ſport to night > 
Cleo, Hear the Ambaſſadors, | 
Ant, Fie wrangling Queen : 
| Whom every thing becomes; to chide, to laugh, 
weep 2 whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives | 
To make it ſelf (in Thee) fair, and admir'd, 
No Meſſenger but thine, and all alone, to night 
We'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 
e qualities of people, Tome my Queen, 
Laſt night you did defire it. Speak not ro us, 
| Exennt with the Tran, | 
Dem, Is Ceſar with Anthonime priz'd ſoflight ? 
Philo. Sir, ſometimes when he is not Anthony, 


4 


He comes too ſhort of that great Property 

Which till ſhould go with Anthony. 

Dems. I am full ſorry , that he approves the common | 
Lyar, who thus ſpeaks of him at Rome : bur I will hope 
40k berter deeds to: morrow, Reſt you happy, Exenm. 


lr Ihr dre, tunes Zain, 
 - Jail, Charman, Iras, Marlian EY 
', WUheEmnxch, and Alexas, | 


'L. Altvigh, feet Alexas, moſt any thing Ale-| 
» Uawſi ghoſt abſolute eFlexas, where's the South-! 
r that" you gais'd to th'Queen ? Oh that I knew! 
| We *gich you ſay, muſt change his horns with 


- 


> —_— 


. Sooth, Your will > | | 
| Char, Is this the Man? Is't you, fir,that know things | 

Sooth, In Natures infinite book of Secrecy, a little I} 
can read, 


Alex, Shew him your hand. . | 
Exeb, Bring in the Banquet quickly : Wine enough, 
eo, 
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Cleopatra's health ro drink. . 


\. Sooth. You ſhall be yer far fairer then you ares 


$16 | 


Char; Good fir, give me good Fortune. 
Sooth. 1 make nor, bur foreſee. 
Char. Pray then; foreſce me one, 


Char. He means in fleſh, 
' Iras, No, you ſhall paint when you are old, 
Char. Wrinkles forbid. - : 
Alex. Vex not his patience, be attentive, 
Char, Huſh, 
\ Sooth.” You ſhall be more beloving, then beloved. 
Char. 1 had rather hear my Liver with drinking. 
Alex, Nay, hear him. | 
Char. Good now ſome excellent Fortune, Ler me 


TO Ambonyand Cleopatra. 


be married to three Kings in a forenoon , and Widow 
them all : Let me have a'Child at fifty , to whom Herod 
of Jewry may do Homage, Finde me to marry me with 
Ottavins. Ceſar, and companion me with my Miftris, 
Sooth, You ſhall out-live the Lady whom youſerve. 
Char, Oh excellent, I love long life berter then F:gs. 
Sooth, You have ſeen and proved a fairer former for- 
tune, then that which is ro approach, *' 
Char, Then belike my Children {hall have no names: 
Prithee how many Boyes and Wenches mult I have, 
Sooth, If every of your wiſhes had a womb , and fore- 
tell every wiſh, a Million. 
Char, Our Fool, 1 forgive thee for a Witch, 
Alex. You think none bur your ſheets are privy to 
your withes. | 
Chay, Nay come, tell [ras hers, 
Alex, We'll know all our Fortuncs, 
Enob. Mine, and moſt of our Fortuncs to njght,, ſhall 
be drunk to bed, ' 
Iras. There's a Palm preſages Chaſtity,if nothing elle. 
Char, E'ne as the o're-flowing Nylms preſagerh Fa- 
mine, - 
Iras. Go you wild Bedfellow, you cannot Soothſay, 
. Char. Nay, if an oyly Palme be nor a fruicfull Prog- 
noſti@rion , I cannot ſcratch mine ear. Prithee tell her 
bur a workyday Fortune, 
Seoth, Your Fortunes are alike, 
Iras. But how, but how, give me particulars. 
Sooth, I have ſaid. 
Iras, Am 1 not an inch of Fortune better then ſhe ? 
Char, Well, if you were bur an inch of Fortune better 
then I : where would you chooſe ir. 
* Tras, Not in my husbands Noſe, 

Char, Our worſer thoughts heavens mend, 
| Alexas, Come, his Fortune, his Fortune, Oh ler him 
{marry'a woman that cannot go,ſweet {ſs, I beſeech thee, 
and ler her die too, and give him a worſe, and ler worſe 
follow worſe , till the worſt of all follow him laughing to 
his grave, fifty-told a Cuckold. Good Tþs, hear me chis 
Prayer , though thou deny me a matter of more weight : 
good [f;s, I beſecech thee. . 
Char, Amen, dear Goddeſſe, hear that prayer of the 
people. For, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 
man. looſe-wiy'd , ſoit is a deadly ſorrow, to behold a 
foul Knavye uncuckold'd : therefore, dear 1js, keep deco- 
ru, and Fortune him accordingly. . 

Char, Amen. 
. Alex. Loenow, if it lay in their hands to make me a 


Char, Not he, the Queen, 
Cleo, Saw you my Lord > 
Eno, No Lady, + - 
Cleo, Was he not here ? 
Char, No Madam, 


Cleo, He was diſpo&d to mirth; but on the ſudderi 


A Roman thought hath ſtruck him. - 
Enobarbus ? | 
Enob, Madam, 


Alex, Here at your'ſeryice, 
My Lord approaches, 


Cleo, We will not look upon him : 
Go with us. 


HMeſſ. Fulvia thy Wife, 
Firſt came into the Field. 
Ant. Againſt my Brother Lucins. 


And the times ſtate 


Whoſe better iſſue in the war of /taly, 
Upon the firſt encounter draye them. 
Ant, Well, whiat worſt. 


I hear him as he flattec'd. 
Me. Labienus ( this isftiffe-news ) 
Hath with his Parthian Force 


Banner ſhock. from Syria ty Lydia, 
And to Jorma, whilſt------- - 

Ant. Anthony chou would'Rt ſay. 

Meſſ. Oh my Lord, 

eA'nt. Speak to me home, * 
Mince not the general tongue, name 
Cleopatra as ſhe is call'd in Rome : 


Is as our car-ring : fare thee well a whi 


Meſſ. Ar your Noble pleaſure. 


1 Meſſ.: The man from Scicion, 
Is there ſuch an one ? 


2 Mef. He ftayes upon your will. 
Ant. Let him appear: 


Orlooſe my ſelf in dotage, 


What are you > 


3 Mefſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead, 
Ant, Where died ihe. 


With what elſe more ſerious, 
Importeto thee to know, this bears, 


Cuckold , they would make themſelyes Whores , bur 
they'ld do'r. | 
Enter Clepatra, 
Eno, Huſh, Here comes Anthony, 


—_— 


A A 


— 


Ant. Forbear me 


There's a greac ſpiric gone, thus did I defire it ; 
What our contempts do ofren hurle from ns, 


Cle.Seck him,and bring him hither : where's Alex ? 


Enter Anthony with a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. 1, bur ſoon that War had end; | 


Made friends of them, joynting their force *gainſt Ceſar. 


Meſ. The nature of bad news infefts the Teller. 
Ant, When it concerns the Fool or Coward : On. 
Things that are paſt, are done, with me. 
Who tells me true, though in his Tale lye death, 


Extended 4ſia-: from Exphrates his conquering 


Rail thou in Falvia's phraſe, and taunt thy faults 
Wirh ſuch full Licenſe, as both Truchand Malice 
Have power to utter, Oh then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lye ſtjll, and our ills told us 


Enter another Meſſ, enger. 
eAnt., From Scicion how the news ? ſpeak there, 


Theſe ſtrong Egyptian Fetrers I muſt break, 


Enter another Meſſenger with a Letter, 


Mef. In Scicion, her length of fickneſle, 
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| 
Exemnt, | 


þ 


wy | 


| 


"Tis thus, 


le. 
Exit Meſſenger. 
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We with it ours again, the prelenppleature, 
By revolution lowring, dors become »,..+ 

; The oppoſice of ir ſelf: ſhe's good being gon, - // 

The hand could pluck her back, that ſhoy'd her on, 

I muſt from this Queen break off, +. \7, 

Ten thouſand harms, more thenithe ills I know 

My idicneſſe doth hatch, | | 

Enter Enobarbus. 

How now E nobarbas. 

Eno, Whar's your pleaſure, fr? 

Ant, IT muſt with haſt from hence, 

Eno, Why then we kill all our Women, We ſee how 
'moxrall an unkindneſle is to them, if they ſuffer our de- 
'parture, death's theward, | 

Anth. I muſt be gone, 

Eres; Under a compelling an occaſion, let women die. 
ſt were pitty to caſt them away-for nothing, though be- 
| tween them and a great cauſe , they ſhould be eſteemed 
nothing. Cleopatra catching but the leaſt noiſe of this, 
dies inſtantly: I have ſeen her, die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment: I do think there is mettle in death, 
which commits ſome loving act upon her , ſhe hath ſuch 
a celerity in dying, | 

Ant, She is cunning paſt mans thought. 

Eno, Alack, fir, no, her paſſions are made of nothing 
bur the fineſt part, of pure love. We cannor call her windis 
and waters, fighes and tears : they are greater ſtormes 
and Tempelts then Almanackscan report, This cannot 
be cunr.ing in her; if it be, ſhe makes a ſhowre of Rain 
as well as Jove, . | 

Ant, Would I had never ſcen her, 

Eno. Oh fir, you had then lefe unſeen a wonderfull 
piece of work , which nat to have bin. bleſt, withall , 
would have diſcredited your Trayel, 

Ant, Fulvia is dead, 

Eno, Sir, 

Ant, Fulvia is dead, 

Emo, Fulvia? 

Ant, Dead. | 

Eno, Why fir, give the gods a thankfull Sacrifice: 
when it pleaſerh their Deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, it ſhews to man the Tailors of the earth : com- 
forting therein ,. that when old Robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new, If there were no more 
Women but Falv;a, then had you indeed a cut, and the 
caſe to be lamented : this grief is crown'd wich Conſo- 
lation , your-old Smock brings forth a new Perticoat, 
and indeed the tears live in an Onion, thag ſhquld wate: 
'this ſorrow, 

'  eA'nt, The buſineſſe ſhe hath broached in the State, 
Cannot endure my abſence, 

Eno, And the buſineſſe you have broach*d here can. 
not be without you,, eſpecially chat of Cleopatra's, which 
wholly depends on your aboad, 

Ant, No more like Anſwers : 

Let our Officers. - * 
Have notice what we propoſe. T ſhall break 
The cauſe of our Expedicnce to the Queen, 
And get her love to part, For noc alone 

| The deathof F #lvia,with more urgent touches 
| Do Rtrongly ſpeak to us: but the letters too 

| Of many our contriving friends in Rome, 
Petition us at home, Sextus Pomperus 

Hath given thee dare to Ceſar,and commands 
The Empire of the Sea, Our ſlippery people 


th 


ps his delerts are paſt, begin co throw 
| Pompey the great, andiall-his dignitics | 
Upon his Son, who high. in Name and Power, 
Higher then both in bloud and life, {tands up 
| For the-main-Souldier, Whoſe quality going on, 
{ The fides ori world may danger. Much is breeding, 
Whuch like the Courſers have, hath yer bur life, 
And not a- Serpents poiſon, Say our pleaſure, 
To {uch whoſe place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence, 

E xo, 1 ſhall do'e, 


Exent. 


; Enter Cleopatra, Charmiav, Alexaz, and Iras. 


Cleo, Where is he 2 

Char, I did not ſee him fince. | | 

Cleo, See where he is, | 
Who's with him, what he do's ? | | 
1 did not ſend you, IF you find him ſad, | 
Say I am dancing : if-in mirth, report | 


Char, Madam, me thinks if you did loye him dearly | 
You do not hold the method, to enforce | 
The like from him; | 

Cleo, Whar ſhould I do, I do not ? | 

Ch.1In cach thing give him way,crofſe him innoth ing. 

Cleo, Thou teacheſt like a f6ot : the way; co loſe him. | 

Char. Tempt him not ſo too far, 1 with forbear, 

In time we hate that which we often fear. : 
Exter Anthony. 

But here comes Anthony. 

Cleo, I am fick, and (ullen. | 
Anth, I am ſorry to give breathing to my purpoſe, | 
Cleo, Help me away, dear Charmizn, 1 ihall fail, 

It cannot be thus long, the ſides of Nature | 
Will not ſuſtain ir, 
Aznt. Now, my deareſt Queen. | 
Cleo, Pray you and farther from m2, | 
Ant, What's the matter ? A 
Cleo, I know by that ſame eye there's ſame good news 
What ſaics the married woman you may g2 ? 

Would ſhe had never given yau leave tocome, 

Let her not ſay 'cis I that keep you here, 

I haveno power upon you : Hers you are. 

Ant, The gods beſt know. 

Cleo, Oh neyer was there Queen 

So mightily betrayed : yer at the fiſt 

[ taw the treaſons planted. 

Ant, C teopatra, 

Cleo, Why ſhould I think you can be mine, and true 
' Thovgh you ſwearing ſhake the 'Throned gods ) 

Who have bin falſe to Falvia ? 
Riorous madneſle, 

Fo be entangled wich thoſe mouth-made vows, 

Which break themſelves in ſwearing. | 

Ant, Moſt ſweet Queen, 

Clea, Nay pray'you ſeek no colour for your going, 

| Bur bid farewell, znd go: 

When you ſued ſtaying, 

Then-was the time for words : No going then, 

Eternity was in our Lips, and Eyes, | 
Blifle in our brows bent : none our parts ſo'poor, | 
' But wzs a race of heaven, They are ſoftill, 
Or thou the greacelt Soulgier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greater Lyar. | | 


| Whoſe loye is never link'd co the deſeryer, 


Ant. How now, Lady? | | 
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There were. a heart in Egype..,!; ;:- 
Ant. DSA GA een 9: 71307 

:The ſtrong necell 

Oar .Services a While::'bur ry,Full heart | 

Remains in, uſe+ with you,; Qur Jtaly, wr CO 4 

Shines ofre with civill Swoxds'z Sextue Pompei us 

[Makes his apgxoaches.to the Port of Rome, 

|Equality of rwo:Doineltick powers, "IE 

Breed ſcrupulous fa&tion. ;*the hated: grown to ſtrength 

Are newly grawnito Love :'the.condemn'd Pompey, 

Rich in his Fachas honour , creeps. apace 

Iato the, heaxtsof ſuch, as have not thrived 


[Since my becomings kill me, when they do nor 


ty, of tune, commands | 


Upon the preſent, flate, whoſe numbers.threaten, 
And quietneſſe grown ſick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate chang:: My more particular, 
And that which moſt with youſhoutd ſafe my going 
Is Fulvi4s death. a SY 
Cleo. T hovgh age fron) folly could not give me freedom 
I: does from childiſhneſſe, Can Faulvia dic? | 
Ant, She's dead, my Queen, -. 
Look here, and ar chy Soveraign: leiſure read 
The Garboyls ſhe. awak*d::' at the laſt, beſt, ' 
Se when, and where ſhe dicd, | 
Cleo,, O:molt falſe love 1 
Where be the ſacred Viols thou ſhould'ſt fill 
Wirth ſorrowfull water ?. now I ſee, I fee, - 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd-ſhall be, _ 
+ Ant. Quarrtelno more, bur, be prepar'd to know 
The purpoſes I bear : whicare, or ceaſe, 
As you {hall give th'adyice, By the fire 
That quickens Nilus ſlim, 1 g6 from hence 
Thy Sauldier, Seryant, makjng Peace or War, 
As thou affe&'R. "ne 3b12Q1) 
Cleo, Cut my Lace, Charmain come, 
Bur ler it be, I am quickly ill, and well, 
So Anthony loves, | 
Ant, My precious Queen forbear, 
And'give true evidence to his Love, which ſtands 
An honorable Traiall, 
Cleo, So Fulvia told me, 
I prithee turn aſide, and weep for her, 
Then bid adieu to me, and ſay the tears 


| | Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 


Of excellent diflembling,and let ir look 
Like perfe& honour, 
* Ant, Yau'llheat my bloud no more ? 
Cleo, You can do better yet: but this 15 meetly. 
Ant, Now by my Sword. 
Cleo... And Taiger. Still he mends. 'N. 
But this.s not. the beſt. Look prithee Charman, 
How this Hercalean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe, 

Ant, Te leave yon Lady. 

Cleo, Courtcous Lord, one word : 
Six, you and I muſt part, but that's nor-it : 
Sir, you and I have lov'd, bur there's not it: * 
Thar you know well, ſomething it is I would: ' 
Oh, my oblivion isa yery Azthoxy. 
AndI am all forgotten, vs. 

Azvt. Bur that your Royalty 
Holds idlenefle your ſubje&, I ſhould take you 
For Idleneſſe it ſelf, 


Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf co my unpittied Folly, | - 
Andallche gods, gowith,you,, Upon your Sword 
Sit Lawrell'd, victory, and ſmooth ſucceſſe 
Be {trew'd before your feet. 
Amnt,,Letus go. y (1281 D531 (is's ! this 
Come : Our ſeperation ſo'abides and flies, ': - | - 
Thar thou reſiding here, goeſt-yer with me, 
And hence fleeting, here remain with thee: 
Away. Exennt , 
Enter Oftaving reading a Letter, Lepidus, 

and their Train, = 


{| Or did votichſafe to think he had Partners, You 


| Rather then purchaſte ; what he cannot change, 


Ceſ., You may ſee Leprdus,and hencforth know, ' |} 
It is not Ceſars Natural, yice, to hate 

One geeat Competitor, .From Alexandria. 

This' is the news : he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes ' 

The Lamps of night in revells : Is not-more manlike 

Then Cleopatra : nor the-Queen of Proloty 

More Womanly then he: Hardly gave audience 


Shall find there a man, who is the'abſtra& of all faults ; 
That all men follow. .,,. | 


Lep. 1 muſt not think ! 

{ There are, evils enow to darken all his gooddteſſe, 
His faults in him, ſeem as the ſpots of heaven; | 
More fiery by nights blackneſle 3. Hereditary, *' 


Then what: he chooſes, | 
Ceſ. You are too indulgent. Let's grant it is 
Amifle to tumble on the bed of Prolemy, 
Togive a Kingdome for a Mirth, to fic 
And keep the turn of Tipling with a Slave, 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and Rand the Buffet | 
With knaves that ſmell of ſweat : Say this becomes him 
(As his compoſure muſt; be rare indeed, 
Whom thele things cannot blemiſh) yet muſt At hony 
No way excuſe his toyls, when we do bear | | 
So great waight in his Lightneſſe, If he fill'd.. 
His vacancy with his Voluptuouſneſſe, $ 
Full ſurfers, and the drineff: of his bones,--.\ * 
Call on him for't, But to confound ſuch time, \ . 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaksas loud 
As his own State and ours, *tis to he chid : 
As we rate Boyes, who being mature in knowledge, 
Pawan theit experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebell to judgement, Q 
Emer a Meſſenger, 

Lep. Here's more news, "0 

Meſ. Thy biddings have been done, arid every hour 
Moſt Noble Ceſar, ſhalt thou'have repott, | : . 
How *tisabroad, Pompey is ſtrong ar 'Seag- '/ . 
And itappears, he is belov'd of thoſe ; 
That only have fear'd Ceſar: to the Ports 
The diſcontents repair, and mens reports 
Givehim much wrong'd.; , - 

Ceſ”. I ithould have knawn no leſle, 
It hath bin taught usfrom the primal ſtare, 
That-he which is, was wiſht, uncilt he were : 
And the ebb'd man, |. 
Ne're loy'd, till ne*ce worth love, | 


Cleo, *Tis ſweating lavour, 


To bear ſuch 1dlenefle ſo near the heart 
"1 Cleopatra this. Bur, Sir, forgive me, 


th —_— 


— the 


Comes fear'd, by being lack'd:: This commion-boty 
Like to a Vagabond Flag upon the fiream”) /' | 
| Goes too, and back, lacking the varying ryde;; 
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Þ Yea, like the 


The rou 


Did thew our 


.Lep. 


Tofronrt this 


In 


preſemrane, "| 
Cef. Till whichencountee, its my buſineſſe-tos: 


om thy laſcivious 'Vaſaly, When thou once. 
'Werrt heaten from Aedriis, Where thou Newt * 
' Hirſus, and PanſaConſiiſs;ar thy heel 
Did famine follow, whom thou faughr't again(}, _ 
(Though daitriſy brought 
| Then Savages coulduffer.. Thowdidft diink © 
| 'T he (tale of f horſes, «nd tho 'oilded Puddle 
Which” Beafts would: 
gheſt: Berry; on-then 
$rap, when Show the Paſture 
| The bark&of trees thou browfed'ft; On che Alpes, | 
[Ic is repoted thou did'ft tar range Ach, , 
| Which ſoniexdid-die'ro look on + and al this 
(It wounds thine honor that I ſpeak it now) 
Was born ſo like a Souldier, that: ay: chedc 
So much as Thnk'dimer; 1h | 
Lep. / Tigputy: 
Ceſ. Lethis 
Drive hinvtoiRowe, alenrgereke 


up) with p patience more \ 


udeſt Hedge. 


oftning! 
mes quickly 


ſelves ich* Field, and-to that cali: 


Aſſemble we immediate! councel, Pompey 
Thrives in our 0p | 

- Bot morrow2C | 

I ſhall be furniftfts i1 ei you hely 
| Bath what Hy: fs 


Scand Lind'l can be able 


Chan, You think: kig hoo much, 
Cleo, O *tis treaſon, 
Char, Mddamn, I-wift 
Cleo. Thou, Eynuch wr wer 4 I 
Mar, What's 'yourhi re? 
Cleo, Nor Ce rad thee \ ar: 
ought an Eunuch has : Tis! | 
That being unſc#iinagied;thyifeere thoughts 

May not Aye forth of Egypt, Halt thou AﬀeNons F 
Mar, Yes graciolls "RiGnen,, 

Cleo, Indeed?) (57 © | 
Mar. Not indeed: Madau;for lean-do noting 


IIS 


iforthie, 


; I'rake- no plafur | 


lar; Thy pallar then dig dajn 


—_ 


Lep) \Bartiwellmy. Lows; "Whit you Thall know mean 
Of ſtirs abroadzÞ Coal beſevch youlir, (time 
To lermel aker; .5i)5c1 
\- Ceſ, Doubt not. fi rand my'bond. i 
Enter Cigars Ir as Fn nn an 
Cles, C harman, 6 
Chany' mayer AI drink 
Cleo, ha; mee Manlrepoe, 
FF C has. v Why 
| Cleo. Thaildimiginlrp oi this grem Hap of time : : 
My Anthony is away. 


| How goes it with my brave 2ſark Anthouy? 


' ITo- mend the petty: 


1 A morſel of a Monark ;z and great Pompey 


Would ſtand and make his eyes In my brow 
There would he anchor his. aipee, hap, | |. 

Wirh looking'on his life, | 
| | | 


{ (Say Fw) ſhall call/her MiRtris. Sohe nodded, 


_ _ Be <tr ES — - 
} © rot it Stat Welw, cali; imo? y "1 ou TY FIIFS 
Meſ. .Cefar Tring theewerdy tt! 07 ppy horſe to bear che wei Anthony 1 | 
Per og i yet ' [Do bravely for worſt thon whom Wu moor, 
| Makes the:Sea*fervr d ated they<grin welt" [he demy Atlas of this Earth, the Arme 
' Wich kneels ad; Many hot intoded” '|And Burgoner of man.” "He's ſpeaking nom, 
| make in 7taly, the borders! Maritime - * © {Or murmuring, wheres my old Nyle, | 
Lack vloud to think on'c, and fleſh youth to'revolt, (For ſohe call's me + Now1 my ſelf 
No Veſſel can peep forth; bur” tis as'foom | "' With moſt delicious poyſon, Think on'me | 
Taken as ſeeny* for Ps joe rrane ſtrikes note 1 That am with Phebus amorous pinchesblack, 
[Then could his-/War- eabtion; "21, | And wrinkled deep in time. Broad-fronted Cefar, 
«Ceſar. eAnthony, | When thou waſt here above the ground,” T was 


and dic 


Exter Alexas from Ceſar, 
Alex. . Soyeraign of Egypt, hail. - 
Cleo, How much art thou kike Mark. Anthony? 
Yet coming from him, that oreat Meine hath 
With his Tin& pilded chee, 


Alex, Laſt thing he did:(dear Quicen)” 
He kift the laſt of many doubled kiffes, 
This Orient Pearl. His ſpeech ſticks in my hearr, | 

Cleo, Mine car mblt pluck i it thenee, oh 
Alex, Good friend; quoth he 


— 


| Say the firm Romany togreat Soype fends- 


Jr_— 


Thistredfure of an Oyſter : at whoſefoot * | 
Iwillpicte -_ 

Her opulent Thron -- wich Kingd Ade: All the Eaſt, 

And ſoberly did-mownt ag. Arme-gaunr Steed, | 

Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have, poke, 

Was beaſtly duaib'by him; 

Cleo, What was head or merry ? | 

Ale. Like to the time oth*year, berween the extreans, 

Of hot and cold, heiwas'not'fad-nor merry. | 

Cleo. Ohwell divided diſpoluion : Note him ; 

Note him good Charmain, *tis the man ; \bur note him. 

He was not ſad, for he would ſhine 6n thoſe 

That make their looksiby his. 'He was not merry 

Which ſeem'd to-4ell:them; his renenibrance lay 

In Egypt with his Joy,/but berween borh.. 

| Oh heavenly mingle 7 Be*ft thowfad, or merry 

[The violence of either thee becomes, 

So do's it no man elſe; MerRtthou » my Poſts ? | 

Alox, 1 madam, twenty: ſeveral 'Mcfſengers, | 

Why do you ſend ſo thick ?- , 

Cleo, Who's botn/thar'day , when 1 forget to ſend! 

:0 Antheny, ſhall die a ar. Ink and paper,Charns- 

an, Welcome my good Mlexas, Did], Charman, cycr; 


— 


- {love Ceſar ſo? 


Char, Oh that brave Ceſar. | 

Cleo, Be choak'd with ſuch another Emphaſs | 

Say the brave eAnthony, ef 

Char, Thevaliant Ceſer, | 
Cleo, By Ife, 1 will give Goo blond teeth, : 

If thou with Ceſar Paragon again 

My man of men. 


I fing bur after 
Cleo, My 3/8 faves, 


h - | When I wasgreen in judgement, cold 'n x Vloud, 


' | To (ay, as I ſaid then”. But cone, away, 


| 
Char, By your moſt gracious er | 
| 
| 
| 


Gert me Ink and HF" | 


” ; 
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ke ſhall bave verry Gay ſeverdl greeting » or Tiempo 
|] Jt -- Exqumt, 
| Emer Pompey, LMonecruter, and Mena L 
' warlihe manuen,' > | 
Pom. If the great gods.be- »jult, cy ſhall at. 
The deeds of juſteſt men, 
* Ment," Know, worthy Pompey chat which they do de- 
lay, they not, deny, 
Pow, While we are fulters to. their Throne , decayes 
the thing we ſue for, - - 
Mene.. We, ignorant: of our ſelyes, 
Beg often our own harmes, which the wiſe Dewirs 
Deny us for ous gpad : ſo find we: profit * 7" , 
{ By loſing of our Prayers. 
Poms, 1 ſhalldaywell: + +, 
{The People love me, and the Sea is mine ; 
{My powers are Creſcent, and/my Auguring hope. 
_ {Says it wilkcame.to thi full, ark, Anthony 
In Egypt (irs at dinner , and, will make 
No warres without does. Caſar gas, RON where 
He lovfes hearts + Leprdaw Aatcers bo 
Of both is flaxrer?d-:. bur he acither In, 
Nor either cares for him. 
Mene. Ceſar and Lepidns are in the field, 
A mighty ſtrength they carry. 
Pom, Whers have you this 2 'Tis falſe, 
Mene. From Silving, Sir. 
Poms, He dreams : I know they are in Roxye together 
Looking for. efxth42y.: bur allthe charmes of Love, 
Salt Cleopatra ſoften thy wand lip, 
- | Let witchcraft join with: beaury :Luſt with hath, . 
Tie up-the Libertine in a field of Feaſts, hy! 
Keep his Brain fuming. Epicurean Cooks, 
Sharpen with cloyleſs ſawce his Appetite, 
That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his 
Even *cill a Lethicd dulneſs ------. 
| (.- Emer; arr. 
How now Warring ! ? | 
. Var This is moſt certaingthat I thai deliver: 
Mark. Anthony,is every hour in Rome 
Expe&ed, Since he went frame/£gypr, 'tis 
A ſpace for farther travel, _ 
| Pom, I could haye given leſs matter 
A better car, Menas, I did not think 
This amorous Surferter would have donn'd his Helm 
[For ſuch a perry War : His Souldierſhip 
1s twice the other, ewain : Bur, ler us rear 
The higher oup Opigion , that our, ſtirring ,. 
Can 5h the lap: of ef gypt's Widdow pluck 
The near Luſt-weaticd Anthony. 
Mene.: 1 cannot hope, - 
Ceſar and eAnthory ſhall well greet rogerher ;- 
His Wife thar's dead, did treſpailes.to Ceſar, 
| His Brother warr'd pon hjm Ange I chink 
| Not mov'd by Anthony. 
Pom. knowjnot, Menas, < p 
How. lefſer Enmities may/give way to grea ater, 
Were'r not that we ſtand up again} them all; 
'T were pregnapt they ſhould ſquare berween. themſelves, 
For they have entertained cauſe enough. . | 
To draw their ſwords :. how.che fear'of us 
May Cemept thaisdighions, and bind up 
j The petty gi e yer &,ngt Know :... 
* FBe*ras our gods) will have” t 3 it onely ſnags 
; fOurliyes upon $0 uſe our u rangeſh hands thands, 
Py j op EN 
pe; - 
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I "Enter E nobarhus and Lepidie, + 
POL: Enobarbus,"tis.a warthy.deed, -/ + 
And ſhall become you well, to increat yohr Captain, 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Enob, 1 ſhall increat bim / 
To anſwer like himſelf : if Ceſar move him; 
Ler Anthoxy look over Caeſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mers, By Twqiter, 
Were I the wearer of Anthoma's d, 
I would not ſhaye',to day, x 
Lep. * Tis not a time for private Romac! ig, | 
Emo, Every time ſeryesfor the matter that is then = 
int. | 
Lep. But ſmall to greater macters. muſt g1ve Way, 
Eng, Not if the ionjt cpm faſt . 
Lep. Your. ſpeech is paſſion. ;. but pray you tir 
No Embers up. FHere comes the Noble e Am hony. 
Enter A kh and Vent idits, 
Enob, And yonder C 5 
Emter Ceſar, Mecenas, and A8710p44 
Ant. If we compoſe well here, to Farthia 
Hark Yentidine, 
Ceſar. I,donnt know, Mecenas, ask Agrippa. 
Lep. Noble Friends, 
That which combin'd us was molt great, and let not 
A leaner ation rend us, What's amils, 
May it be gently heard, .When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commir 


o® 


| Murther in healing wounds, Then noble Partners, 


The rather, for 1 carneſtly beſeech, 
Touch you the ſowceſt points with bneere terns , 
Nor curſtneſs grow to th'inatter, 

Ant, *Tis ſpoken well ; 
Were we before our Armies and to £ oht, 
I ſhould do thus. \-_». - Flawiſhn 

Ceſ. Welcome to Rowe, 

Ant. Thank you. 

Ce. Sit. 

ent. Sir, fir, 

Ceſf, Nay then; : 

Ant, 1 learn you take "Oh ul, which are not ſo: 
Or being, concern you nat; 


Should ſay my ſelf © ended, and with you 
Chiefly i "hy world. More haught at, that. 7 ſhould 
Once name you derogately : when to ſound your name 
[t not concern'd me, 
| Ant My beingin e/£gypt, Ceſar, what was't to you? 
Ceſ. No more then my reidng here-a at Rome 
Might be to you in «Egypt -*y$L if you chere 
Did praCtiſe on wy ſtate, youx being if Fane 
Might be my queſtion, | 
Ant, How intend you, praQis'd 2 ? 
Cefſ. You may be pleas'd-to catch ar mine intenc, 
y Ages did here befall me.,Y our Wife ane: Brother - 
e warres upon me, and their contefiation, 
Was Theme for you, you werethe, ward of 
Ant. You do mittake your buſineſs , 
Did urge me in his AC did inquire MA 
And have my learning from.ſame-true reports 
That drew theirſwords wich you, Did he'nor rather. 
Diſcredit my mehoriegy with yours, 
And make the warresalike againſt my Romack, 
Having alike your cauſe ? Of chis,,my —_— 
Before did ſarisfie you. If you. patch 2.< WF! F- 


Hy Vetter 06a 


[ | As matter hoy you haye ro rake 1t Withs 


Aaaa 


| 
| 


Ceſ.I muſt be laught at, if, or for nothing g,0r a lictle, 
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kmitgc be Whkmwgg TT ooonr 
Ceſ. You priſe your ſelf), by laying defeRs of judge- 

ment t5 me': but. you patchup your excuſes, | | 
Amnth, Not ſo, not to: | ' | 

[ know you could not lack, T am certain on'c, - 


Very neceffity of this chought;'rhat [ 


# 


| Your partner in che cauſe %aihft Whichhe fought, 


Could nor with graceful. eyes artend thoſe Warres 


| Which fionred mine own peace; As for my wife, 
| | would you had her Spirit, in'ſuch another, ' 


The turd o'chi'world is yours, which with a Snaffte, 
You may pace eafie, burnor ſuch a wife, OSS 

Emnobar, Would we had all ſuch wives, that the men 
might g0 to warres with the women, | 

Anh, So much uncurbable, her Garboiles (Ceſar) 
Made our of her impatience : which not wanted 
Shrewdneſs »f policy too : I grieving grant, 

Did you too much diſquiet, for that you muſt, 
Bur ſay 1 could not help it, * CHEE ORD. | 

Ceſ. I wrote to y- t, when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket up my Letters : and wich taunts 
Did g be my Miſſve ont of audience, 
| Amt. Sirhe fell upon ine,cre admitred,then : 

Three Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what I was i'ch*morning.: but next day 

I told him of my ſelf, which was as much 

Asto have askt him pardon, Let this Fellow 
B: nothing of our ſtrife : if we-contend 

Out of our queſtion wipe him, 

Ceſ, Yu have broken the Article of your Oath, 
which you ſhz1l never have tongue to charge me with, | 

Lep, Soft, Ceſar. | 

Ant. No, Lepida, let him ſpeak, 

The Honour js Sacred which he calks on now , 

Suppoling chat Tlackt it : but on, Ceſar, 

The Article of my oath, | 
| Cef. To lend me Armesand aid when I requir'd them, 

the which you both denied, 

Ant, NegleQted rather, 

And then when poiſoned houres had bound me up 
From mine own'knowledge , as nea:ly as T may, 
I le play the penitent to you, But mine honeſty, 
Shall nor make poor py greatneſs, nor my power 
Work wichout it, Truth 18, that Fulv:e, 
To have me out of s/£gypt, made Warres here, 
For which my ſelf, the ignorant motive, doc 
Sofat ask pardon, as befirs ming, Honour 

To ſtoop in'ſuch a cafe, * | 

Lep. *'TisNo"ly ſpoken.  -_ 

Mece, If it might pleaſe Joh to enforce no further 
The gricfs berweeh ye : to forget them quite, 

Were to remember, that. the preſent need, 
Speaks -o attone you. 

Lep. Warthily ſpoken, Mecenas. 

Enobar. Ot if you borrow one anothess Love for the 
inſtant, yu may when you hear no more words of 
| Pompey recurn it, again: you ſhall haye rime to wranigle 
in, when you Rl ona, elſe to do, 

Ant, Thou art a Souldier, only ſpeak no more, 

| Exobar. Thattruch ſhould be filenc , I had almoft for- 
,o0t, 27JG | 

'* Amh. You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeak-no 
more, ES | 

' Emob, Goto then: your Confiderate ſtone. 
; Ceſar, 1 do not much diſlike the marter, but 

ie manner of his ſpeech : for't cannot be, 


We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions: 
So differing in their aQts, Yer if I knew, - 
Whar Hoop ſhould hold 'usftaunch from edge to edge 


Ach* world , T would purſe it, 


Agri, Give meleave, Ceſar. 
Ce, Speak, Agrippa, POE I 
Agri, Thou haſt a Siſter by thy Mother's fde,adimir'g 
Oftavia ? Great Mark Xethoxs is now 4' widdower. 
Ceſ. Say not ,fay Agrippa ; if Cleopatra beard you, 
"_ Po were well deſerved of raſhneſs, ; 
#th, lam not mirri-d, Ceſar let me hea ; 
further ſpeak, Fas is Of 
Agri, To hold you in perpenal arnitie, 
To make you Brothers, and to knit your hearts 
Wirth an un-ſlipring knot, take 'Anthoy 
Ot:v1ato his wife'; whoſe beauty clai 
No worſe a hushand then the beſt of men + 
Whoſe virtue, and Whoſe general graces ſpeak 
Thar which none elfecanutrer, - By this marriage, 
All little Jealoufies which-now ſeen! great, + 
And all great feats, which now impore-chcir dangers, 
Would then be nothing. Truths woutd be tales, 


| Where now half tales-be cruths : her love to both, 
| Would each to other, and all loves ro both 


Draw after her, Pardon what I have ſpoke, 
For *tis a ſtudied, not a'preſent thought, 
By duty ruminated, 
Anth, Will Ceſar ſpeak ? | 
Ceſ. Not *cill he hears how Anthony is toucht 
With what is ſpoken already, | 
Anth. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would ſay Agrippa, be it fo, 
To nuke this good ? 
Ceſ. The power of Ceſar, 
And his-power unto Oftavia. 
eAnth, May I never - 
(To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly ſhews) 
Dream of impediment : let me have thy hand 
Further this a& of Grace : ' and from'this hour, 
The heart of Brothers govern in our Loyes, 
And ſway our great Deſignes,. 
Ceſ, There's my hand: —© 
A Siſter I bequeath you , whom no Brother 
Did ever loye {o dearly, Let her live © 
To join onr Kingdomes, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off our Loves again, 
Lep, Happily. Amen, Mode 4” 
Amt I did not think to draw my Sword againſt Pompey, 
For he hath ſtrange courtefics, and grear 
Of late upon me, I muſt thank him onely, 
Leſt my remembrance, ſuffer ill report : 
Ar heel of that defie him, Wa 
Leps, Time calls vpon's, (OR 
Of us muſt P preſently be ſought, 
Or elſe he freks ors: Y | 
Anth, Where lies he ? 
(ef. About the Mount-Mefens. 
Anth, What is his ftrengrh byland ? 
Ceſ. Great, and increafing : . 
But by Sea he is an abſolute Maſter. 
Anth, So is the Frame; 
Would we had ſpoke together, Haſte wefor it, 
Yet e're we pur our ſelves in Armes, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we haye ralkr of. | 
Cef, With moſt gladnieſs, 


" FAnddo inyite you to my Siſters view, 
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«Anthony and Cleopatii.” 


VVhither Rraight I'le lead you; 
| Anth, Tit vs, Lepidns, fot lack your company. | 
Lep, Noble Anthony , ior fickneſs ſhould detain me, 

| Exenunt eomnes, 


k Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecenas, 
Mec, Welcome from egypt, Sir, 
Env, Half the heart of Ceſar, worthy Mecenas, My 

{honourable Friend ws of 

Agri; Good Enoparbmy, 

Mece, We have cauſe to be glad , that marrers are ſo 

well digeſted : you ſtay'd well by't in e/Zgypr. 

| Em, I Sir, we did ſleep day out of countenance, and 

madethe night light with drinking. | 

| Mece, Eight wild-Boars roſted whole at a breakfaft 

and but twelye perſons there, Is this true ? - 

E ob, This was but asa Fly by an Eagle: we had much 

more monſtrous matter of Peaſt, which worthily deſerved 

noting. 

' Mecenas, She's a moſt trittenphant Lady , if report be 

{quare to her.” + | | 

Exeb. When ſhe fitſt tnet Mark, Anthony , ſhe purſt 
up his heart upon the river of Cydare, 

Agrip. There ſhe appear'd indeed : or my reporter de- 
yis'd well for her,” © 

Enob, 1 will tell you, 

The Barge ſhe ſt in, like'4 berniiſhr Throne - 

Burnt on the water;the Poop was beaten Gold, 

Purple the Sails : and ſo peffiimed that 

The Windes were Lovedrck, © 

With them the Oares were'Silyer, | 

Which to the tune of Flites kept ſtroke, and made 

The water whichthey beat, to follow faſter : 

As amorous of ber ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 

Ic beggar'd all deſcription, the did lye 

In her Pavillion, cloth of Gold, of Tiſſue, 

O're-pictuting that Yexzs, where we ſee 

The fancie onr-work Nature, On each fide her 

Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 

With divers-colour'd* Fannes, whoſe wind did ſeem 

To glove the delicate checks Which they. did cool, 

And what they undid did, | 

Agrip. Oh rare for Anthony. 

Eno, Her Gentlewoimen, like the Nereides, 

| So many 'Mete-maids tended her i'th'eyes, 

| And made their bends atdomings. At the Helm, 

A ſeeming Mere-maid ſteers : the Silken Tackles. 

| Swell with the touches of thoſe Flower-ſoft hands, 

That yearly frame the office. From the Barge 

A ftrange tayifible perfume hits the ſenſe ' 

_, | Ofthe adjacent. Wharfs, The Ciry caſt 

Her people outhpon her : and Anthony 

Enthron'd T'th” Market-place, did fic alone, 

| Whiftling to th'air ; which but for yacancy, | 
Had gohe to'%22e ons Citopatra too, © 

And made's gap in Narure. | Wy 

Agrip.. Rare egyptian, | 
Eno.Upon her landing, 4nthoxy fent to her, 

Invited her to Supper : ſheteplyed , 

It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt : _ 

Which ſhe entreated, our Courtcons aryl 

Whom nere the word of rio woman heard ſpeak, 

Being barber'd ten times of re, goes to the Feaſt; 

' And for his ordinary, payes his heart, . + + 

| |For what: his eyes cat onely, ' - - 
| | Agrip.. Royal wench ; 


bebo CASA 


? 


> So. T3... £3.25. 


| Azth, The world, and my great office, will | 


| Azth, Goodnight Sir, My Oftavia 


| But yerhie you to 


{ Becomes a fear : as being o're-powr'd., and therefore 
{ Make ſpace enough between you, 


- | | Underhis chance, if we draw lots, he ſpeeds, 
{ His Cocks do wit the Battel, ill of rffine; 


nts þ 
Ti 
| She made great Ceſaf lay his Sword to bed; | 
He / ares her, and ſhe cropr. 
no, I ſaw her once 

Hop fourty Paces through the publick Rreet; | | 
And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and patited, 
That ſhe did make defeR, perfeRion, 
And breathleſs power. breathe forth, 

CHMece, Now Anthony, mult leaye her utterly 

Eno, Never , he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtome ſteal | 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed, but ſhe makes hungry, _ | 
Where moſt ſhe fatisfies. For vildeſt thing: 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy Priefts 
Blefs her, when ſhe is Riggith, 

Mece, If Beauty, Wiſedome, Modeſty, can ſettle 
The heart of Anthony : Oftavia's 
A bleſſed Lottery to him. 

erp. Let us go, Good Erobarbus , tnake your ſelf 
my gueſt, whiP(t you abide here, 
Eno, Humbly, Sir, I thank you, 


— 


Exeunt, 
Enter A athony, Ceſar, Oftavia between then, 


. o . OD 
Sometimes divide te from. your boſome. | 


| Ota, All which tine , before the gods my knee ſhall] 
bow thy prayers to them for you, 


Read not my blemiſhes iy the world's report : - | | 
I have not kept my ſquare, bur that ro come 
Shall all be done by th*Rule : good night, dear Lady, 
O#a, Good night ,far. 
Ceſar, Goodnight. 
Enter Soothſayer, | 
Aunt, Now firrah: do you with your ſelf ine/£gypt 7 
Sooth, Would I had never come'from thence , nor - 
you-thither. 
Ant, If you can, your reaſon ? 
Sooth.T tec. it in my motion : haye it not in my tongue, | 
.oypt again, 
Anthe, Say to me, whole Fortunes ſhall riſe higher, 
Ceſar's or mine? ©: | 
Soot Caeſar's. Therefore(oh Anthony) Nay not by his fide, 
Thy Demos (that's thy ſpirit which keeps thee) is 
Noble, Couragious, high, unmatchable, 
Where Ceſar's is not. But near him thy Angel 


Exit. 


Anth, Speak this po more, 
Soorch; Tonone but theeno more, but when to thee, 
[f thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thau art ſure to loſe : And of that Natural lack | 
He beats thee 'gainſt the odds, Thy Lufter thickens, 
When ne fhirſes by : I fay again, thy fpirit | 
[s all afraid to govern thee near him * 
But he alway is Noble, | 
eAnth, Get thee gone: » | | - 
Say to YVentidiza 1 would ſpeak with him; Exit; 
He ſhall.co Parthia, be ir art orhap, 
He hath ſpoken true, The'very Dice obey hir2, 
And in our ſports my better cunning faints, 


When it is all co naught: and his Quailes ever 


tr IS 
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Beat mine (in hoopt) at odd's; I will to £2 ypt : 
Aaia 2 IP 
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And chough 1 make this marriage for my_peace, 
I'ch'Eaft my pleaſure lics, Oh come, Ventidins, 

Enter V entidins. 
You muſt ro Parthia, your Commilhon's ready: 
Follow me and receiy'r, Exymc: 


Emer Lepidres, Mecenas, and Agrippa. 
Lep'dus. Trouble your ſelf no farther: : pray you haſten 


your generals afrer, 

Agr. Sir , Mark, Anthony will &en but kiſs Offavia, 
and we'll follow, 

Lep, *Till I ſhall fee you in your Souldier's dreſs, 
Which will become you both : Farewell, 

Mece, We ſhall, as I conceive the journey , be at the 
Moynt before you Lepidus. 


|: Lep. Your way is ſhortex , my. purpoſes do draw me | 


much about, you'll win rwo dayes upon me, 
Both. Sir, good ſnccels. 


Lep. Fa rewell, E xeunt, 


| 
| + Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Ir as and Alexas. 
| 


Cleo, Give me ſome Muſick : Muſick, moody food of 


| us that trade in T6ye. 
Omnes, The MuGgs, boa.: .._ © 
Enter. [Mardien the Eunuch, 
Cleo. Let it alone, [xr $t0 Billjards ; come C harmian, 
| Char, My arms foie, beRplay with Mardiay, 
Cleopa, As well a 
wich a woman... Come, you] play with ine, Sir ? 
Mardi, As well as 1 $22 V's 
Cleo, And whep ood will js theyod, 
Thought come too ſhort | 
The AQtor may plead pardon, Ic none now, _ 
Give me minc Angle, we'll to th*River, there 
My Muſick playing far off. I will betray 
Tawny-fine fiſhes, my bendedl hook thall pierc? 
Their limie jaws: and, as I draw them up, 
Vie think ther eycry one an Anthony, 
And ſay, ah:ha ; .y*are caught... 


I II 


ling , when your.diver did uh a_Jalcfiſh on his hook, 


which he with fervencie drew up. 
Cleo, That, time? On times. : | 
I lavght him oug.of patience, and chat night _ 
I laught him into, patience, and next morn, 
E're the ninth bqur I drunk him" to his bed 2 
:|. Then put my Tires and Mantels on hin, whilt 
1 I wore his Sword Philippan, 'Oh trom [talze ar 
Enter a Meſſengers wh 
- | Ranme thou thy fruicfull xo dye an mInc an ctB 
That long time tbave. bin barren, of "6 "© 10141 © 
Mef.- Madam, Madam, re A ode} BIBT. T9 
Cleo. Anthony's dead, - | of af 
If thou ſay ſo,Villain, thou kil' ty Miltrifs: cet M 
-Bur well and free, if thou {o yield him. a 


PEI 


” Pay 
—_——— 


—_— ETC IR 
: 


There is Gold and here os od 
My bleweſt veins to kiſs : a hand that Kings > AY 


Have lipr, and trembled kifing, 1 vw wat or wer 
Mef, Firſt, Madam, he js well, \ lier} ob 
' Cleo, Why there's more Gold; [} ela 
Bur,firrah, mark, we uſe . Iu 
To ſay, the dead, are well 2, EQIL to-that, . Sik 
| The Gold I give theegwill L thor ROWE 
Down thy, il]-uccerin 
| Af. Good Madam, hear me, 
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throat, . = » 14543 VV | 


woman with an Eunuch play 'd, as 


Char. "Twas merry when you or *d on your Ang- 


— 


© 2 —— oo  oono—_—_ 


C/eo, Well, go toI will: |. 4 
Bur there's nogoodnefs in thy face, iE- Anthony 
Be free arid healthful ; fo tart a favour - 
To trumper ſuch good ridings. If not well, 
Thou ſhould'(t come like a Furie crown "& with Snakes, 
Not like.a formal-mah\, 
Meſ. Wilt pleaſe you, hear me? 
Cleo, 1 hayea mind to ſtrike thee e're thou ſpeak't, 
Yet if thou ſay, Anthoyy lives, *tis well, 
Or friends with Ceſar, vr not Captain to bim, 
Ile ſee thee in a ſhower of Gold, and haile 
Rich Pearls upon thee. 
 Meſ., Madam, he's well, 
C/:o, Well ſaid. 
Meſ., And Friends with Ceſar. 
Cleo, Tart an honeſt man. | 
Meſ. Ceſar, and he,are greater Frichds then eyer, 
Cleo. Mark thee a Fortune from me. 
Meſ. Burt yet, Madam. 
Cleo, 1 donor like bur yer, it does allay 
The good precedence, fie upon but yer, 
But yer is as a Jaylor to;bring forth oy 
Some monſtrous MalefaRor, Prythee, Fricnd, 
Powre out the pack of matter to mine ear,. -; 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Ceſar, 
In ſtate of health thou ſay't, and thou ſagelt, free, 
Meſ. Free, Madam! ng +I made no ſuch ſport, 
He's bonnd unto Ofavia.. , | 
Cleo, For what good turn}? . + 
Mef.. For the beſt turn i'thhed. 
Cleo, 1 am pale, Charmian. 
Meſ., Madam, he*s;marrigd-to Oftavia. 
Cleo, The moſt infe&tious| Peſtilence upon thee, 
: Strikes him down, 


Meſ. G ad Madat m, pain 


Cleo, Whay ſay you Strikes him, 


-| Hence horrible Villain- - T'le ſpurn thine eyes 


Like balls before me ; Ite unhair thy head : 


Thay; {bale be whipt with Wyerzand ſtew'd in brine, 
Smartipg ip Jingring s pickle. 

Mef. *Grac ous Madam, 
I, that do! Ting the newes, made not he match, 

Cleo, Say-tis not ſo, a; Province I will give thee, 
And make thy. Fortunes proud: the, blow thou had'ſt 
Shall make thy peace , for, ;movIng me to rage, 

And I will bopt thee with what Pitt beſide... 


. , | Thy modeſty can beg, /*1 


Meſ. He '51narried, Madam, 
, Mef, Nay then Iletun':! 
C har, Good Madam; 


The man is innocent; -* = 
Cleo, Some Innocents. ſcape.not LY, cfundetbolr: : 


- :1 14 Melt g Egypt into Nile; and kindled creatures 


Turn all to Serpents, Call the ſlave again, ;: 
Though I a4 mad, I will nat bire him:: Call, 

" oy He is afeard to come, , 

* Cleo, I will not hurt him, .. 
Theſe hapds.d6.lack Nobilcy,that they | flijke Pf 
A meaner then; wy ſelf;; face], my;{clf, .. | 
Have givet my ſelf the-cauſ 'e. Come hicher, Sir. 

Enter the Adeſſenger LH 

Though ir be honeft, it is neygr.,g9 


enw9 oaft 20:1 
To bring bad newes: giv: © a gracious Melfage 


— 
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Whar mean. you, Madam, l have OE ng fault, Exit, | 
Ft your ſelf withia, your ſelf, | 


( 
! 
' 
| 


She hales him »p and down, 


Cleo, Rogue, thou haſt liv'd too long. Draw 4 kmfe. 


— > —<— _— -— — 


Na"! JF 


eAanthony: and Oroparra. 
1An hoſt of Re So le ill e{dings cell. To ſcourge th'ingratitude, chat deſighefull Rgnie. 
eg ry when they bt ni Fr Caſt I Noth Fatherg''!! » 
ft ay 401/15 2473 42m Ceſar, Take your time; | » | ; 
| Che. married ent, Thou canſt nor frat ba Pic michthy ſales, 
elem & then'T do, - ,-.* | Wellſpeak'with'theear Seay Kcland thou know 
hog in fay yes. WF How much'we do o're-count chee, | 
Mefſ. He's married , Madam, EY | Poem, AtLand indeed 
Cleo, The g prey erm ___ | tr Thou doſt o're-count me of ny father's houſe, 
a”; chou ONE "rope Bur fince the Cuckoo builds not for himſelf, 
Sho Tie, Made ? PINK 4 Remain in'r as thou may'R, 
Ws Oh, wc my ſt: _ ts Leps. ry to tell us, - | 
If m AE were ſubmerg'd art 14. For this is from the preſent now alk 
» 7 Grids & Snakes, Oo git thee herice, © - Tale we have ne you wm 
Pf chou : Narciſ in thy face, to me Not: *  Ceſr, There's the point, 
Thou would'lt appear moſt ugy ly 7 He is married? © - Ant, Which do nat be increated: to, 
-MAEF. Terive your big pardon, Bur weigh whart it is worch embrac'd, | 
Cleq. He is married Ceſar. And what may follaw.to my A larger Forwne. 
* ME ” Take tib offenice, thit I wotld nor offend you 3 | Pom, You havemade tne offer 
tire for whar you make! me doe, Of Sicily, Sardinia : and I muſt 
Hd much unequal : he's ntarriet to Oftavis, Rid all the Sea of Pirats : then, to ſend |. . 
Cleo, Oh that his fault ſhould make a knavye of thee, | | Meaſures of Wheat to Rowe - this* greed upon, 
That art not what thou art ſte of, Ger thee hence, © | To part with unhackt edges, and biar back 
The. Mercbandjſe which thou. taſ brought from Rgme | Our targes undinted, 
Are all too dear tbr. me: , Omnes, That's our offer, 
Lic they  chey upon chy hand, and be undone by'em, Pom, Know then I came before you here, 
your Highneſs patience, A man prepar'd 
C > In prkifing Anthony, 1 have diſprais'd C #far, | Totake this offer, But Mark. Anthony, 
Char, Wany times, Madain. Put me to ſome impatience : though I loſe 
Cleo. 1 arm paid for't now: lead me from hence, The praiſe hats celling. You muſt know 
I faint, oh [ras, Charmsan :*tisno marter, When (ſar and your ] rother were at blowes, 
Your Mother came to Sic:{y, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 
Ant, Thaye heard it, Pompey, 
' | And am well udied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe. you, 
Poms, Let me have your hand : 
I did nor think » Sir, to have mer you here, 
*me.word, how all tie is: yan me, Chiermiay, Art, The beds rh'Eakt are ſoft, and thauks to you, 
But do not ſpeakto ine, Lead me to my Chamber, Thar call*d me timelier then my purpoſe hicber : 
Brebr Potmpey, ai one dbor with Dy AI | oye grad chan 
tr at one dbor w um rungper : ex, Since I ſaw you laſt, there's a e upon you, 
another wy ,Lepidus, Anthony , Enobarbus, Mece-| "Pom, Well, hides not, F 
| ne pa, Mena with Souldiers marcbing. What counts hard Fortune cafts upon my face, 
6s 1 have, 4 haye you mine : But in my boſome ſhe ſhall never come, 
Flo we ſhall ralk ere we ink Tomake my heart a vaſlal, 
Ceſ, Moſt meet that fit rs r6 words, | - Lepi, Well met here. 
| And therefore have we Pom, I hope ſo, Lepidne, has we are agreed : 
Our written-purpotes before us fent, [ crave our compoſition may be written 
Which if thou haſt confidered, ſet us know, And ſeal'd between us.- | 
1Pr will tie up thy diſcontented Sword - Ce. That's the next to doe. | 
And carry back to Szcily much tell youth, "Pom, We'll feaſt each other, &re we part, and let's 
Thar'elſe nwſt periſh here, Draw lots who ſhall begin. | 
C Pom, To you all chree, - | Anth, ThatwillI, Pompey. | 
| The Senators/atone of this y Sea, | Pompey No, Anthony, txke the lot : bur firſt or tat | " 
| Chief PaRtorsfor the gods, 1 ds SI, * ou ne egyptian cookery (hall hayethefame , Thaye 
Wherefore niy Father ſhould revengers | 7 ge m0 Ceſar grewfar with feafting chere, 
Having a Son and En Wk Fn: From of ou haye beard much, 
Who at Philipps che SER _ Ph I have fair tneaning, Sir. 
__ ſaw =_ labouring tas t -. | | 4#t,'Andfairwords to' 
mort Cofr ro purherr ? And: 0 '| Pots, Then ſomichhaye Theard, 
honeſt Roman Brar ' |] AndI have heard Apollodorxe carried ---<--- 
| Pte tn urtiers of beauiteor Eno: No more of what *he'did ſo. 
ES but thar they wettld '-' {| Pow, What, Ipray you? 


Emo. 'A cerrain Qhieento Ceſar in aMaririte, | 


' Pom, I know thee now, how far*{t thou Souldier'? | 
= tg ks which meant - .j Emo, Well, and well am like to do, for T OY | 
t © A ENG.  Aaaa 3 our 


At. 
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-Poms, Lec me ſhake thy "DATVR 


When | have envied thy behaviour. 


E#ob.Sir, J-never lov'd you'much., but I batprais' yes 
{| When you have well deſery'd'ren rimes 25 much, ; 
1 As I have ſaid you did, 


Pom, lnjoy thy plainneſs, 
Ic nothing 11] becomes thee :: 
Aboord my Gally, I invite you all. 
Will you lead, Lords 

All. Shew' 's;he way, vir, 

Poms, Cone, 


I neyer hated thee: 1 uf ſeen has Fug 


+ 


Exeunt, Manent: Enob. & AMenas. 


Men, Thy Father , Pompey , would ne're haye age 
Treacy. You, and-['have known, Sir, 


E no, Ar Sea, I chink. 


.* Men. We have, Sir, .. 
Eno, YM have done-well by Warer.. 


Men, And you by Land. 


Men, Nor what I have done by water. 
Emo, Ycs, {ome-thing you can deny: for your own 


Men, And yowby: Land... 


ſafery : you have bin a good Thief by Sea, 


| - Eno, Fwillpraiſe any man that will praiſe mghengh 
| it cannot be denied what, I have done by Land. | 


pars There I deny my Land ſervice: buc- oive 


r hand Menas; if our tyrs had authority , here Hos 


| might have two'T hicves kiſhng, 


"Mei. All. mens faces arecrue , Whatſoe're their hands 


are, 


Eno, Bur there /is ne're 2 fair Woman, ha's a true 


Face. 


Men, No ſlander, they ſteal hearts, 
Eno, We came hither to fight with you. 
Men, For my part, | am ſorry it is wr d to 8 Drink- 


| ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune, | 


E mo, It he doyſurc he cangorweep't back again, 


Men, Y*have faid, Sir, we book's 
thony mere, pray/you,-is he married to Clropatra ? 


E no, Ceſar's Siſter is call'd Oavis, 


not for Mark, An- 


'| .» Men, Trac, Sir, ſhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus. 


Ems, Bit now ſheis the iſe of Moves Amnthomas, 


Men, Pray'ye, Sir, 
Eno, *Tis tree; 


Men, Thenis Ceſar and hey for ever knit 


together, 


Exo, If 1 were bound to Divine of this unity, would 


; net Prophefie fo; 


Men. 1 think the. policy of chat purpoſe , made-more 
rties, |; -- 
Eno. 1 think ſo roo, Bu you (hall find the band chat 


| in :he Marriage then the Love of the 


| ſeems to tie. their friendſhip rogether,, will be the. 
ſtranger of their Atnitie : Ollews | is of alolys' cold, , and 
| (ill converfation, - | 


© Men, Whowould not {us his. wite ſo2/ 
Emo, Not he that himſelf isnot ſo : 


% 


CMeark| 


ich 3 is 


Anthony: he will rohis Agyptian diſh again: then ſhall 
| ohe fighes of OB. -via blow the. fireup in Caſor,o0d (as1 
{| ſaid before.) that which .is- che 
| ſhall prove the immediate Author of x ir variances An- 
'{ chony will uſe his affeQion where: 1 it is He margied bur 


of their, Amity, 


Ee { i 


——— eas, a, 


—— a » 4 > —athes 


h 


| Do as 1-hid, you, 


6.22 1 "Gy i; 
% COOL1D1 3: 


_- 


1. Heret 
rooted already , the feaſt wind 
down, 

2. b, EO is hi gh-colour' if 


haye nds him drink ADDY | 
_ pinch one another by che diſpoſition he 


ks out, no more 3 reconciles 
himſelf to ch'drink. 


1, Bu it raiſcs the greater war berween him and bis 


diſcretion. 


it. $ . Why thisit is to have a name in emen's Fell 
ſhip : I hadas lieve have a Reed grate Felon 
| vice, asa Partizan TI could not heave. 
, 110 Tobe call'd into 


to move in', are the holes where eycs hould be, wh 
pinibully difater phe cheeks F eonhiit 
A Sonnet ſounded. _ 


| Exter Ceſar, Aurhouy, Prapey, Leda, grips, Me.| 
48, 


Cenar, Enobarbus, Menas, w 


-. certain ſcale, i'th\Pyramid-: 


By th'height, the lowneſs, or the mcan : If dearch 
Oc Foizon follow, The higher Nilzs ſwells 
The more it promiſes as it, ebbs, the Seediman | 


Enter two or three Servants. with a Banyner, | 


hey*ll be 5, man 2. ſome 0 their 


- 
I 


them to his entreatie and 


Sphere, and not to be ſeen 


know! 


Upon the lime and Ooxe ſcatters his grain, 


|| And ſhortly comes to Harveſt, 


Ley. Y' have ſtrange Scxpene there ?, 


Ant, 1, Lepidas. 


Lep. Your Serpent of Ay is bred now of your | 
mud by the operation of the Snn: :lo's your Crocodile, - | 


Am. They are ſo, 


Pens...Sit, and ſome Wine: A health to Lepidus, 


, Tam not {o. well ay | ſhould be ; 


Bur I lo ne're out, 


EneNot 'cill you. heye Mee s I fear me york be in 'till | 


then... Www \ 


have heard that, 
Men, Pompey, a word... 


-Nay certainly A 1 have heard; 
| ramifts are very goodly thipgs- : withour contradiQion 1 


Pom, Say in mine ear, what is',2 


Men, Forſake thy ſeat, I > beſeech thee 's FO Ny, 


othey Captains, 
Ant, Thus do they, Sir : they take pe flow o'th* Nile: 


7 Planis are ill | 
world wy Mloy thery | 


' 


oY 


he Dralemie $ Py- 


| 


And hear me {peak a,ward, 
Pors. For me 'rill anon... Whiſper » in's Ear. 
This Wine for Lepidus.. \ 
rocodile : ? | 


Lep. What manner o'thing is 

= Ir is ſhap'd, fir, like j gage 

[hath bredth; It is juſt fo high as:r is, and. 

own organs. It lives, by that which nouri 

the Element wee out of it, i Toney. 
2; 


2 0 ire om ghar 
2 
Me To ETD Bey 


| his 5ccaſion-here, | | 
Men Andthwsit may be. Come, $i will you +-boonl | 
I have a health for you, * 
Eno, T ſhall'rake ir, fir; we 4 hay us'd our;Throars in 
Agye. 14 4 
Ades, Came, let's m— ps xewns. 


en,, If for the : 


Bree = 


ves with it's} 
Hheth it, and 


Fey Bel wn , ſee 


it is ag broad a5 


no 


all 


$29 FY 


# [Riſe from ty foal, 
| Pom, Ithink th'art mad : oe matrer > 
Men, 1 have ever held my cap off corhy Fotmunes.” 
Pom, Thou haſt ſery'd me with much _—_ "what's 
elſe to. ſay ? Be jolly, Lords; 
Anth, Theſe Quick-ſands, Lepidas, 
Keep off them, for'you fink. | 
Men. Wilc thou be Lord of all the world ? 
Poms, What faiſt thou ? | 
Men. Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? 
That's twice,” - 
Pom, How ſhould that be? | 
Men. Bur entertain it , arid though chok chink me 
poor, 1 am the man will ive thee all the world, 
Poms, Haſt thou drunk well ? 
Men, No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup, 
Thar if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Fove : 
What e're the Ocean pales, or ac inclippee, 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha'r, 
Pom, Shew me which Way. 
Men, Theſe three world-ſharers , theſe Ouins 
Are in thy vefſe], Let me cut the Cable, 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats : : 
All there is thine. 
Pom, Ah, this thou ſhould'ſt have Fave 
And not haveſ pe on't, In me *cis villanie, 
In thee, 'r had bin good ſervice.: thou muſt know, - 
'Tisnort my profit bor does lead mine Honour : ' 
Mine Honou: is, Repent that e*ce thy to ages 
Hath ſo betrai'd thine a. Being done unknown, 
I ſhould have found it afrerwards well done: 
Bur muſt condemn it now : defiſt, and drink. 
Men, For this I'te never follow 
Thy pall'd Fortunes more, . 
Who ſeeks and will not take, when once *tis offer d, 
Shal-never find it mores 
Pom, This health to Lepidue, 
Ant, Bear hima-ſhoar, 
TP vf ragy 1h it for him, Pompey. 
Here*sto thee, Menas, 
Men, Enobarbug, welcome, 
Pom, Fill*cill che cup be hid, 
Eno, There'sa ſtrange Fellow, Mena. 
Men, Why ? 
Emo, A beares the third part of the world , nan; ſee 
not ? 
. "UHew, The third part,then he isdrunk : wauld it:were | 
all, that ir mighr-go on wheels, 
Emo, Drink thou, encreaſc the Reels. 
Men, Come. 
Poms, This is not yet an Alexanirian Fealt, 
Ae, Tt ripens towards it 3 ſtrikerhe Velſelshoa, -' 
Here's to Cejar. 
Czſey, 1 could well forbear't, it's monſro abou 
when I waſh my brain, and ir grows fouler, ' .! .- .\0 
Art, Bea Child o'th'time, , 
Ceſar, Poſſeſs it ; I'le make anſwer: bur 1 hana 
faſt from all, four dayes, then drink To muth in one. . © | 
xo, Ha. , ny brave Em » ſhall we dance wow 
the e£g yptian Bacchanals, and-exlebrate our drink > 
Pom, Ler's ha' oF good Souldier. Y 
Ant. Come, let's $ all take hands, 
'Tillchat the conquering Wine hath fteept curfenſe., 
In ſoft and delicate Lethe. | 
Eno, All take hands : 
aca battery to olir cares with the loug Muſick, - 


- 


L} 


mw 


\* th 


{ 


| vn — Flutes : what 


The while, I'le place _- then the Boy tral os 
The holding:every mar: (hall beat as _ | 


| As his ſtrong ſides can volly., 


Mmufech, Playes, Enoberbus Places thew hard ; is kad. 
-The Song. 
Cope thos Monarch of tbe Vine, 
Plumpie Bacchiagith pi nk eyne - 
In thy Fattes our cares beidrown'd,.. 
with thy Grapes our biires be crown'll, 
-— - Cpu ub ihe nets gevebayy; 9b 
Cap ws 'tull _ world $0 irc 


"ef, What would your more ? 
Pompey, goodmight, Goa: Brother: * ©, 
Ler me requeſt you of our graver buſineſs - / 
Frowns ar-this levicy; Gentle Lords ler's part, -.. 
Youſce we have burnt our'cheek.. Strong Enobarbe 
ls weaker then the wind, and mine own tbngue - - 
Spleers what it ſpeaks: 'the-w'1d diſguiſe hathalmoſt 
Antickt us all, What needs more words? goodnight, 
Good Anthony, your hand, ++ . 
Pom, Vietry you on the ſhoar, | 
Amnt, And ſhall, Sir, give's your hand. 
Pom, Oh , Anthony, you haye my Father's houſe, 
But what, weare Friends ? 
Comie down into the Boat,” | 
Eno,Take heed you fall-not, eras; Ik not on | ſhoar, 
No, to:my Cabin : theſe Drummes <4 
\ hab” 
«xe hear, we bid aloud farewell 'Þ 
r ro, oreat Fellows, Sound and be hang” d, ſound out, 
Sound a Flowriſh with Dremkizes, 
| Emo, Hoo ſaies a, there's my Cap. 
Men, Hoa, Novle Captain, come. Exemnt, 
Enter V, entiding as it were in 4 triumph , the dead body 
-of Pacorus borne before him, 
V en, Now darting Parthia arc thou ſtrook, and now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Aarens Craſſus death 
Make me revenger, Beare the King's Son's body, 
Before our Ariny, thy Pacer us Orater, 
|Payes this for Marcus C raſſ us, 
Roman, Noble Ventidins, 
Whillt yer with Parthian blaud thy "ASP? is warm, 
The Fugitive Parthians foliow. Spurn through Media, 
 Meſapotamia, and the ſhelters ,whither 
The routed fie. So thy. grand-Captain Anthony 


- | Shall ſer thee on triumphant OR and , 


2ur Garlands on thy head... 

Ven, Oh Silins, Silius, 
[ have done enough. A lower patho note well. 
May make too great an aft. For learn this, Sjleng 
B:tter t5cave undone, then by our decd | 
Acquire too high a Fame, when him we ſexve's away: 
Ceſar and Anthony, have ever won 
More in their officer, then perſon. Soſſtws 
One of my place in Syria, bis Lievtenant, - 
For quick accumulation of.xenown, _ | 
Which atchiey'd by th*minute, loft his favour, 
Wi dots.i*th*Warres more then his Caprain cars, © 


| [Becomes his Captain's Captain: and Ambition 


((The Souldier's yirtue) rarher makes chois of loſs | 
[Then in, which darkens him. , -<-",-4 = 
do mote to doe Authonias 060d; 


Bur'rwould offend him, And in his 7” 635 F 
$! noule 


a_—_—— 


- 


& 


.\ — Tra 


| | 
Should iy malice 


wile write to Anthony, 

Fey, \ ie huthbly fOnIGEWAR ins his name, 
That magical word of Wax wohave effected, 
How with his Bapners, andhawellpai'd: ranks, 
The ne're-yet beaten: Horſe bf Par bra, | 
We have jaded atito'th' Field; 

Row, Where:is henow?\ | 


The weight we muſt convey with's) willpeyrtic : 
We ſhall appear before him, On there, paſs along. 


Enter Agrippa at one dvr , Encbarbur at another... 
Agri, What are the Brother's parted ? 


The other three are Sealing. Oftavie weeps: 

{ To part froma Rgwe : Ceſar isſad, and Lepidtus 

{ Since Pornpey's fealt, as CMenas ayes, is troubled 
{ Wich the Green+ Sickneſs; :. 

| eMgri. *T's a Noble Lepidae. 

E xo. A very fine one: oh, how he loves Caf, ar, 


Eni,-Caſar t why he's the Jupiter of men. / | 

Ant, What's e Anthony, the god of Fapiter ? 

\ Emo, Speak you of Ceſar ? Oh'? the np ? 
': Mgrio Oh eMuthony, ovrthou Arabian Bird ! 


I + eT AS < = 


Hoog Hearts, Congo. Figure, * 

 Scribes; Bards, Poets, tannot' -. 

Think, ſpeak, calt, write, fing, number : hoo, 

; His ove 16.4 x: hong. But asfor C2far, 

[Knee down, kneel down, and wonder, 

© Agri; Boch he loves, | 

Eno, They ate his Shards, and be _ Beerte, fo: 
'This is ts horſe : Adicu, Noble 


E nter Ceſar, Ambny, Caf axd OneviE, 
3” No farther, Sir, 
Ceſar, You take from me a fa: 
| Uſe me wellin'r. Sifter, wb ener wife fag 
; As my thoughts make thee, antas my fartheſt Band 
Shall paſs on th approofe* moſt Noble for buyy, .. 
Let not the piece of Virtue/which is ſer 
Berwix us, as the Cethent of our loye 
To keep it builded, be the Ram to bacter 
| The Fortune of it: for berter might we | 
{Haye loy'd Nithoger this mans $if oh both parts 
[This betty? 
| Ant, Make met offended in your diftut, 
{{ Cef. Thave Taid. P. 
Am, You ſhall r not finds" 
JiThough you be —_—_ i rey dude ps hank 

or what ou ſeem to fear;ſo t you,” 
 {J'And ke hearts of i erooatrends gy an 
 I'Wewill herepart.. 

| . Ceſ,, Farewell) my deareſb Siſter, fu wedge) well, 
The Elemerits be aw ro rhee; and mak 
{ ? Thy ſpirits all of comfott+ fare: thee well, 

Oe. My Noble Brothef; © * - - 

eAvth. The Apr; ls m-heteyes', it i Loves ring 
[0 thele the hovieh OY ito 1-be cliearfull, 


EY - 


—— 


Eno. They have difpatcht wich Pompey, heh gone, 


Agri. Nay bir howdearlyhe adores Mark, Antbouy. 


ll »o, Would you praiſe ({'eſar,ſay Cefar go no Furchee. 
Agr.Indeed he plied them-voth with excellentpraiſs, . 
| Eno, Buthe loves (ſar beſt, yer he loyes wifeiboay > 


Agri. Good Fortune worthy- he ; and farewell 
. | Come thon near, 


peridhy, 
hou haſt; Vexidiadithas wickoy atiewhichi 
Souldier and his Sword grangrearer diftiaQion z thou! Othe, Ve -wy nay 5 


Fes, He pyrpolerio Arhentpitiither with what baſ 


: & Alex. Good Majeſtic "Hond of Fewry dare not look 
P 


' Clevo, Did'fithou behold Oftavia " 


FA Scarue, then a Vreatharit: 


1 


_ Cha, Three ine/£gypt cannot ak berece note. 
T 


| And neither way melines; 


| When at. Philipp: he found Brutus lain; 


[1'le wreſtle wich you in my frength of loye : 


Ceſar, What Otter: : 


| Apr, norbey herhears no aade\ * | 
Her heart roman, a6 her tongue,”, - .. 

The Swan's doun feathet 

That ftands upon the Swell at Sull of Tide: 


Eno, Will Cefar ? 

Agri. He hi's a in's face... /// -;. 

| Eno. He were thee worſe for that were be a Horſe ſois 
he being a man, 

| .:Agrs.: Why Encbarbiu : 

When Antbony-found Fulins Ceſar dead, 

He cryed almoſt to roaring: And he wept, 


' Emo, Thar year indecd; be was croubled with a _ 
What wi he did.confound, NE 
| Beliey't *t1llI weep roo, 
Ceſ. No, ſweet Oftavie, | 
You (halt hearfrom me ill : rhe time ſhall not” 
| Out-go my thinking on-you, 
Am. ome Sir, come, 


Look here I have you': + 


And give yoir ts the | 
c# Aled, be ha oy | 
Lep. Let at chic number of the Starresgive light 

To thy fair way. | 
Cef. Farewell, farcwell. K iffes Offevis. 


Ant, Farewell, Trumpets ſound, Exemn, 


Cleo, Where is che Fellow ? 

Alex. Half afcard to come, . 

Cleo, Goto, goto : Come hither, Sir, 
Enter the Mofſenger as befere, 


| Emer Chopatra,Charmian, Ira, and Alexas. 
1 


on you, but when you arg-well pleas'd. 
Cha. That Herod's head, I'le have: but how ? When 
Anthony is gone, through whom I might command ic it: 


Mef. Moſt gratidus Majeſty. 


' Mefe by diead Quien. | 
Cleo, Where ? | 
W.þ Madani, in Rin ,1 lookt her in the face:-. and | 

aw her led berween her Brother, and Mk Heber, 
Cleo, Is (heas tall48 me? __- 
CMef. She is not, Madam, 

Cleo. Did'ft hear her ſptak? 

{ls ſhe rill'ronhudor low ?. ks | 

Mef. Madam, I heard her ſpeak, ſhe jsJow voiced. | 

Cleb./Fhit'smoe fo good : he cinnot like hr lohg: | 


| Char. Like her $ hf: *cis impoſſible, - 


Cleo, I think ſo Charmian:dill __— & dwarbiſh,. 


- [If erechva tookifton Majelty. 


Meſ: ve 


ar her Ronin een ure: 
She flievis a bod y;rathier wt 


lifes | Rd 


Mef, Ts this certajo'dr.:: nil on wo | 
c(#.-Or tmye fioobſerriite. | 


Cleo, He's very knowing, I do apes by.” | 
thing kithe yer”: - -- 2 416 97-5 -; vel 


he.c's na 
The! 


” | O#a,Sir, look well comy Hotand's ewſ nnd wan 


= : 


and Cleopatra. 


fm oo ey 


$31 


eAnthony | 


The Fellow has good jut{5ement; 
Char, Excellen: ; | 
Cleo. Guels at her yeares, I piythee; 
Meſ. Madam, ſhe was a widdow,” 
Cleo,” V Viddow'C harawian, hark. 
Mef. And Tdo think ſhe's thirty. 


C/e,B:ar'lt thou her face-in' mind? is 
Meſ. Round evenrtofaultinelſs,' | 
Cleo, For the moſt part t66,they are fooliſh that ate ſo, 
Het hair what G6lotir #2 | 
Mef. Brown, Madam : and her forehead, 
| As low as ſhe: would wiſh ic, * © 
/ Cleo, There's/G od for thee, 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill, 
| wilt employ thee back again : I find thee 
Moſt fir for buſineſs: Goy make thee ready, 
Our Letters arc prepai*'d; | 
Char. A proper nan, 
_ Cleo: -Inidted h&45 (0: I repent me much 
That-[o T harried'him,”V Vby me thinks by him, 
This Creattfre's' nh Tich thing. 
Char, Nothing, Madan, 
Cle, The 'inan hath ſecn ſome Majeſty , and ſhould 
know, 
Char, Hath'he'ſern” Majeſtic ? [fs elſe defend : and 
' '{ſerving youſo long, -» | 
Cleo. have one thing more to ask him yet,good Char 
mian: but *ris h& mater hou ſhalrbrinzg him ro me where 
I will write; all may be well enough, 
Char. | warrant y.v!, Madam. 
oy Enter Anthony and Oftavia, 
Ant, Nay, nay Oftavia, not onely that, 
Thar were excuſabvle, that and thouſands more 
Of ſemblablc impart, but he hath wag'd 
New Warres-'gainlt Pompey, Made his will,and read it," 
To publick.car, fpoke ſcantly of me, 
When perforce he could not 
Bur pay me termes of Honour : cold and fickly 
He vented then mbſt narrow meaſure : lent me, . 
When the beſt hint was given him : he had lookt , 
Or did it from his teeth, 
Oftavi, Oh, my good Lord, 
Belicye nor all, or if you mult believe, 
Stomack not all. A more unhappy Lady, 
If this diy:fion chance, ne're (tood berween 
Praying for. both-parts : 
The 800d gods will mock me preſently, + 
When, I ſhall pray oh bleſs my Lord and husband, 
Undo that prayer : by crying out as leud, 
Oh bleſs my Brother, Husband winne , winne Brother, 
Prayes, and deſtfoycs the prayer, no midway: 
'Twixt theſe-extremes at all, | 
Ant, Gentle Oftavia, 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which 
B:{t to preſerve it: if T loſe mine Honour , 
Toſe my ſelf: betrer T were not yours 
Then yours ſo branchleſs. Bur-as you requeſted, 
Yourſelf ſhall go berween's, the. mean time, Ladys 
Ple-raiſe the preparation-of a War | 
Shall tain: your Brother, make your ſooncft haſte 
So your defircs are yours. 
Ota, Thanks to thy Lord, ' 
The Jove of Power'make me moſt weak, moſt weak , 
Your recancilet: Warres*cwixt you twain would be, 
\As if theworld ſhould cleave, and that ſlain men 
| | -__ ſodder up the Rifr. 


| 


E xennt, 


ſeeks 


_ OT 


| 


tlotig or;round ? Þ 


| 'gainſt Pompey : preſently denyed him rivality,would not 
. | ler him partake of the glory of the aCtion, and vor reſting 


| 


Anth. When it appears to you where this begins, by 
Turn your diſpleaſure thar way, for our faults 
Can never be ſo equal, that your love 


Can equally move with them, Provide your going, 


Chooſe your own company, and command what cuſt 
Your heart has mind to, Exennt, 
Enter Enobarbus, and Eros, 

E nob, How now, friend Eros ? 

Eros, There's ſtrange Newes come, Sir. 

Eno, What man ? 

Ero.Cefar and Lepids have made War upon Pompey. 

Eno, This is old, what is the ſucceſs ? 

Eros, («ſar having made uſe of him in the warres 


{ 


here, accuſes him of Letters hz had formerly wrore to 
Pompey. Upon his own appeal ſeizes him , ſo the poor 
third is up, *cill death enlarge his Confine, 

Eno, Then would thou hadſt a pair of Chaps no more,} 
and throw between them all the food thou haſt ; they'll} 
grind the other, Where's Anthony ? 

Eros, He's walking inthe garden thus, and ſpurns 
The ruſh that Hes before him, Cries, Fool Lepidee, 
And threats the throat of that.his Officer, 

That murdred Pompey, 

Eno, O::r great Navie'srigg'd. 

Eros, For Italy and Ceſar, more Domitius, 
My Lord defires you preſently : my Newes 
I might have told hereafter, 

Emno,”Twill be navght,bur let it be: bring me to Anthony. 
Eros, Come, fir, E xeunt, 
Enter Agrippa, Mecenas, and Caſor, 

Ceſ, Contemning Rome he has done all this, and moref 
In Alexandria : here's the matter of it + ; 
I'th*Marker-place on a a Tribunal filyer*d 
Cleopatra and himſelf in Chairs of Gold 
Were publickly enthron'd : at the feer ſat 
Ceſarion whom they call my father's Son, 

And all the unlawfull ifſue, that their luſt 

Since then hath made between them, Unto her, 

He gave the ſtabliſhment of egypt , made her 

Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, ab{olute Queen, 
eMece. This is the publick cye ? 

Ceſ. I'th'common ſhew place where they cxerciſe, 
His Sonns hither proclaim'd the King of Kings, 

Great Media, Parthia, and Armena 
He gaye to Alexander, To Prolemy he athgn'd, 
Syria, Sicilia, and Phemeia: ſhe 
In th'abiliments of the goddeſs 17s 
That day appear'd, and oft before gave audizncz, 
As*tis reparted, {o, | 
Mece, Let Rome be thus inform'd, 
Agrip. Who queaſie with his inſolence already, 


'| Wl their good thoughts call from him, 


Ceſ. The people know it, 
And have now rccety'd his accuſations, 

Agri, Whom do's he accuſe ? 

Ceſ. Ceſar, and that baving in Sly 
Sextus Pomperus ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o'th'Ifle. Then does he ſay , he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtored, Laſtly he frets 
Thar Lepide of the Triumyirate , ſhould be depos'd, 
And being that we detain all his Revenue, 

Aegri, Sir, th's ſhould be.anſwered, 

Ceſar, *Tis done already, and his Mcefſ:nger gone : 


[ haye told him Leprdzes w2s 9:05 too © u0), 
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Thar his high Auchoriryabo&d, | | 
And did deferye his chance for what I have conquer'd, 
I orafit him part : burthen in his Armenis, PRs. 
| And other of his conquet*d Kingdomes;] demand the like 
Mec.. Hell never yield torthar, 
Ceſ, Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this, 
Enter Oflama with her T rain, 

Ofta.Hail Ceſar, and my Lord; hail, moſt dear ('2ſar, 

Ceſar, Thar ever I ſhould call rhee Caſt-away; 

Otta. You have nor call'd meſo, nor have you cauſe, 

Ceſ.Why haſt thou ſtolne upon me thus? pou came not 
Like Ceſar's Siſter ; the wife of Anthony 
Should have an Army for an Uther, and 
* | The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 

. | Longe e're ſhe did appear, The trees by th'way 
Should haye born men, and expectation Fainred 

_ | Longing for what it had not, Nay, the duſt 

| Should naye aſcended to the Roof of Heaven , 

| Rais'd by your populous Troops : Bur you are come 
; A Market-maid to Roe, and have prevented 

| The oſtentation of 6ur love 3 which lefr unſhewhn, 
Is often left unloy*d : wt ſhould have met you 

By Sea, and Land, ſupplying every ſtage 

With an avgmented grettitig, 

. O#Ha, Good my Lord, 

To come thus was I not <onftrain'd, but did it” . 
On my free-witt, My Lord \/Mark, Anthony, 
Hearing that you prepar'd for War, acquainted 
My grieving ear withall : whereon I begg'd 

Fhs pardon for return, 

Ceſ. Which ſ-on he granted, 

Being an abſtra& *rween his Luſt, and him, 

Otta. Do not ſay ſo, my Lord. 

Ceſ. I have eyes upon him, 
And his affairs come to me on-the wind:where is he now } 
 Ofta, My Lord; in eMtheps. | 

Ceſ. No, my mott wronged Siſter, Cleopatre 
Hath nodded him to her, He hath given his Empire 
Up to a Whore , who riow are levying | 
The Kings o'th'carth for War, He hath difſembled, 
Bochus the King of Lybia, Archilans 
Of Cappadoeta, Phil adelphoi King 
Of Paphlagonia:the Thraciax King Adallas, = 
King Maxchas of Arabia, King of Pont, 
Herod of Jewry, eMuthridanes King 
Of (omageat, Polemen and eAmint as. 

The King of Mede, and Lycavnea, 
Wirh a more larger Lift of Scepters. 

Otta, Aye me moſt wretched, . 

' That have my hearr parted betwixt two Friends, 
That do afflict each other, . (breaking 

Ceſ. Welcome hither , 
'Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrohg led, 
- | And we in negligent danger : cheer your hearr, 
| Be you not troubled with the time whictTdrives 
O're your content, theſe ſtrong neceſhries, 

But let determin'd things to deftinic | 
Hold unbewail'd their way, Welcome to Rowe - 
| Nothing _ _ to _ Yon ry _ 5 
Beyond the mark of t t: and the hig O 
| To do you Juſtice, kei Miniſters 
Of us, and+thoſe thar love you, Belt of comfort, 
And ever welcome to us. - 

Mec. Welcome, dear Madam, © 
Each heart in Rgme does love and pity you, 
pars! th'adulterous Anthony, moſt large 
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forth | Your Mariners are Muliters, Reapers, people, 
your letters did with-hold out | Ingroſt by ſwift Impreſs. In Eefar's Fle 


Agrip: Welcome Lady, 


| In his Nominations tprns you off, - 
And gives his potent Regiment.to a Trull 
That noiſes it againſt us, " | 

Ota, Is it ſo, fir? UVESIW a ; 

Ceſ. Moſt certain : Siſter welcome z pray you 
Be eyer known to patience, My dear & Siſter, Exen, 

" Emer Cleopatra, and Enobarbus, 

C/eo, I will be even with thee : doubt it nor. 

Emo, But why, why, why 2 

Cleo, Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe warres ; 
And ſay*{tir is not fir. | ; 

Eno, Well: isit, is it ? \- | 

Cleo, If not, denounc'd againſt us , why ſhould not we 
be there in perſon 2. + 

Emo, Well ,.I could reply : if we ſhould ſerve with 
Horſe and Mares together , the Horſe were merely loſt : 
the Mares would bear a Souldicr and his Horſe, 

Cleo, Whatis't you ſay > 

Eno, Your preſence needs muſtpuzale eAmthony, 
Take from his heart, take froth his braingtake from's time, 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd.' He isalrcady 
Traduc'd for Levity, and tis ſaid in Rorst, 

That Photinws an Eunuch, and your Maids 
Mannage this war, q 

Cleo, Sink Remwe,und their rongues rot,” 
Thar ſpeak againſt us, A Charge we bear i'ch*War, 
And as the preſident of my Kingdlome will | 
Appear there for 2 man. Speak nor again it, 
I will not ſtay behind. af 
Enter eAnthoty and Camidins, | 

Eno, Nay 1 have done, here comes the Emperour, | 

Ant, Is it not ftrange, Camding, 

That from T arextwm, ind Brunduſrum, 
He could ſoquickly Cut the Toxzar Sea, 
And take in Toryne, You have heard on't (Sweet >) 

Cleo, Celerity is never more admir'd 
Then by the negligent. 

Ant, A good rebuke, | | 
Which might haye well becom'd the beſt of men | 
To taunt at ſlickheſs, Cammdine, we, . | 
Will fight with him by Sea. | 

Cleo, By Sea, what clſe ? | 

Cam, Why will my Lotd doo? | 

Ant, For that he dares us to'r, | X 

Emo, So hath my Lord, dar'd him to- ſingle fight, 

Cam, TI, and to wage his Battelat Pharſalia, 
VVhere Ceſar fought with Pompey, Bu theſe offers 
| V Vhich ſerves nor for his yanrage, he ſhakes off, | 
And ſo ſhould you. | 

Em, Your Shippe ate not well mann'd, 


et, | 
Are thoſe, that often have *gain{t'Pawpey fought, 
Their (hippes are yare, yours heavy : no diſgrace | 
Shall fall you for reflifing him at Sea, - | 
Being prepar'd for Land, | PTY 
»t, By Sea, by Sca, | | 
Eno, Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away | 
The abſolute Souldierſhip you have-by Land , 
Diſtra& your Army ,'which doth rmoſt conſiſt | 
Of war-markt-footmen, leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forgoc 
| The way which promiſes aflurance, and | 
'| Giyec þ your ſelf merely to chance and hazard, 
| From f1tm Security, VE 
Ant, T'le fight at Sea, 


—_— — 


' [And weare Womens 'men, - | __ 
Soul, You keep by Land the Legions and rhe Horſef Enter Camidins 
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eAtbony and Geoparra. 


OD. 


Ant. Our ovet-plus'of {hips will weburt; ©: 
And with een oa dney hy 2 


Beat th'approaching Caſar, If ve fail, WTt=568 


| We then can'do'tar Land,” \ Enter # Meſſenger. . 


Thy bufine(s ?, , J | In” 7 
Meſ. The newes is true, my Lord, he is diſcried; 

(eſar has taker Tore, 0 oO END 
"Ant, Can he be there in perſon ?* Tis impoſſible 

Scrange, that his power ſhould be ſo, Camding, 

Our nineteen Legions thou ſhalr hoſd by Land, - 


[And our twelve thouſand Horſe, We'll'ro our Ship, * , 


Away my'Thithe, - * Anu 
et Bey Enter a Souldier,, 
How now, worthy Souldier ? 


Truſt not to rotteh\ planks : Do you miſdoubr 
This Sword, arid*theſe ory Wands ; let th* Egyptians. 
And the Phanxians goa ducking : we | gy 
Have us'd to conquer ſtanding on the earth, 

And fighting foor to foot, © Key 
Ant, Wellywellaway, - Exeunt Ant.Cleo.cr£nob, 
Soul, By Hereyles I think I am i*th*right. 2 
Cam. Souldier thou art : but the whole ation gows 
Not in the power on't : ſo our Leaders lead, 


F 


whole, do you nor ? 
Ven. Marcus Oflavins, Marens Tuſting, 
Pablicela, and Celine, are for Sea : 
But we keep whole by Land, This ſpeed of Cefar's 
Carries beyond belief, | 
Soxl. While he was yet in Rome 
His power went out'in ſuch diftraRtions, 
As beguil'd all Spies: | 
Cam, Who's his Lievtenant, hear you ? 
Soul, They ſay, one T owrwe, 
Cam, : Well, I knowthe man, 
- Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. The Emperour calls Canm:diae. , . 
Cam. With Newes the time's wich Labour, : 
And throwes forth each minute, ſome. Exeunt, 


— 
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Enter Ceſar with bis Army ; marching. 
Cef. Towru ? 
' Tow, My Lord. 
Ceſ.. Strike not by. Land, 
Keep whole, provoke not Battel 


The Preſcript of this Scroul : Our forrune lyes 
Upon this jump. ee - 
Emer Anthony, and Enobarbas. 
Ant, Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o th* Hill, 
Ineye of Ceſar's battel , from which place 
We may the number. ofthe Ships behold, 
And ſo procced accordingly. Exit. 


Camidins Marching with his Land army one way over 

the ſtage, andTowrns the Lievtenant of Ceſar the other 
way: after their going in, is beard the noiſe of. 4 
 Sea-fight, Alarmm, Enter Enobarbus & Scarus, 


|- EzvN veht,oll naught; I can behold no longer: 
[Thawten3ad the Zeyprian Admiral, 


Wich all their fuxry flye, and turn the Rudder: 


{TEE 


Fy a A 


Cleo, 1 have ry Solles, Ee none beret,” * "| 
from th'teart of Aim | 


Sould,. Oh Noble Emperour , do not fight by Sea, * | 


| Oh he has given example for our flights 


'Till we have done at Seca; Do not exceed { And make your peace with Ceſar. 


{ My Treaſure's in the Harbour. Take it : Oh, 


To ſee'r, mine eyes are blaſted. * 
© © Emter Starms, 


Eo, What's thy paſſion >" | 

Scay, The greater Cantie of the world is loſt - 
With very ignorance, we hay#kiſt away | 
Kingdomes, and Proyinces.: - - - 

Exob, How appears thie fight ? | 

Scar, On our fide like the Token'd Peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure, Your ribaudred Nagge of Egypt, 
(Whom Leprofie o're) i'th*mid'lt o'th*fight, | 
When vantage likea pair of Twinnes appear'd - 
Both of the ſame, or rather ours the elder ; 
{ (The Breeze upon her) like a Cow in Jane; - 

Hoiſts Sails, and flyes, .- | 

Enob, ThatT beheld; - 
| Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and could not - 
Indurea further view, | 

Scar. She once being lodft, © - 
The Noble ruine' of her Magick,” Anthony, © 
Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like adoating Mallatd) 
Leaving the Fight in heighth, flyes after her :* * - 
I neyerſaw an ation of ſuch: ſhame ; ' 
Experience, Man-hood; Honour fe*re before, 
Did violate ſo it ſelf, * 
« Enob, Alack, alack. 


Cam, Our Fortune on the Sea is out of breath, Si 
{And finks moſt lamentably. Had our General 
Bin what he knew himſelf, it had gone well : 


Moſt groffely by hisown, 


ind-ed, 
Cam. Toward Peloponneſus are they fled, 
Scar, *Tis eafie ro'r, 
And there I will arrend what further comes. 
Cam:d, To Ceſar willI render 
| My Legions and my horſe , fix Kings already * 
:hew me che way of yielding, - t 
| Emnob. Tle yer follow | 
The wounded chance of Anthony, chough my reaſon 
vis in the wind againſt me, | 
Enter Anthony with attendants 
Art, Hark, the Land bids me tread no more upon'r, 
't is alham'd to bear me. Friends, come hither, -* 
| amſo lated inthe world, that 1 
Have loſt my way for ever, T have 2 ſhip, 
Laden with Gold, take chat, divide it : flye, 


Omnes, Fly > Not we. 
Ant, I have fled my ſelf , and have inſtruRed cowards 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends,be gone, 

I have my ſelf, reſoly'd upon 2 courſe, 

Which has no need of you, -Be gone, | 


I follow'd that I bluſh to look upon, | 
My very hairs do mutiny : for the white 

Reprove the brown for raſhneſs , and chey them 
For fear, and doating, Friends be gone, you ſhall 
aye Letters from me to ſome Friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you, Pray you look not ſad: 
Nor make replyes of loathneſs; take the hint 

Which my deſfair proclaims. Let chem be left 


' LL will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and Treaſure. 


Which leaves it ſelf, ro Seaſide Rtraightway ; 


Star, Gods,anidl god cs;4ll the whole ſyriod of thera! 


Ezob, I , arc you thereabouts ? Why ther eoodnight | 


_——— 
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Leave} 
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How]. con yey!my ſhame a,qur of thine eyes, , 
By looking back what haye left behind 
Stroy'd in diflipgc Ad? C 
| Cleo, Oh, my Lord, my Lord; | 
Forgive my Foaxfullſails, Lliczle, _ 
You would have followgd, -. ; :i: -, - 
Ant, , thou k per ar 
My heart was to thy Rud 2 da wary fs” n 
And thou ſhould't Rowe men ay " bes Þixit: 
The full fapromacie thou.knew ſt, and ; 
| Thy beck, might from ne Dang af che got 
Command me... _ l SY 
| Cle he 3 pn ">: 


, 


Leave : me, I 1 pray, alimne: of [rin 
Nay do ſo: for indeed Lane = kts, Sits ds 
He "Y »s.|. 
Thorpe Lan move Hes: le mian apt eros, + 
Eros. Nays game Made Ae reading | 
Ira, Do, m dear; Queen. f 931131005 JT vioy 3: 
Char, Do, why, whart elſe ?>1304 5 arts 2c! 
Cleo, Let me th i down 9p Frm. 


His ſword c*en like a dancer, while I | fas Ta 
The lean and ywrindkled Gaffags and 'twasl  - 


Dealt on Lieytenantry, 9 praQiſe had,,/- .. | 


| An, NowI myſt. - 
| | To the young man ſend tuble Treaties, dodge 


With half ch ebutk 9 th'warld Leh dasIt Fd, 
Making, ind marring Farmunes; Y.ou w 
| How much you were 1 my Conqueror, and. het . 
My. ſword gade weak' by mA Ons ud. 
; Obey 1,984ll caule. + , 
| Cleo, Pardon, par . 
Ant. Pall not a tear Hay; one of e rates 
at ee eg: ce 1 
'Even this repayes. | 
We ſent our Schoglmiders is 4. Om back: ? 
[vb enand ev V {a kn 
1 QUE, rune owes - 
1'We SY the are blows: Exeant, 
| Emer 7 Color 4p Deli phetor. 
Ce/. Let Rin y hi ART 
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2 hg op no, nog. rf; -: 
6c ay berg, bind: 121u3T 
h tie, fie, {1 : 
Cher, Madam, 1:41 16 4! 
Ira. Mateo goo oat 
Eros. Sir, fix,... xl. WO3@ 6 
Ant, Yes , my Lrd, yes; he at 'pholiep: kepe 


ads 


That the mad Bratz es þ he alone | TTL 


In the brave Fr 4,yM-now 700 mancr 
et and © FT has, 
ros, The Quere pho Fre Queen. 


Tras, Go to him, Ma | wg £0 Numa, | 

He is unqualiaadagih y&ry:d A J- nM ; 

Cleo, Well t en, ſuſtain me : ; | 

Eros. Moſt Noble Sir, ariſe, 6 Queen 3-9 og 

Her head's declin'd, ang.death wall ſeize __ bur 

Your comfors.makes thexefate, . | [-14gC) 
Ant. I hawegffrnded a ;. 

A mott unnobleſwerving,:.! 


Eros, Sir, the Quean.,. 3 
Ant. O whither haſt thou led me «Egypt \fes. | 


4 


YL 
. 


| And palter in the ſhifcs,of lowneſs, who, . 


Know baby ent wig A abit. cs 


3 


| I was of = 


| A private man-in _&heps.: this for him.;- 


1h 


, | And in.omx. Name, when ſhe requires, adde more 


| | The ne*re touch'd Veſtal, Try thy cunning, Thidias, ' 


' | Themywas his loſs, x9.cqur Fqur 
| And leave his Nayy Baring 


ik. Amb, 1 


/ | With Principalities,-- mY 


Caſar, rH 


ir Such as alla from Aniberr: 
as petty to his ends, .. 

As ische Morgfrnnite Myrtle kf: 

To his g grand Sca, | 

Ce/. Be'r ſo, declare thine office. _ .._ 

Amh, Lord, ofhis Fortuncy he ſalutes to gnd, 
Requires to live in egypt, which not 

He Leflens his requeſts, and $a thee fyes | 
To tet him breathe berween the Heayensand Earth 


Next, C/toparra does conifeis thy rel: 
Submits her to thy might, and, of ; 4 func 
The Citcle of the Pto AN for her bins. 


+ 4 


Now hazarded-to.thyGrace. 
Ceſ, For eAnthony, 
ve:0q earcs to his.requeſt, The ens 


Of Audience, nor defire ſhall fail, ſo. * 
From. drive her all-diſgraced: Fried «I 
Or take his life there, This if ſhe nn | 
She ſhall nor ſue unheard, So to them 

, Amab. Fortune purſye thee, 

© Cef, Bring him through the Bands: 2. 
To try thy Eloquence, now” tis.cime, diſpatch, 
From Anthony wiri Cleopatra, promiſe 


From thine invention, offers, Women are not 
In their beſt Forrnes ſtrong; bur \ want will perjure 


Make thine own Edi& for my pains, which 1 we 
Will anſwer asa Law, "© 

Thid. Ceſar,I go. ... | 
Ce. Obſerve \ a Anthavy becomes his flaw, - 
And what thou thinke(t his yery Atien ſpeaks 


In eyery power that | oeves, 
Thid, Ceſar , L izh;* '" Exch.” | | 
Emer Cleopatra, Brobarbis, Chirifits and-Irax, 


Cſeo, What ſhall we'do?, Enbarbie t—* 

Eno, Think , and dye., -- 

Cleo, Is Anthony, or We in faultfor PILE ?” 

Emo, Anthony onely, that would make, his will - 
Lord of his Reaſon, What though you fled, 
From that great face of War, whoſe ſeyeral ranges mw 
Frighted each other ? Why.ſhould he follow Hb 
The itch of his SffeRian on uſd not Po 
» at ſuch a point, 


Have nickt his 


When half toha Rp q aa d, he ne. 
The meered queRtipy?. Tha i yr hang Ep ks 
Cleo. Prythee 
« Enter t Me ps it br, 


35 Is this his anſwer ? 


Tha amy Lo rd. 
"Apt \ The uoen Fl hall chen aye wats 


$o fell I RY un, 


tho. RY et, To hs Ce ren ths 
eAntho, INAY wa wats 
| 


| Dolla, Ce is ip Sehnglmaliry 


'ELS 


| 


Mol 


f \grizled beads +.dnil; berwill ai bs R__ 
| 


Cles, That hesd;wy-d-or d. ?. 


* ts 


—_ 
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-— | Anthony and Cleopatra. 


_ B33 ; 


» Am, To him again, tcil him he. weares the Roſe 


; |May be a Cowards, whoſe M.niſters would preyaile 
\As1th* Command of Ceſar. I dare him therefore | 


- [Our Faith meer Folly : yer he that can endure 


| [And earns a place ith' Story. 


| [That of his fortunes you ſhould make a ſtaffe 


Of youth upon him : from which, the world ſhould note 
Something particular : His Coyn, Ships, Legions, 


Linder the ſervice of.a Child, as ſoon 


To lay.his gay compariſons apart 

And anſw?r me declin'd, ſword againſt ſword, 
O:r ſelves alone ; I'le write it, Follow me. 

Eno, Yes, like enough : hye-battell'd Ceſar will 
|Unſtate his happineſle, and be Stag'd to th? ſhew 
Againſt a Sworder, I.ſee mens judgements are 

A parcell of their Fortunes, and things outward 
Doe draw the inward quality after them 

To ſuffer all alike, that he ſhould dreame, 


Knowing all meaſures, the full Ceſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſle 3 Ceſar thou haſt ſubdu'd 
His judgement too, 
Enter a Servant, 
Ser. A Meſſenger from {eſar. 
.Cleo, What, no more Ceremony 2 See my women, 
Againſt the blown Roſe may they ſtop their Noſe, 
That kneel'd unto the Buds, Admit him, fir. 
Enob, Mine honeſty, and I, begin to.ſquare, 
The Loyalry well held to Fooles, does make 


To follow with Allegiance a faln Lord, 
Do's conquer him that did his Maſter conquer, 


Enter Thidzas, 
Cleo, Ceſar's will, 
Thid. Here it apart, | 
Cleo, None but friends: ſay boldly, 
Thid. So haply are they friendsto Anthony. 
Enob, He needs as many (fir) as Ceſar has, 
Or needs not us. If Ceſar pleaſe, our Maſter - 
Will leap to be his friend : For as you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are, and that is Ceſars. , 
Thid.So.Thus then thou:moſt renown'd, Ceſar intreats 
Not to conſider it what caſe thou ftand'ſt 
Further than he is Ceſax. 
Cleo, Goon, right Royall, 
Thid. He knowes that you embrace not Anthony . 
As you did love, but as you feared him. | 
Cleo, Oh. | 
Thid, The ſcarres upon your honour, therefore he 
Do's picty, as conſtrained blemiſhes, 
Not as deſerved. | 
| Cleo, He isa god, 
And knows what is moſt right. Mine honour 
Was not yielded, but conquer'd meerly. 
Enob, To be ſure of that, I will ask Anthozy. 
Sir,fir, thou art ſo leaky 
That we muſt leave chee thy. finking, for 
Thy deareſt quit thee. = 
Thid, Shall I ſay to Ceſar, 
What you-require of him: for he partly begs 
To be defir'd to give, . It much would pleaſe him, 


Exit Ex0b. 


Tolean upon. But it would warm his ſpirits 
To hear from me you had left Anthony, | 
And put your ſelf under; his ſhrowd,, the univerſal 
| Cleo, What's your name? Landlord. 
Thid, My nam? is:T brdias. 

Cleo, Moſt kind Meſſenger, 


Gay to oreat Ceſar this in diſputation” © * | | 


[ 


| — _— —— 


, 
ww. 


1 kifle his conqu'ring hand : Tell him, I am prompt 


To lay my Crown at's feet, and there to kneele, 
Tell him from his all-obeying breach, I hear 
The doom of e/£gypr. 

Thid. 'Tis your nobleſt courſe : 
Wiſedome and Fortune combating together , 
If that the former dare but whart it can, 
No chance may ſhake it, Giye me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand, . | 

Cleo, Your C#ſars Father oft, 


(When he hath mus'd of taking Kingdomes ia) 


Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd kiſſes, 
Enter Anthony, and . Enobarbus, 
Ant, Favours? By Jovethat thunders, Whar art thou, 
Thid, One that bur performs (Fellow ? 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt 
To have command obey'd. ' 

Enob, You will be whipt, 

Ant Approach there:ah you Kite, Now gods and devils; 
Authority melts from me of late, When I cri'd hoa, 
Like Boyes nnto a: muſſe, Kings would ſtarr forth, 

And cry your will, Have you no cares? 
I am Anthony yet, Take hence this Jack and whip him, 
, Enter a Servant, x 

Ezob, 'Tis better playing with a Lyons whelp, - 
Than with an old #1 Sing, F 

Ant, Moon and Starres, 

Whip him : were twenty of the greateſt Tributaries 

That doe acknowledge Ceſar, ſhould I find them 

So ſawcy with the hand of ſhe here, what's her name 

Since ſhe was Cleopatra ? Whip him, Fellowes, 

Till like a Boy you ſee him crindge his face, 

And whinealoud for mercy, Take him hence, ' 
Thid. ' Marke Anthony, 
Ant, Tug him away : being whipt, 

Bring him again, the Jack of Ceſars ſhall 

Bear us an arrant to him, Exeunt withThidias; 

You were half blaſted ere I knew you : Ha ? 

Have I my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 

Forborn the getting of a lawfull Race, 

And by a Jenme of Women, to be abus'd 

By one that looks on Feeders ? f 
Cleo, Good my Lord. 
eAn, You have been a boggeler eyer, 

Bur when we-in our viciouſneſſe grew hard 

(Oh miſery on*r) the wiſe gods ſcale our eyes 

In our own filch, dropour clear judgements, make us 

Adore'ourerrours, laugh at's while we ſtrut 


To our confuſion, 


Cleo, Oh, igt come to this? 

Ant. 1found you as a Morfſell, cold upon 
Dead Ceſar's Trencher: Nay, you were a Fraginent 
Of Cneirs Pompeyes, beſides what hottEr houres 
Unregiſtred in vulgar Fame, you have 
Luxuriouſly pickt out. For I am ſure, | 
Though you can gueſſe what Temperance ſhould bez 
You know not what it is, 

Cleo, Wherefore is this? 

Ant, To let a Fellow that will take rewards, 

And ſay, God quit you, be familiar with 

My play-fellow, your hand ; this Kingly Seale; 

be; plighter of high hearts. O chat I'were 
the Hill of Baſaz, to out-roare 

The horned Heard, for I haye Savage cauſe, 

And to proclaime it civilly, _ like 


LIPS i [ 
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" "TheTragedy of _ 


A halcer'd neck, which do's the Hangman thank, 
For: being yare about him, Is he whipt ? 
Enter a Servant with T hidias, 
Ser. Soundly, my Lord. 
Ant, Cryed he ? and begg'd a pardon ? 
Ser, He did aske favour, 
Ant, If that thy Father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his Daughter, and be thou ſorry 
To follow {eſar in his triumph, ſince 
Thou baſt been whipt, For following him, henceforth 
The white hand of a Lady Feyer thee, 
Shake to look on*t, Get thee back to Ceſar, 
Tell bim thy entertainment : look thou ſay 
He makes we angry with him, Forhe ſeems 
Proud and diſdainfull, harping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was, He makes me angry, 
And at this time molt eafie cis to do't : 
| When my good ftarres, that were my former guides 
Haye empty lefc their Ocbes, and ſhur their Fires 
n:o the Abiſme of Hell. If he miſlike, 
My ſpecch, and what is done, tell him he has 
Hiparchius, my enfranched Bondman, whom 
He may art pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he thall like ro quit me, Urge it thou : 
Hence with thy ſtripes, be gone, 
Cleo, Haye you done yet ? 
Ant, Aiack, our Terence Moon is now Eclipſt, 
And it portends alone the fall of Anthopy. 
Ceo, 1 muſt Ray his rime, 
Ant, To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle cyes 
With one that ties his points, 
Cleo, Not know me yet ? 
Ant, Cold-hearted toward me ? 
Cleo, Ah (Dear) if I be ſo, ' 
From my cold heart, let heayen ingender Haile, 
And poyſon it in the ſource, and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck as it determines ſo 
Diſſolye my life, the next Czſarian ſmile, 
Till by degrees the memory of my wombe, 
Together with my brave eAfgyprians all, 
By the diſcandering of this pellerted forme, 
Lye gravelefle, till the Flies and Gnats of Nyle . 
Have buried them for prey, | 
Ant, 1am fatisfied : - 
Ceſar (ers down, in Alexandria, where, 
I will oppoſe his Faxe. . Our force by Land, 
Hath nobly beld, and ſever'd Navy top | 
| Have knit again, and Fleet, threatning, moſt Sea-like, 
Where haft thou been my heart ? Doſt thou hear, Lady ? 
If from the Field I ſhall return once more 
To kiſſe theſe lips, 1 will appear in blood, , ) 
1, and my Sword, will earn my Chronicle, 
Theze's hope in's yets,., .  . -/; 
. Cleo, That's my.braye Lord, | ..... | 
Ant, 1 will be txchble-finewed, hearted, breath'd, 
' And fight malicioully : for when mine houres 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſome lives - 
Of rhe for jeſts : but now, Ile ſermy regth, 
And ſend to darkneſſe all that ſtop, me,, Come, 
Lts haye one other gawdy night : Calkto me . * | 
All my ſad Capaing, fall:our Bowles ohce, more ; 
iLer's mock the midnighe Bell, * -.;... -- * 
' Cleo, Itis my Birth-day, * --- - | 
I had thought t'have held it poor, But fince my Lord # 
Is Author again, I will be Cleopatra, | 
Azt, We will yet doe well. | 


Exit Thid. 


|_=_ 
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Be bountious at our Meale, Give me thy hand, 
-{ Thou haſt been rightly honeſt, ſo baft rhou, 


Cleo, Call all his noble Capcains to my Lord, | 
Ant, Doe (9, we'll ſpeak to them, 

And to night Ile force | 

The Wine peep through cheir ſcarres, 

Come on (my Queen) | 

There's ſap in't yer, The next time I doe fight 

I'le make death love me: for I will contend 

Even with his peſtilent Sythe, Exemnt, 
E »ob, Now he'll out-ftare the Lightning, to be furious 
Is to be frighted out of fear, and in that mood - 

The Dove will peck the Eftridge ; and I ſee Rill 

A diminution in our Captains brain, 

Reſtores his heart ; when yalour prayes 'in reaſon, 

lt eats the Sword it fights with : I will ſeck 
Some way to leaye him, 


E xenn, 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, and Mecenas with his Army, 
Ceſar reading a Letter, 


Cef. He callsme Boy, and chides as he had power 
To bcat me our of «/Zg ypt. My Meſſenger 

He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to perſonall Combat, 
Ceſar to Anthony : let the old Rufhan know, 

I have many other wayes to dye : mean time 

Laugh at this Challenge, 

Mece, Ceſar muſt think, 

When one ſo great begins to rage, he's hunted 

Even to falling, Give him no breath, but now 

Make boot of his diftraCtion : Neyer anger 

Made good guard for it ſelf, 

Ceſ. Let our beſt heads know, 

That to morrow, the laſt of many Battels 

We mean to fight, Within our Files there are, 

Of thoſe that ſery'd Marke Anthony bur late, 

Enough to fetch him in. See ir done, 

And feaſt the Army, we have ſtore to do't, 

And they have carn'd the waſte, Poor Anthony. Exeunt, 


Enter Anthony 'and' Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
Tras, Alexas, with others, 


Ant, He will not fight with me, Domztian. 
Exnob, No ? 

Ant. Why ſhould he not? 

Exo, He thinks, being twenty times of berter fortune, 
He is twenty men to one, | 

Ant, To morrow, Souldier, | 

By Sea and Land I'le fight : or I will live, 

Or bathe my dying honour in the blood, 

Shall make it live again, Woo't thou fight welt. 
Enob, Vie ſtrike, and cry, take all. - 

Ant, Well ſaid, comeon: | | 
Call forth my houlhold ſeryants, let's to night - 

| Enter three or four Seronours, 


—__ 


Thou, and thou, and thou: you hayeſery'd me well, 
And Kings have been your fellowes, 
\ Cleo, What meanes this ? 


Out of the mind, 
Ant, And thou art honeſt too : 
I wiſh I could bermade ſo many men, 
And all of you claprt up together, in- * | 
] An Anthony: that I might doe you ſervice, 


| So good as you haye done, 
] 


c 


A A 
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Ex. *Tis one of thoſe odde tricks which ſorrow ſhoots 


Omnes. | 
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Omnes, The Gods forbid. 

Ant, Well, my good Fellowes, wait on me to night : 
( Scant not-my Gupsyand make as mich of me 
As when mine Empire was your Fellow too, 
' And ſuftered my command, 

Cleo, What does he mean ? 

Eno, To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend;mexo-night ; 
May be itis the period of your dy, 
' Hiply you ſhall not ſee me more, or if, 
A mangled ſhadow. Perchance ro morrow, 
[You'll terve another Maſter, I look 6n'yov, 
As one that takes his leave, Mine honeſt Friends, 
I rurs; you not away, bur like a Maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death : 
Tend me to night two houres, 1 ask no more, 
And the gods yield you for'c, 

Oe What mean you (fir) 

ive them this diſcomfort ? Look,'you weep, 

af I, an Aﬀe, am Onion-ey'd ; for ſhame, 
[Transforms us not to-women, 

eff, Ho, ho, ho : 
Now the Witch cake me, if T meant it thus, 
|= eqs where thoſe drops fall (ty hearry Frictids) 
You take me a too dolotous'a fence 5 
For I ſpake to you for your cordforts did deſire you 
To burn. #his night with Torches :know(my hearcs) 
L hope,well of to movrow, and,will lead you, 
Where rather Vle expect victotious Life," | 
Then Death, and'Honovr, Lea's to Supper, come,  ' |» 
And drown confidoration, Extunt, 


| 
ol” 
| 


£ athr a- Rey of $ ouldiers. 


1.:Sol. Brother; good night : to motrow is the day, * 
2801." It will derermine 6ne way : Fare you well, 
Heard you of nothing (range about the ſtreets, 
1. Nothing : : what newes > . 
2. Belike *ris but a Rumour, good night to you; 
I. Well fir 
WE bor wes meet with otheer Sonldrers. 
2, "Spuldiery have carefull Watch. 
1. And yourGood night; good ni3tit. 
T hey place themſelves in every corner of the Stage! 
2, Here we, ahd if to morrow 
Our Navy thrive, Ihave an abſolute hope 
p_ 75 ban will ſtand up! 
. *Tis a brave Army, and fol of poſe. ' 
Muſick, of the Ms ap under the ont 


2, Peace, what \nogie ? 


a 
- 


- Peace I ſay : what ſhould ay | 
. *Tis the god Hercules, whom eAmbny on) 
Naw leaves him, 21% : 
1. Walke; err ſeoiforher vic > 
Doe hear what ode 2 016) 7 
2. How now;MaRtits > F apart; 1 
Omuer,' Hown6w 7thow now? doe-you Heer thiSP. 
T, Is not ſtrange ? * | G 


foals if v1 36 : 
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|Ler' $ ſce how it will vive off, 
Omnes, Content : 'Tis ficavge. Exeant, 
Enter Anthony, and Cletputra with others, 


Ant. Eyes; mine Armour, Eros, 
Cleo, Sleep a little, 
Ant, No, my Chuck : Eros,come,mine Pariiour, Ev. 
Enter Eros, 
Come, good fellow, put thine Tron on, 
If Fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. 
Cleo, Nay, I'le help too, Azthory, 
What's this for ? Ah, let be, ler be, thou art 
The Armourer of iy heart : Falſe, falſe : This, this, 
Sooth-law I'le help : Thus it muſt be, 
Ant, Well, well, we ſhallchrivenow. 
Seeſt thou thy g o60d Fellow.” Go' put on thy defences, 
Eros. Brief) y, fir, 
Cleo, Isnotthis buckled well ? 
Ant, Rarely, rarely : 
He that unbuckles this, till we doe pleaſe 
To doft for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ſtorme, 
Thou fumbleſt £ro5, and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this : Diſpatch, O Loye, . 
Thar thou could'&t ſec my warres to day, and knew'ft 
'The Royall Occupation, thou ſhould'ſt ſee | 


A workman in't, , 


E nter an armed Souldier, 
Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
'ThoulooK'R like him that knowes a warlike charge : 
\To buſineſle that we loye, we riſe betime, 
And go to'r with delight, 
| Soul, A thouſand, Sir, early though': be, haye on their 
Riverted rrity, and at the Port expect you, 
Trampets flouriſh, 
E »ter Captains and Souldiers, 


All, Good morrow Generall, 


|| Ant, 'Tis well blown, Lad. 


This morning like the ſpiritdf x youth 

|That means t9be'vf nore, begins berimes, 

'||So, ſo : Come give me that, what ere becomes of me, 
'Fare thee welt, Dame, what ere becomes of me, 
[This i is a Souldiers kiffe : : rebukeable, 


And worthy ſhamefull check ir were, to ſtand 


'On more Mechannick Complement, T'le leavethee, 
Now like a man of Steele, yott that will fight, 


Follow me cloſe; I'fe bring you to't'Adicu,  Extxnt, 


1:Liſk, t&-- y 17 197 \--©N} » Cleo, Lead me: 

2, Harte ntGo bn #9 eo ew Henoe foreh $41tantly + that he and Ceſar might 

I, Muſick jth:Are,}: | 4 : |'2 1 Derermine this oreat Warre in ſingle fight ;* es 
\ 3, Under thetearth; i ant ant ed. hen Arirbody Mitt now. Well on, _ Exeant, 
I: finges vietl doSilane 7 Ly = i146 'F7; 1 112 d 

3. No. ' DEQ) a 2 "Trumpets Tound. | ' Enter Anthony» and Eros, 


E057. The $6ds take chisa happy day t9 Anthiny. 
Ant. Would the, and choſe thy ſcarres had once pre- 
its make me fight at Land. (vail'd, | 

.\Pros, Hadſt thou done ſoy 
The Kings'thit have revolted, and he Souldier 
That has this morning |cft thibe, would haye ill 


969 2 | t| Followed -chy Bi &, 
3. Doe you hear, "Malders 2 Doeyoithekr | RS, " | 


Ant, Who's"'bone this: morning ? 
| IEpds. Who ? one ever near thee, call for F bub; 
BbObb 2 He 
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' Shoxt. | 


Alex, The Morn is fair : Good morrow Generall, | 


Char, Pleaſe you'rettre royour Chamber ? | 


— 


| 


{ 
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Be een 


LEY oY SCITA 6 | jj= 
 Heſtizt nor hear thee, or from C eſar's = 1-4} | | | | 2 
Say I am none of thine; | Alarums., q M res 

Ant, Whar layct chou ? | Enter Anthony, and Starus wounded. Tha 
1 Sold, Sir, hes with Cefar. \«uy Scar, Omy brave Emperour, this is fought indeed, F 
 E-05. Sir, his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him, | Had we done {o at firſt, we had droven them home App 
Ant, Is he gone? . . | With Clouts about their head, | Farre off, | | 
Sol. Moſt certain, Ant, Thou bleed'kt apace, | Enter 
Ant., Go, Eros, ſend his Treaſure after; dot its Scar, 1 had a wound here that was like a T; | | c 
| Drain no jor [ charge thee : write to him, But now *tis made an H, | 'W , 
Ii! 'T will ſubſcrive) g Jencle adicus, and greetings : *| Arn, They doe retire, | F Oh 
{ Say, chat I with he never find more cauſe F* Scar, We'il beat'em into Benchcholes; I ve yet | | B \ 
{To change a Maſter, Oh my. fortunes have Room for ſix ſcotches more. Je 
{ Cor ;upted honeſt men, Dil patch, Eros, -_ Oo | Enter Eros. | 6, 
| Eros. ay are beaten, Sir, and our adyanrage ſeryes' 6 
| . Emer Agrippa, Ceſar, with Enobarbas, | For a fair victory, | | * 
| | and Dolabella. | Scar, Let us (core their backs, | | E 
And ſnatch'em up,as we take Hares behind, | | wh 
Cef.. Go forth, 4grippa, and begin the fight 'Tis a ſport to maule a Runner, | ls : 
Oor will is Anthony be took aliye: Ant, | will reward thee | Nefo 
Mate it ſo known, Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold | yy 
ogrip. Ceſar, | tall. For thy good valour. Come thee ol on, | | 
Ceſ. The time of univerſall peace is near , Scar, Ile halt after, Exennt, F 
Prove this'a pro(p'rovs day, the three-nook'd world | | | Th 
Shall bear che Olive freely: Alarum, Enter Amnthon again in 4 March, | Tha 
Enter a Meſſenger. Scarm, with others, | Ma | 
Meſ. Anthony is com? into the held, | [ay 
C4/. Go charge 4gr:ppa, Arnt, We 1 have beat. him to his Camp : Run one = 
Planc thoſe that have 1evolted in the Van, : Before, and lex the 'Queen know of our gueſts : to morrow A p 
That Anthony may ſecm to ſpend his Fury Before the Sun ſhall ſee's, we'll ſpill the blood F Nat: 
Upon himſelf, | Exeunt, | That has to day eſcap'd, I rhank you all, ix 
Enyb. Alexa did reyolt, and went-to Jewry on . | For doughty handed are you, and have fought Bar 
Aﬀairesof Anthony ; there did difſwade - Not as you ſery'd the Cauſe, bur as'c had been A k 
Great Herod to'inciine himſelf to (eſar, Each mans like.mine: you have ſhewn all Hefors, Oh 
And leave his Maſter 4»tbony. For this pains Enter the Citry, clip your Wives, your Friends, 
C2ſay.hath hang'd him ; Camidiue and the ret Tell themi your feats, whilſt they wich joyfull reares 1: p 
"Thar fell away have zncertainment, but Waſh the ny mg from your w and kiffc Ma 
No honourable cr: : 1 haye.done ill, The honour'd-gaſhes whole. 
Of which 1 doe accuſe my ſelf ſo ſorely, Enter Cleopatra. P45! - 
That Twill joy no more; ..... Give me thy hand, ' | W 
c Exter a Soldier of (: efers,. wy | To this great Faiery, I'le commend thy aCts, _ 
AG Sol, Enobarbus, Authony X | Make her chanks bleſſe thee. 'O thou day oth' world , ; 
Hath after thee ſcnr all thy. [reaſure, al _ Chain mine arm'd neck, leap thouz Artire and all n 
[His bounty, over-plus. .The Meſſenger, .. - Through proof of Harnefle to my part, : and there | F 
Came'on my guard, and at oy. Ten is Bow -7] Ride on the paints. trjiumphing,”- + | | | 
'Unloading of his Mules, ..'...... . 7 1; i} Cleo. 64 of Lords, $4 Ha 
Eno, I give Wtyou,.. iGo early wel -} Oh infinite Virtue, com'ſt thou Ceniling from 2724 Ito 
Sol. Mock not, Enbarbus, FEETIY 7] The worlds great ſnare uncaught./:. | | | -. | Our 
I rellyou true : Beſt 'you.ſaf*t the tainger, | 41 An. M y Nightingale, | 70 
Out of che hvaſt, I.muſt atrend mine Office, - _ } Weave Warn to:their Beds.” | " 
Or woiifd have done't my ſelf. Your Emperor ; Whar, Girl, though gray | | 
] Continues ſtill a Jove, *  Exit.| Do ſomerhing mingle with our younter brantc,ye ha we! | 
E ob, | am alone the. Villain. of the Earth, 1 A brain that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can | WW: 
| And feele T am ſo moſt, -Ob Auchony, . |\Ger gole forgole of youth. Beholdthis ma, We 
Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldſt thqu baye payed. 7 Commend unto his lips thy ſa vouripg hand, | 2 
My berter ſervice, when my turpitude Kifle ic my Warriour : He hathfought to day, | : 
Thou doſt-ſo Crown with Gold, This blewes my heart |As if a god in hate of Mankind, had || 
| If ſwift thought break icnot : a ſmifced mean Deſtroyed in ſucha tha TY 56:49; | ms | | 
Shall qut-ſ{trike thought, bur thought will, do't. L feele; | Ces, Vie give thee, hw hos + 1 5 þI 
I fight.againſtthee : No, 1 will go ſeek... _ | An Armour all of Gold: rv > a afings.. il 
Some Ditch, where to dye : the foul't beſt fs 17 Ant. He has deſery'd-ir; were: iziCarbunkicd A 
My latter part of life. Ext, |Like holy Phabus Carre. Give me 4hy hand, i! | 
| - Alargon,  Drummes and amp ('f Through Alcxazdria make 2 jolly Match, * i | 
| Enter, ACTIPPAe cn, {| Bearwur hackr Targers, like che men; thar'owe them. [ 
 Agrip. Yale we have engag'd oup, { iy 109 Sol Had our great Palace the capacity 5 --/:/ 1 || 
ICeſar peel] has wark, apd our op 1h, © [Fo Cog this hoaſt, we all woul]. ſup, rogerher, Wu bf, 
FASO Ins 1 rant FI $ehit 5975/2110 < ©! rh out. | And crink Caromfeto the nex days Fac Mp 1 
” t.-1 | VV IVICH [| - 
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"Which promites Royall-perill. Trumperers- 


With brazen'dinne-blaſt;you the Cicteseare. 

Make mingle wich .our-xathng'Falourines; 

That hea very and..tarth, may ike their foods roger 
Applauding our reproach, q 


'E nter a C enteahy, and his C ompany, \Envluarbus follows, 


Cent, If we be not reliey't}wichin-this hodte, 
We myſt rewrn to th? Court of Guard »the night 


{Is ſhiny, and+they fay, we ſhall embatcle 


By th' ſecond houre. ith*. Morn, 
1. Watch, Thislaſt day was-a ſhrewtte one:to's, 
Enob, Oh. bear.me witneſſe-night, 
2, What.man'is this? __ 
1, Stand <laſe, and liſt him, 
Enob. Be witneſſeto me (O'thou'blefſed Moon) 


{When men reyolted ſhallypon \Record 


Bear hatefull.mzmoxy :-poor -Hudbarb we did 
Before thy face-repent, 

Cent. Emabuarbus 2 
| 3. Peace; harke further. 


; Enoh, OhSoveraign Miſtris of ve Mclanebolly; 


The poylonous damp of night diſpunge upon. ws 
That life, a yeny.Rebel-romy will, 


{May hang nolowgee on-me, Throwimy heart 


Againſt t Aint and hardneffe of my fault, 
Which being dried withgries, will break to-powder, 
And,faniſh all foule thoughts : Oh Anthony, | 
Nobler then my revolt is 


{Forgive mpan-chine.own particular, 


But let the world rank meyn Regiſter 
A Maſter leaver, and a fugitive : 
Oh eAnthony ! Oh Anthony | 
1, Let's \(peakite him, 
Cem. Ler's hear him, for the chings he jak 
May concern Ceſar, 
2. Let's doe ſo, but he 
Cent, Sywoonds rather, fot ſo \bada Prayers 


Was never yet for ſleep. 


x. Go we to him, 
2. Awake, fax, awake, ſpeak to us, 
1, Hear you, ir ? | 
= The hand of deach hath, mathe him, 2191 
Dranmecaf antoff. 
Harke how the Drummes demurely wake the ſkepers$ 


| {Let us bear him co th* Court of Guard : he is of non + 


Our hour is fully our, 


þ 


Emer Anthony, and Scarut, web their Army. 
Ant, Their preparation is to.day by Sea, | 
We pleaſe themnor by Land, 
. $6414. Forboth, my Lord, 
Ant, IT would they1d fight ich Fire, or it Aire, 
We'ld fight theretob, Butihis ic is, our Foot 
Upon the hills adjoyning to the City 


IShall tay with ug; Order for Bs is given, 


They haveput forth thehayen.;' 
Where their plume we may beſt diſtover, - | 
And look on their endeavour, ' . Exoivt. 


aud bi | 
Ceſ. But Emer Coſe, aid 


Which as I rak'r we ſhall, for bis beſt force 
prunes thy his Galkies. To the Valesy 


— 


And hold'our belt advantage.  , "Excunt, 
| ' . Alarumiufarte if. ar at's Sea- fight. 


 { Ile bring the word ftraight, kiaw *tis fike to %, Exit 


| Say, they know nor, they” caniive tall, ods oa 


| Oh this falſe foule of e/£gype / this'grave'Chatme, 
'| Whoſe eye beck'd forth my Wars, and 'call'd them hott : | 
; | Whoſe Boſome was my Crownet, my chicf end, 


mmm 


| Enter Anthony, and Starn 
Ant, Ye they'atc'not joyn'd : 
Where yond Pinedpes'ftand, I ſhall diſcover 4!l. 


' Star, 'Swallowes have'bnile 
'In 'Clroopatraes Sailes their neſts. The Augu ries 


And dare not ſpeak thei?! knowledge. "Hom 
Is valiant, and dejedted, and by ants | 
His fretted/Forcories' give him bope4aritf Fear 
Of what he has, and has nor, 
'Enter rt it 
Am, All is loſt: 
This foule'-£&g eYptien hath betrayed mie: 
My Fleet hath yielded to cheForrun Foe, and yonder, 
caſt their Caps up, and'Carowſe tdgtther | 
Like friends long loſt. Tripple-turn'd Whore,” tis thou | 
Haſt ſold me to this Novice, and my heart 
Makes onely Wartes on'thee; Bid'chem all flye : 
For when I 4m'teveng'd upon my'Charme;, 
I have done all. Bid them all flye, begone, 
Oh Sun, thy upriſe ſhall I ſee no- more; 
Fortune and Anchoyy part here, even hete 
Doe we ſhake hands? All'come to this? The hearts 
That pannelled me ac heeles, to whom I gaye 
Their wiſhes, doe dis-Candy, mek their ſweers 
On blofloming («ſar : 2nd this Pine is barkt, 
That over-topt'them'all. Betcay'd I ain, 


Like a right Gypke, hath atfaſt and looſe 


D Ah, thou Spell } Ayant. 


| 


- | Tis well tart gone, 
2,' Come on then, he may xecovet yet, '/ Heodune, 
| | Thoufell't into my fury, for-orit death 


| _—_ me, to the yery heart &f loſſe, j 


c ks, Eros ? | 


Cleo,” Why is my Lord enrag'd avaink his Love 5 
Ant. Vanith, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerying, 

And bleti(h Cxſas Triumph, Let him rake thee, 

And hoiſt thee up toth' ſhouting Pleberuns, 

Follow his Chariot, like the greateft ſpor 

Of all chy Sex, Moſt Motiſter-like be hewn 

For poor t Deckanhogg For Dolts, and fet 

Paricnc Ofavia plotieh thy vifage | 

Wirh her I ! = F Exrt Clropatyh, 


If it be well c6 live, But betrer *twere 


Might have prevented many. Eros, hos ? 

Theſhirt of Neſſws is upon me, teach me 

Alcrdes, thow nine AnctRof, thy rage; 

Let mel e Dirkzon th boinsoth Mook, + 

And withichoſe hands thatgraſpr the heavieſt Clab, 
Subdye my worthieſt ſelf: the Witch ſhall dye: - - 

To the young Reman Boy (he hath ſold hit, 3HdT fall 
Under his Poe: (he oye fotr. Eros, hoi 3 Exir. 


Enter Clrparri; Oban, Iras, Minding. | 


Cler Blelp app orrmens wGienad jo 

Then Telamon for hi bed, the Boat of Thifaly 

Was never (@imboſt, | 
Char. To lndek there lock your ſelf; | 


T_— 


aromas". - Ti | | 
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| Even ſuch.a; 


— 


Fhg Gate ane harp? rive not. more in parungy” | 
Then jo Ief on ing off 46-1. 
ps re go ed bim] have tains my. {elf 
Say, chat.che.laft, l (poke was Ambony,: | 
And word. ix (prethee) pirgiouſly,- Hence, Merdian, 
And bring me how he rakes my death ro th* Monument. 
Exentt. 
Yor Ps and Eros, 
Ant, Teh thou yer behold'lt me ? 
Eros, 1, Noble Lord, 
Ant. Sometime we ſee a cloud char $ Dragoniſh, 
A vapour ſometime, like a Bear, or Lyon, 
A toward Cirradell, a pendant Rack, 
A forked Mountain, or blew Promantory 
With Trees upon't, that nodde unto the world, 
And mock. our eyes wich 'Aire, 
Thou hall ſeen theſe ſignes, 
They are black /Veſper's Pageants, 
Eros, T, my Lord, 
Ant, . That; which is now a Horſe,even with a chenghe 


| The Rock diſlimes, and makes ir naignd 


TAs ware; is in water, 


Eros. It do's, my Lord. 

Ant, My good Knave, Eros, now thy Capuain 3 is 
body : here | am Anthony, 

Yer cannot hold rhis viſible ſhape (my Knave). | 
I miade theſe warres for A gypt, and the Queens : 
Whoſe heart 1 thought L had, for ſhe had mine s- | 
Which whit '( i [t was 0iAes had annext unto” c 


$$ 


Our iclyes to end our wm { 

E ater Mardian; and 
Oh thy vilde Lady, (he haeogbl'd me of my "Sword, 
Mar, No, Anthon 4 


{My Miſtris loy'd thee, and hex Barwacs mingfed. 
| With thin in inepely, 


Ant. Henxe,ſawcy EunuchgexceSbe bach bernidn 


| And fhall dye.che. death... 


Mar, Death-of one perfonzaphr paid bur ices 1 


| And that ſhg hasdiſcharg'd. |Whar:thou would & doe. 


Is done unto.thy hand: ahe-laſt ſhe Tpake.c C1 $1 20mg 7 
Was Anthony,\ moſt Noble. hong «.- I Q 


Aut 
Then.in-the znidſt a reating groap.did ed 


The riame of Anthoxy : it was divided» 215%! thay af 

Between her heart and lips4- tho need life - [oi 4 

Thy name (o burhnday Mc; «fi wth o4ai __ \ etl 
Ant, Dead wen? {pe ay 2: 0 
Mar. Dead, 


Ant, Unarme, Eros, thedongdayes. 26 LA dobey. 
And we muſt ſleep : tharthou expe ſt heace ſafe 13 3. 
Dev 0A Joy oben: jewy. : 80. "Exit Mardias, 


0 HON! ty”; 14# 


\T fold ſhield of ja. cannot ke moy od &) 
The fre A evp-. 


ttery from my heart, : Qhecles ve my 
tha, once be Avonger then thy En 


Crack chy.Fraile Caſe. pacts.Erocyapace: +: 
No niore a Souldier : bruiſed pieces go, go, 


— [You rn Rp ita, ate 


I will 9 'revake 
Weep for my pardon. 


All lengrh.is Tarrperfy 


BETLINITOLY 
ie-muſt be, for-wows! + i297 Azgy 
the-Torcht is urg] x.) 


e diced 
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«| To penetrative ſhame; 3 whil' che wheel'd feat 
| His baſenefle that enſued. 


"| Moſt uſefull for thy Country, 


Befor{Arike this'b 


' | Thou teacheſt met iOh yallahr/ Eros; What'-- 


| '/ [Thy Maſtes dies thy Sctiollar: to doe thys - 


i ſtray no Sther: Now alllabout:- bad 
| ue 


\Macres wna cat does? yea, very torce cnities 
[t ſelf with ſtrengrh/: Seale then and'a!l is'done, | | 
Eros > I come, myQueen, | Eros ? Say for me, 
{ Where Soules "RR Flowers, we'll hand i in hand, 
{And.With our ſprightly Port make the Ghoftes gaze: - 

Dido, and her e/f£veas ſhall want Troops 
Andall the haunc be ours, Come Eres, Ey Eves, 

Enter Eros, 

Eros, What would ny Lord 7 

Arm, Since Cleopatra died; 
| have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour that the god 
Deteſt my baſeneſſe, I, that with my goa, , 
Quarter'd the World, and o're reen Neptunes back 
With Ships, made.Citties ; con "my ſelf, to lack 
The Courage of a Woman, lefle Noble inde 
Then ſhe which by her death, our Ceſer tells 
I ana Cotiqueror of my ſelf, Thou art- {worn Eros, | 
That when the exigent'{hould' come; which now 
[s come indeed : when ffould ſee behind me | 
Th' inevitable proſecution of diſgrace and horrour, + 
That on my command, thou then wottld'ft kill me, 

Do'r, the time is come : thou Rtrik't nor me, " 
'Tis Ceſar:thou defear'ſt, Put colour itr my cheek, 

Eros, The gods with: hold me, | 
Shall I doe that which all the Parthian Darts, RW 
(Though Enemy):loſt 7s and could not, 

Ant. Eros, | 
Woauld'ſtthow be window'd in great Rowe, and ſee 
Thy Maſter chus with pleacht Armes, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd pl 


Of fortunate Ceſar drawn before him, branded 


Eros, I wouldnot ſee'r, © 
Ant, Come then : for with a wound 1 muſt be cur'd, 
Draw that thy honeſt: Sword which thou haſt worn 


Eros, Oh, fir, pardon'me; 

1 A#N; Vhen I did make thee f we.for PEA not then 
{ To doe this when I bad thee? Docs #t hack, 
Or thy precedent Services are all +"! 9- 
But accidents unpurpos'd, :Draw, andicome.” 

Eros, Turn from me then chat Noble carenances 
V'Vherein the rar 'p of the whole world* lfits: + 
"\ofo6\rLoe | 

Eros; My 

eff#+;Tben let ibdbearionce -- * Þs 
The thing why thou haſt drawn - Da 6.46 Res | 

By, My deay Maſter, ' 2 ag o2mo0 5.2 | 

M y Captain, and my .Emperour. Tar me fas | 
'"[troke, farewell,” 
Ant, Tis faid many and farewell, 7 35 tt  |þ 
Ero;, Farewell great Clef: has Ftrike now 7' || 


od is tram] | page 


Ant, Now, Eros. . 'K ts himſelf | 
Eye; VNhy herd then | 1 h 
Thus I doe eforheahe banjo 'of Anke 4; ir | 


* Ant. Thrice-Noblertheh@my ſelf, © © 7 


[ ſhould, and could'ft notymy-Queen/and Bro 4 


| Have by their brave inf}tuftion gor 'opon me 
{A:Nobleneſſe in Record, Burl willbe 
As to a Loyers'bed;. and Byv, | 


T learnt of thee; dead ? eds: 
:|The Guard, bow pa iſpaieh me, <. 


A Bride-groom in my death, and run into': } 


ee So 
re IL ern—— — 
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| Oh make an endof what [have begun, 


- a - 


— ” Fr 7 ad 


-, 


Cleopatra. TTY 


—_— uw 
ee. Ahtt KD 
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| Emer @ Guard, 
t. Guard. V Vhat's the noyſe ? 
eAnt. | bave done my work, ill friends + 


2. The Scarre is faln, 
Eo © And time is at his Period, 
; All, Alaſs, and woe. 
| Ant, Let him that loyes me, ſtrike me dead, 
| 2. Not I, 
' 2. Neorl. 
| 3. Nor any one. | Exeunt, 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye, 
This Sword Lut ſhewn to Ceſar with this ridings, 
Shall enter me with him, | 
. Enter Diomedes, 
Dio, VVhere's Anthony ? 
Decre, There, D:omed,chere, 
D:om, Lives he? wil thou not anſwer man ? 
Aut, Art thou there, Diomed? 
Draw thy ſword,.and give me 
Sufficing, ſtrokes for dearh, 
| Dio. Moſt abſolute Lord i 
My Miſtris.Cleopatre ſent me to thee, 
Ant, VVhen did ſhe ſend thee ? 
| Diom. Now, my Lord, 
Ant, VVherce is ſhe? (feare 
D:om.Lockt in her Monument:ſhe had a Propheſying 
Of what hath come to paſſe : for when ſhe ſaw 
(V'Vhich never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpect 
She had diſpos'd with Ceſar, and that your rage 
V'Vauld nar. be purg'd, ſhe {ent you word ſhe was dead : 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath ſent 
Me to proclaime the cruch, and Iam come 
I dread, too late,- | ; 
| Ant.Too late,good Diomed : callmy GCuardI prethee, 
| Dio, V Vhac hoa : the. Etnpergurs Guard, 


Anthony and 


| Help me, my women, we muſt draw thee up : 


. Cleo, O Sun; WR | | 
Burn the great Sphere thou mov'ſt in, darkling (land | ; 
The yarying ſhore oth'-world. O. Antony, 4ntony, Antony, 
Help, Charmian, help, [ras, help : help, friends, 
Below, let's draw him hither, 
Ant, Peace,  : ores OBA 
Not Ceſers Valour hath o're-thrown Anthony, 
Bur Anthony hath Triumphe on ic ſelf.” ' . 
Cleo, So it hou be, _. s | 
That none but Anthimy thould conquer Anthoyy, 
Bur woe *cis ſo, or 
Ant. 1 atn dying, egypt, dying : onely 
I here importune death awhile, untill ' 
Of many thouſand kiffes the poor laſt 
I lay upon thy livs, 

Cleo, I Yare not, Dear, 
Dear my Lord pardon : 1 dare not, 
Leaſt I be taken : not th'Imperious thew 
Of the full-forrun'd Ceſar, ever ſhall . _. 
Be broach'd with me, if Knife, Drugs, Serpents haye | 


. : ; 
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Edge, ſting, or operation, I am ſafe; 

Your Wife Otavra, with her modeſt eyes, 

And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire honour 
Demvring upon me : bur, come, come, Anthony, 


Alliſt, good friends, | | 
Ant, Oh quick, or Tam gones | 
C/eo, Here's ſport indeed : 

How heavy weighs my Lord ? | 

Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſſe, | 

That makes the weight, Hd I great Jano's power, | 

| 
| 
| 


1 


The ſtrong wing'd Mercary ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſet thee by Jove's fide, Yet come 3 little, 
Wiſhers were ever Fooles, Oh come, come, corne, 
They heave Anthony aloft to Cleopatra, 
And welcome, welcome, Dye when thou hoſt iiy'd, 


The Guard, what hoa > Come, your Lord calls. 
Enter four or five of the Guard of Anthony, 
.». FAxt., Bear me, good Friends, where C/eoparre bides, 
*Tis.the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you,” - 
T1. Woe, woe, are we, fir, you tnay not live to wear = 
All your true Followers ous, -- 
All, Moſt heavy day. Ks | 
Ant. Nay, good my fellowes, do nor pleaſe ſharp fate 
To grace it with.your ſorrowess Bid that welcome © 
| Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh ir 
{Seeming to bear it lightly, Take me up, 
{I haye led you ofr, carry me now, friends, 


| And have my thanks for all, Exeant bearing Anthony. 


Enter Cleopatra, and her Maids aloft, with 
ky Charmian, and Ir asg.\" - $43 _s 
Cleo, Oh Charmian, I will never go from. hence, 
| Char, Be comforted, dear Madary. \.;. | 
' Cleo, No, Lwillnot; oo 

All range and terrible events are; welcome, 
\Bur comforts wedeſpiſe; our fize of ſorrow 


' [Proportion'd to our cauſe, muſt be as great” 


fAs that which makes it. 

1 + 1, .tater Diowad, :.-+ 

How now ? is he dead ? FE P 

| Diom, His deve upon him, but not dead. © * 
enet 


; | That the falſe Huſwife, Fortune, break her Wheele,” 


Quicken with kifling : had my lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out, 
All, A heavy ſight, 
Ant. I am dying,e/Fgypt, dying. 
Give me ſome Wine, and ler me ſpeak # little, 
Cleo, No, let me ſpeak, and let me raile ſo high, 


{ 


| Proyok'd by my offence. 

Ant,, One word (ſweer Queen) : | 
Of Ceſar ſcek your honour, with your ſafety, Oh, 

Cleo, They doe not go together, | 
|  Aat, Gentle, hear me, 
None abour Ceſar truſt, but Proculeras, 

Cleo, My Reſolution, and my hands, I'le truſt, 
None about Ceſar, 

eAnt, The miſerable change now at my end, | 
Lament nor ſorrow at : bur pleaſe your thoughts | 
In feeding them with thoſe my former For:nnes . 
Wherein I lived. The greateſt Prince 2th* world; | 
The Nobleſt : and doe not baſely dye, | 

| 


; |Nort Cowmardly put of my Helmer to 
' |My Countryman. A Roman, by a Roman 


!Valiantly yanquiſh'd. Now my ſparit is goirigy | 
I can no more, oy 
Cleo, Nobleſt of men, wno't die ? 

; Haſt thou no care of me, ſhallT abide 

In this dull world, which .#f thy abſence is 


{ e—d ——— > 


—— 


Look out oth? « fide.your Monument, [No better then a Srye ? tree, my women * 

His Guard have, brought him hither, + |The Crown oth' earth doth mele. My Lord f 

Enter Authany, andthe Guard. /.JOh wither'd is the Garland-bf the Warre: | +4 of 
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' | The Soutdizrs pote 15faln7 young Boyes and Girls 
| | Are leyell now with men : ,The addes 15-gone, 
| Andchere'1s nothing left remarkable _ * 
Beneath t e viſe : Moon. C... 
Char, Oh quierneſſe, Lady. 
Irgs. She's dead too, our Soveraign, 
Char. Lady, 
Iras. Madam, | 
'E har, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam. 
Iras. Royall.o Egypt : Empceſle, 
Char, Peace, peace, Iras. 
Cleo, No,more but: in, 2, Women, and commanded 
| By ſuch poor paſſion, as the Maid that MiJks, 
And does the meanelt chares, .1t were, for me 
Tothrow my Sceprer at the injurious gods, 
To tell them that this World did equall.theirs, 
Till they had ſtoln our Jewel. ;Alt's bur,naught : 
{ Patiznce is ſottiſh, and impatience. does 
Become a Dog that's, mad then\is irſu, 
| | To.ruſh intathe ſecret bouſe of death, 
Ere death dare come to,us,> How, doc. you, Women ? 
Wha, what good cheer >, Why how now, Charman? 
My Noble Gulcs? Ah women, women\l Look, 
; | Oar Lamp is ſpent, jt's out, .Gogd fars, rake heart, 


% 


i 


$ 
We'll nj : And then, what's braye, what Noble, 
Ler's do'r after the high Reman faſhion, 
And make death proud to rake, us, . Come,amway, 
This caſe of that huge Spirit, now;is cold. 
Ah women, women! Come, we haye no friend 
But Reſolution, and the briefcſt end. 

.  Exeunt,bearing of Anthonies bady. 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippe, Dollabella, Menasguith 
 brs.Copuſel of Warre. 


, 


Ceſar. Goto bim Delahelta, bid him yield, 
Being ſo fruſtrate, gell him, | | 
He mocks the pawſes that he gnakes, 


Dol. Ceſar, I ſhall, 


Emery Decretas.apith the ſword of Aptibony. | 

Ceſ, Wherefore is bat? and what axe thau char dax'lt 
Appcar thust0-us?. . .. +... / 

Dec, 1-am.cali'd Decretas, -4.4 
Mark, Anthony 1 ſerv'd, who beſt waswanby 
Beſt to be ſery'd : whit heRood up, and ſpake 
He was wy Maſter, and 1 woremy life | 
To ſpend upon his haters, 1f thou pleaſe 
Tortake me to thee, as I was to him, / /-. 4 
Ile be to Ceſar ; if thqu pleaſeſt nor, I yield thee up 

Ceſ. Whar is't thou ſay tt 2 a 

Dec, 1 ſay (Oh Ceſar) anthony is dead, 

Ceſ. The breakivg gf ſo great a thing, ſhould wake | 
A Avyc olhy is round World q | 
Should haye ſhook Lyons into cixll Hreers,, _ : 
| and Cirizenso their dennes. The fdeazh of nthouy 
Is not'a ſingle doome, in the name lay 
A moity of the world, 

Dec. He is dead, Ce{#r, 

Noc by a pubick minilr o Juſtice 

Nor by a hired Knife, but that ſelf-hand 

Which writ his honqur in. the AQts ic dig, | 
did lend it, 


wy 


Jife, 


> 
—— 


: 


Hath with the Courage which the bear: 
Splitted the heart, This is his Sword, _ 
I robb'd his wound of ix: behold ir Rain'd 
Wich his moſt Noble blood, "I 
| Ce. Look you, ſad friends, 


4 
- 


SC 


4 


| 


| Some faults to make us men, Ceſar is touch'd. 


|] Or look on thine : we could not'ftall 
| In the whole world, Bur yetler me famen 


| And with your ſpecdieſt bring us what ſhe ſayes, 
| And how you find of her. ; f 


; 


[ 


The gods rebuke me, bur-ivis a 11dings 
To wath the eyes of Kings, - 

Dol. And ſtrange it is, | 
That Nature muſt compell-us-t01ament - 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds. : 

Men, His taints and honours may equall with him, | - 

Dol, A Rarer ſpirit never 


Did ſteere humanity : but, you gods will-give vs 


Men, When ſuch a ſpacious Mirror's ſer before hi 

He needs muſt ſee himſelf. {hs 
Cef, Oh Anthony, 

I have followed. thee:to this;-but we do launch 


| Diſeaſes in our Bodies, I muſt perforce 


Have ſhewn to thee ſucha dechning day, _ 
roger, 

t 

With teazes 25 Soveraign as the blood of hearts, 


| Thar thou my brother, my-Competitor 
{Intop of alldefign ; my Mate in:Empire, 


Friend and Companion in thefront of Warre, 

The Arme of mine own Body, and-theheirt 

Where mine his chaughts did kindle 7that qur Starres 

Unreconcilable, ſhould divide our -<qualnefſe to this, 

Hear me, good friends, eV 

.But;I will cell you ac ſome meeter Seafon, 

The buſineſſe of this man-looks out of him, 

We'll hear him whatiheſayes. "_4 
Enter as e/Egyptian. 

Whence are you? | 


eAgyp. A poor egyptian yer, the'Queen my Niftris 


| 


Contin'd mall, ſhe has her Monument 
Of thy intents, defares, inftruQion, 
That ſhe a 5 ly may frame her ſelf- 
To th* waydhe's forc'd to, 4 

C*/. Bidiher/have good heart, . 

She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 

How honourable, anbhowkiindly _— 

Determine for her.For Ceſar cannotleave tobe 
e/£gp.. So the gods preſerye thee, 

Ceſ. Come res. 209% wonphiterey: and'fay 
We purpoſe her no ſhame : give her what comforts / 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 

Leaſt in ber greatneſſe, by ſome mortaH Rtroke 
She dae.defeat us, For her life ir1 Rome' 
Would be eternall in ourerjomph'; go, = 


ungentle 
Exit,! 


Fre, Ceſar, (hall. + *"'Exxt Proculein, | 


Ceſ. Gallzs, go you along : where's Dolabella, to ſc- 
cond Procultign?\ 1 WINE 

All, Dolabella,:*\ \) 

Ceſ. Lethim alone : for I remenyber now _ 
How he's employ'd; he ſhall in ritne be ready, | 
Go with me to my Tent, wn a tre | 
How hardly I was drawn into this Warte, 
How calme and'gendeT-proceeded Rilt © © 
In all my Wricdings. Go with me, and fee” * 
WhatI1 can ſhewin'this, 


: 


L 


Exeun,,| 


Enter C l[copatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian, ' 


| 

» 
Cleo. My defolacioi'doey begin to rake "4 
A better life : 'Tis paltry to be Ceſar * | 
Not being fortune, he's bur fortunes kneve,” 


, 


A miniſter of bevwill-+and iris great © 
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W 
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+ Anthony.and | Cleopatra - 
To doe that thing that ends all other deeds, ; . | | Andhang meup in Chains, 
| Which thackles accidents, and-bolts up.,chavge ; Pro, You doe extend IT af 37 
Which ſleeps, and never pallars more the dung, Theſe thoughts of horrour further then you ſhall 
The Bcggar's Nuiſe, and Ceſars, , | | Finde cauſe in Ceſar. , | 
"TIORIY Enter Proculeius, _. TIN Enter Dolabella, 
|. Pro, Ceſar ſends greeting to the Queen of e/Zgjpt, |: Dol. Procaleing, | 
'And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands ' | V 'Vhat thou haſt done, thy Maſter Ceſar knowes, 
Thou mcan'lt ro haye him grant chee. And he hath ſent for thee : as for the Queen, 
Cle, What's thy name ? I letake her t@ my Guard. 
' Pro, My nawe is Proculeits, Pro, So Dolabella | 
Clev. Anthony It ſhall content me beſt : be gentle to her : 
Did tell mp of you, bad me truſt you, bur | To Ceſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 
I doe not greatly care to be dccety'd "MW? If you'll employ me to him, Exit Procauleins, 
That have no uſe for treſting, If your Maſter  -. - Cleo, Say, l would dye. . | | q 
Would. have a Queen his Bcgoar, you muſt tell him, Del. Moſt Noble Empreflc, you have heard of me, 
That Majeſty; to keep decoram, muſt Cleo, I cannot tell, .. 
N lefle be gge then a Kingdome : if he pleaſe Dol, Afſuredly you knaw me. .. 
To give me conquer'd egypt for my Son, Cleo, No matcer, (ir, what I have. heard or known : 
He giv:s me ſo much of mine own, as I You laugh when Boycs or VVomen tell their Dreames, | 
Will kneele to him wich thanks. Is*rnot your trick? + -- + 
Pro, Be of good cheer : | 2M Dol. I underſtand not, Madam, 4 8 
Yare faln into a Princely, hand, fear nothing, Cleo, 1 dreamt there was an Emperour Anthony, 
| Make yolir full reference freely ro my Lord, Oh ſuch another fleep, that I might ſee 
| Who is fuil of Grace, that it flowes. over Bur ſuch another man, 
'On all that need, Ler mie report, to him Dal. If it. might pleaſe ye.. 
Your ſweet dependency, and you ſhall find, _ Cleo, His face was as the heavens, and therein Ruck 
A Conqueror that will pray in aid for kindneſle, A Sun and Moon, which kept their courſe, and lighted 
Where he for Grace is knecl'd to, * The lecle orly! Earth, 
Cleo, Pray yourtell him, , . Ws Dol. Moſt Sovcraign Creature, «* 
I am his Fortuncs Vaſſall, and I ſend him. Cleo, 'His Legs beſtrid rhe Ocean, his rear'd Arme 
The greatnefle he has got, I hourely learn ; . Creſted the world : his voyce was properrtied . 
A Do&trine of Obedience, And would gladly As all the tuned Spheres, and that tofriends : - 
Look him ith* Face, EY A Bur when he meant to quaile, and ſhake the Orbe, 
Pro, This I'le report (dear Lady) | He was as ratling Thunder.. For his bounty, 
Have comfort, for 1 know your plight is pittied There was no winter in't. An. Azthony ic was, 
Of bim that caus'd ic. ; T8 That grew the more by reaping : his delights 
Char, You ſee how eafily ſhe may be ſurpris'd : 'VVere Dolphin-like, they ſhew'd his back aboye 
Guard her till Ceſar come, The Element they liv'd in 3 In his Livery | 
Iras. Roys It Queen, ths 4 hp es VValk'd Crowns and Crownets : Realmes and Iſlands 
& Þar. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken Queen, As plates dropt fron his pocker. 
.-Cleo, Quick, quick, good hands, A Dol. Cleopatra, Es ws oth 
Pro, Hold, worthy Lady, hold: ; Cleo, Think you there was, or might be ſuch a man. 
Doe not your ſelf ſuch wrong, who are inthis - - As this I dreamt of ? A 
Reliey'd, bur-not berraid. | * Dol. Gentle Madam, no... . | 
Cleo. What of death too that rids our dogsof languiſh?| Cleo, You Lye up to the hearing of the gods : 
Po, Cleopatra, doe not abuſe my Maſters bounty, by | But if there be, or ever were one ſuch 
*undoing of your ſelf : Let the world ſee Its paſt the fize of dreaming; Nature wants ſtuffe 
| His. Noblenefſe well ated, which your death To vye ſtrange formes with. fancy, yet imagine 
Will never ler come forth. | An Anthony wich Natures piece, 'gainſt Fancy, 
| Cleo, Where art thou, Death ? Condemning ſhatlowes quite, jj 
Come hith { Dol. Hear me, good Madam : 
VA Your loſe is as you ſelf, great ; and you hear ir. 
As anſweting to.the weight, would I might neyer 
O're-take purſu'd ſuccefle ; but I doe feel 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that ſuns 
My very heart at root... | 
Cleo, I thank you, fir: | 
' |Know you what {'eſar meanes to doe with me ? | 
| Dol. I amlothtotell you what, I would you knew. | 
Cleo, Nay, pray you, fir. | 
| Varl Dol, Though he be honourable, 
Ofcenſuring Rome ? rather a ditch in eA gypt- Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph. 
Be gentle, grave, unto me: rather on. Nj{zs mudde | | Dol. Madam, he will, Iknow'r. -_ 
Liy me ſtark nak'd, and let the water-Flics pk, #4 Enter Proculeins, Ceſar, Gallus, Mecenas, | 
Blow me Into Abborring ; rather make p . and others of bus Train. [ 
My Countreys high Pyramids my Gibbety . All, Make way there, Ceſar. þ 
_ | | Ceſ; ar | 
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Ceſ. Which is the Quiten of: Sept: 
' Dol. It is the Emperor, Madathir Ot konte, 
Ceſ. Arite, y peut InotVtictle © 
I pray you riſe, riſe 
Cleo, Sir, the co \ivever aſks, * 
My. Maſter and m Lord I much obey, 
Ceſ. Take'to yolno hardthon 


Or 1 ſhall ſhew ihe Oyniters o tm c 
Firits 
Through tyaſhes of my ehance : Wer t thou a man, 
Thou would't have mercy on me, 
Ceſ. Forbear, Selewcus, 


For things char others doe: and when 'we fall, 
We anſwer others tetits; in our name - 


The Record:6f Wiket in juries yo” oy us, 

Though written in our fleſh, we. ſmelfretbember 

As things but done by chance. | 
Cleo, Sole Sir vth*worldzz *- * C 

I cannot proje&Xtriinie own Gl ſo well 

Tomakett war; bur doe confeſe Uhave 

|Been laden _ Vke frailties, which before 

Have often (hated wir Sex, TALE 

, Cef., Cleopatra, know, x 

We will rxtenuate rather then Triforce + 

11f you apply youre t6 our intehes, | 

Which ht you aft molt oeritl6, you ſhall-finde 

A benefit in this change, but if You ſeek 

To lay on me a Cruelty, by raking 

Anthony's eottiſe; Yeti diant bereave your ſelf 

Of my good purpoſes; aid put ybar Chidren 

To that deftruRtion which T'le ovard them from, 

If thereon you relye. Vle take- ay lave. 
Clth.Nid'rinyAlrough All the World? cs yours,and We 

Your Scitcheons; arid your! figns of Conquelt ſhall. | 

Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here thy good Lord. 
Caf. You ſhall adviſe me th Alf for Cleopatra, J% 
Cleo, "This is the'bfief? bf Motney, Plate, ant Jowrls| 

[ atn poſſeſt of; *sex#My Yalued,' 

{Nor perty chiriss #dinitted. Where Selencus 2 
Seles, Het: Mend, 
Cleo, This: is'tiiy' Tivaltrer, "Y hin ſpeak (oy Lord): | 

Upon his perill, that Thive' reſery'd | - 

To my ſelf nothifis.'5 _ the wh, Selenens,” © 
Selen," Madan; ] had Htherſedle tm tips, | 942 6 

Then to my perilf ſprerk 4 "Wh not. 124-2 3s 
Cleo. What lixveT kept Vie 
Sel. Enough tg urchaſe WH! wo have made know 


Ceſ, Nay, bly ot Reo pour 
Yout Seto "iro the Yet," | 8.3 3 
Cleo. Sec Ceſar : Oh behold, ** 5521 Let = 


| How pomp js followed : mine WIIKH6W be yours, - 

And ſhoufd 'we ſhifr ERarts;Fottrs Would be wine, 

The erik, of this Sebeas, J&5- 

Even make mewilde.” Oh Slave, vf no merewuſt 

Then love that's hir'd* 7 Whiat; Hou backqchoirſhalt ; 

Go back 1 watranc thee: bitte cate thine eyes 

Though they. had win'gs, Slave, ſ6hle-kefſe, Vylvin; Ki 

'O rarely baſe? , | R 
Ceſ. God ihr, 1&us ehitivat'yoit; . ** © | 
54 O'Ciſar, _ Gheey Wodbdie fame geting bs 

That thou vouchfafing Hetetb 53RE he, - 

Doing the honour of thy LotWlindſe ah 

To one ſo meck, that mine own Serv fend” 


Parcel the furm of my diſgraces'by Ki k eo 
Addition of tits E vy Che! = ” rk] » Of12 
Thar 1 ſome Lady: trifles'hs Ree gy; 1192103 4 


_ [Immoment toyes, things of ſuch* Divniry 3s A vs 
As we greet 6p = Friends Withalf, "arid 

Some Nobler token I tae Ke _y 

For Livia and QOtavia;to1 

Their m&di cation, miſtT bet) 

With one that I have bted*! 
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Are therefote to be pittied, 
Ceſ. Cleopatra, - 


| Not what you haye reſery*d, nor what acknowleds'd 


Put we ich” Roll of Conqueſt : ſtill be*t Yours,” 
Beſtow itar your pleaſure, and believe 

Ceſar's no Merthant, to make prize with you 

Of things that Merchants ſold. Therefore be" cheer'd, 


For we intend ſo to difpofe yo, as 
Yourſelf ſhall give us counſell: Feed, and ep: 
[Our care and pitty is ſo'much upon you, 

That we remain yolr frierid; and fo 4dicu. * 

Cleo. My Maſter, and my Lord. 


{ That I ſhould not be rfoble to my ſelf, 


Ceſ. Notſo: Adieu, 


« Exeunt Ceſar, and his tra; 
Cleo, He words nie, Girles, he Ar i tak, M 


But hatke thee, Charman. | 
Tras, Finiſh, » good Lady, the bright day 1 is tvs 
And we are for the darke; 
Cleo, Hye thee again. 
I have ſpoke already, and j itis provided , 
Go purit to the haſte, 
Charm, Madam, I will, 
'E zter Dolabella. 
Dol. Where's the Mag os 
Char, Behold, fir, 
Cleo. Dolabilla. 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn, by yonr eanthand 


| 
(Which my love makes Religion ro WM | 
, I tell you this : ({#ſar chrough- -Syrit 


'ntends his journey, and within three 44 | 
You with .Childreh' wilthe ſend” befs :4f 
Make your beſt uſe of this, T have perforard. 
Your pleaſure, and m j protniſe.. m_y bf 

Clo, Dolabetth, 1 thall temain' your acheve!” 
Del. I your Servant.: 
Adin, $00d Queen, 1 muſt FRAY 6n' Car." 
.C{ts, Farewell, ml thanks. : 
Now, Iras, what chink'& rhou ? "OY1 
Thou, an e/£ gyptian Puppet, ſhalt be th, 
Tin Reme as well as I: Mechanick Slaves? 
With greafie Aprons, Rfes, and Hanmiers Hai 
Uplife us tothe view,” Tit thee thick br 
Rank of grofſe Diet, ſhall we be Efeclou | _ 
And forc'd to drink thejr yapotr,c*-""* qt 2 07 
Iras, The gods yn Net Of 3 0þ Wee 
Cleo, Nay, *tis moſt certain : rj - MG.” 
Will cater us like SrttiriÞptrs — oh 
Ballad us out a tune. her eitick « up 
Extetnpordlly wit ſtage us, ahd prefeile ri oo : 
Our Alexandria Revels * AdpBopy © 5 2 9 
Shall be brought driinikeni Forth; and/F' Bay: ſes") 


6 Hetice, . | 


Beneath,the fallI have. re 


Some ſpeaking-C/e ltraB yo SR” TE 
[Irh' polture' df ore" A 20 
Tras. O'the pot votds'y” Hare: 19h | 
Cleo, Nay thar* eertath | bh alt} 54 
Iras. Te never f&*'; ona 
Are trongerthan RAVE: d 24312! 
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Cleo, Be it known,thartive the greateſt are miſ-thought 


Make not your wry your priſons : No, dear Queen, 


Si Exit, 


| 
| 
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Anthony and Cleopatra. 
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Cleo, Why that's the way to foole their preparation, 


And conquer their moſt abturd intents, 
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Enter Charmian, 


Now Charmian, 

Shew me my Women like a Queen : Go fetch 

My beſt Attires, 1 am again for C:drws 

: To meet Marke Anthony, Sirrah Iras, go, 

(Now, nolle Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed,) 

And when thou haſt done this chare, I'le give thee leave 


- 


To play till Doomes-day : bring our Crown, ani all, 
A noyſe within, 
Wherefore this noyle ? 
Enter a Guard(man, 
' Guardſ, Here js a rurall Fellow, 


; That will not be deni'd your Highneſle preſence, 


He brings you Figs. | 

Cleo, Let him come in, 
How poor an Inſtrument 
May doe a noble deed : he brings meliberty : 

My reſolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
Iam Marble conſtant : now the fleeting Moon 
No Planet is of mine, 

Enter Guardſman and Clown, 

Guardſ, This is the Man. 

Cleo, Avoid andleaye him, Exit Gnardſman. 
Haſt thou the pretty worme of Nylus there, 

That kills and pains not ? 

Clow. Truly I have him : but I would not be the par- 
ry that ſhould defire you to touch him, for his biting is 
immorrtall : thoſe that doe dye of it, doe ſeldome or ne- 
ver recover, | 

Cleo, Remember'ſt thou any that have di'd on't ? 

C/o, Very many men and women too, I heard of 
one of them no longer than veſterday, a very honelt wo- 
man, bur ſomething given to lye, as a woman (ſhould nor 
doe, but in the way of honeſty , how ſhe died of the bi- 
ting of it, what pain fhe felt: Truly, ſhe makes a very 
good report oth*worme : bur he that will belieye all thar 
they ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they doe : bur 
this is moſt fallible, the Worme's an odde Worme, 

(eo, Get thee hence, farewell. | 

Clow, I wiſh you all joy of the Worme, 

Cleo, Farewell. 

Clow, You muſt think this (look you) that the Worm 
will doe his kinde. 

Cleo, 1,1, farewell. , 

Clo, Look you, the Worme is not to be truſted, but 
in the keeping of wiſe people : for indeed, there is no 
goodnefle in the Worme., 

, Cleo, Take no cars, it ſhall be heeded, 

Cho, = good : give it nothing I pray you, for it is 

not worth the feeding. ; 
" Cleo, Will it cat me ? 

Clo, You muſt not think I am ſo fimple, but T know 
the devil himſelf will not eat a woman : I know, that a 
woman is a diſh for the gods, if the devil drefſe her not. 
But truly, theſe ſame whorſon deyils doe the gods great 
harme in their women: for in every ten that they make, 
the devils marre five. 

Cleo, Well, get thee gone, farewell, 

Clo. Yes forſooth, I wiſh you joy oth' worme. Ext, 

"Cleo. Give me my Robe, pur on my Crown, I haye 
Immortall longings in me, Now no more 
The juice of e/£gypts Grape ſhall moiſt his lip. 
Yare, yare, good /ras, Quick : me thinks I hear 


Exu G nardſman. 
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Anthony call : I ſee him rowie himſelf 
To praiſe my Noble Att. I hear him mock 
The luck of Ceſar, which the gods give men 
To excuſe their after wrath, Husband, I come : 
Now to that name, my cotirage prove my Title, 
I am' Fire, and Aire ; my other Elements 
I give no baſcr life, So, have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 
Farewell kinde Charmian, Ir a, long farewell. 
Hayel the Aſpick in my lips ? Dot fall ? 
If thou and Nature can ſo gently part, 
The ftroke of death is as a Loyers pinch, | 
Which hurts, and is defir*d. Dofſt thou lie ſtill 7 
IF thus chou vaniſheft, thou telFR the world 
It is not worth leave taking, 
Char, Difſolye thick Cloud and Rain, that I may ſay, 
The gods themſelves doe weep, 
Cleo, This proves me baſe : 
If ſhe proves the curled Anthory, 
H=-'ll make demand of her, and ſpend that kiſſe 
Which is my heaven to have, Come thou mortal wretch, 
With thy ſharp teeth this knot intrinficate, 
Of life art once untic : Poor yenemous Foole, 
Be angry and diſpatch, Oh could'(t thou (peak, 
That I might hear thee call great Ceſar Afle, unpolicied. 
Char. Oh E:ftern ftarre, 
Cleo, Peace, peace : 
Doft rhou not ſee my Baby at my breaſt, 
Thar ſucks the Nurſe aſleep. £ 
Char, O break 1 O break ! 
Cleo. As ſweet as Balme, as ſoft as Aire, as gentle, 
O Anthony \ Nay I will take thee too. 


| 
| All, Make way there, make way for Ceſar. 


Whar ſhould I ſtay------- Dries, 
Char. In this wild world 7 So fare thee well : 
Now boaſt thee death, in thy poſlefſion lies 
A Laſſe unparaleld, Downy Windows cloze, 
'And golden Phabus never be beheld 
Of eyes again ſo Royall : your Crowns away, 
'Fle mend it, and then play 
Enter the Guard ruſtling in, 
I. Guard, Where's the Queen ? 
Char, Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 
1. Ceſar hath ſent, 
Char, Tooſlow a Meſſenger, 
' Oh come apace, diſpatch, I partly feel thee, 
1, Approach hoa, 
All's not well : Ceſar's beguiP'd. 
2. There's Dolabella ſent from Ceſar : call him, 
1. What work is here, Charmian ? 
Is this well done ? | : 
Char. It's well done, and ficting for a Princeſle 
Deſcended of ſo many Royall Kings, _ 
Ah Souldier, Charmian dyes, 


and Dolabella. 


1 


| 
| 
| 


Enter Dolabella, 
| Dol, Howgoes ithere? 

2. Guard, All dead, 

Dol. Ceſar, thy thoughts 

| Touch their effeRs in this: thy ſelf art comming 
To.ſee perform'd the dreaded Act which thou 

| So ſoughr't to hinder, 


Enter Ceſar and all his train, marching. 
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Dol. Oh, Sir, you are coo {ure an Augurer : Dol. Here on her breſt, | 
That you did fear, ts done. | | | There is a yent of blood, and ſomething blown, 
Ceſar, Bravelt at the laſt, "is i I The like is on her Arme, 
She levell'd at our purpaſes, and being Royall | 1. Gzard. This an Aſpects traile 
Took her own way : the manner of their deaths, And theſe Fig-leaves have ſline-upon them ſuch 
I doe not ſee them bleed, As th*Aſpick leaves upon the Caves of Ny/e, 
Dol. Who was laſt with them > Ceſ, Moſt probable | 
1.Guard. A ſimple Countryman;that brought her Figs: | That ſo ſhedyed : for her Phyſician tells me 
This was his Basker, - She hath purſu'd Concluſions infinite 
Ceſ. Poyſon'd then, Of eahie wayes to dye, Take vp her Bed, 
1. Guard, Oh Ceſar: - And bear her Women from the Monument, 


This Charmianliy'd but now, ſhe ſtood and ſpake: She ſhall be buried by her Azthoxy. 
I found her trimming up the Diadem, No Grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 


On her dead Miſtris, tremblingly ſhe food, A pair ſo famous : high events as theſe 

And on the ſudden dropr. Strike thoſe that make them : and their ſtory is 
Ceſar. Oh noble weakneſle : - No lefle in pitty, than his glory which 

If they had ſwallowed poyſon, *rwould appears. Brought them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall 

By cxternall {welling : but ſhe looks like ſleep, In ſolemn ſhew, attend this Funerall, 

As ſhe would catch another e Anthony | And then to Rowe, Come Dolabella, ſee 


In her ſtrong toyle of Grace, High Order in this great Solemnity, Exenunt omnes, 
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Scena Primas:. 


. Enter two Gentlemen, 


1. Gent, | : 
A Or dv 15 meet a mari but Frowtis,  . 
Our bloudsno more obey the heavens 
There otir- Conveiers + 
* Still ſcem as do's the Kings, 
2. Gent, Bur what's the mitrer 3 ES. 
21” His danghter, and the heir of 's Kinigdotte ( whom 
He purpos'd reNiswiyck ſole fori, a Widow 
Thar late he married) hath referr'd her ſelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy Gentlemen, She's wedded. 
Her husvand baniſh'd ; ſhe imprifon'd, all * 
Is ourward ſorrow, though I think the King 
Be touch'd ac very heart. | 

2. None but the King ? qa 

1, He that hat loft her too : ſo is tht Queen, 
That moſt defir*d the March, But not a'Courtter, 
| Although chey: wear thelr faces to« rhe berit 
'Of the Kings looks, hath a hearr that isnet 
'Glad ar the the thing they ſcoule'at. 
| 2. And why ſo? 
| | 2; He thathath miſs'd the Princeſſe,is a thing 
Too bad, for bad report* and he'thar hath her, _ 
( I mean, that marriedher, alack'gbod'min, - 
And'therefore bani{Wd-) is a Creawute, ſuch, 
As to ſeek through the Regionsof the earth! _ 
'For one, he like ; there would be ſomething falling. 
In him, that ſhonld compare, I do not' chink; 
So fair an Outward, and{uch fiuffe within 
Endows a man; bur he; + 
2. You ſpeakhim-fair. | 
; 2. I do extend him ( Sir ) which hintiſelf; 
Cruſh him together, rather theri unfold 
[His meaſure dully,” « © 
' 3, What's his riame arid Birth # | 
| x. I cannot delve hint tothe root: his farhet- 
Was call'd S;cillis\ whio did joyn hishoriour 
Againſtthe Romans, with Caſſibe/an, © - 
But ha#his Titles by Terant ie, whiony * 
| -” ſerv'd with Glory 'and/admir'd Succefſe 2 | 
And had ( beſides this Geritleman m'qu/ffion')' 
. Two other Sons, who in the Warrs of thitioge e 
'[Dy'd wittitheir fwords in hand,” For which rheirfathe? 

Then old, and fond of ifſye, took ſuch ſorrow* 
Thar he quic Being; and his geticte Lady 


-4 


| t——— 


— 
hm 
—_— 


| Could make him che receivet of, which he took 


| [Fch'iwathing cloathes, the other from their Nurſery 


JOr that the ns may well be augh'dat: 


gain'd thi Sur-atdirion, Leonaries © | |. 


' JEvil-ey'd unto you, You're my Priſoner, but | 


Big of this Gentleman (our Theam ) deccaſt 

As he was born, The King he. takes the Babe . . 
To his preg, calls him Poſthurte Leonatus, 
Breeds him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 
Puts to him all the Learnings chathis time 


As we do aire, faft as *twas miniſtred, - | 

And in's Spring, became a Haxyeft: Liv'd in Cour 

( Which rare it isto do ) nioft prais'd, molt loy'd, 

A ſample tothe youngeſt :.to rh*more Mature, 

A glafle that feated thenr : 2nd ro. the oraver, 

A child that guided Docards, -To his Miſtris, 

(For whom he now is baniftyd) her own price. 

Proclaims how ſhe efteem'd him ;, and his Vertue _ - 1 

By her.cleQtion ray be rruly read, what kind of man he is. | 
2, I honor him even. our, of your report.; 

Bur pray you telf me, 1s (he (ole child to'ch'King ? 
1, His only-child ? nan 1h 

1c had ewo Sons (if this be worth your hearing, 

Mark it ) the eldeſt ot them, at three years old 


Were ſtolny ad tothis hott, no'guefle in knowledge 
Which way they went, _ 
2, How lonig is this agge's 
r. Sole Wenty years,” .., 
2, Thar'a Kingz Child: «i (Kould' be fo conyey'd, 
So ſlackly ouarded; and che ſearch ſo ſlow 
That could not trace them, . | 
1. Howſoere *cis ſtrange; | 
Yer is it true fie, a 
2, I do well believe you, 
rt. We'rinff forbear; Me 


'fort e Ertiesthe Gentleman, 
"a Queen, and Prince. | 


Exeunt, 
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Scena Secunda. 


Enter the Queen, Poſthanivit, and Imogen 


One. Nobe affub@yci hall noc find ie (Dabghrer) 
After the fla«det of moſt Sttp-Morhers, 
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\ (bas The [Tragedy of (ymbeline. Lok Wo. 


That Tock r'p your reſtraint. For you Poſthumm, 
So ſoon as I can win thoffended King, 


11 will be known yourAdvocate :' marry yet *- — 
; B... of Rage is inhim, and *ewere good © ___ 
| You! ntence, wich what paticnte 


2'd unto his 
| Your iſdoine may inform you, 
Pat. Pleaſe your Highneſſe, 
[ will from hence to day, | 
Que. You know the perill : | 
Ile terch a turn ahout the Garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd AﬀeRions, though the King 
Hath charg'd you ſhodld hot ſpeak together, _ Ex. 
Imo, O dilſembling Cuitche ! How fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds ? My deareſt Husband, 
| ſomething fear my fathers wrath, but nothing 
( Alwayes reſery'd my holy duty ) what 
H's rage can do on me, You glt be gone, 
And I thall here abide the hourly ſhot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted to live, 
Bit chat there is this Jewell in the world, 
Thar I may ſee again, | 
Poſt, My Queer, my Miftrls : 
O Lady, weep no more, left I give cauſe 
To be iuſp:&cd of more tendeineſle 
| Then doth, become a man, I will remain 
The loyali*{ hustand, thar did ere-plight rroth, 
My retidence in Rome, at one Florio's, 
Who, to my, Father was a friend, to me 
: Knowrt tut by Letter ; chicher write (my Queen) 
And-with thine eyes, I'le drink the words you ſend, 
| | Though Ink*be.made of Gall, , 
— © So Queen. 
Que, Be vic, I pray you: 
[f the King come, I ſhall incur, I know not 
How inuch of his diſpleaſure : yet I'le move him 
To walk this way : I never do him wrong, 
Bur he do's buy my injuries, to be friends. 
Payes dear for my oftences.. . 
Poſt. Should we be taking leave 
As long a terme as yet we have to live, 
The loathneſſe to depart, would grow: Adieu, 
Imo. Nay, tay a little : ad TE 1 
Were you but riding forth to aire your (elf, -. 
S.1ch pa; ting were too petty, Look here (Love) 
This Diamond was my Mothers; take ic (Heart) . 
Bur keep it till you wooe another Wife, 
When [mogen is dead. 
| Poſt, How, how? Another? 4 
You gentle geds, give me but this I have, 
And (care up my embracements from a next, 
With Fonds of death, Remain, remain;thou here, 
While ſenſe can keep is.00; And ſueeteſ}, faircſt, 
As I (my poor ſelf) did exchange for you 
To your (o infinite loſſe: ſo in our trifles 
— 1 ſtill win of you, For my ſake wear this, _ 
It is Mana&teof Love Te place it © 
Upon: this faireſt Ariſqner, -» ” 
| ; Tmo, O the gods 1e\") $90 BBY 9H 
When ſhall we ſee again 2 : 
AR Cymbeline, and Lords, 
| PoFt,  Alack, the King. \- FRE IR 
| Cym, Thou baſeſtrhing, ayoid herice, from my fight : 
{If ike his command thou fraught the Court -- ' 
With thy unworthyni Ink, Away, | 
Thou'rt poiſon; to my, blaud. . + +- DIL 
Poſt, The gods prote& you, 


E 
22.2 
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. [I am.gone, . = 


* | More ſharpth*n this is. 


{And did avoid a Puttock, | 


| Almoſt the ſum he payes. 


| They were again together : you have done 
And pen herup. 


And blcife the good Remainde:s of the Cour: : 
: Ingo, There cannot be apinch in deach 


Cym. O diſloyal ching, 

| That ſhould'ſt repair my'yourh, thou heap'ſt 

A years "_ me, | 
[ms, 1 beſeech you, fir, - 

Harme not your ſelf with your yexation, . . 

I am ſenſeleſle of your wrath ;' a touch more rare 

Subdues all pangs, all fears,” - 7 | 
Cym, Paſt Grave? ;Obcdignce 3); - | 
{mo, Pafthope, and in diſpair, that way paſt Grace, 
Cym, That might have had 

The ſole Son of my.,Queen, 

-{mo, O bleſſed 'that.l might not ; I choſe an Eagle, 


C'ym. Thou took'ſt a Beggar, would it have made my | 
Throne, a Seat for baſeneſle, 
| 1mo, No, I ratheradded a luſtrego. ir, 
Cm, O thou yild one ! 
Imo, Sir, 
Tt is your fault that I have lov'd Poſthammn: 
You bred him as my Play-fellow, and: he:is 
A man, worth any woman : Over-buyes me 


Com, What? art thou mad'? | | 
mo, Almoſt, Sig : heaven reftore me: would [ were 
A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Lecnarue ' 
Our Neighbour-Shepbeards.Son, 
Enter Queen, 
Cy», Thou fooliſh thing ; 


| 


No: after our command, Away with her, 
Que. Beſeech your. patience : Peace - - 
Dear Lady daughter, peace, 'S:axer Soyeraign, 
Leaye ts to our ſelves; , 'and make your ſelf ſome comfort 
Our of your beſt advice, -,..; ( p | 
Cym, Nay let her languith 


Ny 
A drop of bloud aday, and being aged + 
Dye of this Folly. 'n MW 04% Exit. 


| | Enter Piſano, - 
Que, Fie, you muſt give away:;/;: : 

Here is your Servant, How now,'Sir 2,. Vhat news ? 
Piſ. My Lord your Son, drew on; my Maſter, * 
Que. Hah ? i} *© ary - kr; 310 

No harme I tiuſt. is done ? 161110199 ie: 

Piſe, There might have been,, . 


-- 


-| Bur that my Maſter rather plaid, chen-opghr, | 


[1 


And had no help of Anger : they; wexe;pgarred 
By Gentlemen, at hand; |, ' ; > \ id bu PF 
Que, Tam verygladon'c., 144 not tos  c 
Imo. Your Son's my fathers friend, he,takes his pajs: 
To draw upon an Exile, O brave Sir,..;;,; | .. // .- 
I would they were'in, 4frick,bogh: cogether, 1 r | 
My ſelf by with a Needle, thatT might,pyick+ '- /... 


" %-, 
_— —_ — 


1/The goer back. Why. came you from your Maſter? 


Piſe, On his command; henpald nec ſuffer me. | * 


" 


1To bring him tothe {7 loa : lcft:theſe Notes _.. : | 


Of what commands 1.ſh 
When't pleaſe you to employ me. 
| . hath 1bgy 


He. 


J Your faichfull Servant; I dare-lay mine honour: | | 


He will remain ſo. 91:30 jan? 4 
| Piſa, I humbly thank your Highneſle,, 8 21uD 5 
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#. P: / wal a while, 
"Ss Prop vat while" hence, 


\Pray ol ſpeak with me ; 


' You thall( arleaft) go ſee my Lord aboard. 


;For poker teaye me, 


| 


Exeant. 
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Scena Tertia_. 


wholſome as that you vent. 


Have I hurt him ? 


Town. 


you were upon the round, 


fuſe me. 


of her wit, © 
Should hurt her. 
been ſome hurt done, 


which is ___ | 
I. Ie Si your Lordſhip, 
Clor,, Nay come 1 ler's go' together. 
£4 x Pb my Lo 


Om 


Enter Clotten, and two Lords... 


7, Sir, I would adyiſe you to ſhift a fhirt 3 chi Vio- 
| lence of ARis6n hath made you reck as a Sacrifice: where 
aire comes- out , aire comes in: there's none abroad ſo 


Clot, If my Shirt were bloudy, then ro ſhift it. 


2. No faith: not ſo much as his patience. 
x, Hurt him ? His bodie's a paſſable Carkaſſe if he be : 
not hurt, It is a thorough-fare for Steel if it be not hurt, 
2, His Steel was in debt, it went oth'Back-fide the | Such choughts, and ſuch : Or I could make him ſwear, 


| C2. The Villain would not tand me, + 
| | 2. No, but he fled forward Kill, toward your face. 
1. Stand you? you have Land enoug 
Bur he added to your having, gave you ſome ground, 
- 2.” As' many Inches, as you have Oceans ( Puppies.) 
Clot.-1 ound they had riot come between' us, 
2. So would I, till you had meaſur'd how long a fool | And like the tyrannous breathing of the North; 


_ She ſhines not upon hols left the reflection, 


h of your own : 


2. If it be'a fin to make a true ekion;ſhe is damn'd, 
x. Sir, as Irold you alwayes:her Beauty 
po not together, She's a ood figne, bur] I taye ſeen 


and her Brain 


Clot,” Come, Ple to wy Chatnber + wouldther had 
2. ern at Tienh 


DiRinguiſh him from others, he did keep ©. © 

| The-Deck; with Glove; or Hat, or Ha eettthie, 

{ Still waying, asthe fits and Rirrs 6f's mind | 
Could beſt expreſſe how flow his fout fail'd _ w_ 

How ſwift his Ship.” * - | | 

Imo, Thou ſhould'ſt have made him 

Aslittle as a Crow; >rlefle, cre left”. 

To after-eye him,” ''* bs 

Piſa, Madam, ſo I did: ; 

Imo. 1 would haye broke mine eye-ſttings; © ©": 

Crack'd'them, but to'look upon him, till the'diminution 

Of ſpace, had. pointed him (har arp as my Nectle : 

Nay, followed him; tiſthe had melted from | 


Have turn'd mine eye,and But, good Piſanid, 
When ſhall we hear from hin 'P 


With his next yanta 

Imo, I did riot take my leave oF him: but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay : Ere I could tell him 
Howl would chink on him at certain hours, 


The She's of Italy ſhould not betray. 

Mine Intereſt, and his Honour :.or have charg'd him 
At the fixt hour of Morn, at Noon, at Midnight, 
T*encounter me with Oriſons, for then 

I am in heaven for him : Or ere I could, | 

Give him that parting kiſſe, which 1 had fer 

Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 


Shakes all our buds from growing, 


Chet." And int ie ſhould love this fellow, and re- Enter a Lad) Ml 


.* Led, The Queetr f Madam 
Defires your highriefſe Company, *" 
Imo, Thoſe things I bid you do,get ein diſparch'd, 
[will attend the Queen, 
- Piſa. Madam,'I' ſhall; of Exennt, 
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"Enter Philarid, Fuca: F dab; Darch- 
man, and a Spaniard, 


Tech. Believe itz Sir; I have ſeen hitn in Britarn ; he 
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'| could then have look'd on him ; withotit the help of Ad- 


- [| miration/, though the Catalogue of hisehdbwmenits had: 


| bierabled by his fide; and I to o peruſe him*by [rems. 
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Thar he riches 2 torth 
Piſa.-It was his Queen, his Queen 


Piſa, And kiſt it, Madam! © 
Treo. 


And thatwas all "votre yeh 1 
>= np phy 


"Emer ATE and Piſanioucr; 
{aa Þ/ would thou grew unto the orewokihaven, 
And queſtioned'ſt every Sail:"if he —ax + ef 
_ not. lidve it, *rwere'a' Paper loſt 

As offer mexcy 9% 95 any uſd 
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Imp, Then wav'd his Handker Nief? BL 
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: Phit, You ſpeak' bf him when he was lefſe furniſh'd, 


thenmow. he is ,- with that which wakes him both wich- 
qutand within, 

.* French; 1 have (een kim in Freaty ind bad very ma- 
ny there , could _—_ the Suey ; with as firm Jes as 
he, 

>Zath) This matrer-of anreyiing his Kings Daughter, 


Magnery : 
'b \Breasb; And chen his banifimeht/ 


4————_ ww 4 ' / " 


AS he could make we with hi eyeq or ear a gel 


The ſmallnefle of a Gnat, to aire : and then "q 


Piſa. «Be aſſur'd, Madam, . : | 


was then of a -Creſſent none, expe&ted' to prove ſo wor- | 
— | thy; as ſince he "Kath been allowed the 'hanie of, But 1 


| 
| 


1 Tach. I, andthe approbation-cof hoſe that weep $ Ui | 
lamentable divorce'ufider- her eolours,; are wonderfully j 
| | Ceccc 2 WE 5 


—  — 


[. 
| wherein he muſt be weighed rather by her val ye}, then 
|[his:own; words him Fe TOrnne not Ja great deal fron the 


w 
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to extend him, be ic, x it. bur. co-tor6 fie bex jadganent, which 
| elſe an eafic hn. might: ly. at, for taking, a- Beggar 
wichour, Jefſe. qual My Buethow..comes' it,, he.is [to ſ0- 
journ wich you:?. h Io FENG 7% 

Phil. Why IT were, Souldiers. ragether ,, to 
whom I _ Ta 2p ay band for nayleſſe Amy like 


"Enter Pothomm.. | 
Here comes the Britaiz, Let him beſo ined: A- 
mongſt you, as ſuits with Gentkmen of your knowing , 
to a ſtranger of his quality... I, beſecch you alh be berrer 
known to. this Gentleman , whom I commendito/ yol', 
as a Noble Friend,of mine. How WarrlWh he is, I will 


fe when 1 have bin dearer.to you for couttt- 


leave to apPaRr. hereafcer, rather then, ry hiem in bis]. 


| firſt. 


jen 


Poſt. "Which by their Graces/L.will keep, 

ie Iach, You may-wear ;her,in tile es but you 

now ſtrange Fowle ligfft upon nei ring Ponds, 
Yer Ring © ray be Qolns too 45 ws #9. =o A ng 
ble Efti ons, the one is bur frail, -and-che ogher Caſu. 
al, A cunning Thief, ora (that way ) accompliſh'd 
Courtrer 5 would hazzard the winning both of firſt and 
laſt, 

Poſt. Your Italy, cotitains none {6 accompliſh” d a 
Courtter to convince the honour of my Miftris : it in the 
hotding” or toffe of that, you rerme her Frail, T do no- 
thing doubr yon have ſtore of Thieves, norwithſtanding 
I fear not my Ring. 

Phil. Let us leave here Gentlemen, .,,.., 
Poſs... Sir, with all my; heart, This worthy Signior I 
' {| chank, him,,:makes no ſtranger of me, we axe familiar at 


by > m-\ Sig, we haye known cogerher; in Ortoe.,, 
| 


an hich I will beever to pay, and! yet pay ſtyl." | 

Fren, Sir, you ore-1ate my poar kindeiſe » 1 was glad 
1 did atone my Countrymary and.you z it. had; bigqitcy. 
; you ſhould haye'been pur together, with ſo,mortal a pity. | 


trivial a nature..;, 


rence > In \ 
Fren, Safely, I think; *rwaga contention in pans, 


'ger & oround of your fair Miſtris ; make her go. back os; 
; ven to the yielding, had I admittance s and cppartunity 


| poſe, as chen cagh Mitte _ WPPFFace of ſoſlightand ni 


| which may ( without contradiction} ſuffer; the report, 
{Ic was much Alike an argument that-fell our laſt night, 
where each ofus felt'in praiſt of aus; Qountry: Milireſfes, | 
This Gentleman, ax that time youching (andruponi\Wwar. | 
rant of bloudy affirmation) histo be more Fair, Vertuous, | 
Wiſe, Chaſte, Conftanr;, Quanified, and leffe artemprible | 
then any, the rareſt of otar Eadiesin Frgnce. 

ach. That Ladyis id wins: this Gentlemans | 
opinion by this worn nur; 
. Poſt. She holds her Veftue fill, and T my mind,” (© 
: Los. You mult nor. ſo monk ber; *faxe qurs of | 
taly, 

PoFt. Being hr Dovoltg ab! was in France +1 
would. abate. hex nagbiog » though I pref thy. feiher 
Adorer, ngt ber friend 


tt. 
— 


9012+ 71 (19713 26 


[ denly, in irdye. a5TT was born, and; I prey you be better 


1 Jeb: wa ji and es mg 4.kind of hand in hand 


ct been ſomething 200 fair 5: atzdi zoo 
Lin (eh _ went yo: woonmerl 
| on of yours out 
i] haye. beheld, 1. could not belicya ſhe. excelled A 
I have not; ſeen. the-moſi previews Diamondeous, 
iT: you the Lady, 


d1177 bas? 
Pot, 1 es her,125T rated her2iſo.do oh Stoke. 


 Tach. Whax, do you eftcemir arc? 
Poſt. More then the world enj Joys. 


i Ei Eh wpargens: Miſris is deady.or 
£$ out-priz” we, ology! A nigmy 
\ You G en: tags may de Cold ox giveny! 


—_— 


- Va , 


Tach, With five times ſo much converſation , I ſhould 


to friend,  ', 
Pot, ty - no, 


Oren 


ofby our Atempr.. en Ice ae TL 6 

inp Whar's chat > | 
_ Pof... A. Repulſe, though your ES {as youcall it ) 
deſerve more ; a puniſhment too. 

 Phy,; Gentlemen, cnough.of this, if came initoo ſud- 


acqua 
Hg Would fad _ it my Edare,and my Miighboun 
on th*appro'acion: of, what, Ihave ſpoke. 

Poft. What Lady would you chooſe to afſail?: 

ach; Nours, whom copflancy your think-ſtands 
fo ſafe, I will lay you ten thouſand }Duckets:to your | 
| Ring ,:chatigpmiaend mg! ug the! Coutr- wheteyy our La- 


dy is, with-no more advantage thenthe.opporulnity of 
a ſecond conference, and I wikiing from theficg that | 
honour of hers, which you a foorkay oli | 

Pofthumes., 1 willy ini ya1{Gold, + Gold | | 


Fach- 
buy Ladies fleth at a 


Millic Dram 
ſerye it from taintiih IC Fob 


& cif you! 
ou Cannot pre- ; 


, that you fear, | 

Bo js is but a cultome in your tol e: you bear | 
agraver Ehope, TIT (RIIABs\ 42K | 
"Tack! atie Maficnoftimpfj band woulown- 


der-go whags/i þbkeh, Fſvicatic2 1 A mb baaoif}2:n 1 | 
Peiths, Will yd? i<@Ylcbur leidwyDlazodd ot 
;| your return : let therecbe::@oveiidius: devaaibetween's. 
My Miftris exceeds in e $ the; of 5 your| 
unworthy things. 
\Ring. <1» ilar9dbncH eid bs od | 
Phil. I will haye i _—_ laysb:l if flid | ba& Vo 


lor a. were wealth enough for the 
rit for the ares + The othet; is nor, #:thing for ſdle-z bd 


TECOTOU {6 | 6 Gan 


purchaſes, orwes| 


' Tack: Byithe RTE Jens fu 
cient een) CI Theme enjoy'd the Fo bodily 
_ of your Mifris : "ps de Deo lryn 


4k arora 2dg2nxus) 
CIT: 2 | 


.. 4 


— 


— _ i © » — -F” 
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to it ; My Ring I hold dear + as » thy finger j' tis part; | 
| of it, 
he 


ſome Religion | 


k:d8 yob ro rhiÞ mine © few by, 


1 Will I firſt work: He's for his Maſter 


Poft, I embrace theſe Conditiqnggdet 
berwixt us : onely thub far you ſhylk ahſwer , if you 
make your voyage upon her , and give rhe direQly to urs 
derſtand, you have prevail'd, I am hoflurther your Pne- 
my, ſhe is not our debate, If hb rembin wAſc- 


duc'd,, you notmiaking-ic appear otherwiſe: for yout il! 


opinion, and th'affank you have madetoher chaſurygyol 
ſhall anſwer me with your Sword, | \Sf'y 
ach. Your hand , a Covenant + we will taveeheſe 
things fer down by 14wfull- Couttfell,, and fitaight way 
for Britain , left the Bargain ſhould earch cold y; arid 


Rarve : T will ferch my Goltl, nnd have our twb Wagers 


recorded, 

Pot, Agretd. | 

French. Will chis.hold, think you. 
Ph. Sign ior Lachi nod wall not from it, 


Pray: ler 1s-follow '&m.. Exennt, 


D ——_ 


| "= —— — —— Act Mn Ml 
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Scenu Sexta. _ 
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Emer Qaen, Leditt, And Corntlit#. 


Que. Whiles yet the dew's0n ground 
Gather thoſe 'Flowets, 
Make haſte, Who has the note of them ? 
Lad. 1 Madam, . $1 
Que, Difpatoh,}. -- Exennt Ludres, 
Now Maſter DoGtor, have you braught/thoſe drugs: 
Cor, Pleafath your highneſs, I : here they ave,Madem: 
Bur I beſcech your (Graec, without offence 
(My Conſcience bids me ask) wherefore you haye 
Commanded of me theſe moft poiſonous Compounds, 
Which are the mooyers of a languiſhing death : 
But though ſlow, deadly. 
Que. I wonder, Doctor, | 
Thou ask'ſt me ſuch a Queſtion ; have Lnot been 
Thy Pupill long? haſt thou notikars'd me how 
To make Perfumes > Diftill ?  Preferyd?- Yea fo, 
That our great King himſelf doxzh| wove me oft 
For my Confe&tions? having thusfarproceeded, 
(. Unlefſe thou think'& me-dewvelifh ) 5's mot nicer 


_ | Thar I did amplifie my judgement in/ 


Other Concluſions ? I will try the'forees 
Of theſe rhy Compounds, on ſuch Creatures 29 
We count not worth the hanging { but cone hutnane ) 
To. » the vigour of them, and ap 
Allayments to their Act, and by! them gather 
Their ſeveral vermes, and-effots, 

Corn, Your highnelfe | 
Shall from this praGtife, bur make hard your heart < 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be - 
Both noyſome and infettions, 

Le. O content thee. - 


> hl Emer Piſuenco, - 
Here comes # flattering Radcalyupom ine 


rs 
And enemy tomy Sort, Hownow Piſaweo? 
Door, your ferviceſorthis tnnctibemded, 


{Take your own-way, 


op - - Dh 
PEE —m—mS—y * . ” ——_— TT ated w__ 


+ 


Which : 


To any ſha 
As thou'lc 


_——— 


Oe, Hark thee a wotd, _ he 
: Cor, I do not like her, She doth think ſhe has 
trange ling'rifig p>iſons : I do know her ſpirit, 
And will not truſt-ofe of her malive, with Zn 
A drug of ſuch damn'd Nature, Thofe ſhe has, 
Will ſtupefic and dull rhe Senſta while, 


perchance ,) ſhe'll prove on Cat and Does 
Then woe up higher: bub ahere is "h 
No danger in what ſhew of death/it makes, 
More then the locking up the Spirits arimme, 
To be more freſh, reviving, She is foo!'d 
With a moſt'falſe effe& :and I'the crier, 
So to be falſe with her, 

Qxe, No further ſervice, Door 
Untill I ſend for thee, | 

Cor. I humbly take my leaye. 

©Qxe, Weeps ſhe (till ( ſaift chou? ) 
Do'ſt thou think in tine 
She will not quench, and let inftructions etiter 
Where folly now poſleſſes? dothou work : 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loyes my Son, 
Ile tell thee on the inftanc, thou are then 
As great as is thy Maſter : Greater, for 
His Fortunes all lye ſpeechlefle, and his name 
Is ar laſt gaſpe 
Continue where he is: toſhift his being, 
Is to exchatige one miſery with anorher, 
And every day that comes, cotnes to decay 
A dayes work in him. What ſhak thou expe 
To be depender of a thing that leans ? 
Who cannot be new built, nof has no friends 
So thuch, as but to prop him > Thou tak'ſt up 
Thouknow tt nor whar : Bur cake ir-for thy labour, 
It is a thing T-tmake, which hath the King 
Five times redeem*d from death. I do not kuvwy 
What is more Cordial, Nay I ptethee take ir, 
It is an earneſt of a farthet g66d | 
Thar I mean to thee, Tell hy Miftris how 
The caſe ſtands with her : do't, as Ffom thy [df : 
Think what a chance thou changeſt on, biit think 
Thou haſt chy Miſtris (till, cov bent, niy Sori, | 
Who ſhall cake notice of thee, I's moye the King : 


. Rerurm he cannot, nor 


of thy Prefer ſuch 
c+ arid then my ſelf, I chiefly, 


That ſer thee on to this deſert, am bound 
Toload thy merit richly. Call niy women, Exit Piſanio, 
Think on my words. A flye, and cenftanc knaye, 

{Not to be ſhak'd : the Agent for his Maſter 
And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand Fattto her Lord, T have given him that; 
Which if he take; ſhall quite unipeople her 
. |Of Leidggrs for her Sweet: and whitch the after; 
{Except ſhe bend her Huithor, ſhall be affirr'd 
'To taſte of roo, 


I 


Enter Piſanio, and Ladies, 


| So, ſo: well done, well donet Wor 
The Violets, Cowſlips, and the Ptime-Roſcs 
Bear to my Chloffe 


0; Fare thide well, Piſanto, 


}Think otrmy words, Exit Queen, hf Ladies, | 
|, Piſa, And ſhalldoe: + Fu F 
'Bur when to my good Lord, I proveurtrue, 
I'le choak my ſelf : there'sall Fleds for'you; 


— 
— 
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| Partition make with SpeQacles ſo precious 


'. | Enter Imogen alone, 11) 1h 
” Imo, AFather cruel, and a'! 27 7's Falſe 

A fooliſh Suiter to a, Wedded Lady, i: 

That bath her Husband banifh'd ::O ©, tharHisband, 
My ſupream Crown, of grief, and choſe repeated: 
Vexations of it, 'Had: thin Thief-tolns / 

As my two Bethany: happy : bur moſt miſerable 

Is the deſire that's glorious, Bleſſed be tlioſe 

'{How mean ſo ere, that have their honeſt wills, - ; 
Which ſeaſons comfort, ekey may this be? ie,” © 


Enter Piſanin and Tachims,' 


Pile Modan, 7 Noble Gentleman of Rome, . 
Comes from my Lord with Letters, | 

Tach, Change you, Madam ! 
; The Worthy Leonetas.js in ſafcty, 
And greets your Highnefſedearly. 

Ims. Thanks,good Sir, 
You're kindly welcome: +: 

Tach. All of her, thatis out of Fees nioft rich: 
If ſhe be furn (h'd, with-a:mind ſo:rare, 
She is alone th' Arabjan-Bird ; and. I 
Have loſt the wager, Boldnefſe.be my Friend : 
Arme me Audacity from head to foot, 
Or like cheParthian I-ſhall lying fight, 
Rather CUIIUY flye..,.-! . 

. Iypogen reads, 

He #s one of the Nobleſt note,. to whoſe kindneſſes I ans 
moſt infinitely ryed. ore s him accordingly, as Jon 
value your truFF, Leonatne, 
So far I read atoud, | 
Bur even the. yery middle of oy heart 
Is warm'd by th'reft, andirake it thankfully. 
You are as welcome ( warthy Sir) as 1 
Have words to-bid you, and Hal find it ſo 
In all that Iican do, | 

 lach, Thanks faireſt Lady: 
What are;men/;mad ? hath Nature given them eyes 
To ſee this valuted Arch, and. the rich Crop 
Of Sea, and Land, which can.diſtinguiſh *rwixt ' 
Thefirey Orbes above, and the ewinn'd Stones 
Upon the. number'd Beach, and;cin we not 


'Twix:t fair, and foul ? 

Imo. What, makes your admiration ? .: 

ach. Ir cannot be ith'eye;; for Apes, and: Monkeys 
'Twixt two ſuch-She's, would chatter this way, and 


| Be wiſely definit : Nor in the Appetite, Z IK 


[;Slurtery to ſuch neat Excellence, oppos'd 


Should make defyxe yomit emprineſle, 


{Not ſo allur'd to feed. 


} JImo, What is the matter trow'? .| 
ach. The Cloyed will, 


That ſatiate yer, unſatisfi'd defire, that Tub 

Both fill'dand running +Ravecning firſt olga 
ngs after for the Garbage, 

Ins. What, dear fir, + 7 ,: 


IT «pam An pred.” 


Contemne with mowes the other.. Nor jith'judgement ; | 
| For Ideots in this caſe of favour, would | 


ti Bavhe Thanks Madam, well: Beſeech you,fir, 


4 | Defre' my Man'sabode, wwe I 4h drab him : 
3 He'sftrange and. peeviſh. - | 


Piſa,. 1, was goinggSir, 1J0F 
T6- give him welcome! 2 / 
- Imo.. Continues Well my Lotd! "my 


His healch beſecch you ? 


- Tach, Well, Madam, - 
- {mo, Is he dispogd to mirth ? I tops he is, * 


-' Tach, Excceding pleaſant : none a ftranger there, 
© | So'merry, and ſo gamefome : he is all'd 
' | The Britain Reveller, . 


| :/n50; When he was here 


He did: incline roſadnefle, and oft times 
Nox knowing why. 


"Zach; 1 never ſaw/him ad, - 


|| There is a Frenchman his Companion, one 


An eminent Monſieur, that it ſeems much loyes -| 
A Gallian-Girle at home, He furnaces 


The thick ſides from him ; whites the folly Britain, 
(Your Lord I mean ) laughs from's'free luhgs: cries oh, 5| 


Can my fides hold, to think that man who knows 
By Hiftoty, Report, or hisown proof 

What woman is, yeg what ſhe cannotichooſe 
But -muſt be : will's free hours langulth, 


'| For aſſured bondage ? 


Imo. Will my Lord fay ſo? 


ach. 1 Madam, with his eyes in flood with langier, | 


Ir is a Recreation to be by 
| And hear him mock'the Frenchmas : 


But heavens know ſome men are much too blame,' 


Imo, Not he I hope, 

Tach, Not he: 
Bur yer heavens|bounty towards him, might 
Be us'd more thankfully.” In himſelf *tis nach ; 
In you'which I account his beyond all Talents, 
Whilſt Iam bound to jrcnryn I am bound 
To pitty too, / "i 

Inio, What do youpirry, fir ? 

Tach, Two Creatures heartily, 

Imo, Aml one, fir ? 


: | You look on me: _ wrackdiſcert you in me. 


Deſeryes your pitty 2: : ii + 
Tach. Lamenta "_ «what 


: + | To hide me from the radiant Sun, and lc 


I'th'Dungeon by a Snuff ? 
Imo, 1 pray you; fir," 
Deliver with: more openneſſe your chifiris 


\i|To my demands, Why'do you pitty me? 


Tach, That others do: - 


( I was about to'ſay )-enjoy your-------but 


It is an office we Cs vengeit, 
Not mine to ſpeak ont; P 
Imo, You:do ſeem-to know 


| Something of me, or what concerns me pray you 


Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Then to be ſure they'do .> For Cerrainties 
Either are paſt remedies; or timely knowing, 
The remedy then born, Diſcover'to me 
What both you ſpur.and op. 

Iach, Had I this cheek 
To bath my lipsupon : {this hand, abt rouch, 
( Whoſe very-touch L wohld force the'feclers ſout- 
To th'oath of Loyalty, - This objeAt, which 
Takes Priſoner, the wdd:motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only ; 6695 ſhould I ( damn'dthen ) 


} 


Slaver 


* 
% 
* 
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| |Lhave ſpoke this ts; know if your Aﬀfance '. _ 
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|Slaycr with lips as common'ss che: ſtaires [1,111 4. 
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; 'That mount che Capirolz goyn grypes, with hadds-+- A 


/Made hard with hourly falſhood ( falſhood as: 
{With labour: rhe by peepingin/an eye; 7 11+ 
[Baſe and illuſtrious as the ſmodky-light) - 45-57 
\ Thar's fed withi-Rtinking\Tallow::-it were fac” 


. : That all cheplagues of hell ſhould at ofic. time 


Encounter ſuch revolt., ; «i jt 

Imo, My Lord, I fear 

Has forgot Britarn, 

Jach, » And himſelf, not I 

| Inclin'd to-this_incelligence, pronounce SES 
| The Beggery of:his change: bur*tis your Graces» + 
That from my nuteſt Conſcience, to my tongue, . * 
Charmes this report out," Wei LL 
Imo, Lit me hear:no more, "ON 
Tech, O::deareft ſoul : your Cauſe doth ſtrike my-htart 
With pitty, that doth make me fick; A Lady: ,- |. 
So fair, and faftned toan Empery 03h wir! 
Would make'the grear'ft King double, to be partner'd- * 
\Wirh Tomboyes hyr'd, with that ſelf-exhibition- -: - - 
Which your own Coffers yield ; with diteagd ventures + 
Thar play with all infirmities for Gold, 517 ttt 
Which'rortennefſe can lend Nature, Such boy!'dfluff 
As wcll might poiſon Poiſon, Be reveng'd, 5 5 


| O-»ſhe that bore you, was no-Queen, and you -.** 


R.coy 1 from your great Stock, 

Imo, Reveng'd : | 
How ſhould I be reveng'd ? if this be true, | 
( As 1 have ſuch a heart, thirboth-mine cats...; ... + /-0'-- 
M-{t not in haſteabuſe ) if it be true, THIS ©) 
How thall I be reveng'd ? 

Tach. Should he make me 
Live like Diaze's Prieſt, berwixtzcold ſheers ; 
Whilcs he is vaulting variable. Ramps | 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe: revenge it. 

I dedicate my felf to your ſweet pleaſure, 

More Noble: then that runnagate td your bed, 

And will:continue faſt to your AﬀeCtion, 

S:ill cloſe, as, ſure, TS | 

Imo. What hoa, Piſano ? mls tl 

ach. Ler-my ſervice tender on your lips | 

Img. Away, I do condemne mine ears, that haye 
So long attended thee, If thou wert honorable . 
Thou wouldfſt have told this tale for Vertue,not 
{ For ſuch an end thou ſeek'R, as baſe,as ſtrange : 
Thou wrong'ſt a Gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honor : and 
Solicirſt here a Lady, that diſdains ra? cs 
Thee, and the Devil alike, What hoa, P1ſamo? 
The King my father. ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy. Aſſault : if he ſhall chink it fir, 

Aſawcy Stranger in his Court, to Mart | 
As is a Romiſh Stew, and ro expound 
His beaftly mind to us; he hath a Court 
He lirtle cares for, and Daughter, whom 
He nut reſpe&ts at all, What hoa, P:ſenio? 
ach, O kappy Leonatus,l may ſay, 
The credit that thy Lady hath of thee 
Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt peifet goodneflc 


| |Herafſur'd credit, bleſſed live. youlong, on 7 


[A Lady to the worthicſt fir, that ever 
Country call'd his: and you, his. Miftris, only 
For the moſt worthieſt fir. Give;me your pardon.” , 


Were deeply rooted, and ſhall make yout Lord, 


/ | That heinchants Socieries inco him 7. 1-1) 
| | Half all mens heartsarc his. tt] th 
| {| [{m0;: You make amends; 


| More then a mortal ſeeming.” Be nor angry {! 
1(Moſt mighty Princeſſe) that I have adyencur'd | 
| To:try your taking of a: falſe report, which hath 


\ - 1] (Unlikeall others) cha 


'{} Fintrear your Grace, but in a ſmall requeſt, 


'jIn France : *tis Plate of rare deyice, and Jewels 


© | To take them in proteRion, 


. | By lengtiyning my return. From Gallia, 


4 K Cons, os" © 6 
- — a co » 0 _— _—_ * » » A wer”Zz 


| That which he is, new ore3iand he is em 
| Ehetrueftmanner'd : ſuch;a holy Wi:ch;' | 


Tach, He fits amongſt men, likea deſcended ood: | | 


He hath a kind of honourſets hi off, » | | 


Honour'd with confirmation your great/judgement, 

In the eleQtion of a Sir, ſorare, - /':. 215111! +» 

Which you-know, cannot erte, The Loye:T'bear him, 

Mate me to fan you thus, bur the gods'made you 
Melefle; Pray-your: Pardon. 

Imo, All's well, fir : in 02 

Take my power ith'Court for yours, / 

Fach, My bumble thanks :. I had-almoſt forgor 


And yer of moment too, for it concerns, 
Your -Lord, my ſelf, and other Noble friends 
Are partners in the bufineſle, fog 
{mo Pray what is't ? | 
Tach, Some dozen Romans of us, and your Lord 
\( The beſt feather of our wing ) have mingled ſums 
To buy a Preſent for the Emperor * ! + | 
W bich. I (the faQtor for the reſt ) have done 


Of rich and exquiſite forme; their yalues great, 
AndT am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
To havechem in ſafe towage + May it pleaſe you - | 
Ima, Willingly : ! {7 
Pu 7 mine honor for their ſafety, ſince 
My Lord hath intere(t in-them, I will keep them 
Inmy Bedichamber, + : | | 
Tach. They are in a Trunk 
'Attended by my men': I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, only for this night : 
.| 1 muſt aboard to marrow, | 
Imo, Ono, no. 


| Zach, YesI beſeech you: or I fhall ſhort my word 


1I'croſt the Seas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 
.To ſee your Grace. | 

Imo. I thank youfor your pains: 
Bur not away to morrow, , . ' 

lach. O I muſt Madam, 
Therefore I ſhall beſeech you, if you pleaſe [1 
To greet your Lord with-wiiting, do't to night; 
I have our-(tood my time, which is material 
To th'tender of our Preſent. 

Imo. I will write: | 
Send your Trunk to me, it (hall be ſafe kept, 
And truly. yielded you : you're very welcome. Ecxexrt. 


P 
th. thts ts. 
- . 


eAtut Secundus. Scena Prima. | 


——_— 
= 


s + * v * 


Clor. Was there ever marchad ſach luek'? when I-Vitt | 
the; Jack upon an up-caſt, co be hit'away ?:1 had an bun. 
"ome pound on'c; and then-a whorſon.. Jack-an-Apes,} 

| _} 
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night ? 


; 


\ "0 


| mutt cake me up-for. ſwearing ycav-if L bo 
| oaths of him, anid nigh 
- 1. What 
you Bowl, 
2, Ifhis wit had been like 
have run all dut, * _*: 
' Clot, When a Gentlem 
| not for any ſtanders'by td curralhis-o4ths, Ha ? 
|- 2. No myLord; nor ctop tht ears of them, 
Clot. Whorſon dog : I:give him '(atisfaRtion 2 . would 
he had bin-one of my Rank. -: 
2. To have (melt like a fool, ' + {it 
| Clo, I am now fiore/at any thing in theearth ta 
pox on't, I had. rather nor be ſo Noble as I am : chey-date 
hot fight wich me;becauſe of the'Quieen my Morher: every 
Jack-ſlaye hath his belly full of fighting, andT muftgo 
up and down like a-Cock, that n> botly can march, 
2, Youare # Cock and' a 
Cock, with your-combe on, ©, 
' Clot. Sayeſt thou? 
| 2, Ir is nobfat yotir L6 
Companion, that you give offchce to. ; 
' Cot, No, I know that : bur ir is fic 1 ſhould commit 
offente toimy riferiors, | 
| 2. 1, ir is fixfor your Lord 
', Clot, Why ſo lfay. 
1. Did you 


_s in diſpos'd ro ſwear + i is 


Gayon too , andyouerow 


rdſhip ſhould umdertake'every 


hear of a Straniger that's cometo Count to 


Clot, A Stranger, and I notknowon't? 

2. He's a Strange fellow himſelf, and knows ic n6t, 

1. There's an /ral14b come; afid "tis thought one of 
Leonatus friends, + | 

Clot, Leonatns > A baniſh'd Raſcal ; and he's: mo. 
ther, whereſoever be be. Who told 

1. One of yi 

Clot, Iris fit 1 
derogation in't ? © 
2. You cannot derogate 
Clot. Nox eafily I think, | 
2. Youare a fool granted , therefore your 


you of this Stranger ? 


Pag 
went to look upon him ? 


1s his Mother, 


Berwixt a Father by thy Step<dame povern'd, cs 
A Mother hourly coyning plats::A | 

More hateful chen the foul expulſion is 
'Cf thy dear lwsbahd, then that horrid AQ | 
Ofthe divorce, held make che heavens hold firme | 
The walls of thy dear honor, Keep unſhafd 

That Temple thy fait mind; that thou maiſtftand © © 
T*enjoy thy baniſh'd Lord:and.this great 


oor, 


them at my pleaſure. 
got he by that 7; yow have broke his pare with 


inathat broke it ic would 


wharf bavetoft 


DS Ie 4 *%.- 


Land: Exegnt. 


i 


Is there as 


_— Scena Secunda. 


—t— 


—_— 
: 


_ ae 


| . Enter [mogen, 1 
Iam, Whe's there? | 
, - Lad. Pleaſe you Madam. © 
| | FR, 


n her bed, aud « Lady. 
my woinan” Helen? 


- 
© 


—— 


One, two, three : tire, rite, 


Lad. Almoſt midnight, Madam. 
 Imo, Thive read three hours then : | 
Mine eyes are weak, | --. | tt. Þ34 
Fold down the Leaf where I have left: to bed 


Take notaway the Taper, leave it burning : 

{And it thon canft awake by four o'th'Clock, 

I prithee call me : Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. 

To your proteQtion I commend me, god 

From Fairies, and the Temptersof the night, 

Guard me beſeech ye, Sleeps, 


Tachimo from the Trunk, 


lach, The Crickets fing , and mans ore-labour'd ſenſe 


Repairs irfelf by reſt 2 Our Targzizchus 


Did ſoftly prefſe the Ruſhes, ere he waken'd 
The Chaſtity he wounded, Cy: 


heren, © 
How bravely thou becom'ſt thy Bed; freſh Lilly, 
And whiter then the Sheets z that I might touch, 
Bur kiffe, one kifſe. Rubicsunparagon'd, + 
How dearly they do't : *Tis her | me 1 
Perfiimes the Chamber thus : the lame oth* Taper. 
Bows toward her, and would'under-peep her lids, 
To ſee th/micloſed Lights, now Canopicd | 
Under the windows, White and Azure lac'd. - 
WirhBlew of heayens own tinct, bur my defigne's 
To note the Chamber, I will write all- down, 
Such, and ſuch pictures: there the window, ſuch 
Th'adornment of her Bed ;. the Arras, Figures, 


{ Why ſuch, and ſuch : and the Contents oth'Scory. 


Ah, but ſome natural notes about her Body, | 


| Aboye ten thouſand meaner Movecables 


Would teſtifie, Venrich-mine Inventory. 
O ſleep, thou Ape of death, lye dull upon her, 


And be her ſenſe but as a Monument, 


Thus in a Chappel lying.” Come off, come off; 
As {lippery as the Condin-khot was hard, 


Tis mine, and this witnefſe 'ourwardly, 
As ſtrongly as the Confience do's within : 
To th*madding of her Lord. On'her left /breft 


A mole Cinque-ſporred : Like rhe Crimſon drops 


I'th*bottome of a Cowſlip. Heres a Voucher, 


Stronger then ever Law could make: this Secret 
Wilt force him think I have pick*d the lock;and t'ane 


[The treaſure of her honoue. No more: to what end ? 
'Why ſhould I write this down, that's rivizted, 


Screw'd tomy memory, She hath din reading late, 
The Tale - Ter, here the leaf *s'rurn'd down 
Where Philomele gave up, I haveenough, 

To th Trunk again, and ſhutthe ſpring ol ic, 

Swift, (wift, you Dragons of the night, that dawning 


May bear the Ravens eye: I lodge in fear, 


Though this a heavenly Angel: is here, 


a & pi ALS. Fn, Ws 


Cloth ſtriker. 


* "© I..C20 =. . 
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Scena Tertia. 
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” TS Lo Er oo error Io toe 


r. YourLo | 
moſt coldeſt chat turn'tup Ace, - 
Clot. It would make any nian cold to loofe. 


| 71, Bit not every tan pacient after the'noble temper! 
\_ 2 of your Lordſhip; You 'are moſt hot, 'and furious 


wnen you win, 


OO —_—_ 


— eee ————_ 


| 
| 
=; 
| 
| 


is che moſt patient man in loſſe;che 


gel 


len 
WI! 


fid 


| Cher 
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 The(l te {ragedy = F Combeline. | $55 
7 Ing will piit any man; into: covrage.t + if I could: ger 1If I doline one of their hands: "tigold. tis 
* this Cootith Imogen, 1 ſhou!d have Gold Wit oY it's'al- | Which buyes admirrance (oft ic doth )yea and makes 
moſt morning, is'.nor 2 Diana's Rangers falſe themſelves, yield up 


| of Day, my L ord, Their Deer ro ”th'Ranid (9) *rb Stealer : *and* ils gold 
| Clot. I would this "Mu ck would, comet I am adviſed. Which makes the True-man, kill*d', and ſaves the Thief: ' 
| 


to give her Muſick amoznings, rhey ſay it will peneerate| Nay, ſometime hangs both Thief | and Fruc-man : : what; 
Enter Muſitians. Can it not do, and undo: I will make 
| Come on, tune ;. if you, can penetrate here with your fin- | One of her women Lawyer to me, for 


gering, ſo: we'lltry wich tongue too: if none will do, let; I yer nor underſtand che caſe my (elf, | 
(her renain : bur 'le.never vive 0're, Firſt, a very excel- | By your leaye, Knocks, | 
Jent good conceired thing.; after a wonderfull ſweet aire, Enter a Lady: 
with admirable rich words to it, and then let her con- | Lad, Who's there that knocks ? 
ſider, Clot, A Gentleman, 

Sang * Lad, No. more. 
Hark,, hark., the Lark. at  Heavont gate f mah Clot, Yes, and a Gentlewomans Son. 
and Phabus *gins ariſe, <5 p '| Lad, That's more 

His Steeds to water, at, thoſe Springs. | | Then ſome whoſe Taylors are as deer as yours, - 


on chalic'd Flamgys that ties - Can juſtly beaſt of: what”s your Lordlhips pleaſure ? 
And winking Mary-buds beginto cvheir Golden eyes Clot, Your Ladies perſon, is ſhe ready > | 
with every p\.þ that pretty 1s, my, Lady ſweet ariſe : Lad, I,rto keep her Chamber, 
Aviſe, ariſe. Clot, There is gold for you, 
| ' [Sell me your good report, 
| So, pe you gone : if this: penerrate, $i will conſider your | Lad, How, my good name? or to report of you 
Mr 


> the betrex; if ir do. not ; it-is a-voice in her ears | What I ſhall think 1s good, The Princeſſe, | 
which. Horſe-hairs,, agd. i Calves -outs,,. nor the voice of 


unpaved Eunuch to : boot, can never amend, Enter Imogen. 
Enter _ and C I dine. 


2, Here comes the Ki Clot, Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your ſweet hand, 

Clor, I am glad I was; up. 8 late, for:thet's dis reaſon | Im, Good morrow, fir, you lay: out too much pains 

I was up ſo early : he cannot chooſe; bug: rake this Ser- | For purchafing but trouble; the thanks I give, 

vice I haye' done; fatherly, Good mParou co, your Ma- | Is telling you hat I.am poor of thanks, 

zclty, and gracious Mother. ol And ſcarce can ſpare them, 

Com, Attend you here the-door of our ſtern daughter, | Cot, Still I ſwearT loye you, 

Will the nor forth ? Imo, If you'd but ſaid ſo, %were as deep with-me : | 
Clot, I have affaild her with Muſicks, bur ſhe youch- [If you ſwear (till, your recompence is ill 


ſafes no notice, That I regard it nor, 
Cym, The Exile of ber Minion i$t0Q Now, , Clot, This 1s noanſwer, . | 
She hath not yet forgot him, ſome moretiale!; + » | mo, Burthat you ſhall not ſay;T yield being filent, 
Muſt wear the print, "pf. his rerwembragce; ol? t * . {I would not ſpeak, I. pray you ſpare me, faith 
| And then ſhe's yours, *- ; © + 1 {I ſhall unfold equall diſcourtefie 
r Que, Youare moſt bound tq <6ing, | ' © | To your beſtkjgdneſſe: one of your great knowing 
| Who lets go by-no Yareages, that rpa // | Should learn ( being taught”) forbearance. 
Preferre you to hjs' dub vn Pew you foie * +\.Clot, To leave you ry your HIRE, | ewere oy fin, 
| To orderly ſolicits, and be friended I willnor. 
With aptneſſe of the ſeaſon : make denials - "| -: Zapo, Fools are not mad folks, : 
| Encreale your ſervices: ſo ſeem, as jf | .-- -- '\ C/ot, Do you call me fool ? | 
You were inſpir 'dto.;do. thoſe duties which - Ims. AST am madI do: 
| Yon tender to her : that you in all obey. her.. 1.1] If you'll be patieng, I'k gojmpr 
Save when command to your diſenifhan tends, \-1r\ That cures us both,” T am guurch ch (51 
And therein you areſeodfJedlt.” : ' : 2:5: + ; :i | You put me to forget a Ladies manne 


Clot. Senſclefld ?: Nod fo!) '- | By being ſo verbal : and learn now, for all, 
Meſ. So like.you ( Sir )Anbalſuour = Rewe i, y/ That I which know.my heart, do here pronounce 


o The one is Caine Landing. | { | By th'very truth of it, I care not for you, | 
| Cym,- A worthy Felldw,: - I uy 1 | Andam ſo near the lack of Charity | PE 
ry Albeit he comes on angty' purpole nowg Ty. (| Toaccuſemy ſelf, Thate you :' which I had pier ih 
p \ [But that's no faulc of his ; we muſt receive him You felt, then make't my boaſt, od ah 
| According to the honour of his Sender,:- Clet, Youſm:againſt £ fy. A'S. 1 
| And towards himfſclt,; his-gaodnefle Cort-ſponr on us ' | Obedience, which . owe lf for 4. Min, Her 
| [We muſt extend our-natice :Qur debr. Sony | + | The Contra&t you precend with that-baſe Wretch, ©" 
When. you have given-good morning; to-yout Nils One, bred of Almes, and foſter'd wirh cold dies * | _ 
ie | {Attend the Queen,and vt, we have peed: - With ſcraps oth?Court: Ir is noComtra@, none; '' © | 
Temploy you towards wa Roman. batt 3-151 c47 1 And though it be allowed in meaner parties 
| Come our Queen, | Exeant. | (Yet whothen hemoxe mean) toknir their ſouls - '\ 
er Clet. If ſhe-be-yp,Fle ſpeak with RY if wy; 1 7 | (On whom there is no moredependancy” © 
ws Ler her lye/Rill, fy dfeam::-by your leave hoa IM [9 Brats _— ery ) in-ſef figur'd knor, NES 
Tknow her women.ate about het :. what. | Ye you are curb'd from thax —_— = 
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{ His meaneft Garment 2 


'I But the 


The-precious note of it.; with a baſe Slave, 

A Hilding for a Livory, a Squires Cloth, 

A Pantler-;z not ſo eminent. ' } 

Imo, Prophane Fellow : 

Wert thou the Son of Twpiter, and no more, 
But what thou art befides ; thou wer't too baſe, 
To be his Groom: thou wer't dignified enough 
Evycn to the point of Envy, if *twere made 
Comparative for your Vertu*s, to be Rid - 
The under Hangman of his Kingdome; and hated 
For being preferr'd ſo well, 73 
Clot, The South-Fog rot him. 


To be but nam'd of thee. - His meaneſt Garment 
That ever hath but clipt his body, is dearer 
In my reſpeR, then all the hairs aboye thee, 


\- they all made 

% Enter Piſano. 
Clot, His Garment 2 Now the devill. 
Clot, His Garment ? 
Imp, 1 am ſprighted with a fool, 


Frighted, and angred worſe: Go bid my woman 
Search for a Jewell, thattoo caſually 


If I would loſe it for a Revenew, 


| Of any Kings in Earope? I'do think, 
{1 G@w't this morning Confident I am. 


Laſt night *twas, on iny-Arme: I kiſs'd it, 
I hope it be not gone, 46-tell my Lord: 


| Thar I kifſe ought but him, 


Piſa. "Twill not beloſt;; | 

Imo..1 ſo:20 and ſearch. 

Clot, You ve abus'd me : ill 
Imo, I, 1 ſaid fo, fir, P's 

If you; willtmake*r an Action, call witneſs to'r, 
Clor, 1 willenforme:your Father,' ./- ; 
Imo, Your Mother too»: | 

She's my 


4 


good Lady; and will conceive, 
rſt of me.. So I leaye 
Tath'workt af diſcoatens. - 
Clot, Te be reyeng'd : 
His meaneſt Garment ?:Well, 


T hope. 
you, fir,  )- 


pn wu 


Ime, He never can meet more miſchance, then come 


ſuch men : How now Piſano ? 


Imo, To Dorothy my woman bye the preſently, 


Hath left mine Arme : it was thy Maſters, Shrew me 


T be'Tragedy'of \Cymbeline 
The conſequence oth Crown, and muſt nor foyle | 
I s yet fre 


, 


q 


He'll grane the Tribute: ſend th'Arrerages, 
Or look upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 
in their grief, 

Poſt. 1 do believe - 

Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be) 
Thar this will prove a War z and you ſhall hear 
The Legion now in Galia, ſooner landed 
In our noc-fearing-Britarn, then have tidings 
Of any penny Tribute paid,, Our Countrimen 
Are men more order'd then when Julie Cefar 
SmiPd at their lack of skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at, Their diſcipline, 


' | (Now mingled with their courages ) will make known 
| To their Approvers, they are People, ſuch 


That mend uponitheworld, Enter Tachimo, 

Phil, See [achime, 

PoFt, The (wifteſt hearts, have 
And Winds of all che Corners kiſs'd 
To make your veſle} nimble, 

Phil. Welcome, fir. 


Poſt. T hope the briefneſſe of your anſwer, made 


% 


your Sails, 


| The ſpeedinefſe of your return. 


Tath, Your Lady, | 
Is one of the faireſt that T haye look'd upon 

Poſt. And therewithall the beft, or ler her beauty 
Look chorough a Caſementto allure falſe hearts, 
And be falſe with them, 

Iach. Here are Letters for you. 

Poſt. Their tenure good I truſt, 

Hach, "Tis very like, | ; 

. Poſt, Was Cains Lyucine in the Britarn Court, 
When you were there ? 

Hach, He wasexpeRed then, 
But not approach'd, 


_ 


Poſt, All is well yet, | 
- cage this Stone as it was wont, or is't not 
oo dull for your good wearing ? 


Iach, 1fT haye loſt it, 


- | | I hould haye loſt the worth of it in Gold, 


Scena "Quarta. 


——_— 


--- Enter Poſthumpe, and Philario, 


Poſt, Fear it not, fix ;; I would I were ſoſure 
To win che-King,/ab I-arty. bold, her khohouw. 
Will remain hers, 4 _ 
© Phil, What means do youmaketo him? 
\. Poſt, Notany: but abide the. change of Time, 
| Quake ja.the'preſent; winters fate, and. with 
That warmer daycs/would come : In theſe fear'd 


I muſt die much your debtor, 


Phil. Your very goddneſſe, and your company,  - 


ww 


% - —_ 
= 


hopes | 


' | Your loſſe, your Sport: 


| f To who ſhall find them, 


\/|Being I. 
'' | Muſt firſt induceyou'to; believe : whoſe rength 


' | T'le make a journey twice as far, enjoy 


A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſſe, which 

Was mine in Britain, for the Ring'is. won. 
Poſt, The Stonestoo hard to cone by. 
ach, Not a whit, 'f 


| Your Lady being ſo cafie. 
I hope you know that we 


Poſt. Make not, fir, 


Muſt not continuefriends, 

Tach. Good fir, we muſt -: : 
If you keep Covenant : had I not _ [2 
The knowledge of your Miſtris home, I grane 
We were toqueftion farther ;z. but I now 
Profeſſe my ſelf the winner of her honour, 
Together with _— 
Of her, or you, proc | 
By both _ wills, © 4 57 


| Poſt, If you can make't apps ran, | h 
| arr, 1d. | _" 22 THI, 
' You had of her' 2 'p21Ns, of POY.0 

Torre noon 


}.: If nor the foul opinion ' '*- © 
' Your Sword or mine, or Mafterlefle 


ach, Sir, my Circumftances 
ſo.nere thettuch, as T will make them, 


I will confirme with-oath, which/I doubt nor *-"i * 


— 
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poſted you by land ; | 


% 
+ % 


your Ring; and not the wrotger 


Ls 
i 
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| 
You'll! 
ne ee 
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| You'll give ce leave to ſpares when you thallfind* 
; You necd t/not, | 
Poſt. Proceed. 
| J[ach. Fit, her Bed-chartber 8, 

( Where 1 confcle I flepr nor, bur profeſle 
| Had that was well worth watching ) it was hang'd 
| Witch Tapiſtry of Silk, and Silver, the Story 

' Proud Cleopatra, when ihe mer her Roman, 
And C:idnxs ſwell'd above the Banks, or for 
The preſſe of Boats, or Pride : A piece of Work 
So bravely done, ſo rich, that irdid ſtrive | 
In Workmanſhip, and Value, which 1 wonder'd 
Could be ſo rarely, and cxaAtly wrought 
Since the true life on't was-->--=-- 
Poſt, This is true t | 
And this you might have hcard of here, by me, 
Or by ſome other, | 
[ach, Moxe particulars 
Muſt juſtifie my knowledge 

PoFt, So they mult, 

Or do your Honor injury; 

lach. The Chimney” - 

Is South the Chamber, and che Chimney-piece 
Chaſt Dar, bathing : never ſaw I figures 

So likely to report themſelves; the Cutter 

| Was as another Nature dumb, our-went her, 
Motion, and Breath left our, 

PoFt, This is a thing | 
Which you might from Relaticn likewiſe read, 
Being, is it is, muck ſpoke of. 

[ach. The Roofe o'th'Chamber, q 
Witch golden Cherubins is fretted.. Her Andirons-+ 
(1 had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of Silver, cach on one foor flanding, nicely 
Depending on their B:ands, 

PoF#, This is her honour: 

Let ic be granted you have ſeen all this ( and praiſe 
Be given to your remembrance.) the deſcription 
Of what is in her Chamber,northing ſayes 

The wager you have kid, 

[ach, Then if you can . 35: 

Be pale, I beg bur leave roaire this Jewel : Sces 
And now *tis up-again 2 it muſt be married 
To that your Diamond, I'k keep them. 
Poſt, Jovye------- | 
Once more let me behold it: Is it that : 
Which I left wich her ? | iy 
: Jach, Sir( Ichank her ) that 
$he ſript ir from, her Arme : I ſee her yer 
Her pretty Action, did ont-fell her gift, 
And yertentich'd ittoo: ſhe gave ir me; , 
And ſaid the priz'd it once. 
- Poſt. May be, ſhe pluck'd it off 
To ſend ic me... 

Tach, She writes ſo to you2.doth ſhe 2 7 od 

Peſt. ' O no, no, no,'*tis true, Here take this too, 
Ir_is a Baſfilisk unto mineeye, 
Kills me ro look on's : Ler there 


” momI—_— _ <_—_— 


here be no Honour, _ 
| Where there is beauty : Truth, where ſemblance: Love, 
| Where there*sanother man, The Vows of Women, 
| Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, © 
Then they are to their Vertues, which is nothing : 
| O; above meaſure falſe. | 

Phil, Haye patience;fir, | 
And take your King again, *us not yet won 3 
* may be probable ſhe loſt ir : or | 


we '; m_ 

P> of _ th. —u— 
— 

| 


Nt... 


Who knows if one of her women, being corpbpied 
Hath ftoln ic from her, | | 
Poſt. . Very cru, © ſy paÞ' 
And (o I livpe he cattie by'e+ back wy Ring, 
Render to me {onie corporal ſigne abbur her 
{ More evidentthen this: for this was ſtole. 
| Lach, By Jupiter; I had it from hier Arme, .. -. 
Poſt, Hark you, he ſwears: by Jupiter he ſwears, 
'Tis rrue, nay keep the Ring z *tis tyue I amſure- 
She ſhould not looſe it her Attendants are - ; 
All ſwatn, and honorable : they induc'd ty fteal it ? 
And by a Scranger 2 No, he hath enjoy'd her, 
The Cognizance of her incontinericy *. . + ; . 
[s chis: ſhe hach bought the name of Whiore, thus dear! 
There, take-thy hyre, and all the fiends of hell | 
Divide themſelves berween- you, | 
Phil. Sir, be patient : | 
This is not (trong enough to be beliey'd 
Of one perſwacled well of, 
Poft. Never talk on't : 
She hath b-en colced by him, 
_ Tach, If you ſeck | yn 
| For further ſatisfying ; under her Breaſt 
( Worhy-her prefing) lies a Mole, righe proud 
Of chat moſt delicare Lodging, By my life 
I kiſt ic, and ic gave me preſent hunger 
To feed again, though full, You do remember 
This tzin upon her? © 
Poſt. I, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as Hell can hold, 
Were there no more bur ic. 
Tach. Wil! you hear more ? 
Poſt. Spare your Arichmetick, 
Never count the Turns: One, and a Million, 
| Tachb. Vie be ſworn,” * 
Poſt. No (wearing : | 
If you will ſwear you have not don't, you lye, 
And T will Kill thee if rhou do'ſt deny 
Thow'ft made me Cuckold, 
Fach. Ile deny-nothing. 
Poſt. O char I had her here, to tear her Limb-meal 
I will go there and do't ith*Coutt, before 
Her father, I'le do ſomething. 
Phil. Quite beſides. 
The Governetit of Patiehce, You haye won : 
Ler's follow him, and.perverrt the preſent wrath 
He hath againſt himſelf. 
Iach, With all my heart. 


Exen 


Enter Poſthumus. 


|] Poſt. 1sthere no way for Men to be, but Women 


Muſt be half-workers ?' We are all Baſtards, © 

And that moſt venerable man, which I 

| Did call my father; was, I know not whete 
When Iwas ſtampr; Some Coyner with his Tools 

| Made me a counterfeit ; yet my Mother feem'd 

The D:ar'of that time: fo 46th my Wife 


Me ofmy'lawfull pleaſure ſhe reftrain'd, _ 

'| And pray'd me'oft forbearance: did it witti 

A pudency ſo Rofie; the ſweer view on't 

Might wellbave warni'd old Saturn + 

{ That I thought her - -- | 

| As Chafte, aSun-Sufin'd Snow, Oh; alſthe devils ! 
This yelloyy Zzch;mo in ati hour, was'r rfot ? 


Exit. 


The Non-pareill of this. Oh Vengeance, Vetigeance 4 


l 


—__ 


———T 


4 


ut. 


——__k 


_ 


FEET « 


” S—— « 


——_— 


g—_ 


| $59 - 


TieTagela wy 


Oriel ar fiit} ? Perchance ſpoke nor, but 
Like a fuſt Acorti'd Boar, nee pats ON. | 

Cry'd oh, and mounted, found no, 9ppoſitian, © > | 

| Bur whac he looks for, ſhopld Dolss ani the' ' * 

Should from'cacqunter guard, Could-l find our 

The Womans Pajt.an me, for chate 5 no motion 

That tends ro yige 4h man, birtl affirm 

Ir is the Wamans Arte: be it Lan os; " WrP 

| The Womaps.: Flaccering , hers: deceivipgs hers : 

Luft, andrank thoughts, hers, hers: Revenges hers. 

Ambitions, © ovtrings, change of Prides, Diidain, 

[ Nice-longing, no, S, Mutavilizy : 

\All faults yg may he named, nay, Ak Hell knows, 

'Why hers,in paxy9r gll : bur rarher all. For evento Vice 

;They are not con nt, bur are.changing ill; 

One Vice, but of a minure old, fax one 

Not half ſo old 2s.chac, I'le write againſt chem, 

Dereft thear, curſechem: yet 'cis. greater Skill 

112 rue Hate, to pray they have their will: 

'Tae very Devils cannot plague then vetter. 


"Exit, 
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'Exter in Stats. Cymbeline, Queen Clotten, and Lords at | 
| one door, and at another, Cauts, Lnting, : 


and Attendants, 


Cym. Now ſay, what would Augaſine Ceſar with us? 
Fes When Jim Ceſar (whole remembrance yet: 
Lives in mens,cy&$, and will. to Farsand Tongues 
Be Theam, and hearing ever) was in this Briptain, 
[And Conquer *d it, Caſſibelax thine Unkle 
Famous in C4ſ4r; praiſes, no whir lefe 
hen in Ru deſerving it ). for him, 
nd his ſucceſſion, granted Rongg a-Tribure, | 
early three thouſand pounds z which.Cy thee) lately. 
s left untender' d. 
"Que. Andto Kill. the meryail, -- 
hall be ſo ever. oh vt »cq © 
"Cot. There be many Cafers, TY, O- \4 
re \nch another Jrdb1197 Rrigatn 52 world. - 
By it ſelf, and we. will nothing BB." 
| ap wearing our own Noſcs, 
| ueey, That opportunity -.. -... 
hich then they had to take from's, to reſume 
; e have 2gain, Remember » fir, my Liege, 


he Kings your Anceſtors, ger wich. 
he Natural 


ich Sands tax, will ne wt =, 
Bur ſuck the: Up'to't Ia Nt 
Ceſar made Y- | 
came, and Sa 
(The firft 
| | From off our « 
| *Poor ignorant OI: | [810 
ike Ege-ſhels mpy dupgn ons y 
Aseafily *gain” - our Rocks 
The fam'd Caſſibelan, is LEN at & 
Oh gigler Forninc.) to maſter, Cieſars: 
c : PTE SEN 6 bright, 


' 


"rg 4s which, ſtands 3 | 


ws 
op 


And Ta {tru wich Courage, 


Clot, Come, there's no more Tribute to'be paid, Our 
Kingdome 1s ſtronger then ir was ar that time : and (as T 
ſaid) here 1s no more ſuch 'C eſars, other of them'ma 
have crook*'d Noſes, bur to owe ſuch {trait Armes, none. 


Cym, Son, let your Mother end, 


Clot, We have yermany among us , can gripeas hard 
as Caſſibelan, 1 do nor ſay Iam one: but I have a hand, 


can 


Cym, You muſt know, 


Till the injurious Romans, did-extort 


fo 


bas Tribute? Why ſhould we pay Tribute ? If Ceſar 
ide the Sun from us wich a Blanket, or 

in his pocket : we will pay him Tribute 
fir, no wore Tribute, pray. you now. 


ut the Moon 


r ed elſe 


This Tribute from us, we were free, Ceſars Ambition, 
Which ſwelFd fo much, that it did almoſt trerch 

The fides o*'ch*world, aoainſt allcolour here, _ 
Did put the yoak upon's: which to ſhake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Our ſelyes to be, we do, Say then to Ceſar, 


Our Anceſter was that Mulmntine, which 


Ordain'd our Laws, whoſe uſe the ſword of Ceſar 
'Hath too thuch mangled: whoſe repair, and franchiſe, 
Shall (by the power we hold) be our good deed, 


Though Rome be therefore angry. 


Who was the. firſt of Britain, which did-put 
His brows within a golden Crown, and calle. 


Himſelf a King, 


Luc, Tam forry- Cymbeline, 


That I am to pronounce Ang uſftre Caſar 


Mulmutitn made our ; 


laws 


( Ceſar chat hath more Kings his Servants, then 
Thy ſelf Domeſtick! Officers ) thine Enerr.y . 
Receive is from me then; War, 2nd. Confufion 
In Ceſars nyme pronounce] *2inft thee :'Look 


1 chank thee for my ſelf. 


Cm, Thou art welcome Carne, 

[Thy Ceſar Kyighted\me;' my youth I'ſpent 
|Much under him? of. him, I'gather'd Honour, 
[Which he, to ſeek of me again, perforce, ''- | 
[Behooves me keep at utterance. F am 
\ !|That the Pangonians and Dalmariang; for 

| ||| Their Liberties ave now-iti Arrmes ta Preſident 


For fury, not to be reſiſted, Thus defi'd; 


hs not to read, woilld thew the Britirs cold : 
So Ceſar ſhall not find them, © 


Luc. Let proof ſpeak, ' *- 
| Clet, His Majeſty bids you welcome..s Make after! 
with us a day , or ewo, or-longer.: 


If you ſeek us after- 


4 
ol 


| 


| 


| 


ards in other tearmes, you (hall find usin our Salt-wa-' 
-Girdle: if you,beax usour of it, ir is yours: if you fall* 


Lue, So, fir. 


f 


Cm, 1 know your Maſters p pleaſure, and he mine: r 
(] All the comprrnh is welening, 


Jn \Scaunt. 
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| | Fro Serum. | 


the adventure, our Crows ſhall fare the bercerfor you: | 
d there's an end, 
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> Ebter Pifanls aBi of a Letter, 
P;ſ. How? of Adultery # Wherefore write you not 


[war Monſters her accuſe #7 Leonatmne *& 
| Oh Maſter, whata ſtrange infeRtion 
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{Is faln into thy ear > What falſe Iralian, 
{{As poiſonovs rongy'd;#5 handed) hath prevail'd 
| | On thy too ready hearing #- Diſloyal > No, | 


- | Some griefs axe medcinable, rhat is one of them, 


| {How many ſcore of Miles may we well ride | 


| More Goddeſs-hke, then Wife-like ; ſuch Aſaults 


pane > = fk DIY 
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She's puniſh'd for her truth ; and undergoes 


As would take'in ſome Virtue, Oh my Maſter, 
Thy mind to her, is now as low, as were 
Thy Fortnnes, How ? that I ſhould murther her, 
Upoh the Love, and cruth, and yowes 3 which 1 
Have made to thy eopamapy 21 her > Her bloud ? 
If it be ſo, to do good ſeryice , never |, 
Ler me be connted- ſerviceable, How look T, 
That I ſhould ſeem to lack humnangtie, 
So much as this Pa@'comes to ? Do't : the Lertcr, 
T hat I have ſent her, by her own command, 
Shall give thee opportunitie,' ' Oh damn'd paper, 
Black as rhe Ink that's 9n thee : ſenſeleſs bauble, 
Art thou a Pxxdarie for this'a& ; rhou look'ft 
So Virgjn-hke without ?/ Loe here ſhe comes, 
| Enter Ingogen. 

I am ignorant in what T am commanded, 

Im, How no, Piſani! 

Piſ, Madam, here jsa Letter frotn my Lord. | 

Imo. Who! thy Lord ? that js my Lord Leonatwe ? 
Oh, learn'd indeed were tharAﬀtronomer | 
That knew the Starres, as I his Charadters, 
Hel'd lay the Future open. You good gods, 
Ler what is here contain'd, relliſh of Love, 
Of my Lord's health : of his content : yer not 
That we twoare a-ſunder, Jet thar grieve him ; 


For ir doth phyſick Love, of his content, 


| All bur in that. Good Wax; thy leave : bleſt be 


You Bees that make theſe Locks of counſel, Eoyers, 
And men in dangerous Bonds pray not alike, | 
Though Forfeitours you caft in priſon, yet ' 

You claſp young Cpid's tables: good Newes gods, 


iſtics, and your Father's wrath ( ſhould he take mg in 
his Dominion) could not be ſo crucl to me, js you , (ob 

the deareſt of Crearnres ) would even renew me with your 
oyes; T. aky notice that 7 am in Cambria at Milford-Ha- 
vent: what your own Love, will ont of this adviſe you, fol- 
low. So he wiſhes you all happineſs , that remains loyal io 
his Vow, ond your increaſing tn Love, 
£1607 8. 21,00 . 'Leonatus Poſthumus, 
Oh for «Horſe with wings : Heartſt thou, Piſaxio? 
He is at £M/{ford-Haven : Read, and tell me . 
How far *cis thither, If one of mean affairs 
May -plod it in a weck, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day ?' then true Prſano, 
Who lojig'R like me, to ſee thy Lord ; who lang't 
(Oh let me bate) buraorlike me :. yer long it 
But in a fainter kind, —_ like w - "OI | 
For mine's beyond, beyond : ſay, and ſpeak thi 
(Love's Counſellor ſhould fillthe bores of hearing, , 
To ti fmothering of the Senſe) how far it is | 
To this fame bleſſed Milford, And by th'way 
Tell me how Wates was made ſo happy ,as 
T'inheritſuch'a Haven, Bur firſt of all, 
How may we fteal'from hence : and far che gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence-going, 
And opr rexurn, to excuſe : bur firſt, how get hence, 
Why thautd excuſe'be borne-or efre/ begor? | 
We'll ral of that hereafter, Pryrheeſpeak, 
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]*Twixe hour and hour ? ; 


| Could never go ſo flow : I haye heard of Riding wagers, 


{ Acceſſible is none but 2L/ford way. 


| Your legps are young :: 1'le tread theſe Flats, Confider, 


{| | he ſharded Beetle, in a ſafer hold 


{ Yet keeps his Baokuncrals'd, no life to aus. 


n—_ « 
_— — 
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 Piſ. One ſcore *wixt Sun, and Sun; 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too... . 
Imo., Why, one that rode to's Execution, Man; 


Where Horſes have been nimbler then the Sands 
Thatrun i*ch'Clocks behalf, Bur this js Foolrie, 

| Go, bid my Woman feign a fickneſs, ſay 

| She'll hometo her Father, and provide me preſently 
4A Riding Suic : No coftlier then would fic | 
14A Franklins Huſwife, 4 

Piſ. Madam, you're belt conſider. 

Imo, I ſce before me(Man) nor here, nar here; 
{Nor what enſues but have a Fog in them, 

{ That I cannot look through, Away, I prythee, 
Do as I bid thee : there's no more to ſay: 


Exeunt, 


Fl 


Sena Tertia_. 


| Emir Belarina, Gmiderize, and Arviragiu, 


Bel, A goodly Yay, not to keep houſe with ſuch, 
Whoſe Roofe's as lowas ours: Sleep Boyes, this gate 
Inſtrufts you how t'adore the Heavens ; and bows you 
Toa mormings holy office, The Gatcs of Monarchs 
Are Arcb'd ſo high , thac Giants may jer through 

And keep their impious Turbands on, without 

Good morrow to the Sun. Hail thou fair Heaven, 

We houſe 1'ch' Rock, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly, 

As prouder livers do, 

Guid, Hail Heaven, 

eArvir, Hail Heayen. 

Be(s. Now far our Mountain ſport, up to yond hill 


When, yqu-above perceive me like a Crow, 
That it is Place, which Jeflens and ſers off 

And you may then revolye what tales I nave told you, 
Of Courts of Princes z of the tricks in War, 

This ſervice, is nat Service ; {0 _ done, 

But being ſoallowed, To apprehend thus, 

Draws vs a profit from all-things we ſee : 

And often to our comfort, ſhall we figd 


[hen is the full-wing'd Eagle. Ob this life, 

[s Nobler, then attending for « check : 

Richer, then-doing nothing for a Babe : 
Prouder then ruſtling in un-paid-for Silk : 
Such gain the Cap of him, that makes him fine, 


Gui, Outpf your proof you ſpeak : we poor unfledg'd, 


1 Have never wing'd from view o'th'neſt 3 nar know not f 


| What Aix'sfrom home. Hap'ly this life is beſt, 
(IF quier life be beſt) ſweeter-to-you | 

That have a ſharper knawn;. Well correſpondirg 
Wich your ff Age ; bvcuntous, it iÞ- 
A Cell of Ignorance : tray2iling a bed, 

A Piiſariar a Debtor, that not dazes 

To ſtride a limit, : 

eArvii Whatſhould we ſpeak of 

When wie are old as you? when we ſhall-heat 
The rain and wind beat.dark December? How 
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[n this our pinching Cave, ſball we diſcourſe 


Dddd | The 


—_—— — * * _ 


44 4.4 $6.2. " . . GAY.» 0 OI... 
—_— 


CY — 


"* 
Zcab® © © 


_—_— 


|- $60 | 
The freezing houres away > We nave ſeen nothing .. : * | 
We are beaſtly ; ſubtle as the Fox for piey, gr 
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Like warlike as'the- Wolf, for: what we cat : 
Our Valour is to-chaſe what flies : our Cage . 
 Weimake a Quirey as dothche priſon'd Bird , 
And fing our Bondagefreely, 

Bel, How'youſpeak ? | | 

Did you but know the Citie's Uſuiries, 

And felt them knowingly : the Art-o'th* Court, 
As hard to leave as keep: whole top to'climb 
Is certain falling : or ſo ſlipp'ry, that 

The fear's as bad asfalling.: The toil. o'th*'War 
: A pain-that onely ſeems to ſeek'our danger .- .- 


And hath as oft a fland'rous Epitaph, 
As Record of fair A&t. Nay, many times | 
Death ill deſerve, by doing well +; what's worſe 


With Roman Swords ; and-my report” was once 
Firſt with the beſt-of Note, Cymbelrne lov'd me, 
And when a Souldier was the Theme, my name 

' Was not far off : then wasI asa Tree 


A Storm, or Robbery (call it what you will) 


And left me bare: t9'weather, 


1 -Gxr, Uncertain favour, 


Bel, My fauk being nothing (as Thavetold you 


{ Bcfore my perfet Honour, {wore to:Cymbeline ; 
1 was Confederate with the Romadcs = ſo 


Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedome;, payed .' 
More pious debts to Heaven , them incall '- 1 . 


{ Fhis isnoc. Hunter's Languace'; he tharftrikes -- 
To him the oth&& 2zwo ſhall miniſter, © »/ 


And we will fearinb/poiſony whichewarrends , : - 
In place of greateriState : 1H1 «£2 ont 


How hard ir is fo hidethe ſparksiof Natnre?-: 1 


Nor Cymbeline dieainsthacthicy artalive, 
| They think they are mine,'0/-! 5 i 04906 {. 

| And though wrain'd up thus ineanly-/ -/- 1c). 

[ F'th'Cave, whereon the. Bow their thoughts-do hit 


POST 


In fimple and tow things; ts Princear, much 
Beyond the trick of others; This Paladonty, 
The heix of Cymbeline and Britzinzwhon) +: - 

| The King hisPaher call'd/Guiderixe, Fore, 
When on my three-foot Rool'F fm; and relF | 
Into my ſtory : ſay thus mine-Enemy' felly. - : - 


And this Eſermy foot ons neckpeverr then © «+: 
' The Princely bloud flows invhis-Cheek; he ſwears, 


Once Arviragae, in aslike a figure 5111s 
Strikes life into my ſpeech,andſhews.much' more 


| © 


T'th'name of Fame,and Honour, which, dyes irthiſearch, 


Muſt curt'fie at che Cenſure, Oh Boyes, this Storie- 
{ The world miy read in me : My bodie's mark'd 


Whoſe boughes did bend wich Ftuic, Bur in one night; 


Shook down my mellow hangings: nay my Leaves 


oft) 


{ But that rwo Villains, whoſe falſe-Oathes prevaiÞd 


Followed my. Baniſhment, andthis twenty yeares,. - 
' | This Rock, and theſe Demeſnes, haye'been my World, 
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| The fore-end'of my time; But, up ts thi Mountains, + 
{ The Veniſon firſt; fliall-be the 'Pord'& cy Fealty ' 1 


File meet you,ithe Vallyes, ; 25 vi Exonnt;'v - | 
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Fheſe Boys know little” they are Sonnes to thKing, *- 


The Roofes of Palaces, and/Nature prompts them 


The warlike feats-I have done; hisfpiritsfly'our. . 
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Strains his young Nerveg and puts himſelf inipoſture 
That aQts my words.” The younger, Brother-Cadwall; / 


ov 
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' His own cohetiving! Heark rhe Game isrouz'd, ': 

! Oh Cymbelins] Heaverranid my Conſcience knows-! - | 

FThou did't wihultly\baniſh me rmwhereon) ric 11s 
2 | b LL 0 
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'{ My ſelf Belariu, that am Morgan call'd 


| They take for Natural Father, The Game is up,, Exve, 
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 JOut-venomsall the Worms of Nite, whoſe.breath } 
{Rides on the poſting winds, and doth. belye -. | 


| Why tender'f} chou that Paper to me, with 


| Would be even morral to me, 


| The moſt diſdain'd of Fortune, 


| T Hy Miſtreſs (Piſanio) hath play'd the Strumpet in| 


| take away ber life +1 ſhall grove thee oppottanity at Mol» 
| ford Haven, She hath my Letter far the patrpeſe; where, 
'| if thow fear to ftriks , and to make me certain it us done. 


| Hath cut her throat already... No 'tis ſlander... 


} This viper-usflander.enters, What-chcar, Madam ? 
| Tolye in watchthere;, and co think on. hin?, | 
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Ar three, and two'years old, Ltole theſe Babes, 
Thinking to. bar thee of Succelſhon, as. -  - | 
Thou refts me-of-my Lands: Emriphile, - - 
Thou waſt their Nurſe, they. took thee for their mother |' 
And every day do honour torher Grave: 


——— 
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Scena Quarta. 


Enter Piſani and Imogen. 

| 
Was niear at hand : Ne're long'd my Mather ſo 

To ſeem firſt, as I have nowt, Piſazio, Man; | 
Where is Poſthuxnss ? What is 1n thy mind | 
That makes thee (tare thus ? Wherefore breaks that figh 
From th'inward of thee > One, One, bur painted thus. | 
'Would be interpreted a thing perples'd . | 
Beyond ſelf-explication.. Put thy ſelf | 
Into a haviour of leſs fear, e*re wildneſs 

Vanquiſh my ftaider Senſes. What's the mater >: 


Imo, Thou told'& me when we came from horſe,theplace 


A look untender ? If*t be Summer News 

Smile to't before z if Winterly , thou need'ft 
Bur keep that count nance ſtill, My Husband's hand > 
That Drug-damn'd Italy, hath out-craftied him, 

And he's at ſome hard point. Speak man, thy tongue ) 
May-rake off ſome extremity, which'to read 


Piſ. Pleaſe you read, : 
And you ſhall find me (wretched man)a thing 


I mogen reads, | 


my Bed : the T eftimonies whereof, byes bleeding in 
me, I ſpeak not out of weak, Swrmiſes:, but frons proof 4s 
ftrong\ as my grief, and as certain as 4 expetimy Revenge. | 
T hat part, thou (Piſanio ) muſt aft for me, if thy faith be 
not tainted with the breach of hers ; let. thine\own hands 


thou art the Pander to ber diſhonour, and equally ro we 
di floyal. LO EEETATE FROWT i 


Piſ. What ſhatl I need co-drawmy: Syword, hc Pa per| 
/Whoſe.edge is ſharper then the Sword, whoſg tongue 
All corners of the World.- Kings; Queens, and Scates, 
Maids, Matrons, nay-the ſecrets of the Grave, 

Imo, Falſe to his Bed'? What is itito'be. falſe, ? 


To weep*twixt clockang ck ? If (leep charge Natures; 

To breakit with a fearfull dream of him, :; - | 

And cry my ſelf awake ? that's falſe to's beg 2. is it.? 
Piſa. Alas 5 200d Lady 
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 Imo. I falfe 2: thy: Conſcience witneſs * Cachima, | 
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Thou did'f \him of Inconcinencie, :; - "T1 
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JOEY | 
[Thy © Favours enough,, Some -Jay of ſealy | .» ©) Tr ces Der ieootien? Su etl vol | 
Eg r DE ofT} P/\. Bur to win time bits wan brilid non tO0f 
| Poor I am ftale,a Garment out of faſhion, - \> 1 | To looſefotad wa which q 1 
| _ forT am nchex mY to hang by:ch* walls, » +'1 7 | ; 1 haye confider'd of a oth ey 6: 'Y 
I myſt be. riptzj.To p boot hart wr || Hearme with rl | ww 
' Mens Vowes axe womens Ttaitors. 'Allgood good forming: | Imo, Talk i 
'By thy yoke OI Tr AVgoid MIO |} 1 have head] ak « Son EM j 
| Pur on for Gays 1” oo pareey cpa 17 17 |{ Therein falſe Frook;/cam | 
But worp. a ba PIRUKES Nor in co bonnet Bar 2 gnienr}2(2707 þ 
| PT” Go EET heir ap. G FC 1 Wy 3 9112 12 ©\4 
| JImo, ar honeſt mefi| being] heard, like Falſ dew, you 1 4 
Were in his.rime, chought falſe: non weeping: Ino. Molt like, of nonmimt ade dt k\ 
Did ſcandallilany a holy ceares took pirry > '= 1 | Bringingime here 1oKill hel ox if 
From moſt zruc-wrezghednefſe,iSoirhou, Paithama, |  P:if. Notfo veithey's'-! vi ond y 2g 
| Wilc lay the leven.t0.all prop® men'3 C i | Bug if Livere! avwiſe, ws honeſt, tie © 107 Vt; mb 
| Goodly, and gpllanty ſhall be faleang perjur's}: My purpoſe would provevetl: ets, | 
From thy grear faile # Come, Fellow, -be thou horieft, | || Bur thavwy Mater izabugd; yonſfr 
Doe thou thy.Maſters bitiding. When Thou ſenſi hins, F | I, add fangular in iy Ariel 
A little wirnc my obedience. I This curſed injudy,} 127 577 ! ors Yi 7 
I draw the Sword myſelf, ake 6, and hir | Taro, Some Rewas Cinms! > | 0 
The innocent Manſion of my Love (.m WL > {|  Pif. No, onmylifer* « - - «\ - | 
Fear not, 'tis exppty,of)all: things, buEGricft | > | | The give him, notice youdte dead; andfend "Y It 
{Thy Maſter i is. nos there, who waSindeed | pm b Gon of ir, For commanded: : (| | 
| The riches of is; Da his bidding, fitike, ' IT ſhould doefory au ſhall be miſt at Goun, | A} 
Thou may't be. yalianc/in a beter caufe 3 And that will wellconfinditay! : G 
Bur now thou ſeetn't:a Goward, "|  {meo, Why, good Fellows. A, | 
Piſ. Hence, vile Prmnent, What ſhall I doe the whiile : Wha bide vHow hires | 
Thou ſhalt not dama. my hand... ++. Orin my life, what comfort, when I am | 
Imo, Why, I muſt dye: 2 offi 2's Dead zo'ty Fhisbanid } * 
And if I doe not by ! hand, thot art --_ Pif, If you'll back rs th? Court, | | 
No Servant of thy Maſters, Agajnft Selaughttry Imo. No/Coutt,no yomed nor no thore wes” | 
{There is z probibitions ſo Divine! | ' | With chat harthy noble, fizple-hothing ? ': + 
That, cravens my weak hand : Come; here's my bears | | | That Cl/orten, whole wage been co me 
Something's afoot « Sof, loft, we'll ng\defencty As fearfull-as a Siege, 'ncM ry 37 | 
Obedient as the Seabbazd. What is here | | "| Pf. If nor at Court, | | 
| The Scriptures of t gm Dednetay\ Then not in Britax muſt 'you vide 
All turn'd to Her Away, away; ': Ime, Where then ? | 
Conner of uy Frith, you = A ; > 2! /. | Hath Britaih all the Sum that Thines5 Day? Night 
|Be Stomathers to my. heart : thus may poo r Fools Are they not buc ip Briagy Ith* worlts Vahne* 
Believe falſe Teacher: Though thoſe thai are beardid | Our Britain ſees aFof it, bur ft in't : 
Doe feele the Treaſon ſharply, yerche:Fraitor n a great Poole a Swannes neſt, precher think ____| 
Stands i - worſe-caſt'of _— that, Pons mw $ livers i = of Bruain, | 
Thetgdidd'ſt ſer up my diſobedience c Piſ. lam | 
My Father, and Cakeanid put inc _ ce ſul) You think of aria, oa e Tir Actafiador | 
Of  Prinecly Fellowes, that ke hercafte | Lucins the Romas, comes to Miiferd-Haves ave> | 
Tr:ig no a&t of common To morrow, Now, if you could wear # minde' ” .-.\ 
A {train of Rareneſſe : and I Rn ſell, Dark, as your Fortune is, and bur diſyuiſe- : | 
To.think, where thou alt be diſedg'd by hery .” | That which tappear it felf, muſt nor yer bey!--: 
Thar now thou tireft on, how thy memary . | Bur by ſelf-danger, you ſhould tread a courſe 
Will then be-pang'd by me. Prethce diſparch, Pretty, and full of view : yea, happily, near”. . 
The Lamb entreats.thd Burcher.. Where's thy "Knife 3 A The refidence.of Poithemas ; fo nigh (at kf 
Thou are too flow to doe thy _ WY ' | That though his Actions wete fwr viſible, yet - | 
When I defire ir too. Report ſhould render him hoakely to your dire, . Af 
P:ſ. Oh gracigus Lady : | | As ads as he moves. wa Þþ 
Since receiy'd command to. doe: this buliaſle : |- Jo, Oh for fuch meanay. - bnoI'h, 
[ have not. flept one wink, . + - 1 1?F Th peril wy det noathon' W801 | 
Imo. Do'r, and to bed then, ox "Sd 1 hea rar) wc 1 =eY 
; Pif. Ve wake mine eyc-batles firſt, - F.. Piſ. Well = here's:the pointe {+6 3v | 
| 7nd, Whetefore then 1” 1] You muſt forget to be a Woman + c_ 
idd't undertake it > Whyſhaft dieuahen's i» Command into Obedience, Fehrand 6 "ib \ 
So many Miles, with a pretence 2 This place # +: [| (The Haridinaids of all Wornen, ormoretruly! « | 
Mine AQion ? and thine own ? Our. labour> -:-] Woman it pretty ſelf into a = 2 12: 
e time Send thee ? the permarb'd Coung' | ©) nab ick-anſwer'd 
rt; wherednco/L never! - 1 1 .0T x rd lays Weatell : Nay;:youdunſt or: ©: -2/; ©. | 
he=ah Why haſt thou gone fofarre | | .--\.) chac raceft_weaſute of Gy >] «to 
mage contre aarydl ; lth _ ing.ie(buroh + boy » ayer al 
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Piſ. hkghorf) 2?! ct RidR. | 
Fore-thinkin ororfint havBalmathy fie2:oc 02,109: 10M 
(Tis in my Cloak-bagge) Doublencblaly Link] AlN \ 
That anſwer to chem;sVS/buld you bivaheir fervingy) 
(And with what imitation: you can hotibArM own 
From youth. of ſuch a ſeaſon}; fettNatweLemagein nit 
Preſent your ſelf, deſire his ſerviee4:6lk kitool/ .\ q 
V'Vherein you're ' happy, 9bich v himekbowz1 
If that his hand have arr: it» titmbeieſocnys v1 
With joy vaklleg 1.9 


Imo. Nay, brief: 
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A man og 2nicma-bos 


The Powerg:tharthelrdady hirtl ſhi Calls 
Will ſoon be drawn to band ; Aohe-lcHH 


His warre for Britaiaom 1420 gh oM iboo 


jams T3 nbd Neepoy find, 6 #5nod 2: 


| Burgnuſd be look'&.chpectlity, dye BY 04 
Oo. OurexpeRartarythar it ſheuld IM 631 4 goa | 


made usTo; vaio Bu thy- 


| Th@-dury of the day/oShs locks at TREE Ic 


IMA younfor! 
And doublihgthay mak teh fore iatank odd: . [ 
You have me rich, and 1 will neyer fayleyni bo11in ei! 7 
Beginning, nor ſopplyannuwI names 202 ww 


| The GogdgBidte ney esb.oIhvo gmicd 2yic; 211 
T here's m$9ba an eanluly! "Ayn ke =_ 9:1 
All thatg v2/Rimedl.Theyaoabpy bl it , 


| Here is 2 box, 1 had it Gam@telQoaing! lifvoy 11 X \ 
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Madan, all Gracc;and:you:!! 
Cym,'M __ you are appoint farhar Off: 
The due of t rome ,ncl7 {1977 NN 
| So farewell Noh diwe/as;: WE 3 40 0395210} $1tte oY. 


| 
[mo, Tov art all the comfore2il yin no oA 3% | 
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I 11 Soulldier roo 1nd wi 11 Mga Irrielion Wiw ab bnAl 
A Princes Camrage, Away, tmog yd M al 

Vail We highinhngadt We'f oli hora tekvel),; TN 
Leſt ng miſt, bx Talpddtgcrofimoo zefdve Hil yer ni 0 
Your carriage from the Cote, M ® 


What” woke 10neorinn thydu Lancet Bed .* 
Or S:tomack-qus!miill \Diampmirotihes : :: 
atoms an\I 3! 


Will drivera's? 
And fit you ro your Manhood : may tb@Gads!iii! 3 2A 


Dire&t you to the beſt, 302-35 20 tl NN 
Imo, Amen: I thallidheey 51: =) re er \Exenrt 
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, AR to 20 ewell et} 
Emer Cymbeline, Queen om. Lang 

be or + mr pe in, 
Cym. Thaw faiz& anti 6amewell, 1 2 v0 

Lac. ThylnkspRoyall Ska 11547 5 _ ran 
My Emperor hethwiba; Ilmuſt from defce y 2c Hud 
Andam 6-4, | TTY OIL ulzr 30 F 
ee Del eat) yorlt ut {et 2 6h WU: vo 2148 


Willa your on iry gone FO ar 
11 not our 

To thew laobaugny then FA nes 
Appear .ymilanglices yiiuuod on tn | 
Luc. So, Sir: 1 defire of you ;v OL der bn A 
A ConduR over Land, 0 Atferd: Haohi:. 
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A chirig more.nadeofhatice, that of 

We have noced it, Gall hee before v4for why" 

We have bern ci be uranct 246 
Q»\{ Royal Fin) v1 { to nonnelM 5: 


{Since the cs Wann moftretif”d” * 
2 | Hath her life bitb>the'@uyewhend6F/+n Bord; 


(FP,50 : r 
Forbear (harp fperzches to her; Shs # 08 ih 


'Tis time muſt dqezi'Befterh your 
$1 tender of rebukes, that words ate Won = 


| And ſtrokes death to her; 


Enter 4 COLL ” 
Cym. Where is ſhe, Sir ? How! 
Can her contemptibe'arifwer'd? 1!) 
Mefo Plealt-yod, Sig / þ 


She pray'd me rqrcife her of 


She ſhould thar duty leave unpaid'to 
Which daily (he-was bound ro proffer't 7 doi 


Made-me to0:blame in; memory, * 
Cym, Her dooreslock'd ? 


Fear, 'prove falle | 
Qu: Son, b fo Gay; Toll the. King, 


Qs. Go, lobit afrevr: + | 
Piſanio, chap thaxRan#lt ſafor Pall hiomes, 


Proceed by (waltqwing that: For he behieves-- 
lr is $ thing moſt puecibis, Bur for her, 


To her defired Poſthumns : gone ſlic-is;/ 
To death, of'raduthemour, and my'end- 


[ have the placing of the Brittiſb-Crown, 
63 "Emer _—_ 4 
How now, wy Son ? 11 


(ter. 'Ticerizimiheis fled: 


| Ln = you TON he wy/oins 


_—_— 'All thebettert may:  : © 
This night fore-{rit-biccof the id 
| Chor, Tlovendihmojer 
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TIT ar ror | | egvy 2511 
- Cor, *Tis potty wie) 210i) 
Your vatahe-B/rramdh have thelf vj 

Cym, L ucids\kddvvroten ferdy tad 
Howiingoeherel! Ar firrosthir fre, 2! 
Our Chat intzypand oy Er (erricntsb?; WL YADE 


hog. 


FEA Siren, 
X re is our Dauglnev?' She he 
Before the Ronugriznon t6 us hath tohder? 


ear C4:1 7 


feeping cloſe; | 
Whereto conſtrain/d\byther. in ele? + > a1 
She wift®d meromake known rbur otir you TY ons © 
Not {cen of lare'?, ws Heavens) chat w I 


Clot, 1 hat mantof hers, P:ſanjo,; herold Gerone' 
{ þ1 have not ſeen theſe rwo dayes;/; 117417” 1» 


He hath a Drvggeof mane: I pray; his abſence 


Whereis (he:goine? 44þly/deſpaire hathſeiz'd ou 


Or wing'd with feryour of her loye, (he's flown * 


| Can make good uſe of either, She being down,. i or ve | 
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Her Chambers are all locks; DIG thoie's! Surured ail | 
Thar: will: be gived ro'th! tout of inviſewe: make; 2 7- 
Qs. My ar pop on [ wenrto rotor 
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days Exit: Ow. | 
: for'(hie's fatr and: Royall, 
And that (fichdth albcourtly/parts more exquiſite; -« - 
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(Then Lady, Ladies, Woman, from eyery one | 

| The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded 
Our-ſells them all, 1 love her therefore, but * 
Diſqaining we, and throwing Fayours on - 

| The low Poſthumme, (landers ſo herjudgetnent, -. 
| That whar's elſc rarcy is choak'd ; and in-that point: 


; {I will conclude to hate her, nay indeed, ' . © , 


'To be reveng'd upon her. For, when Fooles-->= . 
 Emter Pifam?,. " | 
| Who is here > What, are you packing, firraby .. --. 
| Come hither : Ah you precious. Pander, Villain, | 
Where is thy Lady 7 In a word, or elle -. ©, '- © 
Thou art traight way with the Ficnds, | 
| Piſ, Oh, good my. Lord,,.. | 
Cle. Where is thy Lady > Or, by Tupzter, 

I will not askeagain, Cloſe Villain, 
Tie have this Tecxer from thy heart, or rip .. 
| Thy heart to find it, Is ſhe with Poſthummu ? 
From whoſeſo many weights of baſcnefſe, cannot 
A drarnine of worth be drawn, 
| Piſ. Alaſs, my Lord, : | 
How can ſhe be with him 2 When was ſhe miſs'd > 
, He is in Rope, FI | 
| Clot, Where is ſhe, Sir ? Come nearer : 
No farther halting : ſatisfic me home, 
What is become of her : 

P:ſ. Oh, my all-worthy Lord. 

Clo, All-worthy Villain, 
Diſcover where thy Miftris is, at once, 
At the next word : no more of worthy Lord : 
Speak, or thy filence on the inſtant, is 
Thy condemnation and thy death, 

P:ſ. Then, fir, «hs 
| This Paper is the hiſtory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Clo, Ler's ſee't ; I will purſue her 
Even to Augnſi#s Throne, | 

Piſ.” Or this, or periſh. . 

She's farre enough, and what he learns by this, 
May prove his travell, nother danger. 

Clo, Humh, | | 

Piſ. Vie writeto my Lord ſhe is dead : Oh, [mogts 
Safe may'ſt thou as Un ſafe rerurn agen. 

C/or, Sirrah, is this Letcer true ? 

* Piſ. Sir, as I think. 

Clot. It is Pofthumas's hand, I know'r, Sirrah, if 
thou would*ſt nor be a Villain, but doe me true ſervice : 
undergo thoſe employ ments wherein I ſhould have cauſe 
to uſe thee with a ſerious induſtry, that is, what villainy 
ſoc*re I bid thee doe to perform it, direRly and truly, I 
would think rhee an honeſt man : thou thould'ſ, nei- 
ther want my mcancs for thy relicf, nor my yoyce for thy 
preferment. 

Piſ. Well, my good Lord, 

Clet. Wilc thou ſerve me ? For fince patiently and 
conſtantly thou haſt Ruck to the bare Fortune of that 

ar Poſthummns, thou canſt not in the courſe of grati- 
rude, but be a diligent follower of mine, Wilt thou ſerye 


me? _. 

Pif. Sir, Iwill; => | 

Clo. Give me thy hand, here's my Purſe, Haſt any 
of thy late Maſters Garments in thy poſſeſſion ? 

\ Piſas, IT have (my Lord ) at my Lodging, the ſame 
oe wore, when he took leaye of my Lady and Mi- 


© 
Clo, The firſt ſervice thou do'ſt me, fetch that. Suir 


em. _ 
"IE" 


Go 


| 


chat chou wilt be a yoluntary Mute to my deſign, Be bur 


! 


\ 


hicher ;\ler_ic bethy firſt ſeryicc,go,; 109 10,e9AGH 
Prſ. I ſhall, my Lord, .  ; -. © Extent 
C/o. Mcet thee at Adford: Haven: (1 forgot to'aske 
him one thing, I'le remember*c:anon : ) eventhere; thou 
villain, Poſthums, will I kill thee, I would theſe Gar- 
ments were come, She ſaid upon a time (the bitterneſſe 
of ir, I now belch from my hear) that ſhe held rhe very 
Garment of Pot hamis,inmore reſpe&, then my Noble 
and naturall perſon ; rogerher. with the adornment of 
my Qualities, With that Suit upon my back will I ra4 
viſh. her: -#ir{& kill: him; and:ih' her eyes : there ſhall ſhe 
ſee my valour, which will then be a' torment to her con- 
tempt, He on the Ground, my fpeech of inſultement end- 
cd on his dead body,and when my luſt hath/dined(which, 
asI ſay, to yex her, I will execute: in the Cloathes thar 
ſhe ſo prais'd:)to the Court Vie knock. her back; foot her 
home again, . She hath deſpis'd me rejoycingly; and I'le 
be merry in-my Revenge, --  . & 
—_ | Enter Piſanto, s | 
Be thoſe the Garments 3-' 9k fy 
P:ſ. I, my Noble Lord, f. 4 
Clo, How long is't fince ſhe went to J:{ford-Haven ? | 
Pf. She can ſcarce be there yer. ah 
_ Clo, Bring this Apparell to my Chamber, that is the | 
ſecond thing chat I have commanded thee, The third is, 


hh FY 4 lA 


dutious, and true preferment ſhall render it (elf torhee. 
My Revenge is now at Mu/ford, would I bad wings to 
foilow ic, Come and be true, -, 3\-(4, ew. 
P;ſ. Thou bidd'ſt me to:my lofſe : for trueto thee, 

Were to prove falſe, which I will n-ver be 

To him chat is moſt true, To ford, go, | 

And find not her, whom thou purſuett, Flow, flow 
You heavenly bleſſings on her : This FooF's [peed + *- f 
Be croſt with flowneſſe ; Labour be his weed. . © "Exe. 


=  OOOLS bh $9.4 


J'cena Sexta: 


—_— Ws nn ——_————o—_—_————__ 


Enter Imogen alone, 


 Tavo, I ſcea man's life is a tedious one, 

I haye tired my ſelf : and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed, 1 ſhovid »e tick, 
But that my reſolution helps me : {ford, 
When from the Mountain top Pr1ſano thew'd thee, 
Thou was't within a kenne, Oh, jove, I chink 
Foundations flye the wretched, ſuch I mean, ; 
Where they ſhould be reliev'd. Two Beggars told ime, ! 
I could not mifſe my way, Will poor Folks lye | 
That have affliftions on them, knowing 'ris 
A puniſhment, ortriall ? Yes ; no wonder, | 
When Rich-ones ſcarce tell true, To lapſe in Fulneſfe 
Is ſorer, then to lyc for Need : and Falſhood 
Is worſe in Kings, then Beggars. My dear Lord, 
Thou arr one oth” falſe Ones: now 1 think on thee, 
My hunger's gone ; but eyen before, I was 
Ar point to fink for Food, Bur what is this ? 
Here is a path to'r : 'ris ſome ſavage hold : 
I were beſt not call; I dare net call : yer Famine 
Ere it clean o're-thiow Nature, make it valiant, 
Plenty and peace breeds Cowards, Hardnefle eyer 
Of Hardineſſe is Mother, Hoa ? who's here ? | 


© © ume ooo ox 


IF any that's civil, ſpeak, if ſavage 
p” " Dddd 3 | Take 
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T ake z Or lend, Hoa ? no-anſwer ? chen:l- leencer, % 
-Beſt.draw my Sword 3 and. if mine/Enginy - 


Such a Foc, good Heavens; - 


; 1 lit 3457 6/2 
N 1 Enter Belarin, 


P 


[wiy. | | 
| The ſweat of induſtry: would dry, and dye 
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Bur. fear the Sword like'nie, he'll ſcarcely look” bn'c, 


Exit, 


/ tg, 
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Guiderive, and Arviragu. 
Bel; You Polidore have prov'> tett Woodman, and 


Are Maſter of the feaſt# Cadweld and I KS 
.the;Cook, 'and Servant, 'tis our match : 


* 


Byr for the end it warks:co. - Cone, our ftomacks 
Will wake what's homely, ſayoury 3 Weatineſfe 
Can ſnore upon the Flint, when reſty Sloth - 
Findes the Down-pillkahdrd, No peace be here, 
Poor houſe, that keep'ſt thy ſclf. | 

Gai, Iath nr. Fx : 
Arvi, 'I at weak with tople; yet ſtrong in.apperrte. 
Gmi, There is cold meat ich” Cave, we'll brouz on that 


' WhiF& what we have kill'd be Cook'd. 


Bil, Stay, come not1n © 
Byr thax 1t ears our victlalls, I 
Here were a Fatery. | 
Gui, What's the matter, Sir ? | 
Bel. By Jupiter an Angel : or if not, 
An earthly Paragon. Behold: Divineneſſc 
No elder then a Boy. + 
Emer Treogen. 
Ims, Good Maſter, harme me not? 
Before 1 enter'd here, I call'd, and thought 
To: have bepg'd, or bought, what I have took : god eroth 
I have ſton novght, nor would not, though I had found 
Gotd ftrew-ith* Floore. Here's money for my Meat, 
] would haye left it on the Boord ſo ſoon 
As1 had made my Miale': en@punted 
With Prayers for the Provider. 
On. Money ? Youth, 
Arvi, All Gold and Silyer rather turn 
As *tis no bercer reckon'd, bur of thoſe 
-Who worſhip durty:gods; 
Imo. 1 ſee you're angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould 
Have died, had I not made t, 
_ Bel. Whether bound ? 

[Imo, To Milford-Haves, 


ſhould think 


doe durt, 


1 


| 


. 


| 


| 


| 


Afcer long'a fence) tuch is yours, Moſt we ome ; ys 
rutary dep waee4 Fall mona? friends, i 
Imo., 'Mongſt friends. ' 
[f Brothers : would'it had bin ſo, that they 
Had birxovy Farhet's Sons; then had iny prize 
Birslefſe, and'ſo mort equal ballaſting 
To thee, Pothamiany, . 
Bel, He \wrings at ſome diftreſſe, 
* Gmi, Would I couldfree*; 
Arvi, Or I, what ere icbe, 
What pain ircoft, what danger * gods! © | 
Bel, Hatke, Boyes, | 
Imo, Great nien | | 
Thar. had a Court no bigger then this Cave, 
That did actend chemſetyes, and had the virtue 
Which their own Conſcience ſeal'd thetn* laying by 


That nothing-gift of differing Multicudes 


' - | Could notour-pieee theſe twain, Pardon ine gods, 


I''d change my ſex to be ( nion with them 
Ts LAM TR TE Tet 

Bel. Ic ſhall beſo : ih 
Boyes, we'll go dreffe our Hunt: Pair, you cotne in 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſti | 
We'll mannerly demand 
So farre as thou wilt ſpeak it, 

'Gmi. Pray draw near, 

Arvi, The night to th* Owle, 
And Morn toth* Larke lefle welcome, 
 Imo, Thanks, Sir. 

4rvi, I praydraw near. 


: when we have ſupp'd 
of thy Story.” © 


_ 


Scena Oft ava. 


Enter two Roman Senators, and TYibunes, 
r.Sex, This 1 the tenour of the Emperors Writ 3 
That fince'the common men #re now in Aion 
'Gainſt the Pannonians, #nd Dalmatian, 
And that the Legions now in Gallia, are 
Full weak coundertake our Warres againſt. 
The faln-off Brieairy, that we doe incite 
The Gentry co this bufinefſe, He creates 
Lucine Pro-Conſull: and to you the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commands 
His abſolute Commiſſion, - Lone live Ceſr. 
Tra. Is Ox Generall of the Forces ? 
2, Sen, I. 


_— 


wr 


—_— 


. = _— 


Bel, What's yaur name? _ Tri, Remaining now in Galli ? H, 
Imo, E;dele, Sir ; I have a Kinfman, who 1, St», With thoſe Legions A 
| Is bound-for {tay : he embark'd at Milford, Which I have ſpoke of, whereunto your levy h 
| To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with hunger, Muſt be ſuppliant : the words of your Commiſſion . 
IT amfaln in this offence. | ; 'Willtye you to the Numbers and the time i In 
Bel. Ptcthee (fair youth) #-. Of their diſpatch, . | I1 
Think us no Churles :nor meaſure our good mindes Tri, We will diſcharge our duty, Extunt, Le 
| By this gude place we live in. Well | #24 Re BULL | At 
Tis almoſt night, phe ay wa hone mT Hy | M 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ſtay and ear it : | Dis | 
MuRaghr rower F eActus Quartus. Scena Prima. b 
. Gui, Were you a woman, youth, --/ | So Ie hb oe $29 5 ANTI ( 
I ſhould wooe hard, bur be your Groom in honeſty z | | at 
I bid for you, as I doe buy. ; Enter Claten alone, | I 
 47v4, Te make't my comfort Cot. Tamntarto th* place where they ſhould meet, D 
is2 man, Ple love hin as my Brothers þ4 Piano have mapp'd it truly, How fic his. Garments } IT 
nd ſach a welcome as ld give to him. - ſerve me 7 Why ſhonld his Miſtris who was made by ro | 
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- 2262456 © The: Tragedy of Gmbetine 


[that nade che Ta ylor, not be fit too > The-racher (faving 


. | reverence of the Word) for 'tis ſaid a Womabstitneſle 


| comes by fits : therein I muſt play the Workman, I dare 


_ | ſpeak it ro my ſelf, for ic is. not Vain-glory for a man, 


- and. his Glafſe, to conferre in his own Chamber ;I mean, 
the Lines of my bady-arc as well drawn as his;ino leffe 
young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in: Fortunes, be- 
yond him-in the advantage of the time, above him in 
| Birth, alike converſant in generall ſervices, and more re- 
' markable in fingle oppoſtcions : yer' this' jmperfeveranc 
 Thing.loves him in cy: deſpight. What: Mortality is? 
 Poſthumws, thy head (which now is growing | Upon thy 
ſhoulders) ſhall wichin this houre be oft; thy Miſtris in- 
forced, thy Garments cut to- pieces before thy! face : and 
all this -— ſpurn+ her home mo Father, who may 
(happily) be a httle angry for my ſo rouely uſage + but my 
Ty. mg oi et his eine Nutt ra all in- 
to my commendations, My. Horſe is tyed- up' fafe,, oi 
Sword, and to a ſore purpoſe : Fortune-parthew! int6 my 
hand : This is the very deſciption of their meeting place 
[and the fellow dares not deceive me. E xn. 


—— 


| Scena Secunda. 


—— 


Imogen from the Cave. 


Bel. You are not well : Remain here in the Caye, 
We'llcome to you after hunting, 
Arvi, Brother, ſtay here : 
Are we not Brothers > - 7 
Imo, So man andman ſhould be, 
Bur Clay and Clay differs in dignity, 
Whoſe duſt is both alike, I am very fick, 
Gm. Go ow hunting, Vie abide with him, 
Imo, So ſick Iam not, yet I am not well : 
Bur not ſo Citizen a wanton, as 
To ſeem todye, ere fick : So pleafe you, leave me, 
Stick ro. your Journall courſe : the breach of Cuſtome, 
Is breach of all, I am ill, bur your being by me 
Cannot amend me, Society is no comfort 
To one not ſociable : I am not yery ſick, 
Since I can reaſon of it : pray you truſt me here, 
Ile rob none but my ſelf, and ler me dye 
Stealing ſo poorly, h 
Gs. I love thee : I have ſpoke it, 
How much the quantity, the weight as much, 
As I doe love my Father, 
Bel. What > how ? how? | 
Arvi, If it be fin to fay ſo (Sir) I yoak nee 
In my good Brothersfavlt : 1 know not why 
I love this youth, and I haye heard you ſay, 
Love's realons without reaſon. "The Beer at door, 
And adeinand who is't ſhall dye, I'ld ſay 
My Father, not this Youth, 
Bel. Oh noble Grain ! | 


| "  Emter Belaries, Gaidering, ArViragns, and 


| {O worthineſle of Nature, breed of greatnefſe 1 


Cowards,Father,Cowards, and baſe things, Sire, baſe : | 
« Nature hath Meale and Dran - ay and Grace, 
I'me not their Father yer who this be, 

Doth miracle ir ſelf, loy'd before me, * 


-* [Tis the ninth hour oth* Moth, 


Arvi. Brother, farewell. | ; | * 


—_—_— oO —_— 


| Imo, Iwiſh ye ſport, NE TO 


> PE I Ds rt 


Arvi, You health;-----5o pleaſe you, Sir, | 
Imo, Theſe are kind Creathres, © * 


| Gods, whar lyes I haye hitards ' 


Our Courtiers ſay, all's ſayage, bur at Court 5 + 
Experience, oh thou diſproyRt Repotr 


Th'imperious Seas breed Monfters 3 for the Diſh, 


Poor I ributary Rivers, as ſweet fiſtys ' * 
I am fick (till, heart-fick * Piſanio,  - 
Ile now'taſte of thy Drugge. ” 

Gm, I could nor ſtirre him : 
He ſaid he was gentle, buc unforturiate 4 
Diſhoneſtly aflited, but yet honeſt. 


Arvi, Thus did he anſwer me : yet faid hertaftet, 


I might know more, 
Bel, Toth' field, to th' field : 
We'll teave you for this time, g0 ing and ref? 
Arvi. We'll not be long away. 
Bel. Pray be not fick, 
For you muſt be our Huſwife, 
Imo, Well or ill, 
I am bound to you, '' | 
Bel, And ſhalt be ever, | 


Good Anceſtors, | 

Arvi, How Angel-like he fings ? 

Gui, But his neat Cookery ? 

Arvi, He cut our Roots in CharaQters, 
And ſawc't our Broths, as J#xv had been ſick, 
And he her Dieter. 

Arv+, Nobly he yoaks 
A ſmiling with a figh: avif the figh 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a ſmile: 
The fmile mockims the figh, that it would flye 
From ſo divine a Temple, to commig ' 

With windes that Sailors raile at, 

Gui, I doe nore, 

That grief and patience rooted in them both, 
Mingle their ſpurres together, 

Arvi, Grow patient, | 
And ler the ſtinking Elder (Grief) mrwine 
His periſhing root, with the encreafing Vine. 


Exter (lotten, 


Hath mock'd me. I am faint, 
Bel. Thoſe Runagates ? 
Means he nor us? I partly know him, 'tis 


I ſaw him not theſe many yeares, and yet 
I know 'tis he: we are held as Out-lawes; hence, 


What Companies are near: pray yot away, 
Let me alone with him. 
Cot, Softy what are you 
Thar flye me thus? Some Villain Mountainers ? 
I have heard of ſuch, What Shye art thou ? 
Gm, A thing, 
More {laviſh did'I ne*re, then anſwerine: 
A Slave without a knock, 
Cl/ot, Thou arta Robber, ; 
A Law.breaker, a Vittain; yield thee, Thief. 


Thy words I grant are bigger : for 1 weat riot 


My Dagger in my mourh, Say what thou arr : 


This youth, how e're diſtreſt, appeares he hath had 


Bel. Ir is great morning. Come away who's there 3 


Clot. T cannot find thoſe Runagates, that Villain 


Cleten, che Son oth* Queen, I fear ſome Ambuſh : 


Gui, He is biit one: you, and my brother ſcarch 


Gui. To whom? to thee ? what art thou ? Haye tive T 
' An Arme as big as thine Fa Hearr as big: 


_ Why! 


| 
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| Know'ſt me not by my Cloathes y 
ys 
{ The man that gave them thee,. Thou-art ſome Foole,-!'! 


[I cannot tremble at. it, were ic Toad, or Adder, Spider, 


| Nay, to thy meer Confuſion, thou ſhalt know 
{I am Son to tt Queen, | 


1So worthy as thy Birth, 


{| And burſt of ſpeaking were as his ; I am abſolute | 


| You ſay he is ſo fell, 


dM. 


Why I ſhould yieldto thee? " pi | \ 
Clo, Thou Villain bale; * .. ... | - 


— ——> 


 Gmi, No,nor aylor, Raſcall, | 
Who is thy Grandfather : He mad 
Which (as it ſeems) make thee: / \' 
C/o, Thou precious: Yarler ;  :-! - 
My Taylor made theminot./! .. 2:1" | 
Gai, Hence then, and thank--:: | : 


I am lothto beat thee,  - 

Clot, Thou injurious Thief, - 

Hear but my name, and tremble. / | *. 149 
Gus, What's thy name ? | 

Cle, Cloten, thou Villain, 

Gui, Cloten, thou double Villain be thy name, 


"Twould move ſooner, 
Clotr, To thy further fear, 


- Gm, lam ſorry for't : not ſeeming 
131 Ws | 

Clot. Art not afeard ? | 78 

Gui, Thoſe that I reyerence, thoſe I fear, the Wiſe: 

At Fooles I laugh, not fear them. 

Clpt, Dye the deaths + 

When [I have ſlain thee with my proper hand, 

Ve follow thoſe that even now fled hence : 

And on the Gates of Luds-Town ſet your heads : | 

Yield Ruſtick Mountaineer, Fight and Exennt, 
Emter Belarins and _Arviragne, 

Bel. No Company's abroad ? | 

Arvi, None in the world': you did miſtake him ſure, 

Bel, 1 cannot rell : long is it fince'I ſaw him, 

But Time bath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of Fayour 

Which then he wore : the ſnatches in his voyce, 


'Tvras very Cotes, 
Arvi, In this place we left them -. 
I wiſh my Brother make good time with him, 


Bel, Being ſcarce made up,,' ; _  - 
T mean to man ; he had not apprehenſion 

Of roaring terrors :For defc of judgement 

Is oft the cauſe of Fear. | 

Enter Guiderins, 

But ſee thy Brother, X 

Gu:, This Cloten wasa Fool, an empty purſe, 
There was no mony in't:: Not Hercales 

Could have knock'd our his Brains, for he had none : 
Yet I not doing this, the Foole had born 

My head, as I'doe his. 

Bel. What haſt thou done? _ | 

Gui. 1am perfe& what ; cut off one Cloten's head, 
Son to the. Queen (after his own report) 

Whe call'd me Traitor, Mountaineer, and ſwore 
With his own hand he'ld take us in, ny 
Diſplace our heads,where (thanks to th* gods) they grow 
And fer them on Lads-Tows, F 

| "Bel. Weareall undone. 


Gai. Why, worthy Father, what have we to looſe, 
Bur that he ſwore to take our Lives? the Law 
ProteRts not us, then why ſhould we be tender, 

nt piece of fleſh threat us? 


| The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 
” jFor we doe fear-no Law, Wha company 


.-- Can weſet eye on: but in all ſafe reaſon 
thoſe Cloathes; '' ' || He muſt haye ſome Attendants, Though bis Honour 
IEF ; '} Was nothing bur-muration ; I, andthar | 
| |Fromonebadthing 
q Not abſoluteryadnefſe could ſo farre have ray'd 
' || To bring binyhere alone, althouph perhaps 


Cave herez haunt bere, arc: Out-lawes, and in'time / 


: 1 |Where there's no profic, I prechee to our Rock, 


Diſcover-you'abroad ? ' | 
Bel, No fingle ſoiile 


to worſe': Not Frenzy, 


It may be-heard at Courr, thar ſuch/as we 


May make ſome ftronger head; the which he hearins 

= it is like bied)wighe break on; and ſwear 

eld ferch us in, yet is't novptobable © | 

= _——_— ſo underraking, l-2 
r {uttering : then on pood ground we fear, 

If we doe fear this bod hath S ale. = ; 

More perilous'chen'the head. '” . 

- Arvi. Let Ord'nance : 

Come, as the gads fore-ſay it, . howſoe're 

My Brother hath done well, - ©; --- 

Bel, I had no minde 

To hunt this day : The Boy Fideles ficknefſe 

Did make my way' long forth, \ . 

Gauii With his own Sword, * * ; 

Which he did wave againſt my throat, I haye tane 

His head from him : I'le throw't into the Creek 

Behinde our Rock, and let it to the Sea, | | 

And tell the Fiſhes, he's the Queens Son, Clorex, | 

That's all I reake. Exit, 
Bel. I fear *cwill be reyeng'd : | 

Would {Po{:dore) thou had(t not done'* : though valour 

Becomes thee well enough, WORE... 

Arvi; Would I had done*t : 

So the Revenge alone purſu'd me : Polidore, 

I love thee brotherly, but envy much 

' Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : I would Revenges 


/And pur us-to our anſwer, 
Bel. Well; *rtis done : 
We'll hunt no more to day, nor ſeek for danger 


You and Fidele play the Cooks : Ile tay 

Till haſty Pol:doxe return, and bring him 

To dinner preſently. 

Arvi, Poor fick Fidele, 

T'e willingly to him, to gain his colour, 

I'ld let a Pariſh of ſuch Cl/orexs blood, 

And praiſe my ſelf for charity, 

Bel, Oh thou Goddeſle, 

Thou divine Nature ; thy ſelf chou blazon'ſt 

In theſe two Princely Boyes: they are as gentle 

As Zephires blowing below the Violer, Mu 
Not wagging his ſweet head ; and yer, as rough 
(Their Royall blood enchaf*d) as the rud't winde, 
Thar by the top doth take the Mountain Pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th* Vaile, *Tis wonder 
That an inviſible inſtin& ſhould frame them , 
To Royalty unlearn'd, Honouruataught, | 


EF x:t. 


Thar poſſible ſtrength might meer, would ſeek us through 


—_— 


—_—_— 
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Civilicy noc ſeen from other : Valour, 


| That wildly gromes in them , bux yields a crop: 


Asif it had been ſow'd : y,at fall it's ſtrange 
|V'Vhat Clotens being Jefeto us portends, 
Or what his death will bring us... 

© Enter Gmiderins. 


\Toltan 
lay Judge,and Exccutioner, all himſelf ? 


— _ i. MY ” _—— 


We 


GY VVhere's my Brother 2. 


Is, "Sk . WIPE . - 


FB 


— 


| 


4 


otens Clor-pole Te down the (treatne, $1 229047 
In Embaſlie to by Mother ; his Bodies hoſtage? .: | $$" 
Forh's mT 39477 cod 02 Slam Maſk, 
Bel. epyous ; tofirunient, «A: no att auort: W 
|(Harke Patrdoxe) ur nds : : but what occaſion -- 
Hath +: io ins 1 o60n2 Hack, 'Yoob 10 
Gu: Is 0) PE 1 63 | 2 " 
Bel. He w Fe Even. NOW) tb oils s 
Gui, What'does he meant ?Þ* 7 ant th 


.Y\ =} [EZT of Oinbeline. 


MC ER 


Since death of my dear'ſt 1 cn ki. bt 
Ing bg e A ſeam "NY 
FN BURG dents. The: matter? 
Sana for no 10g, nd ls menting tOyes,: + 
Is jolliry, for ry: lah tar Bayes, jt: 
Is Cad endl] 
geo ory i ach ſhoe: lead, being 
Bel. Look? ky be comes, THITTY 
And brings the dire occahion in bis Armas, WR 


Of whar ame him Fora . ... 
TN ird is dead | 


Arv 


| 


[Have wn Axteen, yeares 0 of Age, ro xy +; | 


| Jove knowes what man thou might have made: : bucl, 


\ hog 
re al 


| (rentals. ca caged RE be ep 


That we have made fo much on. 1 had bx, p 


To have my Jeaping tiene inzo a a Crucchy . ry 


Then have ſ&A' i a 
Gui, Oh _ faireſt Lilly : ry," | 

My Brother weares thee noUfhng one! -balf.Co wh, | 

As when rewlt thy, fel, i; 'd ne L YO WOr' es | 
Mc bo ncholly, Ti 

W kj Sh Cn thy bene? Finds 

The Oo82} w that. Coalt thy flug iſh care..... .; we 


Might aff rin ;Thoy bl ſed thing, 


Thou dyed' a more rare Boy, of Mepachally: Fn 
Hew found you him.? 


APN Seatke, as you ſee: CO 
its Rome Flye bad rickled flamber, mak, 


5 RET 


5 from off my fect, whoſe onkpeſle 
27 a d my Fs ay 3a cc» 


Sk x/S hen wake: by [X:H a Bed: 
_ Female Fajerics will his Tombe be haunted, | 
And Worrheswill not come to thee. 
eArvi: Wirh flireft Flowers _ 


-[And not 


Whilſt Sommer laſts, and I live here, Fidele, - 

'le ſweete nyby. ſad g ave: thou ſhalt x not lack 

The Flows: if that's like thy, face. Pale-Prizvroſe, nor 
he azur 'd Haj 7h e/l, like chy Veins : no nor | 
[The leaf Fi 
"+> 


3h whom not to ſlander, 
Fete by breath : the Raddock wauld 
cable bily (Oh billi fore ſhaming . . | 
lef-brires that ler their Fachers lye - 

ky onumeng) brin thee all this, . 
. and furr'd Moſſe beſides. When Flowers are none 
[5 Ref th y Contſe--=--- 4 
Gas, Prethee have oy IC 
d doe not play in Wench-like abs with that 
ich is ſo ſerjous, Let, us bury him, 

IHiRARd Witch admiratton har * 

Now En T4 th grave... 129A ant 
 Arvi. Say, where airs lay him > 


rich- 


| T herſates- 


Not as deat dart being laugh'd at : his right. Check | 


« 
— 


on By _ Bene, our Maher, | 
*rſo 7 7 uv AY'9! % 

Arti eibyine bom le now our yoyces (5 

Have got the mannith crack, fing bi to th ground * 

As,ondt toro Mothey :aiſe like note; and Words, oP 

Save that: 34 pi porn Flaete.” 1,5 

Gui, \Gattall, \> *: | 


/ [T cannox fing. :I'k weep] andreord ;eovith vhs; 


For Notes of ſorrowpontof ennt; are worſe 


Arvi, We'll ſpeak: icthen. | 

Bel. Greatgrietfs I ſee med'cine the lefſe, For Clotes | 
Is qurefo He' was a»Quicens Son, Boyes, 

And though hecame our | Eriemy,: remember | 
He was paid forthar :-choumean, and- -itiighty rotting 
Together have ane dufty yer Reverence : 

(That Angel of the Peoria) « dorh make dition 


/, | Of place *rvixr'high-and low. - Our Foe was Princely, 


And thaugh:yau: tookJis life as being « out Foe, 
Yer bury him; as aiPrince;'' 
Gm, Pray thee fetchihim hither, 
borty is'as goodias: Ajax, 
V'Vhen neither arcalive?!: < - 
Arvi, If yowlab ferdvhim,-» 


1 | V Ve ſay our Songxhe whit : Brother begin. 


Gui. Nay, Cadzwall,,we mult 2 ov his Read oth Eaſt, 


wigs \Chintney. Sweepers come rodoſt. 
Aryi, Frar nd mort the frown oth Great, 


Care nd more to-cloathe and cate, 
To thee the Reed is ar the Oake + 
T he Scepter, Learning, Phyfich mu#t, 
i "M11 follaw this and come to duSt. 
Guidk»F' tar ns more the Lightziny Hold. 
Arvi;\\Nor th' all-dreaded Thander- 
Gui. Fear no ſlander, Cenſnre raſh, 
Arvi. T hou haſt finiſh'd Joyand Moan. 
Both, A11 L overs young, all Lovers muſt; 
Confign to thee, and-come to daft. 
| * Guid,;Ne Exorciſer | hurine thee, 
Arvi. Nor nowitccraft charme't hee; 
Guid. Ghoft unlaid forbear thee. 
Arvi. Nothing ill comt near thee, 
Both. Quiet conſummation have, 
And renowned þe thy grave. 
Enter Belarims with the body 4 Claes. 
Gai, V'Ve have done our obſequies 1 
| Come lay him down, 


The hearbs that have on them cold. dew och” night 

Are ſtzewings fitt'ſt for Graves: upon'their Faces, 

You were as Flowers, now Wither'&: even-ſo i 

; Theſe Herbelers ſhall, which.-we upon you trew, * 196) 1 


| Come ph away, apart:upon' our knees?: 


The ground that. gave them firit, has them again: 


7625 4| Their pleaſures here are-paſt, ſo. are their pain,” Exedatl | 


Imogen 


—it.. wa — 2” 


 OOES 


— 


Then Priefts; and Varits zhavlye,” 10! af 


Thos art paſt the Tirants ftroaks, f 


My Fatherhath-z reaſon for't, J 
Arn. "Fis: rus; : Lb omcC 
Gui, Come on chew; am5 remoye hic, | 
Arvi, So, begin! 2: of bi | 

| w$:0'n's. : 

2:12 + Guid, Fear nou 6 the heat ol? Sub, © 

Nor the fur rons Winters rages, | 
-"'T how thy worldly rack haſt done, 

| Home art gone, and take thy wipes. 
- Golden Lads avd Gitles. all ws. \y 
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Bel, Here's few Flowers, but abour midriight more : wy | 


p 


, 
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dozen andkers.\ bo: 
Yes, OY ro Milford. Haven, which is the' oiky. 
| thank yout-ay yond: bufhÞ pray how are richer T 
'Ods pizzas GAIA IR! Gx mile yet)?::: 301.641 1,967 1092 9y 64.1 
I hayc gane all yi *fauch; Te: tc davrm and flee. / 
But ſoft : no Bedfellow?.QN Goils;and pr path 
Thele Flowers are like the pleaſures of rhe World ;- 
| This dloady, man; the age 7's I Ceca ; - 
| For fol houghe,,wasa: Rn TH 
And Cook to honeſt C "redtuuds, :Bur cls: nopkiet! I a 
'T was but a bolt of was, xray ret V a 
| Whichche Brain'mekes-ot Fumes! Duriyory-vyes, | 
Are ſometimes like, our. Judgeencs, blihde; Good crch 
I trembic (ill wich fear: hucif dere be l "7 
Yet left in þeaveny 8s: fquiba 01 * _ Ve [ 
As a Wrenscye; fcar'd.@&dl 21 | 
The Dreang's hrits ill: dyob 
Without me, a5 within the .yadth 
A headleſſe man A The Garinbesbf bet: 
I know the ſhape of*s Leg : this ishif Hand; in 
His Foot Mercuriall : his MartiallÞhigh 
The Brawns of Hercales: buthib Jello 7 
.|Murther in heaven 2 How? *tis Piſminy” (1c, 
All curſes madded Hecubargiverb gg 2, cuoyt> 
And ned wu ap me meds o ye = V 
'dwih that'i 
Flath here cur off m =P, 'To writey and: Nb 
Be henceforth treacherous, Damn'd Pifama* . 4A 
Hath wich his forg d'Letters:(dam'di Pi WP. Js 
From this moſt braveſt veſſcll of the OL 
Strook the main top ! Oh;Poftbaous, = 
Wherc is thy bead:2 Where 'rakat2 Aye mit here's that 
P:{anio might have kills theearuave heart, 5 
And left his head- on, Haw.h nk i 
Tis he and Clottens; Malice.and-Lucre in-chem 
{Have laid this Ne Dec grapeda ploſhane 1 
The'Diugge he. gane.mey whighte 216-hs Row 
And Cardhal 10 me, ave: Ine: found & |. 
Murd'rovs to hy Sep{es > that &© itheak:s 
This is P1[ ano? $: ded, and\Chotten 2Qhk 4. 1.) 
Give colour to my-pate ans. Good; » | 
That we thehoxridert nay feemto thoſe. 
Which chace rode vs; Oh,my Lord }'tny Lord ard 
Enter Tind\ Captains ard tt 
(p. To. he Ligionagervifon'd in Gale 
ad? your will, late Se ctnding it 
You here ar Molferd wap owns Fol Shi £ 
They are in rea Vp F 
Lac. But whhas'from W/ 
Cap. The Foop CE nr 
| And Gentlemen: Teady; oſt -walling Sper 
That p omiſe Noble Scrvice:: nd'they cork ja 
Under the Condudt of bold dechne, 
Syenna's Brother, 
Luc. When expe& you PREY 
; .*Cep. With the.neat 7 emefivoh' winde. 
i! Lac, This forwardneſſe-). 


es our ho fair. Command our ſera dnaber 
EE: jook td tr, Fey Sie, 
What, have you 


'N 


JE 
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And riever falſe. Soft hoa, Fa Trunk i is ete p_ 
| Withouc his rop7 the nite ſpeaks, rhar HY 
It wasa worthy building; How) a 


Or dead, or fleepii 


Inform us vf thy Porchnes 
They crave to'be roms: ded'y wh w this , _ 
Thou mak'{t thy- bloody 

; | Thar (orherpiſe then not; 
7 | Hath Irer'@ that Hed pres 
> JIn this ſad wrack > Ho eas 7 
What art thou ? 


No harm y it, thong 
They'll pardon it, g you, Str = 


Wilt take th 
Theu fhralr be 
No lefſe beloy'd. The Romay Etyperorg Letts 
Sent by,a Conſull to me, ſhould no os 
i ea ths, 
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And make him with gut 
A Grave: Come, Arme bin: | 
By thee, to ug,and hg ſhaft be jriterr'd' , 
As Souldietstin,. Be cherrſolt Wipe! rey Wag 
Some falls are Za, Happier to ariſe... 


Cp. He's alive, m 'Lotd, 
Lac, He'll then't 


Ok 


THOvy Or w 


Imo, 1 am nothing 6t if not, 


by Mountajners lies 


another Maſter, 


Lae, 'Exck; good youth : 


jp moy'ſt no lefſe with thy complaining, 
bs Ls Maſter in Hub to Pay 


his rave, goo 
A; I doe lye 
| Gods ' I 


error gd 


: Date,” narrie Þ - 


Imo, Fillele; Sir, LE 


Luc, Thou do'ſt 5 EA thy far the en 
\ Thy name well firs thy "Faith; thy Faith, thy 
chrnce wich me ? 1 will not io, 


fo'well maſterd; but” be) 


Boy he is 


ikes and Partizans | 


Pape?" 

on him? bat So BAnRe + 

For Nature doth abhorre to make his 'bed 

' | Wirh che defun®; or fleepupon the Bs... 
Let's ſee the Boyes face, _' * 


pa un 


k > 


Eve _ V 
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Nothin to be were better : This was Mics" 

A bf. valiant Britain, and a good, ia 

| re in : Alaſs, 

ri There are tho more fitch Maſters : I may gi 
From Eaſt t6 Occident; &ty our for Is, . | 

Try many) all good : ſerye Fryly : : ner _- 

| noni 
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Rn 


Thea thine own worth t preferre yt! 

Im, Tefofion, Sir.” Bot itt, ati't ; the Ld 
IieMide-wy Matter from the yes 14h A 
As theſe poor Pickaxes can = ky 4 
With wild wood-leaves & : Mov! his grave, | 
And on it ſaid a Century yp 6m | | 
(Such as Text) rwict'©'re, 

And leaving ſo his eager follow 4 you, 
So pleaſe you. n me. . 

Lac, T, 
had anc ther TT Mat we /My Friendy «4 
bg out he hn foo "Y TAG | | 


LN 
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Scena Fertia, - 


Emer - nfl” Lords, and Te” 
word” ow*dv with her 


Again : and bring we 
AFeve ch the abſefice of Wer Son 5 
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' JA madneſs, of which her life's in danger +. Heavens, 
How deeply you at once do touch nie, , /mpogen, 
The greatpart of my comfort, gone: My Queen _.. .: 
Upon a deſperate bed, and in a time, Þ 
| When fearfull Warres point at me : Her Son gone, 
$5 needfull for his preſent ? It ike me, rhe, paſt” 
{ The hope cf comfort. But for thee, Fellow, 
} Who needs muſb know of her departtre; and 
Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee 
NW__—__,-. 

Piſ. Sir, my -lifeis yours, wang. | 
I humbly ſer it ar your will : But for my Miſtreſs, 
I notbing know where ſhe remains: ; why gone, . 


Hold me your loyal Servant, d 241 
Lord, Good my Liege, - 
The day that ſhe was.milſing, ſhe was here ; 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
{ All parts of his ſubjeRion loyally. For C/oten, 
There wants no diligence in ſeeking him, 
| And will no doubt be found, | 
Cym. The time. is troubleſome : 
We'll {lip your for a ſeaſon; but. with jealouſie 
D's yer depend. | 
Loyd, So pleaſe your Majeſty, 
The Roman Legionsall from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your Coaſt , with ſupply. | 
Of Roman Gentlemen, by the Senate -ſent, 0 


I am amaz'd-With-marter, | 
Lord. Good my Liege, 


The want 1s, but to.pus theſe powers.in motion, | 
| That long to move... att pol 99 
Cys. Ichank you: let's withdraw - 

And meet the time; as it ſeeks us, We- fear not 
What caji from /raly annoy us, byt--.?) 


Piſc Thieard no-Lewer frommy. Maſter, fince; 


Nor hear I from;my Miſtreſs, who did promiſe 
| To-yield me often tidings. Neicher know I 

| Whats beride ro C/oten, but remain _.. + 
Perplext in all. The Heavens ſtill muſt work : 


Theſe preſent-wartes ſhall find I 'love my Countrey,, 
Even tothe-nateo'cly King , or I'lefall in them: 
| All other doubts, by time let them be cleer'd, 

[Fortune brings in ſome B 
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The:Tragety of Om reT2ey ; TL OECELS 
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Nor when the purpoſes return, Beſcech your Highneſs, 


| To know from whence we are, 


? Cyms. Now for the Counſel of my Son and Queen, 


| Your preparation can-affront-no leſs . ( ready-: 
Then what you hearof. Come more ,: for, more you're 


We grieve at:chances here, Ayay. «,.:../ -«. \Exennt. 
[1 wrote him Imogen:wgs (lain, -'Tis-(trange 7 . -- te 


1 WhertinT am falſe; Iam honet':/ not true, to be:true,-; 


oats,that are nat ſteer'd, i, Exit. 
| || My crack*d onieto morecare, Haye with you Boyes : 


— 


| */Seena Quarts, , 


Enter. B 


Bel. Let us from-it. kid 


o- _— Hr a a 


. 
. 


|FromARionyand Adventure 2. ,.... 
#1. Nay, what hope. 


| Muſt, or.tor Braegins lay us, gr xecaive us ,_... ,.,.. 
| For barbarqusang unnatural Reyolts -; |; .......+, +). 


' 
%.4 


vp W——— 


NT Tn Hoi pt 2093 7: ot 
tlarims, G nidering, and Arviragus, ...- 


CY 


Bel. Sonnes, Z 
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| We'll higher to-the Mountains 4 there ſecure Us 


To the King's party there's no-going : newneſs. 


Among the Bands) may drive us to. render + 
Where we have liv'd ; and ſo-extort from's that __ 
Which we have done, whoſe anſwer-would be death 
Drawn on his torture, | | 
Gas, This is (Sir) a doube .... 

In ſuch a time, nothing becoining you, | 
Nor ſatisfying us, | I 

Ar, It isnot likely; . — _—_ 
That when they hear their Rowan horſes neigh,, 
Behold their quarter*d Fires ; haye/both theirtyes 
And eares ſo cloyd importandly as now, 
Thar they will waſte their time upon our;note, 

. Bel, Oh, Lam known / 
Of many in the Army : Many yeares 


Hath not deſery'd my ſervice, nor your loyes 
Who find in.my Exile, the want of Breeding. 
The certainty of this hard life , aye hopeleſs. 
To have the coutefie your Cradle promis'd,' 
Bur to be till hot Summer's canlings, and 
The ſhrinking Slaves of-Winter, 

Gai, Then beſo, | OY 
Bettet to ceaſe to be, Pray, Sir, to th'Army : 


|L, and my Brother are not known ; your ſelf 


Soout of thought, and thereto ſo o*re-growt, 
Cannot be queſtion'd, | 
Arwvi. By this Sun thatſhines 


| Tle thicher : whatthing is it, that I never 
* {| Did ſee man dye, ſcarce eyer look'd on bloud; 
- But thax, of Coward Hares, hot Goats, and Veniſon 2? 


Never beftrid a Horſe ſave one, that had | 
A.Rider like my felf, who ne're wore Rowel, _ 
Nor Iron an his heel? .I am aſham'd 


' || Tolook upon rhe holy Sun, to have. +... ._. 
The benefit of his bleſt Beams, remaining - 
'{ So long a poor unknown, 


Gm. By heavens Ile go, | | 
Tf you will bleſs me, Sir, and{give me leay?, Mm 
I'le take the hetter care :- bur-if you will nor, 

The hazard therefore 'due fall on-me, by 

The hands of Romans. :+ 

Arvi; Solay I, Amen, | 

Bel. No reaſon I (ſince of your lives you ſer 
Solight a valuation: ) (hould reſcrve 


IF in your Countrey:warres/yow chance to dye, 
That. is, my;Bed.roo (Lads) and there 1'le 'e. 


. 11 {| Leadgjead; the time. ſees long, cheir bloud thinks ſcorn | 
i > 0 ana ; - w | p *.\ » CS > 3 #*- 4 
Till it flie out, and ſhew them. Princes born, ...Exexnr. } 
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Of Clotes's death (we being not known, notmuſter'd 


1 


( Though Clorren then but young) you ſee, not wore him | 
| From my remembrance, And beſides, the King 


"5 : 


Arvs. Whaz pleaſure, Sir, find we.in, life, to lock it | 


tro ed ner ey age vay the Romans ,...._.., 
/ 


WOO Eater Pp hy us NOI GIL 
PoFt. Yea bloidy tothPlekeep thet : for 1 am wiſht 


Thou ſhould be colqurid thus... You married ones, 


1 If cachof you would take this. courſe, how many 


py 


; } Muſt mutther Wives much. berrer then theinſelyes 
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Aus Quintus, Scena Prima: '' 
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| = their uſe, and flay us afters: +: . 
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| Eve good S:rvant dots not all Commands t 
{ No Bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods, if you 
| Should have ta'ne 


l 4 


1 The noble Imogen to repent, and Rrook | 
no 
} To havethem fallno more * = ſome permit 
To ſecond ills withills, each 


| Among th'/ralies Gentry; and to fight 
| Againſt my Ladies Kingdome': *cis enough 


| Is every breath, a death? and thus unknown, 


} chimo, and then leaves him, 


aloe k [ 
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Scena Secunda. 


{ The Princels of this Countrey ;' and the air on't 


For wrying ur a little -Oh Piſ amo, 


; > on my fauks; 1 never 
Had liv'd to put on this*' ſo had you ſaved 
engeance, 


Me ( more our V But alack , 
You ſnatch from hence for little faults 3 rhat's love 


Ider worſe, 

And make them dread it,to the doers thrift 
But mogew'is your own, do your beft wills, 
And make me bleſt to obey. I am brought hither 


That (Brinain)T have killd thy Miſtreſs : Peace, 

I'le give no wound to thee: therefore good Heavens, 
Hear patiently my purpoſe, I'e diſrobe me 

Of theſe [tal/:an weeds, 'and ſuit my ſelf 

As do's & Britain Pexarit : ſo T'le tighr 

Ag:inſt the patt I come with + ſoVle die 

For thee (O Tmogen) even for whom my life 


Pitied, nor hated, ro the face of peril. 

My ſelfIl'e dedicate, Let me make men know 
More valour in me, then my" habits ſhow, 
Gods, pur the ſtrength o'th' Leonat# in me : | 
To ſhame the guiſe o*ch*world, I will begin, SA 
The faſhion' lels without, and more within, Exit, 


Dn —— — _  —_ —_ 


p T 8 NS; | ; 
Emer Litbins * Tachimo , and the Roman Army at one 
door : ang the, Britain Army at another :  Leonare 
-. Poſthumus following like a poor Souldier, They march 
; over, and go ont. Then enter again in Skiriniſh Techi- 
| . m0 and Poſthumus : he v:nqueſpeth and diſarmerh Ia- 
Tac, The heavineſs and guilk within my boſome, 
Takes off my aranhoot z' Flaw belyed a-Lady, 


Revengingly enfeebles me; dt <ould this Carle, 

A very drudge of Natures, have ſubdu'dme 

In my profelſion ? Knighthoods, and Honours borne 
(AsI wear mine) are- ricles bur-of ſcorn. | 
If that thy Gentry (Brizain) go before © 
This Low, as tic excecdy-our Lords, the odds: 
Is, that we Tearce are men, and you are-gods,” | Exve, 
The Battel continuts' tht Britdins flye , Oyiebeline i 
$4 rye + they enter to his reſens, Bellar ns , Gaige- 


| in doing this for's Count 


hood-wink'd. 


LAs War were 
Lac. *Tis their freſh plies | | 
Lac, It is a day turn'd ſtrangely : or betimes 
Ler's re-inforce, or fly, | Execunt, 


—_ ith. _—_ | 


Fs 20P Tertia.s. 


| — 


Emer Poſthammus, and 4 Britain Lord, 


Lor, Can'ft thou from where they made the land ? 

Poft. 1 did, / 
Though you ir ſeems came from the Fliers, 

Lo, I did, 

Poſt, No blame to Sir, for all was loft, 
Bu that the Heavens fought : the King himſelf 
Of his wings defticure, the Army broken, 
And bur the backs of Britains (een ; allflying 
Throngh a ſtraight Lane, the Enemy full-hea:red, 
Lolling che tongue wich (bught'ring : having work 
More plentifull, then too!s ro do't: ftrook down 
Some morcally, ſome {lightly touch*d, ſome falling 
Merely through fear, that the Rrair paſs was danum'd 


. | With dead-men, hurt behind, and Cowards living 


To dye with length*ned ſhame, 
Lo. Where was this Lane? | 
Poft Cloſe by the batre), dirch'd, and wall'd wich turfe, 
Which gave adyantage to an ancient Souldier 


| (An honeſt bne I warrant) who deſery'd 


longa breeding, ashis white beard came to, 

rey. Achwart the Lane, 

He, wich two ftriplings (Lads more like to run 

The Councrey baſe, then rocommir ſuch ſlaugixer, 
Wich faces fic for Masks, or rather fairer 

Then thoſe for preſervation cae'd, or (ſhame) 

Made good the paſſage, cryed to thoſe-thar fl:d, 

Otir Breca1n's hearts die flying, notour men, 

To darkneſs fleet foes that fly backwards; ftand, 

Or we are Reaane, and will oz Nat 35 
Like beafts, which you ſhun af and _— 

But tolook back ifi frown Stand, fland. three, 
Three thouſand confident, in a& as many : © 
For three performers are +*s File, whenall 


| The reſt do nothing.” With chiswotd fland, ſtand, 

|| Accornmodated by thePlace z more Charming 

| With cheir own Nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 
1] A Diſtafftoe Lanec, guilded pale loaks 5 

| Parrthame, part ſpirit renew 


War, _. 
Danm'din the fiſt beginners ) *gan to look 


The way that they.& p grip-liks Lyons 
emp eden pioi 


Chaſer-z a Retire: Anon  __ 


| pFhing routs ug, but _ 
The villany of outfens,© 7 vs) BUY 
Gui, Arvi., Scand, ſtand and fight,” 


A Rout, confufion thick : forthwith they flic 
ickens, the way whith they (topt'Eaglcs : Slaves 
The Rt: ides the Vitors made : and now our Comards 
Like Fragments in hard Voyages became* © -. + © 
The life o'th'need ': havinigtound th back door open 
Of the unguarded hearts :* heayenis, how'they wound, 
Some {lain before, ſorpe dying z" Toinetheir Friends | 
O're-born I'th'formet wave, ten chat by one; 
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d,;that ſometurn'd comard. 
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4 Sgrn_—_— Or es _— y pA - - apes ages . 
Lord, This was a ſtrange chance: +, (+ 

| A narrow a old man, and.rwo Boyes,, | 

| | Poſt, Nay, do not wonder at ix,:' you are made 


7 Groan ſp,jn/perpemiity, tben/becur'd;, 1/141 1 
| =o er ture Phgfirinn, Deach ; whois the key | -1 | 
unbarre theſe Locks,» My: conſcience, thou art ferter*d 


| Rather tro-wonderat the things you hear, : | More then'my ſhanks; and.weilts i you good gots giye me 

| Then to work any. Will you .Rime upon't, { Thepenitent Inſtrumenc. to,pick-tbat Bolrg:: - vat) 

' And yeotitfor a Mock'ry 2 here isane: ©. "7, 7p | Then free forever, Is' enough Lamſorry # | 

 U Two Boyer, an Old-man (twice;a-Boy) a Laney, \ + |S Children temporalfathers. doappeaſs.;* > i * _ 

«© Preſerv'd the Bricaigs, 946 the Rogans have, . Gods are more. full of mercy: Mult I reptnry. | 
Lord. Nay, berios angry, Sir, - - | \-,.. + | .cannotdo ir betterchen in Gyves;-), --.\ 


Poſt. Lack," to what end ?  |Defir'd, more chen conſtrain'd, rolatisfie | 


Who dares nor. fland/his Foe ,T'le.be bis Feiend 2.41 © + [if of my freedome *tis che-main partzrake 1; 1 i 
For if he'11 do, as he is madero-do,.. -.-. | - [No ſtricter render of me; thenymy AIL 2} i | | 
I know he'll quidgly flye my friend(hip roo. F [know you are more clement then yild men; | 

You have pur me into Rime,.., .., : | Wha of cheir broken Deboors.take a third; 


\ | Lord; Farewell, you're ang. | Exit, | A foxt, a tenth, letting them thrive again Awih 
Poſt. Still going . this is a Lord : Oh Noble miſery: | On their abatement; that's nor my Meberc = | 


To be i'th'field, and ask what newes of me : For /mogen's dear life; take mine; and though | 


To day, how many wonld have given their Honoms., | |'Tis not ſo dear, yer 'tisa life, youcoyn'd it, - 
| To have Tay'd their Carkaſfes. 2>rogk, heel to do'ty ' Tween man, and-man, they wajgh not every ſtainp : 
And yer dycd to, I, ip.ming @wn,woe charm'd, ..- | Though light, take Pieces for the figure's ſake, | 
' Could not find death, where I did hear him groan, (You rather) mine being yours; and ſo great Powres, | 
Nar. feel him where he trook. Being an ugly, Monſter, [IF you wilt take this Audic rake this life,- + . >. 
{Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſhs Cups, ſoft Beds, . -- '- | And cancel thoſe cold Bonds.. Oh Imoged, - | | 
Sixcet words.; or: hath: more 'miniſters they we - [le ſpeak to thee in ſilence, Td | 


Thar draw his knives i th'war, Well, l will find him , | Clem! HMnſick, Fn : ” 6 ; Po _— d 
| - IN | | ter (as in an Apparition ) Sicihius 
| For being ION chat po wag tne Brofny, ; ' / | Leonatxs,Pather to Poſthamoxs,an W/ may, 4/4 red like 
>> chan Yeti Ei w Y Hs ab | ' 4 warrioub leading in his bard an ancient Matron(his| 
SCG aaa cr... 11 7 e205 wav BORG POR ACHE ATE, 
| 
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Once touch ; is... them. T hen after ather Mnſick. , follows the rwo young |; 
WE =r Ui $a on pb I up Le to Poſthumns) with wounds 54 they | 
Bricains roulf take. For me, my. Rapſom's Gary... o in the warres , They circle Poſt humys x7 as 


% 
W © — - ——_—— 


| On cither fide I' come to-ſpend my breath; ; | 9 " / en. we | 
Which neither here I'le, keep, nov bear, agen. |, Sicil, No more thou thunder-Maſter 
| Bur, end ir by forne means for 4meogen;. ( . 1-2 | | ſhew thy Ipite, on Mortal flycs; - | 
k N j twa Captnins,, and Souldzers.. . . | With Mary fall our, with, Fuze chide, that thy Adulicrics | 
- 2. Great Fagiter be-prais'd, Lucien js.a ken, - Rares, and: Revenge. cit 20 
'Tis rhoughtthe old:may , and; his Sonpes, were Angels. Hath my poor Boy done eught, bur well, 
2. There was kl fourch man, in a (ly habit, SS whoſe face I neyer (aw oh 
| That gave th'/Affcont with them, ... . 1.5 I dy'd whil'R inthe, womb heſtai'd, 
\ 18. $6 termnenteds..-)--4 of 07 tt ev attending Natures Law, . 
But none of *em can be\found, Stand, who's there 2 | | . - | Whoſe Father then (as men report, 
 , Poſt, A Ramgan, EEE nan! thou Orphans Father art) 
Who had not now been drooping here, jE.ſcconds Thou ſhould'ft have: bin, and ſhielded him,, 
Had anſwer'd him, | from this earth=vexing ſmart... , . . 
2, Lay hands on him:a Dog, 7 Moth. Lncina:lentnot me heraid,  . 
| A leg of Reme ſhall nor return to.tell 7 9D. but took me in wy chrowes, 
Nhat Crowes havepeckt them. here ; be brags his ſeryice | That from me was Poſthamn, ript, 
As.if he were of nate: bring' bim. to:th: King. | care erying mangft his Fars. 
] Enter Cywbelint , Belarins, Guiderius, Arviragui, Pi- A thing of pity, b hes 77; 
' rſanio,end Roman Captines. The: Capt aint preſent Poſt S:ict, Great Nature like his Anceſtry, 


; \Lofiemers & Gaoler. moulded che ftuff ſo fair :. 
hneuns to Cymbeli ne who delrvers bums over toa Gaoler Tharhe deſer'd the praiſe o'th? World, 


— —————_— as great Sicrlins heir, Ci nee | 

FY FRED el -1, Bro, When once he was, mature for many; ,, . | 

Scena Quar ' in Britazz where was he. | "Wn Rats 

7 | be RA That cou!d ſtand up his parallel? + * 12-7 Al 

————_— pray on——qe— — or fruicfull object be ? 0%; has'w Al 

— Emer Poſthamas, and. Gaoler.. : | [n eye: of /wogen, that beſt or yore, | 

. Gao, You ſhallnot nowbeRoln, . - could deem. his.dignity. - __ t 

Youhave locks.upon. you : Te "7 1 Moth. With Marriage therefore, washemockt.,. , || 

So graze, as any ture 4 . to beexil'd, and thrown: 1 hit brit af 

.:.2,. Gap. 1; or.aftomack. | | From Leowat Seat, and caſt || 

Poſt. Moſt welcome Bondage : for thou art a way from her his.deareſt one: -: 0” | 

ri think) to li : yetaiThbetrey ..:: - , \ISweer lmwogen. ? TS ads avad 26rt bY 
: Ts ane thar's lack, o'th Gout, fincehe.had rather. | | Sics.Whydid you ſuffer lachime, lightthing.of lp) 
r,| - "12 tend. bet ad OÞ _ POETRY Ee ..N DT TBE IS BT TE. TESEIET nd 
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To taint his nobler heart '&- els 

And to become the gerk and feorn o'tWotfiers villany ? 

"2. Bro, For this, fromftiller" ſeats we catne, * ''/ 

. our Parents, and us ewain, | ; 
Thar ſtriking in'our Countries cauſe, 

and were-ſlain,  - 

Fealty, 8& Tenantive r INC | 

. Bro. Like hardiment Pofthumas hath ©, 

| © "(journ'd 

hou King of gods, why haſt thou thus ad- 

The Graces for het 'Metits die, being all to dolors turn'd? 

Sici, Thy Chryſtal window ope ; look out | 


[Our e,wich honour to 


Then Fup 


| Sk 
Upon 


Imogen 
At made 


Mount 


His rad 
'Let us with'car 


ang wich exiles Jaltuſie, | Be not as is our angled world, a Garment | | 


Upon a valiant Race, thy harſh, and potent injuries : 
' Moth, Since ((Jupiter') our Son is good, | 

take off his miſeries, | 
Sicil, Peeprthrough thy 'Marble Manſton, help, 

or we poor Ghoſts will cry 
Toth ſhining $ , againſt thy Deity. 
upiter ) or Weappeal, | 

and fronithy juſtice ye." ' ©, | 

Jupiter deſcends 1n Thutder and Lightning, fitting upon 
| le : he throwes a Thander-bolt, The Ghoſts 
| fall on their knees, = "m 
' "Twp; No moxe you petty, Spirics of Region low 
Offcyd our ES : Lu thu dare - Ghoſts 
Accuſe che Thunderer, whoſe BoJt 
y-planted , barters all rebelling 
: Poor ſhadows of Eliz.:am, hence, and reſt 
.your never-Withering'banks of Flowres. 
{Be nor with morral accidengs oppreſt, 
; No care of yours it is , you know tis ours, 
[Whom beſt I love, I croſs; to make my gift 
| The more delay'd, delighted.” Be coment, 
| Your low-laid Son, our'godhead will uplift : 
| His comforts'thrive; his 
| Our Jovial Star reign'd a 
| Our Temple was be married : Rife, and fade, 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady | 
{And happier much by his 
This tablet lay upon his breaſt, wherein 
Our pleaſure, his full Fottune; dorh confine, 
And bon away : no eas with 
E Impatience, left | 
Mu le, to my Palier' Clit fialline, 
e came in thnnder, his Celeſtial breath 
Was ſulphurovs to ſmell z*rhe ho) 
 Stoop'd, as to foot us: his Aſcenſion 15 
More ſweer then our bleſt fields: his R 
Prunes the immortal win 
As when his god 
eAll. Thanks Japier. 
Sicz, The Marble 


'yoor know) 
oaſts; _.. | 


ſ - 
in 


Aſcends, 


oyal Bird 
&y and cloyes his Beak, 


yement clozes, he is'enter'd | 
iant Roof : Away, and to be bleft | 

e perform his great beheſt, "Vamp. 
thgu haſt bin a Grandfire, and begot 
Father.to me: and thou haſt created | 

A Mother, and two Brothers, ' Bur (oh ſcorn) 
'Gone, they went from hence ſo ſoon asthey were born ; 
And ſo I am awake. Poor Wretches, that depend 
On Gre#nels, Payour 3D 
Wake, and find nothing. But (alas) T ſwerye : 
Many Dream not to find, neither deſerve,” .- 
. And yer are fteep'd in Fayouts ; ſo. am [ 


jo 


| WS. 0 RT I 


fearnasl have done, 


'not Why : 


Fon «book 


"Oh rarc one, 


maintain, 


_ þ Or ſenſeleſs (peaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 


*{ Ache : but a'man' chat were to ſleep your ſleeps and a 


- = 195 -S 1-9; wal 

en 43 4 Lyows whelp , ſhall to biziſelf unknows| 
W wit hout ſeeking find, A be earth, Se of | * 
tender Air : And w vos a ſtately Cedar ſhall be lopt 
branches , which being dedd many yearts ; ſhall after re. 
v1ve, be joynted to the old Stock, and freſhly grow , then 
ſhall Pofthamas end his miſeries , Britain be fortunate 
and flouriſh in Peace aud Plenty, F 
'Tis (till a Dream + or elſe ſuch tuff as Mad-men 

| Tongue, and brain not: cither both, or nothing, 


As ſeriſe carinot untie, ' But what ir 1s, 
The Action of my life is like it, which Fle keep 
If bur for ſympathy.” 7 
© 1 "Emter Gaoler, 

Gao, -Come Sir, are you ready for death ? 
P:ff.: Over-roafted'rather : ready long apoe, 
Gas, Hanging is the word , Sir , if you be ready for | 
that, youare*well- Cook'd. 
| Poſt. So if Tprove a good repaſt to the SpeRators, the 
diſh payes the ſhot, | 

Gas, A heavy reckoning for you, Sir: but the comforr | 
is, you ſhall be called ro'no more payments, fear no mare | 
Tavern Bills, which afe often the ſadneſs of parting , 'as | 
the procuring of mirch : you come in faint for want of 
mear, depart. reeling with too much drink : ſorry 'thar 
you have payed too much , and ſorry that you are piyed | 
[too much : Purſcand Brain, both empry : the brain the 
heavier, for being too- light ; the Purfe too light , being 
drawn of heavineſs:* Oh, of this contradi&ion you ſhall 
now be quit : Oh the charity of a pertny Cordzit ſurnmes 
up thouſands 'in #'trice: you have ns true Debtor, and 
Creditorbur'it: of whar's-paſt, is, and to'come , the diſ- 
charge : © your neck (Sir 1s Pen, Book, and Counters: ſo 
the Acquitrance follows,” | - | 

Poſt. I am merrier to die, then thoi art to live, * 

Gas, Indeed, Sir, he that ſleeps, feels notrhe Tooth- 


Hangman to help him to bed , I think he would change | 
places with his Officer :*for'look you , Sir, you know not 
which way you ſhall go. | | 
Poſt. Yes indeed do I, fellow, thao | 
Gas, Your death haseyts in's head then; I have not 
ſeen 'him'ſo piftur'd * Foit muſt either be. direfted by | 
ſome that take upon theni'to kriow, or to' take upon your 
ſelf that which Iam» ſure'you- do niot. know or Jump, 
the after-enquiry on'yotir own; peril :.and'how you ſhall | 
ſpeed-in your journies end, I think 'you'll neyer return | 
ro tell one, x | 
Poſt, I tell thee , Fellow, there are none want eyes, to 
dire&t them the way I am gaing,,. bur ſuch as wink, and 
and will not uſe them! © > DAT 
Gas, What an infinite mock is this, thata man ſhould 
have the beſt uſc of cyes , to ſee. the way of blindnels : 
I am ſure ſuch hanging's the way of winking. . . 
| Enter a Meſſenger, | 
Meſ. Knock off his Manacles , bring your Priſoner to 
the K:ng. X AT As RA t 
| R of. hon bring'f| good newes, I am;call'd tg be made: 
ree, © W645 | . 


Gao, I'le be hang'dihen; "| | 


; Poff. Thou ſhalt be then freer then/a'Caoter ; rel 
"1 - 
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Gao, Unlefſe a man would marry. a Gallows, and be- 
. get young'Gibbecs, | never ſaw one {o-prone: yer oh my 
' Conſcience, there axe vericr. Knaves deſire to live, for all 
: he be a Rowan *: and-there be ſome ot them too that die 


- [againſt their wills: ſo ſhould 1, if 1 were one, I would 


——— — —  — —rur— Cd RT_ os eee 


= —=—— 
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"| we. were alt of one-mind., and one minid good : O there 
| were deſolation} of Gaolers and Galowſes : 1 ſpeak a- 


eain{l my preſent profit, bur my wiſh hath a preferment 


in c, Exit. 


i ——_ 


— — 
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Scena Quinta» 


—_— 


Enter Cympbeline, Rellarins, Guiderina, Arvi- 
ragus, Piſamo, and Lords, 

C Jang by my fide you, whom the gods have made 

Preſeryers of my Throne : wo is my heart, 

Thaz the poor Souldier chat ſo richly fought, 

| Whoſe rags, ſhani'd gilded Armes, whoſe naked breft 

Stept before Targes of proof, cannot be found : 

| He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 

Our Grace can make him ſo. 

| Hel, I never ſaw | 

| Sch Noble fury in ſo poor a Thing; | 

Such precious deeds, in one that promisd nought 

Bur beggery and poor looks, 

, Cm. No tidings of him? 

Bur no trace of him, | 

| Cym, Tomy grief, I am 
The heir of his geward, which I will adde 

To you( the Lives, Heart, and Brain of Britsin ) 

By whom (1 grant) ſhe liyes, Tis now the time 

To ask of whengs'you aze. Reparr it, 

Bel, Sir, | 


- 


.. .Exeart,\ Abhorr'd your perſon, 


' + "DS — 


P:f4. He hath bin ſcarch'd among the dead and living, 


— 64 


Cym, She alohe knew this : 
And but ſhe ſpoke it dying, 1 would not 
Believe het lips in apeving ic. Proceed, 


With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confefſe 
Was a Scorpion to her fight, whoſe life 

( But that herflight prevented it) ſhe had 
Tane off by poiſon, * | 

Cym. Ormoſt delicate fiend ! 


. ... | Who is't can read a Woman ? is there more ? | 
Corn, Morefir, and worſe, She did confeſle ſhic had | 


For.you a mortal Mineral, which being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring, 
By inches waſte you. In which time, ſhe purpos'd 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kifling, to - 
O'recame you with her ſhew: yes and in time 

( When the had firted you with her craft, to work 
Her Son into tWadoption of the Crown : 

Bur failing of her end bychis ſtrange abſence, +. 
Grew (hamelefle deſperate, open'd( in deſpight 
Of heaven, and men ) her purpoſes : repented 
Theevils ſhe hatch'd, were not effeRed :(0 
Diſpairing, died, 

Cym, Heard you all this, her Women ? 

Lad, We did, ſo pleaſe your highneſle, 

Cym, Maine eyes | 

Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautifull : 

Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my hearr, _ 


To haye miſftruſted her: yet (Oh my Daughter) 
That it was folly in me, thou mailſt ſay, 
And proveit in thy fceling, Heaven mend all, 


Leanatus behind, and Imogen, 
Thou com'ſt not Carze now for Tribute, that 
The Britains have rac'd out, though with the Joſſe 


Corn, Your daughter , whom ſhe tore in hand to w 


That thought her like her ſeeming. Ir had been vitious 


Emer Lucins, Iachimo, and ather Remanpriſoners, | 


4 


In Cambria are we born, and Gentlemen : 


| Further ro boaſt, were neither grue, nor modeſt, | = 


Unleſſe I adde, we are honeſt, 
Cym. Bow yourknees: - e I 
Ariſe my Kyighs oth' Battle, I create you 
Companions to qur perſon, ang will fit you 
With Dignities becoming your eftaces; - 
- Emer Corvelins aud Ladies. 
There's buſinefle in theſe faces ; why fo ſadly 
Greet you our Vidtary ? you laok like the Romans, 
And not oth*Court of- Britarsc” (1 i") + oe, 
Core, Hail great King, 251 
To ſowre your inefle, I report 
The : 684 is Jens, F: 
Cyn. Whom worſg then a Phyfitian - 
Would this report became z but I:canfider, | 
By Med'cine life may be. prolong'd, yet death 
Will ſeize the DoRor too. How ended ſhe ? 
| Cor. With horrox, madly dying, like. her life; 
Which ( being eruct co the world ), concluded. - 


I will report ſo pleaſe-you, Theſe her Women - 
Can trip me, if I erre, who wich wer cheeks 
Werepreſent when ſhe finiſh'd.,*: - 


." my Prithiee ſay 
or, 
AﬀeRed Greatneffe got by you «'tidt you': 


—_—. 


—_ your Royalty, was wife th your place z - | 


Firkt, ſhe coneſt ſhe never Jav'd you: only | 


Of many a bold one : whoſe Kinſmen have made ſuit 
That their good ſouls may be appeas'd, with {laughter 
Of you their Captives, which our ſelf have granted, 
So think of your eſtate, : 

Luc, Conſider, fir, the chance of War the day - 
Was yours by accident : had it gone with us, 
We ſhould not when the bloud was cool, have threatned 
Our Priſoners with the Sword. Bur fince the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call'd ranſome, letirt come: ſufficeth, 
A Roman, witha Romans heart can ſuffer : 
Amuguſtxs lives to think on*t: and ſo much 
For my peculiar care, This vne thing onl 
I will entreat, my Boy ( 2 Britazs born ) 
Let him be ranſom'd : never Maſter had 
A page fo, kjnd, ſoduteous, diligent, 
So tender over his occaſions, true, . | 
So feat, ſo Nurſe-like : let his vertue joyn 


Cannot deny: he hath done'no Britain harme, 


| 3 Though he have ſerv'd a Roman, Save him'{ Sir ) 
'F Moſt cruell teher (elf, What ſhe\confeſty - 1 {i 1] | 


And ſpare no bloud befide. 

- Cym, I have ſurely {cen him : 

Histavour is familiar to me : Boy, 

Thou haſt look'd thy ſelfinto my grace; - _ 

And art mine own. I know not @ ear" 

To fay, live boy: nere thank thy: Maſter, live ; 

. | And. ask bf Cymbeline what Boon:thau wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and —_ Fle give it *- 

We. 


With my requeſt, which I'le take bold, your highneffc 
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'| Not morercfembles that ſweet. Roſie Lads 


j To good, or bad, . & 0 
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| Which co be ſpoke wou'd:torrure thee. 


t As it doth me, a Nobler'Sit nere liv'd 5 1 
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The Nobleſt cane, | | 0 
Imo. 1 humbly thank your Highneſle, © 
Lac. I do not bid thee beg my life, good Lad, 


| wh ot T: 
f Yea , though thou do demand a Pritonery”” * 


{And yer I know thou wilt, 


Imo. No, no, alack, 

| There's other work in hand: I ſee a thing 
Bircer to me as death : your life, good Maſter, 
| Muſt ſhuffle for ic ſelf. 

Luc. The Boy diſdains me, 
He leaves me, ſcorns me : briefly dye their yoycs, 
Thar-place them on the truch of Qirls, and: Boyecs, 
Why Rtands' he ſo perplex:t ? , | 

C'ym. What would'{t chou Boy ? 
I love thee more, and more : think more and more 
What's beſt to ask, Know'ft him thou look*ft on ? ſpeak 
Wilt have-bim live? Is he thy Kin? thy friend ? 

Imo: He is a Roman, no more kin tome, « 


Ami ſometbing ncarer, 
Cm. . Wherefore ey*(t thou him ſo ? 
Imo. T'le tell you ( Sir ):in privace, if you pleaſe 
Togive me hcaring. | 
Cym, I, wich all my heart, 
And icnd my bct attention, What's thy name ? 
Ims, Fidele, fir. 
Cym. Thou'rt my good youth, my Page, 


| Ple be chy Maſter : walk withy me: ſpeak freely, 


Bel. Is not chis Bay reviv'd from death ? 
eArv;. One ſand another (36/2 
Who dyed, and was Fidele': what think you? 
Gut, The ſame dead thing alive. 
Bel." Peace, pzace,ſce furtherz he eyes us not, forvear, 
Creatures may bealike : wer'c he, I am ſare 
He would haye ſpoke to us, 2 794 
Gm; Bur we fee him dead; | 
_ Beb, Be ſtent: let's (ce further, $ | 60 
Piſde Wis oy Mittris : ; 
Sincgſhe-is living, lcetche crime cur on, 


| 


C'7m.:'Coire, Rand rhou by our fade. 


'] Make thy demand aloud; Sir, ftep you forth, - 


Give.anfwer 6 chis boy; anddo- it freely, © 
Or by your -Greatneſle, andthe grace of it 


| ( Which is our honour:) bitter rortore (hall 


Winnow che ruth from-falihood,”-Ongfpeak to him. 


' 729. My boon is; that thisGencleinan' may tender 


| Of whom he had this Ring. - 
' Poſt, Whar's thatto him: 
Cym. That Diamond: upoh your finger, ſay 
How came ic yours?+-{} 53/197 tt 1 (06T 
[ach, Thou'l: rorturerme ty leave unſpoken, that 


C77s, How? -me?: *9l 1" 

lack; 1iam glad ro be conſttain'd rourrer that” ' 
Which rormentsme.to'conccal.', By Villany *' :- 
I gor this Ring *rwas Leonatc Jewel, - vey 
Whom thou did'ſt baniſh : and; which more may grieve 


'Twixt sky and ground.” Wile thou hear more my Lord Þ 
Com. All cen ruge wk ; b*acol fic 1 
Tach, Thac Paragon; thy « fergtvig 2112 

For whom my heart drops:bloud, and my falfe ſpirits 

Quailto remember. Ginemic leave, 1 faint.) 12 +5 
Cy», My davghter[ybatiof har >-Renew:thy {irengeh 
> 7—S. IIA , TT 


_ - 7 ms 


Then I to your Highnefle, who being born.your yaſfail | 


chee, | I having tanethe forfeit, whereupon,”"'© ' 


Our Viands had'bin poiſon'd ( orar leaſt 


( What ſhould I ſay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were, and was the beſt of all 


Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Italy 
For beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd boaſt 


A ſhop of the qualities, that man 


Fairnefle, which ſtrikes the eye. | 
"75m, I ftand on fire, Come to the matter, 
lach. All cooſoon I (hall, 3 


Moſt like a Noble Lord, in love, and-one 

' That had a Royal Lover, took his hint, 

And (not diſpraifing whom we prais'd, thercin 
He was as calme as yertue )-he began 


And then a mind pur in'c, cither our brags 


Prov'd us unſpeaking ſors,” 
Cyw. Nay, nay, to th*purpoſe. 


He ſpake of her, as D:an had hot dreams, 
And ſhe alone were cold : Wherear, T wrerch 
Made ſcruple of his praiſe, and wag'd with him 
Pieces of Gold,*gainſt rhis, which then he wore 
Upon his honor'd finger; co attain 

In ſuit the place of 's bed, and win this Ring 


No leſſer of her honour confident 
Then I did truly find. her, takes chis Ring, 


| And would ſo, had it been a Carbuncke - + 
Of Phabus Wheel ; and might ſo ſafely, had ir - 


Bin all che worth'of's Car. - Away to Britain 
Poſt I in chis defigne: well may you ( Sir ) 
Remember me at Court, where I was taught 
Of your chaſt Daughter, the'wide difference 
Of hope, noc longing ; - mine /raliandbrain, 
*Gan in your duller Britai» operate ' * 

Moſt vildly : for my vantage excellent.- 

And to be bricf, my;pratiſe ſo prevail'd' - 
Thar I return'd wich roular proof enough, 
To make the Noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his velief in' her Renown, ' 
With Tokens hs; 'and thus 3 averring notcs 


( Oh cugninig how.F got ir) nay fome'marks 
Of ſecret on her perſon, that he:could nov © 
But think her bond of Chaſtity -quice crack'd, 
Me thinks I ſee him now, ' *' 

Peft. T, ſothou do'ſt,.” 


- 


regious murtherer, Thief, any t 


+5 | That's duetoall the Villainspaſt;in 


-— ou — —__ m——_—— 


Tocowe, Oh giye'meCord, Knife, or Porſon, ; 


wear »7 a. 


Thoſe which I heav'd to head: ) the good Pofthumue, 
Among'lt the rar'It of good ones) fitting ſadly, 


Of him that heſt could ſpeak: for Feature, laming 
The Shrine of YVeawe, ot ftraight-pight Minerva, 
Poftures, beyond bricf Nacure, For Condition, 


Loves woman for, beſides that hook of Wiving, 


{ Unleſſe chou would'ſt grieve quickly, This Poſthanm, 


His Miftris piAure, which by his tongue, being made, 


Were crack'd of Kitchin-Trulls, or his deſcription 


* 'Tach, Your daughters Chaſtity , (there ic begins) 


By hers, and mine Adultery: he (rue Knight } 


'Twixt Amorous, and Villanous, Being thus quench'd 


Of Chamber hanging, PiQures, this herBracelet 


[talian fiend. Ayeme, moſt credulous fool, My þ-) 


| 
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Some vprighe Juſticer. Thou King, ſend out - 
| For tortures ingenious : it is. I 
{ That all cl'abhorred things och'earth amend 


' That kill'd chy Daughter : Villain-like, 1 lie, 
That caus'd a lefſer villain then-my ſelf, 

A ſacrilegious Thief to do'r. The Temple 
Of Vertue was ſhe: yea, and ſhe her ſelf. 
Sper, and throw (t5nes, caſt myreupon me,ſer 
The. 
Be call'd Poſthnmmns Leona: ms, and | 
Be villany Jeſſe then *rwas, Oh Imogen ! 
My Queen, my life, my wife; oh /mogen, 
Imogen, [megen. 


| That box I gave you, was not thought by me 


| 


| Was of more danger, did compound for her 


' PoFF. Shall's have a phy of this ? 
Thou ſcotofull Page, there lic thy part, 


Mine and your Milttis : Oh, my Lord Poſthums, 
| You ne're kill'd /z2oges mull now : help, help, 


being worſe then they, Iam Poſthumms, 


dogs nth'ſtreet to bait me : every villain _ 


Imo, Peace, my Lord, hear, hear. 
Pifa. Oh Gentleman, help, 


Mine honor'd Lady, 
Cym, Does che world go round? 
Poſt. How comes theſe ſtaggers on me ? 
Piſa, Wake my Miſtris, - 
Cym. If this be ſo, the gods do mean to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal joy, 
Piſa, How fares my Miftris. 
Imo. Oh get thee from my fight, 
Thou gav'(t me poiſon : dangerous Fellow hence, 
Breath nor where Princes are, 
Cym. The tune of [moger. TIT? 
Piſa Lady, the gods throw tones of ſulphure on me, if 


A pretious thing, I had ic from the Queen. 
Cyw. New marter (till, 
Imo, Ic poyſon'd me. 
. Corn, Oh gods / 
I left out one thing which the Queen confeſt, 
Which mult approve thee honeſt, If P:ſamo 
Have ( ſaid ſhe) given his Miſtris that ConfeQtion 
Which I gave him for Cordial, ſhe is ſerv'd, 
As I would ſerye a Rat, | 
Cym, Whar's this, Cornelius? 
Gon. The Queen ( Sir ) very ofc importun'd me 
To tetwper poiſons for her, ſtill prerending 
The ſacisfaction of her knowledge, only 
ln killing Creatures vild, as Cats and Dogs 
Of no eſteem, I dreading, that her purpoſe 


A certain ſtuff, which being tance, would ſeize 
The preſent power of life, bur in ſhorr time, 
All Offices of Nature, ſhould again 
Do their due FunRions, Have you tane of it? 
Imo. Moſt like I did, for 1 was dead. ' 
Bel. My Boycs, there was out error. - 
Gai. This is ſure Fidele, | 
Imo. Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you? 
Think that you are upon a Rock, and now _ | 
Throw me again. | i 
. Poſt, Hang there like fruit, oy ſoul, 
Till the tree die, | | 
Cyw. How now, my fleſh ?. my child 7 
Whar, mak'ſ{t.chon me a dullard in this AQ? 
Wilt thou.not ſpeak tome ? 
: Im. Your lefing, fr. . 


"| If I diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 


-Deny'r again, 


| Thou had'ſt ( grea 
|} Was call'd Belarins, 


You had a motive for'r, 
(ym. My tears thac fall 
Prove holy-water on thee ;- [/mogen, 
”y Mother's dead, | 

mo, I am ſorry for't, my Lord, 
Com, Oh, ſhe was nought; and long of her ir was 
That we meet here ſo ſtrangely : but her Son. | 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where, 
Piſe, My Lord, | 
Now fear is from me, I'le ſpeak troth, Lori C/ottey 
Upon my Ladies miſſing, came to me | 
With his {word drawn, foam'd at the mouth , and ſwore | 


Ir was my inſtant death, By accidenc, 
I had a feigned Letter ot my Malters 
Then in my pocket, which direed him 
To ſeek her on the Mountains nere to 2iford, * 
Where in a frenzy, in my Maſters Garments 
( Which he inforc'd from-me ) away he poſts 
Wirh unchaſt purpoſe, and with oath to violats 
My Ladies konour, what became of him, 
I further know nor. | 
Gui. Let me endthe Story : I flew him there, 
Cymb, Marry, the gods forefend. 
I would not thy good deeds, ſhuuld from my lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence ; prichee valiant yourh 


Gm, I have ſpoke it, and I did ir. 

Cym, He was a Prince, 

Gui. Amoſt incivil one, The wrongs he did me 
Were nothing Prince-like ; for be did provoke me 
Wirth Language that wonld make me ſpurn the Sea, 
If ir could to roar t9 ine. I cut off's head, 

And am right glad he is not ſtanding here 
To tell this cale of mine, 
C ym. I am ſorry for thee : 
By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and muſt 
Endure our Law : thou*rt dead. 
Imo, Thar headlefſe man Ichought had bin my Lord | 
Cym. Bind che offender, 
And take him from our preſence, 
Bel. Stay, Sir King. 
This man is better then the man he ſlew, 
As well deſcended as thy ſelf, and hath 
More of thee merited, then a band of C/otters 
Had ever ſcar for, Let his Armes alone, 
They were not born for bondage, 

Cym, Why old Souldier : 

Wilt hou undo the worth thou art unpaid for 
By caſting of our wrath > how of deſcent 
As good as we ? | 

Arvi, In that he ſpake too far, 

Cy, And thou ſhalt die for'r, 

Bel. We will dieall three,, 

But I will proye chat two on'sare as good 
As I havegiven out him, My Sons, I muft 
'For wine own part, unfold a dangerous ſpeech, | 
| Though haply well for you, 
' Arvi, Your danger's ours, - | 
Guid. And our good his, | 
Bel. Havear it then, by leave 
t King )a Subject, who | 

Cym, What of him? he is a baniſh'd traitor. 

Bel, He icis that hath ; > | 9h 
Afﬀum'd this age: indeed a baniſh'd man, 


Bel, Though you did love this youth, I blame ye not, 
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fl know how, a Traitor; ' 
.j Cym. Take him hence, . © 
The whole world ſhall nor ſave bln 
N Bel. Not too he Fucking of | 
irſt pay me for the Sans, | 
And ber in bd inauliſicke all; fo fo Þ$:, 
{ As I have receiv'dit, | 
Cym. Nurſing of my-Sons.? 
{ Bel. I am too blunt, and ſawcy : here's my knee: 
Ere Lariſe;]T will preferre my Sons, 
'Then ſpare not the old Father. Mie hey Sir, 
1 Theſe two young Gentlemen that call wh father, 
And think they-axe my Sons, are none of mine, 
They are the iflue pf your Loyns, My Liege, 
A bloud of your begetting. 
; .Cym. How? my iffue, 
| Bel. Sb \tire'ns. you, your fathers: I ( o1d Morgan ) 
Arm that Bellarizs, whom you ſometime'baniſh'd : 
Your pleaſure was my near offctice, my puniſhment 
It ſelf, and all my treafon that I ſuffer'd, 
Was all the harme I did. Theſe gentle Princes 
{ For ſuch, and ſo they are ) theſe twenty years: 
ave I train'd up thoſe Arts they have, as I- 
| Could put into them, My breeding was (Sir ) 
As your Highneffe Khows, their Nurſe Euriphile 
( Whom forthe Theft I wedded ) ole theſe Children 
Upon my Baniſhment: I mooy'd her too't, 
Having receiv'd the. punifhment before 
For that which 1 did then. Beaten'for Loyalty, 
Excited mhe'to treafon. Their dear lofle, | 
The more of you *rwas felt, the more it ſhap'd 
Unto my end of Realing them, But graciavs Sir, 
Here are your Sons acain : and I mult looſe 
Two of the ſweerſt Companions in the World, 
The benedi &tion of theſe covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew, for they are worthy - 
To in«lay beaven with Starr, © 
Cym, Thou weep'ſt, and ſpealRt : 
The. Service that you three have done, is more _ 
Unlike, then this thou tell'R, 115ft m 
If theſe be they, I know nothow $0 Wi 
A pair of worthier Sons. bs. 
Bel, Be pleagda while: * # 
This Gentleman, whom T call Poljtore, 
Moft worthy-Peinee, as yours; is true Gwidercm -- 
Y This Gentleman, my-Cadwa Mrvirag os. 
Your younger Princely Sen, he fir, was'la pt. | 
|1n a moſt curious Mantle, wr e by tWhand 
Of his Quetn' Mother, which for more Gola 
I can with caſe produce, > 4 | 
| Cym. Guideriue had © os Bone 
Upon hisneck a Mole, 4 net. q | 
It was a mark of wonder, '/ -* he 
Bel, This is he, 
Who hath pon in All that natuvall _ 
t was wiſe Natlives end; if the donacion 
[o be his evidegce now, '* 6, CEN 
+ "Cym,'Oh, whatamTI - al rig 
A Mother to the birth of thiee? *Nexe Mother vent 
ejoyc'd deliverance mores Bleſt, pray you be 
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my children,” | 


wk Bur 1 am ſt ſpeaker,: Youcalr oo throes 


*' | Gm, And ar firſt meeting 


: | Which I ſo ofteri owe:'bur 
. | And here your Bracelet of the any Princoſfe 


| ;Pardon' $ ey | 
/ aye ety) mean incre@ to brour Broth Con 
Lord of Rom 


| The powerthat I haye'ofi Fouis to ſpare yo ou 2 


When I was bur your Siſter: I you PREY 270g! 7 
When we were ſo indeed. 


| Cym. Did you ere ineer ? 


£4rvi.. I my good Lord, ; 

lov'd, 

Continu'd ſo, antillwe thought he died; 
Cory. By che Queens Dram ſhe ſwallow 'd, 
Cym, O: rare inftin ! 


\ | When ſhall hear all through ? this fierce abrdgemenc | 


|Hath to it CircumRantial, branches, which 


| |DiſtinRtion ſhould be-zich in, Where? how liv'd you?! 


And when came you to ſerye our Roman Captive ? 
How parted with your Brother ? How. firft met them ? 
Why fled you from the Court ?. And wherher theſe 7 
\And your three motives to the Bartle ; with 

I know not how much more ſhould be Gmanded, 

And all the other by-dependances wa 
From chance to chance ? Bur not the time, nor place 
Will ſerve our long Interrogatorres, See, 

Poſthamus Anchors upon Imogen ; 


| And ſhe ( like harmleſſe lightning ) throws her eye: 


On him : her brothers , "Me: her Maſter hitting 
Each obje6t with a Joy : the Counter-change 


[1s ſeverally in all, Ler's quit this ground; 


And ſmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices, 
Thou art my Brother, ſowe'lt hold thee ever. 
Imo, You are my Mather _ and did reheye me j 
To ſee this gracious feaſon, - 
Cym, All ore-joy'd - 
Save theſe in bonds, let chem be joyfull too, 
Far they thall taſte our Comfore, 


Imo, My good Maſter, I will yet do you ſervice, 
Luc. Happy be you. - 
Cym. The forlorn Souldier.that ſo Nobly ey 
He would haye well becon!'d this place, and grac 
The thankings of a King. 
Poſt, 1 am, fir; '*”, 
The enkdlepeheg - compan theſe three 
In was @ ment for | 
The purpoſe? Net te followed. That 1 ha; 
Speak [achimo, I had f yh down and { might » 
Have made your fini 124K 
Lach. Tam down gain * 
But now my heavy Conſcience finks =, 
As then your force did, Take kx woe eech you, 
r Ring firſt 


That ever ſwore her faith.” 
Poſt. Kneel nor to'ine + - 


The malice towards ybu;to forgive you. "Live 
And deal Wvith others better, * | 
Cym. Nobly dooin/d* [ & 
We'll learn our Freeneſe of a mldan 1 | 
rd kn ers DRgn* 
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Joy'dare we, thar you are. 
Poſt. Your Servitie, Princes. Good my 
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The Tragety if Onbelon Up 


Make no Collcion of ir, Let him ſhew 


{H's$kill in,che conſtruftion, | 
Lne. Philarmonns, : 


Soath. Here, my good Lord, LPS 
Luc, Read,and declare the meaning, _ 
| Reads, : 


Hen as « Lign's whelp , ſhall to himſelf inkiods, 
without ſetking find, and be embrac'd by a piece 


! of render Air:and when from a ſtately Cedar ſhall be lopt 
' branches, which being dead many yeares , ſhall after re- 


vive, be joymed to the old Stock,, and freſhly grow, then 
ſhall Poſthumus end his miſeries , Britain be fortunate, 


and floxriſh in Peace, and Plenty. 


Thou Leonat me art the Lyon's Whelp, 

The fivand apt Conftruction of thy name 
Being Leonatxe, doth import ſo much : 

The piece of render Air, thy virtuous daughter, 
Which we call Molls Aer, and Moll Atr 
We terin it Afulter : which Mmltier I divine 
Is this moſt conſtarit Wife , who even now 
Anſwering the Letter of the Oracle, 
Unknown to you unſought , were clipt about 
With this moſt render Air, 

Cym, This hath ſome ſeeming, 

Sooth, The lofty Cedar, Royal {ymbeline, 
Perſonates thee ; And thy loprt Branches, point 
Thy two Sonnesforth : who by Belar:ws toln 
zght dead, are now reviy'd 
To the Majeftick Cedar joyn'd ; whoſe iflue 


Promiſes Briton, Peace and Plenty. 
EE i, 

My Peace we will begitt : And Caius Lacias, 
Although the Vitor, we ſubmit to Ceſar, 
And to the Reman Empire ; promiſing 
To pay our wonted Tribute, from the which 
We were:diſſwaded by dur wicked Queen, _ 
Whom Heavens in juſtice both on her, and hers, 
Have laid moſt heavy hahd, IWR 

Sooth, The fingers of the Powres aboye, do tune 
The harmony of this Peace : the Vifion | 
Which I made known to Lacie ere the ſtroke 
Of this yer ſcarce-cold-Baxtel, at this inftane 
s full accompliſh*d, Por che Rowan Eagle 
* rom South to Welt, on wing ſoaring alofc 
Leſſen'd her ſelf, and in the Beams o'ch'Sun 
So vaniſh'd ; which fore-ſhew'd our Prinicely Eagle 
Th'Lnperial Czſar, ſhould again unice 
His favour, wich the Radiant Cywhbeline, 
Which ſhines here in the Weſt, 

Cym, Laud we the gods, 
And let ayr crooked Smoaks climb to their Noſtrils 
From our bleſt Altars, Publiſh we this peace 
Toall our Subje&s. Ser we forward : let 
A Roman, and a Brittiſh Enſign wave. . 
Friendly together ; ſo through Lud's-Town march, 
And in the Temple of great Jupiter 
Our Peace we'll ratifie, Seal it with feaſts, 


zet on there : Never was a V Var did ceaſe 
(E' re bloudy hands were waſh'd) with ſuch a Peace. 
"AN Exennt. 
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